Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  prcscrvod  for  gcncrations  on  library  shclvcs  bcforc  it  was  carcfully  scannod  by  Google  as  part  of  a  projcct 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverablc  onlinc. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  cxpirc  and  thc  book  to  cntcr  thc  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subjcct 

to  copyright  or  whose  legał  copyright  term  has  expircd.  Whcthcr  a  book  is  in  thc  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  cultuie  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discovcr. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journcy  from  thc 

publishcr  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  partics,  including  placing  technical  rcstrictions  on  automatcd  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  ofthefiles  We  designcd  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
person  al,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrainfrom  automated  ąuerying  Do  not  send  automatcd  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  rcsearch  on  machinę 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  laigc  amount  of  text  is  hclpful,  pleasc  contact  us.  We  cncourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributłonTht  Goog^s  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  peopleabout  this  project  andhelping  them  lind 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legał  WhatCYcr  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legał.  Do  not  assumc  that  just 
becausc  we  believc  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whcthcr  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can'l  offcr  guidancc  on  whcthcr  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  rcaders 
discoYcr  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  fuli  icxi  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/| 


I 


THE 


WORKS 


orTHB 


ENGLISH  POETS, 


FKOM 


CHAUCER  TO  COWPER. 


VOL.  xvin. 


THE 

WORKS 


OFTHB 


ENGLISH    POETS, 

FROM  CHAUCER  TO  COWPERg 


INGŁVMIIO  TBB 


SERIES  EDITED, 


PREFACES,  BIOGRAPHICAL  AND  CRITICAL, 

BY  DR.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON: 


AMD 


THE  MOST  APPROYED  TRANSLATI0N8. 


ADDITIONAL  LIVES 

» 

BY  ALEKANDER  CHALMERS,  F.S.A. 


IN  TWENTY-ONE  YOLUMES* 


VOL.  XVIII. 


COTTON, 
LOOAN, 


BŁi^eSŁOCKy  I 


CAMBBIDOEy 
MASOW,  t^ 
VDNBS; 
BBATTIB, 
COWPEB. 


LONDON: 

ttlirRO  FOR  J.  JOHMSOlf  I  J.  NICROŁS  AND  SON;  R.  BAŁDWIN ;  P.  AND  C  UVmGTONi  W.  OTRIDCn  AND  SOK; 
IBOk  AMD  SOfHEBY;  R.  FAOLDER  AND  SON;  O.  NIOOL  AND  SON  i  T.  PAYNE;  O.  ROBINSON |  WUJUB  AND 
IOM1I0D!!  ;  C.  DAYIES;  T.  BOESTON ;  8CATCRERD  AND  LETTERMAN ;  J.  WALKER ;  YBRNOR,  HOOD,  AND  SHARPBi 
t.  ŁKA;  J.  nunm  :  IACKIKOTON.  ALLEN,  AND  00. ;  J.  STOCKDALEi  CUTHELŁ  AND  MARTIN;  CŁARKB  AND  SONS; 
J.  WHTTB  AHD  CO. ;  LONOMAN,  HURST,  REES,  AND  ORMB;  CADELL  AND  DAYIES;  J.  BARKER;  JOHN  RICHARDSON; 
J.  H.  RKSA&OSON »  1.  CARTENTER ;  B.  CROSBY  ;  E.  JEFFERY  |  J.  MURRAYt  W.  MILLER  ;  J.  AND  A.  ARCH  :  BLACK» 
FIRRY,  AHD  KlNGSBURY;  J.  BO<MLBR;  S.  BAOBTER;  J.  HARDINO;  J.  MACKINLAY;  J.  HATCHARD;  R.  H.  EYANS 
■ATmSWS  tisn>  LEIGH  i  J.  MAWMAN  •»  1.B00TH  i  J.  A8PERNE  |  P.  AND  W.  WYNNE;  AND  W.  ORACE.  DEl^HTON 
ARO  SCM  AT  CAMBRIDOR,  AND  WILSON  AND  SON  AT  YORK. 


18)0. 


\ 


I 

C  WHITTINGHAM,  PrinUr, 


I 


C^wdl  Street,  LoBdon^ 


CONTENTS. 


YOL.  XVIIL 


POEMS  OF  COTTOK. 


1  HE  Aothor*f  Life,  by  Mr.  Ghalmcn  3 

FABŁSI. 

I.  The  Bee*  the  Ant;  and  tbe  Sparrow  ......  9 

IL  Tbe  Scbolar  and  tbe  Gat   10 

nL  Neptane  and  tbe  Marioen 11 

IV.  Tbe  Beau  and  tbe  Yiper ib. 

V.  Tbe  Snail  aod  tbe  Gardener  12 

VI.  Ilie  Farmer  and  tbe  Hone 13 

TAUI. 

The  tamb  Bod  tbe  Pig  15 

leatb  and  tbe  Rake.    A  Datcb  Tale  ib. 

ODBt  OF  HOKACI. 

He  tecood  Ode  of  tbe  secood  Book.  loicńbed 

•  toT.  V.  Eaą 16 

The  tcntb  Ode  of  tbe  lecond  Book    11 

IRIAPBt. 

Ob  Bobcrt  aaTeriog,  M.  B .*...  ib. 

On  OoloDel  Oardiner,  wbo  was  slain  in  tbe 

Battfe  at  Plrestoa  Pans,  n45 ib. 

OnMr.Sibiey,  ofStndbam    ib. 

On  a  Lady  wbo  bad  laboared  under  a  Cancer.  ib. 

TAaiOOt  PllCIt. 

Ad  IsYwatSoD  of  Happineas.   Afler  tbe  orien- 

tal  Manoer  of  Speecb ib. 

l^ne    18 

Ab  Enigma.     Infcribed  to  Miss  P.  ..., ib. 

TheFireńde    19 

To  aone  Cbildreo  iistening  to  a  Łark  ib. 

ToaChildoffiye  Yeanold 20 

Ob  Łwd  Goł>ham's  Garden   ib. 

ToHiornnr ib. 

Ab  AUntioa  to  Hotace,  Ode  xvi.  Book  ii.     lo- 

leribed  to  H.  W.  Eeą ib. 

Ad  Efńtaph  upon  Mr.  Tbomas-Strong,  wbo 

dłedoDtbe26fchofDecember,  1736    21 

Bpkapb  upon  Mitf  Gee»  wbo  died  October^  25, 

1736,  Brtat.  28 92 


Paft 

FoarBebntef 22 

9ome  bafty  lines  on  Steep ib. 

AKebns    ib. 

Song. — ^Tell  me,  my  Cmlia,  wby  «o  coy  ib. 

A  Sttuday  Hymn,  in  Imitation  of  Dr.  Watts  ..  25 

An  Ode  on  tbe  Messiab ib. 

Ad  Ode  on  tbe  new  Year ib. 

Epitapb  on  John  Dnke  of  Bridgwater,  wbo 

died  in  tbe  twenty«first  Year  of  bis  Age, 

1747.8 ib; 

APable    24 

Addressed  to  a  yonng  Lady,  wbose  faronrite 

Btrd  was  .almost  killed  by  a  Fali  from  ber 

FiDger 25 

Riddle  on  a  knittiog  Needle ib. 

Riddle  ou  a  Needle ib. 

Anotheron  Cotton 26 

Anotber  on  a  Needle-book ib. 

Pialm  ziii ib. 

Psalm  xl  ii ib. 

Tbe  Nigbt-Piece 27' 

To  tbe  rev.  James  Hervey,  on  his  Meditationsy 

byaPhysiciao   ib^ 

Lines  under  a  San-Dlal  in  tbe  Cburcb-Yafd 

atTbomby 28 

To  tbe  Memory  of  tbe  rev,  Mr.  Samuel  Clark, 

wbo  died  December  tbe  26tb,  1769,  aged  42.  ibf: 

yuiOHS  IM  VXRS1  FOa  THX  KMmTAlKMBMT  AMD  Dl- 
SnUCTlOM  OF  YOOnatM.  MtMOS. 

Epistle  to  tbe  Reader ib. 

Yision  L  Slander    29 

U.  Pleasore  ,  31 

IIL  Healtb 32 

IV.  Gontent 34 

V.  Happiness 35 

YL  Friendsbip ST 

YIL  Manriage  39 

YKI.  Life 41 

YisioD  tbe  last.  D«Btb 43 


197882 


VI 


C0NTENT8. 


POEMS  OF  LOGAN. 


P«ge 

The  4«tbor*8  Life,  by  Mr.  Ghalmen 49 

Ode  to  the  Cuckoo 53 

SoDg.— The  Bnesof  Yarrow ib. 

Ode  on  the  Deathof  a  young  Lady 54 

OdetoWomen   ib. 

0>aiaD*s  Hymn  to  the  Sun 55 

Ode  written  in  Spńng ib. 

Song.—- The  day  if  departed,  aod  nnind  from 

the  doad 56 

OdetoSłeep    Ib. 

Ode  to  a  yoang  Lady ib. 

Ode  to  a  Man  of  Łetten 57 

The  Łoven 58 

A  Tale 59 

MoniiDła:  anOde 62 

Ode  written  in  a  V\ńt  to  the  Country  in  Aa- 

tumn    63 

HTHNt. 

f.  ThePrayerof  Jacob    64 

IL  The  Complaint  of  Naturę   ib. 


in.  Trust  in  Plrovidence 65 

IV.  Hearenly  Wisdom   ib. 

V.  Behold  !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord    ...  ib. 

VL  Behofd  \  th'  Ambaasador  dirine ib. 

VII.  Meanah  at  thy  glad  approach    BS 

VIIL  When  Jesns by  the  Virgin  brougbt    ...  ib. 

JX.  Where  high  the  heaTenly  tempie  standa.  ib. 

rOBMS  AnmiBUTłB  TO  UXUM. 

Damon,  Menalcas,  and  Melibonis :  an  Eclogae.  67 
Pastorał  Song.     In  May  when  the  gowans  «p- 

pear  on  the  green   '. 69 

Ode :  to  a  Fountain  .' ib. 

OanishOde ib. 

Anacreontic  to  a  Wasp ., 69 

The  Episode  of  Leyina,  from  Bruce*s  Poem  of 

Lochleven    7© 

Ode:  toPaoli ^ 72 


POEMS  OF  T.  WARTON. 


the  Aut]ior*ft  Life^  by  Mr.  Chalmen    75 

tUSeCŁŁAMBOOS  PfBCU. 

The  Triumph  of  Isis,  occańoncd  by  Isis,  an 
Elegy.  (Written  in  1749,  the  Authoi^sSlst 
Year 89 

JBlegy  on  the  Death  of  the  Jatę  Prederic  Prioce 
ofWales.   (Written  in  1751.)  91 

On  the  Death  of  Kiog  George  the  Second. 
To  Mr.  SecreUry  Pitt    (Written  in  1761.)    ib. 

Ón  the  Marriagc  of  the  Kiog.  (Written  in 
1761.)   ToherMajcsty 92 

On  the  Birth  of  the  Prince  of  Wales.  (Written 
after  the  Installation  at  Windsor,  in  the 

same  Year,  1762.) ^ • ^^ 

Yerses  on  Sir  JoshaaReyoblds'8  painted  Win- 
dow,  at  New  College,  Ozfbrd.    (Written  in 

1782.) 94 

ttonody,  written  near  Stratford  upon  Avoo. 

(Pablished  in  the  Edition  of  1777.)  95 

The  Pleasures  of  Melancboly.  (Written  in 
1745,  the  Author**  8evrateenth  Year,  pub- 
lished  anonymously  in  1747.)  ib. 

ntscaimoMs* 

inseription  in  a  Hermitage.    ki  Ansley  Hall 

in  Warwickihire 97 

Inscribed  on  a  beantifbl  Orotto  near  the  Water.  98 

IiBcription  over  a  calm  and  elear  Spring  in 

Bleoheim  Gardens ib. 

;Epitaph  on  Mr.  Head ib, 

^■AMiLATfOm  Jm>  ttAIAMKAilS. 

Job,Chapter  zxzix.    (PublU^^ed*  in  1750,  in 
the  ^ud^t.)  ..; ; ib. 


•A  Pastora!  in  the  Manner  óf  Speneer.  Front 
Tbeocritus,  IdylL  xx. 99 

From  Horace,  Book  iii.  Od.  xiii Ib. 

Honice,  Book  iii.  Od.  sriii.  After  the  Man- 
ner of  Milton ib. 


ODBS. 

L  ToSleq}..« / 

n.  The  Hamlet    Written  in  Whichwood 

Forest , 

*  UL  WritteńatVa1e-RoyalAbbeyinChe»- 

hire 

IV.  Solitttde  at  an  Inn 

V.  Sent  to  Mr.  Upton  on  his  Edition  of 

the  Faerie  Óaeene 

Vi.  TbeSuicidb   

Vn.  Sent  to  a  Friend  on  his  leaTing  a  ik- 
▼oorite  Vi] lagę  in  Hampshlre  ...... 

VIII.  Moraiug.      The  Anthor  confined  to 

College 

•   *  IX.  Tbe  Complaint  of  Cberwell  

1L  The  Fint  ofApril 

"*      XI.  On  the  Approach  of  Summer  ..t 

--  XIL  The  Cmsade 

'  X^U.  The  Grare  of  Rjng  Arthur 

-   Xiv.  Ode  for  Musie  

XV.  On  his  Majesty'8  Birth-Day,  June  4th, 

1785 

'SXVI.  Forthenew  Year,  1786   

lCVn.  For  his  Majesty's  Birtb-Day,  June 

4th,  1786  

XVIIL  For  the  new  Year,  1787  

XIX.  On    bis    Majesty's  Birth-Day,  June 

4th,  1787   

XiL  For  the  new  Year,  1788  


100 

ib. 

ib. 
101 

ib. 
102 

103 

ib. 

104 
ib. 

lOJM 
108 
109 
lU 

113 
ib. 

114 
ib. 

115 
ib. 


r- 


C0NTENT8. 


-^^IL  Ob  bis  Majefty'f  Krth-Day,  Jan6 

4th,  1788     116 

XXIL  For  hii  MajegŁy'B  Birtb-Dey,  Jnne 

401,1789   117 

XXaL  For  his  Majesty^s  Birth-JDay,  Juoe 

4*1*.  1790 ,..  ..,...,    jb. 

^  lOKMBTB* 

L  Wntlen  at  Wiuslade  in  Hampthire 118 

II.  Od  Batfaiog  ....^. ib. 

^ni.  Writteo  in  a  blank  Leaf  of  Dugdate^s  ^ 

Monasticon    ib. 

IV.  Written  at  Stonehenge : 119 

V.  Written  after  seeing  Wilton  House ib. 

VL  ToMr.Gray ib. 

VIL  While  sommer  tonso'er  tbe  gay  pro6- 

pectplayM    ib. 

YTII.  Od  King  ^rthni^s  roond  Table,  at  Win- 
chester     ib. 

^  EL  To  the  RiTcr  Lodon ; «....    ib. 

tt-TOTCAŁ  i&ND  HUMOmODS  PnCBSi 

IKewmrkeŁy  a  Satire  ,...^..  .1^ 

Plrolosoe  OD  the  oM  Winchester  Playhouae 

ovcrtheBotcber'ii  Sbambles 121 

A  PkoegyTie  OD  Oxford  Ale 123 

The  PngieB  of  Disoontent   123 

The  Phaeton,  and  the  One-Horae  Chair  124 

Ode  10  .a  -Grizzle  Wig  by  a  Gentleman  who 

hadjostleftoffhisBob 125 

The  Outk  Baiber>li  SolUoquy.    Written  in 

tbelateWar ib. 

SheOzfordNewaman'?  Yenei ..,  1x6 

FOUATA  BDCMf  BIIA. 

Mcoi  dthannc,  prope  Wintoniai^. 127 

•Swdłiun  Coli.  SS.  Trin.  Qxon.  Inatauratum, 

kc , 128 

h  Ohftilm  celsiaaimi  et  desideratissimi  Fi«de- 

ndtyPrincipia  Waflite,  (1751.)  129 


Fage 
IPiClUiniATA. 

In  Horto  Script 130 

Epitaphinm ^ ..••• ib. 

Apud  Hortum  Jacundisaimum  W^ntoniaD 131 

Qui  fit,  Mieceuas,  &c ib. 

GriBca  atąue  Anglica  ąasedam  Latine  Red- 

dita V  |^«' 

Homeri  Hjrmnas  ad  Fana ib. 

Ex  Poemate   de  Yoluptatibas  Facultatibus 

Imiginatricis   ib. 

£x  Poemate  de  Ratione  Salutis  conser^ande  .  132 
Pindari  Pythionic.  I.  Hieroni  £tnso  Syracu- 

sioCurraYict ib. 

Ex  Euripidis  Andromacha ib. 

Meleagri  Epitaphtam  in  UxoreRi 133 

Antipatri  Tbessalonic.    In Temperantiam    ...  ib. 

Carphilide  jb. 

Callimacbi  in  Crethida  <..••.. ib. 

Incerti  in  Chio jb. 

Lepnids  • ••••••  |b. 

In  Tnmulum  Archikwhi ib. 

Incerti  in  Cicadam * •*...  ib. 

Antipatri  Thessalonicensis 134 

Callimachi  in  Heraclitum ib. 

ADDinOIIS  TO  WABTOM*!  FOBMS. 

A  Song.  Imitated  from  tbe  Midtummer 
Nigbt'8  Dream  of  Sbakspeare,  Act  ii.  Scenę 
▼. ..^ ib. 

VerBe8  on  Mim  Cotes ib. 

Yerses  on  Miss  Wiłmot ib. 

The  Maiden'6  bloody  Gariand,  or  High  Street 
Tragedy 135 

Five  Pastorał  Eclogues,  the  Scenes  of  wbich 
are  supposed  to  lie  among  tbe  Shepherds, 
oppressed  by  the  War  in  Germany. 

Eciogue  I.  Lycas  and  Alpbon  136 

II.  Acis  and  Alcyon 137  . 

III.  When  sabłe  midnight  on  the 

fields  and  woods 138 

IV.  Mycon  and  Pbilanthes    .139 

V.  Corin  and  CalisUn  140 


POEMS  OF  J.  WARTON. 


Ihe  Anthoi^s  life,  by  Mr.Cbalmers 

commauTonr  TEisis. 

fa  OhitoB  Vir)  RereRndi^  Josei>hi  Warton» 
&  T.  P.  fce.  Taken  from  Mr.  Wool*s  Me- 
BOin  •••... 

Begy  Yritten  amd  spoken  by  Mr.  lipsconib, 
FeOow  cf  New  0>Uege^  then  a  Prsepostor  of 
Wiaehctcr  Scbool  

EtaeamUun  oo  Joseph  Warton.  From  Manfs 
VeneB  to  bia  Memory    

8ippho^s  Ad  vice.     Written  when  at  Winehes- 

,   teiSchodl    

*The&itbuaast:.  or  the  Ło^er  of  Naturę. 
— ^Wnttra  m  1740 

^ashifiD:  a  Satire  

YencsoD  a  Butfcerfly  ., 

"fi&Wfmci 


145  I^Ode  to  Health.    Written  «n  a  llccovetyfrom 

theSmall-PM 164 

KMeto  Superttition 165 

Ode  to  a  Gentleman  on  his  Tira^s ib. 

''Ode  to  Liberty 166 

Ode  against  Despair ib. 

Ode  on  Shooting ; 167 

Ib  a  Fountain.    Imitated  from  Horaoe,  Ode 

xiii.  Book  iii* Ib. 

-Ode  to  Eyenjog, «. ib. 

UJae  to  Content :....    ib. 

Ode  to  tbe  Nigbtingale 168 

Ode  to  a  Łady  on  the  Jpring    ib. 

Ode  to  a  Łady  who  b»*  es  tbe  Country ib. 

-Ode  to  Solitude  ib. 

OdetoMr.WestoobisTYanslationofPindar.  169 
-fitanzas  on  taking  the  Air  after  a  long  Illness.    ib. 

Yerses  written  at  Montauban  in  Fi^nce,  1750.  170 


155 


li56 
ib. 

159 

ib. 
161" 
163 

ib.-l 


••a 


CONTENTS. 


Tbe  Dying  Todian «....« 

Rereoge  of  America  

fipistle  ftoiD  Thomas  Hearae,  AnŁiquai7,  to 
tbe  Aathor  of  the  Companion  to  tbe  Oxferd 

Guide  ,..-.. 

«From  Shaktpeare'!  TwelfUi  Night 

«Cde  to  Musie  ., 

lines,  written  eztempore  od  seeing  ^me  Soi- 
dien  at  Wickbam,  who  were  going  to  form 
a  Settlement  near  Senegambia 


Page 

170 
ib. 


ib. 

ni 

ib. 


ib. 


rap 

ni 


TersesoD  Dr.  Bnrton'8  Death    

Verses,  gpokok  to  the  King  by  Lord  Slutftw- 

bury .• itk 

Te  Mr.  Seward 'od  bis  Yerses  to  Lady  Yood^.  ib. 

Answer.    ByW.  F.Em|.    ToDr.Warton  ...  h> 

Oo  not  being  able  to  write  Yerses  to  Delia  ...  Vii 

Ode.— O  gentle  feather-fooied  sleep ik 

Yerses  written  oo  passing  through  Hackwood 

Paik,  Aug.7,  1779 .t ib. 

Oda  60  tha  Death  of  hit  Father iK 


PO  EMS  OF  BLACKLOCK. 


The  Anthor*t  Łife»  by  Mr.  Ghalmers 175 

COHlOMDATOir  Tiasis. 

To   Mr.  Thomas    Blacklock.     By  Richard 

Hewitt 181 

An  Epistle  from  Dr.  Beatde  to  the  ReY.  Mr. 
.   Thomas  Blacklock ib. 

Horace,  Ode  i,  imitated.    Inscribed  to  Dr. 
JohD  StoYensoOf  Pbysician  in  Edioburgh  ...  18S 

Plalmi.    Imiteted 184 

An  Hsrmn  to  the  Supremę  Being.    In  Imit*- 

tion  of  the  civth  Fsalm ih. 

Fialmcnxix.    Imitated  185 

An  Hymn  to  Divine  Love.    In  Imitation  of 

Spenaer  186 

An  Hsrmn  to  Benevolence 187 

An  Hymn  to  Fortifcade  ib. 

The  Wish  satiaBed,  an  inegular  Ode    189 

AnOde  to  Happiness. .*...••• ib. 

On  Evanthe's  Abtence.    AnOde 190 

4ii  Ode  to  a  youog  Gentleman  bound  for 

Ouhiea ib. 

An  irregular  Ode,  sent  to  a  Łady  on  her  Mar^ 

riage-Day    «. 191 

^To  a  Coąueite.    AnOde  ib. 

An  Ode  on  the  Refinements  in  Metaphysical 

Phiknophy 192 

An  Ode  to  Mn.  R.  on  the  Death  of  a  promui- 

iog  Infant    193 

AnOde.    Written  when  sick 194 

AnOde  to  Health  ^ ib. 

To  a  little  girl  whom  I  had  offended :  an  Ode. 

WrittBA  at  twaWe  Years  of  Age    «....    ib. 

To  Lasbia.    Transjated  from  Ćątullus ib. 

T^anslatioD  oC  an  old  Scottish  Song 195 

Song,^To  .the  Tune  of  "  Tbe  Braos  of  Bal- 

l^yne" ib. 

Tbe  ravished  Shepherd.    A  Song iU 

Pastorał  Song.— €andy  the  gay,  the  bloomipg 

swain « ...    ib* 

A  Pastorał  Qu  Mm.  Deat^  of  Stdla.    loKribed 

toharSistor    ^ 196 

A  Pastocal.  Inscribed  to £vantbe  .,«.....,...  197 
A  pastorał  Blegy,  Tbe  plaintive  Shątherd...  198 
Dniderium  Lutitic:  firom  Bochanai^.an  aA- 

legorical  Pastorał,  in  which  he  reyrefes  his 

Absence  irom  Paris,  imitated    .^ ib. 

Philanthes:   a  Monody*    Inscribed  to  Miss    , 

D— y  H— y 200 

Tbe  Wish:  aoElc^.    To  Urania  .,., 209 


t>n  the  Death  of  Mr.  Pope.    An  Elegy    SOS 

Elegy  to  the  Memory  of  Gonstantia 805 

A  Soliloouy :  occasioned  by  the  Author*8  £s- 

capefroiAfallingiDtoadeepWeU   206 

Miss  —  to  the  Autbor   S09 

The  Anthoii^s  Answer ib* 

Epistle  I.  To  the  same.    FromEdinbnrgh  ...    th. 
II.  ToDorinda:  wiUi  Yeiiice  Pres6nr*d,  SIO 
IIŁ  To  Miss  Anae  Rae :  with  tbe  Ma« 
nual  of  Epictelns,  and  Tahlature 

ofCebes ib. 

To  NBss  D.  H.  in  Answer  to  a  Letter  she  wrote 

the  Autbor  from  Dumfries ib. 

To  Miss  A.  H.  on  her  Mairiage ib. 

To  the  rererend  Mr.  Jameson   SU 

An  Epitaph,  on  bis  Father ib. 

To  Mrs.  Annę  Blacklock,  th^le  Author*s  Motber. 
With  a  Copy  of  the  Scotck  Edition  of  his 

Poems ib> 

Proiogue  to  Othello :  spoken  by  Mr.  Love,  at 

the  Opening  of  the  Play-House  in  Dumfries.  tlS 
Proiogue  to  Hamlet :  spoken  by  Mr.  Love,  at 

Dumfries ib. 

An  Epigram :  to  a  Gentleman,  who  asked  my 

sentiments  of  him   jb. 

An  Epigram:  on  Pnnch ib. 

An  Epigram:  on  Manriage  ib. 

An  Epigram.    On  the  same 31*3 

An  Epitaph,  on  a  farourito  Lap-Dog ib* 

The  Anihor's  Picture jb- 

Advioe  to  the  Ijadies.    A  Sa^re ib. 

Horace,  Ode  sili.  Book  i.  Imitated  Sl6 

An  Elegy  to  a  Lady,  with  HammoDd's  Elegies.  ib. 

OdetoAmynta  ib« 

An  Elegy.     Inscribed  to  C—  S—  Esq Sl7 

To  John  M'ŁauTin,  E5q.  (now  Lord  Dreghorn, 
one  of  tl^e  Senators  of  the  College  <j  Jus- 

tice.)    With  the  Author's  Poems . . . . , .«    ib. 

Extempore  Ytarses,  spoken  at  the  Desire  of  a 

Gentleman  ^ S18 

Ib  the  iievereud  Mr.  Spence,  Jatę  Profesaor  of 
Poetry  at  Oacford.    Written  at  Dumfries  in 

the  Year  1759 ; ib. 

To  Dr.  Beattie.    With  the  Autfaor^s  Poems ...    ib. 

To  the  pev.  Dr.  OgiIvie   ib- 

To  a  Friend  of  whose  Health  and  Success  tha 
Author  had  heanl,  afŁcr  a  long  Absence...  31 9 

The  Geneabgy  of  Nonscnse  ibk 

Ode,  on.Melina*s  Birth  Day 230 

Ode  to  Aurora.    On  Melissa^s  Birth  -Day ib* 


CONTENTS. 


ToDr.  Eftw 220 

To  Mr.  DiUsel,  ProfeaBor  of  Greek  in  the  Uai- 

TemtyorEdiobuTgh  221 

To  Dr.  DowmiuiDy  id  LoodoD ib. 

Totbenine 222 

TbUdim.    Writteo  in  the  Yow,  1*^90  ib. 


IX 
PtCe 

OnDr.BI«cldock'sBirth-Day.  By  Mn.  Black- 
lock 22S 

From  1>r.  Dowoman  to  Mrs.  Blacklock.  Oc- 
casłoned  by  a  Copy  of  Venes  sbe  addreised 
toherHusband   ib. 

From  Dr.  Downman  to  Dr.  Blacklock  ib. 


POEMS  OF  CAMBRIDGE. 


Tbe  Antbor^s  life,  by  Mr.  Cbalmen 

Od  fbe  Marriag^  of  hii  Royal  Higbnen  Fre- 

dcric,  Prince  of  Waks 

Leanńng :  a  Dialogae  between  Dick  and  Ned» 

(tbe  Aothor,  and  Dr.  Edward  Barnard,  af- 

tcrwards  Prorost  of  Bton)  

Sorietf ;  addressed  to  Edward  Berkley,  Esq. . 
Tobacco ;  a  Tale.    A ddressed  to  J.  H.  Browne, 

iaą.  Autbor  of  tbe  "  Pipę  of  Tobacco,*'  in 

Imitatioiiofsła  acTeral  Autburs 

Arcfahnage;  a  Poem,  written  in  ImKation  of 

Speofcr,  and  descripti^e  of  ibe  Author  and 

fbOTofhiiBoafsCrew 

Ao  Apology  Ibr  wrtting  Vene  j  addreHed  to 

the  hooourable  Charles  Yorke  

To  William  Whitehead,  Bk).  (fn  Answer  to  an 

Epiftle  to  the  Author  inserted  in  hifl  Life) .. 
I  To  Lord  Bathnnt.     Imitation  of  Horace,  Łib. 

iLOdesT. 

The  Ikmger  of  writing  Yerse ;  a  Dialogne  be- 

twccD  a  youog  Poet  and  his  Friend.     Ad- 

dreaedto  Sir  Charles  Hanbnry  WiłlanLsKnt. 
A  Dialogae  between  Lord  Ducie  and  his  Horse 
IWAathortotheScribleriad.  lin.Hor.Epis.20. 
AeScribleriad: 

Pipe&ct  ..M. 

BookL  

IL  

III 

IV 

V 

VI 


227 


235 


236 
239 


ib. 


240 


242 


243 
ib. 


244 

ib. 

245 

246 
250 
255 
261 
266 
272 
278 


AUalogne  between  a  Member  of  Parliamcnt 
■ad  his  Serrant,  in  imitation  of  the  8eveoth 
Sitireof  the  fecond  Book  of  Horace 

'Hie  lotnider.  In  imtUtion  of  Horace,  Book  i. 
8sth«is. 

Ute  ftible  of  Jotham :  to  the  Boroogb  Hanters 

TlieFskefr.    A  Tale 

Beąy  written  in  an  empty  Assenibly  Boom  ... 

AlhaiogttA  between  a  disappointed  Candidate 
urfhisFricnd 

▼cncs  occasłoned  hy  the  Marriage  and  Gamę 
Act;  both  paased  the  same  Session  

Ob  tbe  appointment  of  Lord  Tempie  to  be 
lint  Lord  of  the  Admiralty.  A  Parody  ef 
Apollo's  Speech  to  Phaeton   

Agsimt  Tnoonstancy ;  addreased  to  the  Earl 
of  ■■      — , 

IbMr.Whitehead,  on  his  beińg  ińade  Poet 
Uoreat    .; 

%itefne  spoken  at  Drory  Lane  llieatre  by 
Mi»  Pope  ni  thti  character  of  Miss  Notable, 
mthcLady'sLa»t  Stake    

•P»log:ttc  spoken  at  Drury  Lane  Tbratre  by 

vou  xvin. 


282 

285 

288 

ib. 

290 

ib. 

291 


ib. 


292 
ib. 


293 


Miss  Pritchard,  in  the  Character  of  Maria, 

in  the  Tamer  Tamed  293 

A  Diałogue  between  Sir  Richard  Lyttletun  and 
theTbames.  Tn  iniUtionof  Horace,  B.3.0de9. 294 

To  Ozias  Humphry,  Esq ib. 

Mr.  Wilke8'8  So1iloqay,  theDay  before  bis 
Election  for  Chamberlain  of  London.  A 
Parody  of  CaBsar's  Speech  in  the  Boat 
Lucan*9  Pbanalia,  lib.  5. 1.  559 295 

On  Painting.  Addressed  to  Mr.  Patch,  a  cele- 
brated  Picture  Oeaner ib. 

On  seaing  the  Head  of  Sir  Isaac  Neipton,  richly 
gilt  and  placed  by  a  celebrated  Optician 
upon  tbe  Top  of  a  certain  Tempie  iu  a  eon- 
spicuous  Part  of  his  Garden  on  Richmond 
Hill  296 

To  a  Lady  w  ho  was  Tcry  handsomc,  aod  had 
asked  the  Autbor  his  Opiuion  of  the  Witch 
of  Endor ib. 

A  parody  of  Achilles*  Speech.  Pope^s  Homer, 
Book  i.  linę  30^.  297 

A  Parody  on  Death  and  tbe  Lady  :  in  a  Dia- 
logtie  between  Lonl  NortU  and  Lord  Sand- 
wich ib. 

Aa  InvitaŁion  to  a  Bali  at  Lady  Cooper^s :  writ- 
ten by  Sir  Grey  Cooper  298 

Aoswer ib. 

Tbe  Progress  of  Liberty ib. 

On  seeiog  this  Motto  to  a  French  Paper :  Dulce 
et  dt^ornm  est  pro  Patria  mon 299 

To  a  Frlend  \rho  was  a  great  Astronomer,  re- 
commending  the  Beareras  a  proper  Person^ 
to  takeCareof  bisCows    '  ib. 

A  free  Tramlation  of  Boileaa ;  Epist.  i.  L.  61. 
appłied  to  tbe  immoderate  Amhition  of  France  ib. 

EFICBAMS. 

Id  Cinerem  aut  Manes  credis  cnrare  sepoltos.  300 

On  meeting,  at  Mr.  Garrick^s,  an  Author  Tery 
shabbily  dressed  in  an  old  Teket  Waistcoat, 
on  which  hc  had  sewed  Embroidery  of  a 
later  Datę ib. 

Qttin*s  Death ib. 

Acteon  no  Cuckold '. ib. 

Imitation  of  Shakspcare ib. 

The  HiJicorian  in  LoTe :  an  Impromptn,  on  see- 
ing  his  Daughter  readhig  tbe  Life  of  Mr» 
Gibbon,  just  after  she  had  been  assisting 
Lady  Newdigate  in  a  Charity  for  distresKd 
Ribbon  Wea^ers ib. 

Occasioned  by  tbe  Conduct  of  the  French  to- 
wards  the  Pope  in  the  Year,  1794 ib. 

>  On  seelng  a  decent  looking  yonng  Woman 
«ome  down  a  Statrcase  in  Ctemeflfs  Inn : 

a  Parody  of  Jane  Shorc*8  Speech... iW 

I  To  a. yonng  FriemL  who  complained  of  one 
b 


CONTfiWR. 


Ptfe 

RelatioD  who  gare  IsiteBremkfasts  on  account 
of  long  Prmyen,  and  of  aaolher  who  gare 
bad  Dionera 301 

lines  giveii  extempor6  to  Doctor  Moiney,Pby- 
sictan  to  Cbeliea  Hofpitał,  upoa  htg  expres- 
shig  Sarprbb  tllat  tbe  9cńbleriad  was  not 
moreknown  aod  talkedof ib. 

Translation  of  some  Frencb  Lines ib. 

A  notę  to  the  Autbor  ib. 

His  Answer  ib* 

Ob  seeing  aTapestry  Cbair-bottom  beautifally 
worked  by  l^s  Daagbter  for  Hrs.  Holroyd  •    ib. 


Pace 

A  tramlati«D  of  a  Greek  Epifrram  io  th«  E«<Mi 
GoHecttoa S61 


Ttins  AmnnsiD  at  ^asuoits  timki  to  ■•  o.  cAir* 

BKiDci,  no. 

By  Henry  Borkley,  Esq ib. 

Venes  left  on  a  Pedestal,  beneath  a  Row  of 
Ełtns  in  Mr.  Cambridge^s  Groanda,  1760  ...  302 

Prom  Georg«  Bircb,  £sq.  on  receivinf?  a  Letter 
froofi  Mr.Cambridge  in  January  1782  frmnked 
by  Georgc  Selwyn  305 


POEMS  OF  MASON. 


Tho  Author^  Life,  by  Mr.  Chalm^rs 507 

coMMnauTOKT  Tiasss. 

£lefry  to  the  Memory  of  the  Tev.  WillłAm 
Mason.    By  TboAias  Oisborne  M.  A S^19 

KpiUph  on  the  rev.  Wilłiam  Mason   330 

Sonnet  to  Robert  Bart  of  Holdernesse,  Baron 
D'Arey,  Mentl  and  Con^ers,  Lord  Warden 
of  his  Majesty*s  Cinc|ue  Portd,  at)d  GoverDor 

of  Dover  Castle  521 

/C^  MuB«us :  a  Monody  to  the  Memory  of  Mr. 

Pope.    hi  (mitation  of  Milton's  Lycidas  ...  393 

ists.    A  Monologtie    325 

ODES. 

I.  ForMusic 326 

11.  For  Masie 

IM.  To  Memory   /328 

IV.  To  a  Water  Nymph ib. 

V.  To  an  Eolus'8  Harp  sent  fo  Mita  Shep« 

heard  .....^....  329 

VI.  To  ludependency ib. 

VII.  Ah!  ceasethis  kind  persnasi^eStrain...  330 

VIII.  On  the  Fatc  of  Tyranny   331 

,    IX.  To  the  iłaval  Oflicers  of  Great  Britain...  332 

t    X.  To  the  bonourable  WilHam  Pitt  333 

XI.  Śecular ib. 

SŁBOlkS. 

I.  To  a  voung  Nobleman  learing  tbe  Uui- 

yersity  '334 

II.  Written  in  the  Garden  of  a  Friend  ......  335 

III.  To  the  r«v.  Mr.  Hurd 336 

IV.  On  the  Deatb  of  a  Lady ib. 

EPITAPHS. 

On  Mrs.  Ma^on»  in  the  Catbedral  of  Bristol...  337 
On  Miss  Drummood,  in  tbe  Church  of  Brods- 

worth,  Yorkshire ib* 

On  .Tohn  Dealtry,  M.  D.  in  the  Catbedral  of 

York 338 


On  Mrs.  Tatton,  itt  the  Cbnrcb  of  Withenahaw 
inĆheshire  3^ 

On  Mr.  Gray  in  WestminstcrAbbey Ib. 

Inscription  oó  aPedestal  nearan  Oak  at  Niine- 
ham  in  Oxfofdshire,dedicated  to  the  Memory 
of  William  Whitebead,  Esq.  Póet  Laureat,    fb. 

Hymn  for  York  Catbedral ib. 

StAMATIC  POBMS. 

Elfttda.    Writtea  on  the  Model  of  the  ancieiit 

Greek  T^gedy    •■ 342 

Letters  prefiaed  to  the  former  Bdttiona  of  this 

Poem   338 

ractacus.     Written  on  the  Model  of  the 

ancient  Greek  Tmcedy  357 

The  English  Garden. 

Book  I 3ł9 

II 383 

m 387 

IV 392 

The  Art  of  Pahiting  of  Charles  Alphonte  Da 
Fresnoy.    Transłated  into  Engiish  Yerse ...  597 

Eptstleto  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds ib. 

Preface tb. 

The  Life  of  Mons.  Do  Fresnoy 399 

Au  beroie  Epittłe  to  Sir  William  Cbambers, 
Kuight 410 

An  heroic  Epistle  to  the  Pnblic,  occasioncd  by 
their  favourable  Receptśon  of  a  latc  heroic 
Epistle  to  Sir  William  Chambers,  3cc 413 

Ode  to  Mr.  Pinchbeck,  on  bis  newly  iovented 
Patent  Candle-snuffers 414^ 

An  Epistle  to  Dr.  Sbebbeare  416 

Ode  to  Sir  Fietcher  Norton,  in  Imitatioo  of 
Hora4^,  Ode  viii.  Book  iT 419 

The  Dean  and  the  Squire :  a  political  Eclogue 
.humbly  dedicated  toSoame  Jenyns,  £sq. ...  499 


POEMS  OF  JONES. 


Tbe  Author^s  Life,  by  Mr.  Chalmen    427 

Preface 441 

Adrertiseraent « 443 

Imitation  of  Hurace,  Ode  x\v,  lib.  ii.  wiitten 
at  foarteen  Years  of  Age 445 


A rcadia,  a  pastorał  Poem  ...  .« ^ 445 

Caiwia;  or  the  Gamę  of  Chess 450 

Tb<>  seveił  Fountains:  an  Eastem  Allegory  ...  453 

Solima:  an  Arabian Eclogue 457 

Laura,  an  Elegy  from  Petrarch..*.** 4^8 


COMTBNTSi 


Face 

Wtittea  Ibr  a  Feie  ChAmpetfe  in  Wdes  460 

ODMdDgMits***  lideby  biiDy  witliootkDow- 

iojber % ib. 

To  Lady  Jooe*,  fioom  the  Arabie 461 

fnm  tbe  Peniao  Poem  of  Hatifi,  in  tbe  M aa- 

sare  of  the  Origioal ib. 

Eitempore  Oplnioa  on  natire  Talent,  tbe  An^  v 

iwer  to  Łinet  firom  a  Fnend  ib. 

Writtra  after  tbe  Perusal  of  tbe  eightb  Sermon 

ofBamw 462 

Tbe  ooacludiDg  Senteoce  of  Berkiey**  Skra, 

imittted ib. 

An  Spode  liroai  a  Choms  in  tbe  unfioisbed 

Timgedy  of  Sobrab  / ib. 

£x  Pen^usb  1^}ets  Persici  Poemate  Hen>ico.»<    ib. 

Begia  Arabica 463 

AdHosam  ib. 

oou. 
Ab  Ode  of  Petrarch,  to  tbe  (buntain  of  Val- 

chion • ib. 

U-  de  Voltatre's  Paraphraie  of  tbe  first  Stanza, 

Chiare  fresche,  e  dolci  acqiie 464 

AnOdeof  Jami,  in  tbe  Pentan  Form  and  Mea- 

snre 465 

The  Masę  recalled  ;  an  Ode  oń  tbe  Nuptials 
of  I»rd  Vi!$count  AlŁborp,  and  Miss  LaviDia 
Bin^am,  elde»t  Daagbter  of  Cbarles,  Lord 

Lacan,  Marcb  6,  1*781     ib. 

Ode  in  Imitatina  of  Alcasus 466 

An  Oile  in  imitation  of  Callistratus 467 

Tbe  firat  Nemean  Ode  of  Pindar  ib. 

AChioeseCMe  paraphrased 468 

AToricishOdeof  Mcsihi ib. 

Tbe  !iaine,  in  Imitation  of  tbe  PcrviligioiD 
Yenefii 469 

cABMiwN  Łiasa. 

I.  OdeSoica « 470 

M  Ode  Penica v ib. 


Xl 

Paft 

III.  Alt«m  470 

IV.  Ode  Arabica.     Ad  Pabnllam ib. 

V.  AdL«lium    .' 471 

VI.  Ad  Lonam   •  ib. 

VII.  AdVenerem ib. 

VIII.  AdKandem ib. 

Ad  Libertatem  Carmen 472 

HTMNa. 

HymntoCamdes    473 

Two  Hymns  to  Pracriti. 

Xhe  Hymn  to  Durga  476 

Tbe  Hymn  to  Bhavani    , 478 

A  Hymn  to  Indra ib, 

A  Hymn  to  Surya    480 

A  Hymn  to  Lacebmi  482 

A  Hymn  to  Narayena 485 

A  Hymn  to  Sereswaty 486 

A  HymntoOaoga, 488 

TALU. 


The  Palące  of  Fortime,  an  Indian  Tale    ......  49] 

The  lUichantcd  Fmit;  or,  tbe  Hindu  Wife. 

Anantediluvian  Tale 495 

Fabuła  Persłca 500 

SOMCt  AKO  BAŁŁADi. 

A  Peraian  Song  of  Hafiz «.;. y.... ib, 

A  Bong  from  the  Fersian,  parapbrasetl  in  &be 

Measure  of  tbe  Original 501 

Plassey-plain.     A  Ballad  addressed  to  Lady 

Jonef  by  ber  Ilusband ib. 

Au  Firmament  » ib. 

ISSATi* 

I.  On  tbe  Poetry  of  tbe  KaBtem  Nations  ....  502 
II.  On  tbe  Arts,  commonlycaUedUnitative...  506 


POEMS  OF  BE  ATT  I E. 


Tbe  Adlbof^  life,  by  Mr.  Cbalmera 

IMcatioa 

Orig^Prefocetotbe  Edition  1760 

AuTeitnement 

Odęto Peace  

Tbetriooipbof  Melancboly 

B^itiph  on  .— —  — ^.     S^aped  tbe  gloom 

ofnortallife,  a  aonl  ......'. 

t^ilBph.»Tor  this  gra^e  is  committed 

Oegy— Tlr'd  with  the  busy  crowdn,  tbat  aU 

^day 

Sng  to  Imitatkni  of  Shakspeare^s  Blo/w^  bhw, 

Aouwiater  wind  9ic 

K^remeot  

1^^.— Stiłl  BhaU  nntbinktng  man  subsfanłial 

deen    ...  , 

^toHope 

^t^ao-Gerano-Machło :  the  Battle  of  the 

Pygniiei  aad  Cnnes.    From  tbe  Latin  of 

Addison *. 

''^cHaim    A  Fabia 


Epitapb :  being  Part  of  an  laaeription  fora 
Monument  to  be  erected  by  a  Gentleman 

to  the  Memory  of  his  Lady  549 

Odeon  Lord  H**»b  Birth-day    ib<K 

To  the  rigbt  bon.  Lady  CbarlotteGordou  .dresBed 
in  a  Tartan  Scotch  Bonnet,  with  PI  u  mes  &c.  550 

The  Hermtt ib. 

On  the  Iteport  of  a  Monument  to  be  eractad 
in  Westminster  Abbey,  to  tbe  Memory  of  a 

late  Author.     (Churchill) 551 

Part  of  a  Łetter  to  a  Person  of  Ouality ib. 

The  Jodgment  of  Paris 552 

The  Wolf  and  Shepberds,  a  Fable 5^7 

TaAMSŁATrONS. 


515 
535 
537 
538 

540 

54S 
ib. 

ib. 

543 
ib. 

54V  Anacreon,  Ode  xxii , 558 

54^  Tlie  Beginning  of  the  first  Book  of  Lucretius.     ib. 

Horace.     Book  ii.  Ode  t.  ,. ib. 

Horacc.    Book  iii.  Ode  xtii 559 

546  TbePaatorałBof  Virpl: 

547  Pastorał  I ib 


XII 


CONTENTS. 


Pastorał  IL 
KI. 


560    PMtoraiyill 1... 

56i  UL 

IV 564  X.  

V 565  |flnie  Mtnistrel :  or,  the  ProgreM  of  Genius. 

VL  566r*BookL  

V1L 567  [  IL  


568 
370 
571 

575 
577 


POEMS  OF  COWPER. 


The  Aatbor's  Life,  by  Mr.  Chalmen   

Table-talk  ^ 

Progress  of  Erroar 

Truth   

Expofttulation 

Ubpe ., 

Charity 

CooYeraation 

RetłremenŁ  

Tlie  yearlyDittress,  or  TithingTime  at  Stock 

inEasez   

Sonoet  to  Heory  Cowper,  Esq 

Lines  adilressed  to  Dr.  I^rwin  

On  Mn.  Montague'8  Featber  Uangtogs    

Yerses  supposed  to  be  written  by  Alerander 
Seikirkf  during  his  Abode  in  the  Island  of 

Jnan  Femandez  

On  the  Promotion  of  Edward  Thnrtow,  £sq.  to 

the  Cbancellorfthip  of  Eogland 

^Ode  to  Peace 

^^  Haman  Frailty 

V  The  modem  Patriot 

^  On  obserring  some  Names  of  little  Notę  re- 

corded  in  the  Biographia  Britannica 

Report  of  an  adjadged  Oase  not  to  be  found 

•in  any  of  the  Books 

t    On  the  buming  of  Lord  Mansfield*8  Library  . 

On  the  same  

The  LoTe  of  the  World  reproved 

/On  the  deathof  LadyTbrockmorton'8  Bulfinch 

«  The  Bose 

The  Dores 

Fable. — ^A  raren  while  with  glossy  breast 

A  Comparison 

Another  addressed  to  a  young  Lady 

.  The  Poet*8  new  Year'8  Gift 

^.>Ode  to  Apollo 

PairingTime  anticipated,  a  Fable 

/jbhe  Dog  and  the  Water-Lily « 

'  The  Poet,  the  Oyster,  and  the  Sensative  Plant. 

The  Shrnbbery  

The  Winter  Nosegay  

Mntual  Forbearance  necessary  to  the  happi- 

ness  of  the  Married  state  

*^heNegro*8  Complaint 

Pity  for  poor  Afticans    

The  Momiog  Dream 

^The  Nightingale  and  Glow-worm 

^  On  a  Goldfinch  starred  to  Death  in  bis  Cage . 

The  Pioe-apple  and  the  Bee 

Horaoei  BooktbeSd,  OdethelOth  


586 
605 
611 
615 
620 

e%5 

631 
636 
642 

648 
649 

ib. 

ib. 


650 

ib. 

651 

ib. 

ib. 


AReflectionon  theforegoing  Ode 6^ 

The  Lily  and  the  Rosę    ib. 

Idem  lAtine  Redditnm  ib. 

The  Popłar  Field '. ibu 

Idem  Latine  Redditum ib. 

Yotnm 661 

Cicindela,  by  Yincent  Boume    ibb 

jń^he  Glow-worm.  Translation  of  the  foregoiog     ib. 

Comicula,  by  Yincent  Boume, ib. 

The  Jackdaw.    Translation  of  tbe  foregoiDg- .     ib. 
Ad  Grillum.       Anacreonticum,  by  Yincent 

Boame 669 

The  Cricket.    Translation  of  the  foregoing^ ...     ib. 

Stmile  agit  in  Simile,  by  Yincent  Bonme ib. 

The  Parnit.    Tkanslation  of  the  foregoi^g    ...     ib. 
The  Task : 

BookL  The  Sofii ib. 

If.  The Time-piece    672 

»  III.  The  Garden  778 

lY.  The  Winter  Evening 685 

Y.  The  Winter  Moming  walk 691 

YL  The  Wmter  walk  at  Noon  699 


ib 


ib. 
652 

ib. 

ib. 
653 


654 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 

ib. 
655 

iU. 


Epistle  to  Joseph  Hill,  Esq 706 

Tirocioiam:  or  a  Review  of  Schools ib. 

To  the  rev.  Mr.  Newton  ..tt: 71^ 

Catharina ib. 

The  Moralizer  corrected 714 

The  faithful  Bird ib. 

The  needless  Alarm 7]5 

ib.  hBoadicea 716 

ib.^  Heroism  ib. 

Ob  the  Receipt  of  my  Mother^s  Picture  out 

of  Norfolk    717 

Friendship    718 

On  a  mischievou8  Buli  which  theOwner  of  bim 

sold  atthe  Author*8  Instaoce 719  . 

Aonus  Memorabilis,  1789.     Written  in  Com- 

memoration  of h is  Majesty 's  happy Recorery  720 


656  ^ymn,fortheUseoftheSundaySchoolatplney  ib. 


ib. 
ib. 

657 

ib., 
6;>8 

ib. 

ib. 
659 

ib. 

ib. 


Stanzas  subjoined  to  a  Bill  of  Mortality  for 

the  Year  1787 ib. 

On  a  similar  Occasion  for  1788 , ib. 

The  same  for  1789 721 

The  same  for  1790 722 

The  same  for  1792 ,ib. 

The  same  for  1793 ib. 

Tnscription  for  the  Tombof  Mr.  Hamilton  ...  723 

)^pitaphon  a  Hare  &.. ib. 

Epitaphium  Altemm ib. 

Account  of  the  Treatmentof  his  Hares il^ 


C  Whittłngbaia,  Printer,  Cotwell  Strctt,  London.. 


THE 


P  O  EM  S 


OF 


NATHANIEL  COTTON,  M.D, 


irQŁ.XVIU.  fi 


.^ 


THE 


LIFE  OF  COTTON. 


BY  MR.  CHALMEUS. 


Uf  Dr.  Cottoo^s  early  history  no  account  has  been  ^ven  by  his  niuneroiis  relations. 
Fmn  a  pasaage  io  one  of  his  letters  that  will  be  mentioDed  bereafter,  it  may  h%  cort^ 
daded  with  some  degree  of  probability,  that  be  was  barn  in  the  year  1707)  but  in 
wint  county,  or  of  what  family,  is  not  known.  He  studied  physic  under  the  celebrated 
Boerfaaave,  at  Leyden,  and  it  is  supposed  he  took  his  degree  at  that  umversity,  which 
was  then  the  first  medical  scbool  in  Eorope^  and  the  resort  of  allwho  wished  to  deriv6 
hoDour  from  the  place  of  their  education. 

On  his  retam,  he  endeavoared  to  estabiish  himself  as  a  generał  practitioner,  but 
eircomsianoes  leading  him  morę  particularly  to  the  study  of  the  Tarious  species  of 
hinacy,  he  was  induced  to  become  tiie  successor  of  a  Dr.  Cnwley,  wbo  kept  a  house 
for  the  reception  of  lunatics  at  Dunstable  in  Bedfordshire ;  and  having  engaged  the 
lioine-keeper,  and  preyailed  on  the  patients*  fiiends  to  consent  to  their  remoyal,  he 
spened  a  bouse  for  their  reception  at  St.  Albans. 

Herę  he  continaed  for  some  years,  adding  to  his  knowledge  of  the  daturę  of  mental 
disorderB,  and  acąuiring  considerable  famę  by  the  soccess  and  humanity  of  his  mo&e  of 
treatment.  Wben  his  patients  began  to  increase,  he  found  it  necessary  to  have  a  larger 
hoose,  where  he  formed  a  morę  regular  establbhment,  and  digfnified  it  by  the  name  of 
Hk  College.  Hb  private  residence  was  in  St.  Petei^s-street,  in  the  town  of  St.-Albans, 
sod  was  long  known  as  the  onfy  house  m  that  town  defended  from  the  efects  of 
figlitning  by  a  couductor. 

Ibe  cares  of  hb  college,  and  the  edacation  of  hb  numerous  famfly,  occnjHed  near 
the  wbole  of  hb  long  liie.  Hb  poems,  and  prose  pieces,  were  probably  the  amuse« 
nent  of  snob  honrs  as  he  could  snatch  from  the  duties  of  hb  profession.  He  carried 
00  ałso  an  extensive  correspoadence  with  some  of  the  literary  characters  of  the  day, 
by  whom,  as  weli  as  by  ail  who  knew  him;  he  was  beloyed  for  hb  amiable  and  eo-^ 
gsgbg  manneis;  among  others,  he  corresponded  with  Dr.  Doddridge^ ,  and  appean 
to  have  tead  mach,  and  thooght  much  on  subjects  which  are  usually  considered  ag 
bdonghig  to  the  proTince  of  difinea. 


>  AiMiC  Dr.  I>oddiMge^  Uttsis,  pwUisbflA  ia  1790^  b  aa  ai^^  JDr.OottOD^  o^  tht 


*  UFE  OF  COTTON. 

He  ■■  not  knowB  to  lit«  produced  any  fling  of  tlie  medlcal  kiod,  ncept  • 
qijartopaniphlet,«Dlitle<i  Obserralions  on  a  particular  kind  of  Scarlcl  Fevet  tbrt 
lauly  prerailed  b  and  aboul  Si.  Albans,  1749.  The  datea  of  sumę  of  hia  poetical 
pierti  show,  ihat  be  was  tu  early  suitor  lo  Uie  rouses.  Hu  Yisions  In  Yerse.  were  fint 
publbhed  in  1751,  agaio  iii  1764,  and  lrequen(]y  sińce.  He  coDtributed  likevue  a 
|ew  pieces  to  Dodsicy  s  colledion.  A  complete  colleclion  of  his  producłions,  tx>lh  in 
proM  and  Tcrse,  was  publisfied  in  1791,  2  'oU.  12ino.  by  one  of  his  sons,  but  withoat 
any  memoir  of  tbe  autbor.  For  much  of  nfaat  is  now  giren,  I  am  indebted  lo  a  coi^ 
f^spoadent  in  Ibe  Gentleman'}  Magazine,  who  appears  to  have  kuown  Dr.  Cotton,  and 
^iadly  and  readily  aoswered  Ihe  iBquinc3  I  sent  to  that  never-fiiling  source  of  literarj 
ńifonnalmo. 

Dr.  Cottoo  wu  twke  married ;  linl,  abont  tbe  year  1 738,  to  Miss  Aime  Pembroke, 
aisler  to  George  Pembroke,  e9q.  fonneriy  of  St.  Albans,  receirer-genenl  for  tbe  counij 
ofHertfonł,  and  to  Joseph  Pembnke,  town-cleii  of  Sl.  Albani.  By  this  lady,  wbo 
diedin  1749,  be  faad  iasue;  1.  Mary,  who  became  tfae  second  wife  of  John  Osborn, 
csq.  of  St.  Albans  and  dted  witbout  issiie,  Nor,  2,  179O;  2.  Annę,  ifho  became  tbe 
second  wife  of  major  Brooke  of  Batb,  and  died  July  13,  1800,  leayii^  a  łon  and 
dau^bter,  sińce  drad ;  3.  Nathanie),  wbo  waa  entered  of  Jesus  College,  Cambridge, 
wbere  be  proceeded  B.  A.  17()6.  and  M.A.  1769,  and  is  now  vicar  of  Wilford  or 
Welford.  in  Norlbanipłonshire ;  4.  Josepb,  now  a  direclor  of  Ihe  honourable  East 
India  Company ;  5.  Phebe,  married  to  Geot^  Bradshaw,  tsą.  sitice  dead ;  6.  Katha- 
ftne,  wbo  died  uniuarried,  Dec.  3,  1780,  and  b  buried  nnder  an  altar  tomb  in  tbf 
•huirh  yard  of  St.  I*elei's,  8L  Albani,  wiłh  tbe  two  foUofring  iiuei  under  ber  name: 


tle  bnil  slso  by  his  lirst  wife,  a  son  and  dauglitcr,  wbo  dJed  in  inbucy.  He  mar- 
ried sccoiidly.  i»  I7M',  or  I7i>i  Miss  Hannah  E»erett,  wbo  died  IHay  1772,  leavmg 
■  MMI,  »»w  living,  and  Iwo  daugliters,  sińce  dead. 

Krom  bi*  b'llera  it  ai^iean,  that  abniit  the  year  1780  his  health  wai  greatly  im- 
lMiiml<  Ile  wal  much  emaciuted,  and  bis  timbs  so  wpak,  as  to  be  insnfficient  to  su{>- 
^^.t  iiim  wriirlit.  The  luugiiore,  likcwise,  whicb  lie  suffercd,  were  so  frnjuent  and  se- 
rraten  an  culirc  slup  lo  the  rirculation.  and  nerę  sometimes  accompanied 
it  di*lrełsing  of  all  sctisations,  an  auiicty  circa  pracordia.  His  marnoty 
fail,  and  any  lubject  which  retjuired  a  liltle  tbought  was  a  burtben  hardly 
He.  died  Augii!>t  -2,  1788,  uiid  we  are  told  his  age  was  so  far  unknowo, 
It)  wbo  riilrrfil  liis  buriul  in  Ihe  parish  register,  wrote  after  bis  name, 
ul  liiist."  Ki»m  Ihc  Ictter,  liuwcvcr,  alluded  to  in  Ihe  beginning  of  this 
iiiv  ulliiin  rnthcr  itiori!  ct'il<:iiity  in  this  matler.  That  letter  was  written 
uf  bil  dtiii):hłer  Kathariite,  iu  1780,  when  fae  says,  "bebadimssed 
tiiilrrn  licyuiid  the  iisual  bouiidaiy  i^propriated  lo  buman  life,  aadhiid 
IhI  llif  li>ii|[cvity  ot  K  ifflMogcmm-iam."  Tbis,  Iherefore,  will  fis  his  age 
or  i-ichty-two. 

I  ted  w  llh  hti  Iwo  wtvcs  in  St.  Peter*)  church-yard,  uoder  an  alłar-tomb. 
uf  hii  Iwo  daugblarf.  Mary,  and  tEatherine,  on  which  Botiiipg  morę  aa 


UFE  OF  COTTON.  s 

iMcribed  tban  "  Hera  are  depoailed  the  remaiiu  of  Annę,  Hanoab,  and  Nathaniel 
CoCton." 

If  m  hm  few  particukn  of  tfae  life  of  Dr.  Cotton.  we  have  tamy  testimonwi  to 
Ibe  atcDence  of  bis  character.  We  fiod  from  Mr.  Hayley*!  Life  of  Cowper,  that  he 
kad  ał  one  time,  among  his  pnlienb,  that  amiable  and  iuteresting  poet,  who  speaks  of 
Dr.  Cotton*!  serrices,  iu  a  manner  that  fornis  a  noble  tribute  to  his  memory.  The 
ktter  u  wbicfa  thb  pacnge  occars,  is  dated  July  4,  1 765. 

"  I  reckoo  it  one  tnstance  of  the  Prayideuce  that  hns  attcnded  me  throDghouł  ihis 
wiK4e  crent,  that  iustcad  of  being  delivered  iuto  tlie  liaiids  of  one  of  tlie  IjmAan  ptiy- 
aoini,  wbo  were  so  much  nearer  that  I  wonder  I  was  not,  I  was  carried  to  Dr.  Cot- 
too.  I  was  not  oniy  treated  by  faim  witb  the  greatest  lendemess  while  I  was  ill,  and 
willi  tbe  ntmost  diligmce,  but  when  my  reason  was  restored  to  me,  and  I  had  so  nucii 
need  of  a  rel^ioat  friend  to  coDYersc  with,  to  whom  I  could  open  my  mbd  upon  the 
■abject  wkhout  reserve,  I  couJd  bardly  hare  found  a  fitter  person  for  tbe  purpose. 
Uy  cagerness  and  auiiety  to  setlle  my  opbwns  upon  that  long  neglected  point,  madę 
k  seoenary,  that  while  my  mind  was  yet  weak,  and  my  spiriłs  uncertain,  1  sbould  have 
MMne  asńataoce.  Ute  doctor  wa*  as  ready  to  administer  relief  to  me  in  thb  articte 
Kcwise,  and  aswell  qoalified  to  dn  ii  as  iu  that  which  was  morę  immediately  bis  pro- 
tkce.  Uow  many  phyucians  would  hafe  tbought  this  an  irreguhir  appelite,  and  a 
■ymptom  of  Kmaining  madness !  But  if  it  were  so,  my  friend  «as  as  mad  as  myself, 
■od  k  ii  well  for  me  that  he  was  ao." 

Hr.  Hayley  nys,  that  Dr.  Cotton  was  "  a  scholar  and  a  poet,  who  added  to  many 
accon^tliafaments,  a  peculiar  sweetness  of  manners,  in  vety  advanced  life,"  when  Air 
H^ley  had  tbe  pleasure  of  a  personal  acc^uatntance  with  him.  In  a  subseąuent  part 
•f  hii  Life  of  Cowper,  the  lattcr,  allnding  to  an  inquiry  reapecting  Dr.  Cottou's  worbs, 
paja  tbe  foiłowiug  complhnent  to  his  abilities — "  1  did  not  know  tbat  he  had  written 
mj  tbmg  newer  tban  bis  Yiśons :  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is  go  far  worthy  of  him  as 
to  be  piona  and  sensible,  and  I  believe,  no  man  tiving  is  better  qualified  to  write  on 
Mdh  sobjects,  as  bb  title  seems  to  announce.  Some  years  have  pasied  sińce  I  lieard 
bon  fam.  and  consideiu^  his  great  age,  it  is  probable  tbat  I  sball  bear  from  him  no 
BOR,  bnt  I  sfaall  always  req)ect  him,  He  is  tmly  a  philoBoi^er,  accor " 
jodgneut  of  the  character,  every  tittle  of  his  knonledge  in  natnral  subjects, 
■ected  in  his  mind,  with  Ibe  firm  belief  of  an  omnipotent  agebL" 

To  tbeae  testimomes,  which  can  be  corroboraled  by  a  perusal  of  his  Mfri 

■eed  be  added.     His  wrilin|3  are  uniformly  in  favour  of  piety  and  benev< 

kk  coirespondence,  from  which  many  esiracts  are  gi^eit  in  the  lale  edii 

I    ■nrics,  jniłifie!  |be  U^  re^iect  in  which  be  was  beld  by  bis  oumerous  frie 

proae  [Meces  consiri  of  reflections  OD  some  parts  of  Scripture,  which  he  h: 

'    SenooRs,  and  Tanons  Essays  on  Health,  Huiliiuidry,  Zeal,  Marriage,  and 

,    (dlaieous  topica.    One  of  these,  entitled  Mirza  to  Selim,  (an  imitalion  of 

'    Ntśan  Letters)  is  said  to  relate  to  the  dealh  of  the  rev.  Robert  Romney,  ] 

<if  St.  Albaot,  which  happencd  in  17«.     When  djing,  this  geolleman  prop 

fa  btotber  and  heir  wonld  not  long  e^joy  his  inlieritance,  wbich  proved  tj 

died  ń  JuDc  ]  746. — Some  of  tbeae  Essays  were  probably  wrilten  for  the 

JDWMli^  Bod  othen  for  tbe  amoseswnt  of  piirate  friends. 


4  LIFE  OP  COTTON. 

He  18  not  knowff  to  have  produced  any  tiyng  of  the  medical  kind,  except  a 
quarto  pamphlet,  entitled  Obsenrations  on  a  particular  kind  of  Scarlet  Fever  that 
lately  prevałled  in  and  about  St.  Albans,  1749.  The  dates  of  some  of  his  poetical 
pieces  show,  that  he  was  an  early  suitor  to  tlie  muses.  His  Yisions  in  Yerse,  were  first 
published  in  1751,  stgain  in  176^  and  fTequent]y  sińce.  He  contributed  likewise  a 
few  pieces  to  Dodsley  s  collection.  A  complete  collectioo  of  his  productions,  botb  in 
prose  and  yerse,  was  published  in  1791,  Z  toIs,  l2ino.  by  one  of  his  sons,  hut  withooŁ 
any  meoaoir  of  the  author.  For  much  of  what  is  oow  giren^  I  am  indebted  to  a  cor* 
respondent  in  the  Gentleinan's  Magazine,  who  appears  to  hare  known  Dr.  Cotton,  and 
kiiidly  and  readily  answered  the  inquiries  I  sent  to  that  never-faiUng  source  of  liteiarj 
iuforniation. 

Dr.  Cotton  was  twice  married ;  first,  about  the  year  1738,  to  Miss  Annę  Pembroke, 
sister  to  George  Pembroke,  esq.  forraerly  of  St.  Albans»  recen^er-general  for  the  county 
of,Hertford,  and  to  Joseph  Pembroke,  town-clerk  of  St.  Albans.  By  this  lady,  who 
died  in  17499  he  had  issue ;  1.  Mary,  who  became  the  second  wife  of  John  Osbom, 
esq.  of  St.  Albans,  and  died  without  issue,  Nov.  2,  179O ;  2.  Annę,  who  became  the 
second  wife  of  major  Brooke  of  Bath,  and  died  July  13,  1800,  leaviDg  a  son  and 
daugbter,  sińce  dead ;  3.  Nathaniel,  who  was  entered  of  Jesus  College,  Cambridge, 
where  he  proceeded  B.A.  1766,  and  M.  A.  1769>  and  is  nowvicarof  Wilford  or 
Welford,  in  Northaniptonshire ;  4.  Joseph,  now  a  director  of  the  honourable  East 
India  Company ;  5.  Phebe,  married  to  George  Bradshaw,  esq.  sińce  dead ;  &  Katha- 
rine,  who  died  unmarried,  Dec.  2,  1780,  and  is  buried  under  an  altar  tomb  m  tht 
fhurch  yard  of  St.  Peter's,  St.  Albans,  with  the  two  foUowing  lines  under  ber  name : 

Time  was,  like  thee,  the  Itfe  possess**!. 
And  Łime  sball  be,  that  tbou  sbalt  rest 

He  had  atso  by  his  first  wife,  a  son  and  daughtcr,  who  died  in  infancy.  He  mar- 
ried, secondly,  in  17^0,  or  1751,  Miss  Hannah  £verett,  who  died  May  1772,  leaTing 
a  son,  now  living,  and  two  daughters,  sińce  dead. 

From  his  lettcrs  it  appears,  that  about  the  year  1780  his  health  was  greatly  im- 
paired.    He  was  much  emacłated,  and  his  limbs  so  weak,  as  to  be  insufficient  to  sup- 
port  his  weight.    The  lauguors,  likewise,  which  he  sufFered,  were  so  frequent  and  se* 
vere,  as  to  tlireaten  an  entirc  stop  to  the  circulation,  and  were  sometimes  accompanied 
with  that  most  distressing  of  all  sensations,  an  auxiety  circa  pnecardia*    His  memory 
too  began  to  fail,  and  any  subject  which  requu'ed  a  little  thought  was  a  burthen  hardly 
supportable.     He.  died  August  2,  1 788,  aiid  we  are  told  his  age  was  so  far  unknowD, 
that  the  person  who  entered  his  buriat  in  tlie  parish  register,  wrote  after  his  name» 
**  eighty-eight  at  least.''    From  the  letter,  however,  aliuded  to  in  the  beginning  of  this 
memoir,  we  niay  attaiu  rather  niore  ccrtiiinty  in  this  matter.      That  letter  was  written 
on  the  death  of  his  daugbter  Kathariue,  in   1780,  wheu  he  says,   **  he  had  passed 
almost  three  wiuters  beyond  the  usual  bouudary  appropriated  to  human  life,  and  had 
thus  transcendcd  the  longevity  of  a  septuagenarian."    This,  therefore,  will  fix  his  age 
at  eighty-oue,  or  eighty-two. 

He  was  interred  with  his  two  wives  in  St.  Peter's  churcb»yird,  under  an  altar-tomb, 
between  those  of  his  two  daughters.  Mary,  and  Katberine,  on  which  oothing  morę  u 
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inictibed  tban  **  Herę  are  deposited  ihe  remains  of  Annę,  HanDab,  and  Nathaniel 
CottoD.'' 

If  we  ha^e  few  fiarticalars  of  tfae  life  of  Dr.  Cotton,  we  have  maoy  testimonies  to 
tbe  escellence  of  bis  character.  We  find  from  Mr.  Hayle/s  Life  of  Cowper,  that  he 
lad  at  one  time,  among  his  patients,  that  amiable  and  interesting  poet,  who  speaks  of 
Dr.  Cottoii'8  senrices,  iu  a  manner  tbat  forms  a  noble  tribute  to  liis  meniory.  Tbe 
letler  io  wbich  this  passage  occurs,  is  dated  Julj  4»  1765. 

**  I  reckoo  it  one  instance  of  tbe  Frovideiice  that  bns  attended  me  throagbout  this 
whole  eventy  tbat  iustead  of  being  delivered  into  the  haiids  of  one  of  tlie  l^ndon  pliy- 
sidun,  who  were  so  mucb  nearer  tbat  I  wonder  I  was  not,  I  was  carried  to  Dr.  Cot- 
ton.  I  was  not  oniy  treated  by  bim  witb  the  greatest  tendemess  wbile  I  was  iii,  and 
with  tbe  utmost  diiigence,  but  when  my  reason  was  restored  to  me,  and  I  had  So  much 
oeed  of  a  religioiis  friend  to  conver$c  with,  to  whom  I  could  open  my  mind  upon  the 
Mibject  wkhout  reserre,  I  could  bardly  bave  found  a  fitter  person  for  tbe  purpose. 
My  eageraess  and  anxiety  to  settle  my  opinions  upon  tbat  long  neglected  point,  madę 
it  oeoessary,  that  wbile  my  mind  was  yet  weak,  and  my  spirils  uncertain,  I  sbould  have 
some  assistance.  Tbe  doctor  was  as  ready  to  administer  relief  to  me  in  this  article 
fikewise,  and  as  well  ąnalified  to  do  it  as  m  tbat  wbich  was  morę  imraediately  bis  pro- 
YiBce.  How  many  physkians  would  have  thought  this  an  irregubir  appetite,  and  a 
^mptom  of  remaining  madness !  But  if  it  were  so,  my  friend  was  as  mad  as  mvseif, 
and  it  is  well  foi*  me  that  he  was  so.'' 

Mr.  Hayley  says,  that  Dr.  Cotton  was  '*  a  scholar  and  a  poet,  who  added  to  many 
iccomplisbments,  a  pecnliar  sweetness  of  manners,  in  very  advanced  life,"  when  Mr 
Hsyfey  had  tbe  pleasure  of  a  personal  acąiiaintance  with  bim.      In  a  subseąuent  part 
of  his  Life  of  Cowper,  tbe  latter,  alluding  to  an  inąuiry  respecting  Dr.  Cotton's  works, 
p>]fs  the  foUowiug  compUment  to  bis  abilities — **  I  did  not  know  tbat  be  had  written 
aoy  thing  newer  tban  his  Yisions :   I  havc  no  doubt  that  it  is  so  far  worthy  of  bim  as 
to  be  pioDs  and  sensible,  and  I  believe,  no  man  living  is  bet  ter  qualified  to  write  on 
iBch  sobjectSy  as  bis  titłe  seems  to  announce.    Some  years  bave  passed  sińce  I  heard 
fenn  bim,  and  considering  bis  great  age,  it  is  probable  tbat  I  shall  bear  from  bim  no 
>>ore,  bat  I  shall  always  re^iect  bim.    Me  is  truły  a  pbilosopber,  according  to  my 
jwlgment  of  tbe  cfaaracter,  eyery  tittle  of  bis  knowledge  in  natural  subjects,  being  eon- 
aeded  m  bis  mind,  witb  tbe  firm  l>elief  of  an  omnipotent  ageht.'' 

To  theie  testimonies,  wbich  can  be  corroborated  by  a  perusal  of  bb  vf rituigs,  iittle 
need  be  added.  Hb  writings  are  uniformly  in  favour  of  piety  and  benevoIence,  and 
b  conespondence,  from  wbich  many  estracts  are  given  in  the  late  edition  of  bis 
*wb,  jastifies  tfae  high  respect  in  wbich  he  was  held  by  bis  numerous  friends.  His 
pnMe  pieces  consist  of  reflections  on  some  parts  of  Scripture,  wbich  he  tias  entitled 
Senaons,  and  varioiłs  Essays  on  Health,  Hu&bandry,  Zeal,  Marriage,  aud  otber  mis- 
cdhaeous  topics.  One  oi  these,  eiititled  Mirza  to  Selim,  (an  imitation  of  Lyttelton's 
^cnem  Letters)  n  said  to  relate  to  tbe  death  of  tbe  rev.  Robert  Romney,  D.  D.  vicar 
<i^St  Albans,  which  happened  in  1743.  When  dying,  this  gentleman  prophesied  that 
b  biotber  and  heir  would  ttot  long  enjoy  bis  mlieritance,  wbich  proved  tnie,  as  be 
^KdinJune  1746. — ^Some  of  these  Essays  were  probably  written  for  tbe  periodicaf 
Waik^  and  fńhcn  for  the  amusenent  oi  piivate  friends. 
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He  18  not  knowir  to  have  produced  aoy  tlifiig  of  the  medical  kind,  except  a 
quarto  pamphlet,  entitled  Obsenrations  on  a  paiticular  kind  of  Scarlet  Fever  tfaat 
lately  prevailed  in  and  about  St.  Albans,  1749.  The  dates  of  some  of  his  poetical 
pieces  show,  that  he  was  an  early  suitor  to  the  muses.  His  Yisions  in  Yerse,  were  first 
published  in  1751,  again  in  176^  and  frequently  sińce.  He  contributed  likewise  a 
few  pieces  to  Dodsley  s  collection.  A  coniplete  collection  of  his  productions,  both  in 
prose  and  yerse,  was  published  in  179  U  ^  ▼ols*  12iiio.  by  one  of  his  sons,  but  withont 
any  memoir  of  the  author.  For  much  of  what  is  now  given,  I  am  indebted  to  a  cor- 
respondent  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  who  appears  to  bare  known  Dr.  Cotton,  and 
kindly  and  readily  answered  the  inquiries  I  sent  to  that  never-iailing  source  of  literarj 
Information. 

Dr.  Cotton  was  twice  married ;  iirst,  about  the  year  1738,  to  Miss  Annę  Pembroke» 
sister  to  George  Pembroke,  esq.  formerly  of  St.  Albans,  receiver-general  for  the  countj 
of  .Hertford,  and  to  Joseph  Pembroke,  town-clerk  of  St.  Albans.  By  this  lady»  who 
died  in  1 749,  he  had  issue ;  1 .  Mary,  who  became  the  second  wife  of  John  Osbom, 
esq.  of  St.  Albans,  and  died  without  issue,  Nov.  2,  1790;  2.  Annę,  who  became  the 
lecond  wife  of  major  Brooke  of  Bath,  and  died  July  13,  1800,  leaving  a  son  and 
daugbter,  sińce  dead ;  3.  Nathaniel,  who  was  entered  of  Jesus  College,  Cambridge^ 
where  he  proceeded  B.  A.  17 66,  and  M.  A.  17^9,  and  is  now  vicar  of  Wilford  or 
Welford,  in  Northamptonshire ;  4.  Joseph,  now  a  director  of  the  honourable  East 
India  Company ;  5.  Phebe,  married  to  George  Bradshaw,  esq.  sińce  dead ;  6^  Katha- 
rine,  who  died  unmarried,  Dec.  2,  1780,  and  is  buried  under  an  altar  tomb  in  th^ 
fhurch  yard  of  St.  Peter*S)  St.  Albans,  with  the  two  foHowing  lines  under  ber  name : 

Jime  was,  Hke  thee,  she  IKe  possess^d, 
And  tiroe  sball  be,  that  tbou  sbalt  rest 

He  had  also  by  his  first  wife,  a  son  and  daughtcr,  who  died  in  infSincy.  He  mar- 
ried, secondly,  in  1750,  or  1751,  Miss  Hannah  £verett,  who  died  May  1772,  leaTiog 
a  son,  now  living,  and  two  daughters,  sińce  dead. 

From  his  letters  it  appears,  that  about  the  year  1 780  his  health  was  greatly  im- 
paired.    He  was  much  emaciated,  and  his  limbs  so  weak,  as  to  be  insufiicient  to  sup- 
port  his  weight.    The  lauguors,  likewise,  whicli  he  suftered,  were  so  freąuent  and  se* 
vere,  as  to  tlireaten  an  entire  stop  to  the  circulation,  and  were  sometimes  aocompanied 
with  that  most  distressing  of  all  sensations,  an  auxiety  circa  pnecardia*    His  memory 
too  began  to  fail,  and  any  subject  which  required  a  little  thought  was  a  burtlien  hardly 
supportable.    He.  died  August  2,  1 788,  aud  we  are  told  his  age  was  so  far  unknown^ 
that  the  person  who  entered  his  burial  in  the  parish  register,  wrote  after  his  name« 
**  eighty-eight  at  least."    From  the  letter,  however,  alluded  to  in  the  begmning  of  this 
memoir,  we  niay  attain  ratiier  morę  cerlainty  in  this  matten     That  letter  was  written 
on  the  death  of  his  daughter  Kathariue,  iu   1780,  when  he  says,   *'  he  had  passed 
almost  three  winters  beyond  the  usual  bouudary  appropriated  to  human  life,  and  had 
thus  transcendcd  the  longevity  of  a  septuagenaHanJ'    This»  therefore,  wiil  fix  his  a^e 
at  eighty-oue,  or  eighty-two. 

He  was  interred  with  his  two  wtV€S  in  St.  PeteKs  cburch-yard«  nnder  an  altar-tomb, 
between  those  of  his  two  daughters,  Mary»  and  Katberine,  on  which  ootfaingmore  ^ 
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incribed  tban  **  Herę  aie  deposited  the  remaios  of  Annę,  Hanoaby  and  Nathaniel 
CołtoD.'' 

If  we  ha^e  few  fiarticiihrs  of  the  life  of  Dr.  Cotton»  we  have  many  testmaonies  to 
the  escellence  of  bis  character.  We  find  from  Mr.  Hayle/s  Life  of  Cowper,  that  be 
bul  at  one  tune,  amoDg  bis  patients,  tbat  amiable  and  interesting  poet,  wbo  speaks  of 
Dr.  Cotton'8  senrices,  iu  a  manner  tbat  forms  a  noble  tribute  to  bis  meniory.  Tłie 
Ictter  10  whicfa  this  pessage  occurs,  is  dated  Julj  4»  1765. 

"  I  reckon  it  one  instance  of  tbe  PrcYideoce  that  bas  attended  me  tbrougbout  this 

wbole  erenty  tbat  uistead  of  being  delivered  into  tbe  haiids  of  one  of  tlie  London  phy- 

ticiuiB,  wbo  were  so  much  nearer  tbat  I  wonder  I  was  not,  I  was  carried  to  Dr.  Cot- 

ton.    I  was  not  orJy  treated  by  bim  with  the  greatest  tendemess  while  I  was  iii,  and 

witb  tbe  utmost  diligence,  but  when  my  reason  was  restored  to  me,  and  I  bad  śo  much 

need  of  a  rel^ions  friend  to  conver$c  witb,  to  wbom  I  could  open  my  mind  upon  tbe 

sobjcct  wkbout  reserve»  I  couJd  bardly  have  found  a  fitter  person  for  tbe  purpose. 

My  eagemess  and  anxiety  to  settle  my  opinions  upon  that  long  neglected  point,  madę 

it  Becessary,  that  while  my  mind  was  yet  weak,  and  my  spirits  uncertain,  I  sbould  have 

some  assistaoce.    Tbe  doctor  was  as  ready  to  administer  relief  to  me  in  this  article 

fikewise,  and  as  well  qaalified  to  do  it  as  iu  that  wbich  was  raore  imroediately  bis  pro- 

ńce.    How  many  physicians  wonid  baye  thought  this  an  irregubir  appetite,  and  a 

symfitom  of  remaining  madbess !   But  if  it  were  so,  my  friend  was  as  mad  as  myself, 

sid  it  is  well  for  me  that  be  was  so.'' 

Mr.  Hayley  says,  that  Dr.  Cotton  was  **  a  scholar  and  a  poet,  wbo  added  to  many 
accomplisbments,  a  peculiar  sweetness  of  manners,  in  very  advanced  life,''  when  Mr 
Hayley  had  tbe  pleasure  of  a  personal  acqnaintance  with  bim.      In  a  subsequent  part 
of  Iń  life  of  Cowper,  tbe  latter,  alludtng  to  an  inąuiry  respecting  Dr.  Cotton's  works, 
pijs  the  foUowiug  complnnent  to  bis  abilities — "  I  did  not  know  tbat  be  had  written 
any  thing  newer  tban  his  Yisions :   I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is  so  far  worthy  of  bim  as 
to  be  pioits  and  sensible,  and  I  believe,  no  man  living  is  bet  ter  qualified  to  write  on 
nch  sabjects»  as  bis  title  seems  to  announce.    Some  years  bave  passed  sińce  I  beard 
from  bim,  asd  considering  his  great  age,  it  is  probable  tbat  I  sball  bear  from  bim  no 
norę,  bat  I  sball  always  req)ect  bim.     He  is  truły  a  pbilosopber,  accordmg  to  my 
jadgBieiit  of  tbe  character,  eyery  tittle  of  bis  knowledge  in  natural  subjects,  being  eon- 
aeded  in  bis  mind,  with  the  firm  belief  of  an  omnipotent  ageht." 

To  thete  testimonies,  wbich  can  be  corroborated  by  a  perusal  of  bb  vf  ritings,  iittle 
■eed  be  added.  His  writings  are  uniformly  in  favour  of  piety  and  benevolence,  and 
kk  correspondence,  irom  wbich  many  estracts  are  given  in  tbe  late  edition  of  his 
WDikfl^  jnstifies  tbe  high  respect  in  wbich  be  was  beld  by  bis  numerous  friends.  His 
prasę  fNcces  consist  of  reflections  on  some  parts  of  Scripture,  wbich  be  bas  entitled 
Sennons,  and  varioos  Essays  on  Health,  Husbandry,  Zeal,  Marriage,  and  otber  mis- 
cdbaeoDS  topics.  One  of  these,  entitled  Mirza  to  Selim,  (an  imitation  of  Lyttelton's 
httan  Letters)  is  said  to  relate  to  tbe  death  of  tbe  rev.  Robert  Romney,  D.  D.  vicar 
of  St  Albans,  wbich  happened  in  1743.  When  dymg,  this  gentleman  prophesied  that 
Uibrotherand  heir  wouldnotlongenjoy  bis  inlieritance,  wbich  proved  true,  as  bą 
diedioJune  1746. — Some  of  these  Easays  were  probably  writtea  for  the  periodicaf 
joiiml%  and  <^en  for  the  amusenent  of  piivate  friends. 
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He  is  not  knowir  to  have  produced  any  tiyng  of  the  medkal  kind,  except  a 
quarto  pamphlet,  entitled  Obsenrations  on  a  particular  kind  of  Scarlet  Fever  tbat 
lately  prevailed  in  and  about  St.  Albans,  1 749.  The  dates  of  some  of  hu  poetical 
piec€s  show,  that  he  was  an  early  suiłor  to  ilie  muses.  His  Yisions  in  Yerse,  were  first 
published  in  I751»  again  in  176^  and  fTequently  sińce.  He  contributed  likewiae  a 
few  pieces  to  Dodsley*s  coliection.  A  complete  collection  of  his  productions,  botb  in 
prose  and  yerse,  was  published  in  1791 1  2  toK  I2mo.  by  one  of  his  sons,  but  without 
any  meoaoir  of  the  author.  For  much  of  what  is  now  giveny  I  am  indebted  to  a  cop 
respondent  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  who  appears  to  hare  known  Dr.  Cotton,  and 
kiiidly  and  readily  answered  the  inquiries  I  sent  to  that  never-failing  source  of  literary 
iuforroation. 

Dr.  Cotton  was  twice  nnarried ;  iirst,  about  the  year  1738,  to  Miss  Annę  Pembroke, 
sister  to  George  Pembroke,  esq.  formerly  of  St.  Albans,  receiver-general  for  the  county 
of.Hertford,  and  to  Joseph  Pembroke,  town-clerk  of  St.  Albans.  By  this  lady»  who 
died  in  1749,  he  had  issue ;  1.  Mary,  who  became  the  second  wife  of  John  Osboni» 
esq.  of  St.  Aibans,  and  died  without  issue,  Nov.  2,  179O ;  2.  Annę,  who  became  the 
lecond  wife  of  major  Brooke  of  Bath,  and  died  July  13,  1800,  leaTiog  a  son  and 
daugbter,  sińce  dead ;  3.  Nathaniel,  who  was  entered  of  Jesus  College,  Caunbridge, 
where  he  proceeded  B.  A.  1766,  and  M.  A.  17^9,  and  is  now  vicar  of  Wilford  or 
Welford,  in  Northaniptonshire ;  4.  Joseph,  now  a  director  of  the  honourable  East 
India  Company ;  5.  Phebe,  married  to  George  Bradshaw,  esq.  since  dead ;  6*  Katba- 
rine,  who  died  unmarried,  Dec.  2,  1 780,  and  is  buried  under  an  altar  tomb  in  tbt 
fhurch  yard  of  St.  Peter*S)  St.  Albans,  with  the  tw6  following  lines  under  ber  name : 

Time  was,  like  thee,  she  life  possessM, 
And  time  shall  be,  that  tbou  sbalt  rest 

He  had  also  by  his  first  wife,  a  son  and  daughtcr,  who  died  in  infiuicj.  He  mar- 
ried, secondly,  in  1750,  or  1751,  Miss  Hannah  £verett,  who  died  May  1772,  learing 
a  son,  now  living,  and  two  daughters,  since  dead. 

From  his  lettcrs  it  appears,  that  about  the  year  1780  his  health  was  greatly  im- 
paired.    He  was  much  emaciated,  and  his  limbs  so  weak,  as  to  be  insufiicieut  to  sup- 
port  his  weiglit.    The  lauguors,  likewise,  which  lie  suffered,  were  so  frequent  and  se- 
vere,  as  to  tlireaten  an  entirc  stop  to  the  circulation,  and  were  sometimes  accompanied 
with  that  most  distressing  of  all  sensations,  an  auxicty  circa  pracardia.     His  memory 
too  began  to  fail,  and  any  subject  which  requured  a  little  thought  was  a  burthen  hardly 
I upportable.     He.  died  August  2,  1 788,  and  we  are  told  his  age  ^i-as  so  far  unknown, 
that  the  person  who  entered  his  burial  in  the  parish  register,  wrote  afker  his  name» 
**  eiglity-eight  at  least.''    From  the  letter,  liowevcr,  alluded  to  in  the  beginning  of  this 
memoir,  we  niay  attain  ratiier  morę  certainty  in  this  matter.     That  letter  was  writtea 
on  the  death  of  his  daugbter  Kalharine,  in  1780,  wheu  he  says,    **  he  had  passed 
almost  three  wiuters  beyond  the  usual  bouudary  appropriated  to  human  life,  and  had 
thus  transcendcd  the  lougenty  of  a  septuagenarian.*'    This,  therefore.  wHl  fix  his  age 
at  eighly-oue,  or  eighty-two. 

He  was  intcrred  with  his  two  wiv€S  in  St.  Peter^s  cburch-yard,  under  an  altar-tomb, 
between  those  of  his  two  daughters,  Maiy»  and  Katberine,  ob  which  nothipg  nior«  ii 
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iosciibed  than  **  Heie  are  depoaited  the  remains  of  Annę,  Hannah,  and  Nathanid 
Cotton.'' 

If  ive  hare  few  particulan  of  the  life  of  Dr.  Cotton»  we  have  many  testimonies  to 
Ibe  ezceflence  of  bis  character.  We  find  from  Mr.  Hayle/s  Life  of  Cowper,  Łhat  he 
had  at  one  time,  among  his  patients,  that  amiable  and  ioteresting  poet,  who  speaks  of 
Dr.  Cotton's  senrices,  iu  a  manner  that  forms  a  noble  tribute  to  his  memory.  The 
lettcr  in  which  tbis  passage  occurs,  is  dated  July  4»  1760. 

"  I  reckon  it  one  instance  of  the  ProYidence  that  bas  attended  me  throughout  tbis 

whole  eventy  that  instead  of  being  delivered  iuto  the  haiids  of  one  of  tbe  I^ndon  pby- 

tidaos,  who  were  so  much  nearer  that  3  wonder  I  was  not,  I  was  carried  to  Dr.  Cot- 

tOD.    I  was  not  or.ly  treated  by  him  witb  the  greatest  tenderaess  while  I  was  ill,  and 

wilh  tbe  utmost  diligence,  but  when  my  reason  was  restored  to  me,  and  I  had  io  rouch 

oeed  of  a  re%loas  friend  to  converse  witb,  to  wbom  I  could  open  my  mind  upon  tbe 

nbject  witbout  reserve,  I  couJd  bardly  have  found  a  fitter  person  for  tbe  purpose. 

My  eageniess  and  ansiety  to  settle  my  opmions  upon  that  long  neglected  point,  madę 

it  Decesmy,  that  while  my  mind  was  yet  weak,  and  my  spirits  uncertain,  I  sbould  have 

iome  asostance.    The  doctor  was  as  ready  to  administer  relief  to  me  in  tbis  article 

litwise,  and  as  well  ąualified  to  do  it  as  iu  that  which  was  morę  immediately  bis  pro- 

nsce.    How  many  pbysicians  wonld  bave  thought  thb  an  irregular  appetite,  and  a 

tymplom  of  lemaining  madness !   But  if  it  were  so,  my  friend  was  as  mad  as  mv8elf, 

aod  it  ii  well  for  me  that  he  was  so.'' 

Mr.  Uayley  says,  that  Dr.  Cotton  was  ''  a  scholar  and  a  poet,  who  added  to  many 
iccomplishments^  a  peculiar  sweetness  of  manners,  in  rery  advanced  life,"  when  Mr 
Hijky  had  tbe  pkasure  of  a  personal  aciyiaintance  with  him.  In  a  subsequent  part 
of  bis  life  of  Cowper,  the  latter,  alluding  to  an  inąuiry  respecting  Dr.  Cotton's  works, 
pijs  the  foUowhjg  compliment  to  bis  abilities — <'  I  did  not  know  tbat  be  had  written 
aqr  thing  newer  than  bis  Yisions :  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is  so  far  worthy  of  him  as 
to  be  pious  and  sensible,  and  I  believe,  no  man  living  is  bet  ter  qualified  to  write  on 
nch  tabjects^  as  bis  title  seems  to  announce.  Some  years  liave  passed  sińce  I  beard 
frna  bon,  and  consideiing  his  great  age,  it  is  probable  that  I  shall  bear  from  him  no 
■oie,  bot  I  shall  always  re^ct  him.  He  is  truły  a  pbilosopber,  according  to  my 
jttdgnent  of  the  character,  eveiy  tittle  of  his  knowledge  in  natural  subjects,  being  con- 
wdcd  m  his  mind,  with  the  firm  belief  of  an  omnipotent  ageht'' 

To  thete  testimonies,  which  can  be  corroborated  by  a  perusal  of  bb  writings,  litłle 
wed  be  added.  Hb  writings  are  uniformly  in  favour  of  piety  and  benevoIence,  and 
b  oDrrespondence,  from  which  many  cstracts  are  given  ui  tbe  late  edition  of  bis 
^NMb^  justifies  the  high  respect  in  which  be  was  held  by  bis  numerous  friends.  Hb 
pfoK  pieces  consbt  of  leflections  on  some  parts  of  Scripture,  which  be  bas  entitled 
Senaons,  and  ^arious  Essays  on  Health,  Hu&bandry,  Zeal,  Marriage,  aud  otber  mb- 
cdboeous  topics.  One  of  these,  entitled  Mirza  to  Selim,  (an  imitation  of  Lyttelton's 
^man  Letters)  is  said  to  relate  to  tbe  death  of  tbe  rev.  Robert  Romney,  D.  D.  vicar 
of  St.  Albans,  wbich  happened  in  1743.  When  dyuig,  tbis  gentleman  prophesied  tbat 
Im  bmther  and  faeir  wonld  not  long  enjoy  hb  inlieritance,  which  proved  true,  as  be 
dUinJttne  1746. — Some  of  these  Essays  were  probabły  written  for  the  periodicat 
JouBils^  and  otheis  for  the  amusenent  of  piivate  friends. 
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He  is  not  knowir  to  have  produced  any  tfijng  of  the  medicnl  kiody  excqit  e 
quarto  pamphlet,  entitled  Obsenrations  on  a  particular  kind  of  Scarlet  Fever  tfaat 
iately  prevailed  in  and  about  St.  Albans,  1 749.  The  dates  of  some  of  his  poetical 
pieces  show,  that  he  was  an  early  suitor  to  Łhe  muses.  Piis  Yisions  in  Yerse,  were  first 
publisbed  in  \75l,  again  in  17^4,  and  frequently  sińce.  He  contributed  likewise  a 
few  pieces  to  Dodsley  s  coUection.  A  complete  collection  of  his  productions,  both  in 
prose  and  verse,  was  published  in  17919  2  vols«  12ino.  by  one  of  his  sons,  but  withoot 
any  memoir  of  the  author.  For  much  of  what  is  now  given,  I  ani  indebted  to  a  cor« 
respondent  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  who  appears  to  faare  known  Dr.  Cotton,  and 
kindly  and  readily  answered  the  inąuiries  I  sent  to  tfaat  never-failing  source  of  literaiy 
inforroation. 

Dr.  Cotton  was  twice  raarried ;  first,  about  the  year  1738,  to  Miss  Annę  Pembroke, 
tister  to  George  Pembroke,  esq.  forraerly  of  St.  Albans,  recerver-general  for  the  county 
of.Hertford,  and  to  Joseph  Pembroke,  town-clerk  of  St.  Albans.  By  tfais  lady»  who 
died  in  1 749)  he  had  issue ;  1 .  Mary,  who  became  the  second  wife  of  John  Osborn, 
esq.  of  St.  Albans,  and  died  without  issue,  Nov.  2,  179^!  2*  Annę,  who  became  the 
lecond  wife  of  major  Brooke  of  Bath,  and  died  July  13,  1800,  leaving  a  son  and 
dauglHer,  sińce  dead ;  3.  Nathaniel,  who  was  entered  of  Jesus  College,  Cambridge, 
where  he  proceeded  B.  A.  1766,  and  M«  A.  1769>  ^^d  is  now  vicar  of  Wilford  or 
Welford,  in  Northamptonshire ;  4.  Joseph,  now  a  director  of  the  honourable  East 
India  Company ;  5.  Phebe,  marricd  to  George  Bradsbaw,  esq.  sińce  dead ;  6*  Katha- 
rine,  who  died  unmarried,  Dec.  2,  1 780,  and  is  buried  under  an  altar  tomb  in  tht 
church  yard  of  St.  Peter's,  St.  Albans,  with  the  two  following  lines  under  ber  name : 

Time  was,  like  thee,  sbe  life  possessM, 
And  Łime  sball  be,  tbat  tbou  sbalt  rest 

He  had  also  by  his  first  wife,  a  son  and  daugbter,  who  died  in  infancy.  He  mar- 
ried,  sccondly,  in  17^0,  or  1751,  Miss  Hannah  £verett,  who  died  May  1772»  leaWng 
a  son,  now  living,  and  two  daughters,  sińce  dead. 

From  his  lettcrs  it  appears,  that  about  the  year  1 780  his  health  was  greatly  im- 
paired.  He  was  much  emaciated,  and  his  limbs  so  weak,  as  to  be  insufficient  to  sup- 
port  his  weight.  The  lauguors,  likewise,  which  lie  suifered,  were  so  frequent  and  se- 
vere,  as  to  tlireaten  an  enłirc  stop  to  the  circulation,  and  were  sometimes  accompanied 
with  that  most  distressing  of  all  sensations,  an  auxiety  circa  pnecardia^  His  memoiy 
too  began  to  fail,  and  any  subject  which  required  a  little  thought  was  a  burthen  hardly 
supportable.  He  died  August  2,  1788,  and  we  are  told  his  age  was  so  far  unknown, 
that  the  person  who  entered  his  burial  in  the  parish  register,  wrote  afler  his  name, 
^*  eighty-eight  al  least.''  From  tbe  leŁler,  howevcr,  alluded  to  in  the  beginning  of  this 
memoir,  we  niay  attain  rather  morę  cerliiinty  in  tbis  matter.  That  letter  was  written 
on  the  death  of  his  daugbter  Katharine,  in  1780,  wheii  he  says,  "hehadpassed 
almost  three  winters  beyond  the  usual  bouudary  appropriated  to  human  life,  andbad 
thus  transcendcd  the  longevity  of  a  s€płu4igenai'ian"  This,  therefore,  will  fix  his  age 
at  eighly-oue,  or  eighty-two. 

He  was  interred  with  his  two  wiv€s  in  St.  Peter's  church^yard,  under  an  aitar-tomb, 
between  tbose  of  bis  two  daughters^  Mary»  and  Katherine^  on  whicfa  oothiDg.  morę  11 
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ioscribed  than  **  Heie  are  deposited  the  remains  of  Annę,  Hannah,  and  Nathaniel 
Cottoo." 

If  we  hare  few  particolars  of  the  Iife  of  Dr.  Cotton»  we  bave  many  testimonies  to 
tbe  ezcdlence  of  his  character.  We  find  from  Mr.  Hayle/s  Life  of  Cowper,  Łbat  he 
faad  at  one  time,  among  his  patients,  that  amiahle  and  ioteresting  poet,  who  speaks  of 
Dr.  Cottoii^s  senrices,  iu  a  manner  that  forms  a  noble  tnbute  to  his  meniory.  The 
leller  in  which  this  passage  oecurs,  is  dated  Julj  4»  1760. 

"  I  reckon  it  one  instance  of  the  FroYidence  that  Ims  attended  me  throughout  this 
whole  eventy  that  instead  of  being  delivered  iuto  tbe  haiids  of  one  of  the  I^ndon  phy- 
ńdans,  who  were  so  much  nearer  that  3  wonder  I  was  not,  I  was  carried  to  Dr.  Cot- 
ton.  I  was  not  oniy  treated  by  him  with  the  greatest  tenderaess  while  I  was  ill,  and 
with  the  utmosŁ  diligence,  but  when  my  reason  was  restored  to  me,  and  I  had  so  much 
need  of  a  religions  firiend  to  conver$c  with,  to  whom  I  could  open  my  mind  upon  the 
snbject  wkhout  reserve,  I  could  hardly  have  found  a  fitter  person  for  the  purpose. 
My  eagemess  and  anxiety  to  settle  my  opinions  upon  that  long  neglected  point,  roade 
it  neocssaiy,  that  while  my  mind  was  yet  weak,  and  my  spirits  uncertain,  I  should  have 
sonie  assistance.  The  doctor  was  as  ready  to  administer  relief  to  me  in  this  article 
likewise,  and  as  well  ąnalified  to  do  it  as  ui  that  which  was  morę  immediately  his  pro- 
mce.  fiow  many  physidans  would  have  thought  this  an  irregular  appetite,  and  a 
symptom  of  lemaining  madness !  But  if  it  were  so,  my  friend  was  as  mad  as  myself, 
and  it  m  well  for  me  that  he  was  so.'' 

Mr.  Hayley  says,  that  Dr.  Cotton  was  ''  a  scholar  and  a  poet,  who  added  to  many 
accomplisbments,  a  pcculiar  sweetness  of  manners,  in  veTy  advanced  Iife,"  when  Mr 
Hayley  had  the  pleasure  of  a  personal  acc^uaintance  with  him.      In  a  subsequent  part 
of  his  lile  of  Cowper,  the  latter,  alluding  to  an  inąuiry  respecting  Dr.  Cotton's  works, 
ptjs  the  followiug  compliment  to  his  abilities — *'  I  did  not  know  that  he  had  written 
aoy  thkig  newer  than  his  Yisions :   I  have  no  doubt  that  it  is  so  far  worthy  of  him  as 
to  be  pious  and  sensible,  and  I  believe,  no  man  living  is  bet  ter  qualified  to  write  on 
nch  snbjectsy  as  his  title  seems  to  announce.    Some  years  have  passed  sińce  I  heard 
from  him,  and  consideiing  his  great  age,  it  is  probable  that  I  shall  bear  from  him  no 
iBore,  bnt  I  shall  always  req)ect  him.     He  is  trały  a  philosopher,  according  to  my 
jadgment  of  the  character,  eveiy  tittle  of  his  knowledge  in  natural  subjects,  being  con- 
nected  in  his  mind,  with  the  firm  belief  of  an  omnipotent  agedt.'' 

To  these  testimonies,  which  can  be  corroborated  by  a  perusal  of  hb  ^ritings,  little 

need  be  added.    His  writings  are  uniformly  in  favour  of  piety  and  benevolence,  and 

hk  correspondence,  from  which  many  extracts  are  given  in  the  late  edilion  of  his 

VDriu^  justifies  the  high  respect  in  which  he  was  held  by  his  numerous  friends.      His 

prose  pieces  conast  of  reflections  on  some  parts  of  Scripture,  which  he  bas  entitled 

Sennons,  and  various  Essays  on  Health,  Hu&bandry,  Zeal,  Marriage^  and  other  mis- 

eeDaneous  topics.   One  of  these,  entitled  Mirza  to  Selim,  (an  imitation  of  Lyttelton's 

Fenian  Letters)  is  sald  to  relate  to  tbe  deatb  of  the  rev.  Robert  Romney,  D.  D.  vicar 

of  St  Albans,  which  happened  in  1743.     When  dymg,  this  gentleman  prophesied  that 

ik  biother  and  heir  would  not  long  enjoy  bis  inlieritance,  which  proved  tnie,  as  hą 

diedin  June  1746. — Some  of  these  Essays  were  probably  written  for  the  periodicat 

joomib^  and  otbeis  for  the  amusenent  of  piivate  friends. 
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His  abilities  as^a  poet  denmod  no  paracie  of  criticistn.  He  appears  to  hart  wtitto 
with  ease,  and  bad  a  happy  turn  for  decoratiiig  his  reflectioDS  iu  famiiiar  verse :  bat 
we  find  very  little  tłiat  it  origbal,  fancif ul,  or  yigorous.  He  scarcely  ever  attempts 
imager}',  or  description,  and  no  where  dses  beyood  a  certain  1evel  diction  adapted  to 
|he  clasś  of  readers,  whom  be  was  niosŁ  anxioo8  to  please.  Yet  bis  Yisioos  bave  beea 
popular,  and  deserze  to  coutinue  so.  £very  sensible  and  virtuous  niind  acąnieaces  in 
the  truth  and  propriety  of  hb  moiai  reflections,  and  wiil  loTe  the  poema  for  the  sake 
of  the  writer. 


TO  THl 

I 

DOWAGER  COUŃTESS  SPENCER, 

THESE  TWO  SBCALL  YOLUICES  MSB,  BY  PERMISSIOM', 

ZNSCBIBEI). 

1 HB  author  being  well  known  to  ber  ladyship  for  many  years^  tbis 
pnbJic  testimony  of  approbation  of  bis  life  and  works  given  by  her^ 
whose  bigh  station  and  rank  preclude  ber  not  from  a  laudable  and  emiuent 
zeal  in  the  cause  of  religion  and  goodness,  is  particnlarly  acknowledged 
by 

H£a  LADYSHIP*8 

most  obliged^  and  most  obedient  seryant^ 

Nathamul  CottOk* 
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NATHANIEL    C OTTON, 


FABLES. 


FABLB    L 


IW •donlof et ^  MbtaAon  and  dtUgenee  mew 
MarSer  $ean,  and  ihe  dttintcłioe  contefuenc€s  ąf 
pide  a»d  emeity* 


ni  BU,  TBB  AUtTp  AVD  TflB  fPA&IIOW. 


Wr 


dnn,  tifi  said  io  days  of  old, 
Tbat  beafts  ooald  talk,  and  biids  could  tcold. 
Bitnow  it  teems  tbe  baman  raoe 
Akne  eognm  tbe  speaker*!  plaoe. 
TeC  iBtdy,  if  rqM>ri  be  tnie, 
(Aad  mach  tbe  tale  relates  to  you) 
thtn  met  a  sparrow,  ant,  and  bee, 
y^^tiik  nuoa^d  and  coD^enM  as  we. 
WbD  reads  my  page  will  doubtlesi  gran^ 
Tkit  Phe^  tbe  wise  inditttrioas  ant. 
hi  all  witb  balf  mn  eye  may  lae, 
1^  Ktty  it  tbe  bosy  bee.' 
Here  thea  aie  two— Bot  wheie^s  tbe  third  ? 
^  lettcb  yoor  scbool,  yoo  'U  fiod  tbe  bird. 
T<nr  icbool !  I  sok  yoor  pardon,  &ir, 
Pb  nre  yoo  '11  find  no  sparrow  tbere. 

Kot  to  my  tale.— Ooe  snmmer^s  mom 
Abee  laog^d  o^er  tbe  ferdant  lawn ; 
Mms  to  bnsband  erery  boor, ' 
Aad  make  tbe  most  of  ereiy  flow'r. 
MiaUe  from  stalk  to  staUc  sbe  flies, 
Ani knds  witb  yelkiw  waz  ber  thi|^; 
Vi(fa  iftikii  tbe  artist  boilds  ber  oomb, 
^  kespB  all  tigbt  and  wann  at  borne  i 
Oriram  tbe  oow!riq>'s  goUen  bells 
ftNb  honey  to  eancb  ber  ceUs  } 
Or  cfery  tempting  Tose  purraes^ 
^  afis  te  lily>s  fragrant  dews, 
Tct  iev«r  roba  tbe  skaning  bkx>m, 
|^[<if  ilB  beanty,  or  perfaoie. 
midie  diHdiaig'd  in  every  way 
Ikeiirioot  dgtiet  of  tbe  day. 

Hdittic'd  a  frngEd  ant  was  near, 
^te  hnv  was  fiuioir^d  o^er  by  caie : 


<« 


A  great  eoonomist  was  sbe. 
Nor  less  laborious  tban  tbe  bee ; 
By  pensiTe  parents  <^RŁen  taugfat 
Wbat  ills  arise  firom  want  of  tbooght ; 
Tbat  poTerty  on  sloib  depends. 
On  po?erty  tbe  loss  of  friends. 
Henoe  erery  day  tbe  ant  is  found 
Witb  amuous  steps  to  tread  tbe  ground  ; 
Witb  curioas  search  to  traoe  tbe  pain. 
And  drag  tbe  hea^y  load  witb  pain. 

Tbe  actiTe  bee  witb  pleasure  aaw 
Tbe  ant  fiilfil  ber  parents*  law. 

Ab  !  sister-labourer,**  says  sbe, 

How  Tery  fortunate  are  we ! 
Who,  taugbt  in  in&ncy  to  know 
Tbe  comforts  whicb  from  labour  flow, 
Are  independent  of  tbe  great. 
Nor  know  tbe  wants  of  pride  and  stale. 
Wby  is  oor  fbod  so  Tery  sweet } 
Becanse  we  eam  before  we  eat 
Wby  are  our  wanU  so  very  few  ? 
Because  we  Nature'8  calls  parsue. 
Wbence  our  complacency  of  mind  ? 
Becanse  we  act  our  paits  assign^d. 
Uave  we  incessant  tasks  to  do  ? 
Is  not  all  naturę  busy  too  ? 
Dotb  not  tbe  Son  with  constant  pace 
Pefsist  to  ron  lus  annual  race  ? 
Do  not  tbe  stars  wbicb  sbine  so  brigbt, 
Renew  tbeir  oourses  erery  night } 
Dotb  not  tbe  ok  obedient  bow 
His  pałient  neck,  and  draw  tbe  plougb  ? 
Or  when  did  e*er  tbe  generous  steed 
Witbhold  bis  labour  or  bis  speed  ? 
If  jToo  all  nature^s  system  scan, 
Tbe  only  idle  thing  is  man." 

A  wanton  sparrow  long'd  to  bear 
Tbis  sagę  disoourse,  and  straigbt  drew  near. 
Tbe  bird  was  talkatiTO  and  loud. 
And  yery  pert,  and  Tery  proud ; 
Am  wortblAw  and  as  Tain  a  tbbg 
Perfaaps  as  OTor  wore  a  wing. 
Sbe  foond,  as  on  a  spray  sbe  sat, 
The  little  f riends  were  deep  in  diai  ; 
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That  riitue  was  llie!r  Ikrourite  theme. 
And  toil  and  probity  their  scbeme : 
Such  talk  was  batefol  to  ber  breast, 
Sbe  tbougbt  tbem  arrant  prudes  at  bes^ 
Wfaen  to  display  ber  naugbty  rnind, 
Hunger  witli  cruelty  combra'd ; 
She  view*d  the  aot  witb  savage  eyes. 
And  bopt,  and  hopt  to  snatob  ber  piizei, 
The  bee,  wbo  watob*d  ber  opening  bill^ 
And  guess*d  ber  fell  design  to  kill, 
AskM  ber  from  what  ber  anger  rosę. 
And  why  she  treatod  ants  as  foes  ? 

Tbc  sparroWher  reply  begao, 
And  tbus  the  conver8atioD  ran. 

"  Whenerer  I  'm  disposM  to<diiie^ 
I  Łbmk  tbewbole  creation  mice; 
Tbat  I  'm  a  bird  of  high  degree» 
And  every  insect  madę  for  nie. 
Hence  oft  I  searcb  the  emraet  brood^ 
For  emmets  are  delicious  food. 
And  oft  in  wantonness  and  play, 
I  slay  ten  tbousand  in  a  day  : 
For  ti*utfl  it  is,  witbout  disguise, 
Tbat  I  love  miscbief  as  my  eyes." 

"  Oh  !  fie,"  the  bonest  bee  reply'd, 
**  I  fear  you  make  base  man  your  guida 
Of  evcry  creature  sare  the  worst, 
Tbii*  in  creation*8  scalę  the  first ! 
tJngrateful  man !  'tis  strange  h^  thrives« 
Wbo  bums  the  bees  to  rob  their  hiTes! 
I  bate  bis  vile  administration, 
And  80  do  all  the  emmet  nation. 
W  bat  fatal  foes  to  birds  are  męn, 
^uite  firom  tbe  eagle  to  tbc  wren  ! 
Ob  I  do  not  men*8  examp1e  take, 
Wbo  miscbief  do  for  mi9cbief*8  sake; 
Bot  spare  the  ant — ber  wortb  demandt 
£steem  and  firiendship  at  your  hands. 
A  mind,  witb  every  yirtue  blest, 
Must  raise  compassion  in  your  breasL" 

**  Yirtue  •"  rejoin'd  the  sneering  bird, 
"  Wbere  did  you  łeam  tbat  gotbic  wordl 
Since  I  was  hateb'd  I  nerer  heard 
Tbat  virtue  was  at  all  rerer^d. 
But'say  it  was  the  antients'  ciaim^ 
Yet  modems  disarow  the  name. 
Uniess,  my  dear,  you  read  romancei^ 
I  cannoi  reconcile  your  rancies. 
Yirtue  in  fieiiry  tales  is  sten 
To  play  the  goddess  oir  tbe  queen ; 
Bot  whafs  a  ąneea  without  tbe  pow'r^ 
Or  beauty,  child,  without  a  dow'r  ? 
Yet  tbis  is  all  tbat  yirtue  brags; 
At  best  'tjs  ooly  wortb  in  rags. 
Such  wbims  my  very  beart  derides, 
Indeed  you  midce  me  burst  my  sides. 
Trust  me,  miss  Bee — to  speak  tbe  trutb, 
I  'tc  copied  man  from  earliest  youth ; 
The  same  ourtaste,  the  same  our  schoolf 
FassioD  and  appetite  our  mle ; 
And  cali  me  bird,  or  cali  me  sinner, 
1  '11  ne'er  forego  my  sport  or  dinner." 

A  prowling  cat  the  miscreant  spies. 
And  wide  eipands  her  amber  eyes. 
year  and  morę  near  Grimalkin  draws,  ' 
Sbe  wags  ber  taił,  protends  her  paws  ; 
Tben  springing  on  her  thougbtless  piey^ 
Sbe  borę  the  Ticious  bird  away. 

Tbus  in  her  cruelty  and  pride. 
Ule  wickedy  ws&ton  sparrow  dy^d 


FABŁE    IŁ 

Tkat  łru$^virŁue  consuii  in  action,    and  nei 

tpeculation, 

THB  SCHOI^a  ANO  TBB   CAT. 

Labour  eotitles  man  to  eaX, 

The  idie  bave  no  claim  to  meat. 

Tbis  nile  must  erery  station  fit, 

Becanse  His  drawn  from  sacred  writ. 

And  yet,  to*feed  on  such  condition, 

Almost  amounts  to  probibition. 

Rome's  priestbood  wou*d  be  doom'd,  I  fcu^ 

To  eat  soup  maigre  all  the  year. 

And  wou'd  not  Chdbrd*i  cloisterM  aon 

By  tbis  bard  statnte  be  undone  } 

In  truth,  your  poet,  were  be  fed        ^ 

No  oft'ner  tbao  be  eams  his  bread, 

The  yengeance  of  this  la9  woa'd  foel. 

And  often  go  without  a  meal. 

It  seem'd  a  scholar  and  bis  cat 
Together  join'd  in  social  chat. 
WheD  tbus  tbe  letter*d  youth  begao-^ 
*'  Of  wbat  yast  consequence  is  man  ! 
Lords  of  tbis  neth^r  globe  we  shine^ 
Our  tenure^s  beld  by  right  divine.       ^ 
Herę  independenoe  waTes  its  płea, 
All  creatures  bow  the  vassal  kne6. 
Nor  eartb  alone  can  bound  our  reign^ 
Ours  is  the  empire  of  the  main. 

"  True — ^man's  a  8overeign  piiiice — IniŁ  say^ 
Wbat  art  su^tains  the  moaarch'8  sway. 
Say  from  wbat  sonrce  we  fetob  suppUes^ 
Tis  berę  the  grand  inąuiry  lies. 
Strengtb  is  not  man'8— -for  strangth  moit  nil 
Best  witb  the  structure  of  a  broto. 
Nor  cruft  nor  cunning  can  suffice, 
A  fox  migbt  tben  dispute  the  prize* 
To  god-like  reason  'tis  we  owe 
Our  bali  and  sceptre  here  beloir. 

**  Now  your  associate  next  ezplaiot 
To  whom  precedence  appertaina. 
And  surę  His  easy  to  divine 
The  leaders  of  this  royal  linę. 
Not«  tbat  all  tradesmen  I  attest 
But  petty  princes  at  tbe  best 
Superior  exeellence  3rou  '11  find 
In  Cbose,  wbo  cultivate  tbe  mind. 
Hence  beads  of  eolleges,  you  'U  owti^ 
Transcend  th'  assessors  of  a  throne. 
Say,  Enms,  bave  you  any  doubt  ? 
You  can't  offend  by  ^eaking  out.'* 

Witb  Tisage  placid  and  aedate, 
Pnss  tbus  addreBS'd  ber  leamed  matę. 

,  <<  We're  told  tbat  nooe  in  Nature'8  pkuB 
Disputes  pre-eminence  with  man. 
Bot  this  is  ^U  a  dubions  case 
To  me,  and  all  our  purring  race^ 
We  grant  indeed  to  partial  eyes 
Men  may  appear  supremely  wise. 
But  our  sagacious  jabbies  hołd,  * 
Tbat  all  wbicb  glitters  is  not  gold. 
Pray,  if  your  baugbty  claims  be  true. 
Why  are  our  mamiers  ap*d  by  you  ? 
Wbaae'er  you  think,  all  cats  agree, 
You  sbut  your  optkt,  jost  as  we. 
Pray,  why  like  cats  so  wrapt  in  thoogbt, 
If  you  by  catB  were  nerer  taoght  ? 
But  know,  our  tabby  schools  maiotaio 
Wortb  is  ifot  centei^d  in  the  biun. 


"  —    -"^  -  — ^^^^     »■  -^ 
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IX 


Kot  (hal  oar  n^es  (lioo^  despi 
No— but  ID  actkin  yirtue  lies. 
We  find  it  by  o^ierience  fect, 
Utai  tlwoghŁ  most  ripen  ioto  aot ; 
Or  cat  DO  real  famę  acqaire8. 
Bot  virtae  in  tfae  bud  expircs. 
This  point  yoar  orchard  can  decide— 
Obsenre  its  gay  autumnal  pride. 
I^MT  trees  are  beld  id  high  repute. 
Kot  hr  their  bl^soms,  but  tbetr  fruit* 
If  so,  tben  Miilar'8  '  page  decreea 
Merę  scholars  to  be  łMnen  trees* 
Bat  if  tbese  vanous  reasons  fail, 
Łet  my  ezample  ODce  prevaii. 

^  Whento  your  chamber  you  repair* 
Yoar  pfoperty  employs  my  care. 
And  whiie  yoa  siok  iu  sweet  repoiey 
My  Eutbful  eyelids  iiever  cloae. 
When  haoger  prompts  tbe  mouaę  to  fltealy 
Tbeo  I  display  my  honest  zeal ; 
Trae  to  my  charge,  these  taloos  seize 
Tbe  wretch,  vho  dares  parloin  your  cbeese. 
Or  should  tbe  tbief  assault  yoor  bread, 
1  strike  the  audaciotH  (elon  dead. 

"  Nor  say  1  spring  at  smaller  gamfr-«- 
My  proweas  sluugbtcr'd  rats  proclaim*  # 

Vm  told,  your  generals  often  fly, 
Wben  daager,  aod  when  death  are  nigh  i 
Kay,  wheD  nor  death  nor  danger^s  near,  * 
As  yoar  court-martials  ntake  appear. 
Wben  in  your  service  we  engage. 
We  brare  tbe  piifering  villain's  ragę  ; 
Ne'er  take  advantage  of  the  night. 
To  meditate  -inglorious  flight ; 
Bot  itand  rei»lT*d,  when  ibes  defy. 
To  oooąuer,  or  to  bra^ely  die. 

"  Hence,  bookwonn,  leam  onr  duty  here 
b  active  life  in  every  sphere, 
Know  too^  there  *s  scarce  a  bruŁe  but  can 
IiHtnict  Tain  sapercilioos  man.'* 
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Tkai  OUT  foriiłude  and  pertnerance  should  be 
porUomUe  to  the  degret  and  duraiion  ąf  ow 
ftrimgu 

nmniK  Ann  nu  iiAiiiinaa 

Wuii  sore  calamitiet  we  fed, 

Aod  mrrow  treads  on  sorrow'8  heel. 

Out  oooiage  aod  our  strengtb,  we  say^ 

Are  innifficMMt  for  the  day. 

ITuB  inaD'8  a  poor  dejected  elf, 

Wbo  &in  wonkl  ran  away  ftx>m  self. 

Tet  tam  to  Germany,  yoo  'U  find 

An  atiaa  of  a  buman  mind  ! 

Bot  here  I  defiate  from  my  plan. 

Bor  Pnu6ia's  king  is  morę  than  man  f 

bferior  betngs  sułt  my  ibyme. 

My  scfaeme,  my  genios,  and  my  time  ; 

Meo,  birds,  aod  beasts,  with  now  and  thea 

A  p«^  god,  to  gracę  my  pen. 

A  Tenel  boand  for  India*8  ooast, 
The  mercbanti  confidence  and  boast, 
I^tts  Ibrth  to  sea-^be  gentle  deep 
Bcipeakt  tta  bobteroos  god  asleep. 

*  Tbe  writer  ob  Botany, 


pro- 


Three  cbeerftil  sboots  tbe  saikM  gtT«^ 
Aod  zephyrs  curl  tbe  shining  wave» 
A  balcyoD  sky  prevails  awhile, 
The  tritons  and  tiie  nereids  sińile. 
These  oaiens  fairest  hopes  impress. 
And  half  insure  the  Oeorge  sopceas. 

What  casual  iłls  tłiese  hopes  destroy  ! 
To  change  bow  subjecŁ  evcry  joy  I 
Wben  dangers  most  remote  appear, 
£xperieoce  prove9  those  dangers  near. 
Thus,  boast  of  beaith  whóoe^er  you  piea^i 
Health  is  next  neighbour  to  disease 
Tłs  pmdence  to  suspect  a  fbe. 
And  fortitude  to  meet  the  blow. 
In  wisdom'8  rank  he  stands  tbe  ftrrt, 
Wbo  stauds  prepar*d  to  meet  the  wortt* 

For  lo !  uD0umber'd  clouds  arise, 
The  sable  legions  spread  the  skies. 
The  storm  around  the  yessel  rares, 
The  deep  dispłays  a  tbousand  graves. 
With  active  hands  and  fearless  beartt 
Tbe  sailors  płay  their  variou8  parta ; 
They  pjy  the  pnmpę,  they  furUhe  sail^' 
Yet  nougbt  their  diligence  avails, 
The  tempest  thickens  erery  hour, 
Aod  mocks  the  feats  of  buman  pow'r« 

The  sailors  now  their  fate  deplore, 
Estrang^d  to  every  fear  before. 
With  wild  surprise  their  eye-bails  gbua^ 
Their  honest  breasts  admit  despair. 
Ali  further  efłbrts  tbey  decline, 
At  ODce  al  I  futurę  hopes  resign ; 
And  thu8  abtindoaiog  their  skill, 
They  give  the  ship  to  drive  at  will. 

Straight  eater'd  with  majestic  grace, 
A  form  of  morę  thaii  buman  race, 
The  god  an  azure  mautle  wore, 
His  band  a  forked  sceptre  bora  j 
When  thus  the  monarcb  of  the  main— • 

"  How  dare  you  deem  your  laboan  Taia  ? 
Shall  man  exert  himself  the  less, 
Becaose  superior  dangers  press  } 
How  can  I  think  your  heart  sincero, 
Uniess  yon  bravely  penevere } 
Know,  mortab,  that  when  perils  riae, 
Perils  ei^bance  tbe  glorious  prize. 
But,  wbo  deserts  himself,  shall  be 
Deserted  by  tbe  gods  and  me. 
Uence  to  your  charge,  and  do  yoar  beit^ 
My  trident  shall  de  all  the  rest.*' 

The  mariners  their  task  renew, 
AU  to  their  destin'd  provinoe  flew. 
Tbe  winds  are  hush^d— the  sea  subsidei^ 
The  gallant  Georgę  in  safety  rides. 


FABLE    IV. 


1^  foUy  df  pasting  a  kattg  and  derogaiory  judg* 
ment  vpon  thtnozious  aHtmalM  of  ifu  ereatioiu 

THB  BBAU  AMD  THB  TIFIB. 

Ałł  wise  philosophen  maintain 
Naturę  created  nougbt  in  \*ain. 
Yet  some  with  sopercilious  htow^ 
Deny  the  truth  asserted  now. 
What  if  I  show  that  only  man 
Appears  defective  in  tbe  plan  I 
Say,  will  the  sceptic  lay  aside 
, His  soeen,  his  arroganoe,  aod  piide^ 


13 
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A  beaa,  importecl  firesb  from  France,     « 
Whose  study  was  to  dreis  and  dance ; 
Wbo  had  b^ines,  in  GaUia*s  school, 
Orafted  the  coscomb  on  the  fool ; 
AppróachM  a  wood  cne  summer^s  day. 
To  screcn  him  from  the  scorcbing  ray. 
And  as  he  traTere*d  thro'  the  grove, 
Scbeming  of  gallantiy  and  love, 
A  vjper^s  sfpiry  fuids  were  seen, 
Sparkling  with  azure,  gold,  and  green ; 
The  bean  indignant,  weak,  and  preud, 
With  transport  thiis  exclaim*d  aloud :— i 

"  Araunt,  detestod  fiend  of  night ! 
Thou  torturę  to  the  human  sight! 
To  every  reptile  a  disgrace. 
And  fatal  to  our  god>like  race. 
Why  were  such  creatures  fbmi'd  as  3^00^ 
Unless  to  prove  my  doctrine  true ; 
That  when  we  view  this  nether  sphere. 
Nor  wisdom  nor  design  af^pear  V* 

The  serpent  raisM  his  angry  crest, 
An  honestzeal  inflamM  his  breast. 
His  hissings  struck  the  fbpling'8  ear. 
And  shook  his  very  soul  with  fear. 
**  Inglorious  wretch !"  the  viper  cries, 
*'  How  dare  you  broach  infemal  lies  ? 
Is  there,  in  all  creatton*s  chain, 
A  link  so  worthless  and  so  vain  ? 
Grant  that  your  dress  were  truły  thine, 
How  can  your  gold  compare  with  mioe  ł 
Your  Tcstments  are  of  garter  hue, 
Mioe  boast  a  far  superior  blue. 

'*  You  styla  me  reptile  in  contempt| 
You  are  that  very  reptile  meant ; 
A  two-Iegg*d  thing  which  cruwis  on  eaith, 
Void  of  utility  and  worth. 

"  You  cali  me  fatal  to  yoor  race— 
Was  ever  charge  so  &lse  and  base  ? 
You  can't  in  all  your  annals  find, 
That  unproTok'd  we  hurt  mankind.- 
Uniojur^d  men  in  mischicf  deal, 
We  only  bite  the  bostile  heel. 

"  Du  not  we  yield  our  liyes  to  feed. 
And  save  your  viie  distemper^d  breed, 
When  leprosy  poUotes  your  yeins, 
00  not  we  purge  the  loathsome  stains  ł 
M'hen  riot  and  excess  prevai]. 
And  health,  and  strength,  and  spiriŁs  fiul  j 
Doctors  from  as  tbeir  aid  deriTe, 
Hence  penitential  rakes  revive. 
We  bleed  to  make  the  caitiffs  dine  >, 
Or  drown  to  medicate  their  winę. 

"  You  ask,  my  poison  to  what  ead  } 
Minutę  philosopber,  attend. 

'*  Naturę,  munificent  and  wisa. 
To  all  onr  wants  adapts  suppUes. 
Our  frames  are  fitted  to  our  need. 
Hence  greyhounds  are  endu'd  with  speed. 
Jjons  by  fbrce  tbeir  prey  subdue, 
By  furce  maintain  their  empire  too : 
But  power,  altho'  the  lion^s  famę. 
Was  never  known  the  Tiper^s  claim. 
Observe,  when  I  unroU  my  length — 
8ay,  is  my  structure  lbrm'd  for  strength  9 
BÓth  not  celerity  hnply 
Or  legs  to  nuii  or  wings  to  fly  ? 

1  Upon  flome  occasionf  Tipera  are  diMsedy 
mmd  to  iable  as  eeb. 


My  jawa  are  constitoted  weat, 
Hence  poison  lurks  bebind  my  cheek. 
As  lightning  quick  my  fangs  conrey 
This  liquid  to  my  wounded  prey. 
The  Tenom  thus  insum  my  bite, 
For  wounds  preclude  the  vłctim*s  flight. 

'*  •  But  why  this  deadly  juice,*  you  ery. 
To  make  the  wretched  captire  die  ? 
Why  not  possessM  of  stronger  jaws, 
Or  arm'd  like  savage  brutes  with  claws  ?' 

"  Can  such  weak  arguments  persuade  } 
Ask  rather,  why  were  yipers  madę  ? 
To  me  my  połson's  morę  than  wealth. 
And  to  uDgrateful  mortals  hcalth. 
In  this  bene^olent  design 
My  Tarious  organs  all  combine. 
Strike  out  tl)e  poison  from  my  frame, 
My  system  were  30  morę  tlte  same. 
I  thcn  should  want  ray  comforłs  due, 
Nay,  lose  my  very  bcing  too. 
And  you  'd,  as  d(x:tors  all  a^ree, 
A  soyereign  niedłcine  lose  in  nie. 

"  Now  Uam,  'tis  arrogance  in  man. 
To  censure  what  he  cannot  scan. 
Nor  dare  to  charge  God's  works  with  iii, 
Since  yipcrs  kind  designs  fulfil : 
But  give  injurious  scruples  o'er. 
Be  still,  be  humble,  and  adore." 


FABLE    V. 


and 


Thal  happineu  is  miick  morę  equaUy  dutributed,  than 
the  generality  of  mankind  are  apprhed  ąf, 

TRI  SNAIŁ  AMD  TUB  GAKDBNEa. 

When  sons  of  fortunę  riile  on  high, 
How  do  we  point  the  admiring  cye ! 
With  foolish  iace  of  wonder  gazę, 
And  ollen  covet  what  we  praise. 
How  do  we  partial  Naturę  chide, 
As  deaf  to  every  son  beside  ! 
Or  censure  the  mistaken  damę, 
As  if  her  optics  were  to  blame  ! 
Thus  we  deem  Naturę  most  unkind, 
Or  what  's  as  bad,  we  deem  hcr  blind. 

But  when  inferiur  ranks  we  see, 
Who  morę  in  humbler  spheres  than  wt ; 
Men  by  comparisons  are  taught, 
Naturę  is  not  bo  much  in  fault. 
Yet  mark  my  tale-— the  poefs  pen 
Shall  vindicate  her  ways  to  mco. 

Withiti  a  garden  f  fiir  from  town,' 
Thcrc  dwcit  a  snail  of  high  rcnown ; 
Who,  by  tradition  as  appears, 
Had  been  a  tenant  severa1  years. 
She  spent  hcr  youth  in  wisdom*s  page— 
Hence  honour'd  and  rever'd  in  age. 
Do  snails  at  any  time  contend, 
Insult  a  neighbour,  or  a  friend ; 
Dif^ute  their  property,  and  share, 
Or  in  a  cherry,  or  a  pear  ? 
No  lord  chief  justice,  all  agree, 
So  able,  and  so  just  as  she  ! 
Wbicherer  way  their  causes  went, 
All  parties  came  away  content. 
At  length  she  found  herself  decay, 
Death  sent  mementos  every  day. 
Her  drooping  strength  snstains  no  morę 
The  shell,  which  od  ber  back  slie  boce.  * 


FABŁES, 


IS 


Tbe  eye  had  lost  ita  vwtaX  att, 
The  heaTy  ear  refosM  its  part ; 
Tbe  teeth  pedbnnM  tbeir  office  Ul, 
Ani  everj  member  €a\Vó  her  will. 
Bot  IW  defects  in  mind  appear, 
Her  tntellects  are  strong  and  elear. 
Tbns  vh«n  his  giorious  course  is  run, 
Hov  brighily  sbines  the  settin^  Son ! 

The  news  thro'  all  the  garden  spread, 
The  DdghbbaTB  throog^d  aboat  her  bed  ; 
Cbeerful  sbe  raisM  her  Toioe  aloud, 
And  tfaus  addreasM  tbe  weeping  crowd. 

"  My  fiiends,  I  'm  hasfning  to  the  gra^e. 
And  koow,  nor  pinm,  nor  peach  caa  8ave. 
Yes,  to  those  manaions  go  I  mast, 
Where  our  good  fatbers  aleep  in  *\vaL 
Kor  am  I  backward  to  exp1ore 
That  gloomy  Tale  they  trod  before. 
^Oabit  Fate's  decree  wbat  can  1  say  i 
Lke  other  snails  I  've  had  my  day. 
Fbll  many  sammer  suną  I  'Te  leen, 
And  noir  die  gratef al  and  serene. 

"  If  men  the  higher  pow'rs  arraign. 
Shan  we  adopt  the  plaintrre  itrain  ) 
Hatore,  profose  to  us  and  ours, 
Hath  kindly  built  tbese  stateły  tow*rs ; 
Where,  ahen  the  skics  in  night  are  dreit, 
Secure  from  erery  ill  we  rest 
Snrrey  our  curioas  stnićture  well — 
How  firm,  and  yet  how  iight  our  shell ! 
Oorrefuge,  when  cold  storms  invadc, 
ADd  in  the  cbg-days*  heat  our  shade. 

"  Tboi  when  we  see  a  fleeter  race. 
We  Ml  not  lament  our  languid  pace. 
I^  dangers  rise,  or  foea  withstand  } 
Are  not  our  castles  close  at  haiid  ł 
For  let  a  soatl  at  distance  roam, 
Tbe  happy  snail  is  still  at  home, 

"Smrey  oor  gardens'  btest  retreat^-^ 
Ob  !  wbat  a  paradise  of  sweets ! 
Whh  what  Tariety  it's  stoi^d  ! 
rnnombei^d  dainties  spreau  our  board, 
Tbe  płums  assome  their  glossy  blue, 
And  cbeeks  of  nectarines  glow  for  you  ; 
Pfeaches  their  IoveIy  blush  betray. 
And  apnoots  tbeir  gold  display; 
While  for  yonr  beverage,  when  yoa  dine« 
Tbere  streams  the  nectar  of  tbe  vine. 

"  Be  not  my  dying  words  foigot; 
^)<1>ait,  coołented  with  your  lot ; 
Repren  oomplaints  when  tbey  begin, 
logiatitiide^s  a  crying  »iu. 
Aod  hołd  )t  for  a  tnith,  that  we, 
Are  qiłite  as  blest  as  snails  should  be.'* 

The  gardener  hears  with  great  surprisa 
This  aage  discourse,  and  thns  be  cries— * 
"  OhI  what  a  thankleas  wreteh  am  I, 
Who  pass  ten  thoosand  &Tours  by  I 
I  blame,  wbene'er  tha  linnet  sin^rs, 
My  vant  of  song,  or  want  of  wings, 
The  piereing  hawk,  with  toweriog  flight, 
Remiads  me  of  de6cient  sight         / ' 
Aad  when  the  geoerous  st^  I  Tiew, 
b  not  hisstrength  my  envy  too  ł 
I  tboi  Bt  birds  and  beasts  repine, 
^  wish  their  TaTioiis  talentu  minę. 
'<*)  as  I  am,  who  cannot  see 
It^Mon  is  nora  tban  all  to  ae 
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My  landloid  boosla  a  lai^  cafcali^ 
Ridea  in  his  ooach,  and  eats  in  plate. 
What  I  shall  these  lures  bewitch  my  eye  } 
Shall  they  extort  the  murmuring  sigh? 
Say,  be  enjoys  superior  wealth^ 
Is  not  my  better  portion,  health  } 
Before  the  Sun  has  gplt  the  skiesj, 
Retuming  labour  bids  me  rise ; 
Obedient  to.the  hunter^s  hom, 
He  quits  his  couch  at  early  mom. 
By  want  compelPd,  I  dig  the  soil. 
His  is  a  Tolontary  toii.  t 

For  truth  it  is,  sińce  Adam's  fali, 
His  sons  must  labour,  one  and  all. 
Ko  mau'8  exempted  by  his  purse, 
Kings  are  included  in  the  curse. 
Wou'd  monarchs  relish  what  they  eat  I 
'Tis  toil  that  makes  the  mancbet  sweet; 
Naturę  enacts,  before  they're  fed, 
That  prince  and  peasant  eam  theii  bread* 
"  Hence  wisdom  and  experience  sbow^ 
That  Miss  in  equal  currents  flow  ; 
That  happiness  is  still  the  same, 
How'er  ingredients  change  their  name. 
Nor  doth  this  theme  our  search  defy« 
Tis  lerel  to  the  homan  eye. 
Distjnctions,  introduc'd  by  men, 
Bewilder,  and  obscure  our  ken. 
I  '11  storę  these  lessoos  in  my  heart^ 
And  cbeerful  act  my  proper  part. 
If  sorrows  rise,  as  sorrows  will, 
I  'U  stand  resign'd  to  every  ill ; 
Convinc'd,  that  wisely  erery  pack 
Is  snited  to  the  bearer's  back.'^ 


PABLE    VI. 


That  tfu  complainU  qf  mankijuł,  against  tkeW  t9ve» 
rai  tiatlons  and  pnninces  in  life,  are  ąfien  frlwh- 
louSf  and  alwayt  unwarraniabie* 

THS    PARMia   AKD  THB   lOBSt. 

"  'Tis  a  vain  world,  and  all  tbings  show  i^ 

I  thought  so  once,  but  now  I  know  it  K** 

Ah  I  Qay  j  is  tby  poetic  page 

Tbe  child  of  dis^^ppointed  age  > 

Talk  not  of  threescore  years  and  ten,       ^ 

For  what  avails  our  knowledge  tben  } 

But  grant,  that  this  exp<rienc'd  truth. 
Werę  a8Certain'd  in  early  youth  ; 
Reader,  wbat  benefit  would  flow  } 
I  vow,  I  'm  at  a  loss  to  know. 
The  world  alarms  tlie  human  breast, 
Beoause  in  savage  colonrs  drest. 
Tis  treated  with  invective  style. 
And  stands  impeach'd  of  fraud  and  guile* 
All  in  this  lieayy  charge  agre&— 
But  who^s  in  fault — the  world,  or  we  ? 
Tbe  ąuestion  's  serious,  sbort,  and  elear, 
The  answer  ciaims  our  patient  ear, 
Yet  if  this  offlce  you  decline^- 
With  all  my  heart — ^the  task  be  minę. 
I  ^m  certain,  if  I  do  my  best, 
Your  candour  will  excuse  the  rest 

A  farmer,  with  a  pensi^e  brow. 
One  mom  accQmpany'd  bis  ploogh, 

1  Gay's  EpiUph. 
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The  larkfl  tbefr  eb«efful  mattm  song, 
The  woods  with  answering  miisic  mog} 
The  Sun  ditptay'd  his  gołden  ray. 
And  naturę  haiPd  the  rińng  day.  / 
Bat  Btlll  Łhe  peasant  all  the  while 
Refus'd  to  joiD  the  generał  ^mile. 
He,  like  his  iathers  long  before, 
Reśembled  mach  the  JewB  of  yore  $ 
Whooe  marmura  impious,  weak,  and  ymn. 
Kor  quai]s  nor  manna  could  restraio. 

Did  aocidental  dearth  preyail  ł 
How  prone  to  tell  his  ptteous  tale  ! 
Pregnant  with  joys  did  plenty  rise  \ 
How  prone  to  blame  indaigent  skies ! 
Thiis  ever  ready  to  complain, 
For  plenty  sinks  the  price  of  grain. 

At  lencrth  he  spake : — "  Ye  powen  divinei 
Was  ever  lot  so  bard  as  minę  ? 
From  infant  life  an  arrant-slaye, 
Oose  to  the  confines  of  the  graTe. 
Have  not  Ifollow^d  my  employ 
Near  threcscore  winters,  man  and  boy  } 
But  sińce  I  cailM  this  ferm  my  own, 
What  scenes  of  sorrow  have  I  knowa  I 
Alas  !  if  all  the  tmth  were  tcld, 
Hath  not  the  rot  impair^d  my  fold  ? 
Hath  not  the  mcasles  seizM  my  swine  ? 
Hath  not  the  murrain  slain  my  kine  ? 
Or  say  that  horses  be  my  theme, 
Hath  not  the  staggers  thinn'd  my  team? 
Have  not  a  thousand  ills  beside 
Depri^M  my  stable  of  its  pride  ? 

**  When  I  survey  my  lands  aronnd, 
What  thoms  and  thistles  spread  my  groanA ! 
Doth  not  the  grain  my  hopes  beguile, 
And  mildews  mock  the  thre8her's  toil  ? 
However  poor  the  haryests  past, 
What  so  deBcient  as  the  last ! 
Bat  tho*  nor  blasts,  nor  mildews  rise. 
My  tumips  ai«  destroyM  by  flies ; 
My  sheep  are  pia'd  to  such  degree^ 
That  not  a  botcher  comcs  to  me. 

'*  Seasons  are  chang'd  from  what  they  were. 
And  hence  too  foul,  or  hcnce  too  fair. 
Now  scorching  beat  and  drougbt  annoy^ 
And  now  retuming  sbowers  destroy. 
Thns  have  I  passM  my  better  yeara 
'Midst  disappointments,  cares,  and  teai^ 
And  now,  when  I  compnte  my  gaiBs, 
What  hare  I  reapM  for  all  my  pains  ? 

"  Oh !  had  I  known  in  manhood^s  primt 
Tbese  slow  conrictions  wroughtt)y  time| 
Would  I  have  brav'd  the  rarions  woet 
Of  summer  suas,  and  winter  snowt } 
Would  I  have  tempted  erery  sky, 
So  wet,  so  windy,  or  so  dry  ? 
With  all  the  ełejnents  at  strife  ? 
Ah  !  no—I  then  had  plannM  a  life, 
Where  wealth  attends  thć  middle  stago^ 
And  liest  and  comfort  wait  on  age. 
Where  rot  and  murrain  ne'er  commence. 
Kor  pastures  bum  at  my  eKpense ; 
Kor  injur^d  cows  their  wants  bewaif^ 
Kor  dairies  moum  the  milkless  pail; 
Kor  bams  lament  the  blasted  grain. 
Kor  cattle  curse  the  barren  plain. " 

Dun  hobblcd  by  his  master^s  side, 
And  tbus  the  aober  brute  reply^d :«« 


u 


Look  tbro*  your  team,  and  where  'i  the 
Who  dares  dispute  with  me  his  breed  ? 
Few  horses  tracę  their  lineage  higher, 
Godolphin's  Arab  was  my  sire ; 
My  dam  was  sprung  from  Paiitoo's  stud» 
My  grandam  boasted  Cbilders'  blood. 
But  ah  !  it  now  avail8  me  not 
By  what  illustrious  chief  begot ! 
Spa^ins  pay  no  regard  to  birtb, 
And  ftuling  Tision  sinka  my  worth. 
The  squire,  when  he  disgusted  grew, 
Transłerr'd  his  property  to  you. 
And  sińce  poor  Dun  '  became  yoar  owb, 
What  scenes  of  sorrow  have  I  known  I ' 
Flath  it  not  been  my  oonstant  toil 
To  drag  the  plou^,  and  tura  the  soil  ?     • 
Are  not  my  bleeding  shoulders  wning 
By  large  and  wełghty  loads  of  dung  ? 
Yllien  the  shom  meadows  claim  your  carfl^ 
And  fragrant  cocks  perfume  the  air; 
When  Ceres'  ripen*d  fruits  abound. 
And  Plenty  waves  ber  sheaves  aroond  ; 
Tnie  to  my  collar,  home  I  bear 
The  treasures  of  the  fruitful  year. 
And  tho'  thia  drudgery  be  minę, 
You  nerer'  heard  me  once  repine. 

"  Yet  Vhat  rewards  have  crown'd  my  dayi  f 
I  'm  g^udg'd  the  po  jr  reward  of  praise* 
For  oats  smali  gratttude  I  owe, 
Beans  were  untasted  joys,  you  know. 
And  now  I  'm  hasfning  to  my  end. 
Past  serrioes  can  find  no  friend. 
Infirmities,  disease,  and  age, 
Próvoke  my  surly  driver'8  ragę. 
Look  to  my  wounded  flanks,  you  'li  se^ 
No  horse  was  ever  us'd  like  me. 

**  But  now  1  eat  my  meals  witiL  paiii» 
Arerse  to  masticate  the  grain. 
Hence  you  direct,  at  night  and  moru,. 
Tbat  chaff  aocompany  my  oonx; 
For  husks,  altho*  my  teeth  be  few, 
Force  my  relnetant  jaws  to  chew. 
What  then  ?  of  life  shall  I  complam. 
And  cali  it  fleeting,  fałse,  and  Tain  ? 
Agains^  the  world  shall  I  in^eigh, 
Because  my  grinden  now  decay } 

"  Yau  thiuk  it  were  the  wiser  pla% 
Had  I  consorted  ]ie*er  with  man  ; 
Had  I  my  liberty  maintainM, 
Or  liberty  by  flight  regain'd. 
And  rang'd  o'er  distant  hills  and  dalee 
With  the  wild  ibresters  of  Wales. 

"  Ghrant  I  succeeded  to  my  mmd-— • 
Is  happiness  to  hills  confinM  } 
Don't  Famine  oft  erect  ber  thrOne 
Uptfn  the  mgged  mountain's  stone  ? 
And  don't  the  lower  pastures  iail,    y 
When  snows  descending  dhoke  the  vale  f 
Or  who  so  hardy  to  declare 
Disease  and  death  ne'er  enter  tbere  ł 

**  Do  pains  or  sickness  here  inrade  I 
Man  tenders  me  his  cheerfol  aid. 
For  who  beholds  his  huagry  beast. 
But  grants  him  some  supply  at  least ) 
Infrest  shall  prompt  him  to  pursue 
What  inclinatioa  would  not  da 

Say,  had  I  been  the  desefi*s  foel, 
Thro'  life  estnng^d  tt>  mm't  ooalrol ; 


TAŁES. 
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IFfatt  temoe  liad  ł  dotie  od  EarCh, 

Or  wiio  could  profit  by  my  birth  ? 

Jfy  bodc  bad  iie'er  fiustahi'd  thy  weight. 

Uf  cbesl  iie'er  known  tby  waggon's  freight ; 

BnA  DOW  my  se^eral  powers  combine 

^  answer  NataTe's  ends  and  thine. 

I  'm  ttsefal  thiis  iD  erery  vicw — 

Ob !  cooid  I  say  tbe  same  of  yoa ! 

"  Saperior  evi1s  had  ensii'd, 
WHk  preacienoe  bad  I  been  endu'd. 
Uk,  tho*  at  distance  seen,  destroy, 
Or  fidoen  every  present  joy. 
Ve  reKśh  eveiy  new  delight, 
Wheo  fiitare  grłe6  elude  our  ńgbt 
To  bfindness  tben  wbat  tbanks  are  dae  1 
hnakcs  each  single  oomfbrt  twa 
The  colt,  nnknown  to  pain  and  toil, 
Afllicipates  to  morrow^s  smile. 
Tob  Uflib  enjoys  the  present  boar, 
A  itnoger  to  &tt  hutchet'*  power. 

"  Yoor^s  is  a  wild  tJtoptan  scl^emey 
A  boy  wodd  blnsh  to  own  your  drcam. 
Be  jma  profeaskm.  wbat  it  will. 
Ko  piwmce  is  esempt  from  ill. 
Qo&e  fram  Ihe  cottage  to  tbe  tbrone, 
Bta&mt  bav«  aorrowa  of  tbeir  own. 
Wby  iboold  a  peasant  tben  explore 
Wbat  looser  boids  iie*er  foaod  before  ł 
Go^  preacb  my  doctrhie  to  yonr  aon. 
By  7oiir'8,  tbe  lad  woald  be  undooe. 
Bakvbetber  be  r^aids  or  not, 
Toor  lectare  woald  be  aoon  forgot 
Tbe  bopes  wbieb  gall'd  tbe  parent^a  breaA, 
Ere  kng  will  make  his  son  tbeir  jest 
IW  nom  tbese  cobweb  cbeats  yoo  spura, 
Td  every  man  's  a  dupę  m  tum. 
And  wiaely  ao  ordainM,  indeed, 
(Wbałe^er  pbiknopliera  may  plead). 
Bk  life  woold  stagnate  at  ita  source. 
Ład  man,  and  hone  deeline  tbe  coarse. 

"  Tben  bid  yoong  Ralpbo  never  raind  it, 
Httake  tbe  worid  n  be  sball  find  it" 


TALES. 


TBB  LAMB  AKD  THE  PIO. 

CoavŁT  tbenorelist,  yon  'H  find 
That  edocataon  fiorms  the  miód. 
But  edoeatioD  n0'er  8iipply*d 
WUt  roling  natnre  bath  denyM. 
tf  TOQ 11  the  Ibllowing  page  parane. 
My  tak  diall  proTa  tbis  doctrine  tnie. 

Siaoe  to  the  Moae  all  brutta  beloDg» 
Tbe  hunb  sball  usher  in  my  soag ; 
!WhoK  tiamy  fleeoe  i^om'd  ber  aki^ 
BniUem  of  nattfe  wbite  witbin. 
Medmes  and  love  poaaeaaM  ber  aon^ 
Aad  bmocenoe  had  crcmn^d  tbe  wholc. 

k  ekaiic*d  in  aome  ungnarded  bour, 
lAh !  purity,  preearioua  flower  I  ' 

^^maideDa  of  the  present  aga 
|[>'mMe|  when  they  peroae  my  pige). 
tt  dnoc^d  npoa  a  lockleas  day, 
Ibt  liisie  wantoo,  fuU  of  play, 
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1tejoic'd  ą  tbymy  bank  tó  gah>. 
But  shorŁ  the  triumpba  of  ber  reign  I 
The  teacherone  slopea  ber  (ate  foretell^ 
And  aoon  the  pretty  trifler  fell. 
Beneath,  a  dirty  ditch  impress'd 
Its  mjre  opon  ber  spotlesa  trest. 
What  greater  ill  cou*d  lamb  betide, 
Tbe  butcher^s  barbaroos  knife  beside  > 

The  shepherd,  wounded  with  ber  crieąą 
Straight  to  the  bleating  sofierer  fliea. 
Tbe  lamhkin  in  his  arms  he  took, 
And  borę  ber  to  a  neigbbouring  broolb 
The  8ilver  streams  her  wool  refin^d, 
Her  fleece  in  virgia  whiteneas  abin^d. 

Cleans^d  from  pollution'8  erery  ataiil, 
She  join!d  her  fełlows  on  the  plain; 
And  saw  afar  the  stmking  ałiore. 
Bot  ne^er  approach^d  thoae  dangers  mora, 
Tbe  shepherd  blessM  the  kind  event, 
And  view'd  bia  flock  with  aweet  content 

To  market  next  he  ahapM  his  way. 
And  bought  provi8iona  for  tbe  day. 
But  madę,  for  winter'8  rich  supply, 
A  porcbase  from  a  fiirmer^a  sty. 
The  children  roond  tbeir  parent  crowdg 
And  testify  tbeir  mirth  aloud.    • 
They  saw  the  atranger  witb  aurprise^ 
And  aH*admir'd  bis  little  eyes. 
Familiar  grown  he  shar^d  tbeir  joys, 
Shar^d  too  the  porridge  witb  tbe  boyi. 
The  females  o'er  his  dresa  preside, 
They  wash  bia  face  and  acour  bia  hide^ 
But  daily  morę  a  swińe  be  grew. 
For  all  theae  housewiyea  e'er  could  do. 

Hence  let  my  youtbfiil  reader  know^^ 
Ihat  ooce  a  hog,  and  always  ao. 


DEATH  AND  THE  RAKEi 

A  DUTCH  TAŁB. 

Wbiv  pleasures  coort  the  haman  beart^ 

Oh  !  'tis  reluctant  work  to  part 

Are  we  witb  griefs  and  pains  oppreaaM } 

Who  aaya  tbat  Death's  a  welcome  gaeatf 

Iho'  surę  to  cure  our  erila  all, 

He'b  the  last  doctor  we  wou'd  calL 

We  think,  if  be  arnyea  at  moro, 

'Tis  bard  to  die,  as  soon  aa  bom. 

Or  if  tbe  conqueror  invade, 

When  liie  projects  the  evening  shade^ 

Do  we  not  meiditate  delay, 

And  atill  request  a  longer  stay } 

We  abift  our  homea,  we  change  die Jiir^ 

And  double,  like  the  hunted  hare. 

Tbua  be  it  mom,  or  nigbt,  or  noon, 

Come  when  he  will,  he  conCies  too  aoon ! 

You  wish  my  subject  I  woa'd  wavey 
The  preface  ia  so  very  graye. 
Come  tben,  my  friend,  I  MI  change  my  styhL 
And  oouch  instruction  witb  a  smile 
But  promise,  ere  I  tell  my  tale,  ^ 

Tbe  aerioua  morał  sball  prevail. 

Yanbniin  dy'd — his  aon,  we  *!«  toM, 
Succeeded  to  his  !ather'8  gold. 
Flu8h'd  with  his  wealtb,  the  thoaghtlsfp  bMb 
Deipis'd  fragality,  aod  trad«  ; 
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Left  Amsterdam  whb  eager  hasta^ 
Dress,  and  tbe  Hague,  engross^d  his  taste. 

Ere  long  bis  passion  chaiig*d  its  shapcj 
He  grew  enamoor^d  with  the  grapę. 
Freqaented  much  a  honse  of  cbeer, 
Jnst  like  oar  Ibols  of  fortunę  here ; 
With  sots  and  harlots  fond  to  join. 
And  rerel  o*er  his  midnight  vioe. 

Once  on  a  time  the  boi^łs  bad  flow^d, 
Quite  tłil  the  moroing  cock  had  crow*d. 
Wben  Deatb,  at  every  hour  awake, 
EnteHd  the  room,  and  claim'd  the  rake. 
The  youth*s  ooinpleaion  spoke  his  fears/ 
Soft  stole  adown  his  cheek  the  tears. 
At  length  the  aoguish  of  his  breast 
With  foulfrmg  toogue  he  thus  eapress^d. 

**  Thou  king  of  terrours,  hear  my  ptayer. 
And  condescend  for  once  to  spare. 
Let  me  thy  clemency  engage, 
New  to  the  world,  and  green  in  age. 
When  life  no  pleasiires  can  dispense, 
Or  pleasures  pall  upon  the  sense  ; 
When  the  eye  feels  departing  sight. 
And  rolls  its  orb  in  Tain  for  ligfat; 
When  mttsic's  joys  no  longer  cheer 
Tbe  sick'ning  heart,  or  bea^y  ear ; 
Or  when  my  acbing  limbs  forbear, 
In  sprightly  balls  to  join  the  fair; 
I  '11  not  repeat  my  suit  to  Death, 
But  cbcarfully  resign  my  breath." 

"  Done/'  says  the  monarch — "be  it  so ; 
Obserre — ^you  promise  then  to  go  !'' 

Wbat  flavour  such  protracted  datę 
From  the  stem  minister  of  fate  ! 
Your  wonder  will  be  greater  soon. 
To  hear  the  wretch  penrerts  tlie  boon. 
Wbo,  dnring  years  beyond  a  score, 
Ne^er  thought  upon  his  promise  morę  1 

But  were  these  terms  by  Deatb  forgot  ? 
Ah  1  no>-again  he  seeks  the  sot. 
The  wretch  was  in  the  tavern  found, 
With  a  few  gouty  friends  around. 
Dropsy  had  seiz'd  his  legs  and  thighs, 
Palsy  his  hands,  and  rheum  his  eyes. 
When  thus  the  king — "  Intemperata  elf, 
Thus,  by  debauch,  to  dupę  yourself.      ^ 
Wbat !  are  my  terruurs  spumM  by  thee ! 
Thou  fool !  to  trific  thus  with  me  I 
Yott  ask'd  before  for  length  of  days, 
Only  to  riot  Tatious  ways. 
Wbat  were  thy  pieas  but  then  a  sneer  ? 
I  '11  now  retort  with  jest  severe. 

**  Read  tbis  smali  print,"  the  monarch  CTie»^ 
*'  You  mock  me,  sir/'  the  man  replies. 
*'  I  scaroe  conld  read  when  in  my  prime. 
And  now  my  sight  's  impair'd  by  time. 
Snre  you  consider  not  my  age — 
I  can't  discem  a  single  page. 
And  wben  my  friends  the  bottle  pass, 
I  scarce  can  see  to  611  my  glass." 

*'  Here  take  this  nut,  obsenre  it  wcIl — 
Tis  my  command  you  crack  tbe  shell." 

**  How  can  such  orders  be  obey'd  ? 
My  gi-inders,  sir,  are  quite  decay'd. 
My  teeth  can  scarce  divide  my  bread, 
And  not  a  soaud  one  in  my  bead  !" 

But  Death,  who  mora  sareastic  grew, 
Disclos^d  a  Tiolin  to  view  ; 


Then  loiid  he  callM,  ^*01d  boy,  adnmce, 
Stretch  out  your  legs,  and  lead  the  dance.'' 

Tbe  man  rejoin'd — "  When  age  surromids, 
How  can  the  ear  distinguish  aounds  ? 
Are  not  my  limba  unwieldy  grown  ? 
Are  not  my  feet  as  cold  as  stone  ? 
Dear  sir,  take  pity  on  my  state-* 
My  legs  can  scarce  support  my  weight  !'* 

Death  drops  the  ąuaint,  insulting  joke. 
And  meditates  the  &tal  stroke. 
Assuming  all  his  terrours  now, 
He  opeaks  with  anger  on  his  brow. 

"  Is  thus  my  ienity  abus'd. 
And  dare  you  bope  to  stand  excu8'd  ? 
You*ve  spent  your  time,  that  pearl  of  price ! 
To  the  detested  ends  of  vice. 
Purchas^d  your  short-lir'd  pleasures  dear. 
And  sea]'d  your  own  destruction  here. 
InflamM  your  reckoning  tuo  aboTe, 
By  midnight  bowls,  and  lawlcss  lorę. 
Waming,  you  know,  I  gave  betimes— 
Now  go,  and  linsw^r  for  your  crimes." 

"  Oh  !  my  good  lord,  repreas  the  blow— 
I  am  not  yet  prepar'd  to  go. 
And  let  it,  sir.  be  furtber  told, 
That  not  a  neigbbour  thinks  me  old. 
My  hairs  are  now  but  tuming  gt^yi 
I  am  not  sizty,  sir,  till  May. 
Orant  me  the  common  datę  of  meo, 
I  ask  but  threescore  years  and  ten." 

'*  Dar^st  thou,  preraricating  knaTe» 
Insult  the  monarch  of  the  grave  ? 
I  claim  thy  solemn  contract  past— 
Wherefore  this  moment  is  thy  last." 

Thus  ba^ing  said,  be  speeds  bis  dait. 
And  cleaves  the  boary  dotard^s  heart. 


ODES  OF  HORA  CE. 


THB   S£COND  ODS  OP  THB  SECOKD   BOOK. 
INSCaCBED  TO   T.  T.   BSQ. 

DfAR  yontb,  to  boarded  wealth  a  to%, 
Riches  with  faded  lustre  glow  ^ 
Yes,  dim  the  treasures  of  the  minę, 
Unless  with  temperate  use  they  shina. 
This  stamps  a  value  on  the  gold* 
So  Proculeius  thought  of  old. 

Soon  as  tbis  generous  Roman  saw 
His  fotber^s  sons  proscribM  by  law, 
The  knight  discharg^d  a  parenfs  part, 
Tbey  shar'd  bis  fortunę  and  bis  heart. 
Hence  stands  consign'd  a  brotber^s  name 
To  immortality  and  iame. 

Wott'd  you  true  empire  aacertam  ? 
Curb  all  immoderate  lust  of  gain. 
This  is  the  best  ambition  known, 
A  greater  conquesl  than  a  throne. 
For  know,  sbould  aTarice  control, 
Farewell  the  triumpbs  of  the  souL 

Tbis  is  a  dropsy  of  the  mind, 
Rasembling  tbe  corporeal  kind ; 
For  who  with  this  discase  are  curst, 
The  morę  they  drink,  the  morę  they  thirst 


fiPITAPHS. 


ir 


lBM%MeefeedstheirU<Mfeni:Kiii%  ' 
Aad  pale-eyM,  ńghiog  Uu^uor  reigm. 

Yktoe,  «ho  diffisn  from  tbe  eromd, 
iSgects  Uie  ooretont  and  proad ; 
Diadbuni  tbe  wiM  ambitioąu  breaft. 
And  aeocm  to  cali  a  mooan^  bleft ; 
Łiboan  to  reacutt  trutb  and  seine 
Tnm  specioas  aonndi,  aod  Tain  pretenoe. 

Ybtiie  to  that  distjnguish'd  ftv 
Oires  rosralty,  and  ooaqiiest  too; 
That  wise  minority,  who  own. 
And  pay  tfaeir  tnbute  to  ber  tbrone  { 
Wh^  Tiew  with  undeńring  eyes, 
Aod  qKini  tbat  wealtb  wbicb  miselra  prize. 


mn  Tum  ode  <3fr  thb  sbcoud  book. 

Wov>D  youy  my  friend,  trae  bte  obtaiii  ? 
Nor  preas  tiie  coaat,  nor  tompt  tbe  main. 
In  opeo  seat  loud  tempests  roar. 
And  treacherous  rocka  begiit  tbe  sbore. 

Batred  to  all  estremes  u  seen, 
In  thoee  wbo  Iovie  tbe  golden  ibean. 
Tber  oor  in  palaces  rejoice. 
Kor  M  tbe  aonlid  cot  tbeir  cboice. 

Tbe  middle  state  of  Ufe  n  beat» 
Eahed  ftatioos  find  no  rest; 
StOTOB  diake  tb'  a^Ńring  pine,  and  tower. 
And  monotahiB  feel  tbe  tbundeHa  poirer. 

Tbe  mind  prepar^d  for  eacb  erent, 
In  evetj  gtate  maiotains  coatent. 
Ae  bopes  tbe  liect,^rb«a  stonns  prerail^ 
Kor  tniiŁs  too  far  tbe  proq>eroii8  gale. 

SiooM  thne  retomtng  winten  bring» 
lUtuniing  winter  yields  to  spring. 
Sbon'd  darfcneai  sfaroud  tbe  present  ikiet, 
Hereafter  brigbter  snns  sball  rise. 

Vnna  Pean  Aooto  bis  fiery  darts^ 
Diaeaie  and  defllb  tranifis  oar  bewti; 
Bot  oft  tbe  god  witbboMs  bit  Um, 
In  pity  to  tbe  race  below. 

Vntea  <dottda  tbe  angry  Hesvent  defonn^ 
Be  Amng,  aod  hmve  tbe  swelling  ttorm  ; 
MBiśśt  pro»perity'»  ftill  gales 
Se  bm&ble,  and  contract  yoor  faili. 


EPITAPUS. 


RiADta,  appfoacb  my  wm    Uhwi  need*it  not  lear 

Tb*  eiloited  ptoaŃse  of  one  platntiw  tear. 

To  moam  tby  uakaown  friend — Ftom  me  tboa'lt 

leam 
Mne  tban  a  Plato  taugbt— tbe  grand  conoern 
Of  moitals  f — Wrapt  io  peniive  thougbt,  suirey 
Tlus  little  fredioid  of  nuthinktog  clay, 
Aad  knov  tby  eod ! 

Tho*  young,  tbo*  gay,  this  sceoe  of  deatb  esplore, 
Alai !  tbe  yoią^„  tbe  gay  k  bow  bo  morę ! 


t^^M 


09  nOlEBTCŁAYUIllOp  M.  B. 

Ob  r  eooe,  ^IM  loMiw  tłie  cbildlesi  paieot^i  aigli^ 
The  hlceding  bgaopi,  and  thattatauiig  eye: 
VoL  XV1IL 


^¥bo  ^1  tbe  «o«ndi  a  dying  friend  impoita, 
Whea  tbe  last  pang  dłvides  Iwo  social  hearts. 
Tbis  weeping  marble  claims  tbe  geoerous  tear, 
Herę  lies  tbe  friend,  tbe  B&n,  and  ail  tbat  's  dear, 

He  fell  fuU-b1os8om'd  in  tbe  pride  of  youtb, 
Tbe  nobler  pride  of  science,  wortb,  and  trutb. 
Calm  and  wrene  be  vłew'd  his  mouldering  clay. 
Nor  fear'd  to  go,  nor  fondly  wishM  to  stay. 
And  wben  tbe  king  of  terrours  he  desery 'd, 
Kias'd  tbe  stern  mandate,  bow*d  bis  bead,  and  dy'd» 


on  COLONŁŁ  GARDINCB, 

f9^ho  wat  sUan  in  the  Battie  al  Praton  Pam,  174S, 

Wbiłr  ftuntor  merit  asks  tbe  powers  of  yerse, 
Our  fbitbfiil  linę  sball  Gardihcr's  wortb  rebeane. 
llM  Meeding  bero,  and  tlie  martyr*d  saint, 
Tranaoends  tbe  poet'8  pen,  tbe  berald'«  paint 
His  tbe  best  patb  to  famę  tbat  e'er  was  trod» 
And  sardy  bk  a  glorious  road  to  God. 


ON  ML  S1SŁBY«  Or  STUDHAM. 

HetB  lies  an  bonest  man  I  without  pretence 
To  morę  tban  prudence,  and  to  commoD  sense  i 
Wbo  knew  no  vanity,  dieguise,  nor  art, 
Wbo  toom'd  all  language  foreign  to  the  beart. 
Diffosire  as  tbe  ligbt  bis  bounty  spread, 
Clotb'd  were  tbe  naked,  and  the  bnngry  fed. 

**  Tbese  be  bis  bonours  >'*  bonours  tbat  disclains 
Tbe  blazon'd  scutcbaon,  and  tbe  herald'8  famę ! 
Honours !  wbicb  boast  defiance  to  tbe  grare, 
Wb«re«  spito  of  Anstis,  rota  tbe  gartor*d  knave. 


OM  A  ŁADT.  WHO  BAD  ŁABOURED  UNOEB  A  CAKCUU 

9TBAN0BR,  tbpBe  dear  remains  contain'd  a  mind  ^ 
As  iniants  guHeless,  and  as  apgels  kind. 
Ripening  for  Hea^ln,  by  pams  and  sufferings  try'4 
To  pain  superior,  and  unknown  to  pride. 
Oalm  and  sereoa  beneatb  afflłction's  rod, 
Because  sbe  gave  ber  willing  beart  to  God. 
Becanse  sbe  trusted  in  ber  SayioaHs  pow'r, 
Hence  firm  and  fearless  in  the  dying  bour ! 

No  Tenal  Masę  tbis  laithful  picture  draws, 
Blest  saint !  desert  like  yours  extorts  appląusou 
Oh  !  let  a  weeping  fi^iend  discharge  his  due. 
His  debt  to  wortb,  to  escellence,  and  you  ! 


1. 


5. 


rARJOUS  PIECE& 
j4N  IWOCATIOK  OF  HAPPINESS, 

AVT8R  THB  ORIB!«TAŁ  MANHEB  OP  SPSECB. 

Tbłł  me,  o  tbon  fbiresŁ  dmong  rirgins,  wbere 

dosttboa  lay  tby  meek  contented  bead? 
Dost  ibon  dwell  upon  the  mountałns ;  dost  tboa 

make  tby  coucb  in  the  rallies  ? 
In  tbe  still  watches  of  the  night  bave  I  thougfat 

npon  my  fair-one ;  yea,  in  tbe  rision^  of  tli^ 

olgbt  bave  I  parsaied  tbee. 
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COTTOIirS  POEMS. 


^.  When  1  awoke,  niT  meditatkrn  was  upoo  thee, 
and  the  day  was  spent  in  search  after  thy  em- 


i.  Wby  dost  thou  ńee  from  mc,  as  Uic  tender  hiiid, 
or  the  young  roe  upon  the  hilU  ? 

6.  Without  tby  prescnce  ha  vaiD  blushes  the  roae,  in 
vatn  glows  the  niby,  the  cinoamon  breathęth 
its  fragrance  in  vain. 

'7.  Sball  I  make  tbee  a  hoii^e  of  the  rich  cedan  of 
Lebanon  ?  shall  I  perfume  it  wilb  alt  tbe  fspioes 
of  Arabia?  Wilt  thou  be  tempted  with  Sabean 
odoiirs,  with  myrrb,  frenkincense,  and  alotfs  ? 

8.  Doth  my  fair-one  delight  in  palacet — doth  ihe 

gladden  the  heaits  of  kings }  The  paiaees  are 
noc  a  meet  residence  lor  my  beloYed-— the 
princes  of  tlie  Earth  are  not  lavoured  with  the 
smiles  of  her  countenance. 

9.  My  fair-one  is  meek  atid  hiimble,  she  dwelleth 

among  the  cottages,  she  tendeth  the  sbeep  upon 
the  moimtains,  and  lieth  down  amidst  the  flocks. 
The  lilies  of  the  fieM  are  ber  oouch,  and  the 
Heareos  her  canopy. 

10.  Her  words  are  ^moóther  than  oil,  morę  powerful 
than  winę  ;  her  voioe  is  as  the  voice  of  the 
turt]e-d(>ve. 

11.  Thou  cnłwnesttbe  innocence  of  the  hasband- 
man,  and  tiie  reward  of  virtue  is  with  thee. 


TIME. 


Time  and  chance  happeneth  to  them  all. 

Ecciesiast  cb.  ix.  ver.  1 1. 

Rrader,  if  fond  of  wonder  and  surprise, 
Bebold  in  me  ten  thousand  woudere  riiie. 
Should  I  appear  qułte  partial  to  my  cau»e, 
Sbout  my  own  praise,  and  vindicate  applause  ; 
Do  not  arraign  my  modesty  or  sense, 
Nor  deem  my  cbaracter  a  vain  pretence. 

Know  then  I  boast  an^rigin  and  datę 
Cocrat  with  the  Sun — withput  a  matę 
An  ofispring  I  beget  in  number  morę 
Tlicn  ałl  the  crowded  sands  which  form  the  thore. 
That  instant  tbey  ai-e  born,  my  precious  breed    • 
Ah  me!  cxpire— >yet  my  deimrted  seed 
Etiter  like  spectres,  with  commissionM  power, 
The  secret  cbamber  at  the  midnight  hour; 
Perrade  alike  the  palące,  and  the  shed, 
1'be  statesmanV  closet,  and  the  nutic^s  bed  ; 
Serene  and  sweet,  like  envoys  from  the  ftkies. 
To  all  tlie  good,  the  yirtuous,  an4the  wise; 
But  to  the  Yicious  breast  remor^  tbey  bring. 
And  bite  like  serpents,  or  like  scorpiona  sting. 

Being  and  birth  to  sciences  I  give, 
By  me  tbey  rise  thro'  infanqy  and  lirę ; 
By  me  meridian  excel  lence  display. 
And,  like  autamnal  fruits,  by  me  decay. 
When  poets,  and  when  painters  are  no  more^ 
And  all  the  feuds  of  rivał  wits  are  o*er; 
Tis  minę  to  fix  their  merit  and  their  cłaim, 
I  jodge  their  works  to  daikness  or  to  famę. 

I  am  a  monarch,  whose  yictorious  hands 
Ko  craft  ehides,  no  regal  power  withstands. 
My  annals  prOTe  sacb  mighty  oonqne8ts  won, 
As  shame  the  puny  feats  of  Philip's  son. 
But  tbo*  a  king,  I  seldom  sway  alone, 
The  goddesB  Fortune  olten  shares  my  throne. 
The  human  eye  detects  our  blended  rule, 
fiare  we  euUta  knare,  and  thera  a  fw>L 


I  Ask  yoa  what  poweit  onr  lOfatelgu  lawa  oirty? 
j  Creation  is  onr  empire — we  conyey 
'  Sceptres  and  crowns  at  will— as  we  ordain, 
Kings  abdicate  their  thrones,  and  peasania  reiga. 

Lovera  to  us  address  the  fcrvent  prayer; 
Tis  oiirs  to  softeo  or  subdue  the  fair  « 
We  now  like  angels  smiłe,  and  nowr  destroy, 
Now  bring,  or  blast,  the  long  espected  Joy. 
At  our  fair  sbrine  ambitious  cfaurchmen  bow, 
AmI  crave  th^  mitrę  to  adom  the  Imx>w. 
Go  to  the  inns  of  court — the  leamed  drodge 
Implores  our  friendsihip  to  commence  a  judga^ 
Go,  and  consnlt  the  sons  of  Warwick  Laoe  ; 
Tbey  own  our  fisTours,  and  adore  our  reign. 
Theirs  is  the  gold,  'tis  tnie — but  all  men  aea 
Our  claim  is  better  founded  to  the  fee. 

Reader,  tbus  subluoary  worlds  we  guide, 
Thos  o^er  your  natal  planeta  we  preside. 
Kingdoms  and  kings  are  ours — to  as  tbey  laU, 
We  carve  their  fortnnes,  and  ^ispoae  of  all. 
Nor  think  that  kings  alone  engross  our  clioio^ 
The  cobler  sits  att6iitive  to  our  Toice. 

But  sińce  my  coUeague  is  a  fickle  she, 
Atjure  my  ooUeague,  and  depend  on  me. 
Either  she  sees  not,  or  with  partial  eyea, 
Either  she  grants  amiss,  or  she  denies. 
But  I,  who  pity  those  that  wear  ber  chain, 
Scom  the  caprictous  measures  of  her  reign  ; 
In  every  gift,  and  erery  grace  exoely 
And  seldom  ^il  their  hopes,  who  use  me  welL 
Yet  tho*  in  me  unnamber'd  treasures  shioe. 
Superior  to  the  rich  Peruvian  minę ! 
Tho'  men  to  my  indulgence  hourly  owe 
llie  choicest  of  their  comfurts  h^^  below  t 
(For  men^s  best  tenure,  as  the  world  agree, 
Is  all  a  perquisite  dorivM  from  me) 
Still  man'8  my  foe !  ungrateful  man,  I  saj, 
Whb  meditates  my  mnrder  every  day. 
What  Tarioiis  scenes  of  death  do  men  prepare ! 
And  what  assassinations  plot  the  foir ! 
But  know  assuredty,  who  treat  me  ill, 
Who  mean  to  rob  me,  or  who  mean  to  kill ; 
Who  view  me  with  a  cold  regardless  eye. 
And  let  my  favours  pa»  unhleeded  by ; 
They  sball  lament  their  foUy  when  too  lata  ; 
So  moums  the  prodigal  his  lost  estate ! 

Wbilc  they  who  with  superior  forethooght  blei^ 
Storę  all  my  lessons  in  their  faithful  breast ; 
(For  where^s  the  prelate,  who  can  preach  like  mc^ 
With  equal  reasoning,  and  persuasive  plea,) 
Who  know  that  I  am  always  on  my  wings. 
And  never  stay  in  compliment  to  kings ; 
Who  therefore  watch  me  with  an  eagle^s  sigfat, 
Arrest  my  pinions,  or  attend  ray  flight; 
Or  if  perchanoe  tbey  loiteHd  in  the  race, 
Chide  their  slow  footsteps,  and  improve  their  pace; 
Yes,  these  are  Wisdom's  sons,  and  when  they  di^ 
Their  viitues  shall  exalt  them  to  the  tky. 


ANENlGUiA: 

IMSCRIlfiD  TO  MISS  P. 


Cłoi,  i  boast  ceiestial  datę, 

Ere  time  began  to  roU ; 
So.  wide  my  power,  my  scaptft  ipurai 

Tba  Umits  oi  tba  pole. 


THE  FIRESIDE. 


l» 


fnm  tbe  myslic  wonb  of  niglit^ 
The  Ahnigbty  calPd  the  Eaith; 
I  maVd  apoo  the  ioiknt  world, 
And  gracM  the  woodronii  birth. 

Thio*  the  TBst  realms  of  boandless  space, 

I  tniFerse  uncontroird ; 
And  stany  orb«  of  proudest  blaze 

Inacribe  my  minę  in  ^Id. 

Tbere  's  not  a  monarch  in  the  north 
But  beods  the  suppliant  knee  ;    ' 

The  haa^hty  stiltan  waves  his  puwer^ 
Aad  owBs  superior  me. 

Both  by  the  savage  aad  the  saint 

My  empire  Stands  confest ; 
1  thav  the  ice  on  GreenlaiKfs  ooast. 

And  fire  the  Scythian^s  breaat. 
To  me  the  gay  aerial  tribes 

Their  jciittering  plomage  owe ; 
Vith  al)  the  variegated  pride 

That  deeks  the  feather'd  beati. 

Tbe  roeanest  reptilcs  of  the  land 

My  bounty  too  partake ; 
I  paint  the  insecfs  trcmbling  mng, 

And  gild  the  crested  snake. 

&rrey  the  nations  of  tbe  deep, 
Voa'lI  łhere  my  poirer  behold  j 

My  pencil  drew  the  pearly  scaie. 
And  fin  bedropt  with  goid. 

I  gire  tbe  Tirgin^s  lip  to  glow, 

I  daim  the  crimson  dye ; 
Mioe  is  tbe  rosę  wbich  spreads  tbe  cheek. 

And  mioe  the  brilliaut  eye. 

Tben  speak,-my  fair  j  for  surely  tboa 

My  name  oanst  bcst  desery ; 
Wbo  gare  to  tbee  with  laTish  handt 

What  thootands  I  deny. 


THE  FIRESIDE. 

Di*t  Cloe,  whiie  tbr  bosy  crowd, 
The  Taio,  tbe  weahby,  and  the  pioud, 

la  iblly'8  maże  advance ; 
Tbo»  aiognlarity  and  pride 
Be  caU'dour  choioe,  we*ll  step  aside, 

Nor  join  the  giddy  dance. 

Jnm  the  gay  worM  we'!!  oft  rctiro 
To  <mr  own  fiunily  and  fire, 

Where  love  oor  hours  employs  | 
Ko  noisy  ndgfahoar  enters  here, 
Nb  iatenneddling  stianger  near. 

To  spoil  our  heartfett  joya. 

Hwlid  haj^ineas  we  prize, 
wiUlinoar  breaat  fhis  jewel  liet. 

And  they  are  fix>la  who  roam ; 
jje  world  bath  noUiing  to  be»ioir, 
'na  our  own  selTes  oar  blias  must  flofl| 

And  that  dear  hot  our  home, 

W  iwi  was  Koah^s  dove  bereft, 
^<^  wkh  unpatient  iHng  sbe  kft 
^jMtMfe  retreat,  tbe  aA; 
^^  her  vaia  CKcarsioiiB  o*er, 
'^;;[^SKppoiiited  bii4  oiice  morę 
upioi^d  tbe  sacred  bark. 

Jo^  fcols  ipnm  Hymen's  gentle  poir«rt, 
«*^  «io  iapioTa  hit  goldiii  hmn. 


By  sweet  experienoe  krów, 
That  marriage>  rightly  understood, 
OiFes  to  the  tender  aud  the  good, 

A  paradise  below. 

Oar  babes  shall  rjchest  comforts  bring  ; 
łf  tutor^d  rigbt,  tlieyMI  prove  a  spring, 

Whcnce  pJeasnres  ever  rise  : 
We*II  form  their  minds  with  studious  care. 
To  all  thafs  manly,  gnod,  and  fair. 

And  train  them  for  tlie  skies. 

While  they  our  wisest  bours  cngage, 
They 'I  I  jtjy  our  youth,  support  our  age, 

Aod  crown  our  hoary  hairs  ; 
Thcy*ll  grow  in  virtue  everj'  day, 
And  they  our  fbndc^t  loves  repay, 

And  recompense  our  cares. 

No  borrow'd  joys  !  tłiey^re  all. our  own, 
Wbile  to  the  worid  we  ii%'e  unknown. 

Ot  by  tbe  world  forgot : 
Mooarchs  !  we  envy  not  yoor  state. 
We  look  with  pity  on  the  great. 

And  bless  our  humble  lot. 

Our  portion  is  not  large,  indeed. 
But  theo  how  litti«  do  we  ueed. 

For  nature^s  calis  are  fcw  ! 
In  this  tlie  art  of  living  lies, 
To  want  no  morę  than  may  saffioe. 

And  make  that  little  do. 

We'll  therefore  relish  with  content, 
Whate'er  kind  Provideoce  bas  senft, 

Nor  aim  beyond  our  power ; 
For,  if  our  stock  be  very  smali, 
Tis  pmdence  to  enjoy  it  all, 

Nor  lose  the  prt^seilt  hour. 

To  be  resign^d  wbeo  ills  betide, 
Patient  when  favonrs  are  deny'd. 

And  pleas'd  with  finTours  given  ; 
0ear  Cloe,  this  is  wisdom's  part, 
This  is  that  incensc  of  tbe  heart, 

Whoae  fragrance  smells  to  Heareo. 

We'll  ask  no  long-protracted  treat, 
Since  winter-life  is  seldom  sweet  j 

Bot,  when  our  feast  is  o'er, 
Grateful  from  table  weMl  arise. 
Nor  grudge  oor  sons,  with  enWooi  eyeiy 

The  relics  of  oor  storę. 

Thus  band  in  band  thro'  life'  weMl  go; 
Its  checker^d  paths  of  joy  and  woe 

With  cautjous  steps  we»ll  tread  ^ 
Quit  its  vain  scenes  witbout  a  tear. 
Without  a  trooUe,  or  a  fear. 

And  mingle  with  Uie  dead. 

Wbile  conscience,  Uke  a  iaithfbl  fiiend, 
Shall  thro'  the  gloomy  yale  attend, 

And  cbeer  our  dying  breath ; 
Shall,  when  all  other  comforts  ceaae, 
Uke  a  kind  angel  whisper  peace, 

And  smootb  the  bed  of  death. 


TO  SOME  CHILDREM 

ŁISTBNIMO  TO  ▲  ŁAftC 

See  the  lark  prunes  his  actjve  wings, 
Rjses  to  HeaTen,  and  soars,  and  singa. 
His  moming  bymns,  his  mid-day  lays^ 
Are  one  continued  song  of  praisa. 


so 
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He  iipeaks  bis  Maker  a11  he  can, 
And  sbames  the  silent  toogue  of  man. 

When  tbe  deciraing  orb  of  liglit 
.Remimls  him  of  approachinp  night. 
His  warbling  yespere  swell  his  br(2art. 
And  as  be  ti'ng8  be  sinks  to  rest. 

Shall  birds  ixistructive  lessons  leach. 
And  we  be  deaf  to  wbat  they  preach  ? 

No,  ye  dear  nestlings  of  my  heart, 
Go,  act  tbe  wiser  soogstcr*s  part. 
Spnrn  yonr  warni  couch  at  early  dawn^ 
And  włth  your  God  begin  tbe  moru. 
To  him  yonr  gratefui  tributc  pay 
Tliro*  every  period  of  tbe  day. 
To  him  yonr  e^ening  songs  dircK^t ; 
Tlis  cyc  sball  watch,  bis  arm  protect. 
Tbo*  darkuess  rerfirns,  he*8  with  you  still, 
Then  tleep,  my  babcs,  and  fcar  no  ilL 


TO  A  CHILD  OF  FIVE  YEAUS  OLD. 

Fairp.st  flower,  all  Aowers  escelling, 

Vhich  in  Milton's  page  we  fsee ; 
Plo^en  of  Eve'8  ombower*d  dweJliog  * 

Are,  my  fair  one,  Łypes  of  thee. 

Mark,  my  Polly,  bow  tlie  rotes 

Emulate  thy  damask  cbeek  ; 
Hcw  tbe  bud  tts  sweets  discloses  '     «■ 

Buda  thy  opeaiDg  bloom  betpeak. 

X.ilies  are  by  plain  direction 

Embiem!!  criF  a  donble  kimi  ; 
Smblems  of  thy  fair  complexłon, 

Emblems  of  thy  fiurer  mind. 

But,  dcar  girl,  both  flowers  and  beaaty 

Blossom,  iade,  and  die  away  ; 
Then  pursue  good  sense  and  duty, 

£vergrecD8  !  whicb  De*cr  decay. 


ON  LORD  COBHAM'S  GARDEN. 

It  puzzłes  mach  the  sages'  braini, 

Whcre  Eden  stood  of  yorc, 
Some  place  it  m  Arabia'8  plainj, 

Some  say  it  b  no  morę.  ^ 

But  Cobbam  can  thcae  tales  confiite, 

As  all  the  curious  know  ; 
for  be  bath  prov'd,  beyond  di>pntę, 

Tbat  Paradise  is  Stów. 


TO  MORUOW, 

Pereunt  et  imputantur. 

Tb  MOiiaow,  didst  thou  «ay  I 

Mcthought  1  board  Horatio  sąy,  To  morrow. 

Go  to — i  will  not  bear  of  it — ^To  morrow  ! 

■Tis  a  sbarper,  who  ttakes  bis  penury 

Against  thy  pleo^ — ^who  tukes  thy  ready  casb. 

And  pay  s  t  hf*e  noiigbt  but  wishes,  hi  >pes,and  prouuM-t, 

Tbe  currency  of  idiots.     Injurious  baukrupt, 

That  gulls  tlie  easy  creditor  ! — To  morronr ! 

^  Allodiog  t»ltIlItoo*sdescript208  of  Hvc*s  buirer. 


It  is  a  period  nofwfaereto  be  (bund 
In  all  the  hoary  registers  of  time, 
tJnless  perchance  in  the  fool's  caleodar. 
Wisdom  disclaims  tlie  word,  nor  holds  8oci0t][ 
With  tbpse  wbo  own  it.    No,  my  Horatio, 
Tis  Fancy'8  cbild,  and  Polly  is  its  Cslber ; 
Wrought  of  8uch  stuff  as  dreams  are  ;  and  basdesf 
As  tbe  fantastic  risions  of  the  eTening. 

But  soft,  my  friend — arrest  the  pr^sent  momeots; 
For  be  assur'd,  they  all  are  arrant  telUtales ; 
And  tho'  their  Aight  be  silent,  and  their  path  trackie* 
As  tite  wing*d  couriers  of  tbó  air, 
They  port  to  Heaven,  and  there  rccord  tby  folly. 
Because,  tho^  stationM  on  the  importamt  walcb, 
Tbou,  like  a  sleeping,  ikithiess  sentinel, 
Oidst  let  them  pass  umioticM,  unimproYM. 
And  know,  for  tbat  thou  słumber*dflt  on  tbe  gnard^ 
Thou  shalt  be  madę  to  answer  at  tbe  bar 
For  etery  fugitite  :  and  when  thou  thus 
Shalt  stand  impleaded  at  the  high  tribdnal 
Of  nood-winkt  jnstice,  wbo  shall  teli  tby  audit  ^ 

Then  stay  tbe  present  instant)  dear  Horatio; 
Imprint  tbe  marlu  of  wisdom  on  its  winga. 
'Tis  of  morę  wortb  tban  kingdopis  I  far  morę  preciom 
Utan  ałl  the  crimson  treasures  of  life*8  fiiuotaio  \-^ 
Ob  !  let  it  not  elude  thy  grasp,  but,  like 
Tbe  good  old  patriarch  upon  record, 
Hokl  the  fleet  aogel  fest  until  be  U«m  thae. 


AN  ALLUSION 


TO  HORACE,  ODE  XVf.  BOOK  IL 

INSCRIBSD   TO   H.   W.    IS«. 

Otiom  diTos  rogat  in  pateati 
Prensus  JEgno,  simul  atra  nabea 
Gondidit  lunam,  neąue  certa  liiłgesit 

Sidiera  nautis,  9tfL 

Sat,  beaTenly  Ouiet,  propitions  nymph  of  Hght, 
Wby  art  tbou  thus  conceaPd  frum  buman  sight } 
rir*d  of  life'8^lliei^  fisin  Pd  gaia  thy  arna. 
Oh  !  take  me  paoting  to  tby  peacefbl  channs  ; 
Sooth  my  wild  soul  in  thy  coft  fetlera  caugłit. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  tnraultuoas  Chouglit. 
Thee,  goddess,  tbee  all  ttates  of  life  implore, 
Tbe  merchant  seeks  thee  on  the  fiMeign  sbone  i 
Thro'  frozen  zones  and  buming  iaUft  be  lltet. 
And  tempts  the  various  horrours  of  the  skiea. 
Nor  frozen  zones,  nor  bumiog  ides  contro! 
That  tbirst  of  gain,  tbat  &ver  of  the  souL 
But  mark  the  changc — ^impendiog  titorms  afiright, 
Array'd  in  all  tbe  majesty  of  night*- 
Tbe  raging  winds,  discharg'd  their  mystic  cave^ 
Roer  the  dire  signal  to  th'  insultiiig  wares. 
The  foaming  logions  charge  the  ribs  of  oak« 
And  tbe  pale  fiend  prcscnts  at  ercry  stroke. 
To  thee  the  uobappy  wretch  in  pale  despair 
Oends  the  weak  knee,  and  lifts  the  baodin  prayer| 
Yiews  tltc  sad  chent,  and  swears  beMl  ue^r  again 
Kange  tbe  hot  olime,  or  trust  tbe  faithlesa  maiB, 
Or  own  80  meaa  a  tbought^  tłkat  tbou  art  brib*d  bf 
gain. 
To  thee  the  baniessM  chief  deroles  hit  breatb, 
And  brares  the  thoiisand  ayeooes  of  deathj 
No  w  red  wiib  fury  sceks  th'  emhattied  plain* 
Wadcs  floods  of  gore,  and  si^ales  tbe  hilU  «C  ilaWą 
N<iw  on  ttke  furt  with  wjnged  v«ngeance  falb^ 
And  teoiphł  the  seveafold  tiiU!)ders  of  (he  walls. 


ALLUSION  TO  HORACE  .  . .  EPITAPH. 
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MdftykmiMa!  the  nymph  of  penoe  diidaiiis 

The  nmr  of  camMUii,  Md  tbe  aoioke  of  plaias : 

Wftb  nńlder  iaoeMe  Icl  tky  alurs  bUuie» 

And  m  a  aoAer  noie  attampt  ber  prane. 

What  vaiMMs  berds  atlend  tbe  TirgiD^k  gate, 

Algect  in  weahby  and  impotent  hi  state ! 

A  cro«vd  of  offniiigs  on  tbe  altar  Ite, 

Aod  idly  strńre  to  tempt  ber  from  tbe  sky : 

But  berę  tbe  rieb  magnifioence  of  kingą 

Aie  speeioos  trillci  alT,  and  all  oobeeded  tbingi. 

Ko  oatward  aboir  celestial  bosoms  wamu, 

Tbe  gaodr  porple  boants  ioglorkMtt  cbarmt ; 

The  gold  bm,  ooatcicut  of  its  abject  birtb, 

Oały  pfeaumee  to  be  superior  earf b. 

In  vani  tbe  gem  its  sparkling  tribute  pays. 

And  meanly  tremulates  in  borrow*d  ray^. 

On  ibese  tbe  nympb  with  scomfui  smiles  tooks  down. 

Nor  e'er  elects  tbe  favottrite  of  a  crown. 

Snpremeiy  great,  sbe  Tiew^ns  frooi  afar. 

Nor  deigns  to  own  a  sułtan  or  a  czar. 

Did  real  happiness  attend  on  sute, 

How  woald  I  pant  and  labour  to  be  great ' 

To  oourt  I*d  basten  witb  impetaous  speed  ; 

Bot  to  be  great  *s  to  be  a  wretch  indeed. 

I  speak  of  ncred  trolbs  ;  beCeve  me,  Hiigh, 
Tbe  real  wants  of  naturę  are  but  few. 
Poor  are  tbe  charms  of  gold— a  generous  heaft 
Woiiki  blmb  to  own  a  bUss,  that  these  impart 
Tm  be  alone  tbe  Muse  dares  happy  calt, 
Wbo  Wftb  superior  tbooght  eijoys  his  little  aU. 
Wilbin  bis  bicast  no  frantie  passions  roli. 
Soli  are  tbe  nsotioDS  of  tbe  Tirttious  sool. 
The  nigfat  in  alken  slumbers  glides  away. 
And  a  sweet  calm  leads  in  tbe  smiling  day. 

Wbat  aatic  notioos  Ibrm  tbe  bnmao  mind ! 
Penerseły  mad,  and  obstioately  blind. 
Ufe  in  its  large  eatent  is  scarce  a  span, 
Yet,  wondroua  frenzy  f  great  designs  we  plan, 
Aad  iboot  our  tbouj^ts  beyond  tbe  datę  of  maa. 
Maa,  that  ▼ain  creaŁore  *8  but  a  wrelcbed  elf, 
Aad  li«es  at  ooostant  eomity  with  self ; 
S^een  to  a  soutbern  climate  be^II  repair. 
But  wbo  can  change  tbe  mind  by  cbanging  air  ? 
haSah  plains  may  porify  tbe  blood, 
And  witb  a  nobler  porple  paint  tbe  flood ; 
Bat  can  solt  zephyrs  sud  th'  UUshapen  thigh, 
Or  form  to  beauty  tbe  distorted  eye  ? 
Gui  tbey  with  lilb  iofiirm  tbe  thongbtless  clay  ? 
Then  a  kiod  gale  might  waft  my  cares  away. 
Wbcre  lores  tbe  Muse  ? — ^tisall  a  dream,  my  friend, 
All  a  Wild  tbougbt— for  Care,  that  ghastly  fiend, 
Ihat  migbty  prince  of  the  infernal  powers, 
&ants  tbe  sttll  watches  of  tbe  midntgbt  hoors. 
la  Ysin  |be  man  the  nigbt's  protectiun  sought. 
Cne  stings  like  pois*nous  asps  to  fory  wrought. 
And  wakea  tbe  mind  to  all  tbe  pains  of  tbooght. 
Not  tbe  wrog'd  sbip,  that  sweeps  the  lerel  main, 
Hot  tbe  yoang  roe  that  bonnds  along  tbe  plafn, 
Afe  swift  as  Care-— that  monster  leaves  bebiod 
The  aerial  oourser  aod  the  fleeter  wind ; 
Tbn^  every  elhne  peribrms  a  coostant  part* 
Aad  theathsitB  poinfol  daggen  in  the  beart 

Ab !  wby  sbould  man  an  idle  gamę  pufsua. 
To  fntore  may-bes  stretcb  the  distant  Tiew  ? 
Miy  onre  exi|iad  thoagfats  our  hours  employ, 
Aad  wisdy  strJTe  to  taste  the  present  joy. 
I^fe  's  aa  meonstant  sea — the  prudent  ply 
^M  <iFeiy  oar  to  improre  th'  Auspicious  sky : 


But  if  black  clouds  tbe  angry  neav*n8  defpnif, 
A  cheerful  mind  will  sweeten  every  storm. 
Tho'  fools  exprct  their  joys  to  (Iow  srnccre,        \ 
Yet  nonę  can  boast  etemal  sunsbine  here. 

The  youthful  chief,  that  like  a  siimmer  fiower 
Shines  a  whołe  Iife  in  one  prccanou»hour, 
Impatlent  of  restraint  demands  ctie  fizht, 
While  paintcd  triumphs  swim  bHi»re  his  sight 
Forbear,  bravc  youtb,  thy  bold  des^^ns  give  o'er, 
Ere  the  next  morn  shalt  dawn,  tbou  It  b<t  no  morę  ^ 
lnvidious  Death  shatl  blast  thy  opcnin^  bloom, 
Scarce  blown,  thou  fad'st,  scarce  bom,  thou  meet*st  a 
tomb.    « 

What  tho',  my  friend,  the  yonng  arr  swcpt  away« 
Untimety  cropt  in  the  proud  ołaze  of  day  ; 
Yet  wben  life*8  sprmg  on  pnrple  winff»  is  flown. 
And  tbe  brisk  flood  a  noisome  poddlc  grown ; 
Wben  the  dark  eye  shall  mil  its  orb  far  Itglłt, 
And  tbe  roll'd  orb  confess  impenńous  nlght ; 
Wben  once  untuo*d  the  ear'8  contorted  celi, 
Tbe  silver  corris  unbrace  the  soundin^i^  shell  i 
Thy  sick'ning  9un\  no  morę  ajoy  siiall  fmd. 
Musie  no  morc  shall  sUy  thy  lab''ring  mimL 
The  breatbing  canvas  glows  in  ^ain  for  thee, 
In  yain  it  blooms  a  gay  eternity. 
With  tbee  tbe  statne^s  boasts  of  Iife  are  o*er. 
And  CsBsar  aoimates  the  brass  no  morę. 
Tbe  daming  niby,  and  the  rich  brocade, 
The  sprigbtly  balł,  the  mimie  masąnerade 
^ow  charm  In  Tain— in  Tain  the  jovial  god 
Witb  blosbing  goUets  plies  the  dórmaot  clod. 

Then  wby  thus  fbod  to  dnw  superiluoas  breath. 
Wben  every  gasp  protiacts  a  paMil  death  ? 
Age  is  a  ghastly  scenę,  cares,  doubts,  and  fears. 
One  duli  rougb  road  of  sighs,  groans,  pains,  and  Łears. 

Let  not  ambitious  riewa  osorp  thy  sout, 
Ambition,  friend,  ambition  grasps  tbe  pole. 
Tbe  lustful  eye  on  wealth*b  hright  strand  you  fix. 
And  sigh  for  grandeur  and  a  coach  aod  sbi ; 
^nth  golden  stars  you  long  to  blend  yoar  fate. 
And  with  the  garter'd  lordling  slide  in  state. 
An  bnmbler  the  me  my  penśire  hours  employs, 
(  Hear  ye  sweet  HeaTens,  aad  speed  the  distant  joyi  Jl 
Of  tbese,pos8ess'd  I  'd  scom  to  coart  renown, 
Or  bicss  tbe  Jiappy  coKcombs  of  tbe  town.) 
To  me,  ye  gods,  these  oniy  gifts  impart, 
An  easy  fortunę,  and  a  cheerfe]  heart  j 
A  little  muse,  and  ńonooently  gay, 
In  sportiTo  song  to  trite  cares  away. 
Two  wishes  gain'd,  love  forms  the  last  and  bes^ 
And  HeaTen's  bright  master-pieoe  shall  crown  the 


AN  EPITAPH 


OTOM  MR.  THOMAS  STRONO, 
wao  DI  BO  ON  TRB  26tr  ow  dbcbmbm,  17S^ 

In  action  prudent,  and  in  word  sincere, 
In  fncndship  faithfttl,  and  in  honour  elear ; 
Thro*  ]ife's  vam  scenes  tbe  same  in  ev«ry  pait, 
A  steady  judgment,  and  an  honest  heart 
Thou  yaunt**  no  taooour»— all  thy  boast  a  mind 
As  iniants  goiłełess,  and  as  angeb  kind. 
'     When  ask'd  to  whom  tbc«  lovely  trntbs  belong, 
Thy  fHends  shall  answer,  wceping,   ««  Here  liea 


n 
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EPJTAPH 


UPON  MISS  GEE, 

ITHO  DlSfi   OCTOBBK   85,    1736,  ^^TAT.   28. 

Bbautboos,  nor  knoi^n  to  pride,  to  friends  sincere, 
Mild  to  thy  ncighbour,  to  thyself  8evi»pe ; 
UnstaioM  thy  honour — and  thy  wit  was  soch, 
Knew  no  extreme$,  nor  little,  nor  too  much. 
Few  wi>re  thy  ycars,  and  painful  thro'  the  wbole, 
Yet  calm  thy  passage,  and  serene  thy  soul. 

Reader,  amidst  these  sacred  crowds  that  sleep  >, 
View  this  once  Iovely  fonu,  nor  grudpre  to  weep.^— 
O  JDeath,  all  terrible  !  how  surę  thy  hoAr  I 
How  widc  tłiy  cooquests  !  and  how  fell  thy  power ! 
"W hen  youth,  w  t,  virtue,  plcad  for  longer  reign, 
When  yodth,  when  wit,  wben  vlrtue  plead  in  vam ; 
Stranger,  then  weep  afresh — ^for  know  this  clay 
Was  once  the  good,  the  wise,  the  bcauUfuI,  the  gay. 


REBUS. 


That  awful  name  which  oh  inspires 
Impatient  ho))es,  and  fond  desires, 
Can  to  another  pain  impart, 
And  thrill  with  fear  the  shu(Id'riag  heart. 
This  mystic  woni  is  oflen  read 
Cer  the  stilt  chambers  of  the  dead. 
Say,  what  rontains  the  breathłess  clay, 
When  the  flcet  soul  is  wingM  away  ? — 
Tbose  inarble  moanments  proclaioi 
My  little  wily  wantoa'8  name. 

TOMM. 


REBUS. 


The  golden  steniy  with  generous  aid, 
Supports  and  feeds  the  fniitful  blade. 
Tbe  queeo,  who  mVd  a  thankless  isle, 
And  gladdenM  thousands  with  her  smile  ; 
(When  the  well-managM  pound  of  gold 
Bid  morę,  than  now  tbe  sum  thrice  told;) 
Th's  Stern  of  Ceres,  and  the  fair 
Of  Staarfs  house,  a  name  dcciare, 
Where  goodness  is  wkh  beauty  join*d, 
Wbere  queen  and  goddess  both  combin'd 
To  form  an  emblem  of  tbe  miud. 


REBUS. 


Thk  light-iboted  female  that  bounds  o'er  the  hills, 
That  feeds  among  lilies,  and  drinks  of  the  rills. 

And  is  fem'd  for  being  tender  and  tnie ; 
Which  Solomon  deemed  a  simile  rare. 
To  liken  the  two  pretty  breasts  of  his  fair, 

U  tbe  name  of  the  nympfa  I  punue. 

/  101. 


ANOTHER, 


"  Tbll  me  the  fair,  if  such  a  fair  there  be,*' 
Said  Yenas  to  her  soo,  ''  that  rivals  me." 

I  The  autbor  is  sopposed  to  be  inscribtng  the  cha- 
imcter  of  the  deceased  upon  her  tomb,  and  therefore 
**  crowds  that  sleep,"  meai^tbe  dead. 


**  Mark  the  tali  tree,*'  cried  Oopid  to  the  dme, 
"  That  from  its  siker  bark  denres  its  name ; 
Tbe  stttdious  itisect,  that,  with  wondnms  pow^n, 
Extr^cts  mysterioos  swcets  from  fragnmt  flaw'rs  $ 
Proclaim  the  nymph  to  wbom  all  hearts  submit, 
Wbose  sweetaess  softens  majesty  and  wit" 

ASBir. 


iOMC   BASTT  BHIlin 

ON  SLEEP. 


Mys-rsaioos  deity,  impart 

From  whence  thon  coin^st,  and  what  thon  art. 

I  feel  thy  pow'r,  thy  reign  I  bless. 

But  what  I  feel,  I  can't  express. 

Thou  bind'st  mv  limba,  but  canst  n*t  restraia 

The  busy  workings  of  the  brain. 

All  nations  of  the  air  and  land 
Ask  tbe  soft  blcssing  at  thy  band. 
The  reptiles  of  the  frozen  zonę 
Are  cloae  ćtttendants  on  thy  throoe; 
Wbere  painted  basilisks  enfold 
Tlteir  azure  scales  in  rolls  of  gold. 

The  slave,  that's  destin'd  to  the  oar,        ^ 
In  one  kind  Ttskin  swtms  to  shore  ; 
The  lover  meets  the  willing  fiiir, 
And  fondly  grasps  impaasire  air. 
Last  night  the  happy  miser  told 
Twice  twenty  thousand  poiinds  in  gold. 

The  purple  tmant  of  the  crown 
Implores  thy  ard  on  beds  of  down : 
While  Lnbbin,  and  his  healthy  bride, 
Obtatn  what  monarchs  are  denied. 

The  garterM  statcsman  thou  wouldst  own. 
But  rebel  conscience  spuriis  thy  throne  ; 
BraTes  all  thr  poppies  of  the  fieids, 
And  the  fam'd  gum  i  that  Torkey  yields. 

While  the  good  man,  oppress'd  with  pain, 
Shall  conrt  thy  smties,  nor  sue  in  Tain. 
Propitious  thouMt  his  prayer  attend. 
And  prove  his  guardian  and  his  friend. 
Thy  faithfol  hands  shall  make  his  bed. 
And  thy  soft  arm  suppori  his  head. 


A  REBUS. 

Ths  name  of  the  monarch  that  abandonM  his  throne;, 
Is  the  name  of  the  fair,  I  prefer  to  his  crown. 

MM£S. 


A  SONG. 

Tbłł  me,  my  Cselia,  why  so  coy, 

Of  men  so  much  afraid ; 
Caelia,  'tis  better  far  to  die 

A  mother  than  a  maid. 

llie  rosę,  when  past  its  damask  hne, 

Is  always  out  of  fa^nr ; 
And  when  the  płnm  hath  lost  its  Une, 

It  loses  too  its  flavour. 

To  vemal  flow»rs  the  rolling  years 
Retuming  beauty  bring ;  * 

But  faded  once,  tbou'lt  bloom  no  morę. 
Nor  know  a  second  spring. 

1  Or  ntber  inspiaieted  joioe,  opimn. 


HYMN 


ODES. 


^        25 


ji  SUNDAY  HYMN, 

19   IHfTATlOll   OF  Dl.   WAfTS. 

Thh  b  fhe  day  ilie  Lord  of  life 

Asceoded  to  the  skies ; 
My  tboaghts,  pursae  thc  lofly  theme, 

Aod  to  the  HeaT'n5  arise. 

Łet  DO  rain  cares  drveit  my  mind 
Frum  Łhis  cele$tial  road  ^  .  . 

Nor  all  tbe  hoooun  of  tke  Eartb 
Defeaio  my  soul  frooi  Gad. 

Tbink  of  the  aplendoan  of  that  plaće, 

Tbe  joys  that  are  oo  high  ; 
Ifor  oeanly  rest  oontented  here, 

With  worlds  beneath  the  sky. 

Hmv*n  is  the  birtb-place  of  the  saints. 
Tu  HeaT^i  their  soofs  a^ceod ; 

Th'  Atmighty  awta  his  &voturite  race^ 
As  &ther  and  as  friend. 

Ob !  may  these  loTely  titles  proTe 

My  cooifort  and  defeoce, 
Wbeo  the  sick  couch  sfaall  be  my  lot. 

And  death  sball  cali  me  heuoe. 


jty  ODE  ON  THIS^ESSIAH. 

Whw  mao  h|^  dJ9obey*d  his  Lord, 
Vhidictive  Jaistiofe  drew  the  sword ; 
**  Tbe  rebel  aod  bis  race  shall  die." 
He  spake,  and  thonderB  bursi  the  sky. 

I4> .'  Jesus  perdHiiiig  grace  displays, 
Nor  tbunders  roli,  nor  ligbtniDgs  blaz«. 
Jcns,  the  Saviour  stands  ooufest, 
h  nys  of  mUdest  glories  dresL 

^round  him  press  th*  angelic  crowd, 
Mercy  and  Tnith  he  calU  aloud  ; 
The  Mniling  cherobe  wingM  to  Tiew, 
Their  pinioos  soanded  as  tbey  flew. 

"  Ye  fiiToarites  of  tbe  throne,  arise, 
Bear  the  straoge  tidings  thro'  thc  skies; 
Say,  man,  Ih'  apostatę  rebej,  h'ves'; 
Say,  JeMis  bteeds,  and  Heav*n  forgi^es. 
"  lo  pity  to  the  fal  len  race, 
ni  takc  their  naturę  aud  their  place  ; 
m  bleed,  their  pardon  to  procure, 
rn  die,  to  make  that  pardon  surę.'* 

Nov  Jems  leaTes  bis  blest  abode, 
A  Vnpn'8  womb  receive9  the  God. 
Wbeo  the  teotb  Moon  bad  wan'd  on  Eartb, 
A  Virgro*8  womb  disclo8'd  the  biitb. 

New  pnise  employs  th'  ethereal  throng, 
TWr  golden  barps  repeat  the  song; 
Aod  angels  waft  th'  immortal  streins 
Tb  bombie  BetbPtan^s  happy  plains. 

^hile  there  tbe  guardians  of  the  sheep 
By  Bigbt  their  faitbful  vigib  keep, 
Celeitial  notes  their  ears  delight, 
Ani  fhMds  of  ^ry  diown  their  sighL 

^^Gabiiel  thns,  "  Eioh,  ye»swaii^ 
*■»»  your  owD  Messiab,  reigns. 
Anie,  tbe  royal  babę  behold, 
/cm,  by  ancient  baids  IbraCold. 


u 


To  David's  town  direct  yonr  way. 
And  shout,  Salvation*s  boru  to  day ; 
There,  io  a  manger^s  mean  disguise, 
You  'II  6nd  tbe  sovereign  of  the  skies.*' 

What  joy  Salvation*s  sound  impartft, 
You  best  can  tell,  ye  guiieless  hearts; 
Whom  no  vain  science  )ed  astra}*. 
Nor  taught  to  soorn  Salvation'8  way. 

Tho'  regat  purple  spurns  these  truths, 
Maintain  your  ground,  ye  chosen  youths  ; 
6rave  the  steru  tyrant*s  lifted  rod, 
Nor  blosh  Co  own  a  dying  God. 

What !  tho'  the  sages  of  the  Earth 
Proodly  dispule  this  woudroiis  birth  ; 
Tho*  leaming  mocks  SalTation's  roice, 
Know,  i-ieav'n  applauds  your  wiser  choice. 

Oh  !  be  this  wiser  choice  my  own  f 
Bear  ftie  come  serapfa,  to  his  throne, 
Wbere  the  rapt  soul  dissolves  away 
In  Tifiions  of  etemal  day. 


AN  ODE  ON  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

LoiD  of  my  life,  inspire  my  soog. 
To  Thec  my  noblest  powers  belong  ; 
Grant  me  thy  favourite  seraph's  flame. 
To  siog  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

My  bhrtb,  my  fortunę,  friends,  and  healtbj 
My  knowledge  too,  superior  weaith  ! 
T^rd  of  my  life,  to  thec  I  owe  ; 
Teach  me  to  practiae  what  I  know. 

Ten  thOnsand  fiivours  claim  my  song, 
And  each  demamls  an  angePs  tongue  ^ 
Mercy  sits  smiiing  on  tbe  wings 
Of  cvery  moment  as  it  s{>rings. 

But  oh  !  with  iu6uite  surprise . 

I  see  retuming  years  anse ; 

When  uuimprov'd  the  former  score. 

Lord,  wilt  thou  trust  me  stiłl  with  mora  I 

Thoosands  this  period  hop*d  to  see ! 
Deny'd  to  thousands,  granted  me ; 
ThonsaiMls  !  that  weep,  and  wish,  and  pny 
For  those  rich  hours  1  throw  away. 

The  tribote  of  my  hwirt  receive,     p 
Tis  the  poor  ali  I  have  to  give  ; 
Should  it  prove  falthl(\<:s»  Lord,  Pd  wreat 
The  bleeding  traitor  fVom  my  breasL 


EPITAPH 


ON  JOBN   DUKE  OP  BRIDOWATBK, 
WHO  DIBO  IK  THB   TWBNTY-FiaST  YIAR   Of   BIS  AO^ 

1747-8. 
Intbmt  to  hear,  and  bounteoos  to  bestow, 
A  mindi^at  melted  at  another^s  woe ; 
Studlous  to  act  the  self-approving  part, 
That  mi<lnight-mu8ic  of  tbe  booest  beart ! 
Those  silent  joys  th*  illustrious  youth  poasessM, 
Those  cloudłeas  sunshines  of  the  spotless  breast ! 
Froin  pride  of  peerage,  and  from  foUy  free, 
Life^s  eariy  moro,  fair  virtue  !  gur^  to  thee  j 
Forbad  the  tear  to  steat  from  sorrow*s  eye, 
Bade  amdous  pot erty  fbrget  to  sigb  ; 


M 


COTTON^POEMl 


like  TitDS,  knew  tha  ralua  of  a  day, 

Adć  want  went  soiiling  from  his  gate»away.^ 

The  rest  were  bonourt  borrow*d  from  the  throoe ; 
Ifhese  hoDOun,  Eoektom,  wctb  all  Iby  ownl 


A  FABLE. 

It  seems,  an  owi,  in  days  of  yore, 
Had  turoM  a  thousand  yolumes  o*er» 
His  lamę  for  literatare  estends, 
And  strikes  the  eart  of  partial  friends. 
They  weigh*d  the  leaming  of  the  ibwl, 
And  thonght  him  a  prodigioos  owi ! 
From  such  applause  what  could  betider 
U  oniy  cocker'd  him  m  pńdc, 

£xtoird  lor  scienoes  and  arts, 
His  bosom  bum'd  to  show  his  partsj 
(No  wonder  that  an  owi  of  spirit, 
Mistook  his  vanity  for  mertt) 
He  shows  insatiate  thirst  of  praise, 
Ambłtious  of  the  poet's  bajrs. 
Perch'd  on  Parnassus  all  night  kmgy 
He  hoots  a  sonnet  or  a  song ; 
And  while  the  village  hear  his  notę, 
They  curse  the  screaming  wbore-son*s  throat* 

Amidst  the  darkaess  of  the  night, 
Our  feather'd  poet  wings  his  flight. 
And,  as  capricious  ht/s  ordaios^ 
A  chimney's  treach*rotts  summit  gaUifl ; 
Which  much  impairM  by  wind  and  weathefy 
Down  fali  the  bricks  and  bird  togetfaer. 

Tt^  owi  expands  his  aznre  eyeSy 
And  secb  a  Non-con's  btudy  rise ; 
The  walls  were  deck'd  with  hallow'd  bandf 
Of  worthies,  by  th'  engraver»8  hands; 
Ail  champioiis  for  the  good  old  cause  I 
Whose  conscieoce  interfer^d  with  laws  ; 

But  yet  no  foes  to  kmg  or  people» 
Tho'  mortal  foes  to  cburch  and  sleep1«» 

Baxter,  with  apottołic  grace, 

Display*d  his  meCzolinto  foce ; 

While  here  and  tbere  some  luckier  »i«l 

AtUinM  to  dignity  of  paint. 

Rang*d  in  pn/portkrn  to  theh:  tise» 

The  b(x»ks  by  due  gradatioos  rise. 

Here  the  good  fi^ers  lodg*d  tbeir  tmit  ( 

There  zealous  Cmyin  slept  in  dust 

Here  Pool  his  leamed  treasures  keeps  ; 

There  Fok  o*cr  dying  martyrs  weeps  ; 

While  reams  on  reams  insatiate  drmk 

Whole  deluges  of  Hcnry's  ink. 
Columns  of  sermons  pIPd  on  high 

Attract  the  bird's  admiring  eye. 

Those  works  a  good  old  age  acqnir*dy 

Which  had  in  manureript  expir*d  ; 

For  maDWcripts>  of  fleeting  datę, 

Seldom  suryiTO  their  infont  stale. 

The  healtbiest  live  not  balf  tbeir  day^ 

But  die  a  thousand  yarious  ways  i 

fiomettmes  ingloriously  apply'd 

To  purposes  the  Muse  shall  htde. 

Or,  sbouki  they  meet  no  iate  below, 

How  oft  tobacco  proves  their  foe  ! 

Or  else  some  cook  purloins  a  leaf 

To  singe  her  fowl,  or  save  ber  beef ; 

But  sermons  ^scape  both  fais  aad  fif% 

By  ooBgręgatŃiMi  deńi% 


DisplayM  at  largr  opon  the  Ml* 
Was  Bun3wn's  much-admir^d  (aUe ; 
And  as  his  Pilgom  sprawlng  lay, 
h  chaiic*d  the  o«rl  advanc'd  that  way. 

The  bird  ezplores  the  pious  dicam. 
And  plans  a  Tisionary  scbeme ; 
Petermin'd,  as  be  read  the  sagę, 
To  cq;>y  from  the  tinker's  page. 

The  thief  now  ąuits  bis  leamed  aboda^ 
And  scales  aloft  the  sooty  road  ; 
Flies  to  Parnassus'  top  once  morę, 
ResoWd  to  dream  as  weH  as  snore ; 
And  what  he  dreamt  by  day,  the  wighl^ 
In  writing  o'er,  consumes  the  night. 

PlumM  with  coiiceii  he  ealls  ahmd« 
Aod  thus  bespeaks  tbe  purUind  crowd  ; 
"  Say  not,  that  man  alone's  a  poet, 
Poets  are  owls — ^my  vcrse  shall  show  it/* 
And  while  he  read  his  labour^d  layi. 
His  blue-ey'd  brotbers  hooted  praisCt 
But  now  his  female  matę  by  tuma 
With  pity  and  with  choler  bums ; 
Wheo  thus  her  consort  she  address^d. 
And  all  her  Tarioos  thougfats  ezpress'd. 

"  Why,  pritbee,  hnsband,  rant  no  moret 
'Tis  time  to  gire  tbese  folHes  o'er. 
Be  wise,  and  follow  my  ad?ice — 
Oo— <catch  ]rour  family  some  mice. 
nyere  better  to  resume  yoar  trade. 
And  spend  your  nights  in  ambuscade. 
Whatl  if  you  fatten  by  Tour  schemes» 
And  fore  Immriously  in  dreams  I  v 

While  you  ideał  mice  are  canring, 
I  and  my  family  are  starving. 
Reflect  upon  our  nopCial  hours, 
Whete  will  yon  find  a  brood  like  onr*i  ? 
Oor  ofispring  might  become  a  ąneen. 
For  finer  owlets  ne'er  were  seen !"    - 

••  'Ods— hlue  P»  the  surly  bob  reply^di 
*'  ril  amply  for  my  faeirs  proride. 
Why,  Madge!  whea  Ccrtley  Cibber  diet, 
Thon'It  see  thy  matę  a  ]aar'8te  riee  | 
For  ncYcr  poets  held  this  place, 

Bicept  descendants  of  our  race.'* 

'*  But  soft" — ^the  female  sagę  r^oin^d-^ 

"  Say  you  abrjur^d  the  purring  kind  } 

And  nobly  left  inglorious  rata 

To  Tulgar  owls,  or  sordid  cais. 

Say,  you  the  healmg  art  essay*d. 

And  piddled  in  the  doctor^s  trade ; 

x\t  least  youM  eam  ns  good  proYiskwi, 

And  better  this  than  scribbfing  yieions. 

A  due  regard  to  me,  or  self, 

Wou*d  always  make  yoo  dream  of  pdf ; 

And  when  you  dscaaii  your  nśglits  away« 

YooM  realize  your  dreanat  by  day. 

Hence  fiir  superior  gains  wou'd  rise^ 

And  I  be  fiit  and  you  be  wise.'* 

*<  Bot,  Madge,  tho*  I  appkud  your  feke&^ 

You'd  wish  my  patients  still  to  dream ! 

Waking  they^d  langb  at  my  Tocation^ 

Or  dłsapproire  my  education  ; 

And  they  detest  your  soletrin  hob, 

Or  take  me  for  professor  L— ^" 
Equipt  witli  p6fwder  and  with  pilU 

He  takes  bis  licenoe  oot  to  kill. 

PractisM  in  all  a  doctor^s  ain. 

To  BatiOB*s  ienata  ba  icpeiri. 


KIDDLES. 


n 


Dtm^ó  io  hk  fkmmg  wig  oflmowledge. 
To  gieet  hie  brethren  of  tlie  college ; 
Td»  up  the  papers  of  tbe  ÓAf, 
PerteptiM'  wmnl  of  what  to  say ; 
Tkro*  ev^  ooloain  be  ptmaes, 
Alike  athertiMments  and  news ; 
(ftr  fists  of  cares  with  rapŁure  naaa^ 
Wronght  bf  Apollo^s  oatoFal  sous  ; 
ikdiilires  tfae  rich  Hibemian  atock 
Of  docton,  Henry,  Ward,  and  Rock. 
Be  dwelU  on  eacb  illnstrioiis  name. 
And  ogbs  at  onoe  fbr  fees  and  famę. 
Nov,  Uke  tbe  doctocs  of  to  day« 
letdM  bis  puffien  too  in  pay. 
Anonl  bń  repotation  flew, 
Wt  pcactiee  with  his  credit  grew. 
At  Icngth  tbe  oouit  receives  the  sagę. 
And  bidlinp  m  his  cause  engage. 
He  dnpei,  beside  plebeian  fowls, 
Tbe  whote  oobility  of  owb. 
Thoi  eT'ry  where  be  gains  renown. 
And  fiUs  bis  pune,  and  thina  tbe  town. 


ADDaiSSBD 

TO  A  YOUNO  LADY, 

WnOSB    FATOatTB   BIRD 
VAt  AŁIfOST  KIŁŁEO  BY  A  FAŁŁ  FKOM  Bit  HMOBB. 

Al  Tlney,  io  a  wanCon  mood, 
CpOB  bis  Locy  *%  finger  stood, 

Ambitioas  to  be  fiee ; 
With  breost  ebte  he  eager  tńes, 
tj  fligbt  to  leach  the  distant  skies, 

Aad  gam  his  liberty. 

Ab !  lockks  bini,  wbat  tho*  earesS^d, 
Aad  fcodled  m  the  fair  one^s  breatt, 

Tugbt  e^en  by  ber  to  sing; 
Knoa  tfaat  to  check  tby  temper  wild^ 
AadnMke  tby  manners  soft  and  mild, 

niy  mistresa  cut  tby  wing. 

tbe  fbatfaer^  tribe»  wbo  ckaTe  the  air, 
Mr  woj^ti  by  eqaai  plamage  bear. 

And  qQick  eacape  oor  pow'r ;. 
Not  to  with  Tiney,  dear  deligbt, 
Ifii  ihoiten^d  wing  repressM  his  fligfat, 

Aad  tbrew  him  on  tbe  floor. 

SbamM  «ith  the  falł,  be  «eem'd  to  die« 
^  ąaiekly  closM  bis  sparkliag  eye, 

Scaioe  beav'ci  bis  pretty  breast ; 
Ałsnncd  for  ber  fiiTOarite  care, ' 
Idcjrasnunes  a  pensire  air, 

Aad  is  at  beart  distrest. 

^  itoie  hm],  in  gravest  strain, 

^7  cali  these  feelings  ligfat  and  rain, 

Which  tbus  from  fondness  flaw  j 
Yet,  if  the  bard  arightly  deems, 
TliBBtttre^tiiMnt  wbicb  feeds  tbe  streamf 

Ibat  porest  joys  bestow. 

^  iboQ*d  it  be  fisur  Łuoy's  &te, 
^Hieoe^er  the  wtlls  a  change  of  state. 

To  boast  a  mother^s  name ; 
^tefeeliDgs  tben,  iboa  cbarmhig  maid, 
b  Wghtest  jines  shaYł  be  display'^, 

Aad  praiae  unceiiBaT'd  claim. 


RtDDLES. 

From  the  dark  cayems  of  the  Earth 
Our  family  derive  tbeir  birth ; ' 
By  natnre  we  appear  to  view 
A  rugged  and  a  stnbbom  crew. 
But  Vulcan's  brawny  sons,  by  art» 
Soften  the  hardness  of  onr  beart ; 
Give  to  a  słender  sbape  its  grace. 
And  a  brigbt  polisb  to  onr  hce. 
Tbus  education  nudces  us  mild, 
Pliant  and  ductile  as  a  child. 

Surrey  tbe  attire  of  man,  you*II  tracą 
Onr  fnendsbip  for  the  human  race* 
We  love  mankind,  indeed  we  do, 
Onr  actiona  prore  onr  speeches  tme. 
Bat  what  is  wondrous  strange  to  name, 
The  aged  female  is  onr  flame. 
When  strength  decays,  and  optica  fiul. 
And  oold  and  penory  preTail, 
Onr  labonrs  spare  the  matron's  aigbt. 
We  ask  but  faint  snpplies  of  ligbt. 
Kindly  onr  anctent  girls  regale, 
With  food,  with  fuel,  and  with  alew    ' 
We,  as  associates  to  mankind, 
AU  act  our  various  parts  aaBigB'd. 
No  useless  hands  obatmct  our  scbeme^ 
We  suit  our  numhers  to  our  themes ; 
Hence  oniy  two  of  us  apply. 
To  form  a  bandage  for  the  thigh  ; 
But  when  the  grey  industrioos  Peg 
Demands  a  yestment  for  the  leg, 
Tis  then  in  little  crowds  we  join 
To  atd  the  matron's  wise  design. 
Tbus  four  or  five  af  us  you*ll  see. 
And  eacb  as  busy  as  a  bee ; 
Besides  a  kind  aseistaot  near, 
Which  Peg  had  stuck  athwart  ber  ear. 

Now  lasses,  if  our  name  yon'll  teU, 
And  vow  yonMl  always  ose  us  weil 
We'n  grant  your  wi^  to  change  your  lifo. 
And  make  eacb  fiur  a  happy  wife. 


ANOTHER. 

To  yoU)  fohr  maideni,  I  addieas^ 

Seat  to  adom  your  life  ; 
And  sbe  wbo  first  my  aame  can  gncH^ 

Sball  first  be  madę  a  wife. 

From  the  dark  womb  of  mother  Earth, 

To  mortals*  aid  I  come ; 
But  ere  I  can  receive  my  birtb, 

I  many  shapes  assume. 

Passi^e  by  naturę,  yet  Pm  madę 

As  active  as  the  roe ; 
And  oftentimes,  with  equal  qpeed, 

Thro'  flowery  lawas  I  go. 

When  wicked  men  th«r  weaftb  consume^ 
And  lea^e  fheir  cUMren  poor. 

To  me  tbeir  daoghters  oilen  come^ 
And  I  encrcasa  their  storę. 

The  women  of  tbe  wiser  kind, 

Did  neyer  onoe  refoae  me ; 
But  yet  I  never  once  oouM  find 

Tbat  maids  of  honoar  oae  mtr 
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COTrON'S  POEMS. 


Tbe  lily  hand  and  briłliant  ejre, 
May  cbann  without  my  aid ; 

Beauty  may  strike  tbe  lorer^s  eye. 
And  love  inspire  the  maid. 

But  let  the  encbantiiig  ny^npb  be  told, 

Uniess  I  grace  ber  łife, 
Sbe  must  have  wondrous  storę  of  gokł, 

Or  make  a  wretched  wife. 

Altbo'  I  never  bope  to  rest, 
Witb  Christians  I  go  forth ; 

And  wbile  they  worship  to  the  east, 
I  prostrate  to  the  north. 

If  yon  suspect  hypocrisy, 

Or  thiiik  me  insincere, 
Prodnce  the  zealot,  who,  like  Bie» 

Cao  tremble  aad  adbere. 


mCDŁI. 


ANOTHER, 


I  AM  by  naturę  soft  as  silk, 
By  natiire  too  as  wbite  as  milk  ; 
I  am  a  constant  friend  to  man, 
And  senre  him  every  way  I  can. 
Wben  dipt  tn  waX|  or  płungM  in  oil, 
I  make  bis  winter  evenings  smiie ; 
By  India  tanght  1  spread  his  bed, 
Or  deck  his  favourite  0:lia*8  bead  ; 
Her  gayest  garbs  I  oft  oi»m|iose, 
And  ali !  sometimes,  1  wipe  ber  nose. 


COITOK. 


ANOTHER. 


'I  AM  a  smali  Tolisne^  and  frequently  bonnd 

In  Słlk,  f^attin,  sUyit,  or  gold ; 
My  worth  and  my  praises  the  females  resoond, 

By  females  my  science  is  tuld. 

My  Icares  are  all  scarlet,  my  letters  are  steet, 
Eacb  letter  contains  a  (rreat  treasnre ; 

To  the  poor  they  spell  lodging,  fuel,  and  meaf. 
To  the  ncb,  entertaimnent  and  pleasare. 

Tbe  sempstress  explores  me  by  day  and  by  nigbt, 
Not  a  page  but  sbe  tums  o'er  and  o'er  ; 

Tbo^  soroetimes  I  injure  tbe  mllliner's  sigbt, 
Still  I  add  to  ber  credit  and  storę. 

Tis  true  I  am  seldom' regarded  by  men, 
Yet  wbat  would  tbe  males  do  without  mc  ? 

Let  tbem  boast  of  tbeif  bead,  or  boast  of  their  pen, 
StiU  rain  »  their  boast  if  they  flout  me. 

WSBDŁI   BOOK. 


PS^LM    XIIL 


Of nitDED  Majesty  I  howlong 
Wilt  thou  conoeal  tby  face  ? 

Bow  long  refuse  my.  fainting  eoul 
The  suocours  of  tby  grace  ? 

While  iorroir  wrings  my  bleedhig  heait. 
And  black  despondence  reigns, 

Satan  esults  at  my  complaints,   ' 
And  triumpbs  o*er  my  paiop. 

Let  tby  retuming  spirit,  Loid» 

Dtspel  the  shades  of  nigbt ; 
5mile  on  my  poor  deserted  souly 

My  God,  tby  smilet  are  light 


Wbile  sooffers  at  thy  saersd  iróid 
Deride  tbe  pangs  I  feeJ,   - 

Deem  my  religion  inslncere, 
Or  cail  it  useless  zea). 

Yet  will  I  ne*er  repent  my  dioiee^ 
I  MI  ne^er  witbttraw  my  trust ; 

1  kuow  thee,  Lord,  a  pow*rfal  friend^ 
And  kiiid,  and  wise,  and  just 

Tl*  doubt  tby  goodness  wouM  be  base 

Ingratitude  in  me; 
Past  favour8  shajl  renew  my  hopes. 

And  fa,  my  faith  in  thee. 

Indulgent  God !  my  willing  tongue 
Thy  praises  shaił  prolteg  ; 

For  oh  !  tby  btmnty  fires  my  breast. 
And  rapture  swells  my  song. 


PSALM   XUL 


WiTł{  fierce  desire  the  huoted  hart 
Explore6  the  cooltng  stream  ; 

Minę  is  a  pa&«ioo  stFDiiger  fiłr. 

And  minę  a  nubler  theme.  ^ 

Yes,  with  superior  ferrours,  Lord, 

I  tbirst  to  sec  tby  face ; 
My  ianguid  sou!  would  iain  approaeh 

'l^iie  fbuntains  uf  tby  grace. 

Oh  !  tbe  great  plenty  of  thy  bouse, 
The  rich  refreshments  there ! 

To  live  an  exilc  from  thy  courta 
0*ei-whelm8  me  with  despair. 

In  worship  when  \  join*d  tby  saints, 
How  sweetly  pass*d  my  days  ! 

Prayer  my  diyine  employment  theii» 
And  all  my  plcaaure  praise. 

But  noM  I  'm  lost  to  ev6ry  joy, 
Because  detain'd  from  thee ; 

Tbose  golden  periods  ne^er  retitro, 
Or  ne'er  return  us  me. 

Yet,  O  my  soul,  wby  thiis  deprest. 
And  whence  tbis  ansrous  ftśsr? 

Let  former  favours  fix  tby  tnist. 
And  cbcck  the  rising  tear. 

When  darkness  and  whcn  sonpws  rosę. 

And  pressM^on  erery  side, 
Did  ifiot  the  Lord  sustain  thy  stepg» 

And  was  not  God  thy  guide  ^ 

Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 
Where  wa^e  resounds  to  ware ; 

Tho'  o'er  my  bead  tbe  billows  roli, 
I  know  tbe  Lord  can  save. 

Perbaps,  belbre  tbe  moniing  dawns, 

He'll  reinstate  my  peace; 
Por  be,  wbo  bade  the  tcmpest  roar, 

Can  bid  tbe  tempest  cease. 

In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night 
I  '11  oonnt  bis  mercies  o'er ; 

I  '11  praise  him  for  ten  tbousaód  past. 
And  hnmbly  soe  for  morę. 

Tben,  O  my  soul,  wby  thus  deprest. 
And  whence  tbis  anxious  fear  } 

Let  former  favour6  fix  tby  trust. 
And  cbeck  tbe  rising  tear. 


'  NIGHT  PIECE. 
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JSitst  wUl  t  lest,  and  baild  my  hopet» 

Nor  mannur  aŁ  his  rod ; 
He^  morę  than  all  tbe  wsrld  to  me^ 

My  bealth,  my  life,  my  Go4 ! 


THE  NIGHT  PIECE. 

Haik  !  tbe  prophetic  raven  brings 
My  sammon«i  on  his  boding  win^ ; 
The  birds  of  night  my  fate  foretel, 
Tbe  pfescieoŁ  deatfa-watch  soonds  my  knell.  * 

A  solemo  darkness  spreads  the  tomb. 
Bat  terrours  hanni  the  mkłniirht  gloom ; 
Blethinks  a  browner  horrour  falls, 
And  iileot  spectres  sweep  the  walls. 

Tell  me,  my  woaA,  oh  tell  me  why 
The  CraltenDg  tongne,  the  tnnokeo  sigh  ? 
Thy  manly  cberJcs  bedewM  with  tears. 
Tell  me,  my  soal,  from  wbence  these  fears  ł 

Wben  oonscious  gailt  arrests  the  miud, 
Afeogiiłg  luries  stalk  behind. 
And  siekły  iancy  iatenrenes, 
To  dre»  tbe  TtiioDary  acenefl. 

Jesi»,  to  theeJMI  fly  for  aid, 
Propitioos  Sun,  dispel  the  shade  ; 
All  the  pale  famify  of  fear 
Woałd  Tanisb  were  my  Savłoar  berę, 

No  morę  imaginM  spectres  walk. 
No  morę  the  doabtful  echoes  talk ; 
Soft  zepbyrs  tan  the  neiglibouriog  treesy 
And  meditatioo  mounts  the  breeze. 

How  iweet  these  sacred  hoars  of  resty 
Fair  portraits  of  the  ▼irtuous  breast, 
Wbere  lawJess  lust,  and  passions  rude. 
And  folly  never  dare  intrude ! 

Be  other*s  choice  the  sparkłing  bowl, 
And  mirtb,  the  pmson  of  the  sool ; 
Or  midnight  danoe,  and  pabii<;  showi, 
Paieals  of  sickness,  pains,  and  woes. 

A  Dobłer  joy  my  thoughts  design  ? 
lD9tnictive  solitude,  be  minę ; 
Be  raine  tbat  silent  calm  repast, 
A  chearfal  cooscience  to  tbe  laat. 

IhaŁ  tree  whjch  beaia  immortal  fruit, 
Withont  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  friend  vhicb  Dever  fiiils  the  jost, 
Whea  otber  friends  desert  their  trust. 

Come  then,  my  soal,  be  this  thy  guest, 
ńad  karę  to  knaves  and  fools  the  resL 
With  tbis  thoa  erer  sbalt  be  gay, 
And  mgfat  shall  brighten  into  day. 

With  this  oompanion  'm  the  shade. 
Sardy  thoa  coaldat  not  be  dismay*d  ; 
Bot  if  thy  Savioar  here  were  fouiid, 
AU  Paradise  would  bloom  arotind. 

**  Bad  I  a  &rm  and  lasting  iaith," 
To  eiedit  wfaat  the  Almighty  saith» 
leonid  defy  the  miduight  gloom, 
Aad  tbe  pale  mouarch  of  the  tomb. 

Thongh  tempesta  dnre  m«  Irom  the  shore^ 
Asd  ioods  desoend,  and  billofws  roar ; 
llMNigh  death  appeaia  in  every  form» 
Hy  fittk  baik  aiipiild  biwra  the  stOfOk 


Tben  if  my  Cod  reqnir'd  the  life 
Of  brother,  patent,  chiłd,  or  wife, 
Lord,  I  should  bless  the  stem  decrea. 
And  give  my  dearest  friend  to  thee. 

Amidst  the  ranous  scenes  of  ills, 
Bach  stroke  some  kind  design  fulfils; 
And  shall  I  mnrmur  at  my  God, 
When  80vereign  love  directs  the  rod  / 

Peace,  rebel-thot^yghts — IMI  not  complain. 
My  Fatber^s  siniies  suspend  my  paio  ; 
Smiles'^thaŁ  a  thousand  joys  impart, 
And  poar  the  baim  that  beals  the  smart. 

Though  Heaven  afflicts,  Tli  not  repine, 
Eacb  heart-felt  comfort  still  is  minę  $ 
Comibrbi  that  shall  o*er  deatli  prevail. 
And  joumey  with  me  though  tbe  vale. 

Dear  Jesns,  smooth  that  nigged  way, 
And  lead  me  to  die  realms  of  day^  ' 

Tó  milder  skies,  and  brighter  plains, 
Where  everlastłng  sunsbine  reigns. 


TO  THB 


UEr,  JAMES  HERVEY, 

ON  BIS   MBDITATIONS* 

By  a  Phyttcittn, 

To  form  the  taste,  and  iraise  the  nobler  part* 
To  mend  the  morals»  and  to  warm  the  heart; 
To  tracę  the  genial  source  we  Naturę  cali. 
And  prove  tbe  Ood  of  Naturę  friend  of  all ; 
Hervey  for  this  his  mental  landscape  drew. 
And  sketchM  the  wbole  creation  out  to  yiew. 

Th'  enameird  bloóm,  and  rariegated  flow'r, 
Whote  crimson  cbanges  with  the  cbanging  hour ; 
.The  humble  shrub,  whose  fragrance scents  the  mom« 
With  buds  disciosing  to  the  early  dawn ; 
The  oaks  that  grace  Britannia*8  mountains*  side. 
And  spicy  Lebanoa^s  superior  pride  ^  ? 
All  loudly  80T'reign  excellence  pruclaim, 
And  antmated  worlds  confess  tbe  same. 

The  azure  fields  that  form  th'  extended  sky, 
The  plaoetary  globes  that  roli  on  high, 
And  solar  orbs,  of  prondest  blaze,  eombine 
To  act  subservient  to  the  great  design. 
Men,  angels,  seraphs,  join  the  gen'ral  Tolce, 
And  in  the  Lord  of  Naturę  all  rejoice. 

His  tbe  grey  winter^s  renerable  guise,  . 
Its  shrouded  glories,  and  instnictive  skies  8  ; 
His  tbe  snow's  plumes,  that  brood  the  iick^ninf 

blade; 
His  the  brigbt  pendant  that  impearis  the  glade; 
The  waring  forest,  or  the  whisp'ring  brake ; 
The  surging  billów,  or  the  sleeping  lakę. . 
The  same  wbo  pours  the  beanties  of  the  spring, 
Or  mounts  the  whirlwind's  de^^olating  wing. 
The  same  wlio  smiles  in  Nature's  peaccful  form, 
Frowns  in  the  tempest,  and  directs  the  storm. 

Tis  thine,  brigbt  teacher,  to  improve  tbe  age; 
Tis  thine,  whose  Irfe*s  a  comment  on  thy  page, 
Thy  happy  page !  whose  periods  sweetly  flow, 
Whose  fignres  charra  ns,  and  whose  colours  glow : 
Wbere  artless  piety  penrades  the  wbole, 
Refines  the  genius,  aiid  exalts  tbe  souL 

>  The  tedar,      ^  Beferring  to  the  Wioter-Piecik 
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COTTOITS  POEliS. 


For  Ict  tlie  witling  argae  all  be  en, 

It  U  reUgkm  ftill  tfast  maket  ^  man. 

'Tis  tbts,  my  fnead,  that  ttrealuoar  morńng  brigfat ; 

Tls  thii  tbat  giicU  tbe  bommn  of  the  aigbL 

When  wealtb  fonakei  ns,  and  wben  frieads  aro  few ; 

Wben  friends  are  &itble»,  or  wben  foes  ponue; 

^is  tbis  tbat  wanłs  tbe  blow,  or  itiUs  tbe  mart» 

Ditarms  affliction,  or  repeU  ita  dart ; 

WitbJD  tbe  breast  bids  piirett  raptare  riae ; 

Bids  uniling  comcience  spresad  ber  cloudlest  skiea. 

Wben  tbe  stonn  tbickens,  add  tbe  tbunder  rolls, 
Wben  tbe  Earth  tremUes  to  tb*  affrigbted  polea, 
Tbe  ▼irtuous  mind  nor  doabt*  nor  fears  anail ; 
For  itorms  are  zepbyra,  or  a  gentler  gale. 

And  when  diseaie  ob&tnicta  the  lab'rtng  breatb ; 
Wben  tbe  beart  sickens,  and  eacb  pulse  h  death ) 
E'en  tben  retigion  aball  sastain  tbe  jmt, 
Qrace  tbeir  last  momeiits,  nor  dctert  tbeir  dinL 

Auguat5, 1748. 


LINES  UNDER  A  SUN-DIAL 

IM  THE  CBOaClI-YAaD  AT 

THORNBY. 

Makk  well  my  śhade,  aod  leriemly  attend 
Tbe  silent  lesson  of  a  conimon  frieod— 
Since  time  and  life  tpeed  bastily  away, 
And  neither  can  recal  tbe  former  day, 
JFmproTe  eacb  fleeting  bour  before  tii  paatt 
And  know,  eacb  fleeting  boor  BBay  be  tby  lait 
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THE  £NT£RTAINMENT  AND  INSTRUCTIOlf 

ot 
YOUNGER   MINDSL 

Vbff  inibos  paeriique  eantoi       aoft* 


THE  REF.  MR.  SAMUEL  CLARK, 

WHO  DTSB  DIClMBRa  THl  S6tB»    1769»   AOlO  48. 

(Disteming  MimgUr  ot  Birmingham.) 

« 

IN  a]l  tbe  interooarMi  of  bnmanity 
He  was  upright,  pmdenl,  and  courteouSt 
CoopaMionate,  kind,  aod  bencioent 
Inopmkw 
Candłd,  diffident,  and  judiciooiu 

In  argament 
Calm,  strong,  aad  penaasre. 
Under  difficnltiei  and  ■orrawt 
CoUected,  ftrm^and  resign^d. 
Infrieodahip 
Faithfui,  eotertainhig»  and  inatnictife. 
In  his  ministerial  capacity 
He  poo^ned  every  Tahiable  aad  bappy  talent 
To  rectify  tbe  jadgment,  and  improTe  tbe  heait* 
He  was  leamed  witbont  prjde. 
And  pious  wttboot  oitentation; 
Zealous  aad  indefatigable  toadTanoe  tbe  inteiest 
Of  tnie  religKMky 
And  tbe  evcilartiag  weMue  of  thoie  who  were 

entnisted 
To  bis  pastorał  care. 

Wbat !  tbo'  soch  Tańoui  worth  is  teUoiii  knauro. 

No  aMatieB  rears  this  saered  stone, 

Ne  partial  love  this  gcuuiiia  piettire  dmwty 

No  venal  peneil  proOitiiUs  applanse: 

Justice  am)  tmth  in  artleas  oolours  paint 

Tbe  naa,  tbe  friend,  tbe  preaebefy  and  the  adiiŁ 
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OONTAININO, 

EFItTŁl  TO  THl  ftCADBK.      YisJOtt      T.  HAPFTNZSS. 

Yision    i.    aŁAHnsa.  n.  ntiBanantr. 

tl.      FŁBAtUEl.  ni.  HAaaiAOB. 


III.      HIAŁTR. 

!▼•    oovmiTa 


▼tii.    Łipa. 
tbe  last    oaATB. 


EPISTLE  TO  THE  RBADER, 

AoTHOBt,  you  knowy  of  greatest  Umf^ 

Tbro*  modesty  snppress  tbeir  name; 

And  woakl  yoa  wish  me  to  rereal 

Wbat  tbeie  superior  wits  conceal } 

Forego  tbe  searcb,  my  curiooi  friem^^ 

And  busband  time  to  better  end. 

All  my  ambition  is,  I  own. 

To  profit  and  to  please  imknown ; 

like  streams  sopplyM  from  springi  belofir, 

Wbicb  scatter  blessings  as  they  fk>w, 

Werę  yoa  diseas'd,  orpiess*d  witb  paki, 
Strwgbt  yoo'd  apply  to  warwick-Lane  >  | 
Tbe  tboogfatAil  doctor  feeb  your  pulse, 
(No  matter  wbetber  Mead  or  Hulse) 
Writes — ^Arabie  to  yoa  and  me,-^ 
Tben  signs  bis  band,  and  takes  bis  feew 
Now,  sbooki  tbe  sagę  omit  bis  name, 
Woa*d  not  tbe  cure  rematn  tbe  same  ł 
Not  but  pbysicians  sign  tbeir  bill, 
Or  wben  they  care,  or  wben  they  kilL 

nis  often  known  the  mental  race 
Tbeir  fond  ambitiotts  sires  disgrace. 
Bu^d  I  aTow  a  parant*s  ehum, 
Critics  mif^t  sneer,  and  friends  migbt  blane/ 
This  dang*rous  secret  let  me  bidę 
I'll  tell  yoa  erery  tbing  bcside. 
Not  tbat  it  boota  the  worid  a  tittle, 
Wbetber  tbe  aotbor>s  big  er  Ultle  } 
Or  wbetber  fair,  or  black»  or  brown  } 
No  writer^s  bue  oonoems  the  towik 

I  pass  tbe  silent  rural  boar» 
No  slaTe  to  wealtb,  no  tool  to  pow^r. 
My  mansion*s  wann,  and  Tery  neat ; 
Yoa*d  say,  a  pretty  snug  retreat 
My  rooms  no  oostly  paintings  grace, 
Tbe  bambler  print  sapplies  their  place. 
Bebind  the  house  my  gafden  lies, 
And  opens  to  tbe  soathem  sides : 
Tbe  distant  UAs  gay  praspeets  yicM, 
And  plenty  smiks  m  tn*ry  Md. 

'  College  of  PftyiieiaM.  « 
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V1k  fclllilbl  nMtiffli  my  fmid» 
Tbe  fintfaer>d  tńbet  adorn  ny  yard  ; 
llne  my  joy,  my  trtaft  wImd  dead, 
Ąnd  tbeir  aoft  plomeg  improftt  my  bed« 

My  ootr  reww^  ane  all  ilia  can, 
(Brata  leaTe  ingratitode  to  bmui  j) 
fiie,  daily  thaokful  to  her  lord, 
CroinK  with  nectaieoos  tweeto  my  boaidl 
Am  1  diM«s*d  }>-clie  eon  is  kooirn, 
ller  fveeter  juion  Mfd  any  owo. 

I  tore  my  house,  and  fełdom  roam, 
Few  viaits  p!ease  me  waon  than  iMMna* 
I  pity  tłiat  unbappy  eH 
Wbo  lorea  all  company  bot  aeM^ 
By  idie  paańoni  borne  away 
To  op^n,  Riasqoenide,  or  play  { 
Food  of  tbooe  hńras  wl^re  foUy  ratgna, 
And  BffitaiD*s  peen  leceiYe^Mr  chuMi* 
Wheap  the  peit  Vnpa  tlig hts  a  name^ 
And  flcorns  to  reddan  ioto  ahame. 
Bat  knoii,  my  &ir,  (to  wbom  belonf 
The  poct  and  bia  arUma  loog) 
When  fornale  cb^eks  icf  oae  to  glow, 
Farewell  to  viftne  berę  bekiw. 
Onr  ta.  m  lort  to  e?ery  role, 
Oar  lole  distinctkn,  kimfe  or  IboL 
Tb  to  your  ionooenoe  we  nio ; 
&Te  os,  ye  h*r,  or  wt?te  nadone  ; 
Maintain  yonr  modeiŁy  and  itatUm, 
So  women  shall  prmeifc  tbe  natioiu 
Motbera, '  tif  said,  in  days  of  old 
ErteemM  thór  girls  morę  choice  tban  gold  r 
Too  well  a  dao|^itflr^  woftb  ibey  knew. 
To  otak«  ber  cbeap  by  pnblic  Tietr : 
(Feir,  wbo  tbeir  diamonda'  vaiiie  weigh, 
Eipoae  tboee  diamonds  ev*ry  day) 
Tbea,  if  dr  Pinme  drew  near,  and  aiuPd, 
The  parent  tmnbled  inr  ber  cbUd: 
The  firrt  ad^ance  akimM  ber  breant^ 
Aod  fiucy  pictar»d  all  tbe  reit. 
Bat  DOW  no  motber  fean  a  Ibe, 
Ko  daaghter  shudden  ata  beau. 

Pleasure  is  all  tbe  reignii^  thone, 
Onr  nooQ-4!ay  tbooght,  onr  midnigbt  dream. 
la  foUy*ft  cbace  oor  yooths  eogage, 
Aad  stemelem  oaowds  of  tottf  ring  agc^ 
The  die,  tbe  dance,  tb'  iatemp^rate  bowl 
Whh  Taiioafl  cbarmi  eagrosi  tbe  sotil. 
Aie  gold,  fiune,  bcaltb,  tbe  terms  of  vłce  i 
The  firantae  tribes  sbaU  pay  tbe  prioe. 
Bat  tbo^  to  rain  post  tbey  run, 
They  'II  think  it  bard  to  be  nndone. 
Do  nut  arraign  my  want  of  taate, 
Or  ngbt  to  ken  włiere  joys  are  plac^d. 
Thqr  widdy  err,  wbotbink  me  hUnd, 
And  I  diaclaim  a  >toic'i  mind. 
Łike  yoars  are  my  ■enwtiont  quito  ; 
I  (Miły  striTe  to  fieiel  arigbt. 
My  joys,  lifce  streams,  gUde  gimitly  by, 
Tbo*  nnall  tbeir  cbaanai,  never  dry ; 
Ksep  a  stiii,  even,  fruitful  wave, 
Aad  Uem  tbe  Baigfab^iiog  meads  they  lave. 

My  fo^toaa  (for  Hi  menUcyi  all, 
Aad  morę  thao  yoa  dare  teU)  is  smali ; 
Tct  ev'ry  friend  partakes  my  storę, 
Aad  want  goes  sioitiag  firom  my  door. 
Włil  forty  sbiUiogs  «ann  tbe  breait 
<)f  aorth  or  indsitiy  distfein^d ) 
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Tbls  som  I  cbeeiAilly  impaiti 
Tis  foorsoore  pleaaures  to  my  beait. 
And  you  may  make,  by  means  like  tbeit, 
FiTe  talents  ten,  wbene*er  you  please. 
Tis  tnie,  my  little  purse  grows  ligbt ; 
Bat  then  1  sieep  so  sweet  at  night ! 
This  grand  specifio  wlU  prevaiJ, 
Wben  all  the  dootor*s  opiates  (ail. 

You  ask,  wbat  party  1  pursne  ł 
Perhaps  you  mean,  *'  Wbose  ibol  ara  y«i  ł*;f 
The  namo  of  party  1  detest, 
Badges  of  sla^ery  at  best  ? 
Pve  too  much  grace  to  play  tbe  knaffe^ 
And  too  mucb  pride  to  tura  a  alaf& 

I  lorę  my  country  from  my  soul. 
And  grieYO  when  knavcs  or  fools  contrat 
I*ai  pleas'd,  when  vice  and  foUy  smart, 
Or  at  the  gibbet  or  the  cart : 
Yet  always  pity,  wfaere  I  can, 
Abbor  the  guilt,  but  moura  tbe  man. 

Now  the  rełigion  of  your  poe^— 
Does  not  this  littie  pre&hoe  ebow  it  ? 
My  Yisions  if  you  scan  witb  care, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  yoa'U  ftnd  it  tbere. 
And  iC  my  actions  suit  my  song, 
You  canU  in  oootcienoe  tbink  ma  wrong. 


StANDER. 
YISION    L 

IHtCmBID  TO   MUt  4^**#. 

My  lovely  girl,  I  write  for  you  i 
And  pray  be]ieve  my  yisions  trae ; 
They'll  form  your  mind  to  erery  graoa  ; 
TbeyMl  add  new  beauties  to  your  face : 
And  when  old  age  impairs  your  prime, 
YouMl  triumph  o'er  tbe  apoils  of  time. 

t^hildhooii  and  youth  engage  my  pen, 
'Tu  labour  lost  to  talk  to  men. 
Youth  may,  perhaps,  reform,  when  wroo^ 
Age  will  not  listei}  to  my  song. 
He  wbo  at  fifty  is  a  fool, 
Is  far  too  stubbora  grown  for  sc1k>oI. 

Wbat  is  tbat  vice  which  stlll  pierails, 
When  almost  every  passion  foils ; 
A^^hich  Mth  our  very  dawn  beguti, 
Nor  ends,  but  with  our  setting  san ; 
Which,  Iłke  a  nonous  weed,  can  spoil 
1lie  &irest  iłow'n,  and  cboke  the  soil  > 
'Tis  Slandcr, — and,  with  shame  I  own, 
The  vice  of  haman  kind  alone. 

Be  Slander  then  my  leading  dream, 
Tho*  you  're  a  straoger  to  tbe  theme ; 
Thy  softer  breast,  and  hooest  heart, 
Scora  the  defomatory  art ; 
Thy  soul  asserts  her'native  skies. 
Nor  asks  detraction^s  wings  to  rise ; 
In  foreign  spoils  let  otbers  shine^ 
Intrinsic  eacełtence  is  tbine. 
Tbe  bird,  in  peacock's  plumes  wbo  thoiif^ 
Coiild  plead  no  raerit  of  ber  omi : 
The  siłły  theR  betray>d  her  pride, 
And  spoke  her  poverty  beside. 

Tb*  insidions  sland'ring  thief  is  worm 
Tban  tbe  poor  rogne  wbo  steats  yourpnrse. 
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Say,  be  purioins  your  |iitt*rin;  storę ; 

Who  Łakes  your  gold,  takes  "  trash*' — ^no  morę ; 

Perhaps  be  pilfers — to  be  fed— 

Ab  1  gailtless  wretch,  «ho  steals  for  bmad  I 

But  tbe  dark  vt!lain,  who  shall  aim 

To  blast,  my  fair,  thy  spotleei  name,  * 

He*d  steal  a  precious  gem  away, 

Steal  what  botb  Indies  canH  repay  1 

Herę  the  strong  pleas  of  want  are  vain, 

Or  tbe  roore  impioas  pleas  of  gain. 

No  sinkitig  fiimily  to  save ! 

No  gold  to  glut  th'  insatiate  knare ! 

Improve  the  bint  of  Shakespeare^t  tongue, 
rTwas  thu8  immortal  Shakei^peare  *  sung. 
And  trust  tbe  bard's  unerring  nile, 
For  naturę  was  that  poet^s  school. 

As  I  was  nodding  in  my  chair, 
I  saw  a  rueful  wild  appear ; 
No  verdure  met  my  acbmg  stght, 
But  bemloc,  and  cułd  aconite ; 
Two  Te^  pois*noos  plants,  'tis  tnie. 
But  not  so  bad  as  vice  to  yon. 

Tbe  dreary  prospect  spread  aroimd  ! 
Deep  snów  bad  wbitenM  alł  tbe  ground  ! 
A  black  and  barren  monntain  nigb, 
,£xpo8'd  Ło  er^ry  friendless  sky  1 
Herę  fouI-mouth'd  Słander  lay  reclin*d, 
Her  SRaky  tresses  hiss^d  behiod  : 
"  A  bloated  toad-stool  rais*d  ber  bead, 
The  plumes  of  ravens  were  bef  bed  >  :** 
Sbe  fed  npon  the  vipcr*s  brood, 
And  slak'd  ber  impious  tbirst  with  blood. 

Tbe  rising  Sun  and  western  raj' 
Were  witness  to  her  distant  sway. 
Tbe  tyrant  claim'd  a  mightier  hoRt 
Tban  the  proud  Persiian  e*er  co<tld  boast 
No  conąuest  grac*d  Darius'  son  ^ ; 
By  bis  uwn  numbers  balf  undone  1 
Success  attended  Slander^s  pow'r, 
She  reap'd  fresh  laurels  ev'ry  bour. 
Her  troops  a  deeper  scarlet  wore 
Tban  ever  armies  knew  before. 

No  plea  diveru  tbe  fnry's  ragę, 
Tbe  fury  spares  nor  sex  nor  age. 
EWn  merit,  with  destructiir  charms, 
ProTokes  the  Yongeance  of  ber  arms. 

Wbene^er  tbe  tyrant  iounds  to  war, 
Her  cankei'd  trump  is  beard  aibr. 
Pride,  with  a  beart  unknown  to  yield, 
Commands  in  chief,  and  guides  tbe  field. 
He  ittalks  with  Tast  gigantic  stride,  * 

And  scatter&  fear  and  ruin  wide. 
So  Łh'  impetuous  torrents  sweep 
At  once  wbole  nations  to  the  deep. 

Revenge,  that  base  Hesp^nian  *,  known 
A  chief  support  of  SiandePs  throne, 
Amidst  tbe  bloody  crowd  is  seen. 
And  treach'ry  brooding  in  bis  mień ; 

1  Otfaelk>.  '  Gartb*s  Dispensary. 

3  Xerxe8,  king  of  Persia,  and  son  of  Darius.  He 
invaded  Greece  with  an  army  oonsisting  of  morę 
tban  a  miUion  of  men  (some  say  morę  tban  two 
millions)  who,  togetber  with  their  cattle,  perisbed  in 
great  measare  through  the  inability  of  tbe  countries 
to  suppły  sucb  a  Tast  host  with  provisioD. 

4  Hesperią  incłudes  Italy  as  well  as  Spain,  and 
tbe  inhabitants  of  botb  are  remarkablo  for  their 
rarffifeful 


Tbe  monster  often^changM  his  gait» 
But  raarchM  resoiv'd  and  fix'd  aa  fkte. 
Tbus  tbe  foli  kitę,  whom  bunger  atings,- 
Now  slowly  move«  bis  outstretch'd  wings  | 
Now  swift  as  lightning  bears  away. 
And  darts  upon  his  trembling  prey. 

Envy  commands  a  secret  band, 
With  sword  and  poison  in  ber  baod. 
Around  ber  haggard  eye-bałU  toll ; 
A  tl70u»nd  fiends  possesii  her  aoul. 
The  artfiłl,  unsuspected  spnte 
With  faUl  aim  attacks  by  night. 
Her  troo(is  advance  with  silent  tread. 
And  stab  tbe  bero  tn  bis  bed ; 
Or  sboot  the  wiog'd  malignant  lie. 
And  femałe  honours  pine  and  die. 
So  prowling  wolyes,  wben  darkneaa  retgn«, 
Intent  on  aiurder  scour  the  plains  ; 
.Approacłi  the  folds,  where  lamba  rcpoae, 
Whose  gulleleas  breasta  sospeet  no  foea  ; 
Tbe  savage  gluts  his  fieroe  dedrea. 
And  bleating  ionocence  espires. 

Slander  smiłM  Horribly,  to  view 
How  wide  ber  daily  oooqneiti  grew  s 
Around  tbe  crowded  levees  wait, 
Like  oriental  slares  of  state: 
Of  either  sex  whole  armies  pren*d» 
But  cbiefly  of  tbe  fair  and  best. 

Is  it  a  brcach  of  friend«hip's  law 
To  say  whatfeinale  friends  1  saw  } 
Slander  assumes  the  idoPs  part. 
And  claims  the  tribute  of  tbe  beart. 
Tbe  best,  in  sumc  ungtiarded  bour, 
Have  bow*d  the  knee,  and  own*d  ber  poir'r« 
Then  Ict  the  poet  not  reveal 
What  candour  wishes  to  cunceal. 

If  I  bebeid  some  faulty  fair. 
Much  worse.  deiinąuents  crowded  tbert : 
Prelates  in  sacred  lawn  I  saw, 
Grave  physic,  and  loquacfous  law  ; 
Giurtiera,  like  summer  flies,  abound  ; 
And  hungry  poets  swarm  around. 
But  now  my  partia!  story  ends. 
And  makes  my  females  fuli  amends. 

If  Albiun's  isle  siich  dreams  ful6ls, 
Tłs  Albion's  isle  which  cnres  tbese  iJla; 
Fertile  of  ewery  wortb  and  grace, 
Which  warm  the  beart,  and  flosb  tbe  fooe. 

Fancy  disclos^d  a  smiling  train 
Of  British  nymphs,  that  trippM  the  plain : 
Good-nąture  tirat,  a  sylvan  qneen, 
Attir*d  in  robes  of  cbeerfiil  green  : 
A  feir  and  smiling  virgin  sbe  f 
With  eT'ry  charm  that  shines  in  tbee. 
Prudence  assum*d  tbe  chief  command. 
And  borę  a  mirror  in  her  band ; 
Grey  was  tbe  matroii^s  bead  by  age, 
Her  mind  by  long  experieooe  sagę ; 
Of  every  distant  iii  afraid. 
And  anxious  for  tbe  simp^rmg  maid. 
Tbe  Oraces  danc'd  before  tbe  fair  ; 
And  white-rob'd  Innocence  was  there. 
The  trees  with  goldeu  fruits  were  cnMm*d» 
And  rising  flow'rs  adom'd  tbe  ground : 
Tbe  Sun  dispłay^d  eacb  brigfater  ray. 
And  shone  in  all  the  pride  of  day. 

Wben  Slander  aickenM  at  tbe  sigfal^ 
And  dLuIk*d  away  to  shuo  tbe 
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Hkab,  ye  fair  mothen  of  our  isle, 

KorsDorD  yonr  poet's  boinciy  tayle. 

What  tho'  my  tbougbts  be  quamt  or  new,  . 

ril  warrant  that  my  doctnoe^s  tnie  i 

Or  if  my  •seDtluients  be  old, 

Remember,  tnith  is  sŁerlimr  fruM. 

Yoa  jarlpe  it  of  importatit  we>{:ł)t. 
To  keep  your  rUing  o&prm^  strai^ht ; 
for  tiiis  soch  amńons  niomt- uU  feel, 
Aod  ask  tbe  /netifily  aids  of  stoel ; 
For  this  import  tbe  distant  cane, 
Or  shy  the  mooarch  of  the  main, 
Aodtbail  tbeaoii!  be  warp'd  asida 
By  passioB,  pnjudkre,  and  pride  ? 
Deformity  of  heart  I  cali 
Tbe  woist  deformity  of  alt. 
Yoor  cares  to  body  ara  ronfiif  d, 
Fcv  fear  obliqurty  of  mind. 
Why  not  adoni  the  better  part? 
This  it  a  nobier  tbeme  lor  art. 
For  what  is  ibnn,  or  wbat  is  face, 
■Sot  the  soul's  iiidex,  or  its  cate  ? 

No«  take  a  simile  at  haod, 
GoDpaie  the  meutal  soil  to  land. 
Shali  fiekk  be  tillM  with  anmial  cart. 
And  mjjids  lie  fiillow  eT'ry  year  ? 
O  ńact  tbe  crop  cłepends  on  yoa, 
<Svie  them  tbe  cultare  wbicb  is  due : 
Hoe  erery  weed,  and  dre««  tbe  toi), 
Sp  harreat  sball  repay  yonr  toil. 

If  boman  miods  resemble  trees, 
(As  e?ery  nroralist  aerrees) 
Fnine  all  tbe  stragfrlers  of  your  vine, 
Tbea  shalł  tbe  )>nrple  ełnsters  8b'me. 
Tbe  gard^oer  knows,  tbat  fruitful  Tifa 
I^mands  his  salotary  knife : 
Bor  eT'ry  wild  luxuriant  sboot, 
Or  rols  the  bloom,  or  starres  tbe  fruit. 

A  Kitiris*  1  iu  Roman  times, 
^en  Korne,  likc  Jiritain,  groaoM  witb  crimet, 
Abttts  it  for  a  sacred  tnitb,  ' 

That  pkasiires  are  tbe  bane  of  youth : 
Tbat  sornws  sucb  pursuits  attend, 
Or  siich  piirsuit<(  io  sorrows  end : 
Tbat  aM  the  wiid  advent'rcr  gain« 
Ar  ptriby  peniteoce»  and  patns. 

Appro^e,  ye  fiiir,  tbe  Roman  p^i 
iad  bid  your  sous  revere  tbe  aape ; 
Ib  <tiidy  spend  tbeir  midnigbt  oil, 
Aod  itrtDg  tbeir  nerres  by  manly  toil. 
Tb«  fhali  they  grow  like  Tempie  wi«^e, 
Tbu  futurę  Lockes  and  Newtona  rise  ; 
Or  baidy  cbieiś  to  wield  the  lance, 
Aod  ttve  us  from  tbe  chains  of  France. 
Yfa,  bid  yoor  sona  tietimes  forego 
Thoie  tróch'roi0  paths  where  plea«urcs  cnJw  j 
^f^nt  the  yoimjc  mind  is  folly's  t]ave^ 
"ł*re  every  rirtiie  finds  a  grave. 

I^  eocb  brijęłit  character  be  nam^d, 
w  «iriom  or  for  ralour  łam'd : 
Aiethedearyouths  to  ytrieoce  prone  ? 
^  how  tb'  iromortat  Bacon  sbone ! 
JK  kofiog  meaner  jojrs  to  kings, 
wd  hi^  OD  coutemplatioo^s  wiogs  ; 
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Rang'd  Jie  <air  flelds  of  Naturę  o'er, 
Where  ncTfir  mortal  trod  before : 
Bacon  !  wbot»e  vast  capacioua  pian 
6e&pol:e  bim  angel  morę  thftn  man  ! 
Dłjes  loveof  martial  famę  inspire } 
Cherisb,  ye  fair,  the  gen'rou8  fire ; 
Teach  them  to  spum  inp^lorioiut  rest. 
And  rou!>e  the  hero  in  thoir  breasst ; 
Paint  Crrssy^s  vanqu:shNi  field  anew, 
Tbeir  souis  shail  kindlti  at  the  Vłew; 
RcsoIyM  to  conqoer  or  to  fali, 
When  Liberty  and  Rritain  cali. 
Thus  aha  i  I  thuy  rule  the  crimson  ptain, 
Or  burl  tbeir  tbuudeni  tbro*  the  main  ; 
Gain  wlth  their  hiood,  nor  g^rndge  the  coat« 
What  tbeir  defccnrate  sires  have  lost : 
Tbe  lanrel  thus  sball  grace  their  brow. 
Aa  Churchill 'a  opce,  or  Warren*s  now. 
One  «aiininer'8  e^fning  as  I  stray^d 
Along  the  ailent  moon-ligbtglade, 
Witb  tbese  reflectiona  id  my  Dreaat, 
Beneath  an  oak  I  annk  to  reat ; 
A  gentle  slomber  intervenea, 
And  fancy  dreaaM  in9tructive  acenea* 

Methotigbt  a  spacioua  road  I  8py*d« 
Anil  stately  treea  adornM  ita  aide ; 
Frequentefl  by  a  gułdy  crowd 
Of  thoughtiestt  mortals,  vain  and  loud; 
Wbo  tripp*d  witb  jocund  beel  along, 
And  badecne  juln  their  smiling  throng. 
I  Btraight  ol)ey'd — Persuasion  hnng 
Like  honey  on  the  8peaker's  tongue. 
A  cioadleas  sun  improv'd  the  day, 
Aod  pinks  and  roaes  atrcwM  our  way. 

Now  as  our  joumey  we  puraue, 
A  beauteous  labric  rosę  to  view, 
A  statrly  donie,  and  aweetly  gTac*d 
With  cvery  ornament  of  taste. 
This  structure  was  a  fema1e's  clabn, 
Aod  Plcasure  wa<«  the  mi>narch'a  name. 

Tbe  bali  we  entcr^d  uncontroPd, 
And  aaw  the  qoeen  enthron'd  on  gold ;. 
Arabian  swcctó  perfumM  the  groand. 
And  laugbing  Oipids  iiutterM  round ; 
A  flowing  vest  adom'd  the  fair. 
And  flow^ry  chapicts  wreath*d  ber  bkir  : 
Praud  taught-the  qneen  a  thonsand  wilea, 
A  thoiisand  soft,  insidiolis  smiles  ; 
LoTc  taught  ber  Usping  ton^e  to  speak. 
And  formM  tho  diniplc  in  hur  cheek ; 
The  lily  and  the  damask  rosę, 
The  tincture  of  ber  fi*ce  compose  j 
Nor  did  the  god  of  wit  di.sdain 
To  miugle  with  the  shiningtrain. 

Her  rofries  flock  from  various  parts, ' 
And  chiefly  youth  resignM  thefr  hearts  ; 
The  oid  io  sparing  numbers  press'd. 
But  awkward  devotees  at  best. 

"  Now  let  us  rangę  at  largc,"  we  cry*d, 
Through  all  tlie  garden's  bioasted  pride.** 
Herę  jasmines  spread  tbe  8ilver  flowV, 
To  deck  tbe  Wall,  or  wea^e  the  b«iw'r| 
The  woodbines  mix  ią  am'rous  play. 
And  breatb  their  fragrant  li^es  away. 
Hcre  naing  myrtlea  form  a  shade, 
Tbere  roses  blu<;b,  and  scent  the  glada 
The  orange,  witb  a  vemal  face, 
Wears  «v'ry  ricb  autumnal  gracie; 
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Whiie  the  yoing  bloMomt  here  }vfS(Ad,     . 
Tbere  shines  the  fniit  like  pendant  gold. 
Cłtroog  tfaeir  balff  y  sweets  exhale. 
And  triumph  in  tbe  di&tant  gale. 
Kow  fountains,  monn^riog  to  tbe  ton^t 
Boli  their  translaoent  itreaiiu  akng. 
Thro*  all  the  aromalic  fpnrm, 
The  &ithfbl  turtles,ooo  their  loveg. 
Tbe  Urk  asoeodmjc  poun  his  nctjoa. 
And  linnets  iwell  their  rapt^rous  throats. 

Pleasure,  imperial  fair !  how  gay 
Thy  empire,  and  how  wide  thy  8«ray  ! 
Enchanting  qu6eD  !  how  soft  thy  reign  I 
How  man,  fond  man  1  implorea  thy  chain  * 
Yet  thine  eacb  meretricious  art, 
That  weakens,  and  corrupts  the  heart* 
Tbe  childisb  toys  and  wanton  page 
Which  sink  and  prostitute  the  stage  ! 
The  ma9qaerade,  that  jiut  ofience 
To  virtue,  and  reproach  to  sente  ! 
The  midntgfat  danoe,  the  mantltng  howl. 
And  all  that  dinipate  the  aool ; 
Ali  that  to  min  man  combine, 
Yes,  Bpacious  harlot,  all  are  thine !, 

Wlience  sprung  th'  accursed  lost  of  play, 
Which  beggars  thooiands  in  a  dąy  } 
Speak,  8orc*ren,  speak  (for  tbou  canst  tell) 
Who  caird  the  treach^roiu  card  from  Heli  ? 
Now  man  profanes  his  reas^ning  pow*rs, 
Profanes  sweet  friendahip's  sacred  bours  ; 
Abandon'd  to  inglorious  ends. 
And  faithless  to  himself  and  friendi ; 
A  dupę  to  ev^  artfal  knave. 
To  ev'ry  abject  wish  a  ilare ; 
But  who  against  himself  comUnes, 
Abets  his  eneroy^s  designs. 
When  rapine  meditates  a  blow, 
He  shares  the  gnilt  who  aids  the  fbe. 
Is  man  a  thief  who  s^eak  my  pelf  ? 
How  great  his  tbeft,  who  robs  himself ! 
Is  man,  who  guUs  hb  friend,  a  cheat  ł 
How  heinous  tben  is  self^eceit ! 
Is  murder  justly  deem'd  a  crime  ? 
How  black  his  guilt,  who  murders  time  I 
Shau'd  costom  plead,  as  custom  will. 
Grand  preoedents  to  palliate  ill, 
Sball  modes  and  forms  avail  with  me, 
When  reason  disayows  the  plea  ?. 
Who  games,  is  felon  of  his  wealth. 
His  time,  his  li  berty,  his  health. 
Yirtue  ftńrsakes  his  sordid  mind, 
And  Honour  scoms  to  stay  behind, 
From  man  when  these  bright  cherubs  pait, 
Ah  !  w\iat's  the  poor  deserted  beait  j 
A  s&mge  wild  that  shocks  tbe  sight, 
Or  chaos,  and  impenrious  night ! 
Each  gen'rous  principle  destroyM, 
I  And  demona  crowd  the  frightful  void ! 

Shall  Siam*8  elephant  supply 
The  baneful  desolating  die  r 
Against  the  honest  sylvan*s  will, 
You  taught  his  iv'ry  tusk  to  kill. 
HeaT*n, fond  its  fiivouTs  to  dispense, 
Gaye  him  that  weapon  for  defcnce. 
That  weapon,  for  his  gnani  de&ign^d, 
You  render^d  fotal  to  mankind. 
He  planu'd  ńo  death  for  thoughtless  yDulh, 
You  gave  the  Tenom  to  his  tootb. 


Blush,  tyrant,  blusb,  for  oh !  'tis  (me 
That  no  foli  serpent  bites  like  yoo. 

The  guests  were  order^d  to  depart, 
Reluctance  sat  on  ev'ry  heart : 
A  porter  show^d  a  difierent  door. 
Not  the  fair  portal  known  befere  ł 
The  gates,  methought  were  open*d  wide, 
The  crowds  descended  in  a  tide. 
But  oh  !  ye  Heav'n8,  what  vast  surpris* 
Struck  the  adTent*rers*  frighted  eyes ! 
A  barren  heath  before  us  ląy. 
And  gathYing  clouds  obscur^d  the  day  j 
The  darkness  rosę  in  smoky  spires ;    ■ 
The  lightnings  flash^d  their  iirid  Ores  > 
Ijoud  peals  of  thnnder  rent  the  air, 
Whłle  vengeance  chillM  our  bearts  with  feai^ 

Five  ruthlesa  tyrants  swayM  the  plain. 
And  triumph*d  o'er  the  roangled  slain. 
Here  sat  Distaste,  with  siekły  mień. 
And  morę  than  half  4eirour*d  with  spleen : 
Tbere  stood  Remorse,  with  thought  opprest. 
And  vipers  feeding  on  his  breast: 
Tben  Want,  dcjected,  pale,  and  thin, 
With  bones  just  starting  tbro'  bis  stkin  ; 
A  ghastly  fioid  ; — and  close  behind 
Dłsease,  his  aching  head  reclin^d  ! 
His  everlasting  tbitst  oonfies8*d 
llie  fires,  wh«Qh  rag'd  within  his  breast : 
Death  clo8'd  the  train !  the  bideous  form 
Smil'd  unrelenting  in  the  storm : 
When  straight  a  doleful  shriek  was  beard  | 
I  'woke-^The  vision  disappear^d. 

Let  not  the  uncsperienc^d  boy 
T)eny  that  pleasures  will  destroy  ; 
Or  say  that  dreams  are  Tain  ąńd  Fild, 
Like  lairy  tales,  to  please  a  child. 
Imporlant  hints  the  wise  may  reapi 
From  sallies  of  the  soul  in  sleep. 
And  sinoe  there's  meaning  in  my  dream« 
Tbe  morał  merits  your  csteem. 


HE  AL  TB. 
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Attbnd  my  visions,  thoughtless  youths, 

£re  long  youll  think  tbem  weighty  trutłiHr 

Prudent  it  were  to  think  so  now ; 

£re  age  bas  siiyer^d  o'er  your  brow : 

For  be,  who  at  his  early  years 

Has  sown  in  v!cg,  shall  reap  in  tears. 

If  folly  bas  possessM  bis  prime, 

Dłsease  shall  gatber  strength  in  time^ 

Poison  sball  ragę  in  ev'ry  vein, — 

Norpenitence  dilute  the  stain  : 

And  when  eacb  hoor  shall  urge  bis  fote, 

Tliought,  like  tbe  doctor,  comes  too  late. 

The  subject  of  my  song  is  Health, 

A  good  superior  far  to  wealth. 

Can  the  young  mind  distnist  its  worth  ? 

Consiilt  the  monurchs  of  the  Eartii : 

Imperial  czars,  and  sultans,  own 

No  gem  so  bright,  that  decks  their  thrane : 

Eacb  for  this  p<arl  his  crown  would  quit, 

And  tum  a  rustlc,  or  a  cit. 

Mark,  tho'  the  blessing  >s  lost  with  eas% 
Tis  not  rccoverM  when  you  please. 
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Skf  BOt  that  gnieb  duOI  araa, 
fatuMaej  graek  &il. 
9Kf  Bot,  i^lo^s  sons  sucoeed* 
Apollo^  son  u  Egypfs  ^  renL 
H0v  fnutloB  the  phynciaii'8  skilly 
Hwf  miD  tfae  pcuitential  pili, 
Tbe  mnble  moirameiita  proclaim, 
Tht  hmobler  torf  conflmiB  the  same ! 
PiCfcntkNi  B  tbe  better  core. 
So  ayi  the  prorerb,  and  'tis  surę. 

Wonld  joa  eilencl  yonr  narrow  span. 
And  nake  the  mott  (Sriifeyoa  can; 
Wodd  jtn,  when  ined'cines  caimot  saTe, 
Desoend  with  esse  into  tbe  grare ; 
Caimly  letire,  like  evening  ligbt, 
Aad  cheerfal  bid  the  irorld  good-mght } 
hA  teDp^nnce  eonstantly  pitaide 
Ov  bot  pbyiician,  fnciid,  and  guide ! 
Woold  700  to  wigdom  make  pretence, 
Frood  to  be  tbought  a  man  of  sense  ? 
Łet  tenpYuice  (always  friend  to  fitme) 
WiUi  steady  hand  direct  yonr  aim  ; 
Or,  like  aa  archer  in  tbe  dark, 
Ymr  nudom  sfaafl  will  miss  tfae  roark : 
For  they  vbo  aUght  her  gołden  roles, 
la  wisdóoi'!  Folnme  stand  for  fools. 

Botaioials,  iinadoni'd  by  art, 
Aresekkm  koown  to  reach  the  beart 
III  therefiwe  fttrire  to  raise  my  theme 
With  all  the  sceoery  of  dream. 

Soft  vere  my  slumben,  sweet  my  test, 
Soeh  ai  the  in£uit'8  on  the  breast ; 
When  Fancy,  erer  on  the  wing, 
AadfrBitfci]  as  the  geniai  sprii^, 
PicseDbed,  in  a  blaze  of  ligbt, 
Aieacfeation  to  my  sigbt. 

A  raial  iandacape  I  descryHI, 
Bnt  ia  the  rdbes  cf  summer  pride; 
The  JKids  adom'd  the  sloping  hills, 
Itatjlitteed  with  their  tinkling  nlls  ; 
Beiov  tbe  fleeey  mothers  stray'd, 
Aad  ramid  their  ^nrtire  lambkina  p1ay'd. 

liigh  to  a  mormaring  brook  I  saw 
Ad  honUe  cottage  tbatchM  with  straw ; 
Idńad,  a  garden  that  sapply'd 
ADtUógsibruse,  and  nonę  ibr  pride: 
toaty  prevail>d  thro*  cv*ry  part, 
^  morę  of  oatnie  than  of  art. 

**  Hail,thoa  sweet,  catro,  unenTied  seat !" 
I  Bid,  aod  bleasM  the  fair  retreat; 
**  Hne  woidd  I  pass  my  remnant  days, 
Cibomi  to  oensure,  or  to  praisc; 
fwfet  flie  world,  and  be  forgot, 
Al  Pope  descńbes  his  ve6tal's  lot.'* 

While  thos  1  musM,  a  beaoteous  maid 
8t^  (nm  a  thickefs  neighb'ring  shade ; 
Kot  Baaiptoo*s  gailery  can  bonst. 
Kor  Httdsoi  paint  so  ftur  a  toast : 
%e  daimM  tbe  cottage  for  ber  own, 
fi  Heal^  a  cottage  ts  a  throne. 

TT*  annls  say '(*o  profe  her  worth) 
IW  Gfaees  sołemnizM  ber  birth. 

I^dndsof  Tarioos  flow'rs  they  wronght, 

^f^^fbard^s  Unahing  pride  they  brou^t : 

woee  in  ber  fiice  tbe  lily  ^eaks, 

^  hotoe  the  roae  which  pamts  ber  cheeks  j 
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I  llie  cherry  gaye  her  lipe  to  glow, 
Her  eyes  were  debtors  to  the  sloe  ; 
And,  to  compleat  tbe  loveIy  fair, 
Tis  said,  the  chesntA^stainM  ber  hair. 

The  virgin  was  ayerse  to  coarts 
Bat  often  seen  in  rural  sports : 
When  in  her  rosy  Test  the  mom 
Waiks  o'er  the  dew-bespangłed  lawn,^ 
Tbe  nympb  is  fint  to- form  the  raae, 
Or  wind  the  hora,  and  lead  the  chace. 

Suddcn  I  heard  a  shonting  train, 
Olad  acclamations  filPd  the  plaiii : 
Unbcnnded  joy  improv*d  the  scenę. 
For  Health  was  loud  j^roclaimM  a  qaeen. 

Two  smiling  cherabs  grac^d  her  throne, 
(To  modern  coorts,  I  fear,  unknown ;} 
One  was  tbe  nympb,  that  lores  the  light. 
Fair  Innocence,  arilayM  in  wbite ; 
With  słster  Peace  in  close  embrace. 
And  heaY'n  all  opening  in  her,fiBice. 

Tbe  reign  was  long,  the  empire  great. 
And  Yirtue,  minifter  of  state. 
In  other  kingdoms^  eT'ry  hour, 
You  hear  oif  Vice  ppeftrr^d  to  pow»r  r 
Yioe  was  a  perfect  stranger  herc : 
No  knaves  engrossM  the  royal  car ; 
No  fools  obtatn'd  this  monarcb*s  grace ; 
Yirtue  disposM  of  ev'ry  place. 

What  siekły  appetites  are  ours, 
Still  varying  with  tbe  varying  hoors  ! 
And  tho'  from  good  to  bad  we  rangę, 
"  No  matter,"  says  the  fbol,  "  'tis  change." 

Her  sabjects  now  e3Ćpre8S'd  apace 
Dissatis&ction  in  their  face : 
Some  Yiew  tbe  statc  with  envy*8  eye, 
Some  were  displeasM,  they  knew  not  why : 
When  Faction,  ever  bold  and  rain, 
With  rigour  tax'd  tbeir  monarch's  reign. 
Thus,  should  an  angel  from  aboye, 
Fraught  with  benerolenoc  and  łovo, 
Descend  to  F^rtb,  and  here  impart 
Important  trnths  to  mend  the  beart ; 
Would  not  th*  instructiye  guest  dispense 
With  passioo,  appetlte,  and  sense. 
We  sbould  his  heav'nly  lorę  despise. 
And  send  him  to  his  former  skies. 

A  dang^rous  hostile  power  arose 
To  Health,  whose  houshold  were  her  foes : 
A  barlofs  loosd  attire  she  wore, 
And  Luxary  the  na  me  she  borę. 
This  princess  of  unbounded  sway, 
Whom  Asia's  softer  sons  obey, 
^ade  war  against  the  qucen  of  Health, 
Assisted  by  the  troops  of  Wealtb. 

The  queen  was  first  to  take  the  field, 
Arm'd  with  her  hel  met  and  her  shield; 
TemperM  with  such  superior  art, 
That  both  were  proof  lo  ev'ry  dart. 
Two  warlike  chiefa  approach'd  tbe  green , 
And  wondrous  fav'rites  with  the  queen ; 
Both  were  of  Amazonian  race, 
Both  high  in  mrrit,  and  in  place. 
Here,  Resoiution  march*d,  whose  soul 
No  feor  coiifld  shake,  no  pow'r  control  j 
The  heroinę  wore  a  Roman  Test, 
A  Iion'8  heart  informM  her  breast. 
Tbere  Prudence  shone,  whose  bosom  wrougfat 
Witli  all  the  Yarious  ploos  of  tbought; 
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*Twa9  ber's  to  bid  thetroopt  engsge, 
AikI  teach  tbe  baŁŁle  where  to  ragę. 

And  DOW  tbe  siren'8  armies  press, 
Tbeir  Tan  was  headed  by  Escess : 
Tbe  mighty  wiogs  tbat  Ibnn^d  the  side, 
Commanded  by  Łhat  giant  Pride : 
lVhiie  Sicknessj  and  ber  sisters  Pain 
And  PoTcrty,  the  centrę  gain : 
Repentance,  with  a  brow  serere. 
And  Death,  were  staŁłon^d  in  the  rear. 

Health  rang'd  ber  troops  with  matchless  art, 
And  actcd  the  defiensiTe  part : 
Her  army  posted  oi^  a  bill, 
Plainly  beepoke  superior  skill : 
Honce^were  discoYer^d  thro'  tbe  plain, 
The  motions  of  the  hostile  train : 
While  Prudenoe,  to  preyent  surprise^ 
Oft  sallyM  with  her  trusty  spies ;     . 
£xplor'd  each  ambuscade  below. 
And  reconnołtrcd  well  the  (be. 

Afar  when  Luxary  descry'd 
Tnferior  force  by  art  supply'd, 
Tbe  siren  spake — Let  fraud  preTail, 
Since  all  my  numerous  hosts  must  fiul; 
Uenceforth  bostilities  shall  ccase, 
1*11  send  to  Health  and  offer  peace. 
Straight  she  dispalch'd,  with  pow*rs  compleai, 
Pleasure,  ber  minister,  to  treat.  ' 
This  wicked  strumpet  topp^d  her  part, 
^nd  8ow*d  seditłon  in  the  begirt ! 
Thro'  ev'ry  troop  the  pńson  ran, 
Ali  were  infected  to  a  man. 
The  wary  generals  were  won       ' 
By  PIeasQre*s  wiles,  and  both  undone. 

Jore  held  the  troops  in  high  disgraoe. 
And  bade  diseasea  blast  tbeir  race  ;s 
Look*d  on  the  queen  with  meltkig  eyes,. 
And  snatch'd  his  darling  U>  the  skies : 
Who  still  regards  those  wiser  few, 
Tbat  dare  her  dictates  to  puraue. 
For  where  her  stricter  law  prerails, 
Tho*  passion  prompts,  or  rice  assails  ^ 
Łong  shall  the  cloudless  skies  behoid, 
Aod  their  calm  son^set  beaa  with  gold. 
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Man  is  deceiv*d  by  outward  sbow-~ 
lis  a  plaio  horoespun  truth,  I  know, 
The  firaad  preyails  at  ev'ry  age, 
So  says  the  scbool-boy  and  tbe  sagę, 
Yet  still  we  hug  tbe  dear  deceit. 
And  still  esclaim  against  the  cheat. 
But  whence  this  inconsistent  part  ? 
Say,  moralists,  who  know  the  beart : 
IS  you'li  this  labyrinth  pursue. 
Pil  go  before,  and  find  the  clue. 

I  dreamt  ('twas-  on  a  birtb-day  nigfat) 
A  sumptuous  palące  rosę  to  sight ; 
The  builder  bad,  tliro'  ev'ry  part, 
ObserrM  the  chastest  rules  of  art ; 
Rapbael  aod  TStian  bad  disp]ay'd 
Ali  the  fuli  force  of  light  and  shade : 
Around  the  livery'd  seryants  wait ; 
An  aged  porter  kept  the  g&le. 


As  I  was  traversing  tbe  hall, 
Wbete  Brussels*  loóms  adomM  the  walT, 
(Whose  tap*stry  sbows,  witbout  my  aid, 
A  nun  is  no  such  useless  maid) 
A  gracefiłl  person  came  in  view 
(His  form,  it  seeins,  is  knowo  to  few)  ; 
His  dress  was  unadom'd  with  lace. 
But  channs !  a  thousand  in  his  fiice. 

"  This,  sir,  your  property  ?"  I  cry'd — 
"  Master  and  mansiou  coiacide  : 
Where  all,  indeed,  is  truły  great. 
And  prores,'  tbat  bliss  may  dwell  with  statę. 
Pray,  sir,  ińdulga  a  strangei^s  claim. 
And  grant  the  £Bivour  of  your  name." 

"  Cotttent,*'  the  lovcly  fonn  reply'd ; 
But  think  not  here  that  I  reside : 
Herę  lives  a  couitier,  base  and  sly  ; 
An  open,  honest  rustic,  L 
Our  taste  and  manners  disagree. 
His  levee  boasts  no  channs  for  me : 
For  titles,  and  the  smiles  of  kings. 
To  me  are  ćheap  unheeded  things. 
CTis  tirtue  can  alone  impart 
The  patent  of  a  ducal  beart : 
Unless  this  herald  speaks  him  great, 
What  shall  aTail  the  glare  of  state  ?) 
Those  secret  charms  are  my  delight, 
Which  sbine  remote  from  public  sight : 
Passions  subduM,  desires  at  rest — 
And  hence  his  chaplain  shares  my  breasL 

"  There  was  a  time  (his  grace  can  teJl) 
I  knew  tite  duke  exceeding  well ; 
Knew  eT*ry  secret  of  his  beart ; 
In  truth,  we  never  were  apart : 
But  when  the  court  became  his  end, 
He  tum*d  bis  back  upon  his  friend. 

*'  One  day  I  calPd  upon  his  grace, 
Just  as  the  duke  had  got  a  płaco : 
I  tbought  (but  thought  amiss,  'tis  elear) 
I  shouM  be  welcome  to  the  pcer, 
Yes,  welcome  to  a  man  in  powV; 
And  so  I  was— for  half  an  hour. 
But  he  grew  weary  of  his  guest. 
And  soon  discaided  me  his  breast ; 
Upbraidedme  with  want  of  metit. 
But  most  for  porerty  of  spirit 

**  You  relish  not  the  gTeat'man'8  lot  f 
Come,  hasten  to  my  humbler  cot. 
Think  me  not  partial  to  the  great, 
Pm  a  swom  foe  to  pride  and  state  ; 
No  monarchs  share  my  kind  embrace, 
There^s  scarce  a  moiiarch  knows  my  face : 
Gontent  shuns  courts,  and  oft'ner  dwelb 
With  modest  worth  in  rural  cells; 
There's  no  complaint,  tho*  brown  tbe  bread» 
Or  the  rude  tuif  sustain  tbe  bead ; 
Tho'  bard  the  couch,  and  coarse  the  meat, 
Still  the  brown  loaf  and  sleq>  are  sweet, 

*'  Far  fn>m  the  city  I  reside, 
And  a  thatch'd  cottage  all  my  pride. 
True  to  my  beart,  I  seldom  roam, 
Because  I  find  my  joys  at  home : 
For  foreign  yisits  then  begin,    , 
When  the  man  feels  a  void  within. 

"  Biit  tho'  from  towns  and  crowda  I  ńf. 
No  humorist,  nor  cynie,  I. 
Amidst  seąuester^d  shades  I  prize 
The  friendships  of  the  good  aod  wiae. 
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d  Yiitae  aod  ber  tons  attend, 
Btue  wUl  tell  tfaee,  l'm  a  friend ; , 
dl  tbee,  l*m  fatthM,  constant,  kind, 
id  meeky  aad  Jovly,  and  resign*d  ; 
^U  ay,  tbere*a  no  distincŁion  kuown 
Btrót  ber  boosbold  and  my  own." 
Aimoa.     ir  tbese  the  friendships  yoa  punue, 
onr  fnendiy  I  fear,  are  very  few. 
>łittle  company,  you  lay, 
et  fcnd  of  bome  from  day  to  day  ? 
km  do  yott  Uiun  detTactkm'8  rod  ? 
doubt  yoar  odgbbours  think  you  odd  ! 
CbitTCKT     I  comnrane  with  myself  at  night, 
od  B&k  oiy  beart  if  ali  be  right : 
l»  "  rigbt,"  replies  my  feithful  breaiit. 
Stele,  and  cloee  my  eyes  to  rest 

AcTHoa.     You  aeem  regardless  of  tbe  town  : 
^,  lir,  bo«r  stand  you  witb  Ihe  gown  ? 

Correirr.     Tbe  cłef:gy  say  tbey  love  me  well, 
Ubether  tbey  do,  they  bcst  can  telt : 
IWy  psint  me  inodest,  friendly,  wlse, 
lai  «Ivip  praiae  me  to  tbe  skies  ; 
lat  if  coi]Tiction's  at  tbe  beart, 
Wliy  not  a  conrespoodent  part  ? 
hr  ibail  tbe  learned  tongae  preTail, 
H  adioBS  preacb  a  difi^rent  tale  ? 
Who^U  K^  my  door  or  grace  my  walls, 
Wbni  oother  dean  nor  prelate  calU  ? 

Wjth  those  my  friendships  most  obtain, 
Wboprize  tbeir  duty  morę  than  gato ; 
Soft  l&ow  tbe  boors  whene*er  we  meet, 
iad  ooDscioas  Tirtne  is  our  treat ; 
Oorbaraileu  breasts  no  enry  kooir, 
lei  kence  we  fear  no  ^ecret  fbe ; 
Onr  *»łks  ambition  ne^er  altonds, 
lad  kace  we  ask  no  powerful  fricnds  ; 
Veviih  the  best  to  cłiurch  aod  state> 

ktleave  the  btotrage  tu  the  great ; 
Cmks,  wbo  rtses,  or  wbo  falls. 
Mai  Dcfer  drcam  of  racant  stalls ; 

Mai^  leai,  by  pride  or  int^rest  drawn, 

Sigik  for  tbe  initre,  and  tbe  iawn. 
Otenre  the  aecieU  of  my  ait, 

FB  fnnifaiDeDtal  tniths  impart : 

ypMi'!!  my  kiod  advice  pursue, 

ni  ^i  my  hot,  aod  dwell  wirb  yoii. 
IW  pauBoos  are  a  nam^rous  crowd, 

%aious,  positWe,  and  loud : 

^  tiKse  licentioos  aons  of  strife ; 

B(«je  chiefly  rue  the  storois  of  life : 

■  ^  pwr  motinoiis,  aod  rave, 

^  ait  thy  masters,  tboa  tbeir  slare. 
ląard  the  world  with  cautious  eye, 

Ja  raisc  your  expectation  bigb. 

atthatthe  ba!enc'd  scales  be  sucb, 

M«  Dcither  fear  nor  liope  too  mucb, 
fiuii^tineofs  not  tbe  thinz, 
^pnde  and  passion  point  tbe  stiog. 
B  a  lea  wbere  stonna  mast  rise, 
■  6>Ut  taiks  of  cioadleaa  skies : 

IJjte  oMłtracts  bia  swelling  sai^ 

«jn  the  fory  of  tbe  gale. 

.^ctta.  iM)r  aiKiom  thoagbts  employ, 

***t  f-inMter»  preseot  jo  v : 

^  Gcd  fcr  alł  cvents  dcpend  ; 

J^awflt mułt  wben  God's  your  fricud. 

r^  »dl  yoor  part,  aod  do  your  be«t  j 

I  ł«m  to  your  Maker  all  the  resL 


The  band  wbicb  formM  fhee  in  the  womb, 
Guides  from  tbe  cradle  to  the  tomb. 
Cao  the  fond  mt/ther  slight  ber  boy  ; 
Can  she  forgpt  her  prattiing  joy  ? 
Say  then,  shall  SQv'reign  Love  desert 
The  humbic,  and  the  hoaest  beart  ? 
Heav'n  may  not  grant  thee  all  tby  miód  j 
Yet  say  not  thou  that  Heav'n's  unkind. 
God  is  alike,  both  good  and  wite, 
In  wbat  be  graots,  and  wfaat  denies : 
Perhapa,  wbat  goodness  gires  to  day. 
To  morcow  goodness  takes  away. 

You  say,  that  trouble^  intervene» 
Tbat  sorrows  darken  half  the  scenę. 
True— and  this  con8equence  you  see, 
Tbe  world  was  ne^er  design'd  for  thee: 
You're  Uke  a  passenger  below, 
That  stays  perbaps  a  night  or  so  ; 
But  still  his  native  country  lics 
Beyond  the  bouurt^ries  of  the  skies. 

Of  HeaT'n  ask  vii-tue,  wisdom,  health, 
But  never  let  tby  pray  V  be  wealtb. 
If  food  be  tbine,  (tho'  liUlc  gold) 
And  raiment  to  repel  the  cutd ; 
Such  as  may  nature*B  waots  sufficc. 
Not  what  from  pride  and  folly  rise  ; 
If  soft  the  motions  of  tby  soui, 
And  a  calm  conscience  crowns  tbe  whole ; 
Add  but  a  friend  to  all  this  storę, 
You  can^t  m  reason  wish  fur  morę : 
And  if  kiod  Heav'n  this  conifoit  brings, 
'Tis  morę  than  Heav'n  b«*stovrs  on  kiqgs. 

He  spake — the  airy  spt^ctre  fiies, 
And  straight  tłie  sweet  lilusion  dies. 
The  vi8ion,  at  the  early  dawn, 
Consign'd  me  to  the  thoughtful  room ; 
To  all  the  ca^  of  waking  clay. 
And  inoooiistent  dreams  of  day. 


HAPPIKESS. 

yisiON  V. 

Vb  ductile  yootht,  whose  rising  suo 
Hath  many  circles  still  to  run ; 
Wbo  wisely  wish  the  pilot's  chart. 
To  steer  thro'  life  tb*  unsteady  beai^t ; 
And  all  the  thoughtful  voyagc  past, 
To  gaiu  a  happy  port  at  iast : 
Attend  a  seer's  instructlye  song, 
For  rooral  trutbs  to  dreams  belong. 

I  saw  this  wondrous  vision  soou, 
Long  ere  my  sun  had  reach*d  its  noon; 
Just  wben  the  rising  beard  began 
To  grace  my  chin,  and  cali  me  man. 

One  nigbt,  wheo  balmy  slumbers  shed 
TheiV  peacetul  poppies  o'er  itfy  head. 
My  fanny  led  nie  to  expIore 
A  thou^and  sccn<s  unkiMwn  before. 
I  saw  a  plaiii  exteiKled  wide, 
And  crow(U  ^iutirM  in  from  ev*ry  side : 
AU  iecm'd  tu  stait  a  diirrent  gama, 
Yet  all  decHr'd  liur  views  the  same: 
The  chace  was  liapoiucss,  1  found. 
But  all,  alas  !  enchjinto<l  gron.d. 

Indeed  Ijudss^d  ii  wondrous  >trange. 
To  see  the  giddy  numbers  rango 


36 


COTTONB  POEMS. 


Thro*  roaćU,  «bich  proinis*d  notight,  at  best. 
But  sorrow  to  the  human  breast. 
Mcthought,  if  btisB  was  all  their  yiew, 
Why  did  they  difTrcnt  paths  ininnie  ł 
The  waking  worfd  bas  long  agreed, 
Tbat  BagshoŁ^s  tiot  the  road  to  Tweed : 
And  he  w  ho  Rerwick  seekt  thro*  Staines, 
Sball  have  bis  laboarfbr  hit  pains. 

As  Parnel  ^  says,  my  boBom  wrougbt 
With  travail  of  nocertain  thoaght : 
And,  as  an  angcl  help*d  the  dean, 
My  angel  cbose  to  interrene ; 
The  dress  of  oach  was  much  the  same. 
And  Virtue  was  my  seraph^s  name. 
Whcn  thus  the  angel  stlence  broke, 
(Her  Yoice  was  rausic  as  sbe  spoke.). 

*'  Atteod,  O  mau,  nor  leavemy  skłe, 
And  safcty  shall  tby  footsteps  guide; 
Such  tniths  IMl  teach,  such  secrets  show, 
As  Done  but  favour'd  mortals  know." 

She  said — and  straight  we  marchM  along 
To  ioin  Ambition^s  active  throng : 
Crowds  urgM  on  crowds  with  eager  pace, 
And  happy  hc  who  led  the  tace. 
Axe8  and  daggers  lay  unseen 
)n  ambuscade  along  the  green  ; 
While  vapours  shod  delustve  light, 
And  bubbies  inock*d  the  distant  sight. 

We  saw  a  shinmg  mountain  rise, 
Whosc  tow'ńng  summit  reach^d  the  skies : 
The  slopes  were  steep,  and  form'd  of  glass, 
Painfnl  and  hazardous  to  pass : 
Courtiers  and  statesmen  led  the  way, 
The  faithless  paths  their  steps  betray  t 
'  This  moment  seen  aloft  to  soar, 
The  ncxtto  fali  a»d  rise  no  morę. 

nVas  berę  Ambition  kept  her  coUrt, 
A  phantom  of.gigantic  port; 
The  fav'rite  tbat  sustain^d  her  throoe. 
Was  Falsehood,  by  her  rizard  known  ; 
iie\t  stood  Mistrust,  with  frequent  sigh, 
Dlfiorder^d  look,  and  squinting  eye  ; 
While  meagre  Ei^y  cLaim'd  a  place. 
And  Jealousy  with  jaundjc'd  face. 

*'  fiut  where  is  Happiness  ?"  I  cry'd. 
My  guardian  tarti'd,  and  thus  reply'd. 

**  Mortal,  by  folly  still  bcguiPd. 
Tboa  hast  not  yet  ootstripp^d  the  child  ; 
Tbou,  who  hast  twenty  winters  seen, 
(I  hardly  think  thee  past  fifteen) 
To  ask  if  Happiness  can  dwell 
With  every  dirty  imp  of  Heli ! 
Go  to  the  schnol-boy,  he  shall  preacb^ 
What  twenty  winters  cannot  teach  ; 
HeMl  tell  thee  firom  his  weekly  theme, 
That  thy  pursuit  is  all  a  dream : 
Tbat  Bliss  ambitious  views  disowns, 
And  self-dependent^  laagfas  at  thrones; 
Prefcrs  the  shades  and  lowly  seats, 
•  Whither  fair  Innocence  rctreats ; 
So  the  coy  lily  of  the  vale, 
Shuns  eminence,  and  Iovc8  the  dale." 

I  blushM  ;  and  now  we  cross*d  the  plain^ 
To  find  the  money-getting  train*; 
Those  silent,  snug,  commercial  hauds, 
With  busy  looks,  and  dirty  hands. 

i  The  Ilormit. 


Amidst  tbese  tfaoaghtfiil  crowds  the  M 
PlacM  all  tbeir  happiness  in  gold. 
And  sureiy,  if  there^s  bliss  below, 
Tbese  boary  beads  the  secret  know. 

We  joumey*d  with  the  plodding  crew, 
When  soon  a  tempie  rosę  to  Tiew : 
A  gotbic  pile,  with  nioss  o'ergrown ; 
Strong  were  the  walls,  and  buiłt  with  stonce 
Without  a  thousand  mastiffii  wait : 
A  thousand  bolts  secure  the  gate. 
We  songht  admission  long  in  yain  ; 
For  here  all  farours  sell  for  gain : 
The  greedy  porter  yields  to  gold, 
His  fec  rtH:(MvM,  the  gates  unfołd. 
Assembted  nations  here  we  foiind. 
And  viewM  the  cringing  herds  mróond. 
Who  daily  sacrific^d  to  Weallb, 
Tłieir  hooour,  conscienoe,  peace,  and  health. 
I  saw  no  charou  that  oould  engage ; 
The  god  appeard  like  sordid  age, 
With  hooked  nese,  and  fitmishM  jaws. 
But  serpents'  eyes  and  harpies*  daws : 
Behind  stood  Fear,  that  restleas  spńght, 
Which  haunts  the  watcbes  of  the  nigfat ; 
And  Yiper-Caie,  that  stings  so  deep, 
Whose  deadly  venom  mui^«t  sleep. 

We  hasten  now  to  neasQre*s  bow^rs ; 
Wliere  the  gay  tribes  sat  crown*d  with  flow*rs : 
Here  beauty  evcry  cbarm  display'd. 
And  love  inOam*d  the  yielding  maid : 
Delicions  wiue  our  taste  employs. 
His  crimson  bówl  exałts  our  joys : 
1  felt  its  gen'rous  pow>r,  and  tliought 
The  pearl  was  found,  tlrnt  long  I  sougfat. 
Determin^d  here  to  fix  my  home, 
I  blessM  the  change,  nor  wish*d  to  roam. : 

I  The  seraph  disapproY^d  my  stay, 
Spread  her  fair  plumes,  and  wing'd  away. 

Alas !  whene*er  we  talk  of  bliss^ 
How  prooe  is  man  to  jndge  amiss ! 
See,  a  long  train  of  itis  conspires 
Toscourge  our  uncontrolM  desires. 
Like  summer  swarms  diseases  crowd, 
Eacb  bears  a  cnitch,  or  each  a  shnrad : 

I"  Fever !  that  thirsty  fury,  came, 
With  inextiuguishable  flame ; 
Consumption,  swom  ally  of  Death ! 
Crept  slowly  on  with  panting  breath ; 
Gout  roar'd.  and  showM  his  throbbing  feet ; 
And  Dropsy  took  the  drunkard*s  seat : 
Stone  brought  his  torfring  racks ;  and  near 
Sat  Palsy  shaking  in  her  chair ! 

A  mangłed  yoiiŁh,  beneath  a  shade, 
A  melancholy  scenę  display*d  : 
His  noseless  face,  and  loathsome  stains, 
Proclaira'd  the  poison  in  his  veins ; 
He  rais^d  liis  eyes,  he  smole  his  breast, 
He  wept  aloud,  and  thus  addressM : 

**  Forbear  the  harlot*s  fiilsc  cmbracc, 
Tbo'  Lewdness  wcar  an  angePs  face. 
Be  wise,  by  my  cxperience  taught, 
I  die,  ala9 !  for  want  ef  thought." 

As  he,  who  trarels  Lybia'B  plains, 
Where  the  fierce  lion  lawless  reigns, 
Is  s«iz'd  with  fear  and  wiłd  dismay, 
\^'hen  the  grim  foe  obstructs  his  way . 
37y  soul  was  pierc  d  with  eqnal  frigh^ 
My  Łott'nog  liuibs  oppos*d  my  flight; 
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T  cillM  on  Yiitnr,  but  ID  Tahi, 
Her  absenoe  qiiickeD'd  efvery  paio  : 
AŁ  lengtfa  the  digfatod  angel  beard, 
ne  dar  refolgent  form  appear>d. 

"Premmplaoiii  yooŁb  !*'  8be  said,  and  frown  d ; 
(My  heait  strings  flatter'd  at  the  soand) 
"  Wbo  turos  to  me  reloctaot  ean, 
ShaUthedrepeatedfioodsof  teass.  * 

These  men  saaH  lor  ever  laat, 
Then^9  no  Tetnusting  what  is  jiast : 
Nor  think  aTengiog  iits  to  sbun  ; 
Pky  a  bise  card»  and  you're  nndone. 

**  Of  Pleanire*s  gilded  baits  beware, 
Nor  tempŁ  tbe  siren^a  fetal  snare : 
ForegD  this  cun^d^  deieated  place, 
Alter  the  strarapet,  and  ber  race : 
Had  yoa  tboee  softer  paths  pursa'd, 
Paditkrn,  stripliog,  had  ensuM : 
Yo,  fly— you  stand  upon  its  brink ; 
To  morroir  is  too  Imte  to  think. 

"  Indeed  unwelcome  tniths  I  tell. 
Bat  maik  my  sacred  leiaon  well : 
With  me  wboever  Ińres  at  strife. 
Loki  his  better  frimd  for  life ; 
With  me  who  lives  tn  friendship's  ties, 
ffaids  all  tbat's  soogbt  fior  by  the  wtee; 
Folly  adaims,  and  well  abe  may, 
Beaiae I take  bermask  away ; 
If  OBoe  1  bring  ber  to  the  Son, 
The  painted  barlot  is  undone. 
Bot  prize^  my  chikly  oh  !  prize  my  ralea, 
Aad  łeaie  deceptioo  to  ber  fools. 

"Ambitiondeakmtinael  toys,  ^ 

Her  tnfflc  geir-gaw8,«fleeting  joys ! 
in  anant  joggier  io  disguise, 
Who  bddfl  fiilse  optics  to  your  eyes. 
Bat  ah  !  ho«r  qBick  the  shadows  paas ; 
Tfao'  tbe  brigbt  Tisioos  thro'  ber  glass 
Chann  at  a  distanee;  yet,  wben  near, 
Tbe  baseleK  fiibrics  ditappear. 

"  Nor  riebea  boaat  intrinsic  worth, 
Hieir  charms  at  beat,  aoperior  earth : 
ITKae  oft  the  Hea^Hi-bom  mind  enslare. 
And  make  an  bonest  man  a  knave. 
*  Wealth  corea  my  wanta,'  tbe  miser  cries ; 
Be  DOC  deoeiT'd— tbe  miaer  lies  : 
Ooe  naiit  be  bas,  with  all  bis  storę, 
That  wocsŁ  of  wants !  the  want  of  morę. 

«  *Take  Pleasoie,  Wealth,  and  Pomp  away, 
lad  where  is  Happincss  }*  yoa  say. 

"  Tia  bere-~aiKl  may  be  yoars — ^for,  know 
Vm  all  tbat*S  Happineaa  bdow. 

"  To  Vice  I  leave  tomnltnous  joya. 
Minę  is  the  stiH  and  aofter  voice ; 
That  whispers  peace,  when  storros  in^ade, 
And  musie  thro*  the  midnigbt  shade. 

*'  Coroe  ihen,  be  roine  in  evVy  part, 
Kor  gire  me  k«u  than  all  your  heart ; 
Wboń  troobles  discompoee  your  breast, 
111  enter  there  a  cbeerfal  gńest : 
My  comrerse  sball  yoor  cares  begnile, 
Tbe  iitUe  world  wtthin  sball  smile  j 
f    And  then  it  scarce  imports  a  jot, 

Whetber  tbe  gieat  world  frowns  or  not. 

"  And  wben  the  closing  soenes  prerail, " 
Wben  vea1tb,  stale,  pleasure.  all  shalt  fail; 
.    All  ibat  a  fcoliah  worM  admir^, 
Or  pasaioo  csaiv«s,  or  pride  impires ; 


At  that  important  hour  of  necd, 
Yirtoe  shall  prove  a  friend  indeed  ! 
My  bands  sball  smootli  thy  dying  bed, 
My  arms  susUin  thy  droOping  liead  : 
And  when  the  painfiil  struggle  *8  o'er, 
*And  that  vain  thing,  the  wmld,  no  morę  ; 
ri!  bear  my  fav'rite  son  away 
To  rapture,  and  eternal  day." 


FRIENDSHIP^ 
YISION  VI. 

Friendship  !  thou  soft,  projTitłous  pow»r  1 
Sweet  regent  of  the  social  hour  ! 
Sublimd  tby  jjys,  nOr  understood 
But  by  the  virtuous  and  the  good ! 
Cabal  and  Riot  take  thy  name. 
Bat  ^tis  a  hhe  affiscted  claim. 
In  Heav'n  if  LDve  and  Friendship  dwell, 
Can  They  associate  e'er  with  Heli  ? 

Thou  art  the  same  thro*  change  of  times, 
Thro'  frozen  .zones,  and  bunung  climes: 
From  tl^e  equator  to  tne  pole, 
The  same  kind  angel  tbro*  the  whole. 
And,  sińce  thy  choice  is  always  free, 
I  bless  thee  for  thy  smiles  on  me. 

When  aorrows  swell  the  tempest  high, 
Thou,  a  kind  port,  ait  always  nigh ; 
For  aching  bearts  a  sov'reign  cure. 
Not  aoft  Nepenthe  ^  balf  so  surę  ! 
And  wben  retuming  comforts  rise, 
Thou  the  bright  5un  that  gilds  our  skies. 
While  these  ideas  warm^d  my  breast. 
My  weary  eye4ids  stole  to  rest; 
When  Fancy  re-assam*d  the  theme. 
And  fumish*d  Uiis  instructłve  dream. 

I  saird  upon  a  stormy  sea, 
(Thousands  embarkM  alike  with  me) 
My  skiff  was  smali,  and  weak  beaide, 
NOt  built,  methougbt,  to  stem  tbe  tide. 
The  winds  along  the  surges  sweep, 
The  wiecks  lie  scatter^d  thro'  the  deą> ; 
Alond  tbe  foaroing  billows  roar^ 
Unfriendly  rocks  forbid  the  ahore. 

While  all  our  variou8  courae  parraey 
A  spacious  isle  salutes  our  Tiew. 
Two  ąueens,  with  tempera  diff^ring  widet« 
This  new-discoyerM  world  divide. 
A  river  parts  their  proper  claim. 
And  Truth  iU  cclebrated  name. 

One  sidc  a  beanteous  tract  of  ground 
Prescnis,  with  living  verdiire  crowuM. 
The  beasons  tcmp*rate,  soft,  and  mild. 
And  a  kind  Sun  that  always  smird.  ^ 

Few  storms  molest  the  iiatiYes  herc  ^ 
Cold  is  the  only  ill  they  fear. 
This  happy  cłime,  and  grateful  sOil, 
With  plenty  crowns  the  łab*rers  toil. . 

Here  Friendship's  happy  kingdom  grew,      • 
Her  reaiins  were  smali,  hersubjccts  few. 
A  thoiisand  charms  the  palące  grace, 
A  rock  of  adamant  its  base. 

'  Neiienthc  is  an  herb,  which  being  iiifused  in 
wint*,  dispels  gricf.  It  is  unknown  to  tbe  modcms; 
bul  souie  bclieve  it  a  kind  of  opium,  and  olherstake 
it  for  a  sijccics  of  hugloss.^    Pliń.  21.  2  If  &  C.ł.  '2. 
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Tho'  thanders  roli,  and  lightnings  fly, 
This  stritcture  braves  Ih*  inclemcot  sky. 
Ev'n  Time,  wbich  other  r»'p8  dcvours. 
And  mncks  thc  pride  of  h  .nan  pow'ra, 
Partial  to  FriendshipN  pile  alone, 
Cemcots  thej  AtiU,  and  binds  the  stone; 
Ripens  the  b''ax«tic^  of  thc  place  j 
And  calls  to  life  each  latcut  crace. 

Amund  the  throne,  in  ordcrr  staDd 
Four  Ainazons,  a  trasty  band ; 
Frknds  ever  faithfnl  to  adrise^ 
Or  to  defrnd  when  dangers  risc. 
Herc  Fortitude  in  coat  of  mail  I 
Therc  Justice  lifts  ber  goMon  scalę  ! 
Twa  hardy  chłefs !  w  ho  per8<»vere, 
With  form  erect,  and  brow  gcvere ; 
Who  smile  at  perils,  pains,  and  death. 
And  triiimph  with  their  lalosit  breatb. 

Temp'rance,  that  comely  matron'8  ncar, 
Guardian  of  all  the  virtues  here ; 
Ad<>rn'd  with  ev*ry  blooming  grace, 
Witliout  one  Wrinklc  in  ber  face. 

But  Prudcnce  most  attracts  the  sight. 
And  shines  pre-emincntly  brigbt. 
To  view  hor  variou8  thoughts  that  rise, 
The  holds  a  mirror  to  ber  eyes; 
The  mirror,  faiibful  to  its  charge, 
Reflecti«  the  virgin's  soul  jn  large. 

A  virtuc  with  a  softcr  air. 
Was  bandmaid  to  the  regal  fair. 
This  nymph,  indolgent,  constant,  kind, 
Derives  froni  Heav'n  her  spatless  mind ; 
Wben  actions  wear  a  dubious  face, 
Puts  thc  best  meaning  on  the  case ; 
Shc  spreads  ber  arnis,  and  bares  her  breast, 
Takes  in  the  naked  and  distressM ; 
Prefcrs  the  bungry  orphan^s  cries, 
And  from  ber  ąneen  obtains  supplies. 
The  maid,  Who  acUtbis  love1y  part, 
Grasp*d  in  ber  band  a  bleeding  heart. 
Fair  Charity  1  be  thoa  my  guest, 
And  be  thy  constant  couch  my  breast. 

But  Yirtucs  of  inferior  na  me, 
Crowd  round  the  throne  with  equal  claim; 
In  loyaliy  by  nouc  surpass'd, 
They  hołd  aliegiance  to  the  last. 
Not  ancient  rccoiTls  e'er  can  show 
That  one  deserted  to  thc  foe. 

The  river*8  other  side  display'd 
Alternate  plots  of  flow'rs  and  shade, 
Wherc  popi>ies  shone  with  Tariou^  hac, 
Where  yielding  r.illows  plmtenus  grew; 
And  biimble-plants,  *  by  trav'l!rrs  thougbt 
M''ith  slow  but  ccrtain  poison  fraught. 
Bcybnd  these  ecenes,  the  eye  desery 'd 
A  p<iw'rful  rcalm  ertcnded  wide, 
W  bose  bound'rłes  fpom  north-east  beji^nn, 
And  stretchM  to  mcet  thc  soath-we&Ł  Sun. 
Herc  Flatt*ry  boa&ts  despotic  sway. 
And  basks  in  all  thc  warmth  of  day. 

Lonjc  praclisM  in  Deception^s  scbool, 
The  tynint  knew  the  arta  to  rule ; 
Klated  with  th'  imperiał  robo, 
6he  pbms  the  conąuestof  the  globe; 

2  ThB  humble-plant  l)en<?s  down  before  the  toucb 
(as  thc  sens!tivc  plant  ^briuks  from  thc  toucb)  and 
if  said  by  some  to  ]k  tbt;  ilow  pi.iM>D  of  the  Indians. 


And  aided  by  her  servite  trsiiis, 

Leads  kings,  and  sons  of  kmgt,  in  chanM; 

Her  darling  minister  is  Pride. 

(Who  ne^er  was  known  tochange  hia  tide) 

A  friend  to  ałl  her  mterests  just,  - 

And  active  to  disc.harge  bis  trust; 

Caress^d  alike  by  high  and  Iow, 

Thc  idol  of  the  bełle  and  beau : 

In  ev*ry  shape,  be  sbows  his  skill. 

And  forms  her  subjects  to  his  will ; 

Coters  their  bouses  and  their  heartt. 

And  gains  his  point  before  he  parta. 

Surę  never  minister  was  known 

So  zealous  for  liis  8ov'reign's  tbrooe  f 

Three  «isters,  similar  in  mień, 
Werę  maids  of  honour  to  the  queen  : 
Who  farther  fa^ours  shair'd  beside, 
As  daughters  of  her  statesman  Pride, 
The  first,  Conceit,  with  tow^riog  creat, 
Who  lookM  with  scorn  upon  the  rest ; 
Pond  of  herselff  nor  less,  I  deem, 
Than  dutchess  in  her  own  esteem. 

Next  Aflectation,  fair  and  young, 
With  half-fbrm'd  acceotson  bertongue, 
Wbose  antic  shapes,  and  rariou:!  fiioe, 
Distorted  every  native  grace. 

Then  Yanity,  a  wanton  maid, 
Flaunting  in  Brussels  and  brocade ; 
Fantastic,  frolicsome,  and  wild, 
With  all  the  trinkeU  of  a  chiłd. 

The  people»  loyal  to  the  queeu, 
Wore  their  attachment  in  their  mień : 
With  cheerftil  heart  they  homage  paid. 
And  happiest  he,  wbo  most  obey^d. 
While  they,  wbo  sought  their  own  applaoie, 
Promoted  most  their  soT^reign^s  cause. 
The  minds  of  all  were  fraught  with  guile, 
Their  manners  dissolute  and  vile ; 
And  every  tribe,  like  Pagans,  run 
To  kneel  before  the  rising  Sun. 

But  now  gome  cIam'rou8  sounds  arise. 
And  all  the  pleasing  vi8ion  flies.  . 

Once  morę  I  closM  my  eyes  to  sleep, 
And  gain'd  th>  imaginary  deep ; 
Fancy  presided  at  the  hełm. 
And  BteerM  me  back  to  Friendship^s  lealm. 
But  oh !  with  horrour  I  relate 
The  revolutioiis  of  her  state.  ■ 
The  Tnjan  chief  couM  hardly  morę 
His  A8iatictow'rsdeplore. 
For  Flatfry  Tiew^d  Łbose  fairer  plains, 
With  longing  eyes,  where  Friendship  reigoi, 
With  envy  beard  her  neigbour-s  &me> 
And  oilen  sigh'd  to  gain  the  same. 
At  length,  by  pride  and  iut^rest  fir'd» 
To  Friendship^s  kingriom  sbe  aspir'd. 

And  now  commeucing  open  foe, 
She  plans  in  tbougbt  some  mighty  blow  ; 
Draw  8  out  her  forces  on  thc  green. 
And  marches  to  invade  the  queen. 

The  river  Truth  the  hosts  withstood. 
And  rollM  her  fonnidahle  flood : 
Her  current  strong,  and  deep»  and  elear. 
No  ibrds  were  found,  no  ferries  near : 
But  as  the  troops  approach'd  the  wayes, 
Their  fears  suggest  a  thousand  graves  ; 
Thej  all  rctir'd  with  hasto  esitreme. 
And  shudder^d  at  thc  ^ang^rpus  stream. 
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I!3rpocrisy  the  gnlph  ezploras ; 
S9ie  fbmis  a  tMridge,  and  joins  the  shorei« 
Tfnis  aftea  art  or  fraod  prenreuli^ 
Wben  military  prow^s  faHs. 
Tbe  troops  an  easy  pamige  find, 
And  Vict'iy  Ibllows  close  behind 

Friendship  with  atdour  chargM  ber  foes, 
Aod  Duv  tbe  figfat  promiscaous  grows  ; 
But  Fiatt*ry  tbrew  a  imson^d  dart, 
And  pierc'd  the  empreK  to  tbe  beart 
Tbe  rirtues  all  around  were  seen 
To  h\[  m  beaps  aboat  tbe  ąneen. 
The  tyrant  stript  the  maogled  fair, 
She  wore  ber  spoils,  sumM  ber  air ; 
And  OHMioting  nest  the  siiff'rer*s  thrane, 
CIujidM  the  qaeen*t  titles  as  ber  own. 

"  Ab  I  iDJar^d  maidy''  aload  1  cry*dy 
"  Ah !  iojar^d  maid,"  the  rocks  replyM : 
But  jndge  my  gnefii,  and  Bbare  them  too» 
For  the  sad  tale  pertains  to  you ; 
Jodge,  reader,  ho«r  serere  the  wouod, 
AiVhea  Frieiidship'B'foes  were  mine,  I  fowad  } 
When  the  sad  scenę  of  pride  and  guile 
Was  Bńtain^a  poor  degenVate  isle. 
The  Amazons,  vho  propp^d  tbe  itate, 

Baply  SDrm*d  the  gcn'raJ  iate. 
Jmiice  to  Powia-bouse  is  fled, 
An4  Yorke  sostains  ber  ladiant  head. 
Tbe  Tirtae  Fortitude  appears 

Id  open  day  at  Ligonier*s ; 

niustnoos  heroinę  of  the  sky, 

Wbo  leads  to  vaDqańb  or  to  diel 

Tiras  she  our  ^efrana*  breaata  inspirM, 

Wken  Belgia's  fsithleas  sous  i«tir>d : 

For  ToQmay*8  tre«Qh'roas  toir>rs  can  tell 

Bfitannia's  cfaildien  greatly  fel). 
No  partialTRtae  dTlbe  plain ! 

She  rons^d  the  lions  of  the  maio : 

Beace  Venion*s  Uttle  fleet  ^  siiooeeds. 

And  benoe  tbe  gen^roos  Comwall  ^  bleeds ! 

Beaoe  GreenTille  ^  glorioos ! — for  she  smiPd 

On  the  yoang  bero  finom  a  cbild.        * 
Tho*  ia  high  life  sach  Tirtaes  dwell, 

Theyll  suit  plebeian  breasts.as  wełl. 

Say,  that  tbe  migbty  and  tbe  great 

Bbźe  tike  meridian  suos  of  state ; 

Fffidgent  escellence  display, 

like  Halldaz,  in  floods  of  day  ; 

Onr  lesser  orfaa  may  pour  their  light, 

like  the  mild  erescent  of  tbe  night. 

Tbo>  pale  our  beams,  and  smali  our  spliere, 

Still  «e  may  shine  serene  and  elear. 
6ive  to  the  judge  tbe  auarlet  gown. 

To  martial  soala  the  ci^ic  crown : 

What  tben  ?  is  merit  tbeir>8  alone  ? 

HsTe  we  no  worth  to  cali  our  own? 

Shall  we  not  vindicate  our  part, 

la  the  firm  breast,  and  opright  beart } 

Kaader,  tbese  rirtues  may  be  thine, 

Tbo*  in' superior  ligbtthey  shine. 

I  can't  discbaige  great  Hardwick's  trustu— 

Tnie— bot  my  soul  may  still  be  just. 

Aad  tho*  I  can*t  the  state  defejid, 

ni  dra  w  tbe  sword  to  senre  my  friend. 

»  At  Porto  Bdlo. 

*  Again^the  combined  fleets  of  Fraoce  and  Spain. 

^  Dłcd  in  a  laier  engagement  with  the  French  fleet 


Two  golden  virtues  are  behind, 
Of  equal  import  to  tbe  mind ; 
Prudence,  to  point  out  Wisdom'8  way, 
Or  to  reclaim  us  when  we  stray  ; 
Temp^rance,  to  góard  the  youthftil  beart, 
When  Vice  and  Folly  throw  the  dart ; 
Each  Tirtue,  let  tbe  world  agree, 
Daily  resides  with  you  and  me. 
And  when  our  sook  ift  friendship  join, 
We'II  deem  the  social  bond  divjne ; 
Thro'  ev*ry  scenę  maintain  our  trust. 
Nor  e'er  be  timid  or  uujust. 
That  breast,  which  Virtue  calłs  her  own, 
That  breast,  wbdre  Honour  boiltłs  his  throne. 
Nor  infrest  warps,  nor  fear  appalls, 
When  danger  frowns,  or  Incre  calls. 
No !  tbe  tnie  friend  collected  stands, 
Fearless  bis  beart,  and  pure  fais  banda. 
Let  inf  rest  płead,  let  storms  anse, 
He  dares  be  honest,  tbough  be  diea. 
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MARRIAGE. 
YISION    VII. 

IK8CBIBED  TO   MISS  ****^ 

Faikest,  this  vision  is  thy  due, 
I  fonn'd  th'  instructiye  plan  for  you. 
Sligbt  not  the  rules  of  thoughtful  age;, 
Yonr  welfąre  actuates  every  page  j 
But  ponder  well  my  sacred  theme, 
And  tremble,  wbile  you  read  my  dieam. 

Those  awful  words,  «*  nTill  death  do  p«Tt,» 
May  well  alarm  the  youthail  beart : 
No  after-tbought  when  once  a  wife; 
The  die  is  cast,  and  cast  for  life ; 
Yet  thousands  yenture  ev'ry  day. 
Ab  some  base  passion  leads  tbe  way. 
Pert  SiWia  talks  of  wedlock-scenes, 
Tho»  hardly  enter'd  on  ber  teens ; 
Smiles  on  her  whining  spark,  and  bears 
The  sugar^d  speech  with  raptur^d  ears  j 
Impatient  of  a  parent^g  nile, 
She  leaves  her  sire  and  węda  a  fool.  ' 

Want  enters  at  the  goardless  door. 
And  Ix»ve  is  fled,  to  come  no  morę, 

Some  few  there  are  of  sordid  mould, 
Wbo  barter  youth  and  bloom  for  gold  j 
Careiess  with  what,  or  whom  they  matę, 
Their  ruling  passion*s  all  for  state. 
But  Hymen,  gen'rou8,  just,  and  kind, 
Abhors  the  mercenary  mind : 
Such  rebels  groao  bencath  his  rod. 
For  Hymen's  a  Yindictive  god ; 
*f  Be  joyless  ev'ry  night,'*  be  said, 
"  And  barren  be  their  nuptial  bed." 

Attend,  my  fair,  to  Wisdom»s  voicc, 
A  better  fate  shall  crown  thy  choice. 
A  married  lifo,  to  spcak  the  best, 
Is  all  a  lottery  coufest : 
Yet  if  iiiy  feir  onc  will  be  wisc, 
I  will  insure  my  gtri  a  prize ; 
Tho*  not  a  prize  to  match  thy  worth^ 
Perhaps  tliy  (.>c|uar8  not  on  Earth. 

Tis  an  importanl  point  lo  know, 
There's  no  perfecŁion  here  below. 
Man's  an  odd  compound,  afker  all. 
And  evcr  has  been  sińce  the  iaXL 
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Say,  that  he  loyes  you  fieom  his  soul, 
Still  mah  is  proud,  nor  brooks  oontitMiL 
ADd  tho*  a  slaTe  in  Łove*8  softschoo!, 
la  wedlock  claims  bis  rigbt  to  rale. 
Hie  best,  in  sbort,  has  faults  about  him, 
If  few  tbose  fiiults,  you  must  not  flout  him. 
With  some,  iodeed,  you  can*t  dispense, 
As  want  of  temper,  and  of  aense. 
For  wben  thc  Suo  deserts  the  skics. 
And  tbe  duli  winter  eveningK  rise, 
Then  for  a  husbaod^s  sociai  powV, 
To  form  tbe  całm,  conversivc  hour  ; 
The  treasures  of  thy  breast  explore, 
From  that  ricb  minę  to  draw  tbe  ore  i 
Fondly  each  gen^rous  thougbt  refine, 
And  give  thy  native  gold  to  shine  ;   ' 
Show  tLee,  as  really  thoa  art, 
Tho'  fair,  yet  fajrer  still  at  heart 

Say,  wheo  life^s  purple  błossoms  fade, 
As  soon  they  mnst,  tJ^ou  cbarming  maid ; 
When  iu  thy  cheeks  the  roses  die, 
And  sickness  cloods  that  brilliant  eye ; 
Say,  when  or  age  or  paiiis  in^ade, 
An4  tbose  dear  iimbs  sball  cali  for  aid ; 
If  thoa  art  fetter'd  to  a  fool, 
Sbałf  not  his  traosieut  passioo  cool  ? 
And  when  thy  healtb  and  beaaty  end, 
Shall  thy  weak  matę  persist  a  fHend  ? 
But  to  a  man  of  sense,  my  dear, 
£v'n  then  thou  loveIyshalt  appear; 
He  '11  share  the  gric&  that  wound  Uiy  heart, 
And  weeping  claim  the  larger  part ; 
Tho'  age  impairs  that  beauteoas  face,' 
He'll  prize  tne  pearl  boyood  its  case. 

In  wedlock  when  the  seres  mect, 
Friend>hip  is  oniy  then  complete. 
"  Blest  State  !  wherę  souls  each  otber  draw, 
Wherc  love  is  liberty  and  law  !" 
The  choicest  blessing  found  be)ow, 
That  man  cau  wish,  or  Hedven  bestow  1 
Trust  me,  these  raptures  are  divine. 
For  loTely  Chloe  once  was  minę ! 
Nor  fear  the  YAmish  of  my  style, 
Tho'  poet,  Vm  estrang^d  to  guile. 
Ab  me  !  my  faithful  lips  impart 
The  genuine  language  of  my  heart ! 

When  bards  cxtol  their  patrons  high, 
Perhaps  'tis  gold  extorts  the  lie  ; 
Perhaps  the  poor  reward  of  bread-^ 
But  wbo  bums  incense  to  the  dead  ? 
He,  whom  a  f ond  aifection  draws, 
Careless  of  censure,  or  applause ; 
Whose  sonl  is  upright  and  siocere, 
With  nought  to  wish,  and  nought  to  fear. 

Now  to  my  yisionary  scheme 
Attcnd,  and  profit  by  my  dream. 

Amidst  the  slambcrs  of  the  nigUt, 
A  stately  tempie  'rcise  to  sight ; 
And  ancient  as  the  human  race, 
If  Nature's  purposes  you  tracę. 
This  fane,  by  all  the  wise  rever'd, 
To  wedlock's  pow'rful  god  was  rcar*d. 
Hard  by  I  saw  a  graceful  sagę, 
His  lock»  were  frosted  o'er  by  agf» ; 
His  gnrb  was  plain,  his  mind  sei-cne. 
And  witidom  digniticd  his  ułien. 
With  curious  senrch  his  name  I  sotłght, 
And  fiłund  'twas  tlymeii^s  faT'ritc — ^Thought. 


Apace  the  giddy  crondt  ad^ittce. 
And  a  lewd  satyr  l«d  the  danca : 
1  griev'd  to  flee  whole  thousajids  run. 
For  oh  !  what  thousands  were  uodoue ! 
The  sagę,  wben  thsee  mad  trbops  he  spy'd, 
In  pity  flew  to  join  their  side  : 
The  disconoerted  pairs  began 
To  raił  against  him,  to  a  man; 
Vow'd  they  were  strangers  to  his  name. 
Nor  knew  from  whenoe  tbe  doC»rd  c^me* 

But  mark  the  sequel — ^for  this  tnith 
Highiy  concems  impetuous  yooth : 
Long  ere  the  honey-moon  ooald  wane, 
Perdition  seizM  oo  ev'ry  swaio ;  ^ 
At  eT'ry  house,  and  all  day  long, 
Repentance  piy'd  ber  soorpioD  tbroog  ; 
Disgust  was  there  wkh  ftoiming  mień. 
And  every  wayward  child  of  Spleen* 

Hymen  approadh'd  his  awfiii  fane, 
Atteoded  by  a  num'rous  train : 
IcTe  with  each  soft  and  nameless  grace. 
Was  first  mfiLVOiirand  in  place  ; 
Then  came  the  god  with  soiemn  gatt, 
Whose  ev'ry  word  was  big  with  fi^  j 
His  band  a  flaming  taper  borę, 
That  sacred  symbol,  £smM  of  yore : 
Yirtue,  adom'd  with  ey'ry  charm, 
Sustain'd  tbe  god's  tncumbeot  arm ; 
Deauty  łmprov'd  the  głowiog  loene 
With  all  the  roses  of  eigbteen ; 
Youth  led  the  gayly-amiling  fiiir. 
His  purple  pinions  wavM  in  air : 
Wealth,  a  close  hunks,  «alk'd  Kobbling  lUgb, 
With  vultuie>daw,  and  eagle-eye, 
Wbo  threescore  years  had  seeo,  or  morę, 
CTis  said  his  coat  had  seen  a  icore ;) 
Pnrad  was  the  wretch,  th<y  clad  in  ragSy 
Presuming  much  upoo  his  bags, 

A  female  neat  ber  mrts  display'd, 
Poets  alone  can  paint  the  maid : 
Trust  me,  Hogarth,  (tho'  great  thy  fiune) 
'Twould  pose  tJtfy  skill  to  draw  the  same  ; 
And  yet  thy  mimie  pow'r  is  morę 
Than  ever  painter^a  was  before  : 
Now  shc  was  fair  as  cygnefs  dowo, 
Now  as  Mat  Prior's  jBmiiiia,  brown ; 
And,  changing  as  the  changing  tkiwY, 
Her  dress  she  vary'd  e^^ry  hour :. 
'Twas  Fancy,  child  ! — ^Yoo  know  tbefińr, 
Wbo  pińs  your  gown,  and  sets  your  hair. 

Lo  !  the  god  mounts  his  throiie  of  Itaite. 
And  słts  the  arbiter  of  fate : 
His  bead  with  radiant  glories  drest, 
Gently4«clin'd  on  Virtae's  breast : 
Love  toc^  his  station  on  the  rigbt. 
His  qiuver  beam'd  with  golden  light. 
Bcauty  usarp'd  the  second  place, 
Ajmljitious  of  distinguttb'd  grace  ; 
She  claim'd  this  ceremonia!  joy, 
Because  related  to  the  boy  ; 
(Said  it  was  ber's  to  point  his  dart. 
And  speed  its  passage  to  the  beait ;) 
Wbile  on  the  god's  inferior  band    . 
Fancy  and  W^th  obtaiB'd  their  stand. 

And  now  the  baIlow'd  rites  proceed. 
And  now  a  thouiand  beart-strings  Ueed. 
I  saw  a  bk>omłBg  trenbtmg  bride, 
A  tooihless  lorcr  join'd  her  side  ^ 
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Arenę  ihe  tomM  ber  weefung  fiuse, 
Aod  ahndder^d  at  Łhe  oold  embrace. 

But  Tacious  batts  their  fofoe  impart : 
Tbus  titles  lie  at  Calials  heart : 
A  puskm  much  too  ibul  to  name, 
Ooits  snpercitioiis  pnides  tbeir  famę : 
Pnides  wed  to  publicans  and  sinnen; 
The  hoDgry  poet  weds  for  dinnefs. 

The  god  with  frown  indignant  view'd 
TTie  labble  co^etoiie  or  lewd ; 
Bj  e^^Tj  vice  his  altan  slalnM, 
By  e7'ry  ibol  bis  rites  profao^d : 
When  LoTe  oomplain^d  of  Wealth  aloiid» 
Affinning,  Wealth  debaach^d  tbe  ciowd  j 
Biew  up  in  form  bis  beary  cbaiige, 
Dearing  to  be  beard  at  large. 

Tbe  god  coBScnts,  tbe  Uuroog  di^ide, 
Hie  yoang  espous^d  tbe  plaintilTs  side : 
Tbe  M  declar^d  for  tbe  defendant. 
For  Age  ts  Moiiey'8  swom  attendaut* 

Ime  said,  that  wedlock  was  desłgii'd 
By  gracioiis  Heav*n  to  matcb  tbe  mind  j 
To  palt  tbe  tender  aad  tbe  just. 
And  hjs  tbe  delegated  trust : 
Tbat  Weahb  bad  play*d  a  knaYisb  part. 
And  tsugbt  tbe  tongue  to  wron.tc  tbe  bóirt ; 
Bot  wbat  amls  the  faitbless  vuice  ? 
Tbe  iiijai^d  beart  disdains  tbe  choice.— 

Wealth  straight  replyM,  tbat  Love  was  blind. 
And  talk*d  at  random  of  tbe  mind  : 
That  killiog  eyes,  and  bleeding  beaits. 
And  all  tb'  artillcry  of  darts, 
Werę  long  ago  exploded  fancies. 
And  lau.'h'd  at  eveB  in  romances. 
PoetB  iodeed  style  love  a  treat, 
Perbaps  for  want  of  better  nieat : 
And  lorę  might  be  delicious  lare, 
Goa'd  we,  like  jioots  livft  on  air. 
Bat  grant  tbat  aogels  feast  on  loYe, 
(Those  purer  essences  above) 
Yet  Albion's  eons,  be  understood, 
Vitfur*d  a  morę  substantjal  food. 
Thos  wbile  with  gibes  be  dress^d  his  cause, 
Bil  grey  admirers  bemm'd  applause. 

With  seeming  ooaqoe8t  pert  and  prood, 
Wealth  ihook  bis  sides,  and  cbnckled  lofkd  ; 
When  Fortune,  to  restrain  bis  pride, 
And  fand  to  fovoar  Lorę  besjde, 
Op^mg  the  miser^s  tape-ty'd  rest, 
l^los^d  the  cares  wbich  stong  bis  breast : 
Wealth  stood  abaab'd  at  bis  disgraee. 
And  a  deep  crimson  flusb^d  his  &ce. 

lofe  sweetly  simpetM  at  the  sight 
His  gay  adherenta  langh^d  outrigbt 
Tbe  goid,  tho'  grave  bis  temper,  smiPd, 
For  Hymen  dearly  prizM  the  child. 
fiut  he  who  triompbs  o'er  bis  bitither, 
la  tam  is  langVd  at  by  anotber. 
Soch  crael  scores  we  oftea  flnd 
Kepaid  tbe  criminal  in  kind. 
ForPoverty,  tbat  fiunish'd  fiend  I 
Ambitious  of  a  wealtby  Iriend, 
Adnoic^d  into  the  miser^s  place. 
And  star'd  tbe  atripling  in  the  face  ; 
Wboee  lips  grew  pale,  and  cold  as  clay  ; 
I  thought  tbe  cbit  would  swooo  away.   . 

Tbe  god  was  stodtous  to  employ 
llis  cares  to  aid  tbe  TanqQisbM  boy  ; 


And  tberefore  isftuM  his  dacree, 
That  the  two  parties  straigbt  agree. 
When  botb  obey'd  the  god's  cominandsi 
And  Lorę  and  Riches  join^d  their  hands. 

Wbat  wond'rous  cbange  in  eacb  'was  wronght, 
Believe  me,  fair,  surpasies  tbougfat. 
If  Łove  bad  many  cbarms  befiore^ 
He  now  had  oharms,  ten  thousand  morę; 
If  Wealth  bad  serpents  in  his  breast, 
They  now  were  d^,  or  iull'd  to  rest. 

Beauty,  that  Tain  affected  Ibiiig, 
Who  join'd  Łhe  hymeneal  ring, 
Approach*d  with  round  untbinking  ibce, 
And  tbus  tbe  triflcr  states  ber  case. 

She  said,  tliat  Love's  complaints,  'twas  knowB, 
Ezactly  tallyM  with  ber  own  ; 
Tbat  Wealth  bad  learuM  tbe  fełon*t  aits, 
And  robbM  ber  of  a  thousand  hearts  ; 
Dcsiriog  jadgment  against  Wealth, 
For  falaehood,  pe^ury,  and  stealth : 
Ali  which  she  cou'd  on  oathdepoie. 
And  hopM  the  oourt  would  slit  his  nose. 

But  Hymen,  when  he  beard  ber  name. 
Cal  Pd  ber  an  interlopiog  damę  ; 
LookM  thro'  the  crowd  with  angry  itate^ 
Aod  blam'd  the  porter  at  the  gate. 
For  giving  entrance  to  tbe  &ir, 
When  she  was  no  essential  there. 

Tu  sink  this  bauglity  tyraot's  pride, 
He  order^d  Fancy  to  preside. 
Hence,  whan  debates  on  beauty  rise. 
And  each  bright  fair  dispntea  tbe  prize» 
To  Fancy^s  court  we  straigbt  appty. 
And  wait  the  sentence  of  ber  eye  ; 
In  Beauty^s  realms  she  holds  tbe  seals, 
And  ber  aarards  preclude  appeals. 


LIFE. 
VKION  VIIL 

Lbt  not  the  yoong  my  preoepts  shun ; 

Wbo  slight  good  couosels,  are  undone. 

Your  poet  sung  of  love*8  dełights, 

Of  halcyon  days  and  joyous  nigbts; 

To  the  gay  fancy  1oveIy  tbemes  ; 

And  fain  Td  bope  they're  morę  than  dreami. 

Bnt,  if  you  please,  before  we  part, 

l'd  speak  a  language  to  your  beart 

We^U  talk  of  Life,  tho'  much,  I  fear, 

Th*  ungrateful  tale  will  wound  your  ear. 

You  raise  your  sanguioe  tboughts  too  high. 

And  hardly  know  the  reason  why : 

But  say  Life's  tree  bears  gołden  fruit, 

Some  canker  shall  corrode  the  root; 

Some  unexpected  storm  shall  rise ; 

Or  scorching  suns,  or  cbilling  skics  ; 

And  (if  e3cpericnc'd  tniths  avail) 

All  your  autumnal  hopes  shall  Ml. 

"  But,  poet,  wbence  sucb  widecxtrcmes } 
Weil  may  you  style  your  labours  dicams. 
A  son  of  sorrow  thou,  1  wcco, 
Whose  visions  are  the  brats  of  Spleen. 
Is  bltas  a  vague  unmeaaing  name— 
Spcak  then  the  passions*  use  or  aim ; 
Why  ragc  desires  witbouti^iotrol, 
And  rou«e  sucb  whirlwin<|is  in  the  soul; 
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"Why  Hope  erects  het  tow'ring  Cfest, 
And  laughs,  and  noto  in  the  breast  ? 
Think  not,  my  weaker  brain  turns  round, 
Think  not,  1  tread  on  iairy  ground. 
Think  not,  yoar  pulse  alone  beats  trae~ 
Minę  makes  as  healthful  musie  to^. 
Ónr  joys,  when  life's  soft  spńng  we  traee, 
Put  forth  their  early  bods  apaee. 
See  the  bloom  loads  the  tender  ihoot^ 
The  bloom  conceals  the  futurę  fitiit. 
Yes,  manhood's  wann  meńdian  enn 
Shall  ripen  what  in  spring  begun. 
Thus  infiint  roses,  ere  they  blow, 
•  In  genninating  clustere  grow ; 
And  oniy  wait  the  summer's  ray, 
To  bnrst  and  blossom  to  the  day." 

What  said  the  gay  unthmking  boy  ?->— 
Methought  Hilańo  talk*d  of  joy  ! 
TeU,  if  thou  canst,  whenoe  joys  arife, 
Or  what  tbose  mighty  joys  you  prize. 
Yott'ii  find  (and  trust  superior  yean)  « 

The  vale  of  life  a  vale  of  tears. 
Gould  wisdom  teacb,  where  joys  abound, 
Or  riches  purchase  them,  when  ibund, 
Would  scepter^d  Solomon  compiain, 
That  ali  was  fleeUng,  fislse,  awl  vain  ? 
Yet  scepter^d  Solomon  oou^d  say 
Retuming  clouds  obscur^d  his  day. 
Those  maxims,  v'bich  the  preacher  drew, 
The  royal  sagę  experienc'.d  tme. 
He  knew  the  variou6  ills  tiiat  wait 
Our  infent  and  meridian  statc ; 
That  toys  our  earliest  thoughts  engage. 
And  difTrent  toys  maturer  age  ; 
That  grief  at  ev'ry  stage  appean, 
But  diff^rent  griefs  at  difTrent  years ; 
That  Tanity  is  seen,  in  part, 
In9crib*d  on  ev'ry  human  heart ; 
In  the  cbiid's  breast  the  spark  began, 
Grows  with  liis  g^wtb,  and  glares  in  man. 
But  when  in  life  we  joumey  late, 
If  foilies  die,  do  griefis  abate  ? 
Ab  !  what  is  life  at  fourscore  years  '•—        [tears  ! 
One  dark,  roogh  road  of  sighs,  groans,  pains  and 

Perhaps  you'll  thińk  I  act  the  same, 
As  a  sly  sharper  plays  bis  gamę : 
You  triumph  er^ry  deal  that^s  past, 
He's  surę  to  tńun^h  at  the  last ; 
Who  often  wins  some  thousands  morę 
Than  twice  the  sum  you  won  before. 
But  Pm  a  loser  with  the  rest 
For  life  is  all  a  deal  at  best ; 
Where  not  the  prize  of  wealth  or  famę, 
Repasrs  the  trouble  of  the  gamę  ; 
(A  tnith  no  winner  e*er  deny'd, 
An  hour  before  that  winner  dy'd). 
Not  that  with  me  these  prizes  shine. 
For  neither  famę  nor  wealth  are  minę. 
My  cards  !— a  weak  plebeian  band, 
With  scarce  &n  honour  in  my  band. 
And,  sińce  my  tnimps  are  very  few, 
What  have  I  morę  to  boast  than  you ! 
Nor  am  I  gainer  by  your  foli  ! 
That  harlot  Fortune  bubbies  all. 

Tis  tnith  (receive  it  ill  or  well) 
nis  melancholy  truth  I  tell. 
Why  should  the  preacher  take  your  pei^e, 
Aud  smother  truth  tp  flatter  sense } 


Pm  surę,  physicians  hare  no  merit# 
Wlio  kill,  thri>>  lenity  of  spirit. 

That  Iifie'8  a  gamę,  divine8  confess, 
This  sayi  at  caids,  and  that  at  cbess  s 
But  if  our  views  be  center*d  here, 
Tlfl  all  a  losing  gamę,  I  fean 

Sailors,  yoo  koow;  when  wars  obtaio. 
And  hostile  Tessels  crowd  the  main^ 
If  they  disoGfrer  from  a&r 
A  bark,  as  distant  as  a  star, 
Hołd  the  perspecUye  to  their  eyes. 
To  leani  its  colours,  strength,  and  size  ; 
And  when  tłils  secret  once  they  know. 
Make  ready  to  reeeive  the  foe. 
Let  you  and  I  from  sailors  leam 
Important  truths  of  like  concem. 

I  closM  the  day  as  custom  led, 
WHh  reading,  till  thetime  of  bed ; 
Where  Fancy,  at  the  midnight  hour, 
Again  displayM  ber  magio  pow'r, 
(For  know,  that  Faocy,  like  a  spright, 
Prefers  the  sileni  scenes  of  night) 
She  lodg'd  me  in  a  neigbb^ring  wood. 
No  matter  where  the  thicket  stood  | 
The  genius  of  the  place  was  nigh. 
And  held  two  pictures  to  my  eye. 
The  curious  painter  bad  pourtray'd 
Life  in  each  just  and  genuine  ahade. 
They,  who  haTe  only  known  its  dawn^ 
May  think  these  lines  too  deeply  drawn  ; 
But  riper  years,- 1  fear,  will  shew, 
The  wiser  artist  paints  too  tnie. 

One  piece  presents  a  rueful  wild^ 
Where  not  a  summer^s  sun  had  smil*d : 
Th0  road  with  thoms  is  oo^inr^d  wide^ 
And  Orief  sits  weeptng  by  the  side; 
Her  tears  with  coostant  tenour  flow. 
And  fonn  a  moumful  lakę  below  j 
Whose  silent  waters,  dark  and  deep, 
Tbro'  all  the  gloomy  yalley  creep. 

Passions  that  flatter,  or  that  slay, 
Are  beasts  that  fawn;  or  birds  that  prey. 
Herę  Vice  assumes  the  serpenfs  shape ; 
There  FoUy  personates  the  ape ; 
Herę  AvVice  gripes  with  harpies'  claws ; 
There  Malice  grins  with  tigers'  jaws  ; 
Wbiie  sons  of  mischief,  Art  and  Ouile, 
Are  alligators  of  the  Nile. 

£y*n  Pleasure  acts  a  treacb'rou8  part, 
She  charmstbe  sense,  but  stings  the  heart; 
And  when  she  gnlls  us  of  our  wealth^ 
Or  that  superior  peari,  our  heakb, 
Restores  us  nought  but  pains  and  woe. 
And  drowns  us  in  the  lakę  helów. 

There  a  oomaussion^d  angels  stands^ 
With  desolation  in  his  hands ! 
He  sends  the  all-deyouring  flame, 
And  cities  hardly  boast  a  name : 
Or  wings  the  pestUential  blast. 
And  lo !  ten  thousands  breathe  their  last : 
He  speaks— obedient  tempests  roar. 
And  guilty  nations  are  no  morę : 
He  speaks — the  fury  Dtscord  raTes, 
And  sweeps  whole  armies  to  their  graves: 
Or  Famine  lifts  ber  mildewM  hand. 
And  Hunger  bowis  tbro*  all  the  laiyd. 

"  Oh !  what  a  wrctch  is  man,*'  I  cry'd, 
**  EzposM  to  dealb  on  eT'ry  sidc  ! 
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And^ure  as  boni,  to  be  midoiie 
By  evils  which  be  cannot  shan ! 
Beśdes  a  thousand  baits  to  sin, 
A  thoosands  traiton  łodg^d  wHhm ! 
For  8000  as  Vke  assaułts  the  hearty 
Tbe  rebels  take  the  deinon*8  part." 

I  si^hy  my  acbing  boeom  bleeds  ; 
Wben  straigtit  the  miłder  plan  succeeds. 
The  lake  of  tean,  the  dreary  shore, 
The  same  as  io  the  piece  before. 
But  g-leaułs  of  light  are  here  displayM, 
Tocheer  the  eye  and  gild  the  shade. 
Affliction  speaks  a  gofter  ttyle» 
And  Disappointment  wean  a  smileii 
A  group  of  rirtues  bloasom  near, 
*nieir  roots  improve  by  ev*ry  tear. 

Herę  Patienoe^  gentle  niatd  I  is  nigh. 
To  cal  Ol  the  stnrm,  afid  wipe  the  eye  ; 
Hope  acts  tbe  ktod  phystcian^s  part. 
And  warms  the  solitary  heait ; 
Religi  on  nobicr  comfort  briogs, 
Disarms  our  gmft.  oi  blunts  their  stings ; 
Points  otit  the  balaui*^  on  the  whole, 
And  Ueav*n  rewards  the  8ln]:(c^l'n;r  sonl. 

But  «hii<;  the<e  raptures  I  panue, 
Tbe  geuius  suddenly  withdiew. 


DE  A  Tli. 
YISION  THE  LAST. 

TTis  thonght  nly  Visious  are  too  grare  ^ ; 
A  proof  Tm  iw  designing  knave. 
Perhapis  if  Int*rest  h<*ld  tbe  scales, 
I  had  devi8'd  quite  difTrent  tales; 
Had  joło*d  the  laughing  Iow  huffoon, 
And  seribbled  satire  and  lampoon  ; 
Or  stin^d  each  soorce  of  soft  desire, 
And  finnM  the  coals  of  wanton  fire  ; 
Tben  had  my  pałtry  Yisions  »*1d, 
Yes,  ałl  my  dreams  had  tum'd  to  gold  ; 
Had  prov'd  the  darlings  wf  the  towu. 
And  I — a  poet  of  tenowii  ! 

Let  not  my  awftil  tbeme  snrprise, 
het  no  nnmanly  fears  arise. 
I  wear  no  melanchoły  hue, 
No  wreaths  of  cyprese  or  of  yew. 
Ule  shrood,  the  cofBn.  paJl,  or  herse, 
Shall  iie*er  defonn  my  softer  Terse : 
Let  me  conugn  tbe  ftin'irai  phime, 
The  berald's  paint,  the  sculptur*d  tomb. 
And  all  the  solemn  farce  of  graves. 
To  nndertakcrs  and  their  8iave3. 

Yoa  know,  that  morał  writcrs  say 
Tbe  world'8  a  stage,  and  life  a  play ; 
That  in  tbis  drama  to  succeed, 
Reąuires  much  thought,  and  toil  indeed  ! 
There  sdll  lemains  one  labour  morę, 
Perbaps  a  gieater  than  before. 
Indułge  the  search,  and  you  shall  fińd 
The  harder  task  is  stiil  behind ; 
That  harder  task,  to  quit  the  stage 
In  eariy  youth,  or  riper  age ; 
To  leare  tbe  company  and  place, 
With  firmness,  digiiity,  and  gmce. 

Gonie,  then,  the  ciosing  scenes  sarrey, 
Tis  the  last  act  which  croims  the  play. 

1  See  the  Monthly  Be^ieir  of  New  Books,  ibr 
February  n51.    . 


Do  well  this  grand  deeisire  part, 
And  gain  the  plaudit  of  your  bearŁ 
Few  greatly  \ive  in  Wisdom'8  eye— 
Bnt  oh !  how  few  who  greatly  die ! 
Wbo,  when  their  daya  approach  an  end, 
Can  meet  the  foe,  as  friend  meets  friend. 

InstnictiTe  heroes  !  tell  u«  whence 
Yonr  noble  soom  of  flesh  and  sense  1 
You  part  from  all  we  pńze  so  dear 
Nor  drop  one  soft  reloctant  tear : 
Part  from  those  tender  joys  of  life, 
The  friend,  the  parent,  child,  and  wife^ 
Death^s  black  and  stonny  gulpfa  yoa  bnre. 
And  ride  exulting  on  the  ware ; 
Deem  thrones  but  trifles  all ! — no  moro— 
Nor  send  one  wisbful  look  to  shore. 

For  foreign  ports  and  lands  unknown, 
Thus  the  ńrm  saiior  leaves  bis  own  ; 
Obedient  to  tbe  rising  gale, 
Unmoors  his  bark,  and  spreads  his  sail ; 
Deties  the  ocean,  and  the  wind. 
Nor  monms  the  joys  he  leayes  behind. 

Is  Death  a  pow^rful  mooarch  ?  True— 
Perhaps  you  dread  tbe  tyrant  too ! 
Fear,  like  a  fog»  prrcludes  the  light, 
Or  swells  the  obj<.ct  to  the  sight. 
Attend  my  visionary  page, 
And  V\l  disarm  the  tyrant^s  ragę. 
Come,  let  this  ghastly  form  appear, 
He's  not  so  terrible  when  near. 
l/istance  deludes  th'  unwary  eye, 
So  clouds  seem  monsters  in  the  sky  s 
kold  frequent  converse  with  him  now, 
HeMl  daily  wear  a  milder  brow. 
Why  is  my  theme  with  terrour  ftaught  ? 
Becausc  you  shun  the  frequent  thought. 
Say,  when  the  captive  pard  is  nigh, 
Whence  Ibypale  cheek  and  frighted  eye  ? 
Say,  why  dismayM  thy  manly  breast, 
When  the  grim  iion  shakes  hu  crest  ? 
Because  these  8avage  fights  are  new   ' 
No  keeper  shudders  at  the  view. 
Keepers,  accustom'd  to  tbe  scenę, 
Approach  the  dens  with  look  aerene, 
Fearless  their  grisly  charge  eiplore. 
And  smile  to  hear  tbe  tyrants  roar. 

"  Ay — ^but  to  die  !  to  bid  adien  ! 
An  everiasting  farewell  too  I 
Farewell  to  eT'ry  joy  around  ! 
Ob  !  tbe  beart  sickens  at  the  sonnd  !*' 

Stay,  stripliog — tłiou  art  poorly  taught-^ 
Joy  didst  thou  say  ?-~-discanl  the  thongbt. 
Joys  are  a  rich  celestial  fruit. 
And  scom  a  sublunary  root 
What  wears  the  face  of  joy  below, 
Is  oftcu  (bund  bot  spiendid  woe. 
Joys  here,  like  unsubstantial  famę, 
Are  nothings  with  a  pompous  name; 
Or  else,  like  comets  in  the  sphere, 
Shine  with  dcstniction  in  their  rear. 

Passious,  hke  ciouds,  obscure  the  sight, 
Hence  moitals  scldom  judge.aright. 
Tlie  wor1d*s  a  harsb  unfruitful  soil, 
Yet  still  we  hope,  and  still  we  toil ; 
Deceive  ourseWes  with  wond^rous  art. 
And  disappointment  wrings  the  beart  ' 

Thus  when  a  mist  cołlecls  around, 
And  hovers  o'er  a  barren  groond, 
The  poor  dcluded  tray^ler  spies 
ImaginM  trees  and  structures  nse  ; 
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But  wben  tbe  shrauded  Sun  is  elear, 
The  deaert  aod  the  rocks  appear. 

"  Ah — bot  wben  yottthfiil  blood  rtms  bigb, 
Surę  tis  a  dreadful  thing  to  die ! 
Tollie  !  and  wbat  esalts  tbe  gloom, 
Vm  told  that  man  sunriTes  the  tomb ! 

0  !  can  the  learned  prelate  find 
Wbat  fiiture  scenes  await  the  mind  ? 
Where  wings  the  aoul,  dislodf^d  firum  clay  ? 
Some  coarteous  angel  pomt  &e  way  ! 
That  unknown  aomewhere  in  tbe  skies! 
Say,  where  that  unknown  somewliere  Ues  ; 
And  kindly  prove,  wben  life  is  o^er, 

That  pains  aud  sorrows  are  no  morę. 

For  doubtlen  dymg  ii  a  curse,^ 

If  present  ills  be  cbang'd  for  wone.*' 

Hush,  my  yonng  friend,  fbrego  tbe  tbene. 
And  listen  to  your  poetka  dream. 

£re-whłle  I  took  an  eTeniqg  walk, 
Honorio  join*d  in  social  talk. 
Along  the  lawns  the  zephyrasweep, 
Each  ruder  wind  was  lulPd  adeep. 
The  sky,  all  beauteoos  to  bdiold, 
Was  streakM  with  azure^  green,  and  gold ; 
Bu\,  tho*  serenelysoft  and  fair, 
Fever  hung  brooding  in  the  air ; 
Then  seitled  on  Honório^s  breast, 
Which  shudder*d  at  tbe  fotal  guesL 
No  drugs  tbe  kindly  wisb  fułfil, 
Disease  eludes  the  doctor^s  skill. 
The  połson  spreads  throiigh  all  the  frame, 
Ferments,  and  kindles  into  flame* 
From  side  to  side  Hoooriotnms, 
And  now  with  thirst  insatiate  buras. 
Hb  eycs  resign  theńr  wonted  grace, 
Tbose  friendly  lamps  expire  apaoe ! 
The  brain's  an  useiess  organ  grown. 
And  Reasoii  tumbled  from  bis  tbrone. — 

But  while  the  purple  snrges  glow, 
The  currents  thicken  as  they  fliow; 
The  blood  in  ev'ry  dittant  part 
SStagnates  and  disappoints  the  beart ; 
Defrauded  of  its  crimson  storę, 
Tbe  vital  engine  piays  no  morę. 

Honorto  dead,  tbe  fon^ial  bell- 
CalPd  er'ry  friend  to  bid  fareweH. 

1  joinM  the  melancboly  bier,  ^ 
And  droppM  tbe  unąvailing  tear. 

Tbe  clock  struck  twelve--wbcn  naturę  sougbt 
Repose  from  all  tbe  pangs  of  thought ; 
And  wbile  my  Iiml)s  were  sunk  to  reil, 
A  Tision  sooth^d  my  troubled  breast. 

I  dream'd  the  spectre  Death  appear*d, 
I  dreani'd  hitt  hoUow  voice  I  heard  ! 
Methought  th'  imperial  tyrant  wore 
A  State  no  prince  assum^d  before. 
A)l  naturę  fetchM  a  generał  groan. 
And  lay  expłring  ronnd  his  tbrone. 

I  gaz*d— >when  stnught  arose  to  sigfal 
The  most  detested  fiend  of  jnight 
He  sbuffled  with  uneqnal  pace,  ^ 
And  conscious  shame  defonnM  his  fiicew 
With  jealous  leer  be  8qttinted  round, 
Or  fix*d  his  eyes  upon  tbe  ground. 
From  Heli  this  frightful  monster  cane, 
-Sin  was  his  sire,  and  Guilt  bis  name. 

This  fury,  with  ofiicious  care, 
Waited  around  the  sor^reigo^  cbair ; 
In  robes  of  terrours  drcst  the  king. 
And  arm*d  hlm  with  a  baneful  sting  j 


Gave  fieioeness  to  tbe  tyraafs  eje, 
And  hung  tht  sword  upon  bis  thigl^ 
Diseases  nezt,  a  hideous  crowd  ! 
ProclaimM  their  master's  empire  iond  ; 
And,  all  obedieat  to  his  will, 
Flew  in  commissiooM  troc^  to  kill. 

A  rising  whirlwind  sbakes  the  poles. 
And  lightuiog  glares,  and  thnnder  rolls. 
The  monarch  and  his  train  prepare 
To  rangę  the  ibni  tempestuous  air. 
Straight  to  his  sbooklerB  be  applies 
Two  pinions  of  enormous  size ! 
Methought  I  saw  the  gbastly  form 
Stretch  his  black  wings,  and  moant  tbe  stom. 
Wben  Fancy*s  airy  bonę  I  strode. 
And  joiu'd  the  army  on  tbe  mad. 
As  the  grim  conqu'n)r  urg*d  his  way, 
He  scatter^d  terrour  and  dismay. 
Thousaods  a  pensiw  aspect  wore, 
Thousands  who  sneer^d  at  Deatb  before. 
Lifo^s  reoords  rise  on  ev'ry  side. 
And  Conscienoe  spreads  those  volumes  wide; 
Which  fiuthfiil  registers  were  brought 
JBy  pale-ey'd  Fear  and  busy  Thought 
liose  faults  which  artful  men  conceal, 
Stand  berę  engraW  with  pen  of  steei. 
By  Consdence,  thatimpaitial  scribel 
Whose  honest  palm  disdains  a  bribe. 
Their  actions  all  iike  critics  view. 
And  all  Iike  iaithful  critics  too. 
As  guilt  had  stain'd  life^s  various  ati^. 
What  tears  of  blood  bedewM  tbe  page! 
All  shudder^d  at  the  black  account. 
And  scaroe  beIieT'd  their  Tast  amount  I 
All  TowM  a  sudden  change  of  heart, 
Would  Death  relent,  and  sheathe  his  dart. 
But,  when  tbe  awful  foe  withdrew» 
All  to  their  follies  iled  anew. 

So  wben  a  wolf,  who  scours  at  laige, 
Springs  on  the  sbepberd^s  Aeecy  cbai^e, 
The  flock  in  wild  disorder  fly. 
And  cast  bebind  a  frequent  eye; 
But,  wben  tbe  vłctim's  borne  away, 
They  msh  to  pastore  and  to  play. 

lodulge  my  dream,  and  let  my  pen 
Paint  thoee  unmeaning  creatures,  men. 

Cams,  with  pains  and  sickness  wom, 
Chidcs  the  slow  night,  and  sighs  for  moru ; 
Soon  as  be  Tiews  the  eastern  ray, 
He  mourns  the  qtiick  return  of  day  ; 
Hourly  laments  protiacted  breath. 
And  courts  the  healing  band  of  Death. 

Yerres,  oppressM  with  guilt  and  shame, 
Shipwrcck'd  in  fortunę,  health,  and  fooie, 
Pines  for  bis  dark  sepulchral  bed. 
To  mingle  with  th'  unheeded  dead. 

With  fottiacore  years  grey  Natbo  bendt, 
A  burden  to  himself  and  friends ;         « 
And  with  impatience  scems  to  wait 
The  friendly  hand  of  ling^ring  fate. 
So  hirelings  wish  their  iabour  done. 
And  often  eye  tbe  w&stem  Sun. 

The  monarch  bears  tlieir  various  grief, 
Descends,  and  brings  tlie  wisb'd  relief. 
On  Death  with  wild  surprise  they  »Uur^d  ^ 
AU  seem^d  ayeise  !  all  unprepar*d ! 

As  torrents  sweep  with  capid  force, 
The  graTe'8  pale  chief  pnntu'd  his  course. 
No  hu  man  pow^r  can  or  withstiiid, 
Or  shun  the  conqtie8ts  oF  his  band. 
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Ob !  conU  toB  piuM  of  upfi^uii  nnsn^ 

And,  as  a  ginardiao  angel,  Und, 

With  ev*r7  beait-leH  worth  beside, 

Tkiiii  the  k«en  sbaft  of  Death  aside, 

Wben  wonld  the  bniTe  Aognstns  jom 

Ule  ashes  of  hk  aaored  linę ; 

Bot  Death  maintaini  no  partial  war, 

He  mocks  a  sułtan  or  a  czar. 

He  lays  his  iron  hand  dn  alK— 

Tesy  kings,  and  sens  of  kings,  ranst  hW  I 

A  trath  Britannia  bitely  fełt. 

And  tremUed  to  her  centrę  * ! — 

Coa'd  ablest  statemien  waid  the  bloir, 
WoqM  6fanvilJe  oarn  this  oonunon  foe } 
For  peater  taleots  ne'er  were  kno«m 
To  grB4:e  the  &v'rite  of  a  throae. 

CoQ'd  genios  save— wit,  leaming,  fir»— 
Tell  me,  wonld  Chesterfield  ezpire  ? 
Say,  wDo^d  his  glorions  San  decline. 
And  set  Itke  your  pale  star  or  miiy  } 

Coa'd  eT'ry  Tirtne  oftbesky — 
Woa*d  Herrio^  »,  Butler  3,  Seckef  die  f 

Why  this  addicss  to  peerage  all— 
Intitled  Allen'8 Ttftaes  cali ! 
tf  Allen*s  worth  denands  a  place, 
JL*»rds,  with  your  leave,  'tis  no  disgraoe. 
Tho'  high  jfonr  ranks  in  heralds*  rolls, 
Know  Yirtue  too  ennoUes  sonis. 
By  ber  that  pri^ate  man^s  renown*d, 
^1»  poun  a  ibousand  blesńngs  ronnd. 
Whłle  Allen  takes  Affliction'8  pert. 
And  draws  out  all  bis  g<*n'rous  beart ; 
Annoos  to  setze  the  ileeting  day, 
Lest  ummproT'd  tt  steal  away ; 
Wfaile  thns  be  walks  with  jealous  strife 
Thro*  goodncss,  as  be  walks  thro*  life, 
Shall  not  I  mark  hts  radiant  path  ? 
Roe,  Muse,  and  sing  the  Man  of  Bath  ! 
Pnblish  abroad,  cou'd  goodness  sare, 
Allen  woQ'd  diaappoiot  the  graTe ; 
T^ranslatcd  to  the  heav*nly  shore, 
like  Enocb,  when  his  walk  was  o*eT. 

Not  Beauty*s  pow^rful  pleas  restraio-* 
łier  pl;a«  are  tńfitng,  weak,  and'vaio  ; 
Far  women  pierce  with  shriefca  the  air, 
Smite  their  bare  breasts,  and  reod  their  bair. 
Ali  have  a  dolefnl  Ule  to  tell, 
How  inends,  sous,  dans^hters,  husbands  fell ! 

Alas !  is  tife  oar  fii^^rite  theme ! 
Tis  all  a  vain,  or  painful  dream. 
A  dream  which  fx)ls  or  cowards  prize, 
Bcit  sligfated  by  the  brare  or  wise. 
Wno  liTes,  lor  othera*  ilis  must  groan, 
<^>r  bleed  for  sorrgws  of  his  owo  ^ 
Most  joumey  oo  with  weeping  eye, 
Tiken  pant,  sink,  agonize,  and  die. 

"  And  shail  a  man  arraign  the  skies, 
Becanse  man  liYes,  and  moums,  and  dies  ? 
Impatient  reptile  ]'*  ReasoDcry^d; 
"  Anaign  thy  passion  and  thy  pride. 
Aetiie,  and  comraone  with  thy  heart, 
Ask,  whence  thou  cam^st,  and  what  thou  art. 
Eacplore  thy  body  and  thy  mind, 
Thy  station  too,  why  here  assign^d. 

*  Rtfeiiiaj^  to  the  death  of  hi  i  late  royal  higbness 
Fiederick  prince  of  Wales. 

^  Archbnbop  of  Cantpfbury. 

*  Łatę  bishop  of  Darbam. 
•fishopofOsfbcd. 


The  search  shall  teacli  fhee  lilb  to  prize. 
And  make  thee  grateful,  good,  and  wisa. 
Why  do  yoa  roam  to^ibreign  climes. 
To  study  nations,  modes,  and  times  ; 
A  ccience  often  dearly  bought. 
And  often  what  avails  yoa  nougfat  ? 
Go,  man,  and  act  a  wiser  part, 
Stody  the  science  of  your  heart 
This  borne  pbilosophy,  you  know. 
Was  priz'd  some  tbousand  years  ago  >• 
Tben  why  abroad  a  frequent  guest } 
Why  such  a  stranger  to  your'bTeast  ł 
Why  tum  so  many  rolumes  o'er, 
Till  Dodsłey  can  supply  no  morę  ?  * 
Not  all  the  volames  on  thy  shelf, 
Are  worth  that  single  Tolume,  self. 
For  who  this  sacred  book  declines, 
Howe^er  in  other  arts  be  shines ; 
Tho'  smit  with  Pindar*8  noble  ragę, 
Or  vers'd  in  Tully*s  maniy  page ; 
Tbo'  deeply  read  in  Plato's  school ; 
With  all  his  knowledge  is  a  fbol. 

*'  Proclaim  the  truth — say,  what  is  man  ? 
His  body  from  the  dnst  began ;' 
And  when  a  few  sbort  years  are  o^er, 
The  cnimbling  fabric  is  no  morę. 

"  But  whence  tho  soul  ?  From  HeaT*n  it  came ! 
Oh  !  prize  this  intellectual  flame. 
This  nobler  self  with  raptare  scan, 
Tis  mind  alone  which  makes  the  man. 
Trnst  me,  there's  not  a  joy  on  Earth, 
Bot  from  the  soul  deriyes  its  birtb. 
Ask  the  young  rake  (he'll  answer  right) 
Who  treats  by  day,  and  drioks  by  night, 
What  makes  his  ęntertainments  shine, 
Wbat  gives  the  relish  to  his  winę ; 
He  Ml  tell  thee,  (if  he  scoms  the  beast) 
That  social  pUŚsures  forai  the  feast. 
The  charms  of  beauty  toó  shall  cloy, 
Unless  the  soul  exa1ts  the  joy. 
The  mind  must  animate  the  lace, 
Or  coid  and  tasteless  ev'ry  grace. 

*'  What !  must  the  soul  ber  pow'rs  dispensą 
To  raise  and  swell  the  joys  of  sense  ?— > 
Know  too,  the  joys  of  seose  control. 
And  clog  the  motions  of  the  soul ; 
Forbid  her  pinions  to  aspirc, 
Damp  and  impair  her  native  fire  : 
And  surę  as  Sense  (that  tyrant !)  reigns, 
She  taolds  the  empress,  Soul,  in  chaios. 
Inglorious  bondage  to  the  mind, 
Hearen-bom,  sublimc,  and  uoconfia*d  ! 
She's  independent,  fair  and  great, 
And  justły  cłaims  a  large  estate  ; 
She  asks  qo  borrow'd  aids  to  shtne, 
She  boasts  within  a  golden  mtne  ; 
Bot,  like  the  treasures  of  Peru, 
Her  wealth  iies  deep,  and  far  from  view. 
Say,  shall  the  man  who  knows  her  worth^ 
Debase  her  dignity  and  birth  ; 
Or  e'er  repine  at  Heaven*s  decree, 
Who  kindly  gave  ber  leavc  to  be  j 
Caird  her  from  nothing  intu  day. 
And  built  her  teilement  of  day; 
Hear  and  accept  me  for  your  guide, 
(Reason  fihall  ne'er  desert  your  side.) 

6  RNow  THTSBLP — a  celebnted  sapng  of  Chilo, 
one  of  the  seyen  wise  men  of  Greece. 
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Wha  riitens  to  mt  winr  Toioe, 
Can*t  but  appUud  his  makei^t  choice ; 
PieasM  with  that  fint  and  8a?'reiga  caute, 
Plaas'd  with  uneiring  Wł8doiii*8  Uws ; 
Secore,  since  Sov'reigii  Goodnen  reigos, 
Secnre,  ńnce  Sov'rełg^  Pow'r  obtaim. 

"  Wtth  caiious  eyes  review  thy  framCi 
Thit  science  shall  direct  thy  claim. 
Dost  thoa  indalge  a  doubłe  viewy 
A  loog,  long  iife,  and  happy  too  ? 
Perhaps  a  forther  boon  yoa  crave — 
To  lie  down  easy  in  tbe  grave  ? 
Know  theli  my  dictates  must  prevai1, 
Cr  sardy  each  fond  wish  shall  fail. — 

"  Come  then,  is  happiness  thy  aim  ? 
Let  mental  joys  be  all  thy  gamę. 
Repeat  the  search,  and  mend  your  pace, 
The  capture  shall  reward  the  chase. 
Let  ev'ry  minnte,  as  it  spriogs, 
Convey  fresh  knowledge  on  its  wings  i 
Let  ey'ry  minutę,  as  it  flies, 
Record  thee  good  as  well  as  wi&e. 
^   While  such  pursnits  your  thougfats  engage, 
In  a  few  years  youMl  live  an  age. 
Who  measures  life  by  rolling  years  ? 
Fools  measure  by  revo]ving  spberes. 
Go  tbou  and  fetcfa  th*  unerring  nile 
Prom  Virtae's,  and  from  Wi8dom*8  schooL 
Who  well  improYes  life's  shortest  day. 
Will  scarce  regret  its  setting  ray  ; 
Cootented  with  his  share  of  light. 
Nor  fear  nor  wish  th'  approach  of  night. 
And  when  Disease  asaaults  the  heart, 
When  Słckness  triumphs  orer  Art , 
Beflections  on  a  life  well  past, 
Shall  proTe  a  oordial  to  the  last ; 
This  med'cine  shall  the  soul  sustam. 
And  soften  or  suspend  ber  pain ; 
ShaU  break  Death's  fell  tyrannic  pow*r. 
And  calm  the  troubled  dying  boor. " 
Blest  rules  of  cod  pnidential  age ! 
I  listen^d,  and  re^er^d  the  sagę. 
Wh^  lo  !  a  form  diyinely  bright 
Desoeods  and  bursts  upon  my  sight, 
A  seraph  of  lUustńous  birth  ! 
(Relijgion  was  ber  name  on  Earth) 
Suprtmely  sweet  ber  radiant  iace. 
And  blooming  with  celestial  grace ! 
Three  shining  cheruba  form'd  ber  train, 
Wav'd  tbeir  light  wings,  and  reach^d  the  plain  ; 
Faith,  with  sublime  and  piercing  eye. 

And  pinions  flutfring  for  the  sky ; 

Herę  Hope,  that  smiling  angcl,  stands. 

And  golden  anchors  grace  ber  hands  ; 

There  Charity,  in  robes  of  wbite, 

Fairest  and  fev'rite  maid  of  light ! 
Tlie  seraph  spake — *'  Tis  Reason^s  part, 

To  goTem,  and  to  guard  tlie  heart  j 

To  luli  the  wayward  soul  to  rest, 

When  hopes  and  fears  distract  the  breast. 

Reason  may  calm  this  doubtful  strife, 

And  steer  thy  bark  thro'  variou8  life : 
•  But  wheu  the  storms  of  dcath  are  nigh. 

And  midnight  darkncss  vetls  the  sky. 

Shall  Reason  then  direct  thy  sail, 

Disperse  the  cloods,  or  sink  the  gale  ? 

Stranger,  this  skill  alone  is  minę, 

Skill !  that  tranicends  bis  scauty  linę. 


"  That  boary  nge  fasa  coonaerd  right-*' 
Be  wisc,  nor  scom  his  friendly  light. 
Revere  thyse]f->thou*rt  near  ally'd 
To  angeb  on  thy  better  side. 
How  Tariotti  e*er  tbeir  ranks  or  kinds, 
Angels  are  but  unbodied  minda ; 
When  the  paitition>walls  decay. 
Men  emerge  angels  from  tbeir  clay. 
"  Yes,  when  the  frailer  body  dies, 
The  soul  asserts  ber  kindred  skies. 
But  minds,  tbo*  sprung  from  heav'nly  race, 
Must  first  be  tutorM  for  the  place. 
(The  joys  above  are  understood. 
And  relish'd  only  by  tlie  good) 
Wbo  shall  assume  this  guardian  care  ? 
Who  shall  secure  tbeir  birthright  there  ? 
Souls  are  my  charge — to  me  'tis  gtv'n 
To  train  them  for  tiielr  native  Hcav-n, 

"  Know  then — ^Who  buw  tbe  early  knee. 
And  give  the  willing  heart  to  n>e  ; 
Wbo  wisely,  when  Temptation  waits, 
Elode  ber  firands,  and  spurn  her  baits  ; 
Who  dare  to  own  my  injurM  cauae, 
(Tho*  fools  deride  my  sacred  laws;) 
Or  scom  to  deTiate  to  the  wroug, 
Tbo*  Persecution  bfts  ber  thong ; 
Tbo*  all  tbe  sons  of  Heli  cunspire 
To  raise  the  stake,  and  light  the  6re  ; 
Know,  that  for  such  snperior  souls, 
There  lies  a  bliss  beyond  the  poles  ; 
Wbere  spirits  shine  with  purer  ray, 
And  brighten  to  meridian  day ; 
Where  love,  wbere  boundless  friendship  rules, 
(No  friends  that  change,  no  love  that  ćools ! ) 
Where  rising  floods  of  knowledge  roU, 
And  poor  and  pour  upon  the  soul ! 

"  But  where*s  the  passage  to  the  skies  !— 
The  road  thra'  Death^s  black  yalley  lies. 
Nay,  do  not  shudder  at  my  tal&— 
Tho^  dark  the  shades,  yetsafe  the  vale. 
This  paththe  best  of  men  have  trod ; 
And  who'd  decline  the  road  to  God } 
Oh  !  tis  a  glorious  boon  to  die ! 
This  fiTour  can*t  be  priz'd  too  high  " 

While  thus  she  spake,  my  looks  expres8'd 
The  raptures  kindling  in  my  breast : 
My  soul  a  fix'd  attention  gave ; 
When  the  stem  monarch  of  tiic  graye 
With  haughty  strides  approac  h'di — ^Amaz'd 
I  stood,  and  trembled  as  I  gaz'd. 
The  seraph  calm'd  each  anxiou»  fear, 
And  kindly  wip*d  the  falling  tcar ; 
Then  basten^d  with  ekpanded  wing 
To  meet  the  pale  terrific  king. 
But  now  what  milder  scenes  arise ! 
The  tyrant  drops  his  hostile  gutse. 
He  seems  a  youth  divinely  fair, 
In  graceful  ringlets  way^s  his  hair.. 
His  wings  tbeir  whitening  plumes  display. 
His  bumish^d  plumes  refl  :ct  the  day. 
Light  flows  his  shining  pzure  vest. 
And  all  the  angel  stands  confcst. 

I  viewM  the  cbange  with  sweet  surprise. 
And  oh !  I  panted  for  he  skie? ; 
Tbank^d  Heav'n,  that  e'er  I  drew  my  breatfcy 
And  triumphM  in  the  thougbts  of  Deatb* 
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BY  MR.  CHALMERJk 


aOHN  LOÓAN  tras  bord  ahml  the  beginning  oF  tbe  year  1^47-^,  at  Soutra»  in  tbe 
pnrish  of  Fala,  on  the  sbutbern  extrem]fy  of  Mid-LothiaiH  where  bis  fatlier  reulecl  a 
Sttudl  htm.  ti«  appears  to  have  been  taught  tbe  first  rudiments  of  learning  at  tbe  scbool 
of  Miłssełburgh,  near  Edinbargłi ;  and  berę,  as  well  as  at  hoiue,  was  zealously  in- 
ttructed  in  tbe  prkiciples  of  the  Calviriisjic  system  of  religron,  as  professed  by  tbe  Se- 
cedersy  a  species  of  disscuters  ffom  tbe  established  churcb  of  Scotland. 

tn  IjSifhe  entered  on  the  usiial  courses  of  study  at  the  universiŁy  of  Edinburgh, 
^iiere  hć  madę  tincpnitnon  proficlency  in  the  learned  languages,  but  discovered  no 
great  inclbiation  for  mathematics  or  inetaphysics,  althougb  he  took  care  not  to  be  so 
tf^ficient  ia  tlidse  branthes  as  to  incur  any  censure,  or  create  any  hind rance  to  bis  aca- 
l^emicat  prbgress.  His  turn  bdng  originally  to  works  of  imagination,  he  found  much 
tbft  was  cdngenlal,  hi  a  course  of  lectures  then  read  by  professor  John  6tevenson,  on 
AiistMle's  Art  of  ^oetry,  and  on  Longinus ;  and  while  Ihese  direćted  bis  taste,  be  em- 
t^o^ed  bis  ieisure  hoors  in  acąnłring  a  tnore  perfect  knowledge  of  Homer,  wbose 
beauties  h^  retisbed  with  poeticai  enibosia^.  The  writiugs  of  Milton,  and  other 
timinent  poets  of  th^  Engiłsb  series,  became  likewise  his  favourite  studies,  and  tbe  dis* 
cofery  of  Ossian's  poems,  ivbicb  took  place  when  be  was  at  college,  opened  new 
lources  ót  admiration  and  improvement. 

At  what  time  be  began  to  imitate  his  favourite  models,  is  doubtrni,  but  as  an  incli-* 
ftatioh  to  if^rile  poetry  is  generafty  precipitate,  it  is  probable  that  he  had  produced 
many  of  bis  lesser  pieces  while  at  tbe  uhłversity :  and  he  had  the  advice  and  en- 
loitikg^Tbttit  df  I>r.  John  Main,  óf  Athelstoneford,  a  clergyman  of  classical  taste,  ia 
]mrsuing  a  thick  which  genlus  seemed  to  bave  pointed  out.  He  had  also  acquired  the 
iMeridsbip  and  patronage  of  lord  £libank,  atid  of  tbe  celebrated  Dr.  Blair,  who  re- 
|arded  him  as  a  y&ath  of  promising  talenb,  and  unusual  acnmen  in  matters  of  criti- 
dśm.  By  recoftimendation  of  Dr.  Blair,  he  was,  in  17^8,  receiyed  into  the  fanąily  of 
iSddilit  a^  fińyile  tutor  to  the  present  baronet  of  Ulbster,  tbe  editor  of  those  statis- 
(icad  reporis,  which  faave  dbne  so  much  hotiour  to  the  clerical  character  of  Scotland. 
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Hcre,  hoM'cver,'Ix)gan  did  not  reicain  long,  but  returned  to  Edinburgh  to  atlend  the 
divinity  Icctures  with  a  vicw  of  enlering  iuto  tfae  clmrcli.   Either  by  readiog,  or  by  tlie 
company  lic  kcpt,  he  had  alrcady  overconie  the  scruples  whidi  incliued  his  parents  to 
dissent,  and  determined  to  take  ordcrs  in  the  establishment. 

In  1770,  he  published  a  volume  under  the  tille  of  Poems  on  several  Occasions,  by 
Michacl  Bruce,  a  youth  who  died  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  after  exhibiting  consider- 
abie  talents  for  poetry.  In  this  voIume,  however,  Logan  cbose  to  insert  sevenil  piece* 
of  his  o\rn,  wilhout  specifying  them  ;  a  circumstance  which  has  sińce  'given  rise  to  a 
controversy  betwecu  the  re8pective  friends  of  Bruce  and  Logao.  Bruce*s  poems  faave 
beon  very  recently  piiblished,  for  tlie  benefit  of  his  agcd  mother;  but  as  his  share 
secms  yet  undecided,  it  has  not  bcen  thought  proper  to  admit  them  into  the  present 
collection.  Thoso,  however,  which  have  been  attributed  to  Logan  by  his  friend  and 
executor  Dr.  Robertson,  of  Dalmany,  are  now  added  to  his  aTOwed  productiotes. 

In  1770,  after  going  through  the  usual  probationary  periods,  Logan  was  admitted  a 
preacher,  and  in  1773  was  iuvited  to  the  pastorał  charge  at  South  Leitb,  which  he  ac- 
ceptedt  Hb  poems,  which  had  been  hilherto  circulated  oniy  in  private,  or  perhaps 
occasionally  inserted  in  the  literary  joumals,  pointed  hun  out  as  a  proper  person  to 
assist  in  a  scheme  for  revising  the  psalmody  of  the  church.  For  this  purpose,  he  was 
in  1 775,^  appouited  one  of  the  committce  ordered  by  the  generał  assembly  (the  highest 
ecclesiastical  aulhority  in  Scotland)  and  took  a  very  active  part  in  thcir  proceedings,  not 
onIy  revising  and  iroproving  some  of  the  old  versions«  but  adding  others  of  his  owo 
composition.  This  colłectiou  of  Translations  and  Paraphrases»  was  published  in  178I» 
under  the  sanction  of  the  generał  assembly. 

About  two  years  before  this  pubłication  appearedy  be  had  prepared  a  course  of 
lectufes  on  the  Philosophy  of  Hbtory,  and  had  on  this  oocasion  consulted  Drs.  Robertr 
son,  Blair,  Carlisle,  and  other  emment  men  connected  with  the  university  of  £dinburgfa, 
who  seemed  liberally  inclined  to  promote  his  success.  The  first  reąuest,  however, 
whicli  he  had  to  make  happened  not  to  be  within  their  power.  He  desired  the  iisc 
of  a  room  in  the  college  for  the  delivery  of  his  lectures,  but  by  the  statutes  no  indul* 
gence  of  that  kind  can  be  granted  to  persons  teaching  or  lecturing  on  subjects  for 
which  reguła  r  professors  are  already  appointed.  He  then  hired  a  chapel^  in  which 
be  delivered  his  tirst  course  of  lectures  in  1779-^0,  ^d  his  auditors,  if  not  veryDurae- 
rous,  were  of  that  kind  whose  report  was  of  great  consequence  to  his  famę.  In  hif 
second  course,  l:e  had  a  larger  auditory,  and  attracted  so  much  notice»  that  he  enter- 
tained  very.  sanguine  hopes  of  being  promoted  to  the  professorship  of  histoiy,  whicłi 
became  vacant  about  this  time. 

Uere,  however,  an  obstacłe  presented  itself  which  he  bad  not  foresten,  and  which 
his  friends  could  not  remove.  Jt  had. been  the  invariable  practice  of  the  patrons  to 
present  to  tliis  ofłice  a  meniber  of  the  facułty  of  advocates»  and  in  the  present  instancc 
tłieir  choice  fell  upon  Mr.  Frazer  Tytler,  sińce  lord  Woodhouselee^  a  gentleman  whoae 
talents,  had  talents  heen  tlie  criterion,  must  haye  excluded  all  competition. — ^M^betfaer 
owing  to  this  appointment,  or  to  the  decay  of  publick  curiosity,  LQgan's  lectures  were 
uo  longer  encouraged ;  but  m  17S1,  he  pul>lished  an  analysis  of  them,  entitled,  Ele- 
ments  of  the  Philosophy  of  History,  and  soon  after  one  ęntire  lecture  in  the  foim  of 
an  Essay  on  the  Mauners  of  Asia*     Both  were  fayourably  recei?ed»  yet  without  thoae 
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decisive  proo£>  of  encouragement  whicb  could  justif^  bis  publislung  tbe  wbole  course, 
is  be  probably  iotended. 

In  tbe  same  year  appeared  bis  voIume  of  Poems,  wbicb  were  so  eagerly  bought  up,^ 
that  a  seoond  edition  became  necessary  withia^  few  montbs,  Sucb  popularity  induced 
him  to  complete  a  tragedy  wbicb  be  bad  been  for  some  tiine  prcparing,  entitled  Ra- 
namede.  aod  founded  upon  tbe  bistory  of  Ibe  great  charter.  Tliis  tragedy  was  ac* 
cepted  by  tbe  manager  of  CovenŁ  Garden  theatre,  but  was  iuterdicted  by  tbe  licenser 
of  tbe  stage,  as  containing  pobtical  allusionsthat  were  iniproper.  U  waspriiited,  bow- 
eTer,  io  1783»  and  afterwards  acted  on  tbe  Edinburgb  tbeatre,  but  met  witb  no  extra- 
ordinary  appiause  eitber  b  the  closet  or  on  tbe  stage.  Iń  tbis  attenipt,  iudeed,  ^fae 
author  seems  to  haye  misŁaken  bis  talents.  In  Scotland,  bis  biographer  informs  us,  be 
had  to  encounter  tbe  generał  prejudices  of  tbat  country  against  tbe  interference  of  tbe 
ciergy  in  Ibeatrical  concerns. 

These  disappointments,  we  are  told,  *'  preyed  witb  pungent  keenness  upon  a  mind  ' 
UDCommonly  susceptibie."  "  His  temper/'  it  is  added  "  was  still  furtber  fretted  by 
the  umbrage  wbich  some  of  bis  parisb  bad  unjustiy  taken  at  bis  engaging  in  studies 
foreign  to  bis  profe^sion,  and  whicb  otbers,  witb  morę  reason,  bad  conceived  on  ac- 
count  of  certain  deviations  from  the  propriety  and  decorum  of  bis  clerical  diaracter, 
tbough  not  a  few  of  Ibeui  were  sufficiently  bberai  in  tbeir  allowances  for  irregularitiet 
wbich  could  only  be  attributed  to  inequa)ity  of  spirits  ąod  irritability  of  nerves." 

Thu  yindication  is  specious,  but  will  not  bear  examiaatioa.  There  could  surely  be 
no  great  injustice  in  complaining  of  studies  wbich  diyerted  bim  from  his  profession,  a 
profession  wbich  be  bad  voluntarily  chosen,  and  in  which  he  was  łiberally  sektled ;  or 
of  irregularities  which  unfitted  him  to  perform  its  duties,  and  obliged  him  at  last  to 
compound  for  bis  inability  or  neglect  by  retiring  upon  a  smali  annuily.  Yet  sucfa  was 
the  case,  and  witb  tbis  anuuity,  er  witb  the  promise  of  it,  he  came  to  London  in  1 786', 
and  for  some  time  subsisted  by  furnisbing  articles  for  the  Eaglisb  Review^  and  perbaps 
other  periodical  publications.  He  wrote  also  a  pampblet,  entitled  A  Review  of  the 
principal  Charges  against  Mr.  Hastings,  which  was  a  very  able  and  eloquent  yindi- 
cation of  that  gentleman ;  and  probably  appeared  in  that  light  to  the  publick  at  large, 
for  the  publisber  against  whom  the  friends  of  the  impeachment  dirccted  a  prosccution, 
was  acquitted  by  tbe  yerdict  of  a  jury.  Tbis  last  conseąucnce,  Logan  did  not  live  to 
witoess.  His  bealth  had  been  for  some  time  broken,  and  be  died  at  his  apartments 
in  Marlborough-street,  Dec.  28,  1788,  in  the  fortieth  year  of  bis  age. 

Notwithstanding  his  faihngs,  it  is  witb  pleasure  we  copy  the  followmg  passage  from 
t&e  Life  pFefixed  to  the  late  edition  of  bb  poems. 

**  Tbe  end  of  Logan,  was  truły  Christian.  When  he  became  too  weak  to  hołd  a 
bocA,  he  employed  his  time  in  bearing  such  young  persons  as  risited  him  read  the 
Scriptures.  His  conyersation  tumed  cbiefly  on  serioUs  subjects,  and  was  most  affoct- 
ing  and  instructiye.  He  foresaw  and  prepared  for  the  approach  of  death,  gavc  diicc- 
tions  about  his  ftmeral  witb  tbe  utmost  composure,  and  dictated  a  distinct  and  judi- 
cious  will,  appointing  Dr.  Donald  Grant,  and  his  ancient  and  steady  friend  Dr.  T^obcrt- 
son,  his  esecutors,  and  bequeathing  to  them  bis  property,  books,  and  MSS.  to  be  con- 
yerted^into  money,  for  the  payment  of  legacies  to  those  relations  and  friends,  who  had 
tbe  strongest  dainis  upoithii  affectionate  remenbrance  in  Lis  d ving  moments.'' 
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Dr.  Robertson  aecorctidgly  prepared  a  Tólunie  of  his  Sermooś,  ^tiicli  tmis  publbhed 
in  1790,  and  a  second  in  the  following  year.  Tbey  are  in  getietiii  elegant  tod  jpeT- 
tpicuoos,  but  occasionally  burst  into  passages  6f  the  declaniatory  kind,  wRićIiy  tlow- 
ever,  are  perhaps  not  unsuitable  tó  ttie  warmth  6f  pulpit  oratory.  The^  liave  Be<Al 
uncomnioDły  successfuK  the  fifth  editiou  havii]g  madę  its  appearahće  in  i  8()7*  ^ 
lefi  several  other  manuscripls  which  were  once  intended  for  pdbficatiob.  Aftioifg  tfiesć 
aie  his  Lectures  on  History,  and  tliree  or  four  tragedies. 

In  ]80.5»  a  new  edition  of  his  poems  was  published  at  JE^nbui^h  afid  Londób,  tó 
i^hkh  a  Life  b  prefixed  by  an  anonyhious  writer.  From  this  Ihe  (keta  conftdihed  ft 
the  present  Hiore  succinct  sketcli  ha^e  been  borrowed. 

Logan  deserves  a  very  high  rank  among  our  minor  poets.  THe  chief  cbliHictet'  MP 
his  poetry  is  the  p«ithelic,  and  it  will  not  perhaps  be  easy  fo  produce  any  pie(^  ńiHik 
the  whole  rangę  of  English  poetry  morę  e\quisitely  tender  and  pathelic  thńn  yik 
Braes  of  Yarrow — ^The  Ode  on  the  death  of  a  young  lAdy,  or  A  Viśit  to  tiite  Coutotiy 
in  Autumn — The  LoTers,  se^nis  to  asstime  a  hfgher  ctiaracter;  the  opeiinłg  Rńetf, 
spoken  by  Harriet,  rise  to  sublimity  by  nobte  gnidatłóns  of  terronr,  fkoA  te  accilriitdar- 
tion  of  images  which  are,  with  peenliar  felifcity,  madę  to  vanish  tftk  (he  appteraneti  dt 
ber  loven  In  the  whole  of  Logan*s  poem^,  are  pasśages  of  frue  po^ic  !ij>i'i^ft  mńd  Sien-t 
tibility.  With  a  fitncy  so  varioti8  and  reguldted  it  Is  to  be  r^gfe^^,  he  Ad  not  itidtt 
freąuently  cultivate  his  talenta*  The  episóde  of  Lenina,  amóHg  thfc  piecćs  altiibtMed 
to  hiui,  indicates  powers  tłiat  migfat  have  Cippeared  to  śdTaHtage  in  a  t^gtibr  pOem 
of  narration  and  descHption.  His  sacl-ed  pieces  are  śHowed  to  be  of  the  ihfeńor 
kind,  but  they  are  inferior  obty  as  they  are  not  oHglmll ;  he  striVes  to  throw  an  aiy  <if 
tnodem  elegance  over  the  simple  ladguage  of  \he  Eaśt,  consechited  by  tise  atid  deVo- 
lional  spirit ;  and  he  fails  wheie  Watts  and  btbers  have  Med  befitfe  ^  iiiM  Mtt^ 
CoY^Ijer  ouly  bas  escaped  wit&oul  hijury  to  his  J;eiiehll  charaćfer. 
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ODĘ 
TO  THE  CUCKOO. 

'  TJTAIL,  beauteooi  stranger  of  the  grore  ! 
-"•  Tino  mćsseiięer  of  Spring  ? 
Now  HeaYen  repairs  thy  rural  seat,       * 
And  woods  tby  ^ejćome  sing. 

What  time  Łbe  daisy  decks  tbe  greeo^ 

Thy  oertain  Yoice  we  hewr ; 
Hast  thoa  a  star  to  guide  thy  path, 

Or  mark  tbe  rolliąg  year  f 

Bdightfttl  Tisitant  \  witb  thee 

I  hail  the  time  of  flowers, 
And  bear  the  sound  of  inu9ic  sweal 

From  birds  among  the  boiren. 

The  9choo1.bqy,  waodering  thfo*  the  voo^ 

To  pall  the  primrgie  gay, 
Staits,  the  new  Toice  of  Spńng  to  hear, 

And  imitates  thy  lay. 

What  time  the  pea  pata  on  the  bloom 

Tboo  fliest  thy  voctt  ratę. 
Aa  anntial  guest  in  oiher  laods, 

Another  Spring  to  haJL 

Sweet  bird  !  thy  bower  js  ever  green, 

Tby  sky  u  erer  dear ; 
Thoa  hast  do  sorrow  hi  Ihy  song. 

No  Winter  in  thy  year  I' 

O  coold  I  fly,  rd  fiy  with  thee  I 
We^d  make,  wkh  joyfiil  wing, 

Oor  annnal  Tisit  o'er  tbe  globe, 
Gompanions  of  Che  Spring. 


aoNQ. 

THE  BRAE8  OF  YARROW. 

**  Tar  bnes  were  bonny,  Yarrow  stream  \ 
Wben  first  on  them  I  met  my  lover  i 

Tby  bnet  boir  dfeary,  Yarrow  «tream ! 
Wben  now  thy  wam  bis  body  coTęr  I 


For  ever  now,  O  Yaitow  sbream ! 

Tfaouart  to  me  a  stream  of  tomnr; 
For  never  on  thy  banks  shall  I 

Bebc^d  my  love,  tbe  flower  of  Yarrow. 

*'  He  promised  me  a  milk-white  iteed. 

To  bear  me  to  his  fether^s  bowers ; 
He  promised  me  a  little  page. 

To  '8quire  me  to  his  fsithcr'8  towers  ; 
He  promised  me  a  weddiiig-ring, — 

The  wedding-day  was  fixM  to  morrow  ;— 
Now  be  is  wedded  to  his  gravo^ 

AlaS)  bis  watery  grave,  ia  Yarrow  ! 

"  Sweet  were  his  words  wben  last  we  metf 

My  passion  I  as  freely  told  him  ! 
ClaspM  in  his  arms,  1  little  thought 

That  I  sboufd  never  morę  behold  him  \ 
Scarce  was  he  gone,  I  'aw  his  gbost ; 

It  vanishM  with  a  sbriek  of  sonrow  ; 
Thrice  did  tbe  water'-wraith  asoend, 

And  gave  a  doleful  groan  thro^  Yarrow !   - 

"  His  mocher  from  the  wtndow  look^d, 

With  all  the  longing  of  a  motfaer ; 
His  little  sister  weepiog  walk'd 

The  green-wood  palb  to  meet  ber  brotber : 
They  soiight  him  aast,  they  lought  him  west, 

They  sought  him  all  the  ibrest  tborougb  \ 
They  oniy  saw  tbe  cloud  of  night, 

They  only  beard  the  roar  of  Yarrow ! 

"  No  loDger  from  tby  whidow  look, 

Thou  hast  no  son,  thou  tender  motber ! 
No  longer  walk,  thou  lovely  maid ; 

Alas,  thou  hast  no  morę  a  brotbier  ! 
No  longer  seek  him  east  Qr  west. 

And  search  no  morę  the  forest  tborongh; 
For,  wandering  in  the  night  so  dark, 

He  fbli  a  Ufeleis  coree  in  Yarrow. 

"  The  tear  shall  neyer  leave  my  cheek. 
No  otber  youth  shall  be  my  marrow  > ; 

I'U  seek  thy  body  in  tbe  stream, 
And  then  with  thee  Pil  sleep  in  Yarrow,** 
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The  tear  did  never  Ieave  ber  cheek, 
No  othcr  youth  became  ber  marrow  ; 

She  fbund  his  body  in  the  stream, 

And  now  with  him  she  sleeps  in  Yanx>w. 


ODE 
ON  THE  DEATH  OP  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

The  peace  of  Heaven  attend  ihy  shade. 
My  early  friend,  my  favourite  maid  ! 
Whon  liłe  was  new,  coinpanions  gay. 
We  haird  the  moruing  of  our  day. 

Ah,  with  wbat  joy  did  I  bebold 
The  flowrr  of  btauty  fair  unfuld  ! 
And  ff  ar\l  nu  sŁomi  to  biast  {hy  bloom, 
Or  bring  thee  to  an  early  tomb  i 

Vntimely  gone  !  for  e^er  fled 
Tiie  ro«es  oF  the  cheek  so  red  ; 
Th*  affection  warin,  the  temper  mild, 
The  sweetness  that  in  sorrow  smli'd. 

Alas  !  the  cheek  wbere  beauty  glow*d, 
The  heait  wiiere  gooduess  overflow*d, 
A  clod  amid  the  valley  lies, 
And  "  dust  to  duit*'  the  moiimer  cries; 

O  f rom  tłiy  kindred  earty  tom, 
And  to  thy  gnivc  untimely  borne  ! 
Vaiii8h'd  fbr  ever  from  my  view, 
Thou  sister.of  my  soul,  adieu  ! 

Fair,  with  my  first  Idc  as  twinM, 
Thiae  ininge  oft  will  meet  my  mind  ;   ■ 
AncJ,  while  remombrancc  brings  thee  near, 
Altbction  sad  will  drop  a  tear. 

How  oft  does  sorrow  bend  the  bead, 
Before  we  dwcll  amonsę  the  dead  I 
Scarcn  in  thą  years  of  manly  prime, 
rve  often  wept  the  wrecks  of  time. 

Wliat  trajric  tcars  bedew  the  eye  ! 
What  d<*aths  we  suffer  ere  we  die  ! 
Our  broken  friendships  we  *!eplore. 
And  loves  of  youth  that  are  no  oąore ! 

No  after-friendship  e'cr  can  raise 
Th*  endearments  of  o>ir  early  days; 
And  r.(  Vt  the  heart  such  foudness  prore^ 
As  whł/n  it  first  began  to  love. 

AłTectioii  dics,  a  vema)  Bower; 
Aml  !ove,  the  blossom  of  ai\hour; 
Tlio- spring  (f  fancy  cares  coptrol, 
And  mar  the  beauty  of  the  śoul. 

Vers'd  in  the  commerce  of  deceit, 
How  soon  thp  heart  forgets  to  beat ! 
Tlie  blfHjd  runs  coid  at  int^rest^s  cali:-** 
Tliey  look  with  equal  eyes  on  all. 

Then  ]ove1y  Naturę  is  expc]|'d. 
And  Fricniiship  is  romantic  held  ; 
Then  Pruderce  c«>mes  with.hundrcd  eyes  : 
The  veil  ie  rent—  the  v!sion  flies. 

The  dear  illusions  wiil  not  last; 
The  era  of  enchantmcnt  *8  past ; 
Tlie  Wild  romance  of  lifo  is  dont  j 
The  real  history  is  begun. 

The  salllcs  of  the  soul  arc  o'er, 
The  fcast  of  fancy  is  no  morę ; 
And  ill  the  banquct  is  styiply^d 
Ky  form,  by  grayity,  by  pridt. 


Ye  gods !  whateTcr  ye  wiŁhhoM, 
Let  my  afToctioos  nc'er  grow  oid  ; 
Ne'er  may  the  humau  glow  depart. 
Nor  Natuiie  yteid  to  frigid  Art  ! 

Still  may  the  generous  bosom  bam> 
Tho'  doomM  to  bleed  o'er  beauty'8  nm  ; 
And  still  the  friend  1^  foce  appear, 
Tho'  moidtcn'd  with  a  tender  tear  I 


ODE 

TO  WOMKN. 

Yb  rirgins  f  fond  to  be  admir^d, 
With  mighty  ragę  of  ooDquest  firM, 

And  uniTersaJ  sway  ; 
Wbo  hcave  tii*  uncovcr*(ł  bosom  high, 
And  roli  a  fond,  iDviting  eye, 

Ou  all  the  circie  gay  ! 

You  miss  the  fine  and  secret  art 
To  win  the  castlc  of  the  heart. 

For  whicb  vou  all  contend  ; 
The  coxcomb  tribe  may  crowd  your  truD^ 
But  you  will  ncrer,  nevcr  gain 

A  lover,  or  a  friend. 

If  this  your  passlon,  this  your  praise. 
To  shine,  to  dazzic,  and  to  blaze, 

You  may  be  calPd  divine : 
But  not  a  youth  beneath  the  sky 
Will  say  in  secret,  with  a  sigh, 

"  O  were  that  muiden  minę  !" 

You  marshal,  brilliant,  from  the  box, 
Fans,  feathers,  diamonds,  castled  locbiy 

Your  magazine  of  arms ; 
But  'tis  the  sweet  seąuester^d  walk, 
The  whispering  hour,  the  tender  talk, 

That  give8  your  genutne  ćharms. 

The  nymph-like  robę,  the  natnral  grao^, 
The  smile,  the  native  of  the  face, 

Refinement  without  art ; 
The  eye  where  pure  affection  beams, 
The  tear  from  tenderness  that  streams, 

The  accents  of  the  heart ; 

The  trembling  frame,  the  living  cheek, 
Wbere,  like  the  momiog,  blnshes  break 

To  crimson  o*er  the  breast ; 
The  look  where  scntiment  is  peen, 
Fioe  passions  moving  o*er  the  mień. 

And  all  the  soul  esprtst : 

Yonr  beauties  these :  with  theae  you  sbine, 
And  reign  on  high  by  right  di?ine, 

The  80vereigns  of  the  world ; 
Then  to  your  court  the  nations  flow ; 
The  Muse  with  flowers  the  path  will  strew^ 

Where  Venus*  car  is  hurrd. 

From  dazzling  deluges  of  snów, 
From  summer  noon's  meridian  glow, 

We  tum  our  aching  eye. 
To  Nature^s  robc  of  remal  greeo. 
To  the  bloe  curtain  all  serene, 

Of  an  autumnal  sky. 

The  favourite  tree  of  beauty 's  queea, 
Behold,the  myrtle^s  modest  green, 
The  virgin  of  Uie  groT€  1 


HYiMN  TO  THE  SUN ODE  IH  SPRING, 


55 


Soli  from  the  circiet  of  her  star, 

Tbe  tender  turtles  dra  w  tbecar 

Of  Veims  and  of  Love. 

The  growin^  chann  inrites  the  eye ; 
Sce  inoming  cradual  parnt  the  ftky 

With  purple  and  with  gi>}d  ! . 
See  Spring  ap|Mroach  with  sweet  delay  I 
Sce  rosebudii  open  to  the  ray,  . 

And  leaf  by  leaf  unfald ! 

We  loTc  th'  alluring  linę  of  grace, 
That  leads  the  eye  a  wanton  cbaae, 

And  lets  tbe  fancy  rove ; 
The  Walk  of  Beauty  ever  bends. 
And  still  b^ins,  but  nerer  ends 

The  labyrintb  of  Loveb 

At  times,  to  Teil  is  to  reveal, 
And  to  display  \a  to  c  mceal ; 

Mysterioas  are  yoar  laws  ! 
The  vifton  finer  than  the  view ; 
łler  landiscape  Naturę  Dever  drew 

<So  fair  as  Fancy  draws. 

A  beaaty,  carelessly  betray*d, 
EnamoarB  morę,  thao  if  dispUy^ 

Ali  woiiian*8  charms  were  given  ; 
And,  o*er  the  bo8om*8  Testal  wbite. 
Ule  gauze  appears  a  robę  of  ligbt, 

That  reils,  yet  opens,  Hęaven. 

See  Tirgin  Eve,  with  graoes  blaod 
Fresh  blooming  from  her  Maker*s  hand, 

Id  orient  beauty  beam  !  * 

Fair  on  tbe  rtTer-margin  laid, 
Sbe  knew  not  that  her  image  madt 

Tbe  angel  in  the  stream. 

Sdll  ancient  Eden  blooms  your  own ; 
Bat  artless  iunoeence  alone 

Secnres  the  heaveo]y  post ; 
For  if,  beneath  ao  angePs  mien, 
Tbe  serpent'8  tortuous  train  is  seeo, 

Oor  Paradise  is  losL 

O  Katnre,  Naturę,  thine  the  cbarm  ! 
Thy  colours  woo,  tby  features  warai, 

Tby  accents  win  the  heart  1 
Parisiań  paint  of  every  kind 
That  stains  the  body  or  tbe  mind, 

Próclaims  the  harlot'8  art. 

Tbe  midnight  minstrel  of  the  grove, 
Wbo  still  renewB  the  hymn  of  lovey 

And  WO08  the  Wood  to  hear ; 
Kmws  not  the  sweetness  of  his  strain. 
Nor  that,  above  the  tuneful  train, 

He  charms  the  Iover*s  ear. 

Tbe  cone  of  Yenos,  heavenly-fine, 
b  Nature^s  faandy-work  djvine. 

And  not  the  web  of  Art ; 
And  they  who  wear  ii  never  know 
To  what  eachanting  chann  they  owt 

The  empire  of  the  heart 


OSSIAN^S 
TSYUS  TO  THE  SUN. 

O  THOu  whoee  beams  tbe  sea-girt  Earth  array, 
Rmg  of  the  sky,  and  father  of  the  day  ! 
O  Son !  what  ftnuitain,  bid  from  haman  eyes, 
Soppliet  tb}^  ciid*  loiud  the  nidiaat  skicf, 


!h»r  crer  bur  ni  ag,  and  for  ever  bnght, 
With  HeAveQ^s  pure  tire,  an<ł  everlabtiag  ligbt  ł 
What  awfiil  beauty  in  thy  face  appears  ! 
jmmortal  yoi^Łh,  beyond  the  ]X)wer  of  years  ! 

Whea  gloomy  darkn^ss  to  thy  rcign  resigns. 
And  from  the  gates  of  morn  thy  glory  shines, 
1'be  consoious  btars  are  put  to  sudden  flight, 
And  ali  the  piancts  hide  their  beads  io  night ; 
Tbe  queen  of  Ucaveii  forsakes  th'  eihereal  plain* 
To  sink  inglorious  in  the  western  main. 
The  clotuls  refulgeot  deck  thy  golden  thronc. 
High  iu  the  IIeavcn%  iiiimortal  and  alone  ! 

Who  can  abide  the  brightness  of  thy  face ! 
Or  who  atteud  thee  in  tiiy  rapid  race  ! 
The  monntain  oaks,  likc  their  own  leave9  dccay  ; 
Themsehes  the,mountains  ve&r  with  age  away  ; 
Tiie  boundles-s  main  that  rolls  from  land  to  land, 
Le>sens  at  times,  and  leaves  a  waste  of  sand^ 
The  silver  Moon,  refulłjent  lamp  <ifnii;ht,      -    ^ 
Is  lost  in  Hcavcn,  aod  cuiptied  of  ber  light; 
But  thou  for  ever  sIialŁ  eudure  the  same, 
Tby  light  etemal,  and  un<pent  thy  ilame. 

Wlien  tempests  with  their  train  impend  on  high, 
Darken  the  day,  and  load  the  labouring  sky  ;  [dire, 
Wben  Heaven's  wide  convex  glows  with  ligbtnings 
Ali  ether  flaming,  and  all  Earth  on  tire  :         [rolls, 
Wben  loud  and  long  the  deep-mouthM  thundcr 
And  peals  on  peals  redoubled  rend  the  poles ; 
If  from  the  o^^ening  cIouds.thy  form  appears, 
Her  wonted  charm  the  face  of  Naturę  wears  ; 
Thy  beauteoos  orb  restores  departed  day, 
Looks  from  the  sky,  and  laughs  the  storm  away. 
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ODE 


WRIITEN  IN  SPRING. 

> 

No  łonger  hoary  Winter  reigns, 

No  łonger  btods  the  streams  in  cbains, 

Or  heaps  with  snów  the  meads ; 
Array*d  with  robę  of  rainbow-dyc, 
At  last  the  Spring  appears  on  high* 
And  smiling  over  earth  and  sky, 

Her  new  creation  leads. 

The  snows  confess  a  warmer  ray, 
The  looseu^d  streamlct  lores  to  stray. 

And  echo  down  the  dale  ; 
The  hills  uplift  their  sommits  green, 
The  vales  morę  verdant  spread  betwees, 
The  cuckoo  in  the  wood  oeseen 

Coos  ceaseless  to  the  gale. 

The  rainbow  arching  woos  the  eye 
With  all  tbe  colours  of  the  sky 

With  aH  the  pride  of  Spring ; 
Now  Heaven  descends  in  sunny  showers, 
Tbe  sudden  fields  pat  on  tbe  flowers, 
The  green  leaves  wave  upon  tbe  bowen. 

And  birds  begin  to  siag. 

The  cattle  wander  in  the  wood, 
And  find  the  wanton  verdant  food, 

Beside  the  well  known  rills ; 
Blithe  in  the  sun  the  shepherd  swain 
Like  Pan  attunes  the  pastora!  strain, 
While  many  echoes  send  again 

The  musie  of  the  hills. 

At  eve,  the  pńmrose  path  along» 
The  nuikmaid  shortens  with  a  song 
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Her  soIHary  wty ; 
She  seet  Ibe  PąiriM  with  their  ąuden, 
Trip  baud-ia-baod  tfae  circied  grew. 
And  heare  them  raise  at  Umes,  unseeD, 

Tbe  ear-enchanting  lay. 

Maria,  coine  !  dow  let  us  rove, 
Now,gather  garlands  in  tbe  grove, 
Of  every  new-sproDg  flower  ; 
WeMl  łiear  tbe  warblings  of  the  wood, 
We'11  tracę  tbe  windings  uf  tbe  flood  ; 

0  come,  tbou  fairer  tbao  tLe  bud 

UnfoldiDg  ID  a  shower  1 

Fair  as  the  lily  of  the  vale, 
That  give8  its  bosom  to  the  gale 

Aod  opens  id  tbe  sao  ; 
And  sweeter  than  tby  favourite  doT«, 
The  Yenos  of  the  venial  grove, 
AnDouDcing  to  tbe  cboirs  of  lore, 

Their  time  of  blies  beguo. 

Now,  now  tby  spring  of  life  oppean. 
Fair  Id  the  morning  of  Łby  years, 

And  May  of  beauty  crown*d  : 
Kąw  Yemal  visions  meet  tbine  eyes, 
Poetic  dreams  to  foocy  rise. 
And  brigbter  days  m  better  skles  $-— 

Elysium  blooms  arouod. 

Now,  iiow'8  tbe  morning  of  ^hy  day  j 
teut,  ab  i  {be  morning  fties  away. 

And  youth  is  on  tlie  wing ; 
'Tis  Nature*g  voice,  "  O  pnil  the  rosę, 
Kow  wbile  the  bud  in  beauty  blows, 
Now  wbile  tlie  opening  łeaves  disclose 

Tlie  inceofe  of  tbe  Sprmg  !" 

What  youth,  high  favour'd  of  the  skies, 
What  youth  shall  win  tbe  ^igbtest  prize 

That  Naturę  has  in  storę  } 
Whose  conscious  eyes  shali  meet  with  tbine  ; 
Wbose  arms  tby  yield«Qg  waist  entwioe  i 
Wbo,  ravish*d  witb  tby  charms  diviiie, 

Requirc8  of  Ueayen  no  morę ! 

Not  happier  the  prime^ał  pair, 

When  Dcw-made  E^rth,  tupremely  fair> 

Smird  on  ber  viigin  Spring ; 
When  all  was  fair  to  God'«  own  eye, 
When  stars  consenting  suąg  on  bigb^ 
And  all  HeaTen^s  cborus  madę  tbe  skj 

With  ballelujahs  riog* 

I)evoted  to  the  Muses*  cboir, 

1  tune  the  Całedonian  lyre 

To  themes  of  high  renowa  : — 
No  other  theme  than  yoa  I  'U  cbu8e> 
Than  you  inroke  no  other  Muse : 
Nor  will  that  gentle  band  refi^se 

Tby  bard  with  bays  to  crowo. 

Wbere  hills  by  scoiiied  streams  asoendy 
My  dreams  and  waking  wisbes  tend 

Poetic  ease  to  woo ; 
Wbere  Fairy  Bngers  curl  tiM  gn»va, 
Wbere  Grecian  spirits  nwiod  me  rwn, 
Alone  enamonr^d  witb  tUc  lov« 
''     Of  Naturę  and  of  yoa  1 


SONO. 

TgB  day  is  d«parted,\aiid  Mwnd  from  fbe  dówl 
Tbe  Moon  in  Iwr  beauty  appean ; 


The  yoice  of  the  nigbtiDgaTe  wmUes  alodl 

The  musie  of  love  ra  oor  ears  : 
Maria,  appear  !  now  the  season  so  twaet 

With  the  beat  of  tbe  l)ear(  is  in  tune  i 
Tbe  time  is  so  tender  for  lo^ers  ta  pieet 

Alone  by  tbe  ligbt  of  tbe  Mooq. 

I  cannot  when  present  unfbld  what  I  feel, 

I  słgh— can  a  lovar  do  morę  ł 
Her  name  to  tbe  sbepbeids  1  naver  reveal, 

Yet  1  thiuk  of  ber  ą\\  tbe  day  o'er. 
Maria,  my  love !  do  you  long  for  ihe  grovc  > 

Do  yon  sigh  for  an  interyiew  soon  ! 
Does  e'er  a  kiml  thought  nin  oo  me  as  yon  roie 

Alone  by  tbe  ligbt  of  tbe  Moun  ! 

Your  name  from  the  sheperds  wbenerer  I  baar 

My  bosom  is  all  in  a  (ł^v ; 
Your  Yoice  when  it  vibrateb  so  sweet  tbro*  mina 

My  beart  thrills — my  eyes  ovarflow. 
Ye  powers  of  tbe  sky,  will  your  botinty  dirioe 

Indul.^e  a  fond  loTer  bis  boon  ? 
Sball  heaii  spring  to  beąit,  and  Marja  ba  mio^ 

Alone  by  tbe  light  of  the  Moon  ? 


ODE 

TO  SLEEP. 

In  Tain  I  coort  till  daminf  ligbt 
The  coy  diviiii|y  of  nigbt ; 
Restlcss,  from  side  to  side  I  tura» 
Arise,  ye  musings  oS  tbe  mom ! 

Oh,  Sleep !  tho*  banlshM  kom  tboia  ayea^ 
In  ribions  fair  to  Delia  risa ; 
And  o'er  a  dearer  form  diifuse 
Tby  bealing  balm,  tby  leoieot  dews. 

Blest  be  ber  nigbt  as  inllsnfs  rest, 
LuIPd  on  the  fond  matemal  breasfc, 
Wbo,  sweetly-playftił,  sraites  in  słeep. 
Nor  knows  that  be  is  bom  to  weep. 

Remove  tbe  terrours  of  the  night, 
The  phantom-forms  of  wild  aifright, 
The  shrieks  from  precipice  or  ik)od, 
And  starting  soene  that  swims  witb  bkiod. 

T.ead  ber  aloft  tu  bloocping  bowers. 
And  beds  of  amaranthine  uowers, 
And  golden  skies  and  glittering  slreams, 
That  paint  tbe  paradise  of  dreams. 

Yenus !  present  a  loyer  ncar. 
And  gently  wbisper  in  I^er  car 
His  woes,  wbo,  lonely  ąod  forltj^^ 
Counts  the  slow  clock  from  night  till  mom. 

Ab  !  let  no  portion  of  my  p^ip, 
Save  just  a  tender  tracę,  rcmaio  j 
Asleep  consenting  iQ  bę  ^ind« 
And  wake  witb  ]>Bipbms  in  ber  m!nd- 


OBE 
TO  A  YOUNG  LAUY. 

Maria,  brigfat  yijiii  l^aoiy's  glour, 
In  conscious  gaiety  yon  go 

Tbe  pride  of  aU  tbe  Pwk  .* 
Attracted  graopes  in  silenee  gaza. 
And  soft  b^ind  you  hear  tbe  pnte 

And  «ftitp«r  aCtbe  tpaik. 
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In  Fumy^s  ałry  chariot  whirPd* 
Yoa  make  the  ctrcla  of  the  woiid. 

And  dance  a  dizzy  roand : 
The  roajds  aod  kindling  yuaths  beliokl 
You  tńumph  <yer  thr  earious  old, 

Tbe  qucen  of  beaaty  crowa^d. 

WhCTe*er  the  beams  of  Fortune  blaz^, 
Or  Fasliion  s  whisperini^  zephyr  plays, 
<      Tbe  iiwect  tńbe  atiends ; 
Gay-^litteriDg  thro*  a  summer'*  day, 
Tbe  silken  myt  iads  meit  away 
Before  a  Sun  descends. 

I)m>rc'd  from  elegant  deiigbt, 
Tbe  Tulgar  Yenus  hplds  ber  night 

An  alien  to  the  akies ; 
Her  botom  breatties  bo  finer  flre. 
No  radiancc  of  dlTine  desire 

Illnmes  responsłve  eyei. 

Oods;  shall  a  sordid  sou  of  Fiftrth 
Eofold  a  form  of  hcaTCnly  birtb. 

And  rav''sh  joyti  diTioe ; 
Ao  angel  bless  unconsicious  arms  ? 
The  cirrlc  of  surreodered  charms 

Unhaliowed  haods  eotwine  ? 

Tbe  absenk  day ',  tbe  broken  dieam  $ 
Tbe  visk>n  wild ;  the  tuddea  tcreauij 

Tears  tbat  unbidden  flow  ! — 
Ah  !  let  no  senae  of  grie&  profound 
Tbat  beautcoos  botom  ever  wound 

With  unavailing  woe  I 

The  wild  enchanter  Youtb  begyileg, 
And  Fancy*9  fiury  łandscape  smiles 

With  morę  than  Nature's  bloom  j 
The  spring  of  Eden  paints  your  bowen, 
Unaetting  fcun«  your  promis'd  boun 

With  gokfen  ligbt  ittaoM. 

A  band  adTancing  strikci  the  baH  I 
Tbat  tound  dissolvei  tbe  magie  ip^l> 

And  all  the  charm  ia  go«e ! 
The  TiHooary  laodtcape  fliea : 
At  once  th'  aerial  ftiiwic  dies  ; 

In  wilds  you  walk  akMie. 

Howe^cr  the  wind  of  Fortnne  Uom, 
Or  sadjy-9evering  fatc  dispoae 

Our  everlasting  doom  ; 
ImpreanooB  never  felt  before,* 
Aod  tran^poiii  lo  retnm  no  morę, 

WłU  haunt  me  to  tbe  tomb  ! 

Mjr  God  !  the  pangs  of  Naturę  past. 
Will  e^er  a  kind  reipembrancę  last 

Of  pleasares  sadly  sweet  ? 
Can  love  aitame  a  calmer  name  ? 
My  eyes  with  friendibip^  aagal-flame 

An  aągePs  beauty  meet  ? 

Ah !  thouM  tbat  fint  of  iiw  fionif 
Beąnire,  thio*  life^s  impeodiof  fUmwmf 

A  g]rmpatby  of  loui ; 
The k>red  MaMi<tf t^  mind 
WiU  aend  me,  on  the  wnęg^  U  wM, 

ToInduaorlMFolt. 


3SC 


TO  A  MAN  pF  tETTKRf^ 

Ło,  Wmter^t  hoar  doMimBB  Mai  I 
Arrerted  io  ha  eaatera 


Tbe  fiend  of  NatMC  tiM ; 
BreathiDg  the  flpń<4P*  ^^  *tphfi'>  pltl^ 
And  re-inthron'd  tbe  lord  of  day 

Resumes  the  gokUn  akia*. 

Attendant  on  the  genial  honts, 
Tbe  Toluutary  shades  and  flenran 

For  rura!  birara  tprkig; 
Wild  cbolrs  unseeq  in  ooncart  jam* 
Aod  round  Apoilo's  nistk;  thriiMB 

The  syWan  If uaas  ring. 

The  flnest  Temal  bloom  that  bkwt, 
The  iweetest  vołce  the  forest  knowa, 

Arise  to  vanisb  soon ; 
The  rosę  unfolds  her  vabe  of  ligbl^ 
And  Philomela  gives  łiar  nigfai 

To  Richmond  aod  to  Janw. 

With  bounded  ray,  and  transieiit  graet, 
Thus,  Varro,  holds  tbe  human  lace 

Thetr  place  and  bour  assign|d ; 
Lood  let  the  Tenai  tnimpet  soniody 
KesponaiTC  never  will  rebound 

The  echo  of  maokiod. 

Yon  forms  divine  that  deck  the  sphere^ 
Tbe  radiaot  ntlers  of  tbe  year, 

Confesf  a  noUer  band ; 
Tbraa*d  in  the  mąjatty  of  nora, 
Behold  tbe  king  of  day  adom 

The  «kiei,  tbe  wa,  the  kad. 

Nor  did  th>  Almtghty  raite  the  tky. 
Nor  hang  th*  etemal  lampi  oa  high. 

On  one  abode  to  aliine  \ 
Tba  circle  of  a  tbousand  $nns 
Extends,  wbile  Naturę^  period  runa 

The  theatre  divine. 

Tbus  tome,  whom  smiliiig  Natura  hailf 
To  aacred  springa,  aod  choieo  vałe4, 

And  streams  of  old  renown  j 
By  noble  toils  aod  worthy  acaia, 
8ball  win  their  mansioo  'mid  tbe  Staffa 

And  wear  th*  immortal  crowu. 

Bright  in  the  firmament  of  pf  oie 
The  lights  of  ancieot  ages  flaioa 

With  never  sctting  ray. 
On  worlds  onfound  from  hiatory  loniy 
0*er  ages  deep  in  time  uaboro, 

To  ponr  tbe  human  day. 

Won  from  oeglaaiad  tiattet  of  tinty 
Apollo  bails  his  fairest  cUme, 

The  provinoes  of  miud  \ 
An  Egypt  *,  with  eteroal  towef% 
See  Monteflquieu  redeem  tbe  bouief^ 

From  Lewis  to  piaokiiid. 

Ko  tamę  remission  gaatm  knosa-^ 
No  intenral  of  dark  rapoae. 

To  ąueoob  tbe  alhareal  fiaaie ; 
From  Thebes  to  Twy  the  v)ot«r  h^ 
And  Homer  with  his  beio  vjea 

In  varied  paths  to  hjSft» 

The  orb  which  mM  Iby  naial  nłght 
And  usber^d  in  a  gvaatap  light 

Than  sets  tbe  pale  OB  tN, 
Włth  andimioisbM  luMn  cymairti, 
Unwearied  wałka  th*  etoinal  rouod, 

Anud  the  beavenly  <|aire. 

.      »  Tbe  fineitpin^MM  ^  H;ypt,yd0ri 
I  nęglected  waste. 
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Proud  in  triumphal  cbariot  hurlM, 
Aud  crown»d  the  iiiastenrof  thc  world, 

Ah!  let  not  PhiHp'8  son, 
His  soul  iu  Syrian  softness  drownM, 
His  brows  with  Persian  garlands  bouod, 

The  race  of  pleasure  run  ! 

\tith  Crossing  thonghts  Alcides  prest, 
The  awful  goddess  thiw  addrcss^d, 

And  pointing  to  thc  prizo : 
"  Bebold  the  wreath  of  glory  shine ! 
And  mark  the  onward  -path  divtae 

That  opens  to  tbe  skies  I 

"  The  hcavenly  fire  most  evcr  barn, 
Tbe  hero^s  step  musi  never  tura 

Froin  yon  sublime  abodet ; 
Long  must  thy  life  of  labours  prort 
At  last  to  die  the  son  of  Jo?e, 

And  mingle  with  the  gods.'* 


TIJE  LOYERS: 

A  POEM. 

The  Iovcrs,  in  the  following  poem,  were  descended 
of  houses  that  bad  been  long  at  variance.  The 
lady  is  firet  introduced  as  leaving  ber  father'8 
house,  and  venturing  out  in  the  darkness  of  the 
night  to  meet  with  ber  lover.  They  mect  at 
tbe  appointed  bour.  The  reit  of  the  dialogae 
passes  in  the  cbariot. 

HARRIBT. 

'Tis  midnight  dark :  'tłs  silence  deep ; 
My  father'8  bouse  is  bui;h'd  in  slecp ; 
Iu  drcams  the  lover  meets  his  bride, 
She  sees  her  tover  at  h^r  side  ; 
Tbe  moumer^s  roice  is  now  supprest, 
A  whiJe  tbe  weary  are  at  rest : 
*Tis  midnight  dark ;  'tis  silence  decp  j 
I  oniy  wake,  and  wake  to  weep. 

Tbe  window  's  drawn,  the  ladder  waits, 
1  spy  no  watchman  at  thc  gates : 
No  tread  re-echof-s  thro'  the  baH, 
No  shadow  iiK)ves  aiong  the  wali. 
I  am  alone.     *Tis  dreary  night, — 
O  come,  thou  partner  of  roy  flight ! 
Shield  me  from  darkness,  from  alarms ; 

0  take  me  trcmbling  to  tbine  arms  ! 

The  dog  howls  dlsmal  in  the  heath, 
The  raven  croaks  tbe  dirge  of  deatb  ; 
Ah  rae  !  disasters  in  tbe  sound ! 
The  terrours  of  the  night  are  round ; 
A  sad  mischanpe  my  fears  lbrebod«, 
The  demon  of  the  dark  's  abroac^ 
And  lures,  with  apparition  dire, 
The  night-struck  man  thro'  flood  and  ftre. 

The  howlet  screams  ill-boding  sounds, 
The  spirit  walks  unholy  rounds; 
The  wieard's  bour  eciipsing  rolle  ; 
The  shades  of  Heli  usurp  the  poles , 
The  Moon  retires^  the  Heav'n  departs— 
Prom  opening  Earth  a  spectre  starta: 
My  spirit  dies — away  my  fcars, 
My  loTe,  my  life,  my  lord  appean  j 

HEVKT. 

1  oome,  I  come,  my  love;  my  life  J 
And  Naturę'*  deaiwt  usme,  my  wift ! 


LOGA^N^S  POEMS. 


Long  have  I  IovM  thce ;  Idog  have  sought ; 

And  dangers  bravM  and  battles  fought  i 

In  this  embrace  our  evils  end ; 

From  this  our  better  days  ascend ; 

The  year  of  sufTeriog  lOw  i»  o*er, 

At  last  we  meet  to  part  no  morę ! 

My  lorely  bride  !  my  consort,  come  !  . 

Thc  rapid  cbariot  roils  thee  iiome. 

ItAnKIBT. 

I  fear  to  go — I  darc  r.ot  stay. 

Look  back. — t  darc  not  look  that  way. 

HEKRY. 

No  eril  erer  shall  betide 
My  love,  wbite  1  am  at  her  fode. 
Lo  !  thy  protcctiir  and'  thy  friend ; 
The  arms  that  fold  thee  will  defend. 

HARRier. 

Still  beats  my  bosom  with  alarms : 
I  tremble  while  Vm  in  thy  aribs ! 
What  will  impassion*d  lovei8  do  ? 
What  have  1  done — to  fol  Iow  you  ł 
I  leave  a  father  torn  wiih  fcars ; 
I  leav'e  a  raother  bath*d  in  tears; 
A  brother  girding  on  his  sword 
Again^  my  life,  against  my  lord. 

Now,  without  father,  mothcr,  friend. 
On  thee  my  futurę  days  depend  ; 
Wilt  thou,  for  ever  true  U>  love, 
A  father,  motber,  brother,  prove  ? 
O  Henry  ! — ^to  thy  arms  I  fail, 
My  friend  !  my  husband  !  and  my  al! ' 
Alas !  wbatbazards  may  I  run  ? 
Shouldst  thou  fbrsake  me — Vm  undone. 

RINRT. 

My  Harriet^  dlssipate  thy  fears, 

And  let  a  husband  wipe  thy  tears; 

For  ever  join*d  our  fates  combine, 

And  I  am  yours,  and  you  are  mtne. 

The  fires  the  firmament  that  rend. 

On  this  dftvoted  head  deseend, 

If  e>er  in  thought  from  thee  I  rore, 

Or  love  tliee  less  than  now  I  love  ! 

AItho'  our  fathers  bave  been  fbes, 

From  hatrcd  stronger  lDve  arose; 

From  adrerse  briars  that  threatening  stood. 

And  threw  a  horrour  o'er  tbe  wood, 

Two  lovely  roses  met  on  liigh, 

Trausplanted  to  a  better  sky, 

And,  grafted  in  one  stock,  they  grow, 

In  union  spring,  in  beauty  blow. 

HARRIST. 

My  beart  belieres  my  love ;  bat  still 

My  boding  mind  presages  ill : 

For  luckless  erer  was  our  love, 

Dark  as  the  sky  that  hung  above. 

While  we  embrac'd,  we  shook  with  foars. 

And  with  our  kisses  mingled  tears : 

We  met  with  murmurs  and  with  sighs. 

And  pMted  still  with  -watery  eyes. 

An  unforeseen  and  fata!  band 

Cross'd  all  tbe  measures  love  bad  planuM  ; 

Intrusion  marrM  the  tender  hour, 

A  demon  started  in  the  bower : 

If,  like  tbe  past,  the  futurę  run^ 

And  my  dark  day  is  but  begua. 
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What  cloods  may  hang  above  my  head  ! 
Wbat  tef^  may  I  havc  yet  to  shed  ! 

HSNRY. 

O  do  not  wound  that  gentle  breast ; 
Nor  sink,  with  fancied  ills  opprest; 
For  softnesSy  sweetness,  all,  thoa  aitf 
And  lorę  is  rirtae  in  thy  heart. 
Tbat  boGom  ne'er  sball  heave  agaia 
Bot  to  the  poeŁ*s  tender  strain ; 
And  never  moce  tbeae  eyes  o^erfloir 
But  for  a  bapless  loverB  woob 

lioog  00  th«  ocean  tempest-tost, 
At  last  we  gain  tfae  happy  coast ; 
And  safe  reoouut  upon  the  sbore 
Oar  soffenngs  past  and  daafers  o*er : 
Past  icenes ;  tbe  woes  we  wept  erewhile 
Will  make  our  futurę  minutes  smile  : 
Wben  sudden  joy  from  sorrow  springs, 
Bow  the  heart  thrills  thro'  all  its  striogs  I 

UARRIET. 

My  fiither^s  caslle  springs  to  *ight ; 
Ye  towers  that  gave  me  to  the  light  ! 
O  hiłls !  O  Tales !  where  I  hare  play^d ; 
Ye  wood%  tbat  wrapt  me  in  your  shade  ! 
O  scenes  pve  often  wandered  o'er ! 

0  loenes  I  shall  b^hold  do  niore ! 

1  take  a  long,  last,  lingenn;;,  view  ; 
Adieu !  mv  natire  laud  adieu  ! 
Ofatfaer,  motber,  brother  drar! 

O  names  still  uttereii  with  a  tear  ! 
Upon  wboae  knees  rve  sat  and  smiPd, 
Wbose  gńefś  my  blandishments  beguilM  ; 
Wbom  1  fbrsake  in  sorrows  old, 
Wbom  I  shall  nerer  morę  bebuld  ! 
Farewell,  my  friends,  a  long  fiiTewell, 
HU  time  sbali  toll  the  fiineral  knell  * 

HEKRY. 

Thy  firiends,  thy  faŁber'8  boose  rcsign ; 
My  friends,  my  botise.  my  all  b  tbine. 
Awake,  arise,  my  wedded  wife, 
To  higber  thoughts  and  happier  life  I 
For  tbee  the  marriage  Rast  is  spread. 
For  tbee  the  viigins  deck  the  bed  3 
The  star  of  Venuf  shiucs  above. 
And  all  thy  futurę  life  is  loTe. 
They  rise,  the  dear  domestic  henra ! 
The  May  of  lo^re  uofolds  her  flowers ; 
Yoatb,  beauty,  pleasnre  spread  the  feast. 
And  friendship  sits  a  coostant  guest ; 
lo  cbeerhil  peace  tbe  mom  ascends, 
In  wioe  and  Iove  the  eyening  ends ; 
At  distanoe  grandeur  sbeds  a  ray, 
To  głld  the  eveoii|g  of  our  day . 

Connubial  loro  bas  dearer  names. 
And  finer  ties,  and  sweeter  claims, 
Ihan  e^er  unwedded  bearts  can  fed, 
Tban  wedded  hearts  can  e'er  reveal ; 
Fon^  as  tbe  chańties  above,  ■ 
Kiie  tbe  sweet  sympathies  of  ]ove  ; 
And  closer  cords  tban  those  of  life 
tnite  the  busband  to  tbe  wife. 

Zike  chenibs  new-come  from  the  skies, 
Henrys  and  Uarriets  round  us  rise ; 
.  And  playing  wanton  io  the  hall, 
^^  aocent  tweet  their  parents  cali ; 


To  your  fair  images  I  run ; 
Vou  clasp  ihe  hiuband  in  the  son  ; 
O  bow  the  motber^s  heart  will  bound ! 
O  bow  the  father»8  joy  be  crown*d ! 
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Whbrb  pastorał  Tweed,  renown'd  in  mmg, 

With  .rapid  murmur  flows  j 
In  Caledouia^s  classic  ground, 

The  hall  of  Arthur  rosę. 

A  braver  Briton  never  ann*d 

To  guard  his  native  isle  ; 
A  gentler  friend  did  never  make 

Tbe  social  circle  smile. 

Twice  be  arose,  from  rebel  ragę 

To  8ave  the  Hritish  ci own ; 
And  in  the  field  where  heroes  stroTe 

He  won  him  high  renown. 

But  to  tbe  plowshareturn^d  the  swordy 
When  bloody  war  did  ceasc  ^ 

And  in  the  arbour  wbich  he  rear'd 
He  raised  the  song  of  peace. 

An  only  daughter  in  his  age 

Solac'd  a  father's  care  ; 
And  all  th'i  country  West  tbe  name 

Of  Emily  the  fair. 

The  pl-^ture  of  her  raother*s  youth, 

(\ovv  sainted  in  tbe  sky)  ; 
She  was  the  angel  of  his  age, 

Aiid  apple  of  his  eye. 

Something  unsetin  o'er  all  her  form 
JDid  nanieless  grace  impart ; 

A  secret  charra  that  won  the  way 
At  once  into  the  heart. 

Her  eye  the  pure  ethereal  blue, 

Tban  that  did  fairer  show, 
Whene'or  she  watch^d  a  fiather's  look, 

Or  wept  a  lover's  woe : 

For  now  the  lover  of  her  youth 

To  Indian  cli  mes  had  roved, 
To^onquęr  Fortune's  cruel  ragę, 
"^.Aud  match  the  maid  he  loved. 

Her  voice,  Ihc  gemie  tonę  of  love, 

The  heart  a  captive  stole  ; 
The  tender  acceiit  of  ber  tongue 

Went  thrilling  thro'  the  soul. 

The  graces  tbat  for  Naturę  ^r 

Present  us  mimie  Art,    * 
The  &lse  refinements  that  refine 

Away  tbe  buman  heart, 

She  knew  not ;  in  the  siraple  robę 

Of  elegance  and  ease, 
Ćomplete  she  shone,  and  ever  pleased, 

Without  tbe  thought  to  please. 

Instruct  tV  unplanted  forest-crab 

To  leave  its  genius  wild ; 
Snbdue  the  monster  of  tlie  wood. 

And  make  tbe  savage  mild : 

But  wbo  wo^ld  giYC  tbe  rosę  a  hue 
Wbich  Naturę  bas  not  given  ? 

But  who  woukl  tamę  the  nigbtingale, 
Or  bńog  tbe  lark  from  Heayen  ? 
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Tbe  fiitłier,  watciung  ó'er  hU  ehild, 

The  joy  of  fetheci  $o\iM ; 
Andy  blest  hifBseU*  ho  stretah  d  hi9  hut^ 

To  bless  the  |ii»^hboms  raiip4» 

A  patriarch  in  ^ale  of  peace. 

To  all  he  gave  4ha  iav ; 
Tbe  good  be  guarded  in  their  ń$\A»^ 

And  kept  the  b^^  |r  |«e, 

Lord  of  bfi  cf^ą  pii^rnąl  field, 

He  Rberal  dealt  his  ^ore ; 
And  call^d  the  stranger  to  bit  fcsa^ 

Tbe  beggar  to  hre  door. 

But,  ab  !  what  mortal  knows  the  hour 

Of  fate  ?  a  band  onseen 
Upon  tbe  curtain  ever  resta. 

And  sudden  shifts  the  sceiia. 

Arthur  was  surety  for  hi«  friendi 

Who  fled  to  furei|n  cliip^^ 
And  left  him  to  t^e  gripe  of  law^ 

Tbe  yictim-  of  his  crimes, 

The  Sun,  tba^  risipg,  p9.yr  him  lor^ 

Of  bill  and  vąliey  rquod, 
Bebeld  bini,  at  hits  seŁtin^  bopr» 

Wiibout  one  fopt  of  |^und. 

Tortb  from  tbe  hall,  no  longer  his, 

He  is  a  pilgrim  gooe ; 
And  walks  a  stranger  o^er  the  fields 

He  laiely  calrd  his  own. 

Tbe  blast  of  Winter  whiętleU  lood 
And  shrill  tbro*  tj^e  Toii|  bał}  ^ 

And  heavy  od  his  boary  lock9 
The  shower  of  nignt  did  fąll. 

Ciasp'd  in  bis  daughter^s  irembling  band, 

He  joarney'd  sad  and  slow  ; 
At  times  be  stopt  to  louk  bebind, 

And  tears  began  to  flow. 

Wearied,  and  fiiint,  and  qold,  and  wet, 

To  shelter  be  did  bie ; 
**  Beneatb  the  cov^  of  tjiis  rock^ 

My  daugbter,  let  os  die  !" 

At  midnight,  in  the  węary  wa^ 

In  sorrow  sat  the  pair ; 
She  chaff 'd  bis  8hivering  hands,  aqd  yrung 

Tbe  water  from  his  bs|<r* 

The  stgh  spontaneous  rosę,  tbe  tear 

iDYoluntary  flow'd ; 
No  word  of  conóiort  could  sbę  speak. 

Nor  would  she  weep  ąłoyd. 

"  In  yonder  hall  my  fythers  livHl, 

lu  yonder  hall  they  djed ; 
Now  in  that  cburch-yafd's  fdsle  tfaey  fleep, 

Each  by  his  spouse^s  side. 

"  OfŁ  have  I  madę  yoq  bali  resouod 

With  social,  sweet  delighc ; 
And  marked  pot  t^e  morning  bour, 

That  stole  upon  the  night. 

**  When  there  the  waoderęn  of  tl^  dark, 

Reposing,  oeased  to  roaip ; 
And  strangers,  happy  in  t^e  hall, 

Did  find  themsęlYes  at  borne : 

"  I  littłe  thought  that,  tbus  f9rloqi, 

In  deserts  \  sbonld  bidę, 
And  bave  not  where  tp  |ay  ^e  he^d^ 

Amid  thę  ytoM  pa  wk^e  I** 
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A  stranger,  waodering  throof^  ^e  **?^t 

Beheld  tłjie  bąples^  pair  | 
Long  did  he  look  in  sileooe  sad, 

Then  shriekM  as  ii|  (k^pair. 

He  ran,  and  lofrly  %%  the  §ee^ 

Of  bis  late  lfi|4  hę  h\\ ; 
"  Alas,  my  mMft^,  hare  I  UvąA 
To  bkl  yonr  hąiif^  lsl^^ł  I 

"  But  I  will  never  bid  adieu 

To  htm  1  prized  ao  high : 
As  with  my  master  I  have  lived, 

I  Ml  with  my  master  die. 

**  1  saw  the  summer-friend,  who  •har'^ 

Tbe  banquet  ta  your  baU, 
Depart,  nor  cast  one  look  beblid 

Od  the  forsaken  waU. 

**  I  saw  the  daily,  nightiy  guef^ 

Tbe  chan^ln|p  scenę  forsake ; 
Nor  drop  ą,  tear,  nor  tum  his  alepf 

The  tong  farewel  to  take : 

"  Then  to  tlie  serrioc  of  my  lord 

I  vow'd  a  t^robbiiąg  he§it; 
And  in  the  cbaqges  of  your  iijpe   • 

To  bq^  ąn  himiJfh  V9^ 
"  Forgi^e  tbe  Ibnd,  offióious  aeal 

Of  one  that  Ioves  his  )ord  ! 
The  new  |x)S8e«or  of  your  field 

A  suppha  it  I  implored. 

"  I  told  the  treachery  of  yoi^r  ffiend^ 

The  story  of  your  wc^, 
And  sought  his  ^urour,  w)ien  I  |aw 

His  U^  b^glu  to  ńoyr, 

*'  I  askM  tbe  hamlet  cf  U^  hłU, 

Tbe  lone,  S6()ue9ter*d  seat, 
Your  cbosen  ł\su9t  ąod  |^VQuiiU!  t^f^f 

To  be  your  lągt,  p^r^ 

"  I  ofier'd  wbat  was  all  your  own 

The  gold  I  had  in  storę ; 
Łow  at  bis  feet  1  Ml,  and  wept 

That  I  could  ^re  no  uaore, 

*  Your  gold  is  ypprs,  the  g^'rpq9  foa^ 

With  gentfe  ącccnt  said  { 
Your  master'8  be  (h^t  little  fi^ld| 
And  cbeerful  be  bi^  shed  I  ' 

"  Now  Heaven  bas  beąid  p^y  j^rąj^ęn  |  *tc  w'v^V 

I  could  in  p9ft  fe^iąy 
The  fiivours  your  ę3^q(|^  hąsfd 

Bestj^wM  fn>0i  dąjr  ^  day, 

*'  I  yet  may  ape  a  garland  green 

Upon  the  buary  bead ; 
Yet  see  my  ma«Łer  blest,  belbra 

1  dwell  amo9g  the  dead  I " 

In  silence  Arthur  look*d  to  HeaTen, 

And  claspM  bis  JBdwin*s  hand  ^ 
The  eyes  of  Emily  in  tears 

Espress^d  aftc^kui  bland. 

From  opening  Hea^en  the  ^foon  apnesa^d  ; 

Fair  was  the  face  of  night ; 
Bright  in  their  bcifiuty  sbone  the  stąrs  ;   , 

Tbe  air  was  flowi^g  ligbt. 

Arthur  resum'cl  tbe  pilgripi's  staff; 

They  held  tb^ir  lonely  way 
Dim  thro*  the  fore8t*8  ^arksoipe  boumei 

Till  near  the  dawniog  ^ay. 
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Then  a  hng  lioe  of  ttMf  Itgfl^ 

Tb«t  qaiTer'd  to  and  fro, 
IŁeveal'd  their  lone  retreaC,  luld  cloied 

The  pilgrimage  of  woe. 

He  eiiter'd,  solemo,  fil»#,  aill  iBid^ 

Tbe  dettiiiM  heruitiiffe^ 
A  little  and  a  lonety  hut. 

To  corer  hapltial  Agft. 

He  claapM  hn  dauichter  In  htfl  Hrtalt^ 

And  kifl8*d  a  Mting  t«af ; 
**  I  hare  my  aH,  ye  fnionns  pcmtin  I 

i  have  my  dauj^ter  berft  !** 

A  aober  banqiiet  to  pr&pars, 

Emilia  cheerful  goea ; 
Tbe  fikggot  blazed,  t&«  WindOw  gf&ńc^l, 

The  heast  of  age  tfrosc. 

''  I  woald  not  be  that  ^uilty  tfiift. 

With  a)l  bis  golden  storę ; 
Kor  cbange  my  kA  with  any  XfMc\ 

That  conntB  his  thoasaikls  o^er. 
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"  Now  berę  at  last  we  are  at  borne. 

We  can  no  low^  &11 ; 
loar  m  the  ootta^,  peace  c&n  d^t&if 

As  in  the  lordly  hall. 

"  The  wanti  of  Naturę  are  but  fewf 
Her  banqoet  sooo  is  spread : 

The  tenant  of  the  vale  of  teart 
IŁeqaires  but  daily  bt^ćaO. 

^  The  food  ^hat  gprows  in  erery  HeM 
Will  life  and  health  prolong  i 

And  water  finom  the  spring  suffice 
To  queBch  the  thirsty  toogue^ 

*'  But  all  the  Indies^  with  their  weeltti^ 
And  earth,  and  air»  and  seas. 

Will  never  qoench  tbe  sicUy  thirst^^ 
And  craTing  of  disease. 

**  My  humble  garden  to  my  iMmd 
Contentmenfs  feast  wAl  yteM  | 

And  in  Łhe  season,  barrest  wfaile 
WUl  load  my  litUe  field. 

**  liU  NataTe's  simple  ćhUdritn,  Mr4, 
With  Natufe*s  self  we  '11  OYiBt 

ind  of  the  littie  that  is  left, 

fiave  something  stfll  to  gMk 

'<  Tbe  ad  Ticissiiodes  ef  Iłfe 
Łong  baTe  I  learhM  to  Imkt; 

lot  oh !  my  daughter,  thou  artnimi 
To  sorrow  and  to  ćare  !   ■ 

*'  flow  shall  that  flte  Mid  flo«r«iy  feHn. 

In  silken  folds  cnńfibed, 
That  tcarcely  faced  the  sOHnueHM  f^^ 

Endnre  tiie  wintery  ^ńad  ! 

V  Ab !  bow  wilt  tlióa  stisińlh  a  Kly 

With  angry  tein|7e«t  rdd  ! 
Bow  wih  thou  bear  the  bittet'  etdńn 

Tbat*s  hangłbg  o^er  thy  he^  ! 

*  Whate'er  thy  jusUtfd  flooiite,  O  Gód ! 

I  take  with  temp^  ihitd ; 
Bttoh!  repay  it  thousślid-ibld 

In  blessingiB  on  my  cbitd !" 

^  Weep  not  lor  me,  thou  fiuber  fimd!*^ 

The  Tiigin  soft  did  sa 
**  Gould  I  coptflbbte 
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lid  say  I 


"  The  Parent  Who  pMtidfes  łbr  ih 

For  us  will  DOW  prdvlde  ^ 
iliese  hands  hare  ledraM  thfe  gtcftt  kth 

Of  elegance  taid  (>ridb : 

"  What  once  MUds^  a  vaeAiłt  tloiir, 
Shall  now  tbe  day  dn^ee  j 

And  vanity  shall  spreid  tbe  bdtttd 
Of  porerty  and  aij^. 

V  At  eventide,  how  b1!the  ił^ll  iM», 
And,  while  the  faggots  btaźe, 

Becount  the  triftes  6f  the  tlińe. 
And  dream  of  bettfef  ddys! 

"  1*11  f^t)  the  tragic  fdf^  df  ótd« 

To  iioothe  a  fathet^s  WMs : 
ril  lay  the  piUow  ibr  tby  head, 

And  stng  thee  tb  r^jpofie.*' 

The  fiither  wept  '*  HiT  iMSMA  Mą 

Almighty,  ladbl^! 
I  had  not  known  how  blest  f  wtti, 

Had  I  not  been  sapck^\ 

"  Now  Uest  be  Obd  ibr  what  tefttk! 

And  blest  fer  Whdt  łs  gi^ćfn  1 
Thou  art  an  an^el,  O  idy  ctiltd  I 

With  thee  [  dweli  iii  Re«iT«tt  \* 

Then,  in  the  garii  ot  atići^ftt  tMM^ 
They  trod  the  p6fiMu\  |rtkM : 

Bot  who  descrilies  a  śftMtiti^i  Itigt^ 
Or  painU  the  M16^  ftUttń  f 

One  day,  a  wiMdfe^  Ib  ^ig  ti^M 
The  looely  threistfofd  fnrHii; 

1Vas  then  that  Arthbf^  ^iUditite  Mtf 
Had  first  receilMd  li  gfttdtt. 

The  strangef  tdld  hift  t^ddei-  ^e : 
'*  I  come  from  fcfte\pi  bltm^^  ^ 

From  countries  ited  wKh  Miku  blobd. 
And  sUin'd  with  Cbttitikn  dritt^ 

*'  O  may  &rit«tlbla  neter  h^r 

What  theae  sad  ey^  hatci  itóa ! 

May  an  etemtil  rei)  be  drShrn 
That  world  and  tbis  bet^fl^^ćn ! 

**  No  frantic  avarice  flred  ftiy  sotil, 
And  Heaven  my  wtshes  cro^h^d  ; 

For  soon  a  fortunę  to  hiy  ftiiUd 
With  innocence  1  fotfnd. 

<<  From  exile  sad,  nitutYrfng  hoiMte, 

I  kissM  the  saci«d  earth ; 
And  flew  to  find  my  iiatiVe  wortdk 

And  walls  that  gire  ine  Mfth. 

*•  To  cbdfćh  on  Sdndky  fbnd  I  WiMt, 

In  hopes  to  mark,  dtt^eeu, 
All  my  old  Mendft.  aflsbmblM  i&M 

The  circle  of  tlle  ^Htetu 

"  Alas,  the  cbange  that  ttlne  h^Ą  ibiii^ ! 

My  ancient  frieitds  if&te  gtJhe  ; 
Another  race  poWssftM  the  Vf  alłs, 

And  I  was  left  alotie ! 

"  A  strunger  among  stirsugters^  ttKłg 

I  ]ook*d  frotd  pew  tb  new ; 
But  at>t  thef  fhce  df  ohe  6ld  firiehd 

Rosę  imag*d  td  tny  ttew. 

"  Thehorrid  ploogh  bad  k^edlbe  gMa^^ 
Where  we  have  often  p1dy'd  ; 

Tbe  aze  had  fe11*d  the  bftwtfiom  tr^ 
The  school-hof *i  sunttfter  Ibada. 
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The  wrath  of  NattM  taśHfeeb  our  Imf^rers, 
And  proini8e<i^  frisMa,  flnd  cherisb'd  flo^ein, 

The  hopet  of  life  In  embryo  tmfftpB; 
Pale  o'er  tbe  niiiis  of  his  prime, 
And  desoUite  before  hb  time, 
In  silence  sad  the  mourner  irAHa  and  wctpt ! 

Selentless  power !  wliate  liiled  ftroke 

(yer  wretched  man  prerails } 
Ha !  Iove'fl  etemal  chite  U  broke. 

And  friendsbip^s  covenaiit  (aili 
Upbraidinąr  torma  1  a  momenfs  ease 
O  memory  !  how  iball  I  ajppeatt 

The  bleediog  sbade,  tbe  iinlaid  ghoiA  } 
What  charm  can  bind  the  gushiog  eye  ? 
What  Toice  console  tb'  incessant  sigb. 
And  everlasting  longings  for  tbe  lost  ? 

Yet  not  uDweloMie  «av«a.lln  insed, 

Tbat  błdes  «ie  in  «ls  fłoMBit 
While  lottt  IB  UMilaiiobely  oiood 

I  muse  upoD  tbe  tenb. 
Tbeir  chequer'd  tearea  tbe  bwcim  died  ( 
Whiiiing  tn  eddtes  o'er  tny  hMrf, 

Tbe  sadly  sigh,  that  Winter*8  near : 
The  waranig  voice  1  hear  bebind, 
Tbat  shakes  tbe  woo^i  without  a  wind, 
And  sołemn  seunda  tbedeatb-beli  of  ibe  year. 

Nor  will  I  court  Letbean  atroama, 
The  aorrowiog  aenfic  to  atoep  | 

Kor  dftilk  oMWion  of  tbe  tfacMea 
On  wbich  1  love  to  weepb 

Belated  oft  by  fabled  rill, 

WbUe  Higbkly  6'er  tfae  hd1«#8d  bill 
Aensd  musie  teems  to  raouro  ; 

IMl  listen  Autumn^a  clesidg  sŁrain ; 

Tben  woo  the  waiks  of  youtb  again. 

And  pour  my  sonows  o^er  Ib'  uutimely  um ! 
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I. 

THE  PrtJiTmt  I9F  jAćon. 

o  oonof  Abrabbffl!    UyitaM-faKtid 

Thy  peoplo  akill  are  fed 
Wbo,  thro*  this  weary  ^fgAmtęt, 

Hast  all  eur  fktbers  ted  ! 

Our  vows,  our  prayera,  ird  n6#  )lr6Mt 
Before  thy  thrtne  of  grace  ; 

God  of  our  mUl^  beth«  QOa 
Oftheir 


Thro*  each  perplextog  prth  oMIfe 
Our  wand«Hn^  foOtst^fW  giHdei 

Oire  us  by  day  our  dałty  btetfd. 
And  raiment  At  protfde. 

O  spread  thy  covering  wings  aroHod^ 
Till  utl  oiit*  wanderings  cease. 

And  at  our  fathers'  lov'd  abode 
Our  feet  arrive  in  peace. 

Now  with  the  humble  Toioe  olprajr^ 
Thy  mercy  we  impknre ; 

Tben  with  tbe  grettieful  roice  of  |inuM 
Thy  goodneai  Weil 


II. 


THE  COMPLAIST  OF  NAlttUL 

*'  Few  ąre  thy  days  a|id  fuli  of  woe^ 

O  man  of  woinan  born  1 
Thy  doom  is  written,  diist  tbou  art« 

And  shalt  to  dust  return. 

**  Determtned  an  the  days  tbat  ię 

Successire  o*er  thy  bead ; 
The  nomber^d  hour  is  on  tbe  Fingi 

That  lays  tbee  with  tbe  dea3» 

"  Alas !  the  liftle  day  (yf  life 

Is  shorter  tban  A  spaii; 
Yet  black  with  tboanrti  Uddca  ttlf 

To  miserable  man. 

**  Gay  is  thy  morning  j  flattering  faope 

Thy  sprightiy  step  attends  ; 
But  sooo  tbe  terapestbowis  befaipd. 

And  the  darie  nigbt  desoeads. 

«  Before  iu  splendM  bonr  tbe  cloud, 
Comes  o*er  the  beam  «f  Kglit  $ 

A  pilgrim  in  a  weąry  land, 
Man  tarries  but  a  night 

«  Behold  !  sad  emblem  of  thy  State, 
The  dowers  that  paint  tbe  fieM ; 

Or  trees,  that  ctęmn  tbe  moa*tain*l  braw^ 
And  boogba  and  Uossona  Jrteld. 

«  When  chtil  the  btast  of  Winter  blowa, 

Away  tłie  Summer  flies, 
The  flowers  resign  tbeir  sunny  robeąi 

And  all  tbeir  beąuty  dies. 

"  Nipt  by  the  year,  the  Ibreit  fbdet; 

And,  shaking  to  tbe  iHnd, 
Tb^  leaves  teas  to  and  fro,  and  sti«ak 

The  wiłdemess  behtdd. 

"  The  Winter  past,  revińng  flowers 

Anew  shall  paint  the  plain  ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  vQłce  of  Spring, 

And  flourish  green  agaiA : 

*'  But  man  departs  this  earthly  se<ae. 

Ab  !  nercr  to  return  I 
No  second  Spring  shall  e'er  revive 

The  ashes  of  tbe  urn. 

'<  Th*  inerorabledeors  of  Diath 

What  band  can  e^er  unfbid  ? 
Who  from  the  oearments  of  tbe  toab 

Can  raise  tbe  buroan  mould  ? 

"  Tbe  mighty  AooA  that  ralls  aleag 

Its  torrents  to  the  nain, 
The  waters  lost  can  iie%r  ncal 

From  that  abyss  ilgain. 

"  The  days,  the  years»  tbe  ągeSf  MńL 

Descending  down  to  nigbty 
Can  never,  never  be  redeem^d 

Back  to  tbe  gates  of  ligbt. 

**  So  man  departs  tbe  iiving  soeM^ 

To  nighfs  perpetoal  gloom  j 
The  Toice  pf  moming  nc'er  shaU  loaąk 

The  stumbers  t}f  tbe  tomb. 


"  Where  are  our  faftbers  > 
Tbe  mighty  men  of  dd  ? 

The  patriarchs,  pniphbts,  pnases^ 
lo  sacred  books  aaa^U'4 1 
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^  ÓttM  \o  tbe  restjog  place  of  mań, 

Tbe  eyeriasliny  bome, 
Wbere  ages  past  have  gone  before, 

Where  futurę  ages  come." 

"Thus  Nat*ire  potir^d  Łhe  wail  of  woe, 
And  urg*d  hcr  t^arne^t  ery  ; 

Her  ¥0100  in  B^^ony  eKtreiue 
Ascended  to  the  bky. 

'  Th'  Almighty  heard :  theo  from  his  llirood 
In  majcsty  he  rosc ; 
And  from  the  Heaven,  tłiat  open'd  wide. 
His  Toice  in  niercy  flows. 

**  When  mortal  man  resigns  his  brcatb. 

And  fells  a  ctod  of  clay, 
The  soul  imaiOTtał  wings  its  flight. 

To  never  setting  da^. 

*'  Prepai^d  of  oM  for  wicked  men 

The  bed  of  tormtot  lies ; 
The  ja«t  shall  eńter  into  bliss 

loimortal  in  Ihe  skies." 


III. 

TRUST  JN  PROriDEKCK 

AuncHTT  Father  of  mankind. 
On  tbee  my  hopcs  reinaia ; 

And  when  tbe  day  of  trouble  comest^ 
1  ahall  not  trust  in  rain. 

Thoa  art  onr  kind  preserrcr,  from 

Thecradle  to  the  tonib; 
And  1  vas  cast  upou  tlty  care, 

£vea  from  my  uiother'9  womb* 

In  early  years  thou  wast  my  guide, 
And  of  my  youth  the  friend  : 

And  as  my  days  began  with  thee, 
With  tbee  my  days  shall  eud. 

I  know  the  power  in  whom  I  trust, 

The  arm  on  whicłi  I  lean  ; 
He  will  my  Sarionr  cvcr  be, 

Who  bas  my  Saviour  b^cn. 

In  former  timcs,  ^hen  trouble  caoie, 
Thou  didst  not  stand  afar ; 

Nor  dkist  thou  prove  an  abseut  fricud 
Amid  the  din  of  war. 

MyGod,  who  cansedst  me  to  hope, 

AVhen  life  began  to  beat, 
ind  wheo  a  stlraoger  in  the  worjd, 

Didst  guide  my  wandering  fect ; 

Tbou  włlt  not  cast  me  off,  when  aga 

And  evil  days  descend ; 
Thou  wilt  not  Jcare  me  in  despair^ 

To  moum  my  latter  cnd. 

Tberefore  in  life  TU  trust  to  thee^ 

In  death  i  will  adore ; 
And  after  death  wiirsing  thy  praise, 

When  time  shall  be  no  morę. 


IV. 

H^AFENLY  WISDOM. 

O  lAiiT  is  the  man  who  heart 
Instniction'8  waming  voice, 
4id  who  oelestial  WJadom  maket 
His  early,  only  ^loica. 
Tffc  XVUI. 


For  shc  bas  treai ures  greater  far . 

Thaa  east  or  west  uiifuld. 
And  ber  reward  is  morę  secure 

Than  is  the  gain  of  gold. 

In  ber  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  length  of  happy  yoars  ; 

And  in  her  Icft,  the  prize  of  faine 
And  honour  briglil  appcars. 

Słie  guides  the  young,  with  innocence, 
In  pleasure*s  path  to  tread, 

A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upoo  the  hoary  head. 

Acconling  as  her  łabours  rise, 
So  her  rewards  increase, 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  plcasantne8a> 
And  all  her  patbs  ąre  peace. 


V. 

Bbhołd!  the  mountain  of  the  ŁoM 

In  lalter  days  shall  rise, 
Abore  tl)e  utountains  aiid  the  hills,         ' 

And  dmw  the  wundcring  eyea.  ' 

To  this  the  joyful  nationśround, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flowt 

"  Up  to  the  bill  of  God,"  they'll  aay, 
"  And  to  his  house  weMl  go.'' 

The  beam  that  shines  on  Zioń  hiłl 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Zioń  towen 

Shall  all  the  world  command. 

No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah*s  reign-, 

Or  mar  the  peacefnl  years, 
To  ploughshares  soon  they  beat  th^ir  twaróg. 

To  pruning-books  their  speak«. 

No  longer  hotts  cnconntering  hotts, 

Tbeir  niillions  slain  dep'ov« ; 
They  hang  the  triimpet  in  tUe  hall, 

And  fctudy  wai*  no  morę. 

Come  then — O  come  from  e\'ery  land. 

To  worship  at  his  shrine; 
And,  walking  iu  the  light  of  God, 

With  holy  beauties  shine. 


VI. 

BeHot.D  ?  th>  Ambasmdor  divine, 
Dt*s  :<-nding  from  above. 

To  publjsh  to  triankind  the  law 
Of  CTCłlasting  love  ! 

On  him,  in  rich  offusion  pourM, 
The  beavenly  dew  de^^cends; 

And  truth  divine  he  shall  reveal 
To  Earth^s  remotesi  ends. 

No  trunmct-sound,  at  his  approach, 
Shall  strike  the  wondering  ears ; 

But  still  and  gentle  breathe  the  voica 
In  which  the  God  appears. 

By  his  kind  hand  the  shaken  reed 
Shall  raise  its  falling  frame  i 

The  dying  embers  shall  reTive, 
And  klodle  to  a  flaiie. 
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The  onwatil  proicrefis  of  hi«  zea! 

Shall  novcr  know  decline, 
Till  f  Mcign  iands  and  distant  bies 

R€ceivc  tli;;  law  dirine. 

He  who  spread  fotth  the  arch  of  Heaven, 

AikI  ba  dc  the  planets  njlf, 
Who  laid  tlie  b.uMsof  thf  Kartli, 

And  fonird  the  huiiiaa  soiil, — 

Tlius  saith  the  Lord,  "  Thee  liave  I  sent, 

A  prophet  from  the  sky, 
Wide  o*er  the  nations  to  procliim 

The  message  from  on  high. 

"  Bcfore  thy  face  the  shades  of  dcath 
Shall  takc  to  sudden  fl.ght ; 

The  people  who  in  darkness  dwell 
Shall  hail  a  glorious  li^ht ; 

"  The  gates  of  brast  shall  *sunder  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  fiall  ; 
The  promUM  jubilee  of  HeaTcn 

Appointed  rise  o'cr  all. 

"  And  lo  !  presag'ng  ihy  approach, 
The  heathen  tcmples  shake. 

And  tremblitig  in  forsaken  hnos,  ^ 
The  fabled  idols  quake. 

**  I  am  Jehovah  :  I  am  One  : 

My  name  shall  now  be  knowo  ; 

No  idol  shall  usarp  my  praise, 
Nor  mount  into  my  throne.*' 

Lo,  former  scenes,  predicted  once, 

Conspicuons  rise  to  Tiew  ; 
And  futare  scenes,  predicted  noir, 

Shall  be  acoomplish^d  too. 

Now  sing  a  new  song  to  the  Lord  ! 

Lei  Earth  his  praise  resound : 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell. 

And  fili  the  islesaroand. 

O  city  of  the  Ijord  !  begin 

The  unłversal  song ; 
And  let  the  scatter'd  vi]1agea 

The  joyf  al  notes  prulong. 

Let  Kedar^s  wildemess  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voic*e  ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 

Wilh  accent  rude  rejoice. 

O  from  the  strearos  of  diFtant  landf 

Unto  Jehorah  sing  ! 
And  jciyful  from  the  mouutains  topa 

Shout  to  the  Lord  the  King ! 

Latali  combi n'd  with  one  accord 

Jehovah'sglories  raisc, 
Tłll  in  remotest  boands  of  Earth 

The  nations  sound  his  praise. 


M» 


VII- 

Messiaii  !  at  tht  glad  approach 
The  bowling  wilds  are  sUll ; 

Thy  praises  fiU  the  lonely  waste. 
And  breatbe  from  eTery  bill. 

The  hidden  foantatns,  at  thy  calł, 
Their  sacred  stores  miłock  ; 

LcHid  in  the  desert,  sudden  strcaOK 
Bnrst  liying^from  tłie  lOck. 


Tbe  incense  of  the  spring  ascend^  « 
Upon  the  moming  gale  : 

Red  oVr  the  hilt  the  roses  bloum, 
The  lilies  in  the  ▼ale. 

llcnewM,  the  Farth  a  robę  of  lighl, 
A  rolH5  of  beanty  wears ; 

And  in  new  Hcavens  a  brighter  Sun 
Leads  on  the  promis'd  years. 

The  kingJom  of  Messiah  ćome 
Appointed  timos  disciose ; 

And  fairer  in  KmmannePs  land 
The  new  creation  glows. 

Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of  Peac« 
The  ioud  bosannah  sing  ! 

With  hallelujahs  and  with  hymus^ 
O  Zioń,  baU  thy  King ! 


VIIL 

WiiBN  Jesus  by  the  Yirgin  brougbt, 
So  runs  the  law  of  Heaven, 

Was  ofier'd  holy  to  the  Lord, 
And  at  the  altar  given  ; 

Simeon  the  just  and  the  derouŁ, 
Wbo,  frequeut  in  the  fane, 

Had  for  the  Saviour  waited  long, 
But  waited  still  in  vain, 

Came,  Hearen^irectęd,  at  the  hour 
When  Mary  beld  ber  son  ; 

He  stretched  fortb  bis  aged  arms, 
While  tears  of  gladness  run  : 

With  holy  joy  upon  his  face 
The  good  ołd  father  smiPd, 

Wbile  fai^ty  in  his  witber'd  arms 
He  clasp'd  the  promisM  chtld. 

And  then  he  lifted  up  to  Heavan 

An  eamest  asking  eye; 
My  joy  is  fuli,  my  hour  is  come. 

Lord.  let  thy  servant  die. 

At  last  my  arms  embrace  my  Lord, 
Now  let  their  rigcmr  cease  ; 

[  At  last  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see, 
Now  let  them  close  in  peace ! 

The  star  and  gloiy  of  the  land 
Hath  now  beguu  to  shine; 

,The  moming  that  shall  gild  tbe  gtob« 
Breaks  ou  these  eyes  of  minę  I 


IX. 

WRKai  high  the  beafenly  tempie  stendi^ 
The  house  of  God  not  mstde  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  onr  naturę  wears, 
The  Patron  of  mankind  appears. 

He  who  for  men  in  mercy  stood,- 
And  pour'd  on  Earth  his  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  Heaven  his  plan  of  graoe, 
The  guardian  God  of  human  race. 

Tho'  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  Earth  a  brother^s  eye, 
Partakcr  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  onr  fiwne. 


AN  ECLOGUŁ 


67 


Onr  fellow-siifierer  yet  retaim 
A  fellow-feeliii;  of  our  pains ; 
And  stlU  remembers  in  the  skies 
His  tears,  and  agonies,  and  cries. 

Jn  eręiy  pang  that  rends  the  beart, 
llie  Mao  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ! 
He  symjłatbnes  in  our  grief, 
Aod  to  the  suflerer  sends  relief. 

Witb  boldnets,  therefbre,  at  Łhe  throiM 
Let  os  tńake  all  our  sorrows  ^nown, 
And  wk  the  aids  of  heavea1y  power. 
To  help  Qs  in  the  evi\  boor. 


• 


POEMS 

ATTRIBUTED  TO 

LOGAN. 

DAMONy  MEKALCAS,  AND  MEUBOEUS; 
ANBCLOGUE. 

DAMON. 

MiŁD  from  the  shoir'r,  the  mornlng^s  rctty  %bt 
Unfblds  the  beauteoot  season  to  the  sght : 
Tbe  landacape  rises  Tcrdant  od  the  view ; 
Tbe  Uttle  hills  oplift  their  heads  in  dew  ; 
The  nmny  stream  rejoicea  in  the  vale ; 
The  woods  with  sonjgs  approaching  jtummer  hail : 
The  hoy  comes  forth  amdbg  the  flow'r9  to  play  ; 
His  fair  hair  glitters  in  the  yellow  ray. — 
Sheperds,  begiń  the  soi^  !  while,  o'er  the  mead, 
Yoor  flocks  at  will  on  dcwy  pastures  fieed. 
Beboid  fair  Nature»  and  begiu  the  song ! 
The  soDgs  of  Naturę  to  the  swain  belong. 
Wbo  eqiiala  Cona's  bard  in  sylran  strains. 
To  bim  his  harp  an  eąual  prize  remains : 
His  haJrp,  whjch  soands  on  all  its  sacred  strings 
The  Io?es  of  huntera,  and  the  wan  of  kiags. 

MKMAŁCAS. 

Nov  fleecy  clouds  m  clearer  skies  are  seen ; 
The  air  is  geanl,  and  the  earth  is  green; 
Cerhill  and  dale  the  flow^rs  spontaneous  spring ; 
And  blackbiids  singing  now  invite  to  sing. 

MSŁIBOBUt. 

No«r  milky  sh0w'r8  rejoice  the  springing  grain ; 
New-opening  pea-blooms  purple  all  the  plain ; 
The  hedges  blossom  wbite  on  every  band ; 
Alftady  barrest  seems  to  clothe  the  land. 

mbhalcas. 

White  o'er  tbe  bill  my  snowy  shfiep  appear, 
Each  with  ber  lamb;  their  shepherd'9  name  they  bear. 
I  love  to  lead  tbem  where  the  daisies  spring. 
And  OD  the  suniyy  hili  to  sit  and  sing. 

MBŁISOBUS.       « 

r 

My  fields  are  green  with  clover  and  with  oom; 
My  flocks  the  hills,  and  herds  the  Yales,  adom* 
I  teach  the  siream,  I  teach  the  Tocal  shore. 
And  woodsy  to  echo  that  *'  I  want  no  norę. '' 


M£KAŁCAa. 

To  me  the  bees  their  annual  nectar  yield ; 
Peace  cheers  my  hut,  and  plenty  cloŁbes  my  field. 
I  fear  no  loss  :   I  glve  to  ocean^s  wind 
All  care  away ;— a  monarcK  m  my  mind. 

MBLtSOET^S. 

My  mind  is  cheerfiil  as  the  linnefs  lays ; 
Heav'n  daiły  hears  a  8httpher<V8  simple  praise. 
What  time  I  sliear  mv  flock,  I  send  a  fleece 
To  aged  Mopsa,  and  her  orphan  niecę. 

MEHAŁCĄfl. 

LaYinia,  come  '  berę  primroses  upspring ; 
Herę  choirs  of  łinnets,  here  yourself  may  sing ; 
Herę  meadows  worthy  of  thy  foot  appear : 
O  come,  Lavinia  !  let  us  wander  here  h 

MZŁIBOBUS. 

Roaelia,  come  !  here  flow^rs  the  heath  adom  ; 
Here  niddy  roses  open  on  tbe  thom ; 
Here  willows  by  the  brook  a  shadow  give  : 
O  berę,  Rosella !  let  us  love  to  live  ! 

IIENAŁCA9. 

Lavinia*s  fairer  than  tbe  flow^rs  of  May, 
Or  autumn  apples,  niddy  in  the  ray : 
For  her  my  fiow^rs^ire  in  a  garland  wo?e  j ' 
And  all  my  apples  ripen  for  my  love. 

MBŁIBOEUS. 

Prince  of  the  wood,  the  oak  majestic  towVs ; 
The  lily  of  tbe  vale  is  queen  of  flow'rs  : 
Aboye  the  matds  Rose]la's  cbarms  prevail, 
As  oaks  in  woods,  and  iiiies  in  Łhe  Vale ! 

MENALCAS. 

Resound,  ye  rocks  I  ye  littie  hills  rejoice ! 
Assenthłg  woods,  lo  HeaT'n  uplifl  your  voice ! 
Let  Spring  and  Summer  enter  band  in  hand  ! 
Iavinia  comes  !  the  glory  of  our  land  ! 

MBUBOBUS. 

Whene^er  my  loYe  appears  upon  the  platn, 
To  ber  the  wood^ting  shcpherds  tune  the  Mtrain : 
"  Wbo  comes  in  bcauty  like  the  vernal  mom, 
When  yeliow  rul^es  of  light  all  Hcav'n  and  Earth 
adom." 

MENAŁCAS. 

Ro8ella*s  minę,  by  all  tbe  pow^rs  abo^e  ! 
Each  star  in  Iicav'n  is  witne<«s  to  our  lorę. 
Among  the  lilies  she  abides  all  day  ; 
Herself  as  lovely,  and  as  sweet  as  tbey. 

MELIBOEUS. 

By  Tweed  Lavinia  feeds  her  fleecy  car^, 
And  in  tbe  sunshine  combs  her  yellow  hair. 
Be  thine  tbe  poace  of  Heav'n,  unknown  to  kn)gs  ! 
And  o^er  thee  angeis  spread  their  guardian  wiiigs  ! 

MENALCAS. 

I  follow*d  Naturę,  and  was  fond  of  pratse ; 
Thrice  noble  Varo  bas  approv'd  my  lays  ; 
If  be  approve9,  superior  to  my  peers, 
I  join  th'  iramortal  choir,  aud  sing  to  oth|r  years. 

MBŁIBOEUS. 

s 

My  mistress  is  my  muse :  the  banks  of  Tyna 
Resound  witb  Nature's  musie,  and  witfa  minę. 


6S 


LOGAirS  POEMS. 


Tlelcn  Łhc  fair.  the  beanly  of  our  green, 

l'o  me  atlju(lg*d  the  price,  wbea  choten  qQoeii. 

DA  MOS. 

Now  c<»a««  your  «c»n(^ :  łhc  (lockii  to  f4»f  Iter  fly , 
And  the  high  Sun  hn<;  gaiird  the  intddie  tky. 
To  bołh  alłke  thw  jXłeł'B  bavs  bełong  ; 
(!hlef-{  of  the  choir,  and  master?  of  the  «>onjr. 
Thu«  li»t  your  pi|)es  cont^nd,  with  rival  strife, 
To  <\nz  ihe  prai*9C«  of  the  pastorał  łife: 
Smc  X.iturc'R  M-.cnes,  with  Natuit/s  hraiitios  CvA\  j 
AVht're  ))oet<«  dreatnd,  wheie  pro|>het<  lay  iii^pir^d. 
P'veii  Caledonian  queuu.4  havc  troti  the  uiPuds, 
Aml  scepterM  kinc*  assdmM  the  shephcrds  fii-ods : 
Th*  ao^eiic  choirs,  that  cc^ard  the  thronc  of  God, 
Have  sat  with  shopł^cnls  on  the  humble  sod. 
With  us,  renrwM,  the  prolden  times  renmin, 
And  long-lo&t  innoceiicc  is  fouud  again. 


0D6 


,  PASTORAŁ  susa. 

TO   THE   TINC    OF  THE   YELL0W-HAI1t*0   I.ADDIE. 

In  May  whrn  the  prowans  appcar  on  the  green. 
And  flow'rs  in  the  licid  and  the  forcst  arc  seen  ; 
Wherc  lilies  bluooiM  bonny,  aiid   bawtliorM  up- 

^prung. 
The  yelłon-liairM  laddic  oft  wliIsŁlcd  and  sung. 

Butnetther  theshadcs,  northctwcetsof  the  flow^rs, 
Northehhickbirdfi  thatwarbled  on  b1ossumin;i;bow'r9, 
Coald  pleasut^  his  eye,  or  hfs  car  entei  tiin ; 
For  iove  was  his  jdeasure,  and  ]ove  was  his  paiu. 

Thesbepht^rd  thiissung ;  whilc  his  flucks  all  around 
Dr«w  nearer  and  nedr^r,  and  slsibM  to  the  sound  : 
Around,  as  ia  chain<,  lay  the  beasts  of  the  wood, 
"With  pity  disarniefl,  with  music^^ibduM. 

Yoiing  Jessy  is  fair  as  tłic  sprin«:*s  early  flowV, 
And  Mary  siogs  sweet  as  the  bini  in  the  bow*r  : 
But  Pegcy  is  fairer  and  sweeter  than  they  ; 
Witblouks  likc  the  momiiig,  with  sniiłes  łikctheday. 

In  the  flow'rof  hcr  yoiith,in  the  bloomof  eighteen; 
Of  Tirtue  the  ^oddess,  of  beauty  the  ąueeo  : 
One  hour  in  her  presence  an  era  exce)8 
Amid  courts,  where  ambition  with  miscry  dwells. 

Fair  to  the  shcphćrd  th<>  new-sprin^ing  flow'rs, 
Wben  May  and  w  ben  moruing  iead  on  the  gay  honrs: 
But  Peggy  is  brigbter  and  ^irer  tban  they ; 
She^s  fair  aa  the  moming;,  and  lovety  as  May. 

Swe«t  to  the  sbepherd  the  wild  woodland^ound, 
When  larks  stng  aix>vc  him  and  lambs  bleat  around : 
But  Peggy  hkr  sweeter  can  speak  and  ćan  sing, 
Tbao  the  notes  of  tlie  warblers  tbat  weloome  the 
spring. 

When  in  beauty  she  morts  by  the  brook  of  the 

pJain,  [tnain : 

You  wouM  cali  her  a  Yenus  new  spning  fróm  the 

When  she  sings,  and  the  woodi  with  their  echoes 

reply, 
You  would  tfaink  that  an  angel  was  waibling  on  hlgh^ 

Ye  pow'rs  that  preside  over  moital  estate  ! 
Whose  nod  ruleth  naturę,  whose  pleasure  is  fate ! 
O  grant  me,  O  grant  me  the  TIeav'n  bf  her  channs ! 
May  I  Uve  in  her  presence.  and  die  in  hor  arms ! 


TO  A   FOOWTAIN. 

o  FouMTAnt  of  Uie  wood !  whose  glasiy  wa>e, 
Slow-swelling  fr^m  the  rock  of  years, 
Holds  to  Hcav'n  a  mirror  bfue, 
Aod  bri^ht  as  Anna*s  eye. 

TVith  whom  We  s^Kirted  on  the  raargin  green  t 
My  hand  w^th  lf.ives.  with  lilies  wbite, 
Gailv  d**"kVł  ber  goMen  hair, 
Yuiuig  Naiad  of  the  vale. 

Foimt  of  my  native  wood  !  thy  mtirmun  greet 
My  enr^  like  poc"t's  hcav'nly  strain : 
Fari(*v  pictute^in  a  dreani 
The  gulden  days  of  youth. 

O  Ftate  of  innot^ence  !  O  Paradise  ! 
In  H  •po'^  piy  garden,  Fancy  viewt 
Goidcłi  blosMims,  goiden  fruits, 
AikI  tkleu  ever  green. 

Where  now,  ye  dear  companions  of  my  youth  ! 
Yc  ł>rothors  of  my  bof^om  !  where 
011  ye  ti-ead  the  watks  of  life, 
Wide  scatter^d  o'er  the  world  ? 

Tliiis  win?ed  laiks  firsake  their  iiative  nes^ 
The  roerry  minstrcls  uf  the  murn  : 
New  to  UeaT^n  they  niount  away. 
And  moet  again  no  morę. 

AH  things  decay ; — ^the  forest  like  the  leaf  j 
Great  kingdoms  fali ;  th^  peopled  ^obe, 
Planet-stnick,  shall  pass  away  ; 
Ileav'n8  with  their  hosts  expire : 

Eut  HopeN  fair  visionS|  and  the  l)e.ims  of  joy^ 
Shall  cheer  my  boso'n  :   I  will  sing 
Nature's  boauty»  Nature's  birth, 
And  heroes,  on  the  lyre. 

Ye  Kaiads !  b]ue-cyM  sisters  of  the  wood  1. 
W  ho  by  uld  oak,  or  stoi'y'd  strcam, 
Nightiy  tread  your  mystic  maże. 
And  churm  the  wandVing  Moon, 

Ikbtłd  by  p()ct*s  eye;  inspire  my  dreams 
With  vision9,  like  tbe  landscapcs  fair 
Of  Fleav*n  V  bliss,  to  dyiog  saints 
l>y  guanlian  angels  drawn. 

Fuunt  of  the  forcst !  in  thy  poet*s  lays 
Thy  wares  shall  flow  :  this  wreath  of  flow^n, 
Gathcr'd  by  Anna^s  hand, 
i  ask  to  bind  my  brow. 


DASISH  ODE. 


Th«  great,  the  glorious  deed  is  dooe  I 
The  foe  is  fled  !  the  field  is  won  ! 
Prepare  the  feast ;  the  heroes  cali : 
Let  joy,  let  triumpb  fili  the  hall  I 

The  raveu  clapa  his  sable  wings ; 
The  bard  hischoseo  timbrel  brings| 
Six  Tirgins  roond,  a  select  choir, 
Sing  to  tbe  musie  of  his  lyre. 

With  mighty  ale  the  gublet  crown ; 
With  mighty  ale  your  sorrows  drowo ': 
To  day,  to  mirtb  and  joy  we  yield  i 
To  norroir^&ee  the  bloody  field. 


DANISH  ODE.  ,  ,  , 

From  dąogiei^s  froDt,  at  battle^s  eve, 
Swąet  comes  the  baDqaet  to  thb  brave ; 
floy  sbines  wilh  geniai  beam  on  aii, 
Tbe  joy  Uiat  dvell9  in  Odin^s  hall. 

Ibe  8ong  buiYts  liring  from  tbe  lyre, 
IJkc  dreaim  tbat  guanlian  ghosts  impire ; 
Wben  mimic  shńeks  the  hcroes  bear, 
Apd  wbili  the  yisbn&ry  spear. 

Musie  's  the  med^cine  of  the  mind  ; 
The  cloud  of  carc  gHc  to  the  wind  : 
Se  evVy  brow  with  g:arl'<tuds  bound  y 
And  let  tbe  cup  of  joy  go  rouiid.  . 

The  cloud  comes  o^er  the  beam  of  light  i 
We're  guests  tbat  tarry  but  a  night ; 
In  the  darlś  bouse,  togcther  prcssd, 
llie  princ^  and  tbe  peopie  re<it« 

Send  round  tlie  shell,  the  fnast  proloog^ 
Aod  send  away  tbe  nigbt  in  song : 
lie  blest  betów,  as  thoee  above 
WiUi  Odin's  and  tbe  friends  tbey  love. 


DyiyiSIi  ODE. 


Jh  dceds  of  arms,  onr  fntliers  rise, 
lilttstrions  in  their  off5prinjr*6  eyes : 
They  fearless  r«sb*d  thro'  oceai^s  storins, 
And  dar'd  grim  Dfath  in  all  its  forms : 
Each  yotith  aasaroM  the  sword  ąnd  shiekl. 
And  grew  a  bero  in  tbe  field. 

Shall  «e  de^enerate  from  onr  race, 
Ingłortous  in  the  monntain  chase  ? 
Ann,  arm  in  fallen  Hubba-s  right ; 
Place  yonr  forefatbers  in  your  sight; 
To  &me,  to  glory,  fight  yoUr  way, 
Aod  teach  the  nations  to  obey. 

Assnme  tbe  oars,  unbind  tbe  sails : 
Seod,  Odin  !  send  propitious  gales. 
At  Loda*s  stone,  we  will  adore 
Thy  namc  with  songs,  upon  the  sbore  ; 
And,  fuli  of  tlipe,  oudaunted  dare 
Tlie  foe,  aod  dart  tbe  bolts  of  war. 

No  feast  of  shclls,  no  dance  by  night^ 
Are  gtorious  Odin's  dear  dełighi: 
He,  king  ol  men,  bis  armies  Icd 
Where  beroea  btru?e,  w  berę  battles  bied  y 
Kow  rdgns  above  the  moniing  star, 
Tbe  god  of  tbunder  and  of  war. 

Bless^d  wbo  in  battle  brnTely  fali ! 
They  moant  on  wtngs  to  Odin'8  hall  \ 
To  music'8  sonod,  in  cups  pf  gold, 
They  drink  new  yt  ine  with  chiefs  of  old ; 
The  song  of  bards  records  their  name, 
And  fatare  times  sbail  speak  tbcir  famę. 

Hark  !  Odin  thonders  !  baste  on  board  ; 
lUnstrious  Canute !  gire  the  word. 
On  wmgs  of  wind  we  pass  ihe  seas. 
To  cooqoer  realms,  if  Odio  please : 
'With  Odin'9  spirit  in  our  soól. 
We*]]  gaia  tbe  gljpbe  from  pole  to  pole. 


ANACREONTIC  TO  A  WASP.  69 


4SACREONTIC:   ^ 

TO  A   WAtP. 

Tbe  foliowi ng  is  a  htdicrous  imitatron  of  tbe  usual 
Anacreonttcs ;  the  spińt  of  composing  which 
was  raging,  a  few  years  ago,  among  all  the 
sweet  singen  of  Great  Britain* 

WiNCKD  wand'rer  of  the  skyl 

Inhabitant  of  Heav'o  high  ! 

Dreadful  with  thy  dragon>tai1, 

Hydra-hcad,  and  coat  of  mail  \ 

Wby  dost  thou  my  peace  mołeiit } 

Why  dost  thou  disturb  my  rest  ^'— r 

When  in  May  tbe  meads  are  seeo, 

Sweet  enamel !  wbite  and  green ; 

And  the  gardens,  and  the  bowys. 

And  the  irtrests,  and  the  fiow'rs,         < 

Don  their  robes  of  curioas  dye  ; 

Fme  coofusion  to  tbe  eye  i 

Did  I— rcliase  thee  in  thy  fltght  ł 

Did  I — put  thee  in  a  fright } 

Did  1 — A|>oił  thy  treasure  hid  ? 

Nerer — never — ^nevcr— did, 

[''nriuus  nothing  !  pray  beware  ; 

1>mpt  minę  anger  if  you  dare. 

Trust  not  in  thy  stren^th  of  wing  ; 

Trast  not  in  thy  leogth  of  sting. 

Heay^n  nor  Earth  shall  thee  ddPend  ^ 

I  thy  huzzing  soon  will  cpd. 

Take  my  counsei  while  you  may  j 

Devil  take  yon  if  you  btay. 

Wiłt — tbou — dare — my-— face — to—- wound  I— 

Thus,  \  fell  thee  to  the  ground. 

Down  among&t  the  dead  men,  now, 

Thou  shalt  forget  thou  ere  wast  thou. — 

Anacieontic  bards  beneatb, 

Tbus  shall  wail  thee  afler  death. 


CHORUS  OF  ELY8IAN  BARDS.  • 

"  A  MfASP  for.  a  wonder, 

To  paradise  tuider 

Descends  !    See,  be  wanders 

By  Styx's  meanders  ! 

BohoUl,  how  be  glows 

Aniidst  Rliodope^s  snowt  ! 

Hę  swcats^  in  a  trice, 

In  the  regions  of  ice ! 

Lo  !    be  C00I9,  by  God's  ire, 

Amidst  brim$t(Kie  and  fire  ! 

Ile  goes  to  our  king, 

And  he  shows  him  his  stiog. 

(Cood  Pluto  love8  satire, 

As  women  Iove  attire  ;) 

Our  king  sets  him  frec, 

Like  our  fan^d  Euridice. — 

Tbus  a  wasp  could  prevail 

O 'er  the  Xtevil  and  Heli, 
A  conquest  both  haixl  and  labortous  ! 

'llio'  Heli  had  fast  bound  him, 

And  the  Devil  did  confound  him, 
Yct  his  stiog  and  his  wing  were  ylctorious !''  > 

1  This  choros  eoly  bas  been  attńbuted  to  Logaji. 
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THE  EPISODE  OF  LEVINA, 

0 
PROM  BBUCV'S  POEM  OP  ŁOCRŁETIM. 


Low  by  the  lakę,  as  yet  wiŁhout  a  name, 
'    Fair  bo&onfd  ia  the  bot  tom  of  the  vale, 
Arose  a  cuttage,  green  with  ancient  turf, 
lialf  bid  tn  hoary  treeś,  aod  from  the  noith 
FencM  by  a  wood,  but  open  to  the  Sun. 
Here  dwelt  a  peasant,  fer^rend  with  the  locks 
C*f  agf^ ;  yet  youth  was  niddy  on  bis  cbeek  : 
His  farm  his  ordy  caone  :  his  sale  delight, 
Tli  tcnd  hi<  daii^uter,  beaiiliful  and  young ; 
To  wat(  b  her  paths  ;  to  fili  ber  lap  with  flow^rs  $ 
To  see  ł'.or  sprcnd  into  the  bloom  of  years, 
The  perlect  picture  of  her  inotber*8  youth. 
His  ag(''s  hope,  Ihe  apple  of  his  eye, 
BcIov'd  uf  IleaTen,  bis  feir  LeYina  git>w 
Tn  youth  atid  grace  Ute  Naiad  of  the  yale. 
Frcsh  as  tbe  flowV  amid  the  sunny  show^ri 
Of  May,  and  blither  tbaa  the  bird  of  dawn, 
Buth  rose^'  bloom  gave  beauty  to  ber  cbeek. 
Soft  tcmperM  with  a  smiie.    The  light  of  Heav*D, 
And  innocence,  illumM  ber  Tirgin-eye, 
I.ucid  and  lovely  at  ibc  monung  star. 
Her  breast  was  fairer  tban  tbe  Temal  błotMii 
Of  valley-lily,  op*Diiig  in  a  show^r  j— 
Fair  as  tbe  mom,  ańd  beautiful  as  May, 
The  glory  of  the  y^ear,  wben  first  she  comes 
Array^d,  all  beauteous,  with  tbe  robes  of  Heav*n  ; 
And,  breathing  sunnmer  breezcs,  from  ber  locks 
Shakes  geniał  dews,  and  from  ber  lap  the  flow'r8.— - 
Thus  beautiful  she  look'd  ;  yet  sometbing  morę, 
Aiid  better  far  thao  beauty,  in  ber  looks 
Appear^d  :  the  maiden  blosh  of  modesty ; 
The  fmile  of  cbeerfulDess,  and  sweet  conteot ; 
HeaUh's  fresbcst  rosę,  tbe  sunsbtne  of  the  soul : 
Jolach  hcight*ning  eacb,  effus'd  o'er  all  h^  form 
A  nameless  grace,  the  beauty  of  tbe  mind. 

Thus  finish'd  fair  above  ber  peers,  she  drew 
The  eyes  of  all  tbe  vHlage,  and  inSam'd 
l'he  rłval  shepherds  of  tbe  oeighb^ring  dale, 
Wbo  laid  the  spoils  of  summer  at  ber  feet, 
And  madę  the  woods  enamour^d  of  ber  name. 
But  pure  as  buds  before  they  blow,  and  still 
A  Tirgin  in  ber  beart,  she  knew  not  loTe : 
Bat  all  alone,  amid  ber  garden  fair, 
From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve, 
She  spent  her  days :    ber  plcasing  task  to  tend 
Tlie  flow'rs ;  to  Iave  them  from  the  water-spriog  : 
To  ope  the  buds  with  her  cnaniour'd  breath  ; 
liank  the  gay  tribcs,  and  rcar  them  in  the  suo.'— 
In  youth^  tbe  4ndcx  of  maturer  years, 
Ł.e»t  by  iier  scbooUcompanions  at  their  play, 
Shc^d  ciften  bander  tn  the  wood,  or  roam 
The  wildemoss,  in  quest  of  cnrious  flow'r, 
Or  nest  of  bini  unknown,  till  cve  approacb'd, 
And  hcmmM  ber  in  the  shade.     To  obyious  swain, 
Or  wnodman  chanting  in  the  greenwood  glin, 
ShcM  brinp  the  brauteous  spoils,  and.ask  their  namę^ 
Thus  pły*d  afc:s;diKms  her  deligbtful  task, 
I>ay  after  day,  till  evVy  herb  sbc  nam*d 
'Hiat  paints  the  rube  of  Spring,  and  knew  the  voice 
Of  ev'ry  warbłrr  in  the  vernal  wood. 

Her  garden  8tretcb'd  along  the  rirer  side. 
High  lip  a  sunny  bank  :  on  eitber  side, 
A  bcdgc  fbrbade  the  ragrant  {bot;  above, 
An  ancient  forest  screenM  tbe  green  recen. 
Ti-ansplanted  beTe,  by  her  creatiTe  band. 


Fach  herb  of  Naturę,  fuli  of  fragraot  awects, 

Tbat  scents  the  breath  of  Summer;  ec^ry  flow>r 

Pride  of  the  plain,  tbat  blooms  on  festal  days 

In  sbepherd^s  garland,  and  adoras  the  year, 

In  beauteous  clusters  flourisb'd  :  Nature's  work. 

And  order,  finisb'd  by  the  band  of  Art. 

Hcre  gowans,  Datives  of  tbe  vilkige  green. 

To  daibics  grew.     The  lilies  of  tbe  field 

Put  on  the  robę  they  neither  sew'd  nor  spun. 

Sweet-smelling  slirubs  and  cheerfuł  spreaidiag  tree«, 

rnfrequent  scatterM,  as  by  Naturc's  haud, 

Shaded  the  flow^rs ;  and  to  her  Eden  drew 

The  earliest  concerts  of  the  spnng,  and  all 

The  ^nrkras  musie  of  tbe  Tacal  year. 

Retrcat  romaotic  !  Thus,  from  earły  youth, 

'Her  life  sbe  led :  one  sunmier^s  day,  nerene 

And  fair,  without  a  cloud  !  hke  poets  dreams 

Of  vemal  landscapes,  of  Elysian  tales, 

And  islands  of  the  blcst ;  where,  band  in  hand, 

Etemal  Spring  and  Autumn  ruie  the  year. 

And  love  and  joy  lead  on  immorta4  youtb ! 

^was  on  a  summer'8  day,  when  early  show'n 
Had  wak^d  tbe  rarious  vegetable  race 
To  life  and  beauty,  £air  ]jevina  strayM, 
Far  in  tbe  blooming  wildemcss  she  strayM, 
To  gather  faerbs,  and  tbe  fair  race  of  flow^rs, 
Tbat  NaŁun;'s  hand  creative  pours  at  will, 
Beauty  unbounded,  over  EarŁb's  green  lap, 
Gay  without  number,  in  tbe  day  of  rain. 
0>r  vallies  gay,  o*er  hillocs  green  she  walk'd. 
Sweet  as  tbe  season ;  and  at  times  awak*d 
llie  echoes  of  the  Tale,  with  native  notes 
Of  beart-fcłt  joy,  in  numl)ers  beav'nlY  sweet— 
Sweet  as  tb'  bosannabs  of  a  form  of  ligbt, 
A  sweet-tonguM  seraph  in  the  bow'TB  of  bliss. 

Her,  as  sbe  haited  on  a  green  bill-tup, 
A  quiver'd  hunter  spy'd.     Her  flowing  locks, 
In  golden  ringlets  gtitfring  to  the  Sun, 
Upoo  her  bosom  play'd :  ber  maatle  green, 
Like  thiue,  O  Naturę  !  to  ber  rosy  cbeek 
Lent  beauty  new ;  as  from  the  Terdant  leaf 
The  ros«-bud  blusbes  with  a  deeper  bloom, 
Amid  tbe  walks  of  May.    The  stranger^s  «ye 
Was  caught  as  with  etherial  presenoe.    Oft 
He  look'd  to  Ueav*n,  and  oftbe  met  ber  eye 
In  all  the  silent  eloquence  of  love ; 
Thcn,  wak'd  from  wonder,  witb  a  smile  began : 
"  Fair  waod^rer  of  the  wood !  what  heaT'nly  power, 
Or  providence,  conducts  tby  wand'ring  staps 
To  tbis  wild  fbrest,  from  thy  nativc  seat 
And  parents,  bappj  lin  a  child  so  fair  ? 
A  shepherdess,  or  virgin  of  the  vale, 
Tby  dress  bespeaks ;  but  thy  majestic  mień, 
And  eye,  bright  as  the  moming  star,  confess 
Superior  birth  and  beauty,  bom  to  role  : 
As  from  the  stormy  cloud  of  night,  tbat  Veils 
Her  vii^n  orb,  appears  the  queen  of  Heav>n, 
And  with  fuU  beauty  gilds  tbe  face  of  nigbL 
Wbom  shall  I  cali  the  fairest  of  ber  sex. 
And  cbarmer  of  my  soul  ?  in  yonder  vale, 
Come,  Ict  us  crop  tbe  roses  of  the  brook, 
And  wildings  of  the  wood :  soft  under  sbade 
Let  us  recline  by  nittsy  fountain-side, 
Wbile  tbe  wood  sufiiersin  the  beam  of  noon. 
ni  bring  my  love  the  chotce  óf  all  tbe  shades ; 
Kirst  fruits ;  the  apple  raddy  from  tbe  rock  ; 
And  clust*ring  nuts,  tbat  btimisb  in  the  beam. 
O  wilt  tbou  Uesi  my  dwelling,  and  bccome 
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Th«  emacT  of  Łhcse  ficlds?    i'll  gWe  thee  alł 
Tbat  Ipossess;  and  all  tbiiii  see^t  is  minę.'* 

TbuB  spoke  th6  youtli,  vit.h  rapturc  in  his  eye  ; 
And  Uins  thc  maiden,  witb  a  blusb,  bcgan : 
"  Beyond  thc  słiadow  o*"  llicse  inountalu'^  greep, 
Z>eep-bnsoin'd  ia  the  vale,  a  coŁtage  btunds, 
The  dwellint^  of  my  sirc,  a  peaceful  S'Aain ; 
Yet  at  his  frngal  board  Health  sils  a  fruest, 
Aod  fair  CootentmenŁ  cruwiu  bis  hury  Iiairs, 
Tbe  patriarch  of  tbe  plaii^s :  ^c'er  by  his  duor 
The  needy  passM,  or  the  way-fering  inan. 
H«  oniy  daughter  and  his  only  jny, 
2  feed  my  fiather^s  llock  ;  and,  whi!e  they  rcst, 
At  times  retińuic,  lose  nift  in  the  wood, 
SldirdiD  the  virtiies  of  each  secrct  horb 
That  «pes  its  Tirgtn  bosooi  to  ths  M(xm.— 
No  flowV  amid  tiłe  gaixlcn  fairer  grows 
Than  the  sweet  lily  of  the  lowły  vaJe, 
The  queen  of  flo»'rs — But  sooaur  might  the  wcecl 
Tbal  blooms  aiid  dici>,  tbe  b^ńng  of  a  day, 
Presiinic  to  matcli  with  yonder  moantam-oak, 
Hiat  5;taDds  the  tenipest  aiid  tbe  bott  of  UeaveD, 
Frora  age  to  aire  the  monarcb  of  the  wood — 

0  !  had  yoa  been  a  she^iherd  of  the  dale. 
To  feed  your  Aock  beside  me,  and  to  reiŁ 
Witb  me  at  noon  in  thew  deligbtful  sbades, 

1  ffiight  have  lisfned  to  the  Yoice  of  lof, 
Kothing  reluctaot ;  migbt  with  you  have  walk'd 
^^Hiole  sommer  sans  away*    At  eren-tide, 
Wbeo  HeaY'n  and  Eartb  invaU  their  glory  tfaine 
With  the  last  amiles  of  the  departiug  Suii ; 

Wbeo  the  sweet  brrath  of  Siimmer  feasts  the  flense. 
And  secret  pleasore  tbrtlls  the  heart  of  man  ; 
We  might  ba^e  walkM  alone,  in  converse  swect, 
Abng  the  quiet  vale,  and  woo'd  the  Moon 
To  bear  tbe  musie  of  true  lover6  vows. 
Bot  fate  forbids ;  and  (uttune^s  itoteot  frown. 
And  booour,  inmate  of  tbe  noble  breast. 
^Ver  can  this  band  in  wedlock  join  with  thine. 
Cea»,  beauteoos  stranger  i  cease,  beloved  youŁh  ! 
ToTca  a  heart  that  never  can  be  yours." 

Thns  spoke  the  maid,  deceitful :  but  ber  eycs, 
Beyond  the  partial  purpo^e  of  ber  tongtie, 
^eńoasipn  gainHJ.    '1'be  deep-enamour*d  youth 
Slood  gazing  on  ber  charms,  and  all  his  soul 
Wts  lost  in  love.     He  grasp'd  ber  trembling  band. 
And  breath'd  the  softest,  tbe  sincercst  tows 
Of  lore :  "  O  virgłu  !  fairest  of  the  fai:  ! 
My  one  beloved  1  were  thc  Scotish  throne 
To  me  tiansmitted  tbro*  a  scepterM  linę 
Of  ancestors,  tboo,  tbou  sbouid^st  be  my  qiiecn/ 
ind  Caledonia*s  diadems  adom 
A  &irer  bead  than  ev<er  wore  a  crown  !" 

She  redden^d  like  tbe  moming,  under  veil 
Of  ber  own  golden  hair.    Tbe  woods  among 
Tbey  wawleir'd  up  ąnd  down  with  fbnd  delay, 
Kor  mark^d  ttie  iall  of  ev*ning :  parted,  theo, 
The  bappiest  pair  on  whom  tbe  Sun  declin^d. 

Next  day  be  found  her  on  a  flow^ry  bank; 
Half  noder  shade  of  willows,  by  a  spring, 
The  minor  of  the  swains,  that  o*er  the  meads, 
^w-wmdhig,  8catter*d  iloW*reta  in  iti  way. 
Thro*  many  a  winding  walk  and  alley  green, 
She  led  bim  to  ber  garden.    Wonder-stnick 
^  gazM,  all  eye,  o'er  th*  enchanting  scenę : 
Aod  mach  be  pcais'dthe  walks,  the  grores,  the 

llow'r% 
^  beautiful  creation :  much  h«  prais'4 


j  Thc  bcantlful  crcfttress ;  an  1  awnk'd 
j  Tbe  Ki'ho  in  h«r  \^r^\\  .f.   '  Like  i^c  firsi  pair^ 
Adam  and  Eve,  i  u  l'^rten's  blis^fnl  bow'rs,  "* 
Whcn  newly  co\nv  fioai  their  Creator's  band, 
Our  loTcrs  IivM  in  joy.     ]levc,  day  by  day, 
In  fond  emleanncuts,  in  tuibraces  swo€t, 
That  loYcrs  only  knów,  thcy  łivM,  thry  iovM, 
And  fonnd  the  Paradise  that  Al^m  ItłSt. — 
Nor  did  the  virpin,  with  faKc  n)(>'li'st  pride, 
Petard  the  nuptial  nłom  :  she  f:x'd  the  day 
Tliat  blresM  the  youth,  and  (M>cu'd  to  his  eyei 
An  ap:u  of  !foId,  iho  IItav*n  othapptness 
That  loTCTS  in  thuir  luci'1  niom^łiits  d:-eam.  • 

And  now  thc  tnornin^,  likc^  a  rosy  bride 
Adomed  on  her  day,  pi.t  on  hcr  roln^s 
Her  beauteous  robt^s  of  ligłit :  the  nniad  strcams, 
Swert-ns  the  cadc*n<!e  of  a  poefs  song, 
Fłow'd  down  the  dale  ;  the  voice*  of  the  grovc, 
And  cvVy  win-red  warhler  of  the  air, 
Sung  over  hcad ;  and  tlicre  was  joy  in  HeaWn. 
Kis'n  with  tbe  (^wn,  the  bride  and  bridal-maids 
Stray*d  tbro'  the  woods,  and  o*er  the  vatos,  in  quest 
Of  flow^rs  and  garłands,  and  sweet-smelhng  berbs. 
To  strew  tbe  bridegroom^s  way,  and  deck  bis  bed. 

Fair  in  tbe  bosom  of  the  level  lakę 
Rooe  a  green  island,  corer'd  with  a  spring 
Of  flow>s  perpctual,  goo'lIy  to  the  eye, 
And  błooming  frum  afiir.     High  in  the  midst, 
Between  two  founttiin^,  an  enchanted  tree 
Crew  CTpr  green,  and  erVy  roonth  renewM 
Its  blooms  and  app!c>s  of  ilesperian  gold. 
Herę  ev*ry  bride  (as  ancient  poets  sing) 
Two  golden  applcs  gathcr*d  from  the  bough. 
To  givo  tbe  bridegroom  in  the  bed  of  love, 
The  plcdge  of  nuptial  concord  aod  ddight 
For  many  a  coramg  year.     Levina  now 
Had  leach^d  the  isle  with  an  attendant  maid, 
And  pulFd  the  mystic  apples,  pulPd  tbe  liruit; 
But  wisbM  and  longM  for  the  enchauted  tree. 
Not  fbnder  sought  the  iW^t  created  fair 
The  fniit  Ibrbidden  of  the  mortal  tree, 
Tbe  sourcc  of  buman  woe.    Two  plants  aroae   ' 
Fair  by  tbe  mother^s  side,  with  fruitt  and  flow'n 
In  tniniature.     One,  with  audacioos  hand, 
In  evił  hour  she  rooted  from  tbe  gronnd. 
At  once  tbe  island  sbook,  aod  shrieks  of  woe 
At  times  were  beard,  amid  the  troubled  air. 
Her  wholc  frame  sbook,  the  blood  forsook  her  face^ 
Fler  knees  knock^d,  and  lier  heart  within  ber  dy*d. 
Trembling  and  pale,  and  boding  woes  to  come, 
Tbey  seizM  the  boat,  and  hurry*d  from  tbe  isle. 
And  now  tbey  gaio'd  the  middle  of  the  lakę. 
And  saw  tfa'  approaching  land :  tiow,  wild  with  joy, 
Tbey  rowM,  tbey  flew.    When  lo !  at  once  effus'd, 
Sent  by  the  angry  domon  of  the  isle, 
A  whirlwind  rosę :  it  lasbM  tbe  furioos  lakę 
To  teippest,  overtnmM  the  boat,  and  sank 
The  fkir  Łeńna  to  a  wafry  tomb. 
Her  sad  CMnpanioos,  bending  from  a  rock, 
Thrice  saw  ber  bead,  and  snpplicating  hands 
Held  up  to  Heav'n,  and  heani  the  shriek  of  Deaib ; 
Then  over  her  thc  parting  billów  clos'd, 
Aod  op'd  no  moi-e.     Her  fate  in  moumful  lays 
The  Muse  relates ;  and  surę  cach  tender  maid 
For  her  shall  beave  tbe  sympntbettc  sigh. 
And  haply  my  Eumelia,  (for  ber  soul 
Is  płty's  self),  as,  roid  of  household  cares, 
Her  ev*Bing  walk  sbe  bends  beside  tlie  laka. 
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Whick  yet  retaiDS  hcr  name,  shaU  sadly  drop 
A  tear,  io  ineinVy  of  the  haplcss  maid; 
And  moura  with  me  thc  sorrows  of  the  youth, 
Whom  from  his  mistrcss  deaUi  did  not  divide. 
BobbM  of  the  calm  posscsrion  c<f  his  mind, 
Ali  night  he  wandcrM  by  thc  fiouoding  shore, 
Xong  looking  o*er  the  lakę;  and  saw  Rt  times 
The  dear,  thc  dreary.  gho«>t  of  hcr  be  lov'd ; 
TUI  lovc  and  grief  subduM  his  manly  prinic, 
And  brought  his  youth  with  sorrow  to  the  graTC.-- 

I  knew  aii  agcd  swain,  vhose  hoary  head 
Was  bent  witłi  years,  thc  village-chronicIe, 
"Wbo  much  had  seen,  and  from  the  f ormer  times 
Much  had  receiv'd.     }h%  hangiog  o'er  the  heartb^ 
lo  Winter  ev'ninjss,  to  tho  praping  swatns. 
And  childrrn  circiing  nutnd  the  fire,  would  tcU 
Stones  of  old,  and  tales  of  otber  timcs : 
Of  Lomond  and  Levina  he  vould  talk-— 
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As  th«  lone  kliepberd  hkSes  hira  in  the  roeks, 
Wbcn  high  Heav'n  thanders;  as  the  tiin*ro(i8  flocte 

From  the  descending  torreiitflee : 
So  flies  a  world  of  slaTes  at  war^s  alarms, 
When  zeal  on  flanie,  aod  Irberty  in  arms, 
Leads  on  the  fearleis  and  the  free, 
Resistless ;  as  the  torrent  flood, 
Hom'd  like  the  Moon,  nproots  the  wood, 
Sweeps  flocks,  and  berds^and  harrestsfrom  their  ham, 
'  And  mores  th*  etemal  hills  from  their  appoi nCedplace. 

Jjong  hast  thou  Iabour'd  in  the  glorious  stńSe, 
O  land  of  liberty  !  profuse  of  hic, 

And  prodigal  of  prioeless  blood.  ^cromi, 

Wbere  heroes  brought  with  blood  the  maityr'* 
A  racearose,  heirs  of  their  high  renown, 

Who  dar*d  their  fate  thro'  firc  aod  flood  : 
And  Gatfori  the  great  arose, 
Whoae  words  of  po«'r  disarm'd  his  fbes  ; 
And  where  the  filial  imoge  smil^d  af^ir, 
The  sire  tumed  not  aside  tbe  thundcrs  of  the 
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What  man,  what  hero  shaił  tbe  Muses  sing, 
On  classic  lyre,  or  Calcdonian  fstring, 

Whose  nam«  shall  fili  tb*  imuiurtal  page; 
Who,  fir'd  from  Heav'n  with  encrgy  divine, 
In  sun-bright  glory  bids  his  actions  shinc 
First  in  the  annals  of  th(*  age  ? 
Ceas^d  arc?  the  goiden  tioit*  of  yorc  j 
Tbe  a^e  of  hen.)cs  nre  no  morę  : 
Karę,  in  these  lattcr  timcs,  arisc  to  famę 
The  poet^s  strain  inspir^d,  or  łiero's  hcav^nly  flamc. 

What/star  arismg  in  the  sonthcm  sky, 
New  to  the  Heav'n8,  attracting  Europe's  eye, 

With  beams  unborrow*d  shines  afer  ? 
Wbo  comes,  with  thousands  marcbing  in  his  rear, 
Sbining  in  arms,  shaking  his  bloody  spear, 
Like  thc  red  comet,  sign  uf  war } 
Paoli !  sent  of  HeaY'n,  to  8ave 
A  rising  nation  of  the  brare ; 
Whose  firm  right  band  his  angels  arm,  to  bear 
A  shicld  before  his  host,  and  dart  the  bolts  of  war. 

He  comes !  he  comcs  !  thc  sayiour  of  tbe  land  ! 
His  drawn,  sword  ilames  in  his  uplifted  band, 

Enthuslast  in  his  coimtry^s  cauae  ; 
Whose  firm  rcso1ve  obeys  a  natiou^s  cali. 
To  rise  deliv'rer,  or  a  martyr  fali 
To  liberty,  to  dyiog  laws. 
Ye  sons  of  freedom,  sing  his  pratse  ! 
Ye  po<»ts,  bind  his  brows  with  bays; 
Ye  flc«pter'd  shadows,  cast  your  honoursdowD, 
And  bow  before  the  head  that  never  wore  a  crown  ! 

Who  to  the  bero  c«n  tbe  palm  refuse  } 
Grcat  Alexander  still  the  wi.rld  subdues, 

Thc  heir  of  everlastiDg  praise. 
But  when  the  heroes  flame,  the  patriofs  light  j 
When  rirtues  human  and  divine  unitę ; 
'When  olires  twine  amoug  tbe  bays; 
And  mutual,  both  Minervab  shine : 
A  coostcUation  so  divine, 
A  wond'riug  world  bebold,  admire,  and  love, 
And  his  best  image  bereth*  Alnighty  markś  above. 


O  Liberty  !  to  man  a  guardian  giv'n, 
Thou  best  and  brightestattribute  of  HeaT*n  i 

From  whom  descending,  tbee  we  sing. 
Sy  naturę  wild,  or  by  thc  arts  refia'd. 
We  feel  thy  pow'r  esseutial  to  our  mind  j 
Each  son  of  freedom  is  a  king. 
Thy  praise  tbe  happy  world  proclaim^ 
And  Britain  worships  at  thy  name, 
Ułou  guardian  angel  of  Britannia's  isle  ! 
And  God  and  man  rejoice  in  thy  immortal  smile  ^ 

hland  of  bcauty,  lift  thy  head  on  high  I 
Sing  a  new  song  of  triumph  to  tbe  sky  ' 

TTie  day  of  thy  deliT*mnce  springa— 
The  day  of  vcng'ance  to  thy  ancicnt  foe ! 
lliy  sons  shali  lay  Che  proud  oppressor  Iow, 
And  break  the  head  of  tyrani  kings. 
Paoli  I  mlgiity  man  of  war ! 
Ali  bright  in  arms,  thy  conqu'ring  car 
Asccnd ;  thy  peopie  from  the  foe  redecm, 
Thou  delegatc  of  Heav'n,  and  son  of  the  Supremę  I 

KulM  by  th'  etemal  laws,  supremę  o*er  all, 
Kingdoms,  like  kings,  suecessiye  rise  and  falL 

When  Cesar  cunquer*d  half  the  Earth, 
And  spTcad  his  eagtes  in  Britannia^s  sun  ; 
Did  Cesar  dream  thc  savagc  huta  be  won 
SUould  give  a  far-&m'd  kingdom  birth  ? 
Tliat  herc  should  Roman  freedom  ligbt  j 
The  western  Muses  wing  their  flight ; 
Tbe  Arts,  the  Graces  find  their  fav*rite  borne ; 
Our  armics  awe  the  globe,  and  Britain  rival  Romę? 

ThuB,  if  th'  Almighty  say,  *'  Let  freedom  be,'> 
Thou,  Coiaica  !  thy  goklen  age  shalt  see. 

Kejoice  with  songs,  rejoice  with  smilet ! 
Worlds  yet  unfoudd,  and  ages  yet  unboni, 
Shall  hail  a  new  Britannia  in  ber  mom, 
The  queen  of  arts,  the  qneen  of  isles  ; 
Tbe  Arts,  tbe  beauteoas  train  of  Peace^ 
Shall  rise  and  rival  Ronę  and  Greece  j^ 
A  Newton  Nature's  book  unfbld  sublime ; 
A  Milton  sing  to  Heav'o,  and  charm  tbe  ear  of  Ylme ! 
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Mr.  WARTON  was  desccnded  from  an  ancient  and  honourable  famfly  of  Bev«riey, 
in  Yorkshire.  Ilis  father  was  fellow  of  Magdalenę  College,  Osford,  poetry  professor  in 
that  uniyersity,  and  afterwards  vicar  of  Basiugstoke,  Hauts,  and  Chobbam,  Surrey : 
ile  married  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  the  late  Joseph  Ricbardsou,  reclor  of  Dunsfonł, 
Surrey,  and  had  by  her  three  chiidren :  Joseph,  the  late  head  master  of  Winchester 
school ;  Thomas,  the  subject  of  this  memoir,  and  Jane,  a  daughter,  now  living.  He 
diod  in  17^6,  and  is  buried  under  the  rails  of  the  altar  of  his  church  at  Basingatoke^ 
with  an  iuscription  on  a  tablet  near  it,  written  by  his  sons.  They  afterwards  publlshed 
a  Tolume  of  his  poon)s,  by  subscription,  chiefly  willi  a  view  to  pay  the  few  debts  he 
lefl  beliind,  and  supply  his  chiidren  with  some  assistance  in  tbe^progress  of  their  edu* 
całioo.  Whether  the  succcss  of  this  voIunie  was  equal  to  their  hopes,  is  uncertaia^ 
but  the  poems  acąuired  no  reputation. 

Thomas  was  boru  at  Bushigstoke,  in  17*28,  and  from  his  earliest  years  discovered  a 
foadness  for  readiug,  and  a  taste  for  poetry.  In  his  ninth  year,  he  sent  to  his  sister 
the  foUowing  translation  from  the  Latin  of  Martial. 

When  bold  Leatider  sought  hii  distant  fair, 
(Nur  could  the  sea  a  braver  burthen  bear) 
Tlius  to  the  swelliog  waves  he  spoke  his  woe, 
"  Drown  me  on  my  return — but  spare  me  as  I  go." 

This  curiosity  is  autbenticated  by  the  letter  in  which  he  scnt  it,  still  in  the  possession 
of  his  sister.  IŁ  bears  datę  **  from  the  school,  Nov.  7,  1 737*''  His  biographer,  Mr. 
Mant,  says,  that  he  continued  under  the  care  of  his  father  until  his  removai  to  Osford, 
but  I  )iave  been  informed  that  he  was  placed  for  some  time  at  Basingstoke  school. 

In  March  17-13*  ui  his  sixteenth  year,  he  was  admitted  a  commoner  of  Trinity  Col- 
lege, an^  soon  aAer  was  elected  a  scholar.  How  much  he  was  eTer  attached  to  thut 
college,  his  writings,  and  a  residence  of  forty-se^en  years  with  very  few  intervals,  suf- 
ficiently  show,  In  .1745,  he  published  five  pastorał  ecloguesy  which  are  now 
idded  to  bis  otber  poems;  they  are  autbenticated  by  Mr.  Isaac  Reed's  copy, 
purchased  afbis  late  sale.    Abóut  the  same  time,  he  sent  oue  or  two  articles  \» 
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Dodsley*s  Museum ',  to  wbich  bis  brotber  was  likewise  a  contributor ;  bis  next  cf^-* 
tached  publication  was  Tbe  Pleasures  of  Melancholy»  of  whicb  the  first  copy  is  now  in 
my  possessioD,  and  differs  considerably,  particularly  io  the  introductory  part,  from 
that  publisbed  in  bis  collection  of  poems^  On  tbe  appearance  of  Mason's  Isis,  reflect-? 
ing  on  tbe  loyalty  of  Oxfordy  wbicb  a  foolisb  riot  among  some  students  had  brought 
iuto  question.  Mir*  Warton,  encoiiraged  by  Dr.  Muddesford,  tbe  presideut  of  Trinity^ 
publisbed  in  1749,  The  Triumpb  of  Isis,  in  whicb  be  retaiiated  on  the  sous  o(  Cant  in 
no  very  courtly  strains.  The  poem,  bowever,  dłscovered  beauties  of  a  morę  tinmixed 
kind,  wbicb  pointed  bim  out  as  a  youth  of  great  promise.  It  is  remarkable,  tbat 
altbougb  be  omitted  this  piece  in  an  ediŁion  of  bis  poems  printed  in  1777>  be  restored 
it  in  that  of  1779:  this  is  said  to  bave  been  done  at  Mason's  suggestion,  who  wa& 
eandid  enougb  to  own  that  it  greatly  excelled  his  own  elegy,  botb  in  poetical  imagery 
znd  correct  flow  of  yersification  \  but  Mason  appea^  to  have  fprgot  that  his  personal 
sbare  in  tlie  contcst  was  but  trifiing,  and  that  it  contained  a  libel  on  the  university  of 
Cambridge,  wbich  ougbt  not  to  bave  been  perpetuated. 

In  1750,  our  author  contribnted  a  few  smali  pieccs  to  the  Student,  or  Oxford  aini 
Cambridge  Miscellany,  theu  publisbed  by  Newbery.  Among  these  was  tbe  Pi:ogress 
of  Discontent,  wbich  had  been  writteu  in  1746,  ąnd  was  fouuded  on  a  copy  of  Lal  19 
verses,  a  weekly  exercise»  much  applauded  by  Pr.  Huddesford,  and  at  his  desire» 
paraphrased  into  Englbb  ver$e.  In  tliis' stale  Pr.  Warton  preferred  it  to  any  imita- 
tion  of  Swift  be  had  ever  seen.  His  talenls  werc  uow  generally  acknowledged,  and  in 
1747  and  1748,  be  beld  the  officę  «of  poet  laureate.  coDferręd  upon  hipi  according  to 
an  ancient  practice  in  tbe  comnion  rooui  of  Trinily  College.  Tbe  duty  of  this 
Office  was  to  celebrate  tbe  lady  chosen  by  tbe  same  authority»  aa  the  lady  patroness^ 
and  Warton  performed  bis  ta&k,  ou  an  appoiuted  day,  crowned  with  a  yi^reatb  of  iaurel. 
The  verses,  whicb  Mr.  Mant  says  are  still  to  be  seen  in  tbe  commou  room»  are  writ- 
len  in  an  elegant  and  flowing  style,  but  bave  not  been  tbought  worthy  of  transcriptioii. 

In  1750,  he  took  bis  master*s  degree,  and  in  1751  succeeded  to  a  fellowsbip.  In 
tbis  lasŁ  year  be  publisbed  bis  excellent  satire,  entilled  Newmarket;  An  Ode  to 
Musie,  performed  at  tbe  theatre ;  and  Yerscs  on  the  deatfa  of  Frederick  prince  c^ 
Wales,  wbich  he  inserted  in  tlie  Oxford  collection,  under  the  fictitious  name  of  John 
>yhetham,  a  practice  not  uncommon.  In  1 753  appeared  at  Edinburgh,  Tbe  Union, 
or  SelecŁ  Scots  and  English  Poems ;  Mr.  Warton  was  the  editor  of  tbis  smali  volume, 
in  whicb  he  inserted  his  Triumph  of  Isis  and  othcr  pieces,  particulariy  tbe  Ode  on  the 
approacb  of  Summer,  and  the  Pastorał  in  the  manuer  of  Spenser,  whicb  is  said  to  be 
written  by  a  gentleman  formerly  of  the  universily  of  Aberdeen.  Why  be  sbould  make 
^se  of  such  a  deception,  canuot  now  be  discov€red. 

About  the  year  1 754,  he  drew  up  from  the  Bodleian  and  Savilian  statutcs,  a  body 
of  statutes  for  tbe  Radcliffe  Ubrary.  Lp  tbe  same  year,  be  publisbed  his  Obsenrations 
on  tbe  Faerie  Quecne  of  Spenser,  in  one  volurae  octavo,  but  afterwards.  enlarged  and 
publisbed  in  two  Yolumes,  1 762.  By  this  work  he  not  only  establbhed  his  character 
as  an  acute  cńtic,  but  opened  to  tbe  world  at  large  tbat  new  and  important  field  of 

">  These  were,  a  song  imitated  from  the  Irridsummer  Nighfs  Dream,  and  a  prose  essay  on  Snugness 
writtcn  partly  by  bim  and  partly  by  Dr.  Yansittart.  Tbey  are  authenticated  by  Dr.  Warton'8  autograpb,' 
'  in  his  oopy  of  tbe  Museonipene*  mt,    €•* 
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citkicism  and  fllmlration  which  haa  since  been  so  ably  culdvated  by  St^eveiis,  Malooe^ 
Reed,  Todd,  and  other  commentators  on  our  ancient  poets^ 

Sooo  after  tlie  appearance  of  ^e  Obsenrations,  it  was  attacked  io  an  abusiv^ 
pamphket,  entitled  Tlie  Obsenrer  Obserred,  written  by  Huggins,  the  auŁbor  of  a  Tery 
iDdłfferent  translation  of  Artstotle*  Haggins  bad  engaged  Mr.  Warton  in  tbb  transla- 
lion,  but  wfaen  be  read  whaŁ  Wartou  asserted  of  the  inferiority  of  Aristotle  to  Spenser, 
he  imniediately  cancdled  lys  share  of  the  tranalation,  and  poblisbed  this  angiy  pamph- 
let^  Mr.  Warton,  who  was  now  in  bis  thirty*sixth  year,  bad  eraployed  fuUy  balf  tbat 
time  in  an  unwearied  perusal  of  the  old  English  pocŁs,  and  such  contemporary  writern 
as  could  throw  light  on  Iheir  obscurities.  The  Obseryations  on  Spenser  must  hare 
evideutly  been  the  result  of  much  industry,,  and  various  reading,  aided  by  a  happy 
memory. 

In  \7S7t  on  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Hawkins,  of  Pembroke  College,  our  author  wts 
deded  profeBsor  of  poetry,  which  office,  according  to  the  usual  practice,  he  held  for 
ten  years.  His  lectnres  were  elegant  and  original.  The  translations  from  the  Greek 
aotiiologies,  now  a  part  of  bb  coUecled  poems,  were  first  introduced  in  tliem,  and  his 
Dissertatio  de  Poesi  Bucolica  Gr»coruni»  which  he  afterwards  enlarged  and  prefixed 
to  his  edition  of  Theocritns,  was  also  a  part  of  tiie  same  course.  During  the  publication 
of  the  Idler,  be  sent  to  Br.  Johnson,  with  whom  he  bad  long  been  Intimate,  numbers 
33, 93,  and  96,  of  timt  papen  His  biographer,  hoi^eTer,  is  mbtaken  in  supposing  that 
be  coDtributed  any  paper  to  the  Connoisseur.  His  being  invited  by  Colman  and  Thom- 
ton  to  engage  in  a  pertodical  publication^  bas  no  relation  to  the  Connobseur.  It  was 
Moore,  the  editor  of  the  World,  who  projected  a  Magazipe  soon  after  the  conclusion 
of  that  paper,  and  told  tlie  two  Wartons,  tbat  '<  he  wanted  a  duli  plodding  fellow  of 
one  of  the  unirersities,  who  Kinderstood  Latin  and  Greek!  ^'_^Mr.  Bedingfield,  one  of 
Dodsley  s  poets,  and  Gataker,  the  surgeon,  were  to  be  concemed  in  tbb  Magazine, 
bat  Moore's  deatb  prerented  the  execution  of  the  scheme. 

In  1760  he  pttblbbed,  but  wilhout  his  nanie,  A  Descriplioa  of  the  City,  College, 
and  Catbedral  of  Winchester,  12mo,  Erom  his  own  copy,  in  my  possessioii,  he  ap* 
peiTs  to  have  been  preparing  a  new  edition  about  the  year  1771»  which  was  perhaps 
j^ented  by  a  Hbtory  of  Winchester  publbhed  soon  after  in  two  volumes,  a  mora 
thowy  work,  but  fiir  morę  inaccurate.  In  the  same  year  (17(>0)  he  publbhed  a  piece 
of  exqui6tte  hamour,  entitled,  A  Companion  to  the  Guide,  and  a  Guide  to  the  Compa^ 
ńoą 'being  a  coroplete  Supplement  to  all  the  accounts  of  Oxford  hithecto  published. 
This  paued  tbrough  three  editions  in  a  very  short  time,  but  for  some  year^  bas  been 

*Thc  fbllowing  paragraph  from  Hu^ins'  pamphlet,  will  be  &  ^fficient  specimcn  of  the  whole. 
"  Sec.  II,  He  (Warton)  resumes  tlio  poisonoui  acrimony  with  which  he  charjres  his  wenpon,  which  h* 
^>kes  care  sball  be  judictoqsly  two-eH^ed,  test  it  fail  of  slashing  friend  as  weil  as  foe.  *  Although, 
(aiUłoarobseiTer)  Spencer  Ibnned  h»  Faerie  Queeiie,  npon  the  fhnciful  ptaaof  Aiio6to'>-*Poor  Spen^t 
c«!  Wtetched  Ariosto  1 — And  oh !  mort  mighty  Warton  ! — ^Let  this  auffice,  for  reply  to  all,  he  hoi^ 
"^^^ttocei,  of  falshood  against  Ariosto,  which  that  poem  totally  confronts ;  such  falslSood.  that  were  it 
tntfb,  is  inspid  and  immaterial :  and  lei  as  pass  the  Chronicles  of  the  ScTen  Champions,  Morte  Arthur, 
^  Tiiitram,  the  Blatant  Beast,  the  Questyn  Beast,  which  ia  aflerwards  morę  particulariy  described, 
*i^  abead  ro|]  of  ąuotations,  no  leaą  delectable  than  erudttc,  most  a^^Kisitely  collected,  to  gt¥e  not  oniy 
I  %uty,  bot  also  a  magnitnde  to  this  important  tome ;  that  purch3sers  may  be  well  supplied,  lor 
^  Manement  of  pence,  dther  in  their  mcditatiye  flunigations,  or  at  thą  Cloaciniąn  offiertoiy,"    C, 

'WMll'sUfeofi>r.Jofeph  Warton.     C. 


7»  UFE  OF  WARTON. 

mdred  amoag  scai^e  books  ^.  A  morę  scatte  work,  faowę?er»  is  hai  Inscriptionom 
Romanarum  Metricarum  Delectos,  4Ao,  whidi  ougliŁ  to  h«¥e  been  noticed  under  the 
year'1758.  Tlie  design  of  this  coHection  was  to  present  tlie  reader  with  sonie  of  the 
best  Roman  epigrams  and  inscriptions,  taken  front  the  Elegantise  antiąuorum  mariuo- 
nun,  irom  Mazocfaids,  Smetius,  Gruterus,  and  other  learned  men.  U  contains,  like- 
wJse,  a  few  modern  epigrams,  one  by  Dr.  Jortin>  and  five  by  hknselC  on  the  model  of 
the  antiąue,  the  whole  iilostrated  with  Tarions  readings  and  notes. 

About  the  year  1760  he  wrote,  for  the  Biographia  Britannica,  the  Life  of  Sir  Thomas 
Pope,  which  he  repoblished  in  8vo  1772,  and  agam  in  1780,  with  Tery  considerable 
additions  and  improvements :  ańd  in  176l»  he  published  the  Life  and  Literary  Remaios 
of  Dr.  Bathunt  In  the  same  year^,  and  in  17^3,  he  cotitributed  to  the  Oxford  col- 
lections,  verses  on  the  royal  marriage,  and  on  the  birth  of  tbe  prince  of  Wales,  and  an 
ode  eutitled  the  Complaint  of  Cberwell,  nnder  the  name  of  John  Chichester,  brotłier 
to  the  earl  of  Donegal  K  His  next  publication  was  the  Oxford  Sausage»  or  Selcct 
Pieces,  written  by  the  most  celebrated  Wits  of  the  University  of  Oxford.  The  preface 
and  several  of  the  poems  are  undoobtedly  his,  and  the  latter  are  authenticated  b>  his 
adding  them  afterwards  to  his  avowed  productions.  In  1 766,  be  superintended  an  edition 
ftom  the  Clarendon  press  of  Cephalos'  Anthołogy,  to  which  he  prefixed  a  very  curious 
and  learned  preiace.  In  this  he  annonnced  his  edition  of  Theocritus,  which  madę  its 
appearance  in  two  Yolumes  4to,  1 770,  a  most  correct  and  splendid,  although  not  abso- 
lutely  faij|ltlesS|  woik,  tbat  exteoded  his  feme  to  the  continent. 

In  1767  he  took  his  degree  of  B.D.  and  in  ]77l  was  elected  a  fellow  of  the 
Antiquarian  Society :  in  October  of  the  same  year  be  was  mstituted  to  the  smali 
living  of  Kiddington,  in  Oxfordshire^  on  the  presentation  of  George  Henry,  earl  of 
Litchfield,  then  chancellor  of  the  uniYersity,  a  nobleman  whose  memory  he  after- 
wards  honoured,  by  an  epitaph. 

In  1774  he  published  the  fint  Yolome  of  his  History  of  Eog^ish  Poetty,  the  most  im- 
portant  of  all  his  works,  and  to  the  completion  of  which  the  studies  of  his  whole  life 
appear  to  haTe  been  bent.  How  much  it  is  to  be  regretted  tbat  hę  did  not  li?e  U> 
complete  his  plan,  every  student  in  ancient  literaturę  must  be  deeply  sensible.  He  iu- 
tended  to  have  carried  the  history  down  to  the  commencement  of  the  eighte^th 
century.  A  second  voIume  accordingly  appeared  in  1778,  and  a  third  m  1781,  afier 
which  he  probably  relaxed  from  his  pursuit,  as  at  the  period  of  his  death  in  i  JSO,  a  few 
sbeets  only  of  the  fourth  yolume  were  printed,  and  no  part  left  in  a  state  for  printmg. 
His  original  intention  was  to  ha^e  comprised  the  whole  in  two  or  three  Tołumes,  but 
it  is  now  evident,  and  he  probably  soon  became  aware,  tbat  five  would  have  scarceiy 
been  sufficient,  if  he  continued  to  wiite  on  the  same  scalę,  and  to  deviate  occasionally 
into  notłces  of  manners,  laws,  customs,  &c.  tbat  had  either  a  remote  or  an  immediate 
connection  with  his  principal  subjects:  what  his  reasons  were  for  discontinuing  his 
labours  cannot  now  be  ascertained.    It  is  well  known  to  every  writer  tbat  ti  work  of 

*  A  new  edition  was  published  in  1806,  by  Mr.  Cooke  of  OKPord,  with  the  original  cats.     C. 

^  This  iulbnnation  is  from  Mr.  Manfs  life.  Lord  Doneigal  was,  howerer,  one  of  Mr.  Warton's  pupils, 
Shenstone  had  a  yisit  from  both  at  the  Leasowes  in  thesummer  of  1758.  Shemtonc^s  Letters,  On  these 
great  oocasions  of  academical  gratulations,  oor  author  lometimei  wrote  Yerses  for  thosa  who  could  not 
write  for  tbenuekes.  C. 
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gre«t  DMg^iitiide  leąuires  tetnporary  rdaxatioii,  or  a  chai^e  of  employment,  and  may 
admit  of  both  wilfaout  injury :  but  fae  migbt  probably  find  that  it  was  nów  less  ^asy 
to  retora  with  spnńi  to  bis  magnum  apu$,  tban  in  the  days  of  morę  Yigour  and  activity. 
It  b  certain  that  be  wished  tbe  publk  to  think  tbat  be  waa  noAkiog  bis  asaal  progress, 
ferin  1783,  wben  be  publisbed  Milton s  Juyenile  Poenis,  be  announced  tbe  «|ieeifjl 
publication  of  tbe  fourth  volume  of  tbe  bistory,  of  wbicb  from  tbat  time  to  bis  death 
ten  sbeets  onły  were  finiabed*  ^  His  brotber.  Dr.  Jo8q)b9  was  long  supposed  to  be 
eagiged  in  conipłeting  tbb  fourtb  Yoloine.  In  one  of  bis  letters  lately  publisbed  by 
Mr.  Wooii,  and  dated  17  99,  be  says,  '*  At  any  kisure  I  get  busied  in  finisbing  tbe 
hist  Tolume  of  Mr.  Warton'»  History  of  Poetry»  wbicb  I  bave  engaged  to  do— for  tbe 
booksellers  are  damoróus  to  ba^e  tbe  book  fini8bed(tbougb  tbe  groond  1  am  to  go  oTer 
is  so  beaten)  tbat  it  may  be  a  complete  work»*  Yet  on  bis  deatb  in  1800  it  did  not 
ippear  tbat  be  bad  madę  any  progress, 

Mr.  WarŁon's  biographer  bastraced  tbe  origm  of  tbiawork  to  Pope,  wbo«  according 
to  Ruffbeady  bad  sketcbed  a  plan  of  a  bistory  of  poetiy^  dividing  tbe  poets  into  cłasse^ 
or  scboolsy  but  Ruffbead's  list  of  poets  is  grossiy  enoDeous.  Gray,  boweyer^  Mr« 
Msson  informs  nn,  bad  meditated  a  bistory  of  Englisb  poetry,  b  wbicb  Mason  was  to 
assist  faim.  Tbeir  design  was  to  introduce  speciniens  of  tbe  Proyencal  poetiy^  and  of 
the  Scaldic^  Britisfa,  and  Saxoj},  as  preliminary  to  wbat  first  deserved  to  be  called 
Eoglish  poetry^  abont  tbe  time  of  Cbaucer»  frmn  wbenoe  tbeir  bistory,  properły  so 
called,  was  to  commence.  Gray^  bowever,  was  deterred  by  tbe  mag^itude  of  tbe 
uoderłaking^  and  being  infonned  tbat  Wartou  was  ebployed  on  a  similar  design,  morę 
readily  relinquisbed  bis  otrn* 

Siich  is  Mr.  Manfs  account,  who  adds  (in  p.  cxxvi.)  tbat  Wartou  *' judiciously  pre- 
ferred  tlie  plan  on  wbicb  be  bad  proceeded^  to  tbat  proposed  by  Pope,  Gray  and 
Mason."^  It  appears  to  me,  bowever,  tbat  Warton  bad  madę  considerable  progress  on 
Us  own  plan,  before  be  knew  any  tbing  of  Gray\  and  tbat  wben  be  beard  of  the 
latter,  and  perbaps  at  llie  same  time  of  its  being  relinquisbed,  he  tbougbt  propcr, 
irhicfa  be  might  then  do  without  indelicacy,  to  apply  to  Gray  tbrough  tbe  mediiun  of  Dr. 
Hurd,  requesting  tbat  be  would  communicate  any  fragmentSj,  or  sketcbes  of  bis  design. 
Mr.  Gray,  in  answer  to  Łbis  application,  sent  tbe  following  letter. 

''Sir,  ^  15th  April  1770,  Pembroke  Hall. 

**  Our  friend  Dr.  Hurd  baying  long  ago  desired  me  in  your  name  to  com- 
moDKate  any  fragmeilts,  or  sketcbes  of  a  design  I  once  bad  to  giye  a  bistory  of  Englisb 
poetry,  you  may  well  tbink  me  rude  or  negligent,  wheo  you  see  me  besitating  for  so 
many  montbs  before  !  comply  witb  your  reąuest,  and  yet  (bełiev'e  me)  few  of  your 
firiends  ba?e  been  better  pleased  than  I  to  find  tbis  subject  (surely  neither  unenterliiin*> 
iDgoorunuseful)  bad  fiillen  into  bands  so  likely  to  do  it  justice:  few  bave  felt  a  bigber 
esteem  for  your  talents,  your  taste  and  industry :  in  trutb  tbe  only  cause  of  my  delay 
^  been  a  sort  of  diffidence,  thal  would  not  let  me  send  you  any  tbing  so  short,  so 
tiigbt,  and  so  imperfect,  as  tbe  few  materials  I  bad  begun  to  coUect,  er  tbe  obsenra- 
^^  I  bad  madę  on  tbem.  A  sketch  of  tbe  division  and  arrangement  of  the  subjects* 
kowever,  1  yenture  to  transcribe,  and  would  wisb  to  know  wbetber  it  correspoads  io 
viy  thiog  witb  your  own  plan,  for  I  am  told  your  fint  volume  is  already  intbe  press. 
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<'lNf  RobtCTiON.— On-die  poetry  of  the  G^c  (ot  Celtic)  lurtioDfl,  aś  far  (lack  as  it 
can  be  traced. 

«On  that  of  tbe  Goih$:  iU  introduction  into  these  islands  by  the  Saxoiis  and 
DaneSf  and  its  duration.'  On  the  oiigin  of  rhyine  among  the  Franks,  the  Saxon9»  and 
Provencaux :  some  accouut  of  tbe  Latin  rbyniiog  poetry  from  its  early  origin  down  to 
tbe  15th  centuiry. 

*'  P.  I, — On  tbe  scbool  of  Provence,  which  rosę  about  tbe  year  1100,  and  was 
soon  foUowed  by  the  French  and  Italians :  their  beroic  poetry»  or  ronaances  in  yerse^ 
allegories,  fabliauxy  8yrvientes>  comedies,  farces^  canzoni,  souoets,  balades,  madrigals^ 
sestines,  &c.  Of  their  iinitators  tbe  F)rench^  and  of  tbe  first  Iłalian  scbool  (com- 
monly  called  tbe  Sidlian)  about  the  year  1200»  brought  to  perfection  by  Dante,  Pe* 
trarcb,  Boccace,  and  others* 

**  State  of  poetry  in  England  froiu  tbe  Conquest  (IO66)  or  rathet*  from  Henry  ll's 
time  (l  154)  to  tbe  reign  of  Edward  the  Srd  {1327)- 

**  P.  2.— On  Chaucer,  who  first  intreduced  the  manner  of  the  Provencaax» 
improYed  by  tiie  Itabans,  into  our  country ;  iiis  character  and  merits  at  large ;  tha 
different  kinds  in  which  be  eicelled.  Gowcr»  OcdaTe,  Lydgate^  Hawes,  G.  Douglas^ 
Iind8ay>  Bellenden,  Dunbar,  dcc. 

'<  P.^. — Second  Italian  scbool  (of  Ario8to»  Tasso,  Sec)  an  improyement  on  the 
first,  occasioned  by  the  revival  of  letters  in  the  end  of  the  I5th  century.  Tbe  lync 
poetry  of  tbis  and  the  former  age  iutroduced  from  Italy  by  lord  Surrey,  sir  T.  Wyat» 
Bi^an,  lord  Vaux,  &c.  in  the  bcginning  of  the  ]6th  century. 

*'  Spenser,  his  character,  subject  of  his  poem  allegoric  and  romaatic,  of  ProTeocal 
inyention :  but  bis  manner  of  creating  it  borrowed  from  tbe  second  Italian  scbool. 
Drayton,  Fairfax,  Phin.  Fletcber,  Golding,  Phaer,  &c.  tbis  school  ends  in  Milton. 

**  A  łhird  Italian  scbool,  fuil  of  conceit,  begun  in  Q.  £lizabcth's  reign,  continaed 
tinder  James,  and  Cliarles  the  first,  by  Donue,  Crashaw,  Cleveland>  carried  to  ils 
height  by  Cowley,  and  ends  fierbaps  in  Sprat. 

"  P.  4. — School  of  Francfi  inlroduced  after  tbe  Restoration*  Waller,  Dryden^ 
Addison,  Prior  and  Pope,  which  has  continued  down  to  our  owu  times. 

*'  You  will  observe  that  my  idea  was  in  some  measure  taken  from  a  scribbled  papet 
of  Pope,  of  wbich  (I  believe)  you  have  a  copy.  You  wiil  also  see  that  I  liave  excluded 
dramaiic  poetry  entirely,  wbich  if  you  have  taken  in,  it  will  at  Icast  double  the  bulk 
and  labour  of  your  bo<»k."^ 

Mr.  Mant,  very  naturaily  desirous  of  accouuling  for  Warton'$  baving  deviated 
from  Gray's  plan,  transcńbcs  a  part  of  the  prcfacc  to  the  bistory.  Peihaps^  bow* 
^ver,  tbe  reader  will  be  b«tter  pleased  witli  Mr.  Warton's  answer  to  tbe  above 
letter»  wbich  bas  ni:ver  yet  appearcd,  and  is  now  transcribed  from  bis  own  copy. 

^  Tbi&Utter  concludes  witb  requcsting  the  faronr  of  some  attcutioD  to  a  foreign  young  gentleoMiii 
tt)Ci|  entered  of  one  of  the  colleges.  Mr.  Mant,  wlio  is  indebted  to  the  Gentleman*s  Magazine  for  tha 
copy  he  has  given,  adds,  "l^here  seeins  no  rcasnn  to  donbtof  its  genuinenets,  though  there  may  be  to 
.  4|uestion  who  it  was  that  had  tbe  power  or  right  to  rommunicate  it"  IIow  it  came  into  the  Magmsine 
4uring  Mr.  Warton'8  life-time,  I  know  not.  The  origiDal,  bowerer,  u  now  in  my  poMeftioD^  with  War* 
ton^f  aii9wer,    C. 


M* 
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"  Sir, 
I  am  infioitely  obliged  to  you  for  the  fayour  of  your  letter. 
'*  Your  Plan  for  the  Histary  of  English  Poełry  is  admirably  constnicted,  and 
much  improTed  ftom  an  idea  of  Pope,  which  Mr.  Mason  obligingly  sent  me  by  appli- 
cation  fironi  our  friend  Dr.  Hurd,    I  regret  that  a  writer  of  your  consummate  taste 
sbonid  not  liave  executed  it. 

"  Allbough  I  hare  not  followed  this  plan,  yet  it  is  of  great  sernice  to  me,  and  tbrows 
much  ligfat  on  many  of  my  periods,  by  giving  connected  Yiews  and  details.  I  begin 
witfa  such  an  introduction,  or  generał  dissertation,  as  you  had  intended :  mi.  on  the 
Northern  Poetry,  with  its  introduction  into  Eugland  by  the  Danes  and  Saxons,  and 
ib  duration.'  I  then  begin  my  Hiatwy  dt  the  conquest,  which  I  write  chronologically 
in  sectiotts ;  and  contmue,  as  malter  successively  offerś  itself,  in  a  series  of  regular 
annab,  down  to  and  beyond  the  Restoration.  I  think  with  you  that  dramatic  poetry 
is  dctached  from  the  idea  of  my  work,  that  it  requires  a  separate  consideration,  and 
wfll  s#eil  the  size  of  my  book>beyond  all  bounds.  One  of  my  sections,  a  very  large 
ooe,  is  entirely  on  Chakcer,  and  exactly  fills  your  title  of  Part  Second,  In  the  course 
of  my  annalsy  I  consider  collaterally  the  poetry  of  different  nations  as  influencing  our 
mtk,  What  I  have  at  present  finished  ends  .with  the  section  on  Chaucer,  and  will 
almost  make  my  iirst  vdtume :  for  I  design  two  Yolumes  in  quarto.  This  first  volume 
will  soon  be  in  the  press.  I  should  have  sald  before,  that  altfaough  I  proceed  chro- 
Bologically,  yet  I  oAen  stand  Slill  to  give  some  generał  Tiew,  as  perhaps  of  a  parłicular 
tfecies  of  poetry,  &c.  and  even  antkifate  sometimes  for  this  purpose.  These  metOM 
often  fonu  one  section :  yet  are  interwoven  into  the  tenour  of  the  work,  without  inter- 
liipti]^  my  historical  series.  In  this  respect,  some  of  my  sections  have  the  effect  of 
yoar  parłs  or  dmsiotu — ''. 

**  I  cannot  take  my  Ieave  without  declaring,  that  my  stróogest  incitement  to  prose- 
cnie  the  Histaty  of  EnglUh  Poełry  is  the  pleasiog  hope  of  being  approved  by  you ; 
*  wbose  tnt€  gtnius  I  so  justly  yenerate,  and  whose  genuine  poetry  bas  ever  given  me 
ncb  smcere  pleasure.     I  am,  sir,  &c.'' 

«  Winchester  College,  April  20,  1770." 

It  is  almost  needlest  to  say  that  the  progress  of  Warton's  History  afforded  the 
bigbest  grati6cation  to  every  leamed  aud  elegant  mind.  Ritson,  however,  whose 
leaming  appears  to  have  been  d^ar  to  him  only  as  i^t  administered  to  his  iliiberality» 
attaded  our  author  in  a  pamphlet,  entitled  Obsenrations  on  the  three  Jlrst  yolumes 
of  the  History  of  Cnglish  Poetry,  in  a  familiar  Letter  to  the  Author,  ]  782.  In  this, 
widie  he  pointed  out  some  real  inaccuracies,  for  which  he  might  have  recel?ed  the 
thanb  of  the  historian,  bb  chief  object  s^ms  to  have  been  to  violate,  by  Iow  scur- 
ńfity  aod  personal  acrimony,  every  principle  of  liberał  criticism,  and  of  that  decorous 
irterdiange  of  respect  which  men  of  leaming,  not  otherwise  acquainted,  preserve  be- 
tween  one  another.  What  could  have  provoked.  all  thb  can  be  Imown  only  to  those 
who  haTe  dipped  into  a  beart  rendered  callous  by  a  contenipt  for  every  thing  sacred 
todsocial. 

^  Thii  Uank  if  filled  up  by  a  uotice  of  the  young  foreigner  recommended  by  Omy.    C, 

Vw.  XV  la  « 
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In  1777 f  Mr.  Warton  puUbhed  a  collection  of  his  poems,  but  omitting  some  wbicfa 
had  appeared  before:  a  second  edttioa  followed  in  1778,  a  third  m  1779j  ftnd  a  fourth 
in  1789*    The  omissions  in  all  these  are  now  restored. 

In  1781  he  seems  to  haTe  diverted  his  mind  to  a  plan  as  arduous  as  his  History  of 
Foetry.  He  had  been  for  some  time  making  collections  for  a  Parochial  History,  or 
as  it  is  morę  usualiy  called,  a  County  History  of  Oxford9hire.  As  a  specimen,  he 
printed  a  few  copies  of  the  History  of  the  parish  of  Kiddingten,  which  were  givea  to 
his  friends,  but  in  1782  an  edition  was  ofiered  to  the  public.  Topography  had  long 
fbrmed  one  of  his  favourite  studies,  and  the  acuteness  with  which  he  had  inrestigated 
the  progress  of  ancient  architecture  \  gave  him  undoubtedly  high  claims  to  the  honouT» 
of  an  antiquary,  but  as  he  stood  pledged  for  the  completiou  of  his  poetical  history^ 
it  is  to  be  regretted  that  be  should  have  begun  at  thb  advanced  period  of  life  to  in«- 
dulge  the  prospect  of  an  undertaking  which  he  never  could  complete. 

In  1 78^2  he  took  an  active  part  in  the  Chattertonian  controversy»  by  publishing  an 
Enquiry  into  the  authenticity  of  the  Poems  attributed  to  Thomas  Rowiey.  He  had 
already  introduced  the  ąuestion  into  his  history,  and  now  morę  decidedly  gave  hi* 
opinion  that  these  poems  were  the  fabrication  of  Chatterton.  The  same  year,  he  pab- 
lished  his  verses  on  sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  painted  window  in  New  College  chapei. 
This  produced  a  letter  to  him  from  sir  Joshua,  in  which,  with  a  pardonable  Ytfnity,  if 
it  at  all  deserve  that  appellation,  he  e^presses  a  wish  that  his  name  had  appeared  in 
the  verses.  In  a  second  edition,  Warton  complied  with  a  wish  so  flattering  to  him- 
lelf  by  implying  the  duration  of  his  poetry,  and  Reynolds  was  substituted  for  the 
word  Artist. 

In  this  year  also  he  was  presented  by  his  college  to  the  donative  of  Hill  Farrance, 
in  Somersetshire,  and  about  the  same  time  became  a  member  of  the  Literary  Club, 
composed  of  those  friends  of  Dr.  Johnson  whose  conversations  form  so  interesting  a 
part  of  his  life  by  Boswell.  In  17S5,  he  was  chosen  Oamden  professor  of  history  on 
the  res^;nation  of  Dr.  (now  sir  William]  Scott.  By  the  letters  added  to  WoolFs  lifę 
x>f  hb  brother,  we  find  that  our  author  was  making  interest  for  the  professorship  of 
modem  history  in  1768,  when  Vivian  was  preferred.  Warburton  on  this  occasioii 
lent  him  a  letter,  coniplimenting  him  on  the  heroic  manner  in  which  he  borę  his  disap- 
pointment,  and  informing  him^  as  a  piece  of  consolalion,  that  Viviau  had  an  ulcer  in 
hts  bladder,  which  was  likdy  to  prove  fatal  in  a  short  time !— As  Camden  professor, 
he  deliyered  an  inaugural  lecture,  ingenious,  learned,  and  fuli  of  promise,  but, 
^  aays  his  biographer,  "  he  suffered  the  rostrum  to  grow  cold  while  it  was  in  his  pos- 
session.** 

The  office  of  poet  laureate  was  accepted  by  him  thb  year,  as  it  was  ofiered  at  the 
ęxpress  desire  of  hb  majesty,  and  he  filied  it  with  credit  to  himself  and  to  the  place. 
Whitebead,  hb  immediate  predecessor,  had  tlie  mbfortune  to  succeed  Cibber,  and 
couId  with  difficulty  make  the  public  look  seriously  on  the  periodical  labours  of  the 
laureate,  yet  by  perse^erance  he  contrłved  to  restore  some  degree  of  respect  lo  the 
office.  Warton  succeeded  yet  better  by  varying  the  accuslomed  modes  of  address^ 
and  by  recalling  the  mind  to  gothic  periods  and  splendld  events.    The  fiicetious  ao- 

8  Ib  his  ObservatioDs  <m  Spenier ;  and  unce  pubUibed,  with  other  etiays  on  the  lame  ioŁj^ct,  bj  fifr 
Taylor  of  Holboni,  1800.    C. 
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thon,  indeedy  of  the  Probationary  Odes,  (a  set  of  political  satires)  took  aome  freedom 
with  his  name,  but  they  seemed  to  be  aware  that  another  Cibber  would  faave  suitcd 
their  purpose  better;  and  Warton,  who  possessed  a  large  share  pf  humour,  and  a  quick 
Knse  of  ridiculey  was  not  to  be  offended  because  be  had  for  once  been  '^Uieoccasioa 
of  wit  in  other  men  K" 

Hislast  pubKcation  was  anedition  of  tiie  JuYenile  Poenis  of  Milton,  with  notes,  thę 
object  of  which  was  "  to  exp]ain  his  author's  alinsions,  to  iUustrate  or  to  vindicate  Jiis 
beaoties,  to  point  out  his  imitations^  both  of  ot  bers  and*  of  himself,  to  elucidate  his 
obsolete  dictionf  and  by  the  addudion  and  justaposition  of  paraliels  gleaued  both  from 
lus  poetry  and  prose,  to  ascertain  his  favourite  words,  and  to  show  the  peculiarities  of 
his  phraseology."  The  first  edition  of  this  work  appeared  iu  1785»  and  the  second  m 
1791»  ft  short  time  after  his  death«  It  appears  that  be  had  prepared  the  aiteialions 
and  additions  for  the  press  some  time  before.  It  was  indeed  ready  for  the  press  in 
1789>  and  probably  begiin  about  that  lime»  hut  was  not  completed  until  after  his  death, 
wben  the  task  of  correcting  the  sheets  devolved  upon  hb  brother.  His  intention  was 
lo'extend  his  plan  to  a  second  Tolunie,  containing  the  Paradtse  Regained  and  Samp- 
ion  Agonistes,  and  he  left  notes  on  both.  He  had  the  proof  sheets  of  the  first  edition 
printed  only  on  one  side,  which  he  carefully  bouud.  They  are  now  in  my  possession, 
and  demcmstnite  what  pains  he  took  in  avoiding  errours,  and  alteringexpressions  which  ' 
appeared  on  a  second  review  to  be  weak  or  iraproper.  The  second  edition  of  Milton 
was  enriched  by  Dr.  Charles  Bumey*s  learned  remarks  on  the  Greek  verses^  and  by  some 
obsenrations  on  the  otlier  poems  by  Warburtou,  which  were  coromnnicałed  to  the 
editor  by  Dr.  Hurd.  At  the  time  of  our  author's  death,  a  new  edition  of  his  poems 
wasalso  preparing  for  publicaŁion. 

His  death  was  soraewhat  sudden.  Until  his  sizty-second  year,  he  enjoyed  vigorous 
and  nninterrapled  hpalth.  On  being  seized  with  the  gout,  he  w(nt  to  Bath,  from  whioh 
he  retumed  recovered,  in  his  own  opinion,  but  it  was  evident  to  his  friends  that  his 
coDsdtotion  bad  received  a  fótal  shock.  On  Thuisday,  May  .^0,  1790,  łie  passed  the 
evening  in  the  common  room,  and  was  for  some  time  morę  cheerful  than  usuaU  Be- 
tweeo  ten  and  eleven  oclock.he  was  suddenly  seized  with  a  paralytic  stroke,  and  ex« 
pired  next  day  at>out  two  oclock.  On  the  ^7th  his  remains  were  interred  in  the  aute^ 
chapel  of  Trinity  College,  with  the  nighest  academical  bonours;  the  cereipony  being 
attended,  not  only  by  the  members  of  his  own  college,  but  by  the  ▼ice-chancellor, 
beads  of  booses,  and  proctors.  His  grave  is  marked  by  a  plain  inscription  which  enu- 
meiates  his  prefermeots,  with  his  age,  and  the  datę  of  his  death* 

9  We  hare  his  twoCher^s  aothority  that  **  he  always  heaitily  joined  in  the  laugh,  and  applauded  the 
«B)iBBle  wit  and  hwnonr  that  appeared  in  many  of  tjhose  orig inal  satires."  Mr.  Bowles^s  evidenct 
nay  be  dted  aa  morę  impaitiał,  and  as  afifording  the  iestimony  of  an  eKCcUent  judge  to  tbe  character 
of  Waitun.  "  I  can  say,  bemg  at  Hdi  time  a  schelar  of  Trioity  College,  tliat  the  laareat,  wbo  did  the 
greiAesŁhonoar  to  his  stataon  from  his  real  poettcal  abilities,  did  most  beartily  joia  in  the  laugh  of  tho 
Probadonaiy  Odes :  for  a  man  morę  deroid  of  envy,  anger,  and  iłl-natare,  never  existed.  So  sweet  was 
hii  temper,  so  remote  finom  pedantry  and  all  aiTectatton  was  his  conduct,  that  wben  eren  Ritson^s  scur- 
riloas  abose  came  out,  in  which  he  asserted  that  his  back  was  "  broad  enough,  and  his  heart  kard 
aoę^,  to  bear  any  thing  Ritson  could  lay  on  it,  he  only  said,  with  bis  usnal  smile,  "  a  black-kt' 
*^i^  «r  ."''--^włw'!  Sditaon  of  Pope*s  Works,  VI.  325.    C. 
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To  theae  particnlara,  souie  of  wliich  have  becn  takcn  from  Mr.  Mant^s  life  of  Warton^ 
prefixed  to  aii  ediltoo  of  bb  pocius,  pubiisbed  in  1 80?,  U  may  now  be  acided  on  ano- 
Łher  autbority,  tbat  froni  April  1735  to  Apiil  177^,  be  senred  tbe  curacy  of  Wood- 
stock,  except  during  the  long  vacatious»aud  althougb  bis  pulpit  oratorydoes  notappear 
to  bave  ever  enlilled  bim  to  parhcułar  notice,  many  are  still  alive  wbo  speak  of  him 
with  morę  regard  and  affeciion  than  of  any  person  wbo  ever  ofBciated  4bere  '^ 

Mr.  Warton's  personal  cbaractcr  bifc  been  drawn  at  great  lengtb  by  Mr.  Mant,  and 
seems  to  bave  no  defects  but  wbat  arc  incident  to  men  wbo  bave  passed  their  days  in 
retirement  from  pelisbed  life.  A  few  peculiarities  are  rccorded  which  migbt  perhap§ 
have  bcen  oniitted  witbout  injury  to  Ibe  portrait.  Some  of  tbem  seeni  tobe  given  upon 
doubtful  autbority,and  otbers  are  not  strictly  speakiug  cbaracteristic,  because  not  habi- 
tual,  or,  if  babitual,  are  too  insignificajit  for  notice.  It  is  of  as  little  consequeuce  to  know 
tbat  Mr.Warton  snioked  tobacco,  as  tbat  Gibbon  took  snufi^  and  Johnson  preserved  tbe 
chips  of  oranges.  It  bas  been  sald,  however»  tbat  Mr.  Warton  was  a  lo^er  of  Iow 
company,  a  morę  seńous  charge,  if  it  coald  be  substantiated.  But  wbat  Iow  com- 
pany means  is  not  always  very  obvious*  It  is  not  asserted  tbat  Warton  disgraced  his 
cbaractcr  by  a  constant  association  with  Iow  company,  and  that  be  should  hare  occa- 
sionally  aniused  himself  with  the  manners  and  couyersation  of  liumbie  tradesmen^ 
inechanics,  or  peasants,  was  surely  no  great  crime  in  one  whose  researches  imposed  in 
some  degree  the  necossity  of  studyiug  mankind  in  ali  ranks,  and  wbo>  in  the  illustni- 
tion  of  our  ancient  poets,  had  evidently  profited  by  becoming  acquainted  with  the 
eonv€rsation  of  the  modem  yulgar. 

In  literary  company  he  is  said  to  have  been  rather  silent,  but  this,  his  siinriving  fńendt 
can  recollect,  was  only  where  tbe  company  consisted  of  a  majority  of  strangers;  and 
a  'man  who  bas  a  repatation  to  guard  will  not  Itghtly  enter  into  converaation  before  he 
knows  some t bing  of  those  with  whom  he  is  to  conYcrse.  In  the  company  of  hią 
friends,  among  whom  he  could  reckon  the  leamed,  the  polite,  and  the  gay,  no  maa 
was  morę  communicative,  morę  social  in  his  habits  and  conyessation,  or  deseended 
morę  freąuently  from  the  grave  interchange  of  sentimcnt,  to  a  merę  play  of  wit 

His  temper  was  habitually  calm.  His  disposition  gentie,  iriendly,  and  forgiving« 
His  resentments,  where  be  could  be  supposed  to  have  any,  were  expressed  rather  io 
the  languag^  of  jocularity  than  anger.  Mr.  Mant  bas  given  as  a  report  wbat  it  were 
to  be  wished  he  had  omitted^  that  Dr.  Johnson  said  of  Warton,  *'  he  was  the  only 
man  of  genius  that  he  knew  witbout  a  beart.*^  It  is  highly  improbable  that  Johnson, 
who  ioved  and  practised  truth  and  justice,  should  say  tliis  of  one  with  whom  he  had 
exchanged  so  many  acts  of  personal  and  literary  friendship.  It  is  to  be  regretted,  in- 
deed,  that  towards  tlie  end  of  Johnson  s  life,  there  was  a  coołness  between  him  and 
the  Wartons,  but  if  it  be  true  tbat  be  wept  on  the  recoUection  of  his  past  friendship, 
it  is  very  unlikely  tbat  he  would  have  characterised  Mr.  Warton  in  the  manner  re- 
ported.  Whatever  was  tbe  cause  of  the  abatement  of  their  intimacy,  Mr.  Warton 
discovered  no  resentment  when  he  communicated  so  many  [leasing  anecdotes  of  John- 
son to  Mr.  Boswell,  nor  when  he  came  to  discuss  tiie  merits  of  Milton  in  opposition  to 

10  BaldwJD^s  Literary  Jourf^al,  1803,  where  are  some  otber  anecdotes  and  cliaraettfifitics  Terj  Iw- 
wurable  to  Mr.  Warton,  and  eTidently  written  by  one  who  knew  him  well. .  C. 
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the  opinmDs  of  that  eininent  critic.    Dr.  Warton»  indeed>  as  inay  be  seen  in  his  notes 
on  Pope,  iiiixed  somewhat  |nore  asperity  witli  hb  reyiew  of  Johnson^s  sentiments. 

Instances  of  Warton  s  tenderness  of  beart,  alFeclionate  regard  for  children,  and  generał 
bumanity,  bave  beeo  accuroulated  by  all  wbo  knew  hira.  Nor  is  this  wonderful,  for  be 
knew  notbiDg  of  one  ąuality  wbicb  ever  keeps  iłie  heart  sinic.  He  bad  no  avarice«  ttó 
ambition  to  acquure  tbe  superiority  wbicb  wealtb  is  supposed  to  confer.  For  many  yeań 
be  lired  on  his  maintenance  from  college,  and  froni  the  profits  of  a  smali  living,  witb  tbe 
oecasional  fruits  of  bis  labour  as  a  teacher  or  as  a  wriler.  It  cannot  be  doubted  tbat 
as  be  bad  been  tutor  to  tbe  son  of  tbe  prime  minister,  (lord  North)  and  to  tbe  sons  of 
otber  persona  of  rank,  be  migbt  reasonably  bave  e7())ected  bigłier  preferment.  But 
it  faappens  wttb  preferment  morę  generally  tban  tbe  world  suspects,  that  what  is  not 
asked  is  not  g]ven.  Warton  bad  a  mind  above  servile  submission,  yet  be  would  have 
asked  wbere  asking  is  a  matter  of  course,  bad  not  his  contented  indolence,  or  perbaps 
the  dread  of  a  refusal,  induced  bim  to  sit  down  witb  Ibe  emoluments  wbicb  cost  neither 
tronble  or  anuety.  Wbat  be  goŁ  by  bis  writings  could  not  be  much.  Howerer  ex- 
ceilent  in  tliemseWes,  tbey  were  not  calculated  for  quick  and  eitensiTe  sale,  and  it  is  said 
he  sold  tbe  copy-rigbt  of  bis  History  of  Poetry  for  less  tban  four  bundred  pounds. 

In  tbe  exercise  of  his  profession  as  a  diviiie,  Mr.  Mant  bas  not  beard  that  he  was 
macb  distinguisbed.  He  went  through  tłie  routine  of  parochial  duty  in  a  respectfui 
manner,  but  a  burried  modę  of  speaking,  partly  owing  to  habit  and  partly  to  a  n&tural 
impediment,  prevented  bis  being  beard  witb  adyantage  *'.  It  is  a  morę  serious  objec- 
tioD,  that  he  bas,  particularly  in  his  notes  on  Milton,  expressed  opinions  on  religious 
topksy  tbe  conseqttence  of  wbicb  he  bad  not  deliberately  considered.  He  bated  Puritans 
and  Calvinists,  but  does  not  seem  to  have  understood  very  clearly  that  his  own  cburcb* 
and  every  pure  church,  bas  many  doctrines  in  common  witb  them.  His  opinions 
<n  psalmody,  and  on  tbe  obseryation  of  Sunday,  are  particularly  objectionable. 

As  a  contributor  to  the  literaturę  of  łiis  country  few  men  stand  bigher  tban  Warton. 
He  was  tbe  first  wbo  taugbt  the  tnie  metbod  of  acąuirtng  a  taste  for  tbe  eicellencies 
of  OUT  ancient  poets,  and  of  rescuing  their  writings  from  obscurity  and  oblivion.  la 
this  respect  he  is  the  father  of  the  schoot  of  commentators,  and  if  some  baye,  in  certain 
iostances,  excelled  their  master,  they  ougbt.to  recollect  tó  wbom  tbey  are  indebted  for 
directmg  them  to  tbe  paths  of  research.  Of  Warton  it  may  be  sald  as  of  Addbon, 
"  He  is  now  despised  by  some  wbo  perhaps  would  never  have  seen  his  defects,  but  by 
the  ligbts  which  he  afibrded  tbem^''  His  erudition  was  extensive,  and  his  industry  must 
btve  been  at  one  time  incessant*  Tbe  references  in  his  History  of  Poetry  oniy,  indi- 
cate  a  coorse  of  Tarious  reading,  collation  and  transcription,  to  which  the  common  life. 
of  man  seems  insoffident.  He  was  one  of  tbose  scbolars  wbo  bave  happily  rescued  the 
<tudy  of  antiąnities  from  tbe  reproacbes  of  the  frivolou8  or  indolent.  Amidst  tbe  most 
nigged  tracks  of  ancient  lorę,  be  produces  cultivated  spots,  floweiy  paths,  and  gay 
prospects.  Many  of  tbe  digressions  that  have  been  censured  in  bis  history,  appear  t« 
kafe  been  contrived  for  tbis  purpose,  and  tbe  relief  which  bb  own  mind  demanded^ 
ke  thoag^t  would  not  be  unacceptable  to  bis  fellow-trayelleis. 

"  T«o  kermons  which  he  preached  repeatedly  are  in  my  possession,  bnt  neither  wntten  by  hionlt 
^^  is  a  printed  aermon  fortho  MartyrdoB^  cuńously  abridged :  the  otber  is  ia  as  old  hand,  probably 
)kis&ther'8.    C. 
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To  the  indostry  which  be  einployed  in  all  his  literary  undertakiogs,  therecan  be  no 
doubt  be  was  indebted  for  much  of  that  placid  temper  acd  coDteDtmeDt  wbich  dis* 
tiDguished  him  as  a  resident  member  of  tbe  university.  The  miseries  of  indolence  are 
Łnown  ooiy  to  those  who  bave  no  regular  pursuit,  nothiog  io  view,  however  easy  ot 
arduous,  iKithing  by  which  time  may  be  shorleoed  by  occupatibn,  and  occupalioil 
rendered  easy  by  habit  To  all  this  waste  of  time  and  talent,  Warton  was  a  stranger* 
Duńng  tbe  loQg  Yacation,  indeed,  be  generally  resided  witb  his  brother  at  Winchester, 
but  eren  tbis  was  a  change  of  place  rather  than  of  occupation.  There  be  found  libra- 
riesy  sciiolars  and  critics,  and  could  still  indulge  his  delight  in  ^*  cloysŁers  pale,*  ''  the 
tapered  choir/'  and  "  sequesteied  bies  of  the  deep  dome;"  and  there  as  well  as  at 
bome,  be  continued  his  lesearches,  and  enjoyed  solitude  or  society  in  such  pn^rtioos 
as  suited  bis  immediate  inclination. 

Yet  as.be  pursued  an  untried  patfa,  and  was  the  founder  of  his  own  studies,  it  can* 
not  be  a  inatter  of  great  surprise,  if  be  failed  in  conducting  them  witb  due  niethod* 
To  this  it  was  owing  that  the  eniendations  and  additimistohbfirst  andsecond  Tolunies 
are  so  numerous  as  to  ha^e  been  madę  the  ground  of  a  serious  charge  against  bis  diii- 
gence  and  accuiacy.  But  had  he  iived  to  compłete  the  work,  be  could  ba^e  no  doubt 
offered  such  eicuses  as  mnst  ha^e  been  readily  accepted  by  eyery  reflecting  mind.  If 
we  admit  the  magnitnde  of  the  undertaking,  which  evidently  exceeded  bis  own  idea 
when  he  fondly  hoped  that  it  might  bave  been  finished  in  two  or  three  Tolumes ;  if 
we  consider  the  vast  nnmber  of  books  he  had  to  consult  for  matters  apparently  trifliog, 
'  but  really  important;  that  be  had  the  duties  of  a  dergyman  and  tutor  to  pe rfdhn  while 
engaged  in  this  work,  and  aboye  all,  that  his  friends  were  assisting  him,  often  too  late» 
witb  additional  illustrations  or  references,  it  will  not  appear  higbly  censurable  that  he 
dismissed  his  volumes  capable  of  unprovement«  From  b»  own  copy  of  the  firrt 
volume  of  his  History,  and  of  his  edition  of  Milton,  both  now  before  me,  it  appean 
that  he  corrected  witb  fastidious  care,  and  was  estremely  anxious  to  render  his  style 
what  we  now  find  it,  perspicnous,  vigorous,  and  occasionally  omamented.  His  cor- 
rectk)us,  however,  are  often  written  in  an  indistinct  band,  and  th»  peiłiaps  oocaaioiied 
fi:esb  errours  which  he  had  not  an  opportunity  to  correct  He  had  not  found  out  the 
śecret,  which  appears  to  be  yet  a  secret  to  most  writers,  the  danger  and  inconvenieiice 
of  sending  unfinished  works  to  the  press.  This  was  not  the  practice  of  our  eminent 
historians.  *Hume,  Robertson,  and  Gibbon  completed  every  linę  of  their  Tolomes  be- 
tore,  they  began  to  print.  But  wboever  attempts  to  feed  the  press  from  day  to  day, 
will  soon  find  his  stores  exhausted,  and  himsdf  obliged  to  fumish  a  hasty,  crude  cody 
which,  if  he  b  aflerwards  ashamed  of  it,  be  finds  it  too  late  to  withdraw,  and  not  very 
^asy  to  mend. — Witb  all  its  fiuilts,  bowever,  thb  hbtory  wili  ever  remain  a  monument 
of  leaming,  taste;  and  judgment,  such  as  few  men  in  any  nation  have  been  able  to  pio- 
duce. 

Hb  poetry,  as  well  as  that  of  hb  brother,  bas  been  tbe  occasion  of  some  di£feience 
of  opinion  among  the  critics,  and  the  school  of  Warton,  as  it  b  called,  bas  not  of  late 
been  always  mentioned  witb  the  respect  it  deserves.  Among  the  characteristics  of  our 
autbor^s  poetry,  howevcr,  bis  style  may  be  considered  as  manly  and  eneigetiCf  but  sel* 
dom  yaried  by  the  graces  of  simplicity.  Hb  habits  of  thought  led  him  to  commence 
all  hb  poems  in  a  style  pompous  and  sweilin^f :  hb  ideas  often-  raa  oi>  the  imaginaiy 
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« 

ifaijis  of  godiic  grandeur,  and  migbfy  ^chieTement ;  and  where  such  subjects  were  to 
betrealed,  asm  hisTriumph  of  his,  and  in  his  Laureat  Odes,  no  man  could  htfve 
dotbed  tbem  in  language  morę  appropriate. 

The  TrkmifA  of  Isb  was  written  in  his  twenty-first  year,  and  e\hibits  the  samo 
heautMs  and  faoHs  which  are  to  be  fonnd  in  his  maturę  productions.  Among  these 
last,  is  a  redundancy  of  epithet,  which  is  morę  fi'equentły  a  proof  mi  labour  than  of 
taste.  The  Pleasores  of  Meiancholy  appears  to  me  to  be  a  morę  genuine  specimen  of 
tariy  talenL  He  was  only  in  his  seventeenth  year,  when  his  mindwas  so  richly  stored 
with  striking  and  elegant  imagery. 

lu  generał,  he  seeras  to  have  taken  Milton  for  hi»  model,  and  throughout  his  poema 
we  find  expressions  borrowed  with  as  much  freedom  irom  Milton,  as  he  has  proved 
that  Milton  borrowed  firom  others.  One  piece  only,  Newmarket,  is  an  imitation  of 
Pope,  and  is  certainiy  one  of  the  finest  satires  in  our  language.  In  this  1^  has  not 
ofily  adopted  the  Tersification  of  Pope,  and  emulated  his  wit  and  point,  but  many  of 
his  lines  aie  parocfies  on  what  he  recollected  in  Pope'8  Satires.  This  freedom  of  bor* 
rowing^  howe^er,  seems  so  generally  allowed,  that  it  can  form  no  higher  objectioii 
agaiast  Warton,  than  against  Pope,  Gray,  and  others  of  acknowledged  eminence.  We 
cannot  be  sarprised  that  the  memory  of  such  a  student  as  Warton,  should  be  familiar 
with  the  choicest  language  of  poetry,  and  thatlie  should  often  adopt  it  unconscious  of 
its  bemg  the  property  of  another. 

The  frequent  use  of  alliteration  is  a  morę  striking  defect  It  is  wonderful,  that  be 
who  faifl  an  ear  for  mnsic,  could  tolerate  such  lines  as 

Issuesto  clothe  in  gladsome  glufring  greea 
Tł)«  genial  globe — 

The  dae  clock  swinging  dow  with  nreepy  swing, 

which,  by  the  way,  is  a  parody  on  a  morę  expres8iTe  llne, 

Swioging  slow  with  sallen  roar. 

Tliese  however  are  strictures  which  ought  not  to  interfere  with  tiie  generał  merit  ef 
Warton,  as  a  poet  of  original  genius.  His  descriptive  pieces,  had  he  written  notbing 
eise,  wonld  have  proved  his  claim  to  that  title.  Nothing  can  be  morę  natura!,  just, 
or  deligfatfo],  than  his  pictures  of  rural  life.  The  firsŁ  of  April,  and  the  Approach  of 
Sununer,  ha^e  seldom  been  rivalled,  and  cannot  perhaps  be  excelled.  The  only 
objection  which  some  critics  hare  started  is,  that  hb  descriptions  are  not  Taried  by  re- 
flectKHo.  He  gives  an  exquisite  landscape,  but  does  not  always  express  the  feelings  it 
creates.  His  bzother,  speaking  of  Thomson,  observes,  that  the  unexpected  insertion 
of  reflections,  *'  imparts  to  us  the  same  pleasure  that  we  feel,  when,  in  wandering 
through  a  wildemess  or  groTe,  we  suddenly  behold  in  the  turning  of  the  walk  a  statuę 
of  some  Yirtue  or  Mnse."  Yet  in  Warton's  descriptive  poetry,  it  is  no  smali  merit  to 
ha?e  prodaced  so  much  effect,  so  many  exquisite  pictures  without  this  aid. 

The  Suicide  perhaps  deserves  a  yet  higher  character,  rising  to  the  sublime  by  grada- 
tioDS  włucb  speak  to  e^ery  imagination.  It  has  indeed  beeu  objected  that  it  is  iniper* 
fcdy  and  too  allegoiical.  It  appeals,  however,  so  forcibly  to  the  heart,  awakens  sq 
many  important  reflectjons^  and  contains  so  happy  a  mixture  of  terrour  and  consola* 
tion,  that  it  se^nt  difficult  to  lay  it  down  without  unmixed  admiration.    The  Crusade 
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and  tfae  Onive  of  Arthur^  are  likewue  specimens  of  gennitie  poetical  tasfe^  aetiog  cMt 
joaterials  that  are  difficolŁ  to  loanage.  BoŁh  in  iuvention  and  eMcution,  these  odes 
may  raok  among  the  finett  of  their  species  in  our  language. 

Warton  has  afforded  many  proofk  of  an  exquisite  reliah  for  faumour  in  his  Pane- 
gyric  on  Ozford  Ale,  the  Progress  of  Discontent,  and  oŁher  pieces  dassed  under  that 
denomination.  His  success  in  tfaese  prodactions  leads  once  morę  to  tbe  remark  that 
few  men  have  combined  so  many  ąualities  of  mind,  a  taste  for  the  sublime  and 
the  pathetic,  the  gay  and  humorous,  the  pursuits  of  the  antiquary,  and  the  frfeasufcs 
of  amusement,  the  labours  of  research^  and  the  play  of  imagination. 

Upon  the  whole,  it  may  be  allowed,  that  as  a  poet,  he  is  original,  various  and  ele- 
ganty  but  that  in  most  of  his  pieces  he  discovers  the  taste  that  results  from  a  stndied 
train  of  thought,  rather  than  the  wild  and  enraptured  strains  that  arise  from  passion, 
inspired  on  the  moment*  ungovemabIe  in  their  progress,  and  grand  e^en  in  their  wan- 
derings*  Still  he  deseryes  to  be  classed  among  the  reyiyers  of  geuuine  poetry*  by  pre- 
ferring  *^  fiction  and  fancy,  picturesąue  description  and  romantic  imagery/'  to  '*  wit 
and  dęgancey  sentiment  and  satire,  sparkling  couplets*  and  jpointed  pniods  ^^^ 

u  Prcfue  to  BGItc»n'8  Poenis.    C 
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THI 

TRIUMPU  OF  ISIS, 

OCCASIONID  BT 

ISIS,  AN  ELEGY. 

(WltTRH  IM   1749,  TBB  AUTHO«'S   21  rr  YIAR.) 

Onidinihi  De9cioqnaiD,prQpriocamTybride,Roiii«m 
Semper  in  ore  geris  ?  Referunt  si  yera  parentef, 
Hanc  oibem  iosano  nullus  qui  marte  petivit, 
lietatut  TiolaMe  ledit    Nec  numina  gadem 
Denitottiit.'—  Claudjao. 

Cff  doÓDg  floiren  when  genial  gales  diffoie 
^  Tlie  finagfBiit  tribote  of  refreshiDg  dews ; 
Whea  chants  the  milk-maid  at  ber  balmy  pail. 
And  veary  reapen  wfaittle  o*er  tbe  yale  ;* 
OlnimM  by  tbe  mumrars  of  the  qaiv'riiig  shade/- 
C^er  ba'  willow-fringed  banks  I  strayM  :* 
And  cahnly  nnumg  thitmgh  tbe  twiligfat  wayy- 
bpoMbe  mood  I  fram'd  the  Docic  lay* 
^wi  lo  !  from  opening  clooda  a  golden  gleam 
^<Nn*d  sudden  splendours  o^ęr  the  sbadowy  stream  ; 
And  from  Uie  wa^e  arose  it'ś  gnardian  qiieeD^ 
Ę^^  ^  ber  sweeping  stole  of  glossy  green  j. 
wbile  in  the  coral  crown,  that  bouod  ber  brcnr, 
waa  wofe  the  Delphic  ląurePs  yerdant  bough. 

Artbe  imooth  sorCBoe  of  tbe  dimply  flood 
^  Aver.9lipper'd  Yiigiii  lighUy  trod  j 


From  ber  loose  hair  tbe  droppiDg  dew  ibe  press'd. 
And  thtis  minę  ear  in  aooeots  mild  addren^d. 

No  morę,  my  son,  the  niral  reed  employ» 
Nor  trill  the  ttnkling  strun  of  empty  joy ; 
No  morę  thy  love-re80unding  sonnets  suit 
To  notes  of  pastorał  pipę,  or  oaten  flnte. 
For  bark  !  higb-thronM  on  yon  majestic  wallSy 
To  the  dear  Mose  afflicted  Freedom  calls : 
When  Freedom  calls,  and  Oacford  bids  tbce  sing, 
Wby  stays  thy  band  to  strike  the  ^oanding  string  ? 
Wbile  thus,  in  Freedom^s  and  in  Phsbus*  spite, 
Tbe  venal  sons  of  8lavish  Cam  unitę  ; 
To  shake  yon  towere  when  Malice  rears  ber  crest, 
Shall  all  my  sons  in  silence  idly  rest  ? 

Still  sing,  O  Cam,  yoarfav'rite  Freedom*s  caose  ; 
Still  boast  of  Freedom,  wbile  you  break  ber  laws : 
To  power  yoor  songs  of  gratulation  pay. 
To  conrts  address  soft  flattery*s  servile  lay. 
What  tboogh  your  gentle  Mason^s  plaintive  yerse 
Has  hong  with  sweetest  wreaths  Musasus'  herse ; 
Wbat  tbough  your  vaunted  bardis  ingenuous  woe. 
Soft  as  my  stream,  in  toneful  numbers  flow ; 
Yet  strove  his  Muse,  by  famę  or  envy  led. 
To  tear  tbe  laurels  from  a  sister^s  head  ?•— 
Itfisgukłed  youth  !  with  rude  unclassic  ragę 
To  biot  the  beauties  of  thy  whiter  page  ! 
A  Fage  that  sullies  e'en  thy  guiltless  lays. 
And  blasts  the  Temal  bloom  of  balf  thy  bays. 

Let  Oranta  boast  the  patrons  of  her  name, 
Each  splendid  Ibol  of  foitune  and  of  fuae  i 
Stoi  of  preferment  let  hcr  shine  tbe  ąaeen, 
Prolific  parent  of  each  bowing  deao : 
Be  bers  each  prelate  of  the  pamper'd  cheek, 
Each  courtly  chaplain,  sanctified  and  sleek : 
Still  let  the  dnmes  of  ber  exbaustless  hive 
On  rich  pluralities  sutnnely  thrife : 
Still  let  her  senates  titled  slafes  rerere, 
Nor  dare  to  know  the  patriot  from  the  peer  ; 
No  longer  charmM  by  Virtue*s  lofty  aong, 
Once  beard  sagę  Milton's  manly  tooes  among, 
Where  Gam,  meandering  thro*  the  matted  reedf^ 
With  loitering  ware  his  grores  of  laurel  feeds. 
rrb  oors,  my  iOD,  to  deml  the  aacred  bay, 
Wheie  bonout  calliy  aad  jmkioe  pointo  the  w»y  ; 
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To  wear  the  we11-<«ra'd  miMth  thatmerit  brógi. 
And  snatch  a  gift  beyond  the  reach  of  kiags. 
ScorniDg  and  scornM  by  oourto,  yon  Muse^s  bower 
Still  nor  eąjoyi,  nor  seeks^  the  smile  of  power. 
Thongh  wakefiil  Yengeance  watch  my  crystal  spriog- 
Tbottgh  PenecutioD  wa^e  her  iron  wing» 
And^  o*er  yon  spiry  temples  as  she  flies, 
**  These  destui'd  seats  be  minę,''  eKolting  oriei; 
Fortune'8  fair  smiles  on  Isis  still  attend : 
And,  as  the  dews  of  gracious  Hea^en  desoend 
UnaskM,  unseen,  tn  still  but  copious  8bowVt» 
Her  Stores  on  me  spontaneous  Bounty  pours. 
See,  Science  walks  with  recent  chaplets  crownM ; 
With  fancy'8  strain  my  iairy  sbades  resound ; ' 
My  Si^ue  divine  still  keeps  ber  castom'd  statey 
The  mień  erect,  and  high  majetic  gatt :  7 

*Green  as  of  otd  each  olivM  portal  smiles, 
And  still  the  Oraces  build  my  Grecian  piles : 
My  Goihic  spires  iu  ancient  gfory  rise, 
And  dare  with  wonted  pride  to  rush  into  Łhe  skies. 

E'en  late,  when  Radc]ifie's  delegated  trńn  > 
Anspicious  shoae  in  Isis'  happy  platn  : 
When  yon  proud  dome;  frir  Leaming's  aihplest 

shrine, 
Beneath  iU  Attib  rooft  recelvM  the  Nbe ; 
Was  Raptnre  mnte,  or  oeasM  the  glad  acclame. 
To  Radcliffe  due,  and  Isis'  honoar'd  name  ? 
What  free-bom  crowds  adom'd  the  festive  day. 
Nor  blosh'd  to  wear  my  tributary  bay ! 
Row  each  brare  breast  withhonest  ardóurs  hea^d, 
When  Sbetdon's  fone  <  the  patriot  band  receiv'd ; 
While,  as  we  loudly  hail'd  the  chosen  few, 
Bome*sawful  M^nate  rush^d  upon  the  Tiew ! 

O  may  the  day  in  latest  annals  Bhine» 
That  madę  a  Beaufort  and  an  Harley  minę : 
That  bade  them  lea^e  the  lollier  scenę  awiule, 
The  pomp  of  guiltless  sUte,  the  patriot  toil. 
For  bieeding  Albion's  aid  the  sagę  design. 
To  hołd  short  dalliance  with  the  tunefol  nine. 
Then  Musie  left  her  silver  q[>here  oa  high. 
And  borę  each  strain  of  tńumph  from  the  sky ; 
SwelPd  the  lood  song,  and  tomy  chiefe  around 
Pour^d  the  fuli  paeans  of  mellifluous  sound. 
My  lYaiads  blithe  thedying  accents  caught. 
And  listeningdancM  beneath  their  pterly  grot : 
In  gentler  eddies  play'd  my  conscious  waTe, 
And  all  my  reeds  tbeir  soiiest  whispers  gave ; 
Each  lay  with  brighter  green  adornM  my  bowers, 
And  breaih*d  a  fresher  fragrance  on  my  flowers. 

But  lo  I  at  once  the  pealing  conceits  oease^ 
Aud  crowded  theatres  are  hush'd  in  peace. 
See,  on  yon  sagę  hnw  all  attenti^e  stand,  111 

To  catcb  his  darUng  ęye,  and  WBviQg  band. 

>  The  Radclifle  Hhrary  was  dedicated  on  tfae  13th 
•f  ApriI,  1749  ;  the  same  year  in  which  this  poem 
waswritten.  The  ceremony  was  attended  by  Charles 
dnke  of  Beaufort,  ^ward  carl  of  Oxfofd,  and  the 
other  trustees  of  Dr.  Radcliffis's  will ;  and  a  speech 
npon  the  occasion  was  deliTered  m  the  theatre  by 
Dr.  Kmg,  principal  of  St  Mary  Hall,  and  public 
orator  of  the  university.  In  order  to  make  some 
allusions  in  the  poem  morę  tntelligible,  it  is  neces- 
tary  to  add,  that  the  <*  sagę"  oomplńnented  in 
▼er.  1 1 1.  is  Dr.  King ;  and  *<  the  puny  champion," 
smd  the  '*  parricide"  of  Terses  131,  and  136,  weie 
designed  for  another  member  of  the  univerBity,  with 
whom  Dr.  King  was  engaged  in  a  oontroversy. 

s  The  tiie«tre,faiuHbjab^ąMkkNiabout  1670. 


fiark  ?  he  begins,  with  all  a  Tully*t  aft. 
To  poar  the  dictates  of  a  G8lo's  heart : 
SkilPd  to  proDOonce  what  noblest  thoajtbts  in^pirey 
He  blenda  the  speakeHs  with  the  patriofs  fire  i 
Bold  to  conoeiTe,  nor  timoroos  to  oonoeal, 
What  BritoDS  dare  to  think,  he  dares  to  tdk 
Pis  his  alike  the  ear  and  eye  to  cbann, 
To  win  with  actioo,  and  with  sense  to  wuib{ 
Untaoght  in  flowery  periods  to  dispense 
The  lulUng  soondsof  sweet  imperttnence : 
In  frowns  or  smiles  he  gains  an  eqoal  prize. 
Nor  meanly  foars  to  iall,  nor  creeps  to  rise  ( 
Bids  happierdays  tr)  Alb^n  be  restoHd, 
Bids  ancient  Justice  pear  ber  radiant  tword ; 
From  me,  as  from  my  cofintry,  claims  apptaaae. 
And  makes  an  Oxford's,  a  Bntannia's  causa 

Whilo  arms  like  these  my  ited&st  sages  wjeld, 
While  minę  is  Trath^s  łmpenetrable  shield  ; 
Say,  shall  the  puny  champioB  fondly  dare         131 
To  wagę  with  force  like  this  schol^atac  war  ł      / 
Still  Tainly  scribbie  on  with  pert  pretenoe, 
With  all  the  ragę  of  pedant  impolenoe  ? 
Say,  shall  I  foster  this  domestic  pest, 
This  parricide,  that  wounds  a  mother^s  brrast  \ 
Thus  in  some  gallant  ship,  that  long  bas  borę 
Britain's  Tictorious  cross  ftom  shore  toshore. 
By  cbance,  beneath  her  close  leąnester^d  cells, 
Some  low-bom  worm,  a  lurking  misohief  dwelU ; 
Eats  his  blind  way,  and  sapi  with  secret  guile 
The  deep  foundations  of  the  floating  pile : 
In  vain  the  forest  lent  its  stateliest  priday 
Rear^d  her  tali  mast,  and  framM  her  knotty  fide  { 
The  martial  thunder^s  ragę  in  Taio  she  stopd, 
With  erery  oonfliet  of  the  stormy  flood ; 
Morę  surę  the  reptile'8  little  arts  derour, 
Than  wars,  or  waTes,  or  Eurus'  wintry  power. 

Ye  fretted  pinnacles,  ye  fanessublime, 
Ye  towers  that  wear  the  mossy  «est  of  time  ; 
I  Ye  massy  piles  of  old  muuifioence, 
JAt  once  the  pride  of  leamiug  and  defence^ 
|Ye  doisters  pale,  that  lengtiiening  to  the  sigfat, 
llTo  contemplation,  step  by  step,  invite ; 
'  Ye  hłgh-arcb*d  walks,  where  oft  the  whispers  elear   / 
Of  harps  unseen  have  awept  the  poet's  ear  j 
Ye  temples  dim,  where  pious  dnty  pays 
Her  holy  hymns  of  ever-echoing  praise; 
Lo !  your  loT'd  Isis,  from  the  bordering  Yale^i^ 
With  all  a  motber'8  foodness  bids  you  hail  I — 
Hail,  Oxford,  hail  I  of  all  thafs  good  and  great, 
Of  all  thafs  foir,  the  guaidian  and  the  seat ; 
Nurse  of  each  brave  pursoit,  each  generous  aim. 
By  tmth  escalted  to  the  throne  of  fome ; 
like  Oreece  in  science  and  in  Uberty, 
As  Athens  leam'd,  at  Łacedemon  firee  ; 

£v'n  now,  confoss'd  to  my  adoring  eyes, 
In  awfiil  ranks  thy  gifted  sons  arise. 
Tuning  to  knigbtly  tale  his  British  reeds, 
Thy  genuine  bards  immortal  Chaucęr  Icadt : 
His  hoary  head  o'erlooks  the  gazisg  ąwre^ 
And  beams  on  all  around  celestial  fire. 
With  graoeful  stq>  see  Addiaonad^ance, 
The  sweetest  ohild  of  Attic  eleganoe : 
See  Chillmgworth  the  depths  of  doubt  eiplore^ 
And  Seldon  ope  the  rolls  of  ancient  lorę  : 
To  all  but  his  belov*d  embraoe  deny'd, 
See  Locke  lead  Reason,  his  majestic  bride : 
See  Hammond  pierce  religion's  golden  minę. 
And  spread  the  trea8ur'd  stores  of  tnith  di^infe. 
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in  wha  to  AlbioD  gave  the  Aitsof  peaoe, 
And  beft  the  )aboarspIaiin'd  of  letterM  ease; 
Wbo  Uugfat  with  trutb,  or  with  persnasioD  morM ; 
Who  smoothM  with  mimbeiB,  orwHh  seose  improi7'd; 
Who  rmog^d  the  powen  of  reasoo,  or  refinM, 
Ali  that  adora'd  or  haiiumiz*d  the  mind ; 
£ach  prieit  of  health,  that  rsunćA  the  balmy  bąirl, 
To  rear  frail  man,  and  stay  the  fleetmg  soul ; 
Ali  crowd  aroand,  and  ecboing  to  the  aky, 
"  Uail,  Oicford,  haill"  with  filial  transport  ery. 
And  sea  yon  tapient  train !  with  liberał  aim, 
Twas  theiTB  new  plans  of  liberty  to  frame; 
And  OB  the  Oothic  gloom  of  slaTish  sway 
To  shed  the  dawn  of  intellecttial  day. 
With  toild  debatę  each  mosing  feature  glows. 
And  well-weighM  couosels  mark  theirmeaning  brows. 
"  Lo !  these  the  leadera  of  thy  patriot  linę/' 
A  Raleigh,  Hampden,  and  a  Somers  shine. 
Thege  ffx>m  thy  aouroe  the  bold  contagioo  caught, 
Their  fnture  sona  the  great  esample  Łaught : 
Wbile  in  each  yonth  th'  hereditary  flame 
Still  blazes,  anextinguish'd  and  the  same  f 

Nor  all  the  tasks  of  thoogbtful  peace  eogage, 
Tis  thipe  to  form  the  bero  as  the  sagę. 
I  soe  the  sable^soited  prince  adrance 
With  lilies  crown^d,  the  spoib  of  bleeding  France, 
Bdwaid.    The  Mnses,  in  yon  cloister>d  shade  \ 
Bottod  on  his  maiden  thigh  the  martial  blade ; 
Bade  bim  the  steel  for  British  freedom  draw, 
And  Ozfbid  taught  the  deeds  that  Cressy  saw. 

And  see,  ^reat  fiither  of  the  sacred  buód, 
The  patriot  kiog  *  beibre  me  seems  to  stand.^ 
He  by  the  bloom  of  tbis  gay  yale  beguiPd, 
That  cheer*d  with  iively  green  the  sbaggy  wikl, 
Hither  of  yore,  forknm  forgotten  maid, 
The  Mose  in  prattling  infiuicy  conTey'd ; 
Prom  Vandal  ragę  the  belpless  Tirgin  borę. 
And  fis^d  her  cradle  on  my  friendly  shore : 
S)on  grew  the  maid  beneath  his  fosteiing  band, 
SooD  stream'd  her  blessings  o^erthe  eniighten^d  land. 
Thoogfa  simple  was  the  dome  wbere  fint  to  dwell 
Sbe  detgn'd,  aod  rade  her  early  Saxon  celi, 
Lo !  oow  she  hoUs  her  state  in  sculptur^d  bowers, 
And  proodly  lifts  to  Heav'n  her  hundred  towers. 
Twas  Alfred  first,  with  letters  and  with  laws, 
Adom*d,  as  he  ad^ancM,  his  coontry's  eaose : 
He  bade  relent  the  Briton's  stubboni  soul. 
And  iooth'd  to  soft  society'8  control 
A  rongh  nntutorM  age.    With  raptur^d  eye 
Elate  he  Tiews  his  laurePd  progeny : 
ScKoe  he  smiles  to  find,  that  not  in  vain 
Be  ibnn*d  the  nidiments  of  Ieaming's  reign : 
Hiimelf  he  mailLS  in  eacb  ingenuoas  breast, 
With  all  the  Ibunder  in  the  race  exprest: 
CoosckMis  he  lees  fiur  Freedom  still  surmę) 
In  yon  bright  domes,  ill-fated  fagitnre ! 
(Gknous,  as  wben  the  goddess  poor'd  the  beam 
Domllied  oo  his  aocient  diadem ; ) 
WeU.pleas'd,  that  at  his  own  Pieńan  spriogs 
She  rests  her  weary  feet,  and  plumes  ber  wingg; 
That  here  at  last  she  takes  ber  de9tin*d  stand, 
Heie  deigns  to  liąger,  ere  sbe  leave  the  land. 

'Edward  the  Black  Prince,  was  a  member  of 
^iwen^s  College  4*  peihaps  out  of  compliment  to 
flie  new  fbundation,  which  was  denominated  after 
bii  molhcr,  qoeeQ  Philippa. 

*  Alfred.  The  tradition  respecting  the  fbanda- 
lioiiof  the  aiaversity  of  Oadbrd  by  hun  it  weH  known* 
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FREDERIC  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

(warmN  im  1751.) 

O  FOK  the  warblings  of  tbe  Doric  ote, 
That  wept  the  yonth  deep-wheImM  in  ooean^s  tide ! 
Or  MuUa^s  Miise,  who  chang^d  her  magie  notę 
To  chant  bow  dear  tbe  laurel'd  Sidney  died  i 
Then  sboald  my  woes  in  worthy  strain  be  sung. 
And  with  due  cypress-crown  thy  berse,  O  FredęriCi 
hang. 

But  thoagh  my  norioe^hands  are  all  too  weak 

To  grasp  the  sonnding  pipę,  my  ▼oicp  unskill^d 

The  tuneful  phrase  of  poesy  to  speak, 

Uncouth  the  cadence  of  my  carols  wild ; 

A  nation's  tears  shall  teach  my  song  to  tracę  [grace. 

The  prince  that  deck'd  his  crown  with  CTery  milder 

How  well  hc  knew  to  tum  from  flattery's  shrine. 
To  drop  the  sweeping  pall  of  scepterM  pride; 
Led  by  calm  thougbt  to  paths  of  eglantine, 
And  rural  waiks  on  Isis*  tufted  side ; 
To  rore  at  large  amid  the  bindscapes  still,       [bill  f 
Wbere  Cootemplation  sate  on  Clifden's  beech-clad 

How,  lock'd  in  pure  affection^s  golden  band, 
Througb  sacred  wedlock*s  unambitious  ways, 
llV1th  even  step  he  walk'd,  and  constant  band. 
His  temples  hinding  with  domestic  bays  : 
Rare  pattern  of  the  chaste  connubial  knot, 
Firm  in  a  palące  kept,  as  in  tbe  clay-built  cot ! 

How  with  disceming  choice,  to  nature  troe, 

He  cropp^d  the  simple  flowers,  or  fiolet, 

Or  crocos-bud,  that  with  ambiiosial  hue 

The  banks  of  silTer  Helicon  beset : 

Nor  seklom  wak'd  the  Muse^s  hving  lyre 

To  sounds  that  calPd  around  Aonia*s  listening  ąuire  ^ 

How  to  tbe  few  with  sparks  ethereal  stor'd, 

He  nererbarrM  bis  castle's  geniaTgate, 

Bot  bade  sweet  Thomson  share  tbe  friendly  board 

Soothing  with  ver8e  divine  the  toil  of  state  ! 

Hence  6rM,  the  bard  fbrsook  the  ilowery  plain, 

And  deck'd  the  regal  mask,  and  tried  thetragic  straia« 
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KING  GEORGE  THE  SECOND.       ' 
TO  MR.  SECRETARY  PITT  '. 
(wanTBK  IN  1761.) 

So  stream  tbe  sorrows  that  embalm  the  brave, 
The  tears  that  Science  sheds  on  6lory's  grare  I 
So  pure  the  vows  which  classic  doty  pays 
To  bless  anotber  Brunswick^s  rising  rays ! 

O  Pitt,  if  cbosen  strains  have  power  to  steal 
Thy  watchful  breast  awbile  fiom  Britain's  weal ; 
If  votive  Yerse  from  sacred  Isis  sent 
Might  hope  to  charm  thy  manly  mind,  intent 
On  patriot  plans,  which  ancient  freedom  drew, 
Awhile  with  fbnd  attention  deign  to  Tiew 

'  Aflerwards  lord  Chatham.  Tbis  and  tbe  two 
following  poems  close  the  coUections  of  Oxford 
Yerses  on  their  respectire  occaskins ;  and  wera 
written  while  the  author  was  poetry  protaor*    W, 
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This  adaple  wreaUi,  which  all  th'  assembled  oine 
With  skill  united  have  coospirM  to  twine. 

Tes,  guide  and  guardian  of  thy  country 'S  cause ! 
Thy  oonacious  heart  shall  hail  with  just  applause 
The  duteous  Mose,  whosc  baste  officious  brings 
Her  blameless  offeriug  to  the  shrinc  of  kings : 
Thy  tongue,  well  tutoi^d  in  historie  lorę, 
Can  speak  bęr  office  and  ber  use  of  yore  : 
For  sacb  the  tributs  of  ingenuoas  praise 
Her  barp  diipensM  in  Grecia'8  golden  days ; 
Soch  were  the  palms,  in  isles  of  old  renown, 
She  cull'd,  to  deck  the  guiltless  inonarch*s  crown  ; 
When  Tirtuoos  Pinda^  tołd,  with  Tuscaii  gore 
Bow  Boepter^d  Hiero  stainM  Sicilia'8  shore, 
Or  to  mild  Theron'8  *  raptur'd  eye  diaclosM 
Bright  Tales,  where  spirits  of  tbe  brave  repos'd  : 
Yet  BtłU  beneath  the  thione,  unbrib*d,  she  sate, 
The  deccDt  handmaid,  not  the  slave,  of  state ; 
PleasM  ID  tbe  radiance  of  the  regal  name 
To  blend  the  lustra  of  ber  country^s  hvae  : 
For,  taogbt  like  ours,  sbe  dar^d,  with  prudeoi  pride, 
Obedience  from  dependence  to  diride : 
Thoagh  prinoes  claimM  ber  tribotary  lays, 
With  truth  serere  she  temperM  partial  praise ; 
CoDScious  she  kept  ber  native  dignity, 
Bold  as  her  iligbts,  aod  as  ber  numbers  free. 

And  surę  if  e'er  tbe  Muse  indulg'd  her  strains, 
With  jast  regard,  Ut  grace  hcroic  reigns, 
Where  could  her.glance  a  theme  of  trinmph  own 
So  dear  to  famę  as  Oeorge's  tropbied  throne  ? 
At  wbose  firm  base,  thy  stedfast  soul  aspires 
To  wake  a  migbty  nation's  ancicnt  tires : 
Aspires  to  baffle  fiiction*s  specious  claim, 
Rouse  England^s  ragę,  and  give  her  thonder  aim : 
Once  morę  the  main  ber  conqiiering  banners  sweep, 
Again  ber  commerce  darkens  all  tbe  deep. 
Thy  fixM  resolye  renews  each  firm  decree 
Tbat  ma«U',  tbat  kept  of  yoie,  thy  country  free. 
CalPd  by  thy  voice,  nor  deaf  to  war^s  alarms, 
Its  wiłłing  youtb  the  niral  empire  arms : 
Again  the  lords  nf  Albion^s  cultur'd  plains 
March  tbe  firoi  leaders  of  their  ikithful  swains ; 
As  erst  stout  archers,  from  the  farm  or  fold, 
F]am'd  in  the  van  of  many  a  baron  bolfł. 
Nor  tbine  tbe  pomp  of  indolent  debatę, 
The  war  of  words,  the  sophistries  of  state ; 
Nor  frigid  caution  checks  thy  free  design, 
Nor  stops  thy  stream  of  eloqucnce  divine : 
For  tbine  tbe  priYilege,  on  few  be^tow^d, 
To  feel,  to  think,  to  speak,  for  public  good. 
In  yain  Corruption  calls  her  Tenal  tribes ; 
One  common  cause  one  common  end  prescribes : 
Nor  fear  nor  fraud  or  spares  or  screens  tbe  foe, 
Bat  spirit  prompts,  and  yalour  strikes,  the  blow. 
O  Pitt,  while  honour  points  thy  liberał  plan, 
And  o'er  tbe  minister  exalts  the  man, 
Isis  congenial  greets  thy  faitbfnl  sway, 
Nor  scoms  to  bid  a  statesman  grace  her  lay. 
For  'tis  not  hers,  by  ftilse  coDnectioos  drawn» 
At  spleodid  SlaTery*8  sorbid  sbrine  to  fawn  ^ 
£ach  native  effort  of  tjfie  feeling  breast, 
To  friends,  to  foes,  in  equal  fear,  suppńst : 
Tis  not  for  her  to  purchase  or  ptirsue 
Tbe  phantom  fiwours  of  the  cringing  crew : 

SAgreeably  to  tbe  cbaraeter  giyen  of  him, 
Olymp.  ii.  165.  and  fbllowing  ^enei.  Tbeloo  was 
tyrantofAgrigentom  j  his  ¥ictories  are  oelebnted 
m  the  Sd  aod  3d  Olympic  Odes. 


Morę  useful  toils  her  studiom  bours  engage. 
And  fairer  lessons  fili  ber  spotless  page : 
Beneath  ambition,  but  above  disgrace, 
With  nobler  arta  she  forms  tbe  nsing  race  : 
With  bappier  tasks,  and  less  refin'd  pretence, 
In  elder  times,  she  woo*d  Munificence : 
i  To  rcar  ber  arched  roofis  in  regal  guitse. 
And  iift  her  temples  oearer  to  the  skies ; 
Princes  and  prelates  8treich'd  the  social  band. 
To  form,  dłflfuse,  and  fix,  her  high  command  : 
From  kings  she  claim'd,  yet scomM  to  seek,  tbe  prize» 
From  kings,  like  George,  benigoant,  just,  aod  wise. 

Lo,  this  her  genuine  lorę. — ^Northou  refuse 
'lliis  humble  present  of  no  partial  Muse      [yotith  ' 
From  tbat  calm  bower,  wbich  nnrsM  thy  thodghtful 
la  tbe  pure  precepts  uf  Athenian  truth ; 
Where  firsŁ  tbe  form  of  British  libefty 
Beam'd  in  fuli  radiance  on  thy  miising  eye  ; 
Tbat  form,  wbose  mień  sublime,  with  eqoal  awe, 
In  the  same  shade  unblemisb'd  Somers  saw  :     • 
Where  once  (for  well  sbe  lov'd  the  frieodly  gro^'e 
Which  every  cla^sic  grace  had  leam'd  to  rore) 
Her  whispers  wak'd  sagę  Harrington  to  feign 
The  blessings  of  ber  Tisionary  reign ; 
Tbat  reign*  which,  now  no  morę  an  empty  theme, 
Adoms  Philosophy'8  ideał  dream. 
But  crowns  at  last,  beneath  a  George's  smile, 
la  fuU  reality  this  fayour^d  ide. 
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MARRIAGE  OF  THE  KVhG. 

(warpTiN  iK  1761.) 

TO  HER  MAJESTY. 

Whem  first  the  kingdom  to  thy  yirtues  dae 
Rosę  frocn  tbe  billowy  deep  in  distant  view ; 
Wben  AlbioD's  isle,  old  Ooean's  peeriess  piid^, 
Tower'd  in  imperial  state  abore  tbe  tide ; 
What  bright  ideas  of  the  new  domain 
FormM  the  (kir  prospect  of  thy  promisM  reig^ ! 

And  well  with  conscious  joy  thy  breast  migfat  beat 
Tbat  Albion  was  ordain*d  thy  regal  seat : 
Lo  !  this  the  land,  where  Freedom's  sacred  ragę 
Has  glow*d  untam'd  througb  many  a  martial  age. 
Herę  patriot  Alfred,  stain'd  with  Danish  blood, 
Rear^d  on  one  base  the  ktog^s  the  peop1e's  good : 
Herę  Henry's  archers  fram'd  the  stobbora  bow, 
That  laid  Alanzon*8  baoghty  helmet  Iow; 
Herę  wak'd  the  flame,  that  still  superior  brave8 
Tbe  prondest  threats  of  GauPs  ambitious  sIstcs  : 
Herę  Chi^alry,  stem  scbool  of  Talour  old  *, 
Her  noblest  feats  of  knigbtły  iame  enroIPd ; 
Heroic  cbampions  caught  tbe  clarion'8  cali. 
And  throng^d  tb«  feast  in  Edward*8  banner^d  hall  ; 
Wbile  chiefii,  like  George,  approv*d  in  worth  alone, 
Unlock'd  chaste  Beauty's  adamantine  zonę. 
Lo !  the  fom'd  isle,  which  hails  thy  chosen  sway, 
What  fertiłe  fields  ber  temperate  suns  display  !  ^ 
Where  Property  secures  the  conscious  swain. 
And  guards,  wlule  Plenty  gives,  the  golden  grain : 

^lYintty  College,  Oxford:  in  which  alao  losd 
Somers,  and  James  Harrington,  author  of  tha 
Oceana,  were  educated.     W. 

^  Alluding  to  the  institutjon  of  tbe  order  of  the 
garter  at  Windsor  by  Edward  UL  in  13^0. 
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Hence  with  ripe  słores  her  Tillages  abound, 
Her  airy  dowm  wilh  scatter^d  ahedp  resoond; 
Fresh  are  her  pastures  with  unceasiog  rills, 
And  futurę  naries  crown  ber  daricaome  hills. 
To  bear  her  formidable  glory  far^ 
Sebold  her  opnieoce  of  boanSed  war  ! 
See,  from  her  ports  a  thousaud  banners  stream  ; 
Od  every  coast  ber  vengeful  ligbtoings  gleam  ! 
Meantime,  remote  from  Rain'8  armed  band, 
In  peaoeful  majesty  her  cities  stand ; 
Wbose  splendid  domes^  and  busy  ^reets,  declare, 
Their  firmest  fort,  a  kiDg*s  parental  cąre. 

And  O  !  blest  queen,  if  e^er  the  magie  powers 
Of  warbled  trotb  have  won  thy  masing  hours ; 
Herę  Poesy,  from  awefiil  days  of  yore, 
Has  pour'd  her  genuine  gifts  of  taptur^d  lorę. 
Mid  oaken  bowers,  with  hoiy  rerdure  wreathM, 
lo  Druid-songs  her  solemn  spirit  breath'd : 
While  cunning  bards  at  aocient  banquet8  sung 
Of  paynim  foes  defied,  and  trophies  hung. 
Here  Spenser  tnnM  hic  mystic  minstrelsy, 
Aod  dress'd  in  fairy  robes  a  queen  like  thee. 
Herę,  boldly  mark'd  with  erery  liring  hue, 
Natare*s  unbounded  portrait  Shakespeare  drew : 
Bot  chief,  tb«  dreadfol  groupe  of  human  woes 
The  darhig  artist*s  tragic  pencil  chose ; 
Eiplor*d  the  pangs  that  rend  the  roya)  breast, 
Tbose  wounda  that  hirk  beneath  the  tissued  vest ! 
Ło!  thjs  the  land,  whence  Milton*s  Muse  of  flre 
High  soar*d  to  steal  from  Heav'n  a  seraph's  lyre ; 
Aod  told  the  golden  ties  of  w;edded  love 
lo  sacred  Eden'8  amaranthine  grore. 

Thine  Łoo,  majestic  bride,  the  lavoar'd  clime, 
Wbere  Science  sita  enahńnM  in  roois  sublime. 
O  mark,  how  green  her  wood  of  ancient  bavs 
O^er  Isiś'  marge  in  tnany  a  cbaplet  strays  1 
Thitber,  if  hapty  some  disŁingaish^d  flower 
Of  tbese  mix'd  blooms  from  tha^  ambrosial  bower, 
Might  catch  thy  glance,  and  rich  in  Nature'8  hue, 
Eotwine  thy  diadem  witii  bonour  due  ; 
If  seemly  gifts  the  train  of  Phebus  pay. 
To  deck  imperial  Hymen*s  festiye  day  ; 
Thitber  tbyaelf  shall  hastę,  and  mildly  deign 
To  tread  with  njrmph-like  step  the  conscious  plain ; 
Pleas^d  in  the  Mu8e'8  nook,  with  decent  pride, 
To  throw  the  scepter^d  pall  of  state  aside : 
•Nor  fiom  the  shaide  shall  George  be  long  away, 
ThiŁ  claims  Oiarlotta'8  love,  and  courts  her  stay. 

These  are  Britannia'8  praises.    Deign  to  tracę 
.  With  r^it  reflection  Freedom'8  fuTourite  race  ! 
Bot  thottgh  the  generons  isle,  in  arts  and  arms, 
TboB  stand  supremę,  in  Nature's  choicest  charms ; 
Thoagh  Oeorge  and  Conąuest  guanl  ber  ^a-girt 

tfarone, 
Oae  happier  blesaing  sdll  she  calls  her  own  ; 
And,  prond  to  cnll  the  fairest  wreath  of  Famę, 
Oowni  her  chief  honours  wHh  a  Charlotte'8  naiae. 


ON   TBB  BIRTB   OP 

THE  PRDfCB  OP  WALES. 

(winTBM  AFTSft  THB  IMSTALŁATIOIC  AT  WINJ)SOR|   IN 
TBB   SAMB  TB  AB,    1762.), 

mniAŁ  dome  of  E4ward,  ^  wise  aad  braye  ! 
y^^»n  waHike  Honoat's  brigfatest  bomiers  waye  ; 

i  Windsor  GasUe,  buih  by  Edward  III. 


At  whose  proud  tilts,  unmatch'd  ibr  hardy  deeds^ 

Heroic  kings  have  frown'd  on  barbed  steeds, 

Tliough  now  no  morę  thy  crested  chiefs  advance 

In  arm'd  array,  nor  grasp  the  glittering  lance  ; 

Though  knighthood  boasts  the  martial  pomp  no  morę, 

That  grac*d  its  gorgeous  festłvals  of  yore  ! 

Say,  conscious  dome,  if  e'er  thy  marshall*d  knighti 

So  nobly  deck'd  their  old  majestic  rites, 

As  when,  high  thronM  amid  thy  trophied  shiine, 

George  shone  the  leader  of  the  garter^d  linę  ? 

Yet  futurę  triumphs,  Windsor,  still  remain  : 
Stili  may  thy  bowers  receive  as  brarc  a  train : 
For  lo  !  to  Britain  and  ber  faYooWd  pair, 
Heaven*s  ^\gh  command  has  sent  a  sacred  heir  ! 
Him  the  bold  pattem  of  his  patriot  sire 
Shall  fili  with  early  fame's  immortal  fire  : 
In  life^s  fresh  spring,  ere  buds  the  promis^d  prime^ 
His  thoughts  shall  mount  to  virtue's  meed  sublime; 
The  patriot  sirć  shall  catch,  with  surę  presage, 
Each  liberał  omen  of  his  opening  age  ; 
Then  to  thy  courts  shall  lead,  with  confcious  joy, 
In  stripling  beauty's  bloom,  the  princely  boy ; 
Tbere  iirmiy  wreathe  the  braid  of  bearenly  die, 
True  ▼alour's  badge,  arouud  his  tender  thigh. 

Meantime,  thy  royal  piles  that  rise  elate 
With  many  au  antique  tower,  in  massy  state, 
In  the  young  champion^s  musing  mind  shall  raiat 
Vast  images  of  Albion*s  eider  days. 
While,  as  around  his  eager  glance  explores 
Thy  chambers,  ruugh  with  war's  constructed  storet^ 
Rude  helms,  and  bruised  Shielda,  barbarie  spoils 
Of  ancient  chivalry's  undaunted  toils ; 
Amid  the  dusky  trappings  hung  on  high 
Young  Edward's  sable  mail  shall  strike  his  eye  ; 
Shall  fire  the  youth,  to  crown  his  riper  years 
With  rival  Cressys,  and  a  new  Poitiers ; 
On  the  same  wali,  the  same  triumphal  baae. 
His  own  victorious  monuments  to  place. 

Nor  can  a  fairer  kindred  title  move 
'His  emulative  age  to  glory's  love 
Tban  Edward,  laureate  prince.     In  letter'd  truth, 
Oxford,  sagę  mother,  schooPd  his  studious  yonth : 
Her  simple  institutes,  and  rigid  lorę, 
The  royal  nureling  unreluctant  borę ; 
Nor  shnnn'd,  at  pensive  eve,  with  lonesome  pace 
The  cloister^s  moonlight-chequer'd  floor  to  tracę; 
Nor  8Com'd  to  mark  the  San,  at  mattins  dne, 
Stream  through  the  storied  window^s  holy  hue. 

And  O,  young  prince,  be  thine  his  morał  pnuse; 
Nor  seek  in  fields  oł  blood  his  warrior  bays. 
War  bas  its  charms  terrific.    Far  and  wide 
When  stands  th'  embattled  host  in  bannerM  pride  ; 
0*er  the  Text  plain  when  the  shrill  clangors  run. 
And  the  long  phalanx  flashes  in  the  Sun  ; 
When  now  no  dangers  of  the  deatbful  day 
Mar  the  bright  scenę,  nor  break  the  firm  array ; 
Fuli  oft,  too  rashly  glows  with  ibnd  delight 
The  youthful  breast,  and  asks  tfae  fiiture  fight ; 
Nor  knows  that  Horrour^s  form,  a  spectre  wan, 
Stalks,  yet  unseen,  along  the  gleamy  van. 

May  no  such  ragę  be  thine :  no  dazzHng  ray 
Of  specious  famę  thy  stedfast  feet  betray. 
Be  thine  domestic  glory^s  radiant  calm. 
Be  thine  the  sceptre  wreath'd  with  many  a  palm : 
Be  thine  the  throne  with  peaceful  emblems  hung, 
The  8ilver  lyre  to  milder  conqueat  strung  1 

Instead  of  glońous  feats  achiev'd  in  arms. 
Bid  rising  arta  display  their  minia  chamis  1- 
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Just  to  thy  country'!  famo,  in  tmnquil  dnys, 
Reoord  the  past,  and  rouse  to  futurę  praise : 
Before  the  pnblic  eye,  in  breathing  brass, 
Bid  thy  famM  fatbei^s  mighty  triumphs  pass : 
Swell  the  broad  arch  with  haughty  Cuba*B  fali, 
Aod  clothe  with  Minden^s  plain  tb'  historie  bali. 
Theo  iDOora  not,  Edward^s  dome,  thine  ancieot 
boast,  I 

Thy  toornameots,  and  listed  oombats  lost ! 
From  ArŁhui-'s  board,  no  morę,  prond  castle,  mourn 
Adventurou8  Yaloui^s  Gotbic  Łrophies  tom  ! 
Those  eifin  charms,  that  held  in  magie  nigbt 
Its  elder  iame,  and  dimmM  its  genuine  light, 
At  lengtb  di88olve  in  truŁh's  meridian  ray. 
Add  the  bright  order  bursts  to  perfect  day : 
The  mystic  round  ^,  begirt  with  bolder  peers. 
On  virtue's  base  its  rescned  glory  rears ; 
Secs  Civii  Prowess  mightier  acts  achieve, 
Sees  meek  Humanity  distress  relieve  ; 
Adopts  the  worth  that  bids  the  conflict  cease. 
And  cUums  its  honours  from  the  chiefs  of  peace. 


VERSES 
ov 


0IR  JOSHUA    R]-.YN0LDS'S   PAINTED   WIN  DOW. 
AT  MEW   COLLAGE,    OXFOItD. 
(waiTTEK   IW    1782  ) 

An,  stay  thy  treacherous  hand,  forbear  to  tracę 
Thoie  &ulŁles8  forms  of  elegance  and  grace  ! 
Ah,  cease  to  spread  the  bright  transparent  mass, 
With  Titian^s  pencil,  o'er  the  speaking  głass  ! 
Nor  steal,  by  strokes  of  art  with  truth  combin^d, 
The  fond  illusions  of  my  wayward  mind  ! 
For  long  enamourM  of  a  barbarous  age, 
A  faithless  truant  to  the  elanie  page ; 
Long  have  1  ]ovM  to  catch  the  simple  chime 
Of  piimtfiel-harDs.  and  spcll  the  fabling  rhime  ; 
To  view  the  festiye  rites,  the  knightly  play, 
That  deck'd  beroic  AIbion*s  elder  day ; 
To  roark  the  mouldering  halis  of  baroas  bold, 
Aod  the  rough  castte,  cast  in  giant  roould ; 
With  Oothic  nianners  Gotbic  arts  eaplote, 
And  mu^^n  the  magnificence  of  yore. 

But  chief,  enraptur^d  have  [  lov\i  to  roam, 
A  liugering  rotary,  the  vauUed  dome, 
M^ere  the.tan  sluiftii,  that  rnoont  in  massy  pride, 
Their  mingling'brancbes  shoot  from  side  to  «de  ; 
Where  elfin  sculptors,  with  fantastic  ctew, 
0*er  the  long  roof  their  wild  embnudery  drew  ; 
Where  Superstition  with  capricious  band 
In  many  a  roaze  the  wreatbed  window  plann'd, 
With  hues  romantic  ting*d  the  gorgeous  pane, 
To  fili  with  hóly  light  the  wondrous  fane ; 
To  aid  the  builder'b  model,  richly  rude. 
By  no  Vitruvian  symmetry  subduM ; 
To  suit  the  genins  of  .the  mystic  pile : 
Whiist  as  around  the  far  retiriog  ile, 
And  fretted  shrines,  with  hoary  trophies  hang, 
Her  dark  iUumination  wide  she  flung, 

^  Atthur's  round  table,  called  nx  ▼crses  before, 
"  Arthur's  board.''  Tradition  considers  the  order 
of  the  Gartcr,  as  a  revivalof  Arthur^sfiibled  institu- 
tion  of  the  round  table. 


With  new  solemnity,  the  nooks  profound, 

The  ca^es  of  death,  and  the  dimajiches  ffOwn*d# 

From  bliss  long  felt  unwillingly  we  part : 

Ah,  spare  the  weąkness  of  a  loyet^s  heart ! 

Chase  not  the  phantoms  of  my  fairy  dream, 

Phantoms  that  sbrink  at  ieason*6  painful  gleam  ! 

That  softer  tonch,  insidous  aitist,  stay. 

Nor  to  new  joya  my  struggling  bneast  betray  ! 

Such  was  a  pensi^e  bard^s  mistakeh  strain.-— 
fiut,  oh,  of  ravish*d  pleasures  why  complain  ? 
No  morę  the  matchless  skiłl  I  cali  unkind^ 
That  8tńve8  to  disenchant  my  cheated  mind. 
For  when  again  I  view  thy  chaste  design, 
The  just  proportion,  and  the  genuiae  linę  ; 
Thofie  native  {lortraitum  of  Attic  art, 
That  from  the  lucid  surface  seem  to  start ; 
Those  tints,  that  steal  no  glories  from  the  day« 
Nor  ask  the  Sun  to  lend^his  streaming  ray : 
The  doubtful  radiance  of  cootendiog  dies, 
That  faintly  mingle,  yet  distinctly  rise  ; 
^Twixt  light  and  shade  the  trausitory  strifie; 
The  feature  blooming  with  immortal  life : 
The  stole  in  casual  foldings  taught  to  (low« 
Not  with  ambitious  omaments  to  glow  ; 
The  tread  majestic,  and  the  beaming  eye, 
That  lifled  speaks  its  commerec  with  the  sky  ; 
Heaven*8  golden  emanation,  gleaming  mild 
0*er  the  mean  cradle  of  the  Virgin'8  child  * ; 
Sudden,  the  sombrous  imagery  is  fled, 
Which  late  my^isionary  raptuiHS  fed : 
Thy  powerful  hand  bas  brok«  the  Gotbic  chain,  ' 
And  brooglit  my  bosom  baCk  to  truth*  again  ; 
To  truth,  by  no  peculiar  taste  confin'd, 
Whose  univer8al  pattem  strikes  mankind ; 
To  truth,  whose  bold  aod  unresisted  aim 
Checks  fni]  caprice,  and  fashion'8  ficklc  claim  ; 
To  truth,  whose  charms  deception*s  magie  ąueU, 
And  bind  coy  Fancy  in  a  stronger  spell. 

Ye  brawny  prophets,  that  in  robes  so  rich, 
At  distance  due,  possess  the  cńsped  nich ; 
Ye  rows  of  patriarcha,  that  sublimely  rear'd 
Diffuse  a  proud  primeral  lengtb  of  beard  : 
Ye  saints,  who,  clad  in  crini!«on's  britrht  array. 
Morę  pride  than  humble  poverty  display  : 
Ye  rirgins  meek,  that  wear  the  palmy  crown 
Of  patient  faith,  and  yet  so  fiercely  frown : 
Ye  angels,  that  from  cloudsof  gola  recline. 
But  boast  no  semblance  to  a  race  divine : 
Ye  tragic  tales  of  legendary  lorę, 
That  draw  devotion's  ready  tear  no  morę  ; 
Ye  martyrdoms  of  unenlighten*ddays, 
Ye  miracles,  that  uow  no  wonder  raisc : 
Shapes,  that  with  one  broad  glare  the  gazer  strike, 
Kings,  błshops,  nuns,  apo^Ies,  all  alike  ! 
Ye  colours,  that  th*  unwary  tight  amaze. 
And  onły  dazzle  in  the  noontide  blaze ! 


^  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  in  his  design  fbr  New  Col- 
lege window,  imitated  the  famous  *^  Notte  *'  of 
Corregio,  in  tbe  ducal  palące  at  Modeoa,  wherein 
the  whole  light  of  the  picture  is  madę  to  proceed 
from  the  body  of  the  infant  Christ,  "  which"  (at 
Spenserdescribes  a  golden^image  of  Cupid,  F.  Q.  IIT. 
xi.  47.)  **  with  his  owo  light  shines."  There  are  in 
Oxford  two  copies  of  tbis  c^lebrated  picture  by 
Corregio ;  one  in  Queen*s  College  chapel  by  Ant* 
Raf.  Mengs  ;  and  the  other  by  Carlo  Cignano  im 
Gen.  Guifie's  collectioD  at  Ch.  Ch. 
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No  morę  tlie  ncred  wwAom^t  rontid  disgrace, 
^at  yield  lo  Grecbn  groupes  tbe  shioiog  tpaoe. 
JiO,  fiom  the  caiivaft  Beauty  thilts  her  throne, 
Ła,  Picture'!  pofreis  a  new  fennatioo  omi ! 
Befaoldy  abe  printa  upoo  the  crystat  plaia,   ' 
With  her  owo  energy,  th'  espreasWe  stain ! 
The  mighty  master  spieads  bis  mimie  toil 
Morę  wide,  nor  oniy  blends  the  breathing  oil ; 
But  calb  tbe  rmeaments  of  life  compleat 
From  fccnial  alchymy^s  creative  beat ; 
Obedieai  forms  to  tbe  brigbt  fusioa  give8, 
While  in  the  warm  enamel  Natare  liyes. 

Reynolds,   *tis  tbine,  from  the  bróad  window*s 
To  add  new  htatre  to  ręligious  ligbt : .  [height. 

Not  of  its  pomp  to  strip  this  ancieot  ihrine. 
But  bid  that  pomp  with  pnrer  radianoe  shioe : 
With  arts  unknowa  before,  to  reooncila 
The  wiUiog  Graees  to  the  Gothic  pile» 


A 


MONODY^ 
warms  keaa  nnATFORD  uro!f  ayoit. 

(rUBŁISBKD  ly.  TBI  EDITION  OV    1777.) 

AroN,  tby  niral  Tiews,  thy  pastures  wild, 
Tbe  wilJows  that  o^erhang  tby  twligbt  edge, 
Thdr  booghs  entangling  with  th'  embattled  sedge  ; 
Tl^  brink  wjth  wratery  foliage  quaiDtly  fńogM, 
Thy  soiface  with  reflected  yerdure  tiogM ; 
Soóth  me  with  many  a  peiisive  pleasure  mild. 
But  wbile  I  muse,  that  here  the  b%£^  divine, 
Whosc  sacred  dust  yoa  high-archM  ileś  cnclose, 
Wbere  the  tali  wriodows  ńse  in  stately  rows 
Abofe  th'  embowering  sbade. 
Berę  fint,  at  Fancy'8  fiiiry-circled  shrioc, 
Of  daińespied  bis  infant  offering  madę; 
Here  playfal  yet,  in  stripling  years  unri|)e, 
FiamM  <^thy  reeds  a  sfarill  and  artlcw  pipę ; 
Sodden  tby  beaaties,  Avon,  all  are  flcd, 
is  at  tbe  waving  of  some  ma^ic  waod ; 
Aa  boly  traace  my  cbanncd  apirit  wiogs, 
And  awful  sbapes  of  warriors  and  of  kings 
ffGf\e  the  busy  mead, 
Łike  sprctres  swamiing  to  the  wizard'8  hall  ^ 
Aod  slowly  pace,  and  point  with  trembling  band 
Tbe  wouods  il1-cover'd  by  the  purple  pall. 
Before  me  Pity  seems  to  stand 
Aweepiog  moamer,  smote  with  auguish  sore, 
To  tee  Misfortune  rend  in  frantic  mood 
fiii  pobe,  with  recal  woes  embroider*d  o'er. 
We  Terrour  leads  the  visionary  band, 
.    And  iteroly  shakes  bis  sceptrc,  dropping  blood. 


OfTeneriff;  'mid  the  tempestuoos  nigfat. 
On  which,  in  calmest  mectStlon  lield, 
Thou  hear^st  with  bowling  wlnds  tbe  beating  rain 
And  drifting  hail  deacend  ;  or  if  the  skies 
Uoclouded  shine,  and  thro'  the  blue  serene 
Pale  Cynthia  roUs  her  sil^er-azled  car,*- 
Wbence  gazing  stadiast  on  the  apangled  vault 
Raptui^d  thoa  sitfst,  while  murmurs  IndistincC         /() 
Of  distant  billows  sooth  thy  pensive  eaiw^ 
With  boarse  aod  hollow  sounds ;  S6cure,,8eif-bie^ 
There  oft  thou  listen^st  to  the  wild  aproar 
Of  fleets  encounfriog,  that  in  wbispers-low 
Ascends  the  rocky  sammit,  where  thoa  dwell^st 
Bemote  from  man,  convening  with  the  spherń  I-     1 
yf)  lead  mc,  qaeen  sublime,  to  solemn  glooms*-    ^*-^ 
/  "Ooogenial  with  my  soul ;  to  ch^^ći$£|^des; ' 
To  ruin'd  seats,  to  twilight  cells  aodbow^ra^ 
Wiiere  thoaghUful  MeTancholy  loves  to  muse, 
Her  fiiY^rite  midnigbt  baants,/Tbe  laugbing  soenea" 
Of  purple  Spring,  where  all  the  wantoo  train^ 
jOf  Smiles  and  Graoes  aeem  to  lead  the  danoe  - 
>  In  sportire  roand,  while  fromtheir  band  they  show^r 
^Ambrobial  blooms  and  flow'cs,  no  longer  charm  ; 
Tempe,  no  morę  I  court  tby  balmy  breeze,  > 

Adieu  green vales  1  ye broider'd meads,  adieu  ! »/  ^    V 
>^Beneath  yon  ruin'd  abbcy^s  moss-grown  pOest  I 

Oftrtetme  sit,  at  twUlght  hour  of  eve,N  > 

Where  thro*  some  western  window  the  pale  Mooa      5  O 
Poiirs  her  long-leyell'd  rule  of  streaming  light ;  .  - 
While  sullen  sacred  silence  reigns  aroaiid, 
Save  the  lonę  aoeechffOaŁUf.note,  who  builds  his  bow>» 
AiflRrnie  mouldVing  caTcrns  dark  and  damp, 
Or  tbe  calm  broeze,  that  rustles  in  the  leares 
Of  flauntiDg  ivy  '^  with  niantle  green  < 

Invests  some  wa^^|d  \im^t/  Or  let  me  tread  -    -      J 
Itfl  neighb^ring  waf^  of  pmes,  where  mus^d  of  old  • ; 
The  cloyster^d  broihers :  tbro'  the  gloomy  Toi^ 
That  far  extends  beneath  their  ample  arch        '     ^0 
As  on  1  pace,  ręligious  horrourwtaps    -  ^  t 

My  soul  in  dread  repose.     But  when  the  world  \^JL 
Is  clad  in  Midnighfs  ravcn  colourM  robę,- 
'Mid  hollow  cbaniel  let  me  watch  the  flame   ^' 
-"fOf  taper  dim,  ahodding  a  livid  glare 

0*er  tłie  wan  beaps ;  while  airy  voices  talk 
Along  the  glimm^ring  walls  \  ór  ghostly  shape  ; 
At  distance  seen,  invites  with  beck'ning  band      | 
My  lonesome  steps,  thro'  the  (ar-winding  raultai 
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l^l^ia  of  ihnaiags»  Cootemplation  aage, 
^*^  gnitto  itands  upoD  the  topmost  rock 


Nor  undcligbtful  is  tbe  solemn  noon  ^~  ^| 

Of  night,  when  baply  wakeful  from^my  couch 

I  start :  lo,  all  is  motionless  around^I 

Roars  not  the  rushing  wind ;  the  sons  of  men 

And  every  beast  in  mute  obliyionlie^ 

All  nature'8  hushM  in  silence  and  in  sleep. 

O  then  how  fearful  is  it  to  rcflect, 

That  thro*  the  stili  globe's  awful  aolitude. 

No  being  wakes  but  me  !  till  stealing  sleep 

My  drooping  temples  bathcs  in  opiatę  dews. 

Nor  then  let  dreams,  of  wanton  folly  born,  ^  ^ 

My  seoses  lead  thro'  flaw'ry  paths  of  joy ; 

But  let  the  sacred  genius  of  the  night 

Such  mystic  yisions  send,  as  Spens^er  saw, 

When  thro*  beń'ild'ring  Faucy's  magie  maze^ 

To  the  fell  bouse  of.Busyraue,  be  1«1' 

fa^*  unshoken  Britomart ;  or  Milton  koew,- 

IWhen  in  abstracted  thought  be  first  conceir*4 

IaU  Heav*n  in  tumjalt,  and  the  seraphim 

fCome  tow'rinff,  arm'd  in  adamant  aml  golcŁ 

Let  others  iove  sofi  Sammer*s  ev*ning  smiltt     ^c 
^  As  lisfning  to  the  dittant  water-lall,  i 
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Tbey  maik  tbe  blnlMf  of  tlie  ifa«tkf 
*^    I  cfaooM  tbe  pale  Deoembo'!  Ib^gy  glooi 

'Tb^.  when  tbe  sollen  thadei  of  •v*Dmg  doWp 
Wbere  thro*  the  room  a  blitid)y-gliam'riiig  glcaiii* 
Tbe  dynig  eoiben  scatter,  for  lemote  [roof 

From  Miitb>f  mad  sboats,  tbat  tfaro^  tb'  ]lhmkiii'd 
Rewond  with  feitiTe  ecbo,  let  me  at, 
.Bleiit  with  tbe  lowly  ericket^s  dromy  dirge^ 
rO«     "Tben  let  mj  tfaoag^  contemplatiTe  eiplore 
This  ileeting  ftate  of  tbhip,  tbe  Tam  deligbta, 
The  fniitleaa  toils,  tfaat  stiU  oor  aeaich  elade, 

tfaro*  ihe  wilderneif  of  life  we  rove.J 
Tbif  aober  boor  of  nlenoe  will  mmuHK 
Falie  Folly'i  nnile,  tbat  Uke  the  da&ling  ^pells 

'  Of  wiły  Comas  cbeat  th*  unweeting  tye 

I  With  Uear  IHosioii,  and  penoade  to  drink 

<  Tbat  Cłianned  cnp,  whicb  Reaaon^s  mintage  fiur 
Unindulds,  and  stanps  tbe  Hiowter  on  the  mai^ 

^Eagerwe  taste,  bot  tn  the  Itncioas  dtaugfat 
Foiget  the  poiionous  drąga  tbat  lurk  benieath. 

Few  know  tbat  degance  of  soul  fefin'd, 
Wbose  aoft  sensation  ieels  a  quicker  joy 
From  MeiaDCholy'8  scenes,  tban  tbe  dali  pnde 
Of  tasteleas  gplendonr  and  magnifioence 
Can  e'er  afibrd.    Hus  Ełoise,  wbose  mind 
Had  ]aognish*d  to  the  pangs  of  melting  }o?e. 
Morę  genuine  transports  fomid,  as  on  mme  tomb     \^'^y^ 
Beelin'd,  she  watcb'd  tbe  tapen  of  the  dead 
fO(^  ^    Or  tluo*  the  pillar'd  ileś,  amid  pale  sbńnes 
Of  imag'd  saints,  and  hitetmlnjjed  graveii, 

^  Mns^d  a  veiPd  yotaress ;  tban  Fhvia  feeli, 

A%  tbro'  tha  mazes  of  the  festire  bali. 


^0 


Th' affiictad  aongrtora  of  tke  nddai*d  giwm  /<U>, 
HailnottheauUengloom:  thft  waving  elnw 
Tluit,  hoar  tbio'  time  aod  langM  in  thick  amy, 
Enslose  with  stately  row  some  rani  hall, 
Aie  mute,  nor  echo  with  tbe  clamoan  hoane 
Of  rooks  rejoicing  oo  theh- airy  boogbs  ; 
Wbile  to  tbe  shed  tbe  df^ppii^  pooltry  crowd, 
A  monniftil  train  :  iecoie  the  TUlage-bind 
Haogso'er  tbecracklmgblaae,  noriempts  tbe  storai; 
Fiz*d  in  th'  nnfiniab^d  ftirrow  resta  tbe  plough : 
Rings  not  the  high  wood  with  enliTen^d  ahonts     ^ 
Of  early  bonter :  all  is  silenoe  drear ; 
Apd  deqpcst  sadnes  wrapa  the  faoe  of  thingi. 

Tbro' Pope^s  soa  t  ong  tho>  al  I  the  Oraoea  bieath^ 
And  happiót  art  adora  hii  Attic  page  ; 
Tet  doet  my  mind  with  sweeter  tranapoft  glow, 
As  at  the  ront  of  mossy  trank  Teclin'd, 
magie  Spensei^s  wildly-waihłed  song 
aee  deserted  Una  wander  wide 
Tbro'  wasteful  solitadea,  ant  łniid  beaths,         ^^  C- 
.Weaiy,  forlorn ;  tban  when  tbe  fated  fair 
UJpoB  the  boaom  bright  of  silver  Thames 
OAnches  in  all  the  lustre  of  brocada,* 
Amid  tbe  s))leodours  of  tbe  laugbing  Soji. 
\  Tbe  gay  descriptioo  palls  upon  tjie  sease,         . 
\j^  coldly  stńkes  tbe  mind  with  feeble  Miss.  / 
;  youths  of  Albion'8  beauty-blooming  isle, 
Wbose  brows  have  worn  the  wreath  of  luckless  loTe, 
Is  there  a  pleasure  like  the  pensire  moodr 
Whose  magie  wont  to  sootbe  yoor  eoften'd  souls  ł^^C 
O  tell  bow  raptoroos  tbe  joy,  to  melt 
To  Melody's  assuasive  voice  ;  to  beod 
IV  uucertain  step  along  tbe  midnight  mead. 


>p. 


Pitmd  of  ber  conqaerfng  charms,  and  beauty'ft  blaze^ 

Sbe  floats  amid  the  silken  aoos  of  dress,'  iJl  And  pour  your  sorrows  to  tbe  pitying  Moon, 

And  shines  the  fairest  of  th'  asKi^bled  fair.  ^  'By  many  a  slow  tritl  Irom  the  bird  of  woę 

*  When  azurenoontidecbcen  tbe  daedal  globe,     /   Oft  tntemipted  ;  inembow^nng  woods 


l\0 


/ 


And  tbe  blest  regent  of  tbe  golded  day 
Rejolces  in  bis  bright  nieridian  tower, 
How  oft  my  wisbes  ask  tbe  nighfs  retoin^ 
Tbat  best  beiriends  tbe  melancholy  mind  ! 
•—     Haił,  sacred  Night !  tbou  too  shalt  share  my  song! 
Siater  of  ieboo-sceptei^d  Hecat,  hall ! 
Whetber  in  congregated  clouds  thou  wrap'st 
Thy  Yięwless  chariot,  or  with  silTer  crown 
Thy  beaming  bead  encirciest,  ever  bail ! 
What  tho'  beneatb  tby  gloom  tbe  sorceress-train. 
Far  Jn  obscured  baunt  of  Łapland  moors, 
With  rbymes  unoontb  tbe  bloody  cauldron  bless ; 
//^O  .  Tho'  Mnrder  wan  beneatb  tby  sbrouding  sbade 
Summons  ber  8low-€y'd  vot'ries  to  devise 
Of  secret  slaugbter,  while  by  one  blue  lamp 
In  hideous  coirf^rence  sits  the  lisfning  band, 
And  start  at  each  Iow  wind,  or  wakefol  sound  : 
What  tho*  thy  stay  the,pilgrim  curseth  oft, 
As  all  benighted  in  Arabian  wastes 
He  bears  the  wildemess  around  him  howl 
M''itb  roaming  monsters,  while  on  his  hoar  bead 
The  blaok-descending  tempest  ceaseless  beats  ^ 
I  )0   Yet  morę  delightful  to  my  pensiye  mind 

\%  tby  retorn,  than  blooming  Morn's  approach, 
£v'n  tben,  in  yoothful  pride  of  openin^  May, 
When  from  the  portals  of  tbe  safh-on  east 
She  sfaeds  fresb  roses,  and  ambrosial  dews^ 
Yet  not  ungrateful  is  tbe  Mom's  approacb, 
When  dropphig  wet  sbe  comes,  and  dad  in  clouds, 
Wbile  tbro'  the  damp  air  scowls  the  lonring  Soutb, 
Blaekening  tbe  landscape'1  fince,  tbat  grove  and  bill 
In  Ibhnieas  irapoan  imdiitbguish'd  swim : 


By  darksome  brook  to  muse,  and  there  forget 
Tbe  solemn  dulness  of  the  tedioos  world,  - 
^While  Fancy  grasps  tbe  yisiocary  fair : 
And  now  no  morę  th'  abstracted  ear  atteods     /f  o  \ 
Tłie  wateHs  miirm'ring  lapse,  th' entranoed  eye      u 
Pierces  no  longer  thro'  th'  extended  rows  I , 

Of  thick-rang'd  trees ;  till  haply  finom  ihe  depth     j 
llie  woodman's  stroke,  or  distaot  tinkling  team, 
.Or  beifers  rustUng  thro'  the  brake,  alarms  ^ 

[jli*  illuded  sense,  and  mars  the  goMen  dream. 
These  are  dełigfats  tbat  absence  drear  bas  madę 
Familiar  to  my  soul,  e'er  sińce  tbe  form 
Of  young  Sapphira,  beanteous  as  the  Spring, 
When  from  ber  ▼i'let-woven  couch  awak'd      /^O 
By  frolic  Zepbyr's  band,  her  tender  cbeek 
Graceful  she  lifts,  and  Uushing  fitmi  her  bow'r 
Mssues  to  clothe  in  gladsome-glisfring  green 
Tbe  genial  globe,  fint  met  my  dazzled  sigbt: 
These  are  delights  unknown  to  minds  profaiiey 
And  whicb  alone  the  pensive  soul  can  taste.  rc 

Tbe  taper^d  cbotr,  at  the  late  hoor  of  pray'|r»^ 
Oft  let  me  tread,  while  to  th'  aeoording  voicer  v 
The  many-sounding  organ  peals  on  high, 
The  elear  slow-dittied  chanft,  or  varied  hymn,    ^^ 
Till  all  my  aool  is  batb'd  in  ecstasies. 
And  lapp'd  in  paradise.    Or  let  me  sit 
Far  in  8equester'd  ileś  of  tbe  deep  dome, 
There  lonesome  listen  to  the  sacred  sounds^ 
Whidi,  as  they  lengtben  throngfa  tbe  Gothic  tmotti,  ^ 
In  hollow  murmnrs  reacb  my  rayisbM  ear. 
Nor  when  tbe  lamps  espiring  yield  to  night> 
Andsolitude  remraii  wwild  I  ronake 
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*nie  niemn  mansiofi,  bot  fttteii(ive  roark  ^^ 

Tbe  due  clopk  swinging  slow  with  sweepy  sway,  ) 
MeasuńDg  tiine^s  fiigłit  with  momentary  sound.  'ifO 

Nor  Ict  me  fai)  to  cullivate  my  mind 
With  tbe  aaftthrillinKS  of  tbe  tragic  Mosef 
Uińne  Melpomenę,  sweet  Płty'8  nurse,- 
QDeen  of  Uie  stately  atep,  and  fluwing  palL         ^ 
Now  let  MooijDła  muurn  with  streaming  ejres-  '^*' 
Her  joys  inoestuoas,  ąnd  poUuted  love :         v|^v 
Nor  let  soft  Jułiet  in  tbe  gaping  tomb        "^ ' 
Priat  the  last  kias  oo  ber  true  Romeo'a  Hps, 
His  lips  yet  reekiog  firom  the  deadly  draught: 
Or  Jaffier  kneel  for  one  Ibi^iyiog  łook. 
Noc  seldom  let  tbe  M oor  on  Dodemone 
Poar  the  misgnided  threatt  of  jealoas  ragę. 
By  eoft  dq;rees  tbe  maoly  tonrent  steals 
From  my  swoln  eyes  ;  aod  at  a  brother^s  woe 
My  big  beart  melts  in  sympatbizing  tears.     _  -u 
What  are.Łbe  splendoun  of  thę/gaudy  court,  | 
Rs  tinsel  trappings,  and  its  pageant  pomps  ?        r 
To  me  &r  faappier  seems  tbe  banish*d  lord,  I 

Amid  Siberia*!  norejoicinf  wilds  I 

Who  pines  all  lunesome,  in  the  chambers  boar     \ 
Of  some  high  castfe  shut,  whose  windowsdim   "^y 
In  distant  ken  disoo^er  trackiesa  plains,  '^ 

Where  Winter  ever  whirls  his  icy  car  ; 
While  still  repeated  objects  of  his  i;iew,  \ 

The  gloomy  battlements,  ^nd  iried  spires, 
ThaŁ  crown  tbe  solitary  dome,  ariae ; 
While  from  the  topmoet  tiinet  the  slow  clock,         \ 
Far  beard  aloog  th'  inhotq[>itable  wastes, 
With  sad-ceturotog  chime  awakes  new  grief  j 
£¥'n  be  hr  bappier  seems  than  is  the  proud, 
The  potent  satrap,  wbom  be^left  bebiod 
'Mid  MosodWs  golden  palaces,  to  drown 
k  ease  and  luzury  tbę  laughiog  bonrs.         . 
.^'  niostrions  ol^ecU  atrike  the  gazer^s  mind  \ 
With  'fieeble  blisa,  and  but  allure  tbe  sigbt,      \ 
Nor  roose  with  impulse  quićk  th'  unfeeUog  beafU 
/Thos  seen  by  sbepherd  from  Hymettus^  brow,  j 
f  Yfhai  dadal  laudsdapes  smiie j  berę  palmy  grofes, 
Kesounding  once  wiUi  Plato'8  voice,  arise,        / 
Amid  whose  nmbjage  greea  ber  silver  bead 
Th'  unfMling  ohve  lift& j  here  Tine-dad  hills 
lay  fiorth  their  pnrple  storę,  and  sunny  Tales 
Ib  prospect  va8Ł  their  level  łapa  expand,  | 

Amid  whose  beatities  glistering  Athens  tow'n. 
Tho'  thro'  the  bli&sful  sceoea  Ilissus  roli 
Hn  sage-inspiring  flood,  wboee  winding  marge 
The  thick-woTe  laurel  ahades  ;  tho'  roseate  MJbrn 
Poar  all  ber  splendours  on  th'  empurpled  scepfb ; 
Yet  feels  the  hoary  bermit  troer  joys, 
M  from  the  cliff,  that  o^er  bis  cavem  bangs, 
He  Tiews  the  piles  of  falPn  Penepolis 
Id  deep  anrai^iDeDl  bidę  tbe  darksome  plaio* 
Unbounded  waste  !  the  mouldViDg  obelisk 
Here,  like  a  blasted  oak,  ascends  the  cloods ; 
Hete  Parian  domes  their  raolted  balls  disclose 
Honrid  with  tbom,  where  lurks  th'  unpitying  thiel, 
Whence  Aita  tbe  twiiigbt-loving  bat  at  e^e, 
And  the  deaf  adSer  wreatbey  ber  spotted  train, 
Tbe  dwdliogs  once  of  elegance  and  act. 
Here  temples  rise,  amid  whose  ballow'd  bounds 
%Hn6  the  bfaick  pine,  while  thro*  tbe  naked  street, 
Once  bannt  of  traidefał  merebaota,  spring;^  the  grass : 
Bfcie  oolamw  beap^d  co  proatrate  columns,  tom 
Hnm  their  fi^m  bfice,  in«reiase  the  inoułd'nng  mass. 
Far  as  the  sight  can  pieroe,  appear  tbe  spoiła 
Of  Bunk  magnificence !  a  biended  scenę 
Of  motta,  ianea,  arches.  domes.  and  palaces. 


Where,  with  faisbrotber  Horronr,  Ruin  sitej^-^' 
O  cometben,  Melaocholy,  queen  ofthon^^l 
O  come  with  saintly  look,  and  stedfóst  step,- 
From  fbrtb  thy  cave  embower*d  with  moumfiil  yew^' 
Where*ever  to  the  curfeu's  solemn  sound 
Lłsfning  thou  sicfst,  and  with  thy  cypress  bind 
Thy  votary'8'hair,  ańd  seal  him  for  thy  son. 
But  never  let  Eupbrosyne  begiiiie 
With  toys  of  wanton  mirth  my  ńxed  mind»* 
Nor  in  my  path  ber  primrose-frarland  cast. 
Tho'  *mid  ber  train  the  dimpled  Hebe  bare  ' 
Her  rosy  bosom  to  th'  enaraour'd  view ; 
Tho'  Yeniis,  motherof  the  Smiies  and  Lores,* 
And  Bacchus,1vy-crown'd,-  in  citron  bow»r  - 
With  ber  on  nectar-streaming  friiitage  feast : 
What  tho'  'tis  bers  to  calm  the  low'nng  sktea, 
And  at  her  prcsence  mi  Id  th'  eoibattled  clouds 
Disperse  in  air,  and  u'er  the  face  of  HeaT'n 
New  day  difFusive  gleam  at  her  approach  ? 
Yet  are  these  joys  that  Melancholy  give8, 
Than  all  her  witless  reve]»  happier  far  ; 

deep-felt  joys,  by  Contemplation  tanght. 
Then  erer,  beauteous  Contemplation,  bail  ! 
From  thee  began,  auspicious  maid,  my  song, 
With  thee  sball  end  ;  for  thou  art  fairer  far 
Than  are  the  nymphs  of  Cirrba's  messy  grot  > ; 
To  loftier  rapture  thou  canst  wake  the  thought,* 
Than  all  the  febling  poet's  boasted  pow'rs. 
Hail,  queen  d>vine  !  whom,  as  tradition  telk, 
Once  in  hia  erening  walk  a  Dniid  fbund. 
Far  in  a  hollow  gflide  of  Mona's  woods ; 
And  piteous  borę  with  bospitable  band* 
To  the  close  shelter  of  bis  oafcen  bOw'r. 
Thece  soon  the  sagę  admiringinark'd  tbe  dawn 
Of  aolemn  musing  in  yuur  pen^iye  thought ; 
For  when  a  sini  ling  babę,  you  łov'd  to  lie 
Oft  deeply  lisfning  to  the  rapid  roar 
Of  wood-hnng  Meinai  >,  stream  of  Druids  old. 
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INSCRIPTION  IN  A  HERMITAGE. 

AT  AMtŁBY  HALL  IN  WARWICKSHiai. 

•  * 

(pUBŁtSHtD  IN   1777.) 

Bbnbatr  this  stony  roof  reclłn'd 
I  suotb  to  peace  my  pensive  mind ; 
And  while,  to  shade  my  lowly  cave, 
Embowering  einia  their  nrobrage  wave ; 
And  while  the  mapie  disb  is  minę, 
The  beechen  cup,  un8tain'd  with  winę  ; 
1  sooni  tbe  gay  lioentious  crowd. 
Nor  beed  the  toys  that  deck  the  proud. 

With>n  my  limits  lone  and  stiil 
The  blackbird  pipes  in  artless  trill ; 
Fast  by  my  couch,  congenial  guest, 
The  wren  bas  woye  her  mossy  neat ; 
Prom  busy  scenes,  and  brighter  skies. 
To  lurk  with  innocence,  ąb^  dies; 
Here  hopes  in  saie  repose  to  dwetl, 
Nor  aught  suspects  tbe  sykan  celK 

*  The  Muses.  The  town  and  plain  of  Cirrha,  or 
Cyrrfaa,  are  \i\  Phocis,  at  tbe  foot  of  Mount  Par- 
nassus.  * 

*  Menai,  or  Menen,  tbe  strait  which  diTides  tht 
isle  of  Angletey  from  Gaemarronabire. 
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At  mom  I  take  my  cnslomM  roondy 
To  mark  bow  buda  yon  sbrubby  monud. 
And  erery  opeoing  primroee  caunt, 
That  trimly  paints  my  bloomiog  mount : 
Or  o*ertfae  aculptures,  quaint  and  rude, 
Th^  graoc  my  gloomy  toliiude, 
1  teach  in  winding  wreathi  to  skray  ' 
Fantastic  ivy*8  gaddiDg  spray. 

At  ere,  withia  yoa  Btudioni  nook, 

I  ope  my  brass-cmboaaed  book, 

Pourtray*d  witb  many  a  boly  deed 

Of  martyrs,  enmti'd  with  heaveńly  meed  ; 

Then  aa  iby  taper  wazes  dim, 

Chant,  ere  I  aleep,  my  measur*d  hymn  ; 

And  at  tbe  close,  tbe  gleams  behold 

Of  parting  wńigs  bedropt  with  gold. 

While  slich  pure  joys  my  blisB  create, 
Who  but  wDuld  smile  at  guilty  state } 
Wbo  but  would  wish  his  holy  lot 
In  calm  ObIivion*8  humbie  grot  ? 
Who  but  would  cast  his  pomp  away. 
To  take  my  staff,  andamice  gray  ^ ; 
And  to  the  world'8  tumultuous  stage 
Prcfer  tbe  Uameless  hennitage  > 


WARTON^S  POEMS. 

EPITAPH 

OK  MR.  HEAD* 

On  spare  bis  yonth,  O  stay  thy  tbreafmng  hand^. 
Nor  break  too  soon  yonng  «edlock'8  early  bood  ! 
But  if  bis  gentle  and  ingenuous  mind, 
llie  generous  temper,  and  the  taite  refin^d, 
A  soul  unoonscioas  ofcorruptiop*8  stain, 
If  leaming,  wit,  and  genius  plead  tn  rtan, 
O  let  the  mouming  bride,  to  stop  thy  spear, 
Oppoae  the  meek  resistance  of  a  tear  ! 
And  Wben  to  sooth  thy  fotce  his  virtues  fidl, 
Let  weeping  fiaiCh  and  wjdowM  lorę  prerail ! 


IN8CR1BEB 


OH  A 


BEAUTIFUL  GROTTO  NEAR  THE  WATER  «. 

(PUBŁISHED  IM    ł75S.) 

Tas  Gi^ces  sought  in  yonder  stream 

To  cool  the  ferrid  day, 
When  hov^8  malicious  godUhead  came, 

And  stole  tbeir  rob^  away. 

Prood  of  the  tbeft,  tbe  little  god 

Tbeir  robes  bade  Delia  wear ! 
Wfaile  tbey»  asham*d  to  stir  abroad> 

Remain  ąll  naked  here. 


INaCRIPTION 

OTSa  A 

CALM  AND  CLEAR  SPRING  IN  BLENHBIM 

GARDENS  3. 

Hbmi  quench  jrour  thńst,  and  maA  in  me 
An  emblem  of  true  charity ; 
Who,  wfaile  my  bounty  I  beslowy 
Am  neither  heard  nor  seen  to  flow. 

1  Gray  clothing,  from  the  Latin  Tcrb  amicio, 
loclothe. 

s  Thia  inscrtption  is  Ibunded  on  the  following  iu 
the  AnthoI<^iB  :^ 

JDe  balneo  m  Smynra  : 
EySa^  "kattifUMn  X«fMWf  «r«n,  Swih^a  wnr>.c 
3aMc  £^  MXfiff  tuu  f;^M>«*  rai  '*  t^^  mmrm 
TpftMtt,  aiśfums  d»igCM»  tararSf  ^amwu*    IV.  Yix.  11. 

The  idea  is  not  uncommon  with  the  Greek  epigram- 
matists;  see  particularly  Anthol.  IV.  xy.  5.  and 
zix.  18. 

^This  inflcription  bas  been  attributed  to- Dr. 


TRANSLATIONS 

AND 

PARAPHRASES. 

JOB, 

CBAFTBE  XXXIX. 
(HJBŁtSHBO  IH    1750,    IH  THB  8TUDBKT#) 

Decłakb,  if  heay>nly  wiadom  bless  tby  tongue^ 
When  teems  the  mountain-goat    with  proods^d 

young; 
The  stated  aeaaons  tell,  tbe  month  exp!aio, 
When  feels  the  bounding  bind  a  mother^s  pain; 
While,  in  th*  oppressiye  agonies  of  birth, 
Silent  they  bow  the  torrowing  head  to  earth  ? 
Why  crop  their  lusty  seed  the  yerdant  food  ? 
Why  leave  their  dams  to  seareh  the  gloomy  woal  ? 

Say  wbence  the  wild-ass  wantons  o*er  the  plaiay 
S^orts  nneontroPd,  unoonscious  of  the  rein  ? 
Tis  his  o*er  scenes  of  śolitude  to  roam, 
The  waste  his  house,  the  wildemess  his  home  : 
He  soorns  the  crowded  city's  pomp  and  noise. 
Nor  heeds  the  driTer^s  rod,  nor  hears  his  Toice ; 
At  will  on  ev*ry  yarioos  Terdure  fed, 
His  pasture  o*er  the  shaggy  clifik  is  spread. 

Will  the  fierce  UDicom  obey  thy  cali, 
EnslaY^d  to  man,  and  patient  of  the  stall  ? 
Say,  will  he  stiibbom  stoop  thy  yoke  to  bear, 
Aiid  thro'  tbe  furrow  drag  the  tardy  share } 
Say,  canst  thou  think,  O  wretch  of  vain  belief. 
His  lab^riog  limbs  will  draw  thy  weighty  sheaf ; 
Or  canst  thou  tamę  the  temper  of  his  blood 
With  fiiithful  feet  to  tracę  the  destinM  road ; 
Who  paints  the  peacock'8  train  with  radiaot  eyes. 
And  all  the  bright  diyersity  of  dies  ? 
Whose  band  the  stately  ostńch  has  supp1y'd 
With  glorious  plumage,  and  her  snowy  pride  } 
Tboughtless  she  leares  amid  the  dusty  way 
Her  eggf ,  to  ripen  in  the  genial  ray ;  [biMfl, 

Nor  heeds,  that  some  fell  beast,  who  thirstt  fi>r 
Or  the  rude  foot,  may  crusb  the  futurę  brood. 
In  ber  no  love  the  tender  ofl^ring  share. 
No  soft  remembranoe,  no  matemal  care^ 

Phanu^l  Bacon,  felłow  of  Magdalen  Oollege,  aathor 
of  tbe  Kitę  and  of  one  or  two  pieoes  in  the  Oilbitl 
Sausage,  but  the  insertion  of  it  in  the  editioi| 
of  Warton's  Poems  in  1791,  arranged  by  bimself 
and  partly  printed  belbre  his  deatfa,  may  be  conSi^ 
dered  as  aaceitaining  him  Imt  te  a«lhor« 


TRANSLATIONS. 


fbr  God  bas  steel^  her  unrelenting  bneast. 
Nor  feeling  senae,  ^r  iiuttnct  miid  impressM, 
Bade  ber  tbe  rapid-rosbing  &teed  deq;>i8e, 
Otttstrip  tbe  rider^k  ragę,  aod  towV  amidst  tbe  skiesi 
Bidit  thoQ  tbe  lione  with  strengtb  and  beauty  deck  ? 
Hast  ib/Sa  io  thunder  ckiUiM  bis  nenrons  neck  } 
WiJI  be,  like  groreling  graashoppera  afraid, 
Aart  aft  eacb  aound,  at  er^ry  bieeze  dismay^d  ? 
A  clood  of  fire  bis  lifted  nostrłls  nise, 
ind  breatbe  a  glorious  terroor  as  tbey  blaze. 
He  paws  indigiiant,  and  tbe  Taller  spams, 
K^oicing  in  bis  migbt,  and  lor  tbe  battle  bums. 
Wben  quiven  rattle,  and  ihe  freąuent  spear 
nieś  flasbing,  leaps  bis  beait  witb  languid  fear  ł 
^nllowing  with  fieroe  and  greedy  ragę  tbe  ground, 
"  b thifl,"  becries"  tbe  trumpet^swarlikesunnd?** 
£ager  be  scents  tbe  battle  from  afar^ 
Aod  all  tbe  mingling  thunder  of  tbe  war. 
rBtt  tbe  fieroe  hawk  by  thy  sapreme  cooimand, 
To  teA  soft  climates,  and  a  soutbem  land  ? 
'Who  bade  tb'  aspiring  eagle  mount  the  sky, 
iod  boild  ber  firm  aerial  nest  on  bigb  ? 
Od  tbe  bare  cliff,  or  mountain^s  abaggy  steep, 
Her  foitresB  of  defence  sbe  dares  to  keep ; 
Thence  daits  ber  radiant  eye*8  perrading  ray, 
Inqaaitive  to  ken  tbe  distant  prey; 
SedB  with  ber  tbirsty  brood  th»  ensanguin'd  phun, 
Tbeit  bathes  ber  beak  in  blood,  companion  A  tbe 
i]ain. 
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A  PASTORAŁ 


IN  TH£  MANNER  OF  SPENSER. 

FIOM  TREOCEITUS^. 
ISTŁŁ.    XX. 

As  hte  I  stnm^  Łncil^^s  lip  to  kias, 
Sbe  with  discuitesee  rq>rovM  my  will ; 
Doit  thoii,  sbe  said,  a£fect  ao  pleasant  UiiB, 
Annplesbepbenl,  and  a loseil  a  vile? 
Noc  Faocy^s  band  shoubl  join  my  courtly  lip 
To  thine,  as  I  mjrself  were  fest  asleep. 

^  tfant  Ae  spake,  fń\\  proud  and  boasting  laase, 
Aad  ai  a  peacocke,  pearke,  in  dalliance 
She  hragly  tnmed  her  ungentle  face, 
Ari  all  diadaining  eyM  my  shape  askaunce  : 
wtldid  blosb,  with  grief  and  shame  yblent  ', 
IAb  monung-rose  with  hoary  dewe  besprent 
tdrme,  my  fellcws  all,  am  I  not  fair  ? 
utfeU  eocbaotreas  blasted  all  my  charms  ? 
^^ikm  roine  bead  was  sleek  with  tresaed  bayre, 
Hj  laugfaiog  eyne  did  sboot  but  loTe's  alarms : 
*|^Ktte did  deemen  me  tbe  foiiest  swain» 
^*btt  ent  I  won  tbis  girdle  on  the  plain. 

||7  lip  with  fermil  was  embellished, 
J^  Wpipes  notes  loud  and*  delicłous  wers, 
J«  aik^hite  lily,  and  tbe  rosę  so  red, 
Adoa  my  face  depeinten  Iive1y  cbeere, 

'Tbis  it  not  a  translation,  but  ratber  a  para- 
m^initationof  tbeSOthJdyllium  of  Tbeocritus. 
JJ*  ya>  is  tbe  same  witb  tbat  in  Spenser^s 
•jPw*  (kleadar,  January  and  December. 
^  soodlDr-notbing  fellow. 

''Błindad.coofounded. 


My  voice  as  soote  as  mounting  larke  did  sbrill. 
My  look  was  blithe  as  Marg'ret*s  at  the  mili. 
But  she  fbrtooth,  mOre  fair  tban  Madge  or  Kate, 
A  dainty  maid,  did  deign  not  shepherd'8  ]ove  : 
Nor  wist  wbat  Thenot  *  told  us  swains  of  late, 
That  Venu8  sought  a  shcpherd  in  a  grove  j 
Nor  that  a  heav'nly  god,  wbo  Pboebus  higbt  *, 
To  tend  bis  flock  with  shepherds  did  deligbt. 

Ah!  'tis  that  Venus,  with  accurst  despigbt, 
That  all  my  doiour  and  my  shame  bas  madę ! 
Nnr  does  yemembrance  of  her  own  deligbt 
For  me  one  drop  of  pity  sweet  persuadą  ! 
Aye  hence  the  glowing  rapture  may  she  miss, 
Like  me  be  scomM,  nor  ever  taste  a  kiss  I 


FROM  HORACH, 

BooK  iii.  Oo.  l.X 

IB  wave8,  that  gushing fali  with  purest  streom* 
Blandusian  fbunt  I  to  whom  tbe  products  sweet 
Of  richest  mes  belong^. 
And  fairest  flow^rs  of  Spring  ; 

To  thee  a  chosen  victim  will  I  kill, 
A  goat,  who,  wanton  in  la8civious  yocitby 
Jost  blooms  witli  budding  bom. 
And  dcstines  futurę  war, 

Elatę  in  vaioe8t  thought :  but  ah  !  too  sooa 
His  reeking  l>k>od  with  crimson  shall  pollute 
Thy  icy-flowing  flood. 

And  tinge  thy  chrystal  elear. 

Thy  sweet  recess  the  Sun  in  mid-day  boiir 
Can  ne'er  inyade :  thy  streams  tbe  Uboar'd  ooc 
Refresb  with  oooling  draoght, 
And  gład  tbe  wai^'ring  berds. 

Thy  name  shall  shine  with  endless  honour  grac'd^ 
While  on  my  słiell  I  sing  the  hanging  oak, 
That  o*er  thy  cavem  deep 
Waves  his  imbowering  bead. 


HOftACE, 
Boos:  iii.  On.  18. 


AFp^R  THB   MAlTMia  Or  MIŁTOK. 

Faunus,  wbo  1ov'st  to  Chase  tbe  ligfat-ibot  nymphi, 
Propitious  guard  my'6elds  and  sunny  ferm. 
And  nurse  witb  kindly  ca^ 
.The  piomise  of  my  flock. 

So  to  thy  pow'r  a  kid  shall  yearly  bleed. 
And  the  fuli  bowi  to  genlal  Yeous  flow  ; 
And  on  tby  rustic  shrine 
Rich  odours  mcense  breatbe : 

So  thro'  ^e  Tale  the  wanton  berds  shall  bonnd, 
When  thy  December  oomes,  aad  on  tbe  green 
Tbe  stcer  in  traces  loose 
With  the  free  vilbge  sport : 

No  morę  the  himb  shall  fly  th*  instdious  wolf, 
The  woods  shall  sbed  their  łeaves,  and  thisgliidbinA 
The  ground  whcre  ouce  be  dug, 
Shall  beat  in  sprightiy  dance. 

*  The  name  of  an  old  sbepbeid  Ui  Spenser^s  Sbep. 
Gal.  Fefaruary. 
A  Wbo  was  caUsd  Pbmbus. 


Kto 


WARTON-S  P0EM5. 


O  D  ES. 


THBOc»rr.  Epigr. 


ODE    I. 

s  TO  SLEEP. 

(raBŁISHED  IN   1777.) 

Oef  thłS  my  peoBire  pillow,  gentle  Sleepl 
Bescend,  in  all  thy  dowoy  plumage  drest :, 
Wipe  with  tby  wing  these  eye*  that  vake  to  weep, 
And  place  thy  crown  of  poppies  od  my  breast 

0  steep  my  Mnses  in  oblivioD*8  balm,        -  ^ 
Ai)d  sooth  my  Łhrobbing  pulse  with  lenient  band  ; 
This  tempest  of  my  boiiing  blood  becalra!  — 
Despair  growt  mild  at  thy  supremę  commaod. 

Yet  ah  !  io  ▼ain,  familiar  with  the  gloom. 
And  sadly  toiling  througb  the  tedioos  nigbt, 

1  seek  sweet  slumber,  while  that  virgin  bloom. 
For  ever  hovering,  haunts  my  wretched  sight. 

Nor  would  the  dawning  day  my  sorrows  eharm  : 
Black  midnight  aud  the  blaze  of  nooo  alike 
To  me  appear,  wbile  with  npiifted  orm 
Death  stands  prepar*d,  biit  still  deiays,  to  Itńke. 


ODE    IL       ' 
THE  HAMLET. 

/  WAITTEM    IN   WBICMWOOD  rOtaiT. 

(PUBUSBBD   IN    1777.) 

The  hinds  how  blest,  wbo  ne^er  beguil'd 
'  To  quit  their  hamlet^s  hawihom  wild ; 
Nor  baunt  the  crowd,  nor  tampfc  the  mam. 
For  splendid  care,  and  gnilty  gain  I 

When  moming^s  twilight-linotnr^d  beam 
Strikes  their  Iow  thatch  with  slanting  gleam^ 
They  rove  abroad  in  ether  blue, 
To  dip  the  scythe  in  fragrant  dew ; 
The  sbeaf  to  bind,  the  beech  to  M\, 
That  nodding  shades  a  craggy  deli. 

Midst  gloomy  glades,  in  wbl«  de«r» 
Wild  nature*6  sweetest  notes  tbey  hear : 
On  green  untrodden  banks  tbey  Yiew 
The  hyacinth's  neglected  hue  : 
In  their  lonc  haunts,  and  woodland  rounds, 
They  spy  the  squirrel's  airy  bounda : 
And  startle  from  ber  asben  spray, 
Across  the  gien,  the  screaming  jay  : 
£ach  native  charm  their  steps  esplore 
Of  SoIitude*s  8eqaestered  storę. 

For  them  the  Muon  with  cloodless  ray 
IMounts,  to  iUnme  their  homeward  way  : 
Tbeir  weary  spirits  to  reliere, 
The  raeadows  inoense  breathe  at  evie. 
No  not  mars  the  simple  farę, 
That  o'er  a  głimmering  bearth  tbey  shan : 
4    But  wheii  the  curfeu's  measurM  roar  * 

Duły,  the  darkeniog  valky8  c^^,  • 


Has  echoad  from  the  disteot  towil; 
They  wish  no  beds  of  cygnct-down; 
No  tropbied  canopies,  to  ckiie 
Tbeir  drooping  eyes  in  qoick  repose. 

Tbeir  Httłe  sona,  wbo  spread  the  Moom 
Of  healtb  aroudd  the  cIay4NńU  foom, 
Or  tł^rough  the  pnmros*d  ooppice  «ti»y» 
Or  gam  boi  in  the  new-nown  bay  ; 
Orquaintly  bnud  the  oowatip-twiney, 
Or  dri^e  afiełd  the  tardy  kine  ; 
Or  hasten  from  the  suHry  hil(. 
To  loiter  at  the  thady  riłl ; 
Or  cli  mb  the  tali  pine'8  gloomy  crest. 
To  rob  the  raven'8  ancient  nest 

Their  humble  porch  with  booied  llow^it 
The  curling  woodbine**  sbade  imbow^rs : 
From  the  smali  garden*s  thymy  mound 
Their  bees  m  busy  swarma  retoond : 
Nor  Mi  Disease,  before  his  time, 
Hastes  to  consume  Kfe'8  gpolden  prime: 
Bat  when  tbeir  temples  long  have  wora 
The  silver  crown  of  tresses  hoar ; ' 
As  studious  stłil  calm  peaee  Io  keep^ 
Beneath  a  ilowery  tnrf  they  sleep. 


ODE    UL 

WRITTEN  AT  VALE-RQYAL  ABBEY »  IW 
CHESHIRE.    ' 

(PUBŁISHSD  IN  1777.) 

As  erenhig  slowly  spreads  his  mantle  hoar. 
No  ruder  sounds  the  boanded  valiey  fiU, 
Tł)an  the  feint  din,  from  yonder  sedgy  shore, 
Of  rushing  waters,  and  the  muimuring  jpilL 

How  sunk  the  soene,  wbere  cloister'd  leisore  maa^ 
Where  war-wora  Edward  paid  hk  awfiil  tow  ; 
And,  laviah  of  roagnificenoe,  diffus^d 
His  crowded  spires  o'er  the  b^aad  moontma^s  bcoir ! 

The  golden  fans,  that  o'er  the  torrets  strown, 
Quick'glancing  to  the  Sun,  wild  musie  madę, 
Are  reft,  and  every  battlement  o^ergrown 
With  knotted  thoms,  and  the  taił  sapltng^a  diadaw 

The  prickly  thisUe  śl^eds  Hs  plumy  crest. 
And  matted  nettles  shade  the  crumbling  maas, 
Where  shone  tłie  pavement*s  sarface  smootfa,  imprest 
With  rich  refloctiou  of  the  storied  glaas. 

1  A  monastery  for  Ostercian  monks,  founded  by 
king  Edward  I.  about  the  year  1300,  in  consequenoe 
of  a  vow,  which  be  madę  when  in  danger  of  being 
sliipwrecked,  during  his  retom  from  a  cmsade. 
It  was  first  founded  at  Demhall,  in  the  same  ooun- 
ty,  in  the  year  1270^  54th  of  the  reign  of  Henry  IIŁ 
But  aflerwards  Edward  L  in  the  97th  year  of  his 
own  reign,  translatad  it  to  a  place  on  the  iiver 
Wever,  not  far  distant,  to  which  be  on  thia  oooa* , 
sion  gare  the  name  of  The  Vale>roya],  and  granted 
to  the  abbot  and  con^ent  sereral  parisbea,  landa, 
&c  adjoining.  After  the  disBolution  it  oame  iato 
the  family  of  Holorofk,  from  wbom  it  was  pur- 
cbaaed  about  the  middle  of  the  17th  ^entury  bjr 
the  lady  Mary  Giolmlęy ;  and  in  bas  fiunily  I 
believe  that  it  still  oontinues. 

• 
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Hsrc  Ittidy  ćhwftuof  dept  in  proud  repoM^ 
Soblimely  tłiriiiM  m  gorgiDOns  imagery ; 
And  through  the  hwenWig  ileś,  in  radiaDt  rom, 
Their  cooaeerated  baimers  fauog  on  bigb. 

Tbere  osen  browze,  and  tbere  the  sable  yew 
Through  the  dan  Yciid  displays  its  balefiil  giooms  ; 
ind  ihieds  in  liagering  drops  ungenial  dew 
P'er  the  forgolten  graTe»  and  scntterM  toabs. 

By  the  slow  clock,  in  stately-tneasnr^d  chitiSe, 
ńat  fimn  the  massy  tower  tremendoiis  tolPd, 
Ko  more  the  plowman  ooimts  the  tedions  time,   i  / 
Nor  distant  shepherd  pens  his  twiligtit  Ibid.         // 

High  e*er  the  trackless  heath  at  midnight  aeeo. 
No  more  the  windows,  rangM  in  loDg  arrey, 
(Where  the  tali  shaft  and  fretted  nook  between 
Thick  Wf  tirines)  the  taper*d  rites  betray. 

Eiv'n  nciw,  amid  the  wayering  ivy-wreaths, 
(WbUe  kindred  tboughts  the  pensive  sonnds  inspire) 
When  the  weak  breeze  in  many  a  whisper  breatbes, 
Iseem  to  listen  to  the  chanting  quire. 

i$  o*er  tiiese  shatter^d  towers  intent  we  muse, 
Thongh  rear'd  by  Cbarity*s  oapricious  zeai, 
Yet  can  oor  breasts  soft  Pity*s  sigb  refuse, 
Or  consctous  Gandour^s  roodest  plea  conceal  ? 

For  thoagh  the  sorceress,  Superstition  blind. 
Amid  the  pomp  of  dreadful  sacńfioe, 
0'er  the  dim  roofe,  to  cheat  the  tranced  mindy 
Oft  bade  her  Tisionary  gleams  arise : 

Thaągh  the  ybid  bours  WMOpial  Sloth  begnil^d, 
While  the  still  doister^s  gato  ObliTion  lock'd  ; 
And  thio*  the  chanabers  pale,  to  slumben  mild 
\    Wsn  lodolence  her  drowsy  cradle  rock^d : 

Yet  henee,  istfatooM  in  Teoerable  stata, 
Pnnd  Hospttality  dispeos'd  her  storę  i 
Ah,  see,  bcaeath  yo»  towerze  unrai^ted  gai«» 
Mora  sbe  sits  i^nm  the  brambled  floor  1 

Her  ponderoos  vaa*»  with  Gothic  po«rtraiturt 
£mb(MBM,  no  more  with  balmy  moisture  iowi ; 
Mid  the  mbed  sfaards  o*erwbeł.B'd  an  dusi  obaonre. 
Ko  noe,  as  erst.  Che  folden  gobiet  glom* 

Sne  beat  by  storms  in  Glory^  ardnons  way, 
Hefe  might  Aiiihitioii  masę,  a  piigrim  stge  ; 
Heie  nptar'd  sse  religioB^s  evenhig  my 
Gild  the  calm  wallu  ef  his  repnsing  age. 

Here  anoent  Ait  ber  dadal  faneies  playM 
b  Ihe  qiafait  mazes  of  the  crisped  roof ; 
h  mellćnr  glooms  the  speakin;  pane  arrey*d, 
Aid  Rog^d  the  cl«star*d  eoKunn,  massy  prooŁ 

Here  Learntng,  goarded  from  a  baHnrotis  age, 
HoYer^d  awhile,  nor  dar'd  attempt  the  day  i 
^t  patieot  tnic'd  opon  the  pictar'd  page 
The  boly  legend,  or  heroic  lay. 

Hilher  tbę  sólitary  minstrel  came 
in  honoiur'd  goest,  while.  the  grim  evening  ńj 
Hmg  kyweiing,  atnd  aronnd  the  social  flame 
TiB^d  his  bold  harp  to  taies  of  chi^alry. 

Ilnn  tings  the  Mose,  all  pensiTe  and  alone ; 
^  seoms  withio  the  deep  fiine^s  inmost  celi, 
To  płock  the  gray  moss  m»m  the  roantied  stone, 
^^  )M>ly  feondei^s  moatdering  name  to  spell. 

Thm  cings  the  Muse  :— yet  partJal  as  śhe  sipgs, 
With  foDd  regret  snrreys  these  ruinM  piles : 
And  with  fair  images  of  ancient  things 
Mft  ca|tive  baid^s  obseąttious  nind  b^piUs. 


But  much  we  paidon  to  tb*  higranotis  Mose  { 
Her  fatry  shapes  are  trick*d  (>y  Fapcy's  pen : 
Seyerer  Reason  fbrms  far  otber  yiews,  . 
And  seans  the  scenę  with  philosophic  ken. 

Froni  these  deserted  domes  new  glories  rise; 
More  useful  iostitutcs.  adomiog  man, , 
Manners  enlarg^d,  and  new  ciTilities, 
On  fresh  foundations  build  tbe  social  plao. 

Science,  on  ampler  plurae,  a  bolder  fligbt 
Esaays,  escap'd  fron^  Superstition^s  shrine  ; 
While  freed  Religion,  hke  primeyal  łight 
Bursting  frosn  cbu)e,  spreads  ber  warmth  diyiae. 


ODE  IV. 


SOUTUDB  AT  JŚN  f  Vy. 
(wairmi  may  15,  1769.) 

OpTUpon  tbej  twiligbt  płain, 

Circled  with  tl^y^hadowy  trahi,  • 

While  tbe  dove  at  distance  GOo'd, 

Have  I  met  tbee,  Solitude  ! 

Then  was  ltfneline«s  to  me 

Best  and  tnie  society. 

Bot  ah  !  how  aka-M  is  tby  mień 

In  thiś  sad  deserted  scenę  ! 

Here  all  thy  classic  pleasores  eease, 

Mttsing  miUl,  and  thoughtifbl  peace  j 

Here  thon  com'st  i»  snllen  mood. 

Not  with  thy  fsntastic  brood 

Of  snagłc  shapes  and  ▼isions  airy 

BeckonM  flrom  the  land  of  Fairy  : 

'Mid  the  melaBcholy  yoid 

Not  a  peosire  cham  eigoy'd  ! 

No  poetic  being  here 

Strikes  with  airy  sounds  minę  ear  ; 

No  conyerse  here  to  €sncy  cold 

With  many  a  fleeting  form  I  hold^ 

Here  all  ioelegaut  and  rude 

Thy  presćnce  is,  sweet  Solitude. 


ODE    r. 

SENT  TO  MR.  UFTON 
OH  BIS  sninóii  op  the  faikis  «ubbmb  >• 

(PUBŁISHEP   IN    1777.) 

As  oft,  recIinM  on  Cherweirs  sheWing  sbore, 
I  trac'd  romantic  Spenser^s  morał  page 
And  sooth'd  my  sorrows  with  thedulcet  lorę 
Which  Fancy  fabled  in  ^er  elfia  age ; 

Much  wonM  1  griere,  tliat  eońoMS  Time  so  aooa 
0'er  the  loy'd  strain  had  east  his  dim  disguisei 
As  lowering  clouds,  in  Aprilis  brighter  nooo, 
Mar  the  pure  splendoan  óf  tbe  purple  skies. 

Sagę  Upton  came,.  fromeferymystic  tale 
To  cfaase  the  gloom  that  hnng  o*er  fairy  ground  : 
His  wisard  hand  unlocks  eac6  guarded  wie. 
And  opet  each  flowery  foresfs  magie  bouod. 

1  In  the  Hbrary  of  Trinjty  College,  Oxford,  tbere 
is  a  copy  of  Urry's  Cbaucer,  on  the  first  leaf.of 
which  is  the  following  memorandum.  Notulas 
roanuscriptas  adjecit  Joannes  Upton,  Pnebeiidarius 
Bcclesise  RofTensis.  Cujus  a  Musaeo  redemptus  est 
iste  Uben  T,  Warion, 
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Thui,  nerer  knlght  wiUi  mortal  annt  e«ny'd 
The  castle  of  pr^od  Butyrane  to  <^U» 
Till  Bńtomart  ber  beamy  shieM  dif[play*dt 
And  broke  witb  golden  spear  the  inigbty  spell : 

The  dauntksi  maid  with  hardy  step  eKplor^d 
&ich  room,  array^d  in  gli^Łerin^  tmagery ; 
And  thro'  th*  enchanted  chatnber,  richly  stoi^d, 
Saw  Cupid'8  stately  maskę  oome  sweeping  by.-» 

At  this,  where^er  in  diitant  refion  sheen, 

She  roves,  embower*d  with^any  a  spaogled  bouf h, 

Mild  Una,  lifting  ber  majeątic  mień, 

Brsiids  with  a  brigbter  wreatb  ber  radiant  broir. 

At  this,  in  bopelesii  sorrow  droopin^  iong, 
Her  painted  wings  Imaghiation  plumes ; 
PleasM  that  ber  laureate  yotary^s  rescued  song 
Iti  natiye  cbarm  and  genuine  graoe  reawnes. 


WARTOKS  POEMS. 


ODE    VL 


'4    THK*SUICIDE ». 
« 

Beweatr  the  beech,  wboseliruicbesbare, 

Smit  with  the  llghtning^s  livid  glai«, 

C^erbang  the  craggy  road, 

And  whistle  boUow  as  tbey  wave ; 

Witbin  a  solitary  grare, 

A  slayer  of  himself  biolds  his  aocun'd  abode. 

Ix>wer*d  the  grim  moni|  in  mnrky  dies,* 
Bamp  mists  inToWMthe  scowHng  skies. 

And  dimm^d  tbe  struggling  day ; 
As  by  the  brook,  that  ling'ring  1aves 
Yon  ifusb-grown  rooor  with  sable  waves, 
Fali  of  the  dark  resoWe  he  took  his  sullen  way. 

I  mark'd  bis  desultory  pace, 

His  gestures  strange,  and  Tarying  face, 

With  many  a  mutter*d  sound ; 
Aod  ah  1  too  late  aghast  I  view'd 
The  reeking  blade,  tbe  hand  embm'd ; 
He  feil,  and  groaning  graspM  in  agouy  the  gftmnd. 

Fuli  many  a  melancholy  night 

He  watch'd  tbe  slow  retum  of  ligbt ; 

And  son|:bt  tbe  powers  of  sleep, 
To  spread  a  momentary  catm 
CFer  bis  sad  coucb,  and  in  the  balm 
Of  bland  oblirion^s  deWs  his  buming  eyes  to  steep. 

Fuli  oft,  unknowing  and  unknown, 
He  wore  his  endless  nooos  alone, 
,  Amid  th'  automnal  wood : 
Oft  was  be  woiłt,  in  hasty  fit, 
Abrupt  the  social  board  to  qnit. 
And  gazę  with  eager  glanoe  upon  the  tumbliog  flood. 

Beckoning  the  wretcb  to  torments  new, 
Despair,  for  eyer  in  bis  vicw, 
A  spectre  pale,  appear^d  : 
Wbile^  as  the  sbades  of  eve  arose. 
And  biougbt  the  day*s  unweloome  close. 
Morę  horrible  and  huge  ber  giant-shape  she  Tear'd. 

>  I  am  well  infbrmed  that  an  opinion,  wbich  bas 
prevailed,  of  this  ode  baTing  been  occasioned  by  tbe 
deatb  of  Chatterton,  is  not  founded  on  iact 
Chatterton  destroyt>d  himself  by  swallowing  arsenie 
in  water.  Not  indeed  that  this  circumstance  would 
be  decisive  against  his  being  tbe  subject  of  it :  but 
I  know  from  ludisputable  authońty  tbat  hc  was  doL 
^Iant. 
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•'  b  this,"  mistakeo  Seorn  will  ery, 
'*  Is  this  the  yonth  whose  genius  high 

Gould  boild  the  genuine  rbyme? 
Whose  boBom  mild  the  laTouriug  Muse 
Had  stor*d  with  all  ber  ample  views, 
Parent  of  fairest  deeds,  and  pu^poses  sublime.' 

Ah !  from  tbe  Muse  that  bosom  mild 
By  treacherons  magie  was  begmPd, 

To%trike  the  deathful  blow : 
Sbe  filPd  his  soft  ingenuou?.  miód 
With  many  a  feeling  too  refinM, 
And  rous^d  to  Urelier  pangs  his  wakefiil  seose  of ' 

Thougb  doora'd  bard  penury  to  pro^e^ 
And  tbe  sbarp  stings  of  hopelesijore  ; 

To  griefs  congenial  prooę. 
Mora  wounds  tban  naturę  gave  be  knew, 
While  misery's  form  his  fimcy  drew 
In  dailL  ideał  boes,  and  borrours  not  its  owo. 

Then  wish  not  o*er  bis  eartby  tomb 
The  balefol  nigbtshade'8  Igiii}  bloom 

To  drop  its  deadly  dew  : 
Nor  ob!  forbid  the  twisted  thom, 
That  rodely  binds  his  turf  forlom,     * 
With  spnng'sgreen-sweIIingbudstov^etate  aoew. 

Wbat  thougb  no  marble^piled  bust 
Adorn  bis  desolated  dust, 

With  speaking  sculpture  wrougbt  ? 
Pity  shaU  woo  the  weeplag  Ninę, 
To  buihl  a  risiooary  shrine,  [brought. 

Hung  wiih  unfoding  flowars,  from  Cury  npooB 

Wbat  thougfa  refbs*d  each  chanted  lite  i 
Herę  ^wless  moumers  shail  delight 

To  touch  the  shadowy  st^ell : 
And  Patran:hVharp,  that  wept  tłie  doooi 
Of  Laura,  lost  in  early  bloom, 
In  many  a  pensire  panse  skali  setm  to  ring  hialoiell. 

To  sooth  a  lo^e,  unhallowM  shade, 
This  TOtiye  dirge  sad  duty  paid, 

Withhi  an  ivied  nook : 
Siidden  the  half-sunk  orb  of  dajr^ 
Morę  radiant  shot  its  parting  ray. 
And  thus  a  cherub- voioe  my  chann*dattentton  took. 

'*  Foibear,  fond  bard,  th^  partial  praise  ; 
Nor  thus  for  guilt  in  specious  layi 

The  wreatb  of  glory  twine : 
In  yain  with  hues  of  gorgeous  glow 
Gay  Fancy  giTes  ber  Test  to  flow,  [coofiiie, 

Un^ess  -  Truth*s   matron-haod    the   iloating  folds 

"  Just  Heaven,  num's  fortitude  to  pnive, 
^  Pennits  through  Ufo  at  larga  to  rove 

Tbe  tribes  of  belUbom  woe :  ^^ 

-  Yet  the  same  power  tbat  wisely  sends 

Life^s  fięrcest  ills,  indulgent  lends 
Religion's  golden  shield  to  break  th'  embatUed  foe, 

Her  aid  divine  bad  lulPd  to  rest 

Yon  foul  self-roiirtberer's  throbbing  breast. 

And  8tay'd  the  fising  storm  : 
Had  bade  tbe  sun  of  bope  appear 
To  gild  his  daikenM  bemisphere. 
And  give  the  wonted  bloom  to  nature'8  blasted  fons. . 

"  Vain  man  I  'tis  Heaven*s  prerogati?e 
To  take,  wbat  first  tt  deign^d  to  giye, 

Thy  tribotary  breath : 
In  awful  enpectation  plac^d, 
Await  thy  doosn,  nor  impious  basie         [death.** 
To  plud^firom  God's  right  iMikl  his  ńutranieiiis  ef 
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OJ}E    tlL 
SENT  TO  A  FftIEND  \ 

X>«  in  ŁIAYIMO  A  f  ATOtmrR  YIŁŁAOl  IN  lAMrUIIBl* 

(wimnm  ih  1750.    publwhbd  in  1777,) 

Ah  moiini,  tboa  lov>d  retreat !  No  morę 
SbaH  daauc  stepi  tfay  aoenes  ezplore ! 
^Wken  inoni*!  pale  rays  but  iaintly  peep 
O^  foocler  mk<tomi'ń  airy  steep, 
^Wbo  iiov  ahall  climb  its  brows  to  riew 
ITie  hmĘjflk  of  landscape,  ever  new, 
WboPB  ŚĘUBmof  fliogi,  m  careless  pride, 
Her  varied  Testure  ftu*  and  wide  i 
Who  marfc,  beneath,  eacb  vUlage-«hariii« 
Or  gnnge,  or  elm-encircled  him : 
The  asty  doye-cote^B  crowded  roof, 
Wati^d  by  tbe  kitę  that  laiłs  aloof : 
The  tnfted  pinet,  wbose  umbrmge  tali 
Auteoi  Łhe  loof ^leaerted  hall  : 
The  Teteraii  beech,  tbat  on  tbe  plain 
CoDecti  at  ere  the  playfol  train  : 
The  eot  that  smokes  with  eariy  6re, 
The  lo^-roof  *d  fane'8  embo9om'd  spire  ? 

Wbo  naw  shall  indolentlj  stfaj 
Thoogh  the  deep  fbresfs  tangled  way  ; 
FieaiM  at  hii  eitttom*d  task  to  find 
Thewell  knomi  hoary.4rened  bind, 
That  toils  with  feeble  handt  to  glean 
Of  witfaerM  bougfas  his  pittanoe  mean! 
Who  mid  tfay  nooks  of  bazie  sit, 
Łost  in  some  mehuieholy  fit ; 
And  Ustening  to  the  raTett'8  eroak, 
The  diitanti^ail,  the  &llmg  oak  ! 
Who,  thnmgfa  tbe  sonsbine  and  tbe  ahower, 
Desciy  the  rainbow-painted  tower  ? 
Who,  wnndeiing  at  return  of  May, 
<^tch  the  fint  cttckow's  venial  lay  ? 
Who  nuBsing  waste  tbe  sammer  honr, 
Wbeie  high  o^er-hrcbing  trees  embower 
Tbe  grassy  lane,  so  rardy  pac'd, 
With  azare  floir>rets  idly  grac'd ! 
Uoootic^d  now,  at  twilighfs  d»wn 
Uetoming  reapers  cross  the  lawn ; 
Nor  foad  atteotion  lores  to  notę 
The  wethees  beli  from  folds  remote : 
While,  o«n'd  by  no  poetie  eye, 
Ihy  peneive  eveniiągB  shade  the  sky ! 

Forlo!  the  Bard  who  rapture  found 
hi  etery  ruial  sight  or  sound; 
Wbose  genins  warm,  and  judgment  cbaste. 
No  chaim  of  genuine  naturę  pass'd ; 
Who  felt  the  Mose^  pnrest  fires, 
Ar  fions  thy  &VDor>d  baunt  retires : 
Wbo  peopled  al]  tby  focal  bowers 
Wrth  sbaidowy  shapes,  and  airy  powerk 

Bebold,  a  dread  repose  resnmes, 
is  eist,  thy  sad  sequester'd  glooms ! 
Tfamibe  deep  deli,  where  s^gy  roots 

longh  brink  With  wreatbed  shoots, 


>  To  his  hrother,  Dr.  Josq>h  Warton,  wbo  at  the 
tiae  cl  thb  ode  being  written,  1750,  was  jost 
leańDg  his  resklenoe  at  Wjrnsiade,  near  Basing- 
^ohc^  aod  going  abroad  with  Charles  duke  of 
Sottoi.  The  ńtk  MOMl  oont&iiis  an  aUunoa  to 
^Muiecfeiit 


Tb'  nnwilling  genius  ftietf  Ibrlom, 

His  primrose  cfa^plet  rudely  tom. 

With  boliow  sbriek  the  nympha  iorsake 

The  pathiess  copse  and  bedge-row  brdce : 

Where  the  delv'd  niountain*s  beddloog  side 

Its  chalky  entraiis  opens  wide, 

On  the  greea  aui^mit,  ambushM  high. 

No  longer  Echo  loves  to  lie. 

No  pearl-crown*d  maids  with  wiły  look, 

Rise  beekoninc  from  the  reedy  brook. 

Aroood  the  glow-worm's  gtimmeriog  bank, 

No  Fairies  run  ia  fiery  rank  ^ 

Nor  brash,  half-seen,  ia  airy  tread 

The  ▼iolet*B  unprinted  head. 

But  Fancy,  from  the  thickets  brown, 

The  glades  tbat  wear  a  eonscious  frown, 

The  forest-oaks,  tbat,  pate  and  lone, 

Nod  to  tbe  bhttt  with  boarser  tonę, 

Rough  glens,  and  snllen  waterftdls, 

Her  brigfat  ideał  eApring  calis. 

So  by  some  sagę  enchanter^s  spell, 
(As  old  Anbian  fia>Ien  tell)  ^ 

Amid  tbe  solitary  wild, 
Łmuriant  gardm  gaily  smird: 
From  sapphire  rocks  the  fountams  stream'd, 
With  golden  fhiit  tbe  brancbes  beam*d  ^ 
Fair  Ibrms,  in  every  woodrous  wood, 
Or  lightly  trippM,  or  solemn  steod; 
And  oft,  retreating  from  the  riew, 
Betray'd,  at  diskanoe,  bewities  new : 
While  gleaming  o*er  tbe  crispBd  bowers 
Ricb  spuep  asose,  and  spaiiding  towem. 
If  bound  on  senrice  new  to  go, 
The  master  of  the  magie  show, ' 
His  transitory  charm  withdrew, 
Away  th'  illusive  landscape  flew: 
Dun  ckmds  obscur^d  the  groves  qf  gold, 
Blue  lightniog  smote  the  blooming  monld : 
In  Tisionary  glory  rear'd, 
The  gorgeohs  castle  disappear^d  ; 
And  a  faare  heath's  unfruitful  plaiu 
Unui^^d  the  wisard^s  proud  domfun. 


ODE    rilL 

MORNma 


t«l  AUTBOR  CeMFlNtD  TO  COLŁSGI. 


Sarthimus  inclusi,- 


Pers.  Sąt  1.  Ter.  13. 


(Wbiiten  im  1745,  nis  17tb  ybak.  pubłisheo  im 

1750,    IN  TUB  STTJDENT.) 

Omcb  morę  the  Temal  Sun*8  ambiposial  beams  ' 
The  fields  as  with  a  purple  robę  adom : 

Cherwell,  thy  sedgy  banks  and  glisfring  streams 
Ali  laugh  and  sing  at  mild  approacb  of  moro  ; 

Thro*  the  deep  groves  I  hear  tbe  cbanting  birds, 

Aod  thro'  the  clover'd  vale  the  various-lowing 
herds. 

Up  mounts  the  mower  from  his  lowly  thatch, 
Weil  pleasM  the  progress  of  the  spring  to  marki 

The  fragrant  breatb  of  breezes  pure  to  catdi. 
And  startle  firom  ber  couch  the  early  lark ; 
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More  genutne  pleasaie  loofchet  hii  tfanquil  breasŁ, 
Tban  high-thripDM  kiogs  can  boait,  in  eaatem  glory 
dlrest 

The  pensi^e  poet  thro*  the  irreen-wooci  ćteals, 
Or  treads  the  willow^d  marge  of  murmartog  brook, 

Or  climbs  the  steep  ascent  of  airy  hills; 

There  sits  him  down  beoeath  a  brancbiiig  oak, 

Whence  variou8  scenes,  and  prospects  wide  below, 

Still  teach  bis  musing  mind  with  fancies  high  to  glow. 

Sut  I  Dor  with  the  day  awake  to  bliss, 

(Inelegant  to  me  fair  Nature*s  face, 
A  blank  the  beauty  of  the  moming  is. 

And  grief  and  darkness  all  for  light  and  grace;) 
Nor  bright  the  sun,  nor  green  tłie  meads  appear. 
Nor  colour  charms  minę  eye,  nor  meloUy  minę  ear. 

Me,  void  of  elegance  and  manners  mild, 
With  leaden  rod,  stem  Discipline  restrainsi 

Stiff  Pedantry,  of  leamed  Pride  the  cbild, 
My  rovins:  genius  binds  in  Gothic  chains  ; 

Kor  can  the  cloister'd  Muse  expand  ber  wing, 

Nor  bid  tbew  twiligbt  roo&  with  ber  gay  carola  ring. 


ODE  IXK 


TBS 


COMPLAINT  OF  CHERWELL  ». 

fWElTTElC   IN    1761.      PUBŁISHEP,  AS  IT  NOW  STAKD6| 

IN    1777.) 

Ałł  pensiTe  from  ber  osier-woTiTi  bowV 
Cherwell  aroee.     Aroiind  her  f^arkening  edge 
Pale  eve  bcgan  the  steaming  mist  tn  pour, 
And  breezes  fann'd  by  fits  the  rustłinj^  sedge : 
She  rosę,  and  tbu«  she  cried  in  deep  despairj 
And  tore  the  rushy  wreath..that  bo«ind  her  sti^am- 
ing  hair.  .  '        • 

**  Ab !  wby,"  she  cried,  "  should  Isis  8hare  alone 
The  tributary  gifts  of  tunefol  famę  !  ^ 
Sball  every  song  her  happier  influence  own, 
And  stamp  wjtb  partial  praise  ber  favourite  name  ? 
'  While  I,  alike  to  those  proud  domes  allied, 
Nor  hear  the  Muse'8  całl,  nor  boast  a  classic  tide. 

"  No  chosen  son  of  ali  yon  fabling  band 
Bids  my  looae  locks  tfaeir  gloesy  lengtb  diffuse ; 
Nor  sees  my  cojąl-cincturM  stole  expand 
Its  folds,  besprent  with  sTpfmg^s  unnum1)er*d  hucs : 
Ko  poet  btiilds  my  protto^s  dripping  celi,  [sjjsll. 
Nor  studs  my  crystal  throne  with  many  a  speckled 

**  In  Isis'  vase  if  ł'ancy's  eye  disrem 
Majestic  towers  emboss*d  in  Sculpture  high ; 
Ix> !  milder  glories  mark  my  modest  urn, 
Tiic  simple  scenes  of  pastorał  imagery : 
"What  though  she  pace  siiblime,  a  stately  queen? 
Minc  Is  the  gentle  grace,  the  meek  retiring  mień. 

.  >  This  ode  ilrst  appeared  in  the  Oxfott)  collection 
of  yerses  on  the  death  of  George  II.  in  the  name  of 
John  Chichester,  brother  to  the  earl  of  Donegall, 
Gent.  Com.  of  Trin.  Coli.  It  was  afterwards  pub- 
iished  in  tlie  first  edition  of  Warton's  Poems,  with 
▼ariatioiis  in  generał  not  important. 
*  One  of  the  river»  at  Oxfoixl. 


"  Proud  nympb,  sinoe  Ute  tfae  Mnse  tbf  tri- 

umpbs  sung, 
No  more  with  minę  thy  scimrfiil  naiads  play, 
(While  Cynthia's  iampo'ertbebroedTaie  is  htmg,)" 
Wheie  meet  our  ttreamt,  łndnłgłng  Sbort delty; 
No  more,  thy  crown'to  braid,  thou  deign'iŁ  to  take 
My  cress-born  fiowers,  that  float  in  many  a  shady 
lakę. 

« 

'^  Vain  bards !  can  Isit  win  the  nptur'd  adnl, 
Where  Art  eacb  wiider  watery  charm  nivadet  f 
Wbose  waves,  in  measnr'd  yolumet  taaght  to  tcI1» 
Or  stagnant  slcep,  or  rush  in  white  caacailes : 
Wbose  banks  with  echoing  indostry  rerioond, 
Fenc^d  by  the  foam-beat  pier,  and  torrent^bra^inf 
mound. 

"  Ło  I  berę  no  commerce  spreads  the  fettent  toflp 
To  pour  poUution  o*er  my  virgin  tide  j  , 

The  fireshness  of  my  pa-tares  to  defile, 
Or  bniise  the  matttHl  groves  that  fringe  niy  side : 
But  Solitude,  on  this  sequester*d  bank, 
Mid  the  moist  lilies  sits,  anird  fa  mantle  dśnk. 

"  No  ruder  sounds  my  grazing  herds  aiTright^ 
Nor  mar  the  milk-maid's  aolitary  song : 
The  jeatous  haicyon  wheels  her  humble  flight^y 
And  hidei  her  emcrald  wfng  my  reeds  amoog:  | 
All  unalarmM,  save  wben  the  genial  May    [hay^- 
Bids  wake  my  peopled  shores,  and  reąrs  tbe  lipen^ 


"  Then  scom  no  more  this  unfrequeiited 
Śo  to  new  notes  sball  my  cny  Echo  stiin^ 
Her  lonely  harp.     Hither  tile  brow  sisreae^ 
And  the  slow  pace  of  Contemplatten  brita(g : 
Nor  cali  in  vain  inspiring  Ec^asy 
To  bid  ber  v.sions  mett  the  fronBy^rolKn^  eye. 

"  Whate^er  the  thefne ;  if  umt^mrffftd  \or& 
Seek,  all  unseen,  his  baahftil  grlels  to  breaihe; 
Or  Famę  to  bóMer  ftights  tbe  bosem  Mo^ 
Waving  aloft  tbe  głorious  epic  wreath  : 
Herę  hail  the  Muses :  from  the  bnsy  throog 
Remote,  where  Fancy  dwells,  and  Naturę  ]^lnikipts 
•the  song.'* 


^  ODE    X. 

THE  FIRST  OF  APRIL. 

(pUBLisHsn  IN  1777.) 

With  dalliance  rude  young  Zephyr 
Coy  May.     Fuli  oft  with  kind  iracuse 
The  boisterous  boy  the  fiiir  denies, 
Or  with  a  scomful  smile  complies. 

^  Instead  of  the  two  stanzaa  which  now  oondtfde 
this  ode,  there  were  originally  the  foUowing,  whidi 
allude  to  the  particular  oocasion  of  it : 
llien  hither  hastę,  ye  youtbs,  wbbae  dnty  bitegs 
To  George's  memory  tbe  YoiWe  dirge ; 
liO !  pensive  Peace  sball  tune  your  soleon  stringe^ 
To  saddest  airs  along  my  lonely  veige ; 
Herę  Orief  with  holy  nnuiags  may  eon^eoe 
In  sounds,  that  best  shall  greet  the  głorious  hero^ 
hersc. 

Or  if  auspicious  themes  your  harps  would  own^ 
In  airy  yisions  heire  shall  meet  your  eye 
Fair  scenes  of  bliss :  a  blooming  monarch^s  thraoe 
Hung  with  the  wreaths  of  righteous  victory, 
The  decent  trophies  of  domestic  ease, 
A  people's  filial  Iove,  and  all  the  palms  of  peace. 
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BGndfil  of  dittttter  past, 
And  sbriokmg  at  Łbe  northeni  hUśt, 
Tbe  steetT  agarm  ntitrtiiD;  itill, 
Tbe  inorniDg  hoar,  and  eTening  duli  | 
Reiactant  comes  tbe  timid  Spńng. 
Scaroe  a  bee,  with  aby  ring, 
Munnurs  the  błossonfd  bonghs  aroond, 
That  elotbe  tbe  gardeii*s  sonthem  bound : 
Scarce  a  siekła  straggling  fkmer^ 
Decks  tłie  rougfa  castle^s  rifted  toWer : 
Searoe  tbe  bardy  pritnrose  peeps       ^ 
From  tbe  dark  delPs  entangled  steeps  ; 
0'er  tbe  fielas  of  waving  broom 
Slo«rIy  sboots  the  gołden  bloom : 
And,  but  bj  fits,  the  farze-clad  dale 
Tinctures  tbe  transitory  gale. 
Wbłle  from  tbe  shnibbery't  naked  mace, 
Wbere  tbe  yegetable  blaze 
Of  Flora's  brightest  'broidery  sbone^ 
Every  cbeąuet^d  eharm  is  flown ;  / 
SaTe  tbat  Uie  liłac  bangs  to  fiew 
'  Its  bursting  gens  m  clusŁers  blue. 

Seant  along  the  ridgy  land 
The  beans  tbeir  new.lwm  ranks  tepand : 
Tbe  fresb-tarnM  soil  with  tender  blades 
thmiy  tbe  sprouting  barley  shades : 
^  Fringtng  tbe  foresfa  deriotu  edge, 
Half  rob*d  appcars  tbe  bawtbom  hedge;* 
Or  to  tbe  distant  eye  displajrs 
.   Weakly  green  its  budding  sprays. 

The  siral^Iow,  fbr|a  mtmifsot  8een,f 
Skims  m  baste  tbe  fiHagA  greenj: 
FTom  tbe  gniy  inoor,  on  fteble  wing, 
Tbe  screammg  płorets  idiy  spring: 
The  butteifly,  gay-painted  soon,      ^ 
Fiplores  awbiłe  the  tepid  noon ; 
And  ibndly  trusts  its  tender  dies 
To  fickJe  suDS,  and  flattering  skies. 

Fraugbt  with  a  tiansient,  frozen  tbower, 
If  a  clottd  sbould  baply  lOwer, 
Sailiog  o*er  tbe  łaodscape  darie, 
Mute  oo  a  sudden  is  the  lark  ^ 
Bot  when  gleams  tbe  Sun  again      ; 
0'er  tbe  pearl-besprmkled  plain,     '  * 
And  from  bebiod  his  watery  vaif 
Looks  tfarough  tbe  thin  desceoding  bail ; 
She  nionntB,  and,  lessening  to  tbe  ńght, 
Salutes  tbe  blitbe  retnm  of  ligbt,-^ 
And  high  ber  tnneful  track  pnrsues  ' 

Mid  the  dim  rainbow^s  8catter'd  bues^ 

Wbere  in  Tenerable  rows 
Widely  waring  oaks  enclose 
The  moat  of  yonder  antique  bali, 
Svarm  the  rooka  with  clamorons  cali ; 
And  to  the  toiłs  of  naturę  tme, 
Wreath  tbeir  capacious  nests  anew. 

Mttsing  tbrougb  tbe  lawny  paik, 
Thelonely  poet  lores  to  mark 
How  rarioos  greens  in  faint  degrees 
Tingc  the  tali  groupes  of  rarions  trees  ; 
While,  careless  of  tbe  cbanging  year, 
Tbe  pine  cerulean,  never  sere, 
Towcn  distinguith*d  firom  tbe  rest. 
And  proodly  ^unts  ber  winter  rest 

Witbin  some  wbispering  osier  isle, 
Wbere  Glym'5  Iow  banks  neglected  mile « ; 

»The  Glym  ig  a  smali  rwer  in  Chiforishire, 
■owmg  tbrougb  Warton's  jgarish  of  KiddiDgtoo,  or 


I  And  eacb  trim  meadow  sbU  reteint 
The  wintry  torreat*s  ooay  stałaś  1 
Beneatb  a  willow,  long  forsook, 
Tłie  fisher  seeks  bis  oustom'd  nook  ^ 
And  bursting  tbrougb  the  crackling  sedge, 
That  crowns  t|^«  cnrrenfs  caTeni*d  edfs^ 
He  startles  from  the  bordering  wood 
Tbe  basbful  wild  duck'8  carły  brood. 

0*er  tbe  broad  downs,  a  norel  raca^ 
Prisk  the  lambs  with  faultenng  pana. 
And  with  eager  bleatings  fili 
The  foss  that  skirto  tbe  beaooo'd  bill. 

His  free-bi>m  Tigour  yet  unbroka 
To  lordly  man'8  usurping  yoke, 
The  boundlng  colt  forgets  to  play, 
Basking  beneatb  tbe  ooon>tide  ray. 
And  stretcb'd  among  tbe  daisiea  pie^  '* 
Of  a  green  dingle's  slopii^  side : 
While  fiir  beneatb,  wbere  Naturę  spreada 
Her  boundless  l^gCh  of  level  meads,- 
In  loose  Iuxuriance  tauabt  to  stiay 
A  thousand  tumbling  rilłs  inlay 
With  silver  reins  the  Tale,  or  pasg 
Hedundant  tbrougb  tbe  sparkling  giass* 

Yet,  in  tbese  presagea  rude, 
Midst  ber  pen8ive  Bolitude, 
Fancy,  with  propbetic  glanoe, 
Sees  the  teeming  montbs  adiranoe ; 
Tbe  field,  tbe  fbrest,  green  and  gay, 
The  dappled  slope,  the  tedded  bay  ; 
Sees  the  reddening  orcbardiblow, 
The  hanrestwBTe,  tbe  yinitage  ftow; 
Sees  Juoe  unfold  his  gloisy  robę 
Of  thousand  buet  o'er  all  tbe  gkha; 
Sees  Ceres  grasp  ber  crown  of  oom, 
And  Plenty  load  ber  ample  bom. 


ODE    XL 

OK  TIC 

APPROACH  O^  SUMMSR. 


Te,  dea,  te  fu^unt  venti,  te  nubila  coeli, 
Adventumque  tuum  ;  tibi  suayeis  daedala  tellus 
Summittit  flores ;  tibi  rident  iequora  ponti ;  ' 
Placatumąue  oitet  diffuso  lumine  cmlum. 

ŁOCIST. 


(nwŁtsBBo  IW  1*753.) 

Hbncb,  iron.8cepter'd  Winter,  baste  .' 

To  bleak  Siberian  waste ! 
Hastę  to  thy  polar  solitude  ;    • 

Mid  cataracts  of  tce,  [rude. 

Wbose  tocrents  dumb  are  stretcb^d  in  fragmeoti 

Coddmgton,  >and  diyiding  it  into  upper  and  War 
town.  It  is  described  by  bbnself  in  bis  accMont  of 
Cuddington,  as  a  deep  but  narrow  stream,  winding 
tbrougb  willowed  meadows,  and  abomsding  in  trouts; 
pikes,  and  wild-fowK  It  gives  name  to  tbe  yillage 
of  GlymtoD,  with  adjoins  to  Eiddingtoii. 
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From  many  an  airy  precipioey 
IK^re,  ever  baat  by  sleety  show'!*, 
Thy  gioomy  .GoŁhic  castlA  tow'11. 
Amid  whose  bowliog  ifes  and  balfe, 
Where  no  gay  sun-beam  paiots  the  walby 
Oo  ebon  throne  thou  lov*st'  to  ibrond 
Thy  bfowB  łt)  many  a  morfcy  doud. 

E'en  now,  before  the  ^ernal  heat, 
SuUen  I  aee  thy  inin  retieat : 
Thy  ruthieM  bioit  ttem  Euras  guidęs,. 
That  OD  a  ravenous  tiger  rides, 
Dim-fignr^d  onwhoae  robę  are  sbonrn 
Shipwrecks,  and  Yillages  o*erthroi«n : 
Grim  Anster,  dropping  ałl  with  dew» 
lt>  In  mantle  clad  ot  watcbet  bue : 
And  Cold,  lihe  Zemblan  8avage  aeen, 
Still  threatening  with  his  arrows  keen : 
And  nezt,  in  farry  coat  emboit 
^With  icicles,  bis  brother  Frost 

Winter  iarewell  f  thy  forests  hoafi 
Thy  frozen  flooda  delight  no  morę ;      , 
Farewell  the  fields,  to  bare  and  wild  ! 
Bat  come  thou  ro8e-cheek*d  cherab  mild, 

ISweeiest  Summer  !  hastę  thee  here, 
Once  morę  to  crown  the  g1adden*d  year. 
Thee  ApriI  blithie,  as  long  of  yore, 
Bermudas^^lawDS  be  frolickM  o^er, 
Wtth  musky  nectar-trickling  wing» 
(Uk  the  new  worM^s  first  dawnńig  spring.) 
To  gather  balm  of  choicest  dews. 
And  pattems  fSeur  of  yarious  hues, 
With  which  to  paint,  in  changefiil  die, 
The  youthful  Ełrtb^s  embroidery  ; 
To  cnlł  the  essenoe  of  rich  smells 
U),  In  which  to  dip  his  new-bom  helis; 
Thee,  as  he  skiro^d  with  ińnions  fleet» 
He  found  an  in&nt,  smiting  sweet; 
Where  a  tali  citron^s.sbade  imbrowo^d 
The  soft  lap  of  the  fragrant  groond. 
There  on  an  amaranUpncbed, 
Thee  with  rare'  nectarine  fhiits  he  fed ; 
*nii  soon  beneath  his  forming  care, 
You  bloom'd  a  goddess  debonair 
And  then  he  gare  the  błessed  isle 
4(} .  Aye  to  be  sway'd  beneath  thy  smile :     . 
There  placM  thy  green  and  grassy  shrine, 
— With  msntle  bowerM  and  jesflamine : 
And  to  thy  care  the  task  assignM 
With  ąuickening  band,  and  nurture  kind. 
His  Toseate  infant-births  to  rear, 
Till  Auti]mn's  mellowiqg  reign  appear. 

*       r     Hastę  thee,  nymph  1  and  band  in  haod, 
I  With  thee  lead  a  basom  band ; 

tC    i  Bring  fantastic-footed  Joy, 

With  Sport,  that  yellow-tressed  boy : 
Leisure,  that  throagh  the  balmy  sky 
Chases  a  crimson  butterfly. 
Bring  Health,  that  iores  in  early  dawn 
To  meet  the  milk-maid  on  the  lawn  ; 
Bring  Pleasure,  rnral  nymph,  and  Peace» 
Meek,  cottage-lpyiogshepbenless ! 
lAnd  that  sweet  stripuńg,  Zephyr,  bring, 

70    Ugfat,  ahd  fererer  on  the  wing, 

Iking  the  dear  Muse,  that  lores  to  leoa 
On  rhner-margms,  mossy  green. 
But  wbo  is  8he»  that  bears  thy  tnia, 
Pacing  Iłght  the  yeWet  piain  ? 


The  pale  pink  binds  ber  anbum  bair, 

Her  tresses  flow  with  pastorał  air  ; 

Tis  May,  the  Grace— oonfert  she  staadi 

By  branch  of  hawthom  in  her  hands  : 

Lo !  near  her  trip.the  lightsome  Dews,  -^  ^$ 

Their  wings  all  ting*d  in  iris-hues  ; 

With  whom  the  pbw*rs  of  Flora  play. 

And  paint  with  pansies  all  the  way. 

Oft  when  thy  season,  swcetest  qaeen, 
Has  dressM  tbę  gr(ives  in  liv'ry  green  ; 
MHien  in  each  (kir  and  fertile  field 
Beauty  begins  her  bow'r  to  build-! 
While  Erening,  mPd  in  shadows  brown, 
Puts  her  mairop-mantle  on,. 
And  mists  in  spreading  streams  convey       i^' 

I  Morę  fresh  the  fumes  of  new-shom  hay : 
Then,  goddesb,  guide  my  pilgrim  feet 
Contemplation  hoar  to  meet, 
As  slow  he  winds  in  musefiil  mood, 
Near  the  rash'd  marge  of  CherweU's  flood  ; 
Or  o'er  old  Avon's  magie  edge, 
Wbence  Shakespearei)all*d  the  spiky  sedge, 
All  playftif  yet,  in  years  unripe,    . 
To  frame  ashiill  and  simple  pipę.  >/ 
There  thro'  the  dusk  but  dimly  seen,  / '  a 

Sweet  ev'ning-objects  intenrene : 
His  wattled  ootes  the  shepherd  plants, 
Beneath  her  elm  the  milk-maid  chants, 
Tlie  woodman,  speeding  home,  awhile 
RestB  him  at  a  riiady  stile.  ' 

Nor  wants  there  fragrance  to  dispense 
Refreshment  o'er  my  aoothed  sense  ; 
Nor  tangled  woodbine^s  balmy  bloom. 
Nor  grass  besprent  to  breathe  perf nme  :      1 2^ 
Nor  luiidng  wild-thyme's  spicy  sweet 
To  baihe  in  dew  my  roving  feet : 
Nor  wants  there  notę  of,g]^lomel,  -.s^ 

INor  soand  of  distant-thikltng  Sell ;  '"^ 
Nor  lowings  fiiłnt  of  herds  remote,    --^ 
Nor  mastiiPs  bark  from  boaom^d  oot : 
Rustle  the  breezes  Kgfatiy  borne 
0'er  deep  embattled  ears  of  com  : 
Round  ancient  elm,  with  humming  noise,    fSP 
TuU  loud  the  cha£R^r-swarms  rejoiceb 
Meantime,  a  thousand  dies  inyest  "^ 

llie  mby  chambers  of  the  West ! 
That  all  asfant  the  village  tow'r    % 
A  mild  reflected  radiance  pour,     , 
While,  with  the  lerel-streaming  rays 
Far  seen  its  arched  windows  blue : 
And  the  tali  grove's  green  top  isdight 
In  russet  tmts,  and  gleams  of  light:  ł  ^ O 

So  that  the  gay  soene  by  degrees^ 
Bathes  my  blithe  heart  in  ecstasies; 
And  Fancy  to  my  ravish*d  sight        \ 
Pourtrays  her  kindred  yisions  bnght.  \ 
At  length  the  parting  light  subdiMS 
My  soften'd  soul  to  calmer  yiews; 
And  fainter  sbapes  of  peosiYe  joy, 
As  twilight  dawns,  my  oiind  employ, 
Till  from  the^path  I  fondly  stray  tip 

In  muangs  lapM,  nor  heed  the  way,; 
Wandering  through  the  landscape  still, 
Tm  MeUncholy  bas  her  fili ;  \^ 

And  on  each  moss-woye  bprder  damp 
The  gkfw-wonn  hangs  his  fiiiry  lamp. 

Bot  when  the  Sun,  at  noon-tide  hoor,  • 
Sits  tbroned  hi  his  highest  tow'r;  . 
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Me,  heart-TCJoici^g  goddess,  lead  ** 
To  the  tanoM  haycock  in  the  mead : ' 

ł^»  To  mix  in  nirel  mood  among 

Hie  ^ymphs  and  swains,  a  basy  throng; 
Or,  as  the  tepid  odoun  breathe, 
Tbe  nuset  piles  to  lean  beneath  : 
'  Tbere  as  my  li^les  limba  are  thrown 
On  omch  morę  aoft  tban  palące  down ; 
I  Iłsten  to  the  busy  souod 
Of  mirth  and  toil  that  hums  around ; 
And  sec  the  team  shrilMinkling  pass, 
Altemate  o'er  the  fuiTow*d  grass. 

'^I.       But  ever,  after  summer-show%         \ 
When  the  bńgbt  Sun's  retuming  pow'r,  ^ 
Whb  laughing  beam  bas  chaiiM  the  atorro, 
And  cheei^d  reriyiag  Nature^s  form  ; 
By  sweet-brier  hedges,  bath*d  in  dew, 
Let  me  niy  wholesome  path  pursae ; 
There  issuiog  forth  the  freqiient  snail 
Wears  tbe  dank  way  with  slimy  trail,  *| 
While,  as  1  walk,  from  pearled  bush 

»ii  Tbe  sunny-sparkling  drop  I  brash  ^ 
And  all  tbe  landscape  h\r  I  yiew 
Claid  in  robę  of  frcsber  bue  : 
And'ao  load  the  błack-bird  sings, 
Thair  &r  and  near  the  valley  rings. 
f^rom  ahelter  deep  of  shag^  rock 
Tbe  shcpberd  drives  łus  jojrfnl  floek^* 
From  bowering  beach  the  mower  blithe 
With  new*bom  vigour  grasps  the  scjrthe  ;  * 

r  4^  Whileo'er  the  smootb  unboanded  meads 
His  last  hmt  gleam  the  rainbow  spreads. 
But  ever  against  restiess  beat, 
Bear  me  to  the  Tock-arch*d  seat, 
Cer  wbose  dim  mooth  an  ivy'd  oak 
Hangs  noddinf  from  the  low-browVl  rock  ; 
Uaunted  by  that  chaste  nymph  alone, 
Wbo§e  waters  cleave  the  unoothed  stone  ; 
Which,  as  they  gusb  apon  tbe  §i^and, 
Still  sfatter  mi^  dews  aroood ;     x 

lOO.  A  rofitic,  wild,  groteśąue  alcore,        "^^ 
Its  side  with  mantling  woodbines  wove ;  '^• 
Gool  as  the  care  where  Clio  dwelh, 
Whence  Helicon^s  fresh  foantain  wells ; 
Or  nooD*tide  giot  where  Syl^an  sleeps 
In  boar  Lycmum'8  piny  steepe. 

Me,  goddess,  in  such  cavern  lay, 
While  aJl  ^itbout  is  scurchM  in  day  ; 
Sore  siglis  tbe  weary  swain,  beneath 
His  with'ring  hawthom  on  the  heath  ; 
Tbe  droopiag  hedger  wishes  eve,    . 
In  Yain,  of  labonr  short  reprievc  ! 
Meantime,  on  Afric*8  glowing  sands, 
Smote  with  keen  beat,  the  travMl€T  stands : 
Low  sinks  his  beart,  while  round  his  eye 
Measures  the  scenes  that  bouodless  lie, 
Ne^er  yet  by  foot  of  mortal  worn«. 
Where  Thirst,  wan  pilgrim,  walks  forlom. 
Row  does  he  wish  some  oooling  wave 
To  slake  his  lips,  or  Kmbs  to  laire  •! 
And  tbiniCB,  in  eyery  whisper  low, 
He  heaiy  a  bursting  foiintain  flow. 
I       Or  bear  me  to  yon  antiqae  wood, 
Bun  tempie  of  sagę  Solitude ! 
Theie  within  a  nook  most  dark, 
Where  nooe  my  musipg  mood  may  mark, 
Let  me  in  many  a  whisper^d  rite 
Tbe  geniiis  old  of  Greece  inTite, 


With  that  fair  wreath  my  brows  to  bind, 
Which  for  his  chosen  imps  he  twin^d, 
Weil  uurtur^d  in  Pierian  lorę. 
On  elear  llissua'  ianreate  shore. 
Till  high  on  waving  nest  reclin'd, 
,  The  raven  wgkes  my  tranced  mind  I 

Or  to  the  forest-fńnged  Tale, 
Where  widow*d  tarlles  love  to  wail, 
Where  cowslips,  clad  in  mantle  meek, 
Nod  their  taił  heads  to  breezes  weak : 
In  tbe  midst,  with  sedges  gray 
Crown*d,  a  scańt  riTHet  winds  its  way. 
And  trembling  thro'  tbe  weedy  wreatbSy 
Around  an  oozy  freshness  breathes. 
0'er  the  ^litary  green. 
Nor  cot,  nor  loitering  bind  is  seen : 
Nor  aught  alarms  the  mute  repose, 
Save  that  by  fits  an  heifer  lowg :        ) 
A  scenę  might  tempt  some  peaoefal  sagę 
To  rear  him  a  lone  hermitage ; 
Fit  place  his  pensire  eld  might  chose 
On  virtue*s  holy  lore  to  muse. 

Yetitill  the  soltry  noon  t'  appease 
Some  morę  romantic  scena  might  pleate  ; 
Orfoiry  bank,  or  magie  lawn, 
By  Spenser^ś  lavish  pencil  drawn : 
Or  bow'r  in  Yallombrosa^s  shade. 
By  legendary  pens  pourtray*d. 
Hastę,  let  me  sbrond  from  painfiil  ligfat^ 
On  that  boar  hilPs  aerial  height, 
In  solemn  state,  where  waving  wide, 
Thick  pines  with  darkening  umbrage  hide 
The  rugged  vault8,  and  men  tow'r8 
Of  that  prond  ca6tte*8  painted  bow'rs, 
Whence  Hardyfcnute,  a  baron  bold, 
In  Scotland's  martial  days  of  old, 
Descended  finom  tbe  statelyfeast,   • 
Begirt  with  may  a  warrior  guest. 
To  quell  the  pride  of  Norway^s  king, 
With  qaiv*riog  lance  and  twanging  ctring. 
As  thro*  the  cayems  dim  I  wind, 
Might  1  that  holy  legend  find. 
By  Fairies  spelt  in  m3r8tio  rhymes. 
To  teach  Inouiring  later  times, 
Wbat  open  foroe,  or  secret  gnUe,, 
Dash*d  into  dnst  tbe  solemn  pile. 

But  when  mttd  Morn  in  safTron  itoltf 
First  isBues  from  her  eastem  goal, 
Let  not  my  due  feet  (ail  to  cUmb 
Some  breessy  sommifs  brow  sab!iroe> 
Whence  Nature^s  unirersal  face 
IHuminM  smiles  with  new  bom  grace  ; 
Tbe  misty  streams  that  wind  beiow 
With  silver-sparkKi^  lustre  glow ; 
The  groves  and  eastled  cłitiś  appear 
InTested  all  in  radianoe  elear ; 
O !  eyery  village  charm  bencAth  I 
The  smoke  that  mounts  in  azure  wreath  ! 
O  beanteoas,.ruraI  interchange ! 
The  stmple  spire,  and  elmy  grange !  v 
Content,  indulging  blissful  hours, 
Wbistles  o'er  the  fragrant  flow'rs. 
And  cattle,  rous'd  to  pasture  new, 
Shake  jocund  from  their  stdes  the  dew« 

Tis  thou,  alone,  O  Summer  mjłd.  \ 
Canst  bid  me  carol  wood-notea  wild  :  \ 
Whene'er  I  view  thy  genial  scenes ; 
Thy  wańoff  wuodib  eiobcQider*d  greent; 
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Wbat  fires  within  my  boiom  wike, 
How  glows  my  miód  tbs  raed  to  Ulce ! 
Wbat  cbanns  like  thine  the  Bluw  can  cali, 
With  ^hom  'tis  youth  and  laughŁer  aJl ; 
With  wbom  eacb  field  's  a  paradise. 
And  alł  the  globe  a  bow^rof  Uisi ! 
With  tbee  conTersing,  ailtbe  day, 
I  meditate  my  ligbtsome  lay. 
These  pedant  cloisters  let  me  leave. 
To  breatbe  my  TOtJye  song  at  eve, 
In  Talleys,  where  mild  whi^Mrs  use 
Of  shade  and  stream,  to  court  the  Muae ; 
While  wandYing  o'er  tbe  brook's  Am  verge, 
1  hear  the  stock  dove's  dying  diiige.       * 

But  when  Hfe's  bosier  scenę  is  o^er^  * 

And  age  shall  gi^e  tbe  tresses  boar, 
I'd  fly  soft  Luxury'8  marble  dome. 
And  make  an  hiimble  tbatcb  my  łićonie, 
Wbicb  sloping  bilis  around^enclose, 
Where  many  a  beech  and  brQ«m  oak  grows ; 
Beneath  wbose  dark  and  braoching  bow^ia, 
Its  tides  a  far-famM  river  pours : 
By  Nature's  beauties  taiigbt  io  please, 
Sweet  Tusculane  ^  of  rund  eaae  ! 
8till  grot  of  peace  !  in  lowly  sbed 
Who  lotes  to  rest  ber  geutle  bead,    • 
For  not  the  scenes  of  Attic  art 
Can  comfort  care,  or  sooth  the  heaii : 
Nor  boming  cbeek,  nor  wakeful  eye. 
For  gold  and  Tyrian  purple  fly. 

Thither,  kind  Heav*n,  in  pity  leat, 
Send  me  a  littłe,  and  content ; 
The  faithful.friend,  and  cheerful  nighty 
The  social  scenę  of  dear  delight : 
The  conscience  pure,  tbe  temper  gty,' 
The  musing  eve,  and  idle  day^ 
Gire  me  beneath  cool  shades  to  sjt. 
Rapt  with  the  charms  of  ola»ic  wjt :  - 
To  catch  the  bold  heroic  flame, 
That  b^ilt  immortał  Grscia^s  famę. 
Kor  let  me  fail,  meantime,  to  raise 
The  solemn  song  to  Britain't  praise ; 
To  spum  the  shepherd^s  simple  reeds, 
And  paint  heroic  ancient  deeds :  i 

To  chant  fam'd  Artttur'8  magie  tale. 
And  Edward,  stem  in  sable  mail  ; 
Or  wand^ring  Brutus'  lawlesi  doom  ^» 
Or  brave|  Bondudei,  aooofgel  of  Romę.  ) 

1  Tusculanum,  or  Jger  Tutculanum,  tbe  country 
about  Tusculum,  where  Gcero  bad  a  villa,  to  which 
he  uaed  to  retire  from  the  labom^  of  the.  bar,  to 
relax  his  mind  in  the  company  of  a  few  selcct 
friends,  and  to  pursue  his  pbiloaoi^ical  researches. 

>  Brutus,  according  to  GeolTrey  of  Monroonth, 
was  son  of  Sylviu8>  grendsonof  Ascanins,  and  great 
gmndson  of  £neas.  Having  accideotally  killed  his 
iather  in  the  chase,  be  was  bantsbed  by  his  kindred 
from  Italy  into  Greeoe;  where  he  delivered  his 
countrymen  the  Trojans  from  the  bondage  of  Pan- 
drasus ;  and  having  madę  a  treaty  with  faim,  and 
married  his  daoghter  Innogen,  left  Greeoe  with  the 
Trojans  in  a  fleet  of  384  sail,  in  searoh  of  a  new 
country ;  and  after  wai^eńng  about  some  time,  tn 
the  course  of  which  be  met  with  Corineus  m  Tuseany, 
with  whom  he  joined  fowes,  at^length  aiTived  at 
Totness  in  Deyonsfain.  Comwall  by  lot  ieM  to 
Corineus;  and  Bitkttti  lumaelf  feigned  ofer  the 


O  ever  to  sweet  Poety 
Let  me  live  tnie  Totary ! 
She  sball  lead  me  by  tbe  band, 
Queen  of  sweet  tmiles,  and  sołaoe  bland  ( 
She  from  ber  precious  storas  sball  sbed 
Ambrosial  flow'rets  o^er  my'  head  t 
She,  from  n^y  tender  youthfnl  cboek, 
Can  wipe,  with  Jenient  finger  meekt 
The  secret  and  unpitied  tear, 
Which  still  I  drdjp  in  darliness  drear. 
She  shaTi  be  my  blooming  bride ; 
With  ber,  as  years  sucoessiTC  glide, 
I 'U  hoJd  divinest  dalltanoe, 
For  ever  held  in  boly  tfianoe. 


ODE  XJL 

THE  CRUSADE. 

(inTBLISBEP   IN    1717.) 


ADTERTISEMBMT. 

Ring  Richard  the  first,  celebrated  for  hi^achieriD* 
ments.  in  the  Crusades,  was  no  less  distinguidieii 
for  his  patronage  of  tbe  Prorepcial^minstrels,  and 
his  own  composłtions  in  tb^ifspecies  of  poetry* 
Retuming  from  one  of  hi^^ćcpeditionsi  in  Che  boly 
land,  in  disgein^Jtii^^imprisoaed  in  a  castle  cif 
Leopold  duke  of  Austria.  His  £ftvoorite  mnistrely 
Blondel  de  Nesle,  having  traTersed  -ail  Germany  in 
search  of  his  master,  at  length  came  to  a  castle, 
in  which  he  found  there  was  onły  one  prisoner,  and 
whose  name  was  uoknown.  Suspecting  that  be 
bad  madę  the  desired  discorery,  he  seated  himself 
under  a  window  of  the  prisoner'6  apartmcHt ;  and 
began  a  song,  or  ode,  which  tbe  kiog  aad  hioaself 
bad  formerly  composed  together.  Wbes  tbe 
prisoner,  who  was  king  Richard,  beard  tbe  song,  be 
knew  that  Blnndel  must  be  tbe  singer :  and  when 
Blondel  paused  about  tbe  middle,  the  kiog  began 
tbe  remainder,  and  oompleted  tt  Tlie  foUowmg 
ode  is  supposed  to  be  this  joint  compońtkMi  of  the 
minbtrel  and  king  RichanL     W. 


BouHD  for  holy  Palestine, 
Nimbly  we  brush*d  the  level  brine, 

Ali  in  azure  stcel  array'd  j        

0'er  the  wave  out  weapons  play*d. 
And  madę  the  dancing  billows  glow  ; 
High  upon  tjie  trophied  prow. 
Many  a  warrior-minstrel  swung 
His  sounding  harp,  and  boldly  sung  : 
"  Syrian  virgin8,  wail  and  weep,  ^ 
English  Richand  ploughs  Uie  deep ! 
Tremble,  watchmen,  as  ye  spy 
'From  ilistant  towers,  with  anxious  eye, 
The  radiant  rangę  of  sbield  knd  lance 
Down  Damascus'  hills  advance : 

island,  the  name  of  which  he  changed  from  Alfajon 
to  Britain,  24  yeflrs,  when  he  died  and  was  boried 
in  a  city  bmlt  by  hiińsdf,  oalled  Tr(^  nora,  after- 
wards  Tńnoirantumi  on  that  which  ia  oow  the  w/t» 
of  London. 
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Tnm  S&m*ft  turreks  os  wht 

Ye  ken  tbe  march  of  £ctrope's  wtr ! 

Sala&a,  tbou  paynim  king, 

From  AlbioiCs  isle  reyenge  we  faring  1 

On  Acon'8  spiiy  (ńtadel, 

Thouffh  to  the  gaie  thy  banners  sweil, 

P]cŁur*d  with  the  silver  Moon ; 

Eagland  shall  end  thy  gloiy  soon ! 

In  Tain,  to  break  our  firm  array, 

Thy  brazen  drums  hoarse  discord  bray : 

Tbose  sonnds  our  risnig  fury  ian : 

Eoglish  Richard  in  the  van^ 

On  to  yictory  we  go, 

A  yauntiog  infidel  the  foe."  - 

Blomlel  led  the  tanefiil  band. 
And  swepttbe  wire  with  glowing  hand. 
Cyprus,  from  her  rocky  mound, 
And  Crete,  with  piny  yerdure  crown^d. 
Far  along  the  smiling  main 
£<;hoed  the  prophetic  strain. 

Sooo  we  kiss'd  the  sacred  earth 
That  gare  a  murder^d  Sariour  biitfa  ; 
Then  with  ardoof  freah  eadu'dy 
Tłins  the  aolemn  song  renew'd. 

**  Lo,  the  toilsome  voyage  past, 
Heayen'8  fayour^d  hilis  appear  at  last ! 
Object  of  our  holy  yow. 
We  tread  the  Tyrian  Tane5rs  nov. 
From  Carme^s  aimoodfthaded  steep 
Wefeel  the  cheering  firagrence  creep: 
0'er  Engaddi*8  shniba  of  balm 
Wavcs  the  date-empurpfd  palm :      '"^ 
See  Leban<Mł's  aspiring  head 
Wide  his  immortal  umbouK  spread  I 
Hail  Calyary,  tbou  mountain  bo^r,  , 
Wet  with  our  Redeemer't  gore  !  * 

Ye  trampled  tomba,  ye  fanes  furlora, 
Yn  Stones,  by  tears  of  pilgrim<  wom; 
Yoor  rayi9h'd  honours  to  reatore, 
Fearless*  we  cUmb  this  hostile  shore ! 
And  tbou,  the  sepulchre  of  God  I 
By  mocking  pagaas  rudely  trod, 
Bereft  of  every  awful  rite. 
And  qnench'd  thy  lamps  that  beam*d  60  farigfat ; 
For  thee,  from  Britain*!»  distant  coast, 
Lo,  Richard  ieada  his  fiuthful  host ! 
Aloft  in  his  heroic  band, 
Blazing,  like  the  beacon's  brand, 
0*er  the  &r-affrighted  flelds, 
Besistlesa  Kalibum  '  be  wields. 
Pinud  Saraoen,  poUute  no  morę 
The  shrines  by  martyrs  built  of  yore ! 
From  each  wild  mo«ntatn'8  trackJess  crown 
In  yatn  thy  gioomy  castles  frown : 
Thy  battering  flRgineSy  buge  and  high, 
In  vain  our  steei-clad  steeds  defy ; 
And,  rolling  in  lerrific  state, 
On  giant-wheels  harsh  thandecs  grate.    ( 
When  eye  bas  husb^d  the  bu^zing  camp, 
Amid  the  moon-light  yaponrs  damp, 
Thy  necrcNuantic  forms,  in  yain, 
Haont  us  on  tbe  tented  plain : 

'  Kalibum  is  fh«  swoid  of  kmg  Arthm- ;  which 
as  the  monkisb  historians  say,  came  into  the  posses- 
aioa  of  Richard  I.  and  was  gtyen  by  that  monarch, 
ih  the  Crusades,  to  Tancred  king  of  Sicily,  as  a  ro3rai 
present  of  inestimable  yalue,  about  the  year  1190. 
See  the  fbllowing  ode,  IV. 


We  bid  the  spectre-shapes  arount, 
Ashtaroth,  and  Termagaunt  I  ' 
With  many  a  demon,  pale  of  hoe, 
Doom'd  to  drink  the  bitter  dew     ' 
That  drops  from  Maron's  sooty  tree, 
Mid  the  dread  groye  of  ebony. 
Nor  magio  charms,  nor  fiends  of  Hel^ 
The  Christian's  holy  courage  queU. 

Salem,  in  ancient  majesty 
Arise,  and  lift  thee  to  the  sky  t 
Soon  on  thy  battlementsdiyine 
Shatl  waye  the  badge  of  Constantine. 
Ye  barons,  to  the  Sun  unfbld 
Our  cross  with  crimson  woye  and  gold  !** 


ODE    XIII. 


THE  GRAYB  OF  KINO  ARTHUR. 
(roBŁlSHSD  IN   1777.) 


AmrBBTISBMSMT. 

King  Henry  the  second,  haying  undertaken  as 
expedition  into  Ireland  to    suppress  p.  rebellion 
raised  by  Rodeńc  king  of  Onmanght,  commonly 
całled  O^Connor  Bnnn,  or  tbe  brown  monarch  of 
Ireland,  was  entertained,  in  his  passage  thr^ogh 
Wales,  with  the  songs  of  the  Webb  bards.    Tbe 
subject  of  their  poetry  was  king  Arthur,  whose 
history  had  been  so  disguised  by  fiibuloas  inyen- 
tions,  that  the  place  of  his  burial  was  in  generat 
scarcdy  known  or  remembered.     But  in  one  of 
these  Welsh  poems  suns:  before  Henry,   it  waa 
recited,  that  king  Arthur ,(ftfter  thebattle  of  Omlaifr 
in  Cornwall,  was  interred  at  Glastonbury  Abbey, 
before  the  high  altar,  yet  without  ariy  extemat 
mark  or  memoriał.      Afterwards  Henry  yieited  the 
abbey,  and  commanded  tbe  spo^,  described  by  the 
bard,  to   be  opened  :    when  djgging  neltr  twenty 
feet  deep,  they  found  the  body,  deposited   under- 
a  large  stone,  inscribed  with  Arthur^s  name.    This 
is  tbe  ground-work  of  the  following  Ode  :   but,  for 
the  better  accommodation  of  the  story  to  our  pre- 
sent purpose,  it  is  tołd  with  aome  slight  yariationa 
finom  the  Chronicie  of  Glastonbury.     The  castle  c€ 
Ciigarran,  where  this  disooyery  is  supposed  to  haye- 
beoi  mrde,  now  a  romantię  ruin;  stands. on  a  rock 
descending  to  the  riyer  Teiyi  m  Pembrokeshire  ; 
and  was  built  by  Roger  Montgomery,  who  led  th» 
yan  of  the  Normans  at  Ijfastings.     IF. 

Statbły  the  feast,  and  liigh  the  cheer  s. 
Girt  with  many  an  anned  peer. 
And  canopied  with  gol  den  pall. 
Amid  Cilgarran^s  castl  t  hall, 
Sublime  in  formidable.  state. 
And  warlike  spleodour,  Henry  sate ; 
Prepar'd  to  stain  the  briny  flood 
Of  Shannon'8  lakes  Tf  ith  rebel  blood. 

i  Ashtaroth  is  mentioned  by  Milton  as  a  generał 
name  of  the  Syrian  deittes :  Par.  Lost  i.  422.  And 
Terma^unt  is  thr^  name  giyen  in  the  old  romance- 
to  the  fgod  of  the  'teaoens.  See  Fercy*s  Beliqnes, 
Yol.  i.  p.  74, 
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111011110109  tlie  vm1ted  roof, 
A  thouauid  torchcs  flam'd  aloof : 
From  maisy  cops,  with  golden  gleam 
Sparkled  tbe  red  meMiegliD^s  streaoi : 
To  grace  tbe  gorgeous  festival, 
AloDg  the  lofl^-wiDdow'd  hall, 
llie  stońed  ti^esfary  was  hung : 
With  miostrelsy  the  nSken  rang 
Of  barpSy  that  with  reflected  light 
From  the  proiid  gallery  glittei^d  bright : 
While  gifted  bards,  a  riTal  throog, 
(From  distant  Mona,  nnrse  of  aong, 
From  Teiyi,  fnng*d  with  uint||;|ge  brown, 
From  Elyy^s  Tale  ',  and  Cader^s  crown  ^, 
From  many  a  shaggy  precipice 
Tlmt  shad^  Ierne*8  hoane  abytf,   ' 
Apd  many  a  sunless  tolitude 
Of  Radoor'8  hunoit  mountains  rade,) 
To  croim  the  banqoet'8  solemn  close, . 
Tbemes  of  British  glory  chose ; 
And  to  tbe  itrings  of  varioo8  chime 
Atteraper^d  thus  tbe  fiibling  rhyme 

*'  0'er  CorowaU'8  cliflś  the  tempest  roar^d. 
High  the  screaming  sea-mew  soar^d; 
On  Tintaggers  '  topmost  tower 
Darksome  feU  tbe  sleety  sbower ; 
Sound  the  rongh  castle  sbrilly  sung 
The  wbirling  blast,  and  wildly  flung 
On  each  taU  ramparfs  tbundering  side 
Tbe  iuiges  of  the  tumbling  tide : 
Whcn  Arthur  nngM  his  red-oross  ranks 
On  conscious  Camlan's  *  crimaonM  banks : 
By  Mordred'§  ftdtfaleas  guile  decreed 
Beneath  a  Saxon  spear  to  bkeed  ! 
Yet  in  vain  a  paynim  foe 
Ann*d  with  fitte  the  roighty  blow  • 
For  when  be  fell  ąn  elfio  quęen  \ 
AU  in  seciet,  and  unseen, 
0'er  the  fainting  bero  threw 
Her  mantle  of  ambrosial  bliie ; 
And  bade  ber  spirits  bear  him  far, 
In  Merlin'8  agate-axled  car. 
To  ber  groen  isle^s  cnamelPd  steep, 
Far  in  the  navel  of  tbe'deep. 

>  Tbe  EIry  is  a  smali  Tiver,  which  rising  in 
Denbigbshire,  and  flowing  tbrongb  a  beaiitiful  and 
lich  valley,  fallsiototbeCIwyd  in  Fiintshire,  not  far 
from  St.  Asapb,  to  wbich,  in  the  language  of  tbe 
country,  it  gives  tbe  name  of  Lban-Elwy,  or  tbe 
church  on  the  Elwy. 

<  Kader  is  the  name  of  9cveral  mountains  in 
Wales,  so  called  eithev  fnim  tbeir  resemblance  to  a 
chair  (kidair)  {  or  becauM  they  ba^e  been  forti- 
fied  places,  or  were  considered  as  natnrally  impreg- 
nable,  the  British  word  kader  signifying  a  fort  or 
bolwark. 

^  Tmtaggel  or  Tmtadgel  castle,  where  king  Ar- 
thur is  said  to  bave  been  bom,  and  to  bare  cliiefly 
resided.  Some  of  its  buge  fragments  still  remain, 
on  a  rocky  peninsola  cape,  cif  a  prodigious  decH- 
vity  towards  tbe  sea,  and  alni<)st  inaccessible  from 
tbe  land  side,  on  tbe  northem  coasŁ^  of  Com- 
wall.    /r. 

^Onthenorth  coast  ofComw^atl,  not  far  from 
Tmtaggel :  calied  by  Camden  the  river  Afan, 
Cambalau,  and  Camel. 

^  The  name  by  which  she  is  Jknown  in  the  old 
fomauces  is  Morgain  le  foy,  or  the  faery. 


0'er  his  wounds  she  sprinkted  dev 
From  flewers  that  m  Arabia  grew  3 
On  a  rich  enchanted  bed 
She  pillow*d  bis  majestic  head  ; 
0'er  bis  brow,  with  wbi$pers  bland^ 
Tbriee  she  wav*d  an  opiate  wand ; 
And  to  soft  music'8  airy  sound, 
Her  magie  cnrtains  clos*d  around. 
There,  renew*d  tbe  vital  spring* 
Again  be  reigns  a  migbty  king ; 
And  'many  a  fiiir  and  fragrant  cltme, 
Blooming  in  immortal  prime. 
By  gales  of  Eden  ever  fiuin^d, 
Owną  tbe  monarcb's  high  command : 
Thence  to  Britain  shalk  return, 
(If  right  prophetłc  rolls.I  learn) 
Borne  on  Vłctory's  spreading  i^nme, 
His  ancient  sceptre  to  resume ; 
Onoe  morę,  irv  old  beroic  pride, 
His  barbed  coursef  to  besćride ; 
His  knigbtly  table  to  reatore. 
And  brave  the  ^Mumaments  of  yore." 

They  ceasM :  when  on  the  taoefbl  ttage 
Advanci^d  a  bard,  of  aspect  sagę ; 
His  słlver  tresses,  thin  bespreiit. 
To  age  a  graceful  reverence  lent ; 
His  beard,  al  I  white  as  spangles  firore 
That  cłothe  Plinlimmon's  forests  boar. 
Down  to  bis  harp  desoending  flow*d ; 
With  Tune^s  &int  rosę  his  features  glow'd ; 
His  eyes  diffusM  a  8often'd  fire. 
And  thus  be  wak*d  the  warbling  wire. 

"  Listen,  Henry,  to  my  read ! 
Not  from  ftury  realms  I  lead 
Bright-rob'd  Tradition,  to  relate 
In  foi^ed  colours  Arthor's  fate; 
Tbough  much  cf  old  romantic  lorę 
On  the  high  theme  I  keep  m  storę : 
Bot  boastfiil  Fiction  should  be  dumb, 
Where  Truth  the  strain  might  best  become* 
If  thine  ear  may  still  be  won 
With  songs  of  UŁher's  glonoos-son. 
Henry,  1  a  tale  unfold,  ^ 

Never  yet  in  rbymc  euroUM, 
Nor  sung  nor  harp*d  in  hall  or  bower ; 
Which  in  my  youtb*s  foli  early  flęwer, 
A  minstrel,  spruog  of  Comish  linę, 
Who  spoke  of  kingą  from  old  Ixx*rine,        ^ 
Taugbt  me  to  chaut,  une  vcraal  dawn* 
Deep  in  a  cliff-encircled  lawn, 
What  time  the  glistening  vapours  fled 
From'Cloud-envelopM  Clydcr*s^  bead| 
And  on  itt  sklcs  tbe  torrents  gray 
Shone  to  the  moming^s  orient  ray. 

"  Wlieo  Arthur  bow'd  his  haoghty  crest. 
No  prinoess,  ▼eil'd  in  azure  vest, 
Snatcb'd  him,  by  Merlin^s  potent  spell, 
In  gnn-es  of  golden  bliss  to  dwcU ; 
Where,  crown'd  with  wreatbs  of  misletoe, 
Slaugfater*d  kings  in  glory  go : 
Bat  wben  be  fell,  with  winged  speed, 
His  champions,  on  a  milk-wbite  steod, 
From  the  battle*s  hurrlcane, 
Borę  him  to  Josepb's  toweród  fane  \ 

*  Or  Glyder,  a  mountain  in  Cacmarroosblre.  W^ 
"7  Glastonbnry  Abbey,   satd  to  be  fbundcd   by 

Joseph  of  Arimathca,  in  a  spot  anciently  called  the 

islaiMii  or  Talley,  of  Aralonia.  fP.    - 
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Ib  the  fiar  Tale  of  A^aloik :  ** 

Tliefe,  wiUi  chanted  otmoo. 

And  the  long  blaze  of  Upen  cleary 

The  ttoled  ftithen  met  the  bier; 

Throogfa  the  dim  iks,  in  ofder  dread 

Of  martial  «roe,  the  chief  they  led, 

And  deep  intomh^d  in  holy  groand, 

Before  the  altar^s  solemn  hound. 

Aroand  no  dusky  banoers  WBve, 

Ko  mouldering  trophies  roark  the  grave : ' 

Away  the  nithless  Dane  has  torn 

Each  traoe  that  Time*s  slow  touch  had  worn^ 

And  loog,  o*er  the  neglected  stone, 

OldiTion'8  veil  its  ^ade  has  thrown : 

Ule  fiuled  tomb,  with  honoor  dae, 

Tis  thine,  O  Henry,  to  renew  ! 

Thitber,  wben  Coiiqaest  has  restor*d 

Yon  recieant  isle,  and  sheatbM  the  swoid, 

When  Peaoe  with  palm  has  crown'd  thy  broirs, 

Hasie  thee,  to  pay  thy  pilgrim  yows. 

Tfaere,  obserrant  of  my  lorę, 

The  pavement*s  hallowM  depth  esplore  ^ 

And  tbricea fitthoin  onderneath 

I)ive  intó  the  vaalts  of  Death. 

There  shali  thine  eye,  with  wiM  amaze, 

On  his  gigantic  stature  gazę ; 

Thete  ^alt  thon  find  the  monarch  laid, 

AU  in  warrior-weeds  arniyM ; 

Wcańng  in  death  his  helmet^croimy 

And  weapons  huge  of  old  renown. 

Maitial  piince,  'tis  thine  to  aare 

Fron  dark  oMirion  ArthuT's  gra^e! 

So  may  thy  ships  securely  siem 

Tbe  westem  f rith :  thy  diadem 

Shine  Tictorioas  in  tbe  yan. 

Nor  heed  the  slings  of  Ulster^s  elan : 

Thy  Norman  pike-men  win  their  way 

Up  the  dun  rocks  of  Hara1d'8  bay  a  : 

And  firom  the  iteeps  of  rough  Kildara 

Thy  prancing  hoofs  the  falcon  scarc : 

So  may  thy  bow's  nnerring  yew 

Its  sfaaib  in  Roderic's  heart  imbrew  9.» 

Amid  the  pealiog  symphoiiy 
The  spiced  gobleta  mantled  high  ; 
With  passions  new  tbe  song  impress^d 
'  The  listening  king's  impatieot  breast : 
Plash  the  keen  lightningR  from  his  eyes  ; 
He  cooms  awhile  his  hołd  empriae ; 
P/en  now  he  seems,  with  eager  pace, 
Tbe  conBecrated  floor  to  tracę, 
And  ope,  lirom  its  tremendous  gloom, 
The  treasure  of  the  woodroiist  comb : 
Pen  now  be  bams  in  tbought  to  rear, 
From  its  dark  bed,  the  ponderous  spear, 
Rongh  with  tbe  gore  of  Pictish  kings : 
Bea  nom  fond  hope  his  fancy  wings, 
To  poise  the  monarchia  massy  blade, 
Of  n»gic-temper'd  metal  madę  ; 
Aad  drag  to  day  tbe  diated  sbield 
That  felt  the  storm  of  Qamlan*s  field. 

*  The  bay  of  Doblni.  Harald,  or  Hanager,  the 
Fur-haired,  king  of  Norway,  is  said,  in  tbe  life  of 
GfyAadh  ap  Conan,  prinoe  oif  North  Wales,  to  have 
€Qaquered  Ireland,  and  to  have  founded  Dublin.  fV, 

^  Henry  is  supposed  to  bave  succeeded  in  this 
enterprise,  chiefly  by  the  ose  of  the  long  bow,  with 
wbich  the  Irish  were  entirely  unaojoainted.  IV, 


0'er  tl^e  lapnlchre  proCrand 
E!en  now,  with  arching  sculpture  crowii^df 
He  plans  the  chantry's  chorał  shrine, 
The  daily  diige,  and  rites  dirinew 


ODE  FOR  MUSIC^ 

Am  performed  at  the  theatre  in  Oxibrd,  on  the  2d 
<rf  Jttly,  1751,  heing  tbe  annirersary  appointad 
by  the  late  lord  Ciew,  bishop  of  Durbam,  for 
the  commemoratSon  of  benefilctors  to  the  uai- 
Tcrsity. 


Quk|ae  saeerdotes  casti,  dum  Tita  maoebat  j 
Qujque  pii  vates,  &  Phoebo  digna  locoti ;, 
InTentas  aut  ąw  Titam  excoloere  per  artas  ; 
Qiiique  su!  memores  alios  fecere  merendo : 
Omnibus  hi»~  rirgM. 


KBcrrAT.    ACcoMr. 

WoBiB  shall  the  Muse,  that  on  the  sacrcd  shell, 
Of  i9en  in  arts  and  ąrms  renown*d, 

Tbe  solemn  strain  delights  to  swell ; 

Oh  !  wbcre  shall  Clio  choose  a  race, 
Wbom  Famę  with  every  laure),  every  grace, 
like  those  of  Aibi^'s  envied  isle^  has  crown'd  ? 

CHOItUS. 

Daughter'and  mistress  of  tbe  sea, 

AU^honoured  Albion,  haił ! 
Where'er  thy  commerce  sprcads  tbe  sweHmg  sail, 
Ne>r  iball  uhe  find  a  land  like  thee, 
So  bra^e,  ao  leamed,  and  so  free ; 

All-boDOur^d  Albion,  hiil ! 

BBcrr. 
Bat  in  this  priocely  land  of  all  that*s  good  and 
.  great, 
Wonld  Clio  seek  the  most  dlstinguishM  seat. 
Most  blest,  where  atl  is  so  sablimely  blest^ 
That  with  superior  grace  o*erlooks  the  rest, 
IJke  a  rich  gem  in  cicciing  gold  ensbrin'd ; 

AIR  I. 

Where  lais*  waters  wind 
Along  the  sweetest  sliore, 
That  ever  felt  fair  Culture'8  hands, 
Or  Spring 's  embroider'd  maotle  worci^ 
Lo !  where  mąjestic  Oxford  stinds; 

CHOItUS. 

Yirtue^s  awful  throne  ! 
Wisdom*s  immortal  source ! 

aEcrr. 
Thee  well  ber  best  belov*d  may  boasting  Albtoa 
own, 
Whence  each  fiiir  purpose  of  ingeouous  praise, 
AU  that  in  tbought  ur  deed  divine  is  deemM, 
In  one  unbonnded  tide,  one  unremitted  course, 
From  age  to  age  has  still  successiye  stream^d  | 
Where  Łeaming  and  where  Liberty  have  nurs-'d. 
For  those  that  in  their  rank&ba\*e  shooe  tbe  first, 
Their  most  lttxuriaiit  growth  oCever  bloomiog  bayK 
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RBCtTAItT*  ACCOMP. 

Iii  anciait  daya,  when  Rhe,  tbe  queeii  endaM 
Witb  mote  than  female  fortitiide, 
Bonduca  led  ber  painted  ranks  to  6g:ht ; 
Oft  times,  tn  adamantinc  arms  arrayMr 
Pallas  deseended  fipom  thc  realms  of  light, 
imperial  Bńtouesse !  thy  kindred  aid. 
M  once,  ałl-glowing  ftom  the  welł  fought  day 

Thc  goddess  sought  a  cooling  stream. 
By  chance  inritiog  with  tłreir  glassy  gleam, 
Fair  Isis  watere  floWd  not  far  away. 
,    Eager  she  view*d  the  wave, 
'    On  the  cool  bank  she  bar^d  hcr  breast. 
To  the  soft  gale  hcr  locks  ambrosial  gave;* , 
And  thus  tbe  wat*ry  n>Tnph  addre>s*d, 

AIR    II.  ^ 

"«  Here,  gentle  nymph,  whoe'er  thou  art, 
Thy  sw,eet  refreshing  stores  impart : 
A  goddess  firora  thy  mossy  brink 
A6k8  of  thy  cbrystal  sf  ream  to  drink  : 
Xo!  Pallas  asks  thc  friendlygiftj 
•Thy  ooral-cTowned  treases  lift,  «- 
Kise  from  the  wave,  propitious  pOF'r»      ^ 
O  listen  ffom  thy  pearly  bow»r." 

RECIT. 

Her  accenU  Isis'  calm  attention  caught, 
A»  lotiesome,  in  her  secret  celi, 
4  In  evcr-varying  hues,  as  mimie  fancy  taught. 
'      -    Sherang'dthemany-tinctur'dsbel^: 

Then  from  her  work  arose  the  Nais  mild  ; 

AIR   łll« 

$be  nse,  and  sweetly  smird 
With  many  a  lovely  look, 
That  wbisper^d  softconsent : 

R£CIT. 

She  sraiFd,  and  f  avc  tlie  goddcss  in  ber  flood 
To  dip  her  casqae,  tho'  dyM  in  recent  bkiod  ; 
While  Pallas,  as  the  beon  she  took, 
_  Thus  pour*d  the  gratefol  sentimcot, 

AIR    IV. 

"  For  this,  tby  flood  the  fairest  oame 
Of  all  Britannia's  streams  shall  glide, 
Best  faT'ri^  of  tbe  soos  of  famę, 
Of  ewry  tuneful  breast  the  pridc : 
For  on  thy  boiders,  bounteous  queeo, 
Wherc  now  the  eowrlip  paints  the  cpeen 
With  unregarded  grace, 
Her  wanton  herds  where  Naturę  feeds, 
As  lonesome  o'er  the  breezy  reeds 
She  bends  her  silent  pace ; 
Lo  !  there,  to  wigdom's  goddess  dear, 
A  far-fam*d  city  shall  hcr  turrets  rear,-* 


. 


f( 


RECIT. 

There  all  hcr  force  shall  Pallas  pn>T«  j 
Of  classic  leaf  with  every  crown, 
£ach  olivc,  meed  of  old  renown, 
Each  ancaent  wreath,  which  Athens  wore, 
l'll  bid  her  blouming  bow»rB  abound ; 
And  Oxfoid'8  saćred  seata  shall  tow^ 
To  thce.  mild  Nats  of  thc  flood, 
The  tropby  of  my  gratitude  ! 

The  tempie  of  my  powcr  !*• 

RBcrr. 
Nor  was  the  pioua  promise  ^ain ; 
Soon  iiiustrious  Alfi^  came,  [plam. 

Aad  ]ł.tchM  fair  Wisdom^s  tent  on  Isis'  pięnteous 
'  Alfred,  on  thee  shall  all  th«  Muses  wait, 


^  .     AIR  ▼.   k  CBOIU*. 

Alfred,  roajestic  name, 
Of  all  our  praise  the  spring ! 
Thee  all  thy  soos  shall  sing, 
DeckM  with  the  martial  and  the  civic  wreałb  : 
In  notes  most  awful  shall  the  tnimpct  brcathe. 
To  thee,  great  Bomulus  of  Icaming^s  ridtest  łAate. 

REClT. 

Nor  A]fred's  beunteous  band  alooe, 
Oxford,  thy  rising  temples  own : 
I  Swa  many  a  sagę  munificent, 

Thc  princc,  tbe  prelate,  laurel-crowned  crowd, 
Their  ample  bounty  lent 
Jo  build  the  beauteous  monument, 
That  Pallas  vow'd. 

RECIT.   ACCOMP. 

And  now  she  liftBiher  head  sublime, 
Majestic  in  tbe  moss  of  time  ; 
Nor  wants  there  GraBcia'8  better  part, 
'Mid  the  proud  piłeś  of  ancient  art, 
Whose  fretted  spires,  with  nider  hand, 
Wainfl€«t  and  Wickham  brarely  plann'd  j 
Nor  decent  Doric  to  dispense 
New  cbanns-'mid  old  magniflcence ; 
And  here  and  there  soft  0»rinth  weaTCS 
Her  dsMial  coronct  of  leaves  ; 

DUET. 

While,  as  with  rival  prida,  their  tow'«  intłde 

the  sky, 
RadclifTe  and  Bodley  seem  to  rie, 
Which  shall  desenre  tbe  Sbremośi  place, 
Or  Gotbic  strength,  or  Attic  grace. 


RECIT. 

O  Isis  !  ever  will  I  chant  thy  praise  : 
Not  that  tby  sons  have  struck  the  golden  lyre 
With  hands  most  skilful;  have  their  brows  entwin^d 
With  evcry  fairest  flower  of  Helicon, 
The  sweetcst  swans  of  all  th*  harmonious  choir 

And  bade  the  mnsing  mind" 
Of  every  science  picrce  the  pathless  ways. 
And  from  the  rest  the  wreath  of  wisdom  won  j 

AIR    VI. 

But  that  thy  sons  have  dar'd  to  fcel 
.  For  freedom^s  cause  a  sacred  zeal ; 
With  Britisb  breast,  and  patriot  pridc, 
Have  still  comiption's  cup  defy'd ; 
In  dangerous  days  untaught  to  fear 
HaTc  held  tbe  uame  of  honoar  dear. 

RBcrr. 
But  chief  on  this  iiiustrious  day, 
The  Muse  her  loudest  paeans  lores  to  pay. 
Erewhile  she  strove  witb  accents'weak 
In  vain  to  build  the  lofty  rbymc ; 
At  length,  by  better  days  of  bounty  cheft^d, 
1  She  dares  unfold  her  wing. 

AIR  FII. 

Hail  hour  of  transport  most  snblime ! 

In  which,  tbe  man  rever'd, 
Immortal  Crew  commands  to  ńng. 
And  gires  the  pipc  to  breathe,  tbe  string  to 

CBORV8. 

Blest  prelate,  bail  ! 
Moi!t  pious  patron,  most  triumphant  theme ! 

From  whose  auspicious  hand 
On  Isis'  tow'n  new  beautics  beasi, 


I 
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New  preńe  ber  numiig  fotlien  g«io ; 
Imoiortal  Crew! 
Blestprelate,  hail  ! 

Rbcxt. 
Fen  now  ćr^d  fiincy  lees  thee  lead 
To  Fame^s  high  seated  fiine 

The  ahoating  band ! 
0'er  ev>ry  halłowM  bead 
Fbfne'8  cboicest  wreaths  she  sees  thee  spread  ; 
Alfred  superior  smiles  the  aolemn  acene  to  Tiew  ^ 

AIR  vin. 
And  bids  the  goddcss  lift 

Her  loudest  trumpet  to  proclaim, 
O  Crew,  thy  consecrated  gift, 
And  ecbo  witb  bis  owo  in  social  strains  tby  na  me. 

[Cborus  repeated. 


ODE  XK 


ON 


HIS  MAJESry*  BIRTH-DAY, 
JoNs  4th»  1785. 

Amid  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
1Viie  glory  guides  no  echoing  car; 
Nor  bids  the  sword  ber  bays  beqneatht 
Nor  stains  witb  blood  her  brigbtest  wreath ; 
No  ploioed  hOBts  her  tranqail  triumpb  own ; 
Nor  ipuils  of  murder^d  maltitodea  she  brings^ 
To  swell  the  state  of  her  distingaishM  kings. 
And  deck  her  chosen  tbrone. 
On  that  fair  tbrone,  to  Britain  dear, 
Witb  the  flow^riog  twinM 
High  sbe  hangs  tbe  hen>'B  spear, 
And  there  with  all  the  palms  of  peace  combin^d, 
Ber  unpolluted  bands  the  milder  trophy  rear. 
To  kings  like  these,  her  gennine  theme, 
Tbe  Masę  a  btameleas  homage  pays, 
To  George  of  Idngs  like  theae  snpreme 
Sbe  wifhes  honourM  length  of  days. 
Ner  prostitutes  the  tribute  of  her  lajrs. 

Tb  his  to  bid  neglected  genius  gluw. 
And  teach  the  regal  bounty  how  to  fiow. 
His  tntelary  flceptre'8  sway 
The  viiidicated  arts  obey. 

And  bail  tbeir  patron  king ; 
Tis  bis  to  jodgment'8  steady  linę 
Their  flights  fantastic  to  confine. 
And  yet  espand  their  wing ; 
Tbe  6eeting  fonns  of  fasbioo  to  restrain, 
Aad  bind  capricioos  tajtte  in  truth*6  etemal  ct^un. 
Sculpture,  licentious  now  no  morę, 
From  Greece  ber  great  example  taket, 
Witb  Natnre^s  warmth  the  marble  wakes, 
And  spums  tbe  toys  of  modem  lora ; 
In  native  beauty  simply  plaun'd, 
Corintb,  tby  tufted  śhafts  ascend ; 
Tbe  Oraces  guide  the  paint^'8  hand. 
His  magie  mimicry  to  blend. 

While  tnch  the'  gifb  bis  reign  bestows, 

Amid  the  prood  display, 
f^^t^  genu  around  tbe  throne  he  throws, 

That  abęd  a  wfter  ray : 

v«i.  xvni. 


While  fh>m  the  tummits  of  sublime  lenown 
He  wafks  his  favours  uniwersał  gale, 

With  those  sweet  flow>r8  he  binds  a  crown^ 
That  bloom  in  Yirtue^s  humble  vale : 
With  rich  muniBcence  the  nnptual  tie 
Unbroken  be  combines, 
Coiispictioiis  in  a  nation*s  eye 
Tlie  sacred  pattem  shines. 
Fair  Science  to  reform,  reward,  and  raise. 
To  spread  the  liistre  of  domestic  praise. 
To  foster  Emulation*8  holy  flame. 
To  build  Society*s  mąjestic  frame, 
Mankind  to  polisb,  and  to  teach. 

Be  this  Łhe  mouarch'8  aim  ; 
'  Abore  ambition^s  giant  reacb 
The  monarcU'8  meed  to  claim. 


ODE    XVL 

POR  . 


THE  NEW  YEAR,  1786. 

"  Deak  fo  Jove,  a  geoial  isle 

Crowns  the  broad  Atlantic  wave ; 
The  seasons  there  in  mild  assemblage  smile, 
And  yeraal  blossoms  clothe  the  fruitful  prime : 

There,  in  many  a  fhigrant  caye,   i 

Dwell  the  spirits  of  the  braye, 
And  braid  witb  amaranth  their  brows  mihlmie." 

So  fisignM  the  Grecian  bards  of  yora ; 
And  yeiPd  in  Fkble^s  fancy-woyen  yest 

A  yisionary  shore, 
That  fiiintly  gleam'd  on  their  prophetic  eye 
Tbrough  the  dark  yolume  of  futurity  ; 
Nor  knew  that  in  the  bright  attire  they  dress^d 

Albiou,  tbe  green-haiHd  heroinę  of  tbe  West ; 
Ere  yet  she  claimM  old  Ooean'8  high  commttid. 
And  snatchM  the  trident  from  tbe  t3nrant*a  band. 

Yainly  flow^d  the  mystic  rhyme  ? 

Mark  ^e  deeds  from  age  to  age, 
That  fin  her  trophy-pictur^d  page  : 
And  seet  ^ith  all  its  strength,  untam'd  by  time, 

Still  glows  her  yalour*s  yeteran  ragę. 

0*er  0)pe'8  »  clif&,  and  steepy  tow»r8, 

When  stream^d  the  red  solpbureoHS  sbowets. 
And  Death's  own  band  the  dread  artillery  threw  ■ 

While  far  along  the  midnight  matn  ' 

Its  glaring  arch  the  flaming  yolley  drew; 

How  triump Vd  Elliofs  patient  train, 

Baffling  their  yain  confederate  foes ; 
And  met  th*  unwonted  fighfs  terrific  form  $ 
And  burling  back  tbe  buming  war,  aiose 

Superior  to  the  fiery  storm  ! 

Is  there  an  ocean  that  forgets  to  roił 
Beneath  the  torpid  pole. 

Nor  to  the  brooding  terapest  beayes  ? 
Her  hardy  keelthe  stubbom  billów  cleaes. 
The  ragged  Neptune  of  the  wint^ry  brine 
In  yain  his  adamantine  breast-plate  weaiB : 

To  search  coy  Nature*s  giiarded  inine) 
She  bursŁs  the  barrters  of  th'  indignant  ice  • 
O^er  sunless  bays  the  beam  of  Science  bears  : 
And  rousing  fiar  around  the  polar  sleep, 

Where  Drake's  bold  eusigns  fear'd  to  sweep, 
Sbe  sees  new  nations  flock  to  some  fell  aacrifice;. 

1  Gibraltar. 


114 


WART0!r8  POEMr. 


Sh«  spaeds,  at  <?flor^'s  it^  eoKillliiid, 
.Society  from  dtep  to  deep, 
Ai|d  20oe  to  sonę  the  binds ; 
From  fhore  to  shore,  o*er  every  Uat&, 
llie  goMen  cham  of  Commetoe  winda. 

Meantime  her  patrioe-ctres  exptore 
Her  own  rich  wooTs  eKhanstlen  atore  ; 
Her  iiative  fleece  new  ferrotir  fcels. 
And  wakens  afl  its  whirling  wheeU, 
And  mocin  Łbc  rainboWs  radiant  die ; 
Kfore  wide  the  labourB  of  the  loom  she  spreadsy 
Id  firmer  bands  domestic  Commercc  weds. 
And  calls  ber  si^er-isle  to  sbare  the  tie : 

Nor  heeds  Łhc  riolence  that  broke 
From  filial  realms  her  oid  pareotał  yoke  f 

Her  citieB,  throogM  with  maoy  an  Attic  dome, 

Aflk  not  the  banneed  bastioo,  maasy  proof; 
Fiim  as  the  castle*fl  feudal  roof, 
Stands  the  BritoD'f  social  home. — 

Hear,  Gaol,  of  EngTand^s  liberty  the  lot ! 

Right,  Oider,  Law,  protect  her  nmplest  plain; 

Nor  Bcom  to  giuid  ptie  shephenPs  nigbtly  feld, 
Anc)  watoh  aroaod  the  forest  oot 
With  confciom  certainty,  the  swain 
GiTea  to  the  groiind  his  trosted  grain, 

Witii  eager  bope  the  reddening  hanrcst  eyet  $ 

And  claims  the  ripe  autuiniud  gold, 
The  meed  of  toil,  of  tndustry  the  prize. 
For  ouTi  the  king,  who  boaats  a  parenfs  prait^ 

Whose  hand  the  peopU't  sceptre  swayy ; 
Oun  19  the  senata,  not  a  Bpecioiig  name, 
Whose  aetire  plans  penrade  the  cml  frame : 
Whcre  bold  debato  its  noblest  war  displays, 
Andy  in  the  kindling  strife,  unlocks  the  tade 
Of  manliest  etoquence,  and  roils  the  torrent  wide. 

Hence  tben,  each  ^ain  oomplaint,  away, 

£ach  captioui  doobt,  and  cautious  fear  f 
Nor  blast  the  new^born  yaar, 

That  anziotts  waits  the  sprtng^s  slow-shooting  ray: 

Nor  deem  that  Albion's  faonoins  cease  to  bloom. 

With  candid  flance,  th'  imparUal  Mose^ 

InrokM  on  this  aospidons  mora,  . 
The  presetft  soans^  the  disUot  scenc  prnmes. 
And  breaks  opinion^  speculatłve  gloom : 
kiteipreter  of  ages  yet  nnbom. 
Fuli  right  she  spells  the  characten  of  Fate, 
That  Albion  still  sbalt  kcejp  her  wonted  stnte ! 

Stiil  m  eterpal  story  shine, 

Of  Yictory  the  tea-beat  shrine ; 

The  souircc  of  every  spleodid  art, 
f^  old,  of  ńiture  worids  the  uniTernl  mart. 


ODE    XVIL 


foa 


HIS  MAJECTyS  BIRTH-DAY. 
lUNi  4tr,  1786. 

Whbn  Freedom  nnrsM  ber  natlre  fire 

In  ancient  Greece,  and  ruPd  the  Ijrre  ; 
Her  bards,  disdainftil,  from  the  tyrant^s  braw 

The  Unsel  gifts  of  flattcry  tore ; 
Bul  paid  to  giiiltless  powcr  their  willing  fow  : 

And  to  the  throne  of  virtaoas  kings, 
Teitipering  the  tonę  of  their  ▼indictive  stńngs, 

FrcNn  truth'8  unprostituted  store, 
The  fragrant  wreath  óf  gratulation  borę. 


Twas  Łhus  Alcaeihs  s^isoCie  t^e  iMaeSf  efaomf  ( 

And  Pindar  op  the  Fenian  lord 

His  notes  of  indigoatfon  htirl^d. 
And  spam*d  the  minstrel  slaves  of  eastem  s«ay» 
From  tremblli^  The4)es  eitofting  oonscioas  sbaine^ 
But  o*er  the  diadem,  by  freedum^s  flame 
IlluroM,  the  banner  of  renown  unfuri^d : 

Thtts  to  hi«  Htero  decreed, 
'Mongst  the  bold  chiefbuns  of  tbe  Pythian  game^ 
The  brightest  verdttre  of  Castaiia's  bny  ; 

And  gave  an  ampler  meed 
Of  Pisań  paftna,  than  in  the  field  of  fiune 
Wero  wont  to  crown  the  car's  yictorious  ^peed : 
And  hailM  his  soepter*d  champion*8  patriot  zeal. 
Who  mizM  the  monarch's  with  tbe  people^s  wcal  > 

Prom  civil  plans  who  claimM  appjanse. 
And  train'd  obedient  realms  to  Spartan  laws. 

And  be,  sweet  master  of  the  Doric  ont, 

Theocńtus,  fiwsook  awhile 

The  graces  of  his  pastorał  isle, 

Tbe  towing^  rale,  the  bleating  cote, 

The  closters  on  the  sunny  steep. 

And  Pan's  own  umbrage,  dark  and  deep^ 

The  cavems  hung  with  ivy«twine» 

The  cU&  that  warM  with  oak  and  pińe, 

^And  Etoa's  boar  romantic  pile : 

And  caugbt  the  bold  Homeiic  notę, 

In  stately  sounds  enalthig  Mgb, 

The  reigff  of  bountodui  Ptolemy : 

like  the  plenty-teeming  tkie 

Of  his  own  Nł1e*B  redundknt  iktod, 

0'er  the  cbeerM  nations,  ftnr  and  MAr, 
Diffnsmg  opulence  and  pablle  good  ; 

Wbiie  in  the  richly-waiWed  lays 

Was  blended  Berenice^s  name, 

Pattem  fiur  of  fornale  ffnne, 

Soft'ning  with  domestic  life 

Imperial  splendour^s  dazzUng  nys, 

The  qneeii,  the  mother,  and  the  w^t 

To  deck  with  honour  due  ^his  festal  dav, 
O  for  a  strain  from  these  snblimer  barm  t 
Who  free  to  grant,  yet  fearfess  to  i^oia 
llieir  awful  snffrage,  with  impartial  atm 
InTok'd  the  jealous  panegyric  Muse  j 
Nor,  bnt  to  genuine  worth^s  severer  clahift, 

Their  prood  distinction  deignM  to  pay, 
Stern  arbiten  of  glorjr^s  bright  awards ! 

For  peerlen  bards  like  these  alone» 

The  bards  of  Oreeoe  might  best  adom, 
With  seemly  song,  the  nionarch*s  natal  toam  ; 
Who,  t1inMi'd  in  the  magniflcence  of  peaoe, 

Riva]s  their  richcst  regal  tbeme : 

Who  rułes  a  peopk  like  their  own, 

In  arms,  in  polishM  aits  snpreme; 

Wbo  bids  his  Brifeam  ńe  with  Gi«ee«. 
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In  roagh  magniScence  arrayM, 

When  ancient  OiiTahy  diap>iay'd 

The  pomp  of  her  heroic  gam^  ; 

And  crested  chiefi,  and  tiskned  dlftn^ 

Assembled,  al  the  clarion^s  eall, 

In  some  pńmd  castie's  Bigłi-archM  liiU» 
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Ib  gnce  romantic  f^oty*^  genial  rites : 
itfocnte  of  tbe  gorgeous  festiyal, 
Ile  DuiHtrel  struck  his  kindred  śtimg, 
Aod  told  of  many  a  steel-dad  king, 
Wbo  to  tbe  tmtiey  tnun^  his  haidy  knigfats ; 
Or  borę  the  radiant  red-cross  shield 
Mid  tbe  bold  peers  of  Salezn*8  field  ; 
Who  tnvers'il  ipagaD  olimes  to  queU 
Tlie  wiaard  f^)^%  lerrific  spell ; 
In  rade  affrajrs  uataught  to  fear 
Tbe  Saracen'8  gi^antic  spear. 
Tbe  listeołog  cbampions  felt  tbe  fabling  rbyme 
Witb  fiuiy  trappiogs  fi-aoght,  and  sbook  their  piumea 
aublime. 

&]ob  were  the  theana  of  r^al  iwaiae 
Oear  to  the  bard  of  elder  days ; 
Hie  Boqg8,  to  S8vage  TirUie  dear, 
That  lioa  of  yore  the  public  ear ; 
£re  Polity,  aedate  aad  tage, 
Had  ąueochM  the  fires  of  feudal  raga. 
Bad  stemmM  the  toneat^f  eteraal 
Aad  oharm'd  to  reat  tm  uorelentaitg 
No  morę,  m  fonnidable  state, 
Tbe  caatle  abuts  itathnoderrag  gate ! 
Ne«  odoan  suit  the  accnes  of  aoftBn'd  ttfe  ; 
No  more,  bealridiag  barbed  ateeda,   ' 
AdYentonMi  Yaiour  śdly  Ueads  : 
ikad  nar  the  bani  i»  aker'd  taaea 
A  thene  of  worthier  Irinraph  owoi ; 
By  aoeial  haagery  begailM, 
He  moflUa  -fai^harp  to  mamieta  mild  | 
Kor  kngar  weavea  tbe  wieath  of  war  akme, 
Nor  baOs  tbe  boMiie  §onam  that  grmcM  the  Gotbic 
tbmae. 

Aad  Bow  be  tmies  bit  plau8ive  lay 
To  kiagB,  vho  phmt  tbe  dvic  bay ! 
Wbo  ehooie  the  patriot  sorereigii'!  part, 
INSnmg  eoramerce,  peace,  and  art ; 
Who  fpread  tbe  Tirtiious  pattem  wide. 
And  Iriuiuph  in  a  nation^s  pride ; 
Wbo  BMkooy  Science  in  ber  ełoister^d  nook, 
Where  Tbaańesy  yet  mral,  roUs  an  artless  tide  ; 
Wbo  love  to  Tiew  the  Tale  dirine, 
Wbere  tereii  Naturę  and  the  Ninę, 
Aad  doitering  towers  tbe  tofted  grove  o'eilook; 
To  kńgB,  wbo  mle  a  filial  luid, 
Wbo  Mm  a  people's  vows  and  pray'n, 
Shonld  1Veaaoa  arm  tbe  weakest  band  >  ! 
To  tbew  hia  heart-felt  praise  be  bears, 
.  And  with  new  rapture  hastes  to  greet 
Tbis  featal  aom,  that  longs  to  meet, 
Witb  hiddegt  aospices,  tbe  laoghing  Spring : 
Aad  opei  ber  glad  career,  with  bleasings  on  her  wing ! 


I 
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HB  MAJESTY»S  BIRTH-DAY, 
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TjB  aoblHfc  hanla  af  iAlbioB't  choir 

nm  itnwk  of  ald  thia  fipftai  lyre. 

Bre&iBioey  atniggliag  oft  an  ?«ro, 

^Haddar^d  to  break  her  Gotbic  chain, 

™»5«M  Biward  gave  the  v«mal  bongb 

01  BtitŃtfk  bay  to  błooDi  OD  Chaucar^fl  brow 


to  the  attampt  jiMi  tnade  on  Ms 
■qcity'i  Ufe  by  an  unbappy  maniąc. 


Fir*d  with  the  gift*  be  cliang'd  to  sounds  lubUma 
flis  Norman  quostrel8y'8  diacordant  chime  ; 
'    In  tones  msjeotic  beoce  be  told 
Tbe  banqaet  of  Cambuscan  bold ; 
And  oft  be  aung  (howe'er  tbe  rhyme 
Has  moą)der'd  to  the  touch  of  timc) 
Hł8  martial  master^s  knigbtly  boaid. 
And  Artbur^s  aocieot  rites  resŁor'd  ; 
The  prince  in  sahle  steel  that  steroly  frown^d. 
And  6aUia'8  captive  king,  and  Crefisy*s  wreath  ra* 
nown'd. 

Won  from  the  shepherd^s  limple  meed, 

The  wbispers  wiid  of  Mnlla^s  reed. 

Sagę  Spenser  wak'd  his  lofty  lay 

To  giaoe  Eliza'8  gołdea  sway  : 
0'er  tbe  proud  theme  new  1  astrę  to  diAuse, 
He  choee  tbe  goigeous  allegoric  Muse, 
And  call'd  to  life  old  Utber's  elfin  tole  * 
And  rovM  tbro*  many  a  necromantic  va1e, 

Pourtraying  cbiefs  that  kuew  to  tamę 

The  goblin'8  ire,  the  dragon's  flanie» 

To  pieroe  tbe  dark  enchanted  hall, 

Wbere  Virtue  sate  in  lonely  tbrall. 
From  fiabling  Pancy'8  inmost  Btore 
A  ricfa  romantic  robę  he  bote ; 

A  Teii  with  yisionary  trappinga  hong, 
And  o*er  his  Yiigin^^ueen  tiie  fairy  teztnre  flang. 

At  length  the  matchless  Oryden  came. 

To  light  tbe  Miises'  cleąrer  flame ; 

To  lohy  nurnbers  grace  to  lend, 

And  strcngth  with  melody  to  blend  ;  ^ 

To  triumpb  in  tbe  bold  career  of  song. 
And  roU  th'  unwearied  energy  along. 
Does  tbe  mean  incense  of  promiscuous  praise^ 
Does  aenriie  fear,  disgrace  his  regal  bays  ? 

X  spum  his  panegyric  strings. 

His  partial  homage,  tun'd  to  kings  ! 

Be  minę,  to  catob  his  mantier  chord^ 

That  paints  th'  impassion^d  Persian  lord. 
By  glory  fir'd,  to  pity  8u*d, 

Rous^d  to  revenge,  by  lore  subdu^d  ; 

And  still,  with  transport  new,  the  strains  to  tracę, 
That  chant  the  Thet^o  pair,  and  Tancred^s  dcadly 
vase. 

Had  these  blest  baids  been  calHdy  to  p^ 
The  YOfws  of  tbis  au8piciou8  day, 
Bach  had  oonfess^d  a  fturer  throne, 
A  migbtier  aovereign  than  bis  o#n ! 
Chaucer  had  madę  his  hero-monarch  yield 
Tbe  martial  fome  of  Cressy^s  well-fought  Md 
To  peacef  ul  prowess,  and  the  oo«|ttesta  calm, 
That  braid  tbe  sceptre  with  the  patriofs  palm  x 

His  chaplets  of  iantastic  bioom. 
His  coloorings,  wann  from  Fiction*8  loom, 
Spenser  had  cast  in  soom  away. 
And  deck'd  with  truth  alone  tbe  lay ; 
Ali  real  berę,  tbe  bard  had  seen 
Tbe  glories  of  bis  pictQr*d  queeB  1 
The  tuneful  Dryden  had  not  flaŁter'd  hefe. 
His  lyie  had  błanieless  been,  his  tribute  ail  sińcere ! 
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Rude  was  the  pile,  and  massy  proof, 
Tbat  first  uprear^d  its  haughty  roof 
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On  Windsor^i  brow  snblifne,  in  waritke  ttate : 

Tbe  Norman  tyranfa  jealoiw  haud 

The  giant  fabric  pnnidly  plaim^d : 

With  reccnt  victory  elate, 

"  On  tłiis  majestłc  rteep,"  hc  cried, 
"  A  ie?al  fortreai,  thraatcninR  wide, 

Shall  spread  my  terroarB  to  tbe  distant  biłU ; 
Ito  formidable  shade  shall  tbrow 
Far  o*er  thc  broad  expai»e  below, 
Where  winds  yon  mighty  flood,  and  amply  fills 
With  flowery  verdure,  or  with  golden  grain, 
Tbe  ftuieit  fields  Uiat  deck  my  newdoouin  ! 

And  Loiidon'B  lowen  thatreach  tbe  watchinan'8 

eye,  [sky." 

Shall  tee  with  comcious  awe  my  bulwark  climb  the 

UnehangM,  tbroiigb  many  a  hardy  race, 
Stood  tbe  nmgh  dome  in  sullen  grace ; 

Stiłl  OD  itt  angry  front  defiance  froivii  d : 

Tboagh  monarćlłs  kept  their  state  wtthin, 
Stjll  murmur^d  with  tbe  martial  din 
The  gloomy  gateway*8  amh  prafound; 
And  armedfarms,  in  airy  wom, 
Bento'er  the  battlemente  tbcir  bom. 

And  blood-8tain'd  banners  crowo^d  iu  bofiile  head ; 
And  oft  ita  hoary  ramparts  wora 
The  ruggM  soars  ef  conflict  sore ; 

What  time,  paTillonM  on  thr  neigbbouring  mead, 
Th>  indfgnant  baions  rang^d  in  bright  array 
Tbeir  feodal  bands  to  curfo  despotic  sway  ; 
And  le«igtt'd  a  Briton's  birtbright  to  restore, 

From  Jobn*§  reluctant  grasp  the  roli  of  freedom  borę. 

When  lo,  the  king,  that  wrcathM  his  ihield 
WHh  Ulies  plnckM  on  Cressy  V  field, 

HeayM  from  its  base  the  mould'ring  Nonnanfiame! 
New  glory  cloth'd  th*  esmlting  steep, 
Tbe  portals  tower^d  with  ampler  sweep ; 
And  Valonr's  aoftenM  geniua  came, 
Herę  lield  his  pomp,  and  traird  tbe  pall 
Of  triumpb  throogh  tbe  trophied  hall ; 

And  War  was  ctad  awhile  in  gorgeous  weeds : 
Amid  the  martial  pageantries, 
While  Beauty'8  glance  adjudg^d  the  prize, 
And  beam'd  sweet  influence  on  heruic  deeds. 
Nor  long,  ere  Henry*s  holy  aeał,  to  breathe 
A  milder  charm  opon  the  scenes  beneath, 
KearM  in  tbe  watery  glade  his  classic  shrine. 

And  caird  his  stripling-quire,  to  woo  the  willing^ne. 

To  this  imperial  seat  to  lend 
Its  pride  supremę,  and  nobly  blend 
Bfitkh  magnificence  with  Attic  art ; 
Proud  castle,  to  thybanner^d  boweriy 
Ło  !  Picture  bids  her  glowing  powers 
Tbeir  bold  historie  grotips  impart ; 
She  bids  th'  illuminatsd  pane^ 
Along  tby  lofty-Taulted  fane, 
Shed  the  dim  blaze  of  radiance  richly  elear.— 
Still  may  such  arts  of  Peace  eogage 
Thrir  patron*B  care !  But  should  the  ragę 
Of  war  to  battle  rouse  the  new-bom  year, 
Britain  anse,  and  wake  the  slumberiiig  fire, 
Vindictive  dart  thy  quick-rekindling  ire  ! 
Or,  armM  to  strike,  in  mcrcy  spare  the  ibe; 
And  iift  thy  thundering  band,  and  tfaen  withhold  the 
blowt 
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What  native  genius  taugbt  the  Britons  bold 

To  guard  tbeir  sea-girt  clifb  of  old  ? 

Twas  Liberty  :  she  taoght  disdain 

Of  death,  of  Rome^s  imperial  chain. 
She  bade  the  druid  harp  to  battle  sound, 
In  tonet  prophetic  thro'  the  gloom  profound 
Of  ibrests  boar,  with  holy  foliage  hung  ; 
Prom  grove  to  grove  tbe  pesAing  prelude  ning  ; 
Belinus  >  calPd  his  painted  trib^  around, 

And,  roagh  with  many  a  Teieran  aoar, 
Swept  the  pale  legions  with  tbe  scythad  car, 

While  baffled  Caeaar  fled  to  gain 
An  easier  triumpb  on  Pharsalia^s  plaln  ; 
And  left  the  stubbom  isle  to  stand  elate 
Amidst  a  caoqoer*d  world,  in  looe  mąjeitsc  state  f 

A  kindred  spirit  soon  to  Britain's  shore 

The  sons  of  Sason  Elva  borę ; 

Fkaught  with  th'  uncooąaerable  sond, 

Who  died,  to  drain  tbe  wairior*bnwl, 
In  that  bright  hall,  where  Odio^s  Gotbic  throne 
With  tbe  broad  blaze  of  brandish*d  ialahioiis  rimne; 
Wbere  tbe  long  roe&  reboiuided  to  the  din 
Of  spectre  chids,  who  feasted  iar  within 
Yet,  not  intent  on  deathiul  deeds  alone, 

Tliey  felt  the  fires  of  social  zeal, 
The  peacefnl  wisdom  of  the  public  weal ; 

Tboagh  nurs'd  in  arms  and  hardy  strife, 
They  knew  to  frame  the  plans  of  temper^d  lile; 
Tbe  king'8,  the  people^s,  bałaoc^d  claims  to  fonni 
On  one  etemal  base,  indissolubly  boand. 

Sudden,  tO  shake  the  Saxoos  mild  doDMin, 
Rush'd  in  rude  swarms  the  robber  Dane, 
Prom  frozen  wastes,  and  cavems  wild. 
To  genial  EDgland's  scenes  begniPd  ; 
And  in  his  clamorous  van  exulting  came 
The  demons  foul  of  laminę  and  of  flame : 
Witness  tbe  sheep-clad  summits,  rougfaly  crown'd 
With  many  a  frowning  foss  and  airy  mound* 
Wbich  yet  his  desultory  march  proclaim  I-— 

Nor  ceas'd  the  tide  jof  gore  to  flow, 
Till  Ałfred's  laws  allur^d  th'  intestine  Ibe  ; 

And  Harold  calm*d  bis  headkmg  ragę 
To  brave  acbievemeDt,  and  to  counsel  sagę  ; 
For  oft  in  saTage  breaśts  the  buried  seeds 
Of  brooding  virtue  live,  and  freedom's  fiurest  deeds! 

> 

But  see,  triumphant  o'er  the  southem  wa^e, 
The  Norman  sweeps  f    Hio*  first  be  gave 
New  grace  to  Britoa's  naked  plain, 
With  Arts  and  Manners  in  his  train  i 
And  many  a  &ne  be  rear'd,  that  still  sublinw 
In  massy  pomp  has  mock^d  the  stealth  of  time  ; 
And  castle  fair,  that  stript  fnta  half  its  tow^n, 
From  some  broad  steep  inshatter^d  glocy  km*n  z 
Yet  brought  he  Słavery  irom  a  softer  clhne  ; 

1  CassiTeIlaunus,CU8ibellauniis»  or,  asbe  iscalled 
by  the  old  English  histońans,  Cassibelimu.  1  h» 
Britons  united  under  him,  and  resisted  the  aeoond 
iOTasiun  gf  Csenr,  fifty»firar  yean  b«fore  Chiiit. 
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KMb  ere,  the  etatem^  notes  serere 
(Tbat  DOW  but  soothes  the  musmg  poet's  car) 

At  the  new  tyraofs  stern  command, 
Wani'd  to  uhwelcome  rest  a  wakefiil  land  ; 
Whik  prcMid  Oppresnoo  o'er  the  ravi8h'd  field 
High  rais^d  his  armed  band^  aod  shook  the  feodal 
shiekL 

9toop>d  then  that  F^reedom  to  despotic  sway, 

Fćr  which,  in  many  a  fięroe  affray, 

The  Bńtons  boid,  the  Saxons  bied, 

His  Danish  jarelins  Leswin  led 
0*er  Hastings*  plain,  to  stay  the  Normao  yoke  ? 
Sbe  Ipit,  but  to  resłst,  the  stidden  stroke : 
Tbe  tyńnt-bartni  graspM  the  patriot  stee). 
And  taogfat  the  tyrant  king  its  foroe  to  feel; 
And  qaick  rerenge  the  regal  bondage  broke* 

And  still,  unchang'd  and  unoontroird, 
Iks  rescned  rights  shall  the  diead  etnpire  hoki ; 
Pdr  lo,  reveńng  Britain^s  canse, 

A  kfaig  new  lustre  lends  to  natiTe  laws, 

Hie  sacred  8overeign  of  thjs  fcśstal  day 
Od  AUmod^  old  reiKnim  reflectra  kiadred  my  ! 
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roR 
HIS  MAJESmr»s  BIRTH-DAY, 


'•  Y 


JuNs  4tb,  1789. 

Al  wben  the  demon  of  tbe  sommer  stomi 
Walks  lorth  the  noontide  landscape  to  deibnn, 
Bsik  grows  the  yale,  and  dark  the  distanf  grove, 
Aod  thick  tbe  bolts  of  angry  Jove 
Alhwart  the  wafiy  welkin  glide. 
And  streams  the  aerial  torrent  far  and  wtde : 
If  by  sboit  fits  the  struggling  ray 
Sbould  dart  a  momentary  day, 
IV  tllnmin^d  mountain  ^lows  awbile, 
Sy  fiiint  degrees  tbe  radiant  glance 
Pnrples  th'  liorizon^s  pale  espansc, 
ind  gilds  the  gloom  with  hasty  smile  : 
Ak  !  fickle  smile,  too  swifUy  past ! 
Again  resounds  thtsweeping  blast , 
With  boaner  din  the  demon  howla  ; 
Again  tbe  bląckening  conca^e  scowls  ; 
SaASea  the  shades  of  the  meridian  night 
Yidd  to  tbe  trinmpb  of  rekmdling  ligfot ; 
Tbe  reddening  San  regains  his  golden  sway  ; 
And  Natiiie  sUnda  reyealed  in  aU  ber  bright  array. 

Soch  was  the  cbangeful  conflict  tbat  possess'd 
iTtii  tremUnig  tumult  erery  British  breast, 
Wben  ABMoD,  tonrańog  in  the  yan  subtime 
Of  GkMT^s  oaarcb,  from  clime  to  clime 
Enńed,  tieloT*d,  reyer'd,  renown'd, 
Herbntin  with  e^ery  blissful  chaplet  bound, 
Wben,  in  her  mid  career  of  state, 
Sbe  lek  her  monarcb's  awful  fate  ! 
liU  Mercy  fran  th'  Almi^ty  throne 
Look^d  dem  od  mao,  and  waring  wide 
Ber  wreath  tbat,  in  tbe  ntinbow  dyed, 
With  bnesof  Boften*d  Instre  shone. 
And  bendmg  finom  ber  sapphire  doud 
O^er  Rgil  giiaf  benigoant  bow*d  ; 


To  transport  tam'd  a  peop1e*8  feari, 
And  stay'd  a  people's  tide  of  tears : 
Bade  this  blest  dawn  with  beams  auspicious  spring, 
With  hope  aerene,  with  bealing  on  its  wing  ; 
And  gave  a  sorereign  o'er  a  gratefol  land  [band. 
Again  with  Tigoious  grasp  to  stretch  tbe  scepter^d 

0  faTourM  king,  wbat  rapture  more  refin^d, 
What  miglitier  joy  caa  fili  tbe  human  mind, 
Tban  wbat  the  monarch's  conscious  bosom  feels, 

At  whosc  dread  throne  a  natioii  knoeU, 
And  hails  its  father,  friend,  and  lord, 
To  life's  caretT,  to  patriot  sway  restor*d  ^ 

1  And  bids  tbe  lood  respoasJTe  voice 
Of  anion  al  I  around  rcjoice  ? 

For  thus  to  tbee  wben  Britons  bow, 
Warm  and  spontaneous  from  the  beart, 
As  late  their  tears,  their  transports  start, 
And  naturę  dictates  duty's  vow. 
To  tbee,  recallM  to  sacred  health^ 
Did  the  proufi  city^s  laTisb  wealth, 
Did  crowded  streets  alone  display 
The  long-drawn  blas^  the  festal  ray  ? 
Meek  Poverty  ber  scanty  coltage  gracM,  * 

And  flung  ber  gleam  across  the  kmely  wastel 
Tb'  ezulting  isl.e  in  one  wide  triumph  strove^ 
One  social  sacrifice  of  reverential  love  I 

Soch  pure  unprompted  praise  do  kingdoms  pąy, 
Snch  witling  zeat,  to  thrones  of  lawhss  sway  \ 
Ab  1  how  unlike  the  irain,  the  venal  lorę. 
To  Łatian  rulers  dealt  of  yore, 
0'er  guilty  pomp  and  bated  power 
Wben  stream'd  the  spąrkling  panegyric  sbowtri 
And  slaves,  to  soveretgns  unendear'd, 
Their  pageant  trophies  coldly  rear'd ! 
For  are  the  charities,  that  blend 
Monarch  with  man,  to  tyrants  known  ? 
The  tender  ties,  tbat  to  the  throne 
A  mild  domestic  glory  lend, 
Of  wedded  love  tbe  teagne  sincere, 
The  virtqou8  conson's  &ithful  tear  ? 
Nor  this  the  rerse,  that  flattery  brings. 
Nor  bćre  I  strike  a  Siren*s  strings  ;        [Mose 
Herę  Idndling  wHh  her  conntry's  warmtb,  the 
Her  coantry's  proud  triumphanttheme  pursues; 
E'en  needless  here  the  tribnte  of  her  lay  ! 
Albion  the  garland  gires  on  this  distinguiń'd  day. 


ODE  XXllL 


poa 


HIS  MAJESrys  BIRTH-DAY, 
.  JuKE  4th,  1790. 

WrrHiw  what  fDantain's  craggy  oell 
Deligbts  tbe  goddess  Health  to  dwali, 
Where  firam  the  rigid  roof  distills 
Her  nchest  strisam  in  ste^y  rilJs  ? 
What  minerał  gems  iotwine  ber  hnmid  toeks  ? 
Lo!  spąrkling  high  from  potent  spńngs 
To  Britain's  nms  her  cup  sbe  bńngs  !•— 
Roraantic  Matlock !  are  tby  tnfted  rocks, 
Thy  fring'd  decliTities,  tbe  dim  retreat 
Where  the  coy  nymph  bas  fix'd  her  faYourite  seat, 


lis 
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And  heaity  recłni*d  nkbg  the  thmidermg  sfaore, 

Indignant  Darwenfs  desultory  tide 

Hu  rogged  channel  rudely  cbide,      [gore  ?— 
Danrent,  whose  shaggy  wreath  is  itatB'd  with  pmnłih 
Or  does  ahk  drem  her  natad  cave 
Witb  ooral  spnils  from  Neptuiw'B  waT«y 
And  hcld  short  reveU  with  thc  trajn 
Of  nymphft  that  trcad  the  neighbouring  mało. 

And  from  the  clif&  of  Avon'9  cavem*d  side 
Temper  the  balmy  bevcrage  pure, 
That,  fraught  with  drops  of  preciou«  care, 

Brings  back  to  trembling  hope  the  droóping  bride, 

That  in  the  virgin^s  check  renews  the  rosę, 

And  wraps  the  eye  of  pain  in  qułck  repose  ? 

While  oft  she  dimbs  the  mountain^s  sbelying 
sŁeepa, 

And  tialh  her  TOtaries  wan  to  catch  the  gale, 
That  breathes  o*er  Ashton's  elmy  vale. 
And  from  the  Cambriao  hills  the  billowy  SeverB 
iweepfe!— 

Or  broods  the  n^noph  with  watchful  wing 
0'er  ancient  Badon*s  raystic  spring. 
And  speeds  firom  its  snlphureous  source 
The  steamy  torrent*8  secret  course. 
And  fkns  th'  etemal  snafks  of  hidden  llife, 

In  deep  unfathom^d  heds  below 
.   By  Bladud*s  magie  taiigbt  to  glow, 
Bladud,  high  theme  of  Fancy'8  gothic  lyre  ?— 
Ór  opes  the  healtng  power  ber  chosen  foant 
In  the  rich  Teina  of  Malvem'8  ample  momit, 
From  whoM  tali  ,ridge  tbe  noootide  wanderer 

view8 
l^omona^s  purple  realm,  in  April^B  pride, 
Its'  btaze  of  bloom  escpanding  wide, 
And  wavinggroves  anray^d  in  Flora^s  feirestbues? — 

Haunts  she  the  acene,  wbere  Naturę  ]ow're 
O^er  Buxton*s  beatfi  in  lingering  8how'n  ? — 
Or  love8  she  morę,  with  sandał  fleęt 
In  matin  dance  the  nyropbś  to  meet, 
That  on  the  ilowery  marge  of  Chelder  play } 
Who,  boastful  of  tbe  stately  train, 
That  deignM  to  grace  his  stropie  plain, 
jLate  witł)  new  pride  along  his  reedy  way 
Borę  tt)  Sabrina  wreaths  of  brighter  hue, 
And  raarlfd  his  pastorał  urn  with  emblemsnew.— 
Howe^er  these  streams  ambrosial  may  detain 
Thy  steps,  O  genial  Health,  yet  not  alone 
Thy  gifts  the  niiiad  sisters  own ;  [main. 

Thine  too  the  briny  flood,  and  Ocean*8  boar  do- 

And  lo,  amid  the  watery  roar 
In  Thetis*  car  she  skims  the  sbore, 

Wbere  Portłand's  brows,  cmbattled  high 
Witb  rockKf-in  ragged  majesty 
Frown  o'er  the  billows,  and  tbe  <;torm  restrain, 
She  beckons  Britain's  scepter'd  pair 
Heif  treaaoffes  of  the  deej^  toMuire  !*«• 
Hail  th^  On  tbia  glad  mom,  the  mighty  main  ! 


SONNET& 


SONNET  L 

WRITTEN  AT  WINSŁADB 

IN  HAMPSHIRE. 

(wtlTTlIl  ABOtJT  TRI    YEAU    1750.      POBŁItitGO   X» 
DoftBŁ8Y'S  COLLECnON  1775.) 

WiNSŁADB,  thy  beecb-capi  hills,  with  wairiiig  graim 
Marttled,  thy  chaąueHd  viewB  of  wood  and  ławo, 
Whilom  oould  chaim,  or  wb«n  tbe  gradual  dawn 
'Gan  the  gny  mist  with  orient  pur[de  stain, 
Or  evening  glłmiiMr*d  o*er  the  foUdKl  traio : 
Her  iairest  landscapes  wbence  my  MuBe  bas  drawn* 
Too  free  witb  serrile  oourtly  phrase  to  fiiwn, 
Too  weak  to  tiy  the  bnakio^B  itately  strain : 
Yet  now  no  morę  thyslopes  of  beech  aod  com. 
Nor  YiewB  imrite,  sinctt  be  >  Ikr  dJatant  Btraya* 
With  whom  I  tnBC*d  tbei  r  sweeta  at  eve  and  mofiN 
From  Albion  fu,  to  cuU  Hesperian  bays ; 
In  tbis  alone  they  pleaae,  liowe^er  forlom, 
That  still  they  can  recai  those  happier  days. 


SONNET  TT. 
ON  BATHIN6. 

(this  and  tbb  połłowinc  soirHcn  WEIB  FVBUSR£» 

iK  1777.) 

Whbn  late  the  trees  wereBtriptby  Winter  pałę, 
Young  Health,  a  dryad-maid  in  yesture  green, 
Or  like  the  fore8t*B8i1ver-qaiver'd  queeny 
On  airy  upiands  met  the  piercing  gale ; 
And,  ftre  its  earliest  echo  sbook  the  Tale, 
Watching  the  hunter^s  joyoos  bom  was  sćen. 
But  sińce,  gay-throii'd  in  fiery  chariot  tAieen, 
Sammer  has  smote  each  daisy-dappled  dale  ; 
She  to  the  cave  retires,  high-arch'd  beneatli 
The  fount  that  laves  proud  Isis*  toiwery  brhn : 
And  -now,'  all  glad  the  tćmperate  air  to  breathe^ 
Wbite  cooling  drops  distil  finom  archeś  dlra, 
Binding  her  dewy  locks  with  sedgy  wreatb, 
She  Bits  amid  tbe  qułre  of  Naiada  €rlm. 


SONNET   ITL 
wurrrsR  iR  a  błakk  łbap  or  pogbałb^b 

MORASTIOOR. 

Dbbm  not,  devoid  of  elegance,  the  u^ 
By  fency's  gennine  fedings  onbagtifiNi 
Of  pahdul  pedantry  the  poritig«IIIU; 
^SKTbo  tanu,  of  theae  prood  doarts,  th»  fchtotcfrut, 
yNow  Bunk  by  tłme,  and  H«&Ty'B  Itotoer  ng^ 
Think'8t  tbon  tłie  warblhig  MuaeB  Mfer  «mU*d 

WhichlendsthebooiidiTineoflengthen^ddaTB        2?  ^'j^^ITtL^^ 

Thit  «h^  team,  «^«n  ««•  csooBcams  tid«        ^    mouldcring  wll,  tte  pieratng  iytt  MtpldNB 
TbeirbonndlesBComiiieroepoiinoiieTeryclmie,    New  manners^nd  the  pJS^^ 


Their  datmtleas  banner  boars  anblime ; 
And  wąfta  then-  pomp  of  war,  and  tpreads  their 


thunder  wide ! 


Wheace  ^nllsthe  pen^^  bard  his  piMttTM  Ytores. 
Nor  rough,  nor  tnrreh,  bre  Vti»  wilidłng  WAys 


/-^fOf  boar  Atttiąoity,  kM  s«roirti  wkh  fWPOW. 
1  His  brotber  Dr.  Jos.  Warion. 
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YRITTBN  AT  ffTOMKUESCg; 


/ 


Tbou  noUest  oiominieDt  of  AlbioD'»  isle  I 
Wbether  by  Klerlin^B  aid  from  Scythia'8  sbore  \ 
To  Amtief^s  faUl  plam  Peodragoa  borę, 
Hagę  frame  of  giant- hamls,  the  mi^bty  pile, 
P  entomb  his  Britoiu  slaio  bv  UeQgi«t*s  guile  : 
Or  druid  priesU,  sprinkled  witb  buman  gore, 
TaugbŁ  inid  thy  mas^y  maże  tbeir  my»tic  lore» 
Or  Danish  cbiefs,  cnricb'd  witb  savage  spoil. 
To  VicŁory'a  idol  vast,  an  anhewD  thrine, 
iiear'd  Łbe  rude  beap :  or,  in  tby  ballow*d  ipmid, 
Repose  tbe  kingą  of  Brutos'  genuine  linę ; 
C)r  heie  tboae  kings  in  aolemu  atate  were  cravD'd : 
StndioHs  to  traoe  tby  woadroua  origin. 
We  mine  oo  maoy  aa  ancieat  tale  renoim'd. 


■  ■  I  M     ■   ■  i^ 


SOSNET    V. 


SOSNBT    VL 
T^  MR.  ORAY. 


wRiTTEN  Arret  seung  WIŁTOy-UOUIS. 

FtoM  peinbruke*B  princely  dome^  wbere  mimie  Ait 

Decka  witb  a  magie  band  the  dazzling  bow^n, 

Its  liring  buea  vbere  tbe  «ann  penciJ  poun, 

And  breathing  forma  from  tbe  rade  marble  ttart, 

Hov  to  life*^  bumbler  scenę  can  I  depart ! 

My  breaat  all  głowing  firom  ihoae  gorgeotia  tow'n, 

fn  my  k>w  celi  bow  cheat  tb^  BuUen  boun ! 

Vaio  the  oomplaint :  for  Fascy  can  impart 

(To  late  superior,  and  to  fortuoe^s  doom) 

Whate^er  adoms  the  stately-storied  hall : 

She,  mkl  the  4uog«ioo*8  tolitary  gioom, 

Can  drem  the  Graces  in  tbeir  Attic  pall : 

Bid  the  green  laiidscape'8  Ternal  beauty  blooa ; 

ind  io  brigbt  tniphies  clothe  the  twiligbt  wąU. 


Not  that  lier  blooms  are  mark'd  witb  beauty*!  hoe* 
My  Tortac  Muae  her  rotire  cbaplet  brings ; 
Unnen,  unheaid,  O  Oray,  tó  tbee  abe  sings  ! — 
Wbile  skmty-pacing  thro'  the  cburch-yard  dew, 
At  coffeo-time,  beneałb  tbe  dark-green  yew, 
Thy  peDiive  genius  itrikes  tbe  morał  Btriogs ; 
Or  bonie  aoblime  oo  Inspinition'8  wings, 
Heut  CaiidMia'!  bardi  devote  the  dreadful  clue 
Of  Ed«ani'8  race,  with  murtherf  (bul  defilad; 
Can  aughi  my  pipę  to  reach  thine  ear  essay  ? 
No,  bari  dłviiie  \  Por  many  a  care  beguil^d 
By  tbe  sweet  magie  of  thy  soothmg  lay, 
For  many  a  Taptar'd  thooght,  and  yision  wild, 
Td  thee  this  strain  of  gratitude  I  pay. 


*Qoe  cMf  th^  Baidifb 


aboat  Stone- 


SONKET    Vn. 


Whiłe  siimmer-suns  o^er  the  gay  prospect  play*d» 
Througb  Surry'8  verdant  scenes,  where    Epsom 

sprcads 
Mid  intermingling  elms  her  flowery  meads. 
And  Hascombe^s  bill,  in  towering  gruves  array*d, 
Rear*d  its  romantic  steep,  witb  mmd  serene, 
I  journey'd  blithe.    Fuli  pensire  I  return*d ; 
For  now  my  breast  with  bopeless  paasion  bum'd. 
Wet  with  hoar  mitts  appear'd  tbe  gaudy  scenę, 
Which  late  in  careless  indolence  I  passM ; 
4od  Autumn  all  around  those  hues  had  cast 
Where  past  delight  my  recent  grief  migfat  tracę. 
Sad  chaiłge,  that  Naturę  a  congeniaf  gloom  [chase, 
Shonld  ifear,  when  most',  my  cheeness  mood  ta 
I  wiahM  her  green  attire,  and  wonted  Uoom ! 


SONKET  rilL 


ON  KINO  ARTHyR'S  BOUND  TABLĘ, 

AT  WINCHI^nt* 

Wbbki  Yeota^s  Norman  castle  itill  aprean 
Its  rafterM  liall,  that  o*er  the  graasy  ioas, 
Aad  8cattei*d  iinty  fhigments  clad  in  mon, 
On  yonder  steep  in  naked  state  appean  j 
High-hung  remalna,  tlie  pride  of  wiurlTke  yean, 
Old  Artfaiff^s  board  :  on  tbe  capaclons  round 
Some  Britisb  pen  bas  sketch'd  the  names  re»ywn*4» 
In  marict  obscnre,  of  bis  immortal  peen. 
Tlioogh  join'd  by  magtc  skill,  with  many  a  rbyme, 
The  DnoM  frame,  unhonoar^d,  ftlis  a  prey 
To  the  slow  vengeance  of  the  wisaid  Time, 
And  fiidethe  Britisb  cfaaracters  away ; 
Yet  Spenser^s  page,  that  chants  in  -yerte  saUimt 
Those  chieb,  uiall  live,  micoosckMs  of  decay. 


SONNET    IX. 

r 

TO  THE  RIYER  LODON  «• 

Am!  what  a  weary  race  my  fset  bave  roiiy 
Since  first  I  trod  thy  banks  with  alden  crowB'd, 
AmA  th^ught  my  way  was  all  thro*  fairy  ground, 
Beneath  Uiy  azure  sky,  and  golden  san : 
Wbere  first  my  Muse  to  \\sp  her  notes  begnn  t 
Wbile  pensiye  Memory  traces  back  the  round, 
Which  fills  the  Taried  ioterval  betweeo ; 
Much  pleasure,  morę  of  sorrow,  marks  the  soeoe. 
Sweet  natiye  stream  t  thoae  skies  and  sons  so  part 
No  morę  letnrH,  to  cbeer  my  e^ening  road  1 
Yetstin  one  joy  remams,  that  not  obseure. 
Nor  useless,  all  my  Tacant  days  have  floiwM, 
Ffom  youth's  gay  dawn  to  raaohood*s  prime  matnre; 
Nor  with  the  Muae*s  laorel  unbestowM. 

1  Near  B|asiqg>toke,  Warto&*f  natiye  country. 
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SATIRICAL 

AND 

HUMOROUS  PIECES. 

NEWMARKET, 
A  SATtRE. 

(rtJBUlBBD  IM    1751.) 


I 


Sophocl.  Elect.  508. 


Hu  country'i  hopt,  when  now  the  bloomiDg  heir 
Has  ImŁ  tbe«parent*8  or  the  giiardiaii's  care ; 
Food  to  possess,  yet  eeger  to  destroy, 
Of  each  va!n  youtb,  say,  whafs  tbe  darliog  joy  ? 
Of  each  rash  frolic  what  the  source  and  eod. 
His  ftole  and  fint  ambition  what  ? — to  spend. 

Some  'sąaires.  to  Oa)lia'a  oooks  devoted  dupes, 
Whole  manors  melt  in  saiice,  or  drown  in  soups : 
Anodier  doata  on  fiddiers,  till  he  sees 
His  hilU  no  longer  cro«rD'd  with  tow^ring  trees ; 
Conyinc'4  too  late  that  modern  strains  can  inove, 
IJke  thoee  of  ancient  Oreece,  th^  obedieat  gro?e  : 
In  headless  stataes  rich,  and  useless  urns, 
Marmoreo  from  the  claasic  tour  returns. — 
Bat  would  you  learn,  ye  leiBure-łoviDg  '8qułres, 
How  be-st  ye  niay  disgrace  your  pnident  sires; 
How  soouett  8oar  to  fafibionable  shame. 
Be  damn^d  at  once  to  ruin-— and  to  famę ; 
By  haods  of  groonis  ainb'tious  to  be  crownM, 
O  greatly  dare  to  tread  Olympic  groiiod  ! 

What  dreams  of  cootjuest  flushM  Hilario^B  breast, 
When  the  good  knight  at  last  retir^d  to  rest ! 
•  Behotd  the  yooth  wjth  new-felt  rapture  mark 
Kach  pleanng  proapect  of  the  spacious  park : 
That  park,  where  beaoties  undiaguisM  engage, 
Tbo6e  beautiet  less  the  work  of  art  than  age ; 
In  simple  stale  where  genuhie  Naturę  wears 
Her  renerabte  dress  of  ancient  years ; 
Where  all  the  charms  of  chance  with  order  meet 
*Vhe  rude,  the  gay,  the  gracefal,  and  the  great 
Herę  aged  oake  uprear  their  branches  hoar. 
And  form  dark  grovee,  which  Druidb  might  adore ; 
With  mecttng  l»uglłs,  and  decpening  to  the  view, 
Herę  shoots  the  broad  umbrageous  avenue : 
Herę  variou8  trees  compose  a  cheąuer^d  scenę, 
Glowing  in  gay  di^ersities  of  grcen  : 
Tliere  the  fuU  stream  thro*  intermingling  glades 
Shines  a  broad  lake,  or  falls  in  deep  ca^K^ades. 
Nor  wants  there  bazie  copse,  or  becchcn  lawu, 
To  cheer  with  sun  or  shade  the  bounding  fawn. 

And  see  the  good  old  seat,  whose  Gothic  tow^rs 
Awfiil  emerge  from  yonder  tufted  bow'rś  j 
Whose  rafter*d  hall  the  crowdlng  tenants  fed, 
And  dealt  to  Age  and  Want  their  daily  brcad ; 
Where  crested  knights  with  peerless  dant<^els  juin'd, 
At  high  and  soleron  festivaU  have  din'd ; 
Presenting  oft  fair  Yirtue*^  shining  task, 
In  mystic  pageantries,  and  morał  mask. 


Bot  rain  all  ancient  pratse,  or  boast  of  Mffb, 
Yain  all  the  palms  of  old  boroic  worth  ! 
At  onoe  a  bankrupt  and  a  prosp^rous  heir, 
Hilario  bets, — parte,  house,  dissolrc  in  air; 
With  antique  armour  hung,  his  trophted  rooms 
DpM^nd  to  gamesters,  prostitutes,  and  grooms. 
He  sees  his  steel-clad  sires,  and  mothers  mild, 
Who  bravely  shook  the  lance,  or  sweetly  smird, 
Ali  the  fair  senes  of  the  whiskerM  race, 
Whose  pictur'd  forms  the  stately  gallery  grace  ; 
DebasM,  abusM,  the  price  of  iłl-got  gold, 
To  deck  some  tavem  vile,  at  auctions  sold. 
The  parish  wonden  at  the  unopentng  door, 
Tbe  chimnres  blaze,  the  tables  groan,  no  roore. 
Thick  weeds  aroond  th'  untrodden  conrts  artse, 
And  all  the  social  scenę  in  silence  lies. 
Himsełf,  tbe  łoss  politely  to  repair, 
Tums  atbeist,  fiddler,  highwayman,  or  player : 
At  length,  the  scom,  the  shame  of  man  and  God, 
Is  doom'd  to  mb  the  steeds  that  once  he  rode. 

Ye  rival  youths,  your  golden  hopes  how  Tain, 
Your  dreams  of  thousandś  on  the  listed  plain ! 
Not  morę  fantastic  Saneho'8  airy  coarse, 
When  madly  mounted  on  the  magie  horse  *, 
He  pierc'd  HeaY^n^s  opening  sphereswith  dazried 

.     eyes 
And  seem^d  to  soar  in  risionary  skiea. 
Nor  less,  I  ween,  precarious  is  the  meed 
Of  young  ad^enturers  on  the  Muse^s  steed ; 
For  poets  have,  like  you,  their  destin^d  round^ 
And  ours  is  bat  a  race  on  classic  ground. 

Łong  time,  the  ćhild  of  patrimonial  ease, 
Hippolitus  had  carv*d  sirloins  in  peace  j 
Had  qaafrd  secure,  unvexM  by  toil  or  wife, 
The  mild  October  of  a  private  life  : 
Long  liv»d  with  calm  doraestic  conquests  crown'd. 
And  kilPd  his  gamę  on  safe  patemal  gpround  : 
And,  deaf  to  Hononr's  or  Ambttion^s  cali, 
With  rural  spoils  adom'd  his  hoary  hall. 
As  bland  he  puiTd  the  pipę  o'er  weekly  news. 
His  bosom  kindies  with  sublimer  views. 
I/)  there,  thy  triumphs,Taaffe,  thy  pa1m8,Portmore ! 
TempŁ  him  to  stake  his  lands  and  treasur^d  storę. 
Like  a  new  bruiser  on  Broughtonic  sand,  ^ 
Amid  the  lists  our  bero  takes  his  stand ; 
Suck'd  by  the  sharper,  to  the  peer  a  prey, 
He  rolls  his  eyas,  that  witness  liage  dismay ; 
When  lo  !  tbe  chance  of  one  inglorious  beat 
Stnps  him  of  genial  cheer  and  sAug  retreat 
How  awkward  now  he  bears  disgrace  and  dirt. 
Nor  knows  the  poor*s  last  refuge,  to  be  pert  \ — 
The  shiftless  beggar  bears  of  ills  the  worst, 
At  once  with  dulness  and  with  hunger  curst. 
And  feels  the  tasteless  breast  eąuestrian  fires  ? 
And  dwells  such  mighty  ragę  in  graver  -'aąairas  ? 

In  all  attempts,  but  for  their  country,  bold, 
Britam,  thy  cooscript  counselłors  bebold ; 
(For  some,  perhaps,  by  fortunę  fayour^d  yet, 
May  gain  a  borough,  from  a  locky  bet,) 
Smit  with  the  love  of  the  laconic  boot, 
The  cap,  and  wig  succinct,  the  silken  suit. 
Merę  modem  Phaetons,  usurp  the  rein. 
And  soour  in  rival  race  the  tempting  plain. 
See,  side  by  side,  his  jockey  and  sir  John 
Discuss  th*  important  point —  of  ^  ta  one. 

1  ClaYdeno.     See  Don  Quixote,  B.  ii.  Chan. 
41.     9V.  ^ 
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For  oh !  tbe  boarted  priTnc|;e  bow  dear, 
Kow  great  the  pridfi,  to  gain  a  jockey'a  ear ! 
See,  like  a  roated  host,  with  hńdloDg  pace, 
Tby  memben  poar  amid  the  roingling  raoe ! 
Ali  tak,  what  crowdi  the  tumult  conld  prodnce 
U  Bedlam  or  the  commona  all  broke  loose } 
Their  way  nor  reaaon  guides,  Dor  caution  checks, 
Prood  on  a  bigfa-bred  thing  to  rtaąue  their  necks. 
'iliy  ngea  hear,  amid  th'  admiring  crowd, 
Adjadge  the  stakes,  most  eloqueiitIy  ioud  : 
With  critic  skilł  o*er  dubioas  beta  preside, 
The  loir  dispnte,  or  kindle,  or  decidet 
All  empty  wiadom,  and  judicioas  prate, 
Of  dt8^ńc'd  horses  graveiy  fix  the  fate : 
And  with  patemal  care  unwearied  watch 
0*cr  the  nice  condact  ef  a  daring  match. 

Meanlime,  no  morę  the  mimie  patriots  rige. 
To  goaid  Sritannia^s  lionour,  warm  ąnd  wise  : 
Ko  morę  in  senates  dare  assert  ber  lawa, 
Nor  poar  the  hołd  debatę  iu  freedom'8  caose : 
Neglect  the  coaosels  of  a  sioking  land, 
^    And  know  co  rostrom,  but  Newniarkel^s  ttand. 

Is  this  the  band  of  cml  chiefii  design'd 
On  £ogland'8  weal  to  fis  the  pondering  mind } 
Who,  while  their  comitry'8  rights  are  set  to  sale, 
Ouit  Earope'9  balance  fór  the  jockey'8  acale. 
O  tay,  wben  least  their  sapient  scbemes  are  crost, 
Or  when  a  nation  or  a  match  is  lost  ? 
Wbo  dams  and  sires  with  morę  esactness  tracę, 
Thui  of  their  coantry'B  kings  the  sacred  race : 
Thmk  London  joiimeys  are  the  worst  of  ills ; 
Sabscribe  to  articles,  instead  of  bills : 
Stiaogera  to  all  our  annalists  relate, 
Tbeiis  are  the  memoirs  of  the  eque8trian  state  : 
Wbo,  lost  to  Albion^s  past  and  present  yjews, 
Heber  ^  thy  cbfxmicles  alone  peruse. 

Go  00,  brave  yonths,  till  m  some  futnre  age 
Whips  shall  become  the  senatorial  badge ; 
Till  Eagland  see  ber  throoging  senators 
Meet  all  at  Westminster,  in  boołs  and  spurt ; 
See  the  whole  House,  with  mutoąl  frenzy  mad, 
Her  patriots  all  in  leathem  breeehes  clad : 
Of  bets,  not  taxes,  leamedly  debatę, 
Afld  guide  with  eqaal  reins  a  steed  or  state. 

How  would  a  virtaous  Honhnhym  neigh  diadain, 
To  see  his  brethrfcn  brook  th'  imperious  rein ; 
Bear  slavery's  wanton  whip,  or  galling  goad, 
Smoke  thro*  the  glebę,  or  tracę  the  destin*d'road  ; 
And,  robb^d  of  manhcńd  by  the  murderoas  knife, 
SuitaUD  each  sordid  toil  of,  serrile  Irfe. 
Yet  oh !  what  ragę  woakl  touch  his  generous  mind. 
To  lee  his  sons  of  morę  thaii  huroan  kind  j 
A  kind,  with  each  esalted  virtue  blest, 
Bseh  geotler  feeling  of  the  liberał  breast, 
AiBnd  direnuon  to  that  monster  base, 
lliat  meanest  qiawn  of  man's  half-monkey  race ; 
In  wbom  pride,  avarice,  ignorance,  oonspire, 
That  hated  animal,  a  Yahoo  's^ire. 

How  are  the  Tberons  of  these  modem  days  [ba]^ ; 
^ńg^d  firom  those  chiefii  wbo  toii*d  for  Grecian 
Who,  fir*d  with  gennine  glory*s  sacred  lost, 
Whjrl^d  the  swift  azle  throogh  the  Pytbiao  dust  I 
Theirs  was  the  Pisań  olive's  bloommg  spray, 
Thchs  was  the  Theban  baid*9  recording  lay.  [odds  ? 
^'^^hat  thoagh  the  grooms  of  Greece  ne*er  took  the 
Tbey  won  no  bets,---but  then  they  soar'd  to  gods ; 

<  Aothor  of  an  Historical  List  of  the  Running 
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And  morean  Hiero^s  palm,  a  Pindar^s  ode, 
Than  all  th'  united  plates  of  George  bestow'd. 

Greece  t  how  I  k indie  at  thy  magie  name, 
Feel  all  thy  warmth,  and  catch  the  kindred  ńame, 
Tby  scenes  sublime  and  awful  Yisions  rise 
In  ancient  pride  before  my.  mosing  eyes. 
Herę  Sparta's  sons  in  mute  attention  hang, 
While  jost  Lycurgus  pours  the  mild  harangne ; 
There  Xerxes'  hosts,  all  pale  with  deadly  fear, 
Shrink  at  ber  &ted  hero's  flashing  spea^. 
Herę  hung  with  many  a  lyre  of  8ilver  string, 
The  laureata  alieys  of  Uissus  spring ; 
And  lo,  whera  rapt  in  beauty^s  heavenly  dream 
Hoar  Plato  walks  his  oliy'd  Academe.— 

Yet  ab  !  no  morę  the  land  of  arts  and  arms 
Delights  with  wisdóm,  or  with  Tirtoe  warms. 
Lo  I  the  Stern  Turk,  with  morę  than  Yandal  ragę, 
Has  blasted  all  the  wreaths  of  ancient  age : 
No  morę  her  groves  by  Fancy's  feet  are  trod, 
Each  Attic  grace  bas  left  the  ]ov'd  abode. 
FalPn  is  fair  Greece !  by  Luziiry's  pleasing  bane 
Seduc'd,  she  draga  a  barbarons  foreign  chain. 

Britannia,  watch  !  O  trim  thy  withering  bays, 
Remember  thou  hast  rivalPd  Gnecia^s  praise, 
Great  nurse  of  works  divine  !  Yet  oh  !  beware 
^Lest  tbon  the  fate  of  Greece,  my  country,  share. 
Recall  thy  wonted  worth  with  conscious  pride, 
Thou  too  hast  seen  a  Sokm  io  a  Hyde ; 
Hast  bade  thine  Edwaids  and  tbine  Henries  rear 
With  Spartan  fortitude  the  British  spear ; 
Alike  hast  seen  thy  sons  deserre  the  meed 
Or  of  the  morał  ąr  the  martial  deed. 
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OU)  WINCHESTER  PLAYHOUSE 

OVBa   THB   BUTCHBa'8  SffAMBŁBS. 

WiioE^BB  our  stage  esamlnes,  must  eacuse 
The  wondrous  shifts  of  the  dramatic  Muse ; 
Then  kindly  lisien,  while  the  prologue  rambles 
From  wit  to  beef,  from  Shakespeare  to  the  sham- 

bies! 
Divided  oniy  by  one  flight  of  stairs, 
The  monarch  swaggers,  and  the  butcher  swears ! 
Qaick  the  transition  when  the  curtain  drops, 
From  meek  Monimia^s  moans  to  mutton-chops ! 
While  for  Łothario'8  loss  Lavinia  cries, 
Old  women  scold,  and  dealers  d — n  your  eyes  ! 
Herę  Juliet  listeos  to  the  gentle  lark, 
Tliere  in  baish  chorus  hungry  buU-dógs  bark.     , 
Cieaver8  and  scymitars  give  blow  for  blow. 
And  heroes  bleed  above,  and  sheep  below  ! 
While  tragic  thuoders  shake  the  pit  and  box, 
Rebellows  to  the  roar  the  staggering  ox. 
Cow-boms-and  trumpets  mix  their  martial  tones, 
Kidneys  and  kings,  mouthing  and  marrow-bones. 
Suet  aii4  sighs,  blank  yerse  and  blood  abound. 
And  foim  a  tragi-comedy  around. 
With  weeping  łovers,  dying  calves  complain, 
Confusion  reigos — chaos  is  come  again  I 
Hither  your  steelyards,  butnhera,  bring,  to  weigh 
The  pound  of  flesh,  AiithoDio^s  bond  must  pay  * 
Hither  your  knivesj  ye  Christiaos,  clad  in  bloe, 
Bring  to  be  whetted  hy  the  ruthless  Jew  f 
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Hard  it  oiir  lot,  wbo,  ieldom  doom^d  to  eat, 
Cast  a  ibeep Veye  on  tbia  foriMddeo  m^i-*" 
Gazę  on  airloins,  whicb,  «h  !  we  canwA  canrt. 
And  in  ibe  nudst  of  legt  of  iiiuttQ»— ataire  1 
But  would  you  to  our  houso  in  crowda  repair, 
Ye  geo^rous  oaptains.  aad  yę  blooming  fair, 
The  fate  of  Tantaios  we  shonld  not  fear, 
Nor  piua  lor  a  repast  that  is  to  near, 
Monaroha  no  morę  wouUt  snpperleas  repiain, 
Nor  pregnant  ąuaeoi  ior  cutlets  loof  in  vaio« 
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(waiTTES  IV   n48.      FUBLISIIBP  I»    1750.) 

Balm  of  my  caret ,  sweet  solące  of  my  toils, 

Hail,  juice  benignant !  0»er  tbe  costly  cups 

Of  riot-stirring  winę,  unwfaoleeome  draught, 

Let  Pride*s  loose  sona  proloog  the  wasteful  nigbt  j 

My  Bober  oTening  let  tbe  tankard  błcss, 

With  toast  embrown'd,  andfragrantnutmcgfraught, 

While  the  ricb  draoglit  with  oft-repeated  whiffij 

Tobacco  miW  iraproyes.     Dlvine  repast  ? 

Where  uo  cnide  surfeit,  or  inteniperate  joys 

Of  lawle^s  Bacchiis  reigti ;  bot  o'er  my  soul 

A  calm  Lethean  creepB ;  in  drowsy  trance 

£acb  tbougbt  subsides,  and  sweet  oblirion  wraps 

My  peacefuł  brain,  as  if  the  leaden  rod 

Of  magie  Morpheas  o^er  mtne  eyes  had  shed 

Its  opiate  infloenoe.    What  tbo'  sore  ills 

Oppress,  dire  want  of  chill-dispelliiig  coals  " 

Ot  cbeerful  candle,  (8ave  the  make^weigbfs  gleam 

Haply  rcmaining)  beart-Tejoicing  Ale 

Cheers  the  sad  scenę,  and  every  want  snpplies. 

Meantime,  not  mindlen  of  the  daily  task 
Of  tulor  sagę,  upon  the  learned  1eaves 
Of  deep  Smiglecias  much  I  meditate ; 
While  Ale  inspires,  and  Icnds  its  kindred  aid, 
The  thought-perplcating  labour  to  parsae, 
fiweet  Hełicfin  of  logie !  But  if  frtends 
Congeoiał  cali  me  from  the  toilaome  page, 
To  pot-boose  I  repair,  the  sacred  baont, 
Wbere,  Ale,  thy  votarics  in  fuli  resort 
Hołd  rites  nocturuaJ.     In  capacious  chair 
Of  mooumental  oak  and  antique  mould, 
That  long  bas  stood  the  ragc  of  ccH9qucring  yean 
Inviolate,  (nor  in  morę  ample  chair 
Smokes  rosy  Justice,  whcn  ih*  important  caase, 
Whetber  of  hcn-rooat,  or  of  mirthful  rape, 
In  all  the  majesty  of  paunch  he  tries) 
Studious  of  ease,  aod  providcnt,  I  place 
My  gladsome  lirobs;  while  in  repeated  round 
Eotums  replenisb^d  the  sttocessive  cup. 
And  the  brisk  fire  oonspires  to  genial  joy : 
While  baply,  to  relieye  the  ling'rłng  houn 
In  innocont  dd^t,  aoiitf  ive  pott 


On  smootb  joiiit-iloQl  in  eniblematic  play 
llie  rąia  lioiasitiidęą  o£  |(>rtimp  sbows. 
Nor  reckoning,  oame  tfwmeadouH,  me  disturbs, 
Nor,  caU'd  for,  obills  my  breast  with  sudden  fear  i 
Whil»  on  the  wopted  door,  expressive  mark, 
Tbe  frequent  penny  stands  describ^d  to  Yiew, 
In  snowy  cbaracters  aod  graceful  row. — 

Hail,  Ticking  !  turest  guardian  of  dis*rc8S  ! 
Beneath  ^by  shelter,  pennyless  >  I  quaff 
The  cbeerful  cup,  nor  bear  with  bopeless  hfsart 
New  oysters  ery'd  i — tho*  much  tbe  poet*s  frieod, 
Ne'er  yet  attempteU  in  poetic  strain, 
Accept  tbis  Cribole  of  poetio  praise ! 

Nor  proctor  tbrice  with  vocal  heel  alarma 
Our  joys  secure,  nor  deigns  tbe  lowly  ruof 
Of  pot-bouse  snug  to  Tłsit :  wtser  be 
The  splendid  tavem  bauots,  or  ooflfee-hoose 
Of  James  or  Juggins,  where  tbe  grauful  hreatb 
Of  ]oath*d  tobacoO  ne'e^  diftus^d  ite  balm  ; 
But  the  lewd  spendthrift,  falsely  dcem'd  politc, 
While  Stearns  around  tlie  fragrant  Indian  bovI, 
Oft  damna  t^e  vulgar  aooa  o{  bumblor  Ale : 
In  vain — the  proctor^s  voic^  arre^tts  tbe.ir  juys  ,- 
Just  fate  of  wanton  pride  and  Unse  cxcess : 

Nor  less  by  day  ileligbtful  is  Łby  draught, 
AII-pow*rful  Ale  !  whose  sorrow-suothiug  sw(x-u 
Oft  I  repeat  in  racant  afteraoun, 
When  utter^d  stockingH  ask  my  mending  band 
Not  uneocperiencM ;  while  tbe  tedious  toil 
Slides  unregfjtled.     Let  the  tender  »watn 
Fach  mom  regę\»  on  perve-relaxiog  tea, 
Companion  meet  of  langU(ir-iovłng  nymph : 
Be  minę  each  mom  with  eager  ai>petite 
And  hunger  nndissembled,  to  repair 
To  friendly  buttitry ;  timre  on  smoaking  crusl 
And  foaining  Ale  to  banquet  uort^strajoM, 
Materiał  break&st !  Thus  in  ancieot  days 
Our  ancestors  robust  with  liberał  cups 
Usher^d  the  mom,  ualtke  tbe  ^ueamisb  sona 
Of  modem  timcs :  nor  evcr  had  the  might 
Of  Britons  braTe  decay'd,  bad  thus  they  fed, 
With  BriŁisb  Ale  improving  British  wortb. 

With  Ale  irriguous,  undijiimay'd  I  hcar 
The  frequent  dun  ascend  n^y  loity  dome 
Importunate :  whetber  tbe  plaintive  voice 
Of  laundrcss  shrill  awake  a>y  startled  ear ; 
Or  barber  spruce  with  supple  look  intrude ; 
Or  taylor  with  obseąuious  bow  advance  ; 
Or  groom  innide  me  with  defying  front 
And  Stern  demeanour,  wbose  cinaciatc  steeds 

'  In  the  Companion  to  the  Guide,  ^e.  cnr  antbor 
tbus  humoroudy  coromeota  on  bis  owa  poam ; 
"  In  thłs  neighboarbood,  a^joining  to  tbe  east  end 
of  Carfas  chuicb,  are  to  be  found  the  imperfcct 
traoes  of  a  place,  propeHy  ^edicatod  to  tb^  Muam» 
and  dascribed  in  oor  atotutaa  by  the  fiimUi»r  b«t 
fbrbkldiiHIf  denomioation  uf  Pennifłest  Benek.  Hw- 
tory  and  tradhion  rspoct,  that  aiany  emineoŁ  poets 
YuLve  been  benehers  berę.  To  «hia  *eai  of  tbe  Mua^ 
we  are  moat  probaUy  ipdebied  im  that  oalebmtad 
poem,  The  aplendid  ShiUing  of  Philips;  «ad  that 
the  autbor  of  tfae  Ptmegsffie  on  O^ord  Jle  we»  Vo 
stranger  to  this  inpiring  henek,  nay  be  §Mriy  OOD- 
cluded  ffom  tlieae  ▼erses,  wbąn  be  «(ddiesaes  tiie 
god  or  goddesB  of  ticking  ; 

"  Beneath  thy  sbelter,  pennylees  1  qaaff 

Tbe  cbeefful  cup." 
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CWheiie'er  or  Phoebus  abone  witb  khMHier  beams, 
Or  Inckier  chaiice  Łhe  borrow'd  booU  snpply'd) 
Had  paiit<^  oft  beneath  my  gońog  iteel. 
In  Tain  thcy  płead  or  threat :  all-pow'rful  Ale 
£jBCiiaes  new  suppliet,  and  eacb  dcsnends 
WHh  joyless  pace,  and  debt-despairipf  loukt : 
£"60  Spacey  witb  iiKiignant  brow  retires, 
Flercest  fif  duns  !  and  conqYier*d  quita  tbe  fteld. 
Wby  did  tbe  gods  sticb  vark)us  bleeings  pour 
On  baplcas  mortals,  from  Łhetr  srrateful  hands 
So  aoon  tbe  sbort-IWM  bounty  to  recall  ?— - 
Thos  wtulę,  imprOvident  of  fature  iłl, 
I  quaff  ^e  lutt^us  taukard  uocootrolPd, 
And  thilugbtlew  riot  in  anlicens'd  bliss ; 
Sadd^  (dire  late  uf  atl  things  czcell«nt !) 
yT\'  unpłtying  biinar^s  croK-af&cing  haod 
Blaats  allmy  joys,  awl  stops  my  glad  career. 
Nor  oow  tbe  fnendiy  piit-bouse  Kroger  yields 
A  sare  relreat,  wben  nigfit  o'ersh^e8  tbe  skies ; 
Kor  Sbeppardy  barheront  inatron,  longer  gi^es 
Tbe  woDted  tnut,  and  Wiiiter  ticks  )^  mure. 

Tbus  Adam,  esilM  from  tbe  beautoims  scem 
Of  Edeo,  griei^d,  no  morę  m  fragraot  \^w'r 
On  fmiti  dińoe  to  fnist,  fresb  sbade  add  vale 
|fo  morę  to  visit,  or  vine-maDtlecl  grot ; 
But  all  foriom,  tbe  dreary  wildemess 
And  omejoicing  solitudes  to  tracę : 
Tbus  too  tbe  matchless  bard  *',  wbose  lay  resoands 
llie  Splendid  SbilUng^s  praise,  in  nightly  gloom 
Of  loneaome  garret,  pin*d  ibr  chcerful  Ale ; 
Wboae  ateps  io  renę  Miltonie  1  pursne, 
Mean  Mhmeri  like  bim  witb  hooest  luTe 
Of  Ale  dirine  in9pir'd,  and  lorę  of  song. 
Bat  long  may  biiuuteous  Heav'n  witb  watcbful  care 
Avert  hia  baples  lot !  Eoougb  for  me 
That  baming  witb  ooagenial  flame  I  dar'd 
His  gtiiding  steps  at  di»tanee  tn  piirtuc, 
And  ling  bis  favorite  tbeme  in  kindred  strains. 
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(warmif  at  ozpors  in  thb  tiai  1746.) 

Whbn  DOW  matare  in  clasRic  knowledge, 
Tbe  joyfiil  youth  inaent  to  oollege, 
flis  fiilber  comes,  a  Ticar  plain, 
At  Oilbrd  bred — ^in  Anna*B  reign, 
And  tbQS«  in  form  of  bumble  raitor, 
acoostH  a  reverend  tutor : 


sj.  Pbnips. 

1  This  poem  took  iCs  riae  from  an  epigram,  wbicb 
oor  poet  wrote  ts  tcbolar  of  Trinity  College ;  and 
wbicb  meetiog  witb  tbe  approbation  of  tbe  pvesi^ 
dMt,  Dr.  Hoddftdbrd,  Warton  at  his  vequeat  para^ 
phnaed  in  Englisb.  The  Hąglish  poem  wat  fint 
poblkdied  in  the  Student,  in  tbe  year  1750,  and 
aftenmids  mach  altered  and  improved.  The  ori> 
gbial  Łatin  skeCrb  will  be  fonnd  among  bis  Latin 
poensL  **  M  tbe  hazard  of  an  impotation  af 
paftialitf  to  tbe  autbor  (says  Dr.  Warton  in  bis 
editioo  of  Pl>pe»  ^1.  ii.  p.  302.)  I  yentuM  Io  my 
tbtt  I  prelfer  a  poem  called  Tke  Progr^a  ąf  Dit- 
tntaU,  to  asy  imilitioDof  Sirifttliiithaserer  yet 
afpeued.'' 


«  Sir,  rm  a  Olo^starsUra  ahriae^ 

And  tbis  my  eldest  son  of  nhM  $ 

My  wife^s  ambition  aild  my  own 

Was  that  tbis  cbild  sboold  wear  a  go«B : 

ril  warrant  that  his  good  hehaYioor 

Will  justjfy  your  futura  fcfonr; 

And,  for  bis  parta,  to  tell  tbe  trutb. 

My  son'8  a  very  forward  youth ; 

Has  Horace  all  by  beait-"»yott'd  wonder-**- 

Aod  mouths  out  Homer^t  Greek  like  thandor. 

If  you'd  examine — and  admit  bim, 

A  scholarship  would  nicely  §X  bim  ; 

That  be  succeeds  'tis  ten  to  one ; 

Yoar  vote  and  interest,  sir  i^-^-^Tis 

OurpupiPs  hopas,  Ibo^  twiee 
Are  witb  a  scholaiship  completed : 
A  scholarship  bot  bali  maiatainB, 
And  oollege-rołes  ara  beaT/  ehaina : 
In  garret  dark  be  smokes  aod  puns, 
A  prey  to  discipline  and  dnas  ; 
And  now,  intent  on  oev  dasigna, 
Sighs  for  a  fellowsbtp'    aad  finoa. 

Wben  nine  fuli  tadioos  wioters  post  *, 
That  utmost  wisb  is  crDwn*d  at  last : 
But  the  rich  prize  no  soonor  got, 
Again  hc  quarrels  witb  his  lot : 
"  Tbese  fcliowghipt  are  pretty  things, 
We  live  indced  like  peity  kings : 
But  who  can  bear  to  wat«te  his  whoie  aga 
Amid  the  dulnei^  of  a  college, 
Debarr*d  the  common  joys  of  lila. 
And  that  prime  bliss — a  loving  wMe  I 
O  !  whafs  a  table  ricbly  spread, 
Wiihout  a  woDian  at  its  head  ! 
Would  some  snng  heneTice  but  foli, 
Ye  feasts,  ye  dinners  !  foreweil  all  ! 
To  of(i(!es  l'd  bid  adieu, 
Of  dean,  vice  pnrs.— of  bufsar  too; 
Come  joys,  that  rural  quiet  yieldK, 
Come,  tytbe«,  and  honsa,  aod  firoitfal  ficlds  !" 

Too  fund  of  froedom  aiid  of  eaae 
A  patron'8  vanity  to  please, 
Long  time  be  watcbes,  aod  by  stealth, 
Eacb  frail  incumbent^ft  donbtfal  bealth ; ' 
At  len^h,  aiid  in  hic  ^irtieth  year,  ^ 
A  living  drops — ^two  bundred  dear  ! 
With  breast  elate  beyaad  etpressioa, 
He  hurries  down  to  taka  passession, 
With  raptore  Yiews  tbe  sweet  retreat— - 
"  What  a  convenient  faauaa  !  how  neat  ? 
For  fuel  here*s  suffieieot  w(iod  : 
Pray  God  the  oeHars  laa^  be  good  ! 
The  garden — that  miist  be  aaw  plaan*d— • 
Shall  these  old-fosbiooM  jnew-tiaes  stand  ? 
0'er  yonder  Tacaat  plot  śhall  rise 
The  Śow*ry  sbrub  of  tbousand  dies:— ^ 
Yon  wali,  that  feels  tbe  soatbeni  my, 
Shall  blush  with  ruddy  fryttage  gay : 
Wbile  thick  beneatłi  its  j^peet  węmm 
0'er  wel1-rang*d  hiv«9  tbe  beas  shall 
From  wbicb,  ere  long,  of  folden  gleam 
Metheglin'8  luscioas  juice  sball  stnam : 
Tbis  awkward  hut,  o^argrown  with  rry^ 
We*ll  alter  to  a  modem  piiTy : 


>  The  scholars  of  Trinity  are  snperanmiated,  if 
they  do  not  sucoeed  tofellowships  innine  years 
aiter  tbeir  etection  to        ' 
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Up  yon  green  dope,  of  hazelt  trim, 

Au  sTenue  fo  cool  aod  dim 

Shall  to  an  haiłtour  at  tbe  end, 

In  spite  of  gout,  entice  a  friend. 

My  predecesBor  łov»d  devotkm— 

Bat  of  a  garden  had  no  notion.'* 
Continutng  this  fantattic  faroe  on, 

He  now  cummences  oonntry  panon. 

To  make  his  character  entire, 

He  wedfl— a  oousin  of  the  'ląnire ; 

Not  over  weigbty  in  the  pune, 

But  many  doctors  ba^e  done  worae : 

And  tho'  she  boasts  no  charms  dłvine, 

Vet  »he  can  carve  and  make  tńrch  winę. 
Thns  fixt,  oontent  he  taps  his  barrel,         ^ 

Ekhorts  bis  neighboars  not  to  ąuarrel ; 

Finds  bis  cburcb-wardens  ba^e  disoeming 

Botb  in  good  ligiior  and  good  learning; 

Witb  tythes  his  barns  replete  be  sees, 

And  chuckles  o^er  bis  surplioe  fen ; 

Studies  to  find  out  latent  daet. 

And  regulates  tbJB  state  of  pews ; 

Rłdes  a  sleek  marę  witb  purple  honsing, 

To  sbare  the  montbly  club^s  carousing ; 

Of  Oxford  pranks  fticetioas  tells. 

And — ^but  on  Sundays — ^hears  no  belłs ; 

Sends  presents  of  bis  choicest  fruit. 
And  prunes  bimself  eacb  sapless  sboot ; 
Plants  cauliflow'r8,  and  boasbi  to  rear 
The  earliest  melons  of  the  year ; 
Thinks  alteration  cbarming  work  is, 
Keeps  Bantam  cocks,  and  feeds  bis  turkies; 
Builds  in  bis  copse  a  faT>rite  bencb, 
And  Stores  the  pond  witb  cvp  and  tench. — 

But  ab  1.  ioo  soon  bis  thoughtiess  breast 
By  cares  domestic  is  opprest ; 
And  a  third  butcher's  bill,  and  brewing, 
Threaten  inevitab]e  ruin : 
For  chłldren  fresh  expen8e8  yet. 
And  Dicky  now  for  scboot  is  fit. 
**  Wby  did  I  sell  my  college  life>' 
(He  crles)  *'  for  benefice  aod  wife  ? 
Hetum,  ye  days,  when  endless  pleasure 
I  found  in  reading,  or  in  leisnre  ! 
When  calm  around  tbe  common  room 
I  pa£Pd  my  daily  pipe*8  perfume  ! 
Kodę  for  a  stomach,  and  inspected, 
At  annual  bottlings,  corks  aelccted : 
And  din'd  untax*d,  nntronbled,  under 
The  portrait  of  our  pious  fonnder ! 
When  impositloDs  were  supply^d 
To  light  my  pipę— or  sooth  my  pride — 
No  cares  were  then  for  forward  peas, 
A  yearly-longing  wife  to  please ; 
My  thoughts  no  cbrtsfning  dinnen  crost. 
No  children  cry^d  for  butter*d  toast } 
And  ev*ry  night  I  went  to  bed, 
Wiibout  a  modus  in  my  head  !" 

Oh  I  trifling  head,  and  fickle  heart ! 
Cbagrin*d  at  whatsoe'er  thou  art; 
A  dupę  to  follies  yetnntryM, 
And  sick  of  pleasures,-  scarce  enjoy'd  ! 
Eacb  prize  possessM,  thy  transport  oeaftM, 
Aod  in  pursuit  alone  it  pleases. 


TME 

PHAETON, 

AND  THK 

ONE-HORSE  CHAIR, 

At  BlagraTe*8  ^  once  upon  a  time, 

There  stood  a  Phaeton  sublime : 

Unsullied  by  the  dusty  ruad 

Its  wheels  witb  reccnt  crimson  g1ow*d ; 

Its  sides  display^d  a  dazzlini?  hue, 

Its  bamess  tight,  its  lining  new  : 

No  scheme-enamour*d  youtb,  I  ween, 

Survey*d  the  gaily-derk*d  machinę. 

Bot  fondly  longM  to  seize  the  reins, 

And  whiri^  o'er  Campsfield's  ^  tempting  plains. 

Meantime  it  chane'd,  that  bard  at  band 

A  One-Horse  Chair  had  took  its  stand : 

When  thtts  our  vchicle  begun 

To  sneer  the  luckless  Chaise  and  One. 

**  How  could  my  master  place  me  berę 
Within  thy  rulgar  atmosphere  ? 
From  classic  rroimd  pray  shift  thy  station^ 
Thou  scom  rf  Oxford  education  ! — 
Your  homely  make,  belieYa  me,  man, 
Is  anite  upon  the  Gothic  plan  ; 
And  you,  and  all  your  clumsy  kind* 
For  lowest  purposes  designM  : 
Fit  onTy,  witb  a  one-ey^d  raare. 
To  drag,  for  benefit  of  air, 
The  country  parson^s  pregnant  wife, 
Thou  friend  of  duli  domestic  life  ! 

Or,  with  his  maid  ond  aunt,  to  scbool 

To  carry  Dicky  on  a  stool : 

Or,  haply,  to  some  chriistening  gay 

A  brace  of  godmothers  oonvey.— 

Or,  when  blest  Saturday  prepares 

For  London  tradesmen  rest  nrom  cares, 

Tis  thine  to  make  them  happy  one  day, 

Companion  of  their  genial  Sunday !    > 

Tis  thine,  o*er  tumpikes  newly  madę, 

When  timely  8how'rB  the  dust  have  laid. 

To  bear  some  alderman  serene 

To  fragrant  Hamp8tead*s  sytran  scenę. 

Nor  higher  scarce  thy  ment  riseg 

Among  the  polish^d  sons  of  (sis. 

Hir'd  for  a  solitary  crown, 

Canst  thou  to  schemes  ińvite  the  gown  ? 

Go,  tempt  some  pfig,  pretending  taste, 

With  bat  new  cock'd,  and  ntwly  lac'd, 

0*er  mutton-chops,  and  scanty  wint, 

At  bombie  Dorcheśter  to  diae  ! 

Meantime  remcmber,  lifeless  drone ! 

I  carry  bucks  and  bloods  alone. 

And  oh !  whene'er  the  weather^s  friendly, 

What  Inn  at  Abingdon  or  Henley, 

But  stili  my  yast  importance  feels. 

And  gladly  greets  my  entering  wheels ! 

And  think,  obedient  to  the  thong, 

How  yon  gay  street  we  smoke  along : 

While  all  with  envious  wonder  Tiew 

The  comer  tum'd  so  quick  and  true." 
To  check  an  upstarfs  empty  pride, 

Tbussage  tbe  One-Horse  Chair  replyM. 

1  Blagrare,  well  known  at  Oxford  for  letUng  out 
carriagies,  1 163.  fV. 
s  In  the  Toad  to  Blenbeim.  JK 
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"  Pmy,  when  the  oonseąaence  is  weighM, 
What*s  all  your  spińt  and  pandę  ?  . 
Prom  mirth  to  gńef  what  sad  transitioas. 
To  brokeo  bones  and  impositioiu  !* 
Or  if  DO  bones  are  broke,  whafs  worse, 
Yonr  Bchemet  make  worii  for  Glan  and  Noune  >.— 
On  us  pray  spare  your  keen  reproacbea, 
FroiD  One-Hoise  Chain  men  rtse  to  Goacbea  ; 
If  calm  Discretion'8  stedfaat  band 
With  cautKHis  akill  the  reins  command. 
From  UK  fair  Health's  ftesh  fouatain  springi, 
0'er  me  soft  Snagness  spreads  ber  wings  : 
And  lanooence  reflects  her  ray 
To  gild  my  calm  8eqae8ter'd  way : 
£'en  kings  migbt  qnit  tbeir  state  to  sban 
Gontenitinent  and  a  Ooe-Uorse  Cbair^— 
What  tbough,  o^eryonder  ecboing  street 
Yonr  rapid  wfaeels  reaound  so  sweet; 
Shall  Isis'  sons  thus  vainly  prize 
A  rmttle  of  a  larger  size  ?" 

Blagra^e,  who  dartng  the  disputa 
9lQ0d  in  a  comer,  song  and  mQte» 
Sttfpris^d,  no  doabt,  io  lofly  TOrsa 
To  hear  his  carriagetf  conTerae, 
With  aoleran  iaoe,  o'er  Oxford  ale. 
To  me  discios^d  tbis  wondrons  tale : 
I  straig^t  dispatcb^d  it  to  the  Muse« 
Who  bmshM  it  op  for  Jacksdn's  news. 
And,  what  bas  oft  been  peDn'd  in  prose, 
Added  ibis  morał  at  the  close. 

'*  Things  may  be  osefoł,  tbo'  obscnre ; 
The  pace  that'i  slow  is  often  surę : 
Wben  empty  pageantńes  we  prizę. 
We  taiae  but  dnst  to  blind  our  eyes. 
Tbe  goiden  mean  can  best  beatofw 
Sslety  for  unrabstantial  ibow."        . 


ODE 

TO   A 

GRIZZLE  WIG. 

ST  Ł  CSMTŁailAN   WHO   HAO   JUST  ŁBPT  OFF  BU  BOB. 

Alł  bati,  ye  curls,  thet,  rang^d  in  reverend  row, 
With  snowy  pomp  my  cooscious  sboulders  hide  I 
That  foli  beneath  tn  yenerable  flow, 
And  crown  my  brows  abo^e  with  feathery  pride ! 

H%fa  OD  your  summit,  Wlsdom^s  mimick'd  air 
SitBtbTon'd,  with  Pedantry  her  solemn  sire. 
And  in  ber  net  uf  awe-diffusing  hair 
Eotangles  fools,  and  bids  tbe  ci  owd  admire. 

0'er  every  lock,  that  floats  io  fuli  display, 
Ssge  Ignorance  her  gloom  scholastic  tbrows  j 
And  stamps  o'er  all  my  Tisage,  pnce  so  gay, 
Unmeaning  Gravity's  serene  repose. 

Om  thtts  large  wigs  our  rererenoe  engage  ? 
Hare  baibers  thns  the  powhr  to  blind  our  eyes  ł 
h  science  thus  conferr^d  on  cvery  sagę, 
By  Baylissy  BIenkinsop»  and  lofty  Wise  i  ? 

Bot  thou,  farewell,  my  Bob !  whose  thin-\roTe  thatch 
Was  stor^d  with  qoips  and  cranks,  and  wanton  włles, 
That  love  to  li^e  within  the  one-cuil'd  scratcb, 
With  Fun,  and  all  tbe  fomily  of  Smiles. 

'Sargeonsin  Oxford. 

^  Bn&enl  p^ruke-makert  in  Ozford.   fV. 


Safe  in  tby  privilege,  near  Ists'  brook, 
Whole  aftemoons  at  WoWercote  I  ąuaflTd ; 
At  pve  my  carełess  round  in  High-^treet  took. 
And  caird  at  Jolly'8  for  the  casual  draught. 

No  morę  tbe  wherry  feeis  my  stnAe  so  troe ; 
At  skittles,  in  a  Grizzle,  can  I  play  ? 
Woodstock,  farewell !  and  Wallingfoni,  adieu ! 
Where  many  a  schcme  reliev'd  tbe  lingering  day. 

Soch  were  the  joys  that  oitce  Hilario  crown^d, 
Ere  grave  Preferment  came  my  peace  to  rob : 
Snch  are  the  less  ambiticus  pleasures  found 
Beneath  the  liceat  of  an  humble  Bob. 


THE 

CASTLE  BARBEW3  SOULOMUY. 

WRITrSN    IN  THE   ŁATS   WAB. 

I  WHO  with  Buch  success— alas !  till 
The  war  caroe  on — ^have  shav'd  the  Castle ; 
Wbo  by  tbe  noie,  with  band  unsbaken, 
The  boldest  heroes  oft  bate  taken  ; 
In  humble  strain  am  doom'd  to  moom 
My  fortunę  chang*d,  and  state  forlora ) 
My  soap  scarce  Tentures  into  frotb. 
My  razon  rost  in  idle  sloth ! 
Wisdom  ^ !  to  you  my  terse  appeals; 
You  share  the  griefii  your  barber  feels : 
Scarce  oomes  a  student  ooce  a  whole  age. 
To  stock  your  desolated  oollege. 
Our  tradc  how  ill  an  army  suits ! 
This  comes  of  picking  up  recruits. 
Łost  is  the  robber^s  occupation ; 
No  robbing  thri^es — but  of  the  nation : 
For  hardy  necks  no  ropę  is  twisted, 
And  e'en  the  hangman^s  self  is  listed.^- 
Tby  publisbers,  O  mighty  Jackson  I 
With  scarce  a  scanty  coat  tbeir  backs  on, 
Waming  to  yooŁh  no  longer  teach. 
Nor  ]ive  upon  a  dying  speech. 
In  cassoc  clad,  for  want  of  breeches. 
No  morę  the  Castle-chapląin  preacbes. 
Oh  !  were  oor  troops  but  safely  landed. 
And  eyery  regiment  disbanded  ! 
They^d  make,  I  trust,  a  new  campaign 
On  Heiiley's  hill,  or  Campsfłeld's  plain : 
Destin^d  at  home,  in  peaceful  state, 
By  me  fresb-sbav'd,  to  meet  tbeir  fiite  ! 

Regard,  ye  jostices  of  peace  !    ' 
The  CasUe-barber^s  piteous  case  : 
And  kindly  make  some  snug  addltion. 
To  better  his  distrest  condition. 
Not  that  I  mean,  by  such  expressions, 
To  shave  your  worships  at  tbe  sessions  ; 
*  Or  would,  with  vain  presumption  big, 
Aspire  to  comb  the  jiidge*s  wig  : 
Far  less  ambitious  thoughts  are  minę, 
Far  bumbler  hopes  my  views  confine.— 
Tben  tbink  not  that  I  ask  amiss; 
My  smali  reque8t  is  ooly  tliis, 
That- 1,  by  leaiye  of  Leigh  or  Psrdo, 
May,  with  the  Castle — sbave  Bocardo  '. 

1  The  goremor  of  Oxford  castle.      fV, 
*  The  name  of  a  prison  hi  Oxford. 


Tbus,  as  at  lefM  Ml  f>e  lieaid« 

Rough  tcfrilion  hi  Wialct  ptcfeiTM^ 
The  JcMMt,  Moifun,  sod  A^Raoet, 
Keep  fiddłet  withtlidr  benefioes. 


WABTOITB  POEKS. 


THI 


OXFORD  NEWSMAK^S  FERSES. 


POR  THE  YBAK  1760. 

Thiuk  of  tbe  palms,  my  magten  dear ! 
That  crown  this  memorable  year  I 
Oome  fili  tbe  gla»,  my  bearts  of  gold, 
To  Britatn'>  heroet  brisk  and  bold ; 
WhUe  into  riiyme  I  stń^e  to  tura  all 
Tbe  iam'd  events  of  many  a  joumal. 

Fhmce  leedi  taer  tona  on  nieagre  Soup, 
Twas  heoce  they  lott  tbeir  Guadaloup : 
What  tho'  they  drns  w  fine  and  ja'nty  ? 
They  could  not  kaep  Marigalante. 
Tbeir  forta  ia  Aftic  ooold  not  rqpd 
The  thunder  of  widaunted  Kąipel : 
Brave  commodoae !  how  we  «dore  ye 
For  giving  os  aoooeaa  at  Goree. 
Hoonderago,  and  Ntagara, 
Make  each  tnie  Briton  aing  O  tara  a  ! 
I  troflt  the  taking  of  Crown-Point 
Has  pat  Frencb  courage  out  of  joint. 
Gan  we  foiget  tbe  timely  cbeck 
Wolie  gate  tbe  aooundrela  at  Oaebec  >  ?— 
lliat  name  has  stopp^d  my  glad  career,— 
Your  fiuthfiil  ncwsman  drop*  a  lear ! — 

But  other  triumphastill  remain. 
And  rouse  tu  glee  my  rbymea  again. 

On  Minden>t  pląins,  ye  meek  mounaean  1 
Remember  Kingalcy**  grenadiera. 
You  vainly  tboogbt  to  ballarag  us 
With  yonr  fine  tąnadron  off  oape  Lagoa; 
Bot  when  Boacawen  came.  La  Glue  > 
8heer*d  viS,  and  louk*d  confounded  Uae.. 
Cdnflatas  ^  all  cowardice  and  pufl^ 
HojpI^A  to  demoliah  baidy  IHiff ; 
But  soon  Qnlook'd4br  guns  o^erawkl  bin, 
Hawke  darted  forth,  and  naMy  cław'd  blin. 
And  now  tbeir  vauntad  Formidable 
Lies  captire  to  a  Britiih  oable. 
Woukl  you  damand  the  gtorkrns  caose 
Whence  Britain  erery  trophy  draws } 
You  need  not  puzzle  loag  your  wit  ;— 
Famę,  firom  ber  trumpet,  anawcn*~Pitt. 


FOR  THE  YEAR  1767. 

Dumał  tbe  aewa,  which  JackBon'9  yearly  bard 
Each  circliog  Cbriatmas  brings, — "  The  times  are 

bard!" 
There  was  a  time  wben  6ranby's  grenadiera 
TrimmM  tbe  lac'd  jackets  of  the  Frencb  naounseers  j 

>  Before  thts  place  fell  the  bra^e  Wołfe  j  yet  with 
the  iatis&ction  of  first  bearing  that  his  trcKyps  were 
Tictorious.  Tbe  other  places  berę  emimerated  were 
ogMpieatB  of  tbe  preoeding  year.  fK 

*  Tbe  Frencb  admiiaL  iV. 

9  Anotber  F^«Mb  admiiaL  9K 


When  every  wack  piadueVI  soaie  laefcy  hif. 

And  all  our  paragiaphs  ware  plaao^  li^  Pitt. 

We  newimen  drank«-as  £ngftMid's  heroes  foagiBfcy 

While  every  victOfy  procami-— a  pot 

Abroad,  we  cpo^aerHi  Franea  and  bamblad  SpMi  $ 

At  bome,  rieb  barwa^ts  craiwa'd  tbe  iaagbtng 

Then  ran  in  anjBbers  firee  Hie  newimaa*a 

Blitbe  wart  our  bearts,  and  fell  our  leatiberu 

But  now,  no  morę  tba  atream  of  płeaty  flowa. 

No  rooie  new  ooaqneits  warm  the  newsnuui*s  aose. 

Our  shctter^  oottages  admit  tbe  rain, 

Our  infiints  staetoh  tbeir  hands  lor  bread  ia  Tain. 

All  bope  is  fled,  our  femiKes  are  ondaae  ; 

Provisions  all  are  carry'd  up  to  Loodan  ; 

Our  copious  gaanaries  distiŃen  tfaia, 

Who  raise  ear  bread— 4Hit  do  aot  cbaapea  gin*^ 

Th'  effects  of  eaportatioa  atiU  we  rue ; 

I  wish  th'  exportera  weve  eipoitetf  too  \ 

In  every  pot-house  is  unpaid  our  aoore ; 

And  generous  captain  Jotty  iicks  no  anote ! 

Yet  still  in  stare  aome  bappii 
Some  triompl^s  that  aaiy 
Misfortuoes  past  no  iangar  I 
George  has  declar'd— -ihat  we  again  sbaU 
Sweet  Willhelminy,  ^ńto  of  wind  and  tida, 
Of  Denmark*s  moaarób  shinas  tbe  blooaaiag  bńdc: 
She'8  gone  !  but  tfaepe's  anotber  ia  ber  alead. 
For  of  a  princaas  Cbarlotte's  broiigbt  to  bad  :— 
Oh,  cou'd  I  but  barn  had  one  aio^  sap, 
One  single  snifl^  at  Cbarlotte^s  oaudle-cop  1 
I  hear-— God  błaas  it— tu  a  obaimiog  girl, 
So  hcre's  ber  bealth  in  balf  a  piat  of  |wri. 
But  much  I  fear,  this  ihyaie*«BbauBted  aoog 
Has  kept  you  fram  your  Chnataus  ohear  taoloug; 
Our  poor  endeavo«n  viaw  with  gracious  aye. 
And  bakę  Łhese  lines  beneatb  a  Chriabnai^pie ! 


FOR  THE  YEAR  1768. 

Stiłł  sbatl  the  newsman's  annoal  iliymea 
Complain  of  taxe6  and  the  times  ? 
Each  year  our  copies  shall  we  make  on 
Hie  price  of  butter,  bread,  and  baoon  ł 
Forbid  it,  all  ye  |łow*rs  of  verse ! 
A  bappier  sobject  I  rehearse. 
Farewell  distress,  and  glooo^r  caias ! 
A  merrier  tbeme  my  Muse  piepaias. 
For  lo !  to  8ave  us,  on  a  sudden, 
In  shape  of  porter,  beef,  aod  pudding, 
Tboogh  late,  electioneering  comes  I — 
Strike  up,  ye  trumpets,  and  ye  dnims  ; 
At  length  we  change  our  wonted  noto. 
And  feast,  all  winter,  on  a  votc. 
Surę  canrassing  was  never  hotlar ! 
But  whetber  Harconrt,  Nares,  or  Gotter  >, 
At  this  grand  crisis  will  succeed. 
We  fireemen  bara  aot  yet  decaeed.— 
Methjnks/  with  mirtb  your  sides  are 
To  bear  us  talk  of  BMmbar-making  I 
Yet  know,  that  we  difact  tbe,atato ; 
On  us  depends  tbe  nation*8  fiito.— - 
What  though  some  doctor's  cast-off  wig 
0'ershades  my  pate,  not  woitb  a  fig  ; 
My  whole  apparel  in  decay ; 
My  beard  unsha¥'d~-on  new-year^s  day  ; 

*  CandiJatM  fiwr  tbe  dty  rf  Oafocd.    iK 
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la  me  behoM  (the  Iiuid's  proteetor)  ' 
A  freeman,  newaman,  and  eleetar ; 
Throtieb  cold,  and  alt  DMhod,  my  teM  ;— 
My  breast  lor  Bi4taiii's  fireedom  ^kmt  :^ 
Thougfa  tani'd,  by  puv«rty,  my  coat, 
It  ne*cr  was  tom*d  to  ffi^e  a  Tote. 

MeaDtime,  howe'er  improrM  our  fate  is 
By  jovial  cope,  each  ę^ening,  grath ; 
Forget  not,  'midst  your  Chiistnias  cheer, 
The  costonu  of  the  ooraing  year  :-^ 
In  aoswer  to  this  sbort  epistle, 
Your  tanluurd  send,  to  wft  our  wbistlel 


POR  THfi  YBAR  IT^a 

As  ntm  pcittioDS  are  in  fasbion 

Wifb  the  first  patriots  of  the  oation  ;     . 

in  tpirit  higli,  in  pocket  tow. 

We  patriota  of  the  Butcher-ronr, 

Tbos,  like  our  betters,  ask  redress 

For  high  and  mighty  grieyancesy 

Real,  tbo*  penn^d  in  rhyme,  ag  tbose 

Wbieh  oft  our  Jonmal  giyes  in  prose :-» 
"  Ye  rnra]  '8quires,  so  plump  and  sleek, 

Wbo  rtndy— Jackson,  once  a  weel^; 

While  now  your  hospitable  board 

With  cold  sirioln  is  amply  stor^d. 

And  old  October,  nutmejj^d  nice, 

Seod  08  a  tankard  and  a  slice  ! 

Ye  ooantry  parsons,  stand  Our  friends, 

Wl^  Doir  the  dfmng  sleet  desoends  I 

Glve  nr  your  aiitiqnated  canes, 

To  belp  us  through  flie  miry  hanes ;  ' 

Or  with  a  m&ty  ^zzle  wig 

Tbis  Christmas  deign  our  pates  to  rig. 

Ye  noble  gem'iiien  of  the  gown, 

Viev  not  our  rerses  wifh  a  frown ! 

But,  ia  retnm  for  ąnick  dispatches, 

hnrHe  os  to  your  buttery-hatches ! 

Ye  too,  wfaose  houses  are  so  bandy, 

For  coŚee,  tea,  mm,  winę,  and  brandy ; 

Pnde  of  fiiir  Chdbrd'8  gawdy  streeta, 

Yoa  too  our  strain  subcnissive  greets  ! 

Hear  HonemaD,  Spindlow,  King,  and  Harper  ^  1 

Tbe  weather  snre  was  never  sharper : — 

MatroD  of  matrons,  Martha  Baggs ! 

Diain  yoor  poor  newsman  clad  in  rags  ! 

Dńe  miKhidiB  folks  above  are  brćwing, 

The  natite's — aind  the  newsman's  ruin  ;*^ 

Tk  yoors  our  sorrows  to  remove  ; 

Aad  if  thns  gienerous  ye  prove. 

For  fiWnds  •tf'good  we're  bonnd  to  ^y 

TiU— oert  retums  a  new-year'8  day  !" 
"  Gi^^n  at  our  roelancholy  cavem, 
The  eeliar  of  the  Sheep^s  Head  tarem  •" 


The  gwenior  of  Bwnos  AyMt 

Sball  deuiy  pay  for  his  yafaries ; 

For  whether  Noith,  or  whelłier  Cbathaoiy 

Stell  mle  the  raask,  we  most  haTe-at^^em : 

Galloons — ^HaTannah — ^Porto  Bello, — 

Ere  lotig,  wiN  nake  the  natioD  acltow  :— 

Our  late  trite  thenes  we  riew  nith  soom, 

BflHas  the  boM,  and  paraon  Home : 

Nor  morę,  tliroaigh  macy  a  tedious  wtBter» 

The  trmmphs  of  the  patriot  aąnkrter, 

The  ins  aiid  outa,  with  cant  eteraał, 

Shall  crowd  eaoh  oolnmn  of  oor  JouinaL—  ' 

After  a  dreary  seaaon  past, 

Oor  tum  to  Kve  is  come  at  last : 

Oen'nil8,  and  admirab,  and  Jewt^ 

Gootractoia,  pmiters,  men  of  news, 

AU  thriTe  by  war,  and  Ihie  their  pockets^ 

And  leaTO  tbe  worfcs  of  peaoe  to  bk>ckheai^ 

Bot  stay,  my  Mose,  this  hasty  fi^~ 
The  war  is  W)t  deolar^d  as  yet : 
And  we,  thoogh  now  ao  błithe  we  aing, 
May  alL  be  praas'd  to  serve  the  King  ! 
Therefore,  meantime,  oor  masten  de«^ 
Produee  yow  bospiiabte  cheer  :— 
While  we,  wikh  mnch  sincere  delight, 
(MFhciher  we  pnblish  news    or  fight) 
Like  Eagland^s  nndegenerete  sons. 
Will  diiak-  confusion  to  the  Dons ! 


FOR  THE  YEAR  1*11  U 

DuiciooB  news    a  war  witfa  Spam  1 
New  raptore  fires  tm  Ghriatmas  atrain. 
Behold,  to  strike  ea«h  Briton's  eyes, 
What  bHght  Tidorions  soenea  aike ! 
Wliaftparagh&phsor  Engttafa  giory 
Win  oMler  Jackson  set  before  ye  1 

*  Keepers  of  ooted  coSee-honaes  in  Osfoid.    W^  I  Odś  on 
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FROni   WIMTOffrAlf. 

Aiuii  Gatharina  jogi  ąak  Tortice  sommo^ 
Danorum  veteres  fosaas,  immania  castra. 
Et  cireuflMiucti  senrat  yeatigia  valli ; 
WiccamicaB  moe  est  pubi,  celebrare  palaastras 
Multiplices,'passimque  levi  contetidere  luau^ 
Feata  dies  qQoliea  rediit,  oooceasaque  rite 
Otia,  purpureoqae  mbeńtea  Inmine  adles, 
Inritaot,  tetńcas  curas  lenire  Młnerve, 
Librommqoe  moras,  et  iaiqaa  remittere  peoHu 

Ergo,  C^eropia  qoales  sstate.cobortes, 
Siqnando  ceras,  nondumqoe  tenaeia  linquuat 
Mella  Tagaa,  luduntque  lavia  eaamina  miasa, 
MoK  studio  mąjore  no?o6  obitura  labores; 
Egreditur  puUatum  agmea ;  camposque  patenteft 
Occttpat,  ingentisque  teoet  ąwtia  ardua  olivi. 
Nec  mora ;  quiaqne  auoa  morea,  animumque  {tkleiv 
Ingenlomąue  leąuj,  propriaąoe  accingier  arti. 
Pan  adem  inatitount,  et  justo  otrhique  phalanges 
Ordine,  et  adrerae  poeitis  stant  sortibus  alaB. 
His  datur,  ocbicnlum  metia  probibere  pnypinąots, 
Pnecipitiąae  leirem  per  gramina  mittere  lapeu : 
Ast  aĆis,  quorum  pedibus  fiducia  major, 
Escobias  agitare  vagas,  cursuque  oitato 
Sectari,  et  jam  jam  aalienti  insiatere  praadas ;  ' 
U8qoe  adeo  stimulat  rapidua  głobua  ire  WflgiMKjflt- 
Ancipiti  de  colle,  piUBqoe  volubilis  error. 
Impete  aeu  valido  elatum,  et  aublime  volaateiii 
Suspiciunt,  pronoaque  iiriiiant  ex  aere  lapsos, 
Sortiti  fbrtunam  oculis ;  manib09que  paratis 
Espectant  propiorem,  intercipiuotąue  oaducun. 

1  Thk  poem  was  tetediM  ia  l''^>  aHer  Ott^r^ 
ŚUm  C(dlśg9,  which  was  wiitten  in  1748. 
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At  peter  Ichtniis  ▼iridaiitei,  tallitms  udm. 
Ona  reficit  salices,  subductse  in  margioe  rips. 
Pan  Tegetos  nudant  aitiu,  et  flomina  saltu 
So(Dma  petunt :  jamąae  alternis  placidum  ictibat 

Bqaor 
In  numeraoiy  pedibiisque  lecant,  et  remige  planU; 
Jaiiique  ipio  penitot  merguDtur  gnii^te,  piono 
Corpore,  fpumantenuiae  lacam  sobTcrtice  UMąuent 
Protinufl  emenii,  nom  gratia  cńnibos  odis 
Nascitur,  alqae  oculis  subitó  mieat  acritws  ignis 
Lastior,  impubesąae  genae  ibnnositis  ardent. 

Interea  licitot  colles,  atque  otia  jona, 
nii  indignantes,  ńpe  ulterioris  amore, 
LonginqaoB  campM,  et  non  sua  rara  capesimnL 
Si^e  illoe  (quae  coida  solet  mortalia  paBtim) 
In  vetitain  mens  prona  nefos,  et  iniqua  cupido 
SoMicitet ;  novitaive  trahat  dulcedine  mirft 
Insaetos  tentare  per  a^ia  pascua  eallet : 
Seu  malint  secum  obscuios  caplare  reoessnSy 
Secreto  faciles  habituń  in  margme  Mont : 
Qaioqtiid  eńt,  curtu  pUTitanti,  oculi«qae  retortiiy 
Fit  fuitJTa  yia,  et  saspectis  pambos  itur. 
Kec  pervi  itetit  ordinibus  cessiwe,  locuinqae 
Desernisse  datum,  et  signis  abitsse  relictis. 

Qain  lusu  inoerto  cenias  gestire  Minores ; 
Usqae  adeo  instabiks  animos  nuva  gaudia  lactant ! 
Se  saltu  esercent  ▼ario,  et  luctantur  in  herbi, 
lnnocuasve  edunt  pugnas,  aut  gramine  moUi 
Otia  agunt  fusi,  cli?łsque  sub  omnibus  baerent. 
Aut  aliquis  tereti  ductos  in  marmore  gyros 
Suspiciens,  miratur  inestricabile  testnm ; 
Sive  illic  Lemurum  populus  sub  nocte  eboreas 
Plauserit  exiguai>,  ▼irideflqae  attriverit  herbas; 
Sive  ołim  pastor  fidos  descripsertt  ignes, 
Verbaque  difficili  composta  reliquerit  orbe» 
C6nfu8asque  notas,  impressaąue  cesptte  vata. 

At  Jnveni8,  cui  sunt  meliores  pectore  sensus, 
Cul  cordi  rerum  species,  et  dasdalus  ordo, 
£t  tumulturo  captt,  et  suMimi  vertice  sołus, 
Qu8e  Utć  patuere,  oculos  fert  singula  circum. 
CoUe  ex  opposito,  flaventł  campus  aristA 
Aureus,  ad^ersoąue  refulgent  jugera  sole : 
^t  procul  obscnri  floctus,  et  rura  remotis 
ludiciis,  et  disjuncte  juga  caerula  Yecte : 
Sub  pedłbiis,  perfusa  uligine  pascua  dulci. 
Et  tenues  rivi,  et  sparsis  frondentia  Tempe 
Arboribus,  8axoque  rudi  Tenerabile  templum 
Apparet,  medł&  rigus  convallis  in  umbr&. 
Turritum,  a  dextrft,  patulis  capnt  estulit  ulmis 
Wiccamict  domus  ałma  dhori,  notissima  Musis : 
Nec  procul  ampla  sedes,  et  eodem  Iteta  patnino, 
logens  delobnim,  centum  sublime  fenestris, 
£rigitur,  magnAque  micant  fastigia  mole. 
Hinc  atque  hinc  extat  vetus  Urbs,  olim  inclyta  bello. 
Et  muri  diftjecti,  et  propugnacnla  laiMa  ; 
Infectiqiie  Lares,  laetisąae  palatia  ducta 
Auspieiis.     Neqaeunt  expleri  corda  tuendo, 
Et  taoitam  peraiulcet  imago  plarima  mentenu 

O  felisc  Puerorum  setas,  lucesąue  beats ! 
Yobis  dla  qnies  animis,  et  tristia  vobis 
Nondam  sollicita>  subierant  taedia  vtt<e ! 
En  !  Yobis  roseo  ore  salos,  cunBque  ftigaces. 
Et  lacfjrme,  siquando,  breves ;  dulcesque  cacbinni, 
Et  faciles,  uHró  qati  de  pectore,  risiis  ! 
Ó  fortunati  nimium  1  Si  talia  c>3n8tent 
Gaudia  jam  pueris,  Icbinum  propter  amcenum, 
Ab  !  sedes  aiyibire  novas  quae  tanta  cupido  est, 
|}tttleiiiqiie  domoin,  et  pramiaias  Isidis  undas  '  ' 


Ipaos  illa  licłt  foeuiido  flumine  lucos 
Pieridum  fbrtunatos,  et  opinia  Tireta, 
Irriget,  Ilisso  par,  aut  Permesaidos  amni> 
£t  centum  osiendet  ainuoao  in  margine  turres. 


SACELLUM  COLL,  SS.  TRIN.  OXOS. 
INSTAURATUM, 

SUPPITIAS  PaJttBRTIll  CONFEIENTE 

rad!  bathurst,  ejusdem  coli.  pr£s.  et 
eoclesije  wellensis  decano. 

Qoo  cultu  renovata  dei  penetnlia,  tristi 
Dudum  obducta  situ,  senioque  horrentia  longo, 
Squallorem  eauerint  Teterem,  turpesqae  tencbras  ; 
Utque  noram  faciem,  mutataque  momia  ritd 
Sumpaerit  instaurata  sedes,  spccieque  resargens 
Coeperit  insueta  pri<cum  splcndescere  fanum, 
Auspice  Bathursto  canimus :  Tu,  DiTa,  secundum 
Da  genium,  et  quales  ipsi  Romana  canenti 
Carmina,  Nasonis  facilem  saperantia  renam, 
Batbarsto  annueras,  Latios  coocede  lepores. 

Quippe  ubi  jam  Graiis  moles  innixa  columnis 
Erigitur  nitidae  normam  confessa  Corinthi, 
Vitrunumque  refert  justissima  fiibrica  verum  ; 
Quaque,  Hospes,  vario  mirabere  culmina  fuoo 
Vivi«la,  et  omatoa  miilto  mollmine  muros, 
Olim  oemere  erat  breviori  limite  clausam 
Ob8Curumque  adytum  ;  dubtam  cui  rara  fenestra 
Admisit  Incem,  rudibas  suffusa  figurb ; 
Qua]e  pater  pietati  olim  sacrArat  ayitie 
Popius,  et  rite  antiqu&  decoraverat  arte : 
At  veteres  quondam  quicunque  insigniit  aras 
Tandem  extinctus  bonos :  rerum  fortuna  subinde 
Tot  tulerat  revoluta  Tices,  et,  certior  hostb, 
Paalatim  qua8sata  fetiscere  ^ccrat  etas 
Tecta  ruens ;  quc  nunc  et  Wrenni  daedala  deztra. 
Et  pietas  Batbursti  9Bquat  pulchcrrima  coelo. 

YerJim  age,  nec  feciles,  Hospes,  piget  omnla 
circum 
Ferre  oculos.    Adsis ;  quali8que  ereptus  ab  undis 
Aneas,  Łybicae  postquam  successcrat  urbi, 
Coustitit  arti(icumque  manus,  operumquc  laborem 
Miratus,  picloque  in  parlete  nota  per  orbem 
Bella,  sub  ingcnti  collusŁrans  singula  templo ; 
Non  roiniks  et  donis  oputentum,  et  numiue  plenum 
Suspice  majori  templum,  nitidoque  receptus 
Vestłbulo,  quanti  pateant  spectacnia  toriii 
Contemplator,  et  oppositum  cslamine  Septum 
Raro  interfusum,  quaii  perluceat  arte  ^ 
Queis  inflexa  modis,  quo  sit  perfusa  nitorc 
Sculptilis,  et  nimii^m  conspectu  lubrica  cedrus  ! 
At  Cancellorum  non  enarrabile  textum, 
Autumui  spoliis,  et  multi  messę  gra^atum, 
Occupat  in  medio,  et  binas  demittit  in  alas 
Porticus,  et  p1ex&  prsefisls  frondę  columnis 
Utrinque  incubuit,  penetralique  ostia  fSecit. 
Nec  sua  pro  foribus  desunt,  spirantia  signa, 
Fida  satellitia,  atque  aditum  servantia  tantunoi : 
Nonne  vides  fizes  in  ccelum  tollere  vultus, 
Ingentesąuc  Dei  monitus  haurire,  fideii 
Et  calamo  CbnStum  victuris  tradere  cbartia  } 
Halat  opus,  I.ebaoique  refert  fragrantis  odorsnk 

Pcrge  mod6,  utqueacies  amplectier  omnia  poMil^ 
Te  mcdiis  iaiinitte  cboris,  delubraque  caipe 
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Interiom  inhians;  ąnaeąuć  obvia  sargere  cemis 

Paulisper  flezo  Tenerans  altana  vnHu, 

Siste  gradnm,  atqae  ocnlos  refer  ad  fastigia  samma. 

Ulic  £fioo8  Tultas,  ardentiaąne  ora, 

Kobilifi  expfe9«t  calamus,  o(elanique  reclusit . 

f D  medioy  doaiit&  jam  morte,  et  vłctor,  lesm 

Mbeńum  mołifur  iter,  iieboli9que  corascis 

Insisteibs,  repetit  patrem,  intermnsaąue  8cqvtra. 

AgDOsco  TadiM  flagrantia  tempora  densis, 

Yalnenuiue  illa  (nefiu  !)  qu8e  ligno  maxiiiia  fiius 

Yictima  sustulerat  fatali :  innubiius  ether 

Besaper,  et  puras  vi8  depluit  aarea  lucia. 

At  Tario,  per  mane,  dei  comitatos,  amicta 

Celestes  fomue,  fulgentąnelnsignibus  alis. 

Officio  credas  onmei  trepidare  Adeli ; 

Pan  8eqiiitar  longi,  Teneraturque  ora  Tolantis, 

Pan  aptare  homeros  T)%ro,  «t  subatemere  nnbes 

Purpureas,  caroąue  oneri  succedere  gaudent 

Ceitatim,  pariterąne  jinrant  augeiitque  triumpham. 

Nec  toŁimi  in  tabulft  esŁ  cnlmen :  qoi  cterula 
clansit 
Ertrema,  atqae  oras  pictartt  manitt  atiruni, 
Protinus  hinc  sese  spedes  nitidissima  rerom 
Utringae  eicplictiit,  c^mento  ducta  8eqmci« 
Tali  opifSa  ćicilem  massam  disponere  tracta 
Gilluit,  argille  secerńens  UTida  fila 
Mobilis,  Dt  nuUas  non  sint  indtita  figaras 
In  qtiascuiiqua  leris  digitus  diducere  Tellet 
Kec  coofusus  hones  op«ii;  8ecretaque  rite 
Aredam  ecalptura  suańi  sibi  Tindioat  omnis. 
Prima  ipsam  nireo,  circumgne  supraąoe,  tabellam 
Pnetent,  sinuans  altema  Yolumiim,  plextty 
Frondeaque  intoitos  producit  fimbria  gyros. 
Hinc  atąae  hinc  patulte  pubescunt  vimina  palma 
Yiraces  effosa  oomas,  intextaqQe  pomis  * 

Torgidolis,  varioque  referta  umbracula  keta, 
Cui  pleno  invideat  snbnitens  Copia  coniu : 
Hac  procodantdr  flores,  pulcherrima  serta, 
Ooalta  vere  doyo  peperlt  calŁissimus  hortiis  ; 
Qiieis  roL  Tira  magls,  meliusve  ^ngere  oo^t, 
Destera  aco  pelleiu,  calathidque  assueta  Minenrs, 
Onmei  iUa  licM,  quot  partuHt  Eima,  colores 
Tempeiet,  eicpediens  variis  discrimina  filis, 
Atqiie  anro  rigeat  dives  subtemen  et  ostrow 
At  oe  aciem  deflecte,  taendi  captus  amore. 
Atpids,  ut  diam  nubes  resecare  columbam, 
Soppositas  fecitgue  opifez  alłabier  aris  ? 
Huk  circum  et  CbriJti  fatom  rdPerentSa,  aivm 
Imtrameota  artis,  magnique  insipiia  TiCthi, 
Addidit;  informes  contorU  cuspide  claYos, 
Sanguineas  capitis  spinas,  crepitantia  flagra, 
Ipam  etiam,  ąoas  membra  D«i  morientis,  et  ora 
Heo !  collapsa,  Crucem,  maiidique  piacula  geuit 

At  qił4  manooreia  gradUms  ae  rayacSca  iDema 
^ibrigit,  et  ditea  divini  altare  cntoris, 
En,  quali8  muran  a  tergo  praecinxit  amlctus, 
GBdrin3eque  trabes,  adYerslque  emula  Septi 
Materieś,  paritenjue  poteotis  conscia  torni. 
Verum'  ipaos  evade  gradus,  nec  longiilU  abstes, 
Qu*m  propiore  oculo,  cupidique  lodagiue  yIs^, 
Angllad  explores  divinum  opus  AlcimedoDtis : 
Ne  tenues  ronoae  fugiant,  et  gratia  ligni 
EśTis,  pereantqae  levis  vestigia  ferri 
Mollia,  subti)i9que  lepos  intercidat  omnio. 
Oais&bri  dabit  iasidias,  arcanaque  fila, 
Simari !  Retinent  qiue  vuicula  textile  buxum« 
Et  quales  cofaibent  suspensa  toreumata  Dodi ! 
Hinc  alque  hiiic  crescit  iblionmi  pensills  umbra, 
Ek  partita  trąbit  pronas  utrobique  corollas, 
Mat]iri8que  riget  baccii,  et  germina  pandit: 

vw,  xvm. 


QoaIe8  e  tereti  dependent  undique  trunco 
Undantes  bederse,  et  densis  coma  fista  corymbis. 
Inter  opus  pennatarum  paria  alma  cherubdm 
Ambrosios  locent  crines,  impubtaque  ora. 
In  summo  veneranda  calix,  i^ci8aque  messia 
In  apicam  induitur,  tiirgentesque  uva  racemos 
Rasilis  explicuit,  aacrae  libamina  coene. 
Tale  decus  nunauam  impressit  caudenti  elephanto. 
Non  Pario  lapidi,  non  flaro  Deedalus  auro, 
Qual6  faber  buxo,  gracilique  in  sUpiie  lustt 

Eo  Tero,  tumalnm  ingentem  qull  pnndma  clauait 
Testudo,  priscae  effigies,  et  bnsta  propinqais 
Non  indigna  aria  !  Salve,  aanctissime  Popi ! 
Nunc  ultro  ad  cineiWipsius  et  oaaa  pareotis 
Adsumua :  O  sal  ve !  neque  enim,  pater  optime,  credo, 
Elysiaa  inter  sedes,  diTosqtte  repdstus. 
Et  cum  dilecto  ducens  dia  otia  Moro, 
Negligis  ulteriora  pii  monumenta  laboris, 
Alterius  monumenta  manfia,  et  non  tua  dona. 
Almę  Parens,  saWeto !  Tuum  est  vestigia  vulgi 
Quod  fugiam :  Tu  das  inopis  crudelia  vita) 
Taedia  solari,  afilictia  spes  unica  rebus. 
Et  sinis  Aonidum  yiridantes  ire  per  hortos. 
Te,  pater,  et  fid&  tua  facta  reponere  mente. 
Et  memor  assiduas  tibi  ńtk  resoWere  grates. 
Ora  puer  dubi&  signans  intonaa  juventa, 
Consueram,  primis  et  te  yenerabar  ab  annis. 
Neć  yano  augurto  sanctis  cunabula  Musis 
HsBC  posuisti  olim,  nec  spes  frustrata  fefellit 
Magna  animo  meditantem,  et  prsemia  larga  fe- 

rentem : 
Unde  tot  Aonii  stant  ordine  tempora  lauro 
Yelatl,  denoque  setems  frondii  Alumni. 
Alleni  rerum  reseran^  abstrusa  senectus. 
Et  tDrquere  8agax  rationis  lucida  tela 
Omnia  Chilrorthus,  patrio8que  recludere  ritus 
Seldenus  aolers,  et  magnificus  Sheldonus, 
Et  juga  Denhamius  monstrans  ignota  camenis :    * 
Tuque  etiam,  Bathurste,  potens  et  mente  manuqut 
Palladis  exercere  artes,  un^ue  tueri. 
Ergo  tibi  quoties,  Popi,  solennia  yota 
Ritć  rependamus,  propno6que  novemus  honores, 
Tuque  etiam  socias,  Batburste,  merebere  laudeą, 
Divisum  decus,  et  lauro  cingSre  secundi^- 
Nec  te  sola  Tuum,  lic^t  optima  cura,  facellnro 
Occupat :  en!  prope  plura  facis,  nec  dispare sumptu, 
Atria  moliris  ritu  concinna  recenti, 
Summissas  propter  sedes ;  mąjóraque  mandas 
Ipsius  incrementa  domus,  reficisque  Penates. 

Sic  ubi,  non  operosa  adeo  primordia  fassus, 
Romoius  exiguani  muro  concluserat  urbem, 
Per  tenues  priinó  ptateas  arx  rara  micare, 
Ipsaque  stramineo  constabet  regia  culmo  ; 
At  postquam  Augustus  rerum  successit  l^abemi, 
Continuó  Parli  lapldis  candentia  luce 
Teda  rcfulsere  :  et  Capitoli  im  mobile  saxum 
Vertice  marmoreo  stetit,  et  laquearibus  aurels. 


ly  OBITUM 

CBŁ8IS9IMI   ET  DCSfDERATIStlMI 

FREDERICI,  PRINCIPIS  WALLLE. 
(1751.) 

Sit,  Gulielme,  tuum  meditari  Martia  facta, 
Turbatasqae  acies ;  sit  fas  ostendere  lauroa, 
Anglia  quas  servata  tibi,  quas  Oallia  reddit 
Devicta,  et  partos  haud  \mo  ex  boste  triumphos; 
K 
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Nec  minor  iuterca  est  BrunsTicI  a  steminate  missis 
Gloria  Principibus,  cognoscere  munera  pacis 
Mitia,  Palla<lłasque  domi  inirarier  artes, 
£t  quo8  civilis  docuit  sapientia  mores. 

Heu  tali»,  Frederice,  fuisti !  et  Te  quoqne,di3pnae, 
Princjpe  pacifero,  yelabunt  tempora  frondes ; 
£t  Te  magna  manent,  quaiiquam  haud  operosa, 

tropaea:  I 

Kn  tibi  (regales  qua  non  insigiiior  alla 
Yestłt  palma  comas)  ut  l»tos  pandat  honoras, 
]Eji  tibi  felicis  qua;  copia  crcscat  olivas  ! 

Ergo  utcunque  Tibi  dispostas  ccroere  turraas 
Non,  Frederice,  fuit  cordi,  atque  io  murmura  MartJs 
Haud  placuit  sublime  ai^mis  fulgentibas  ire  ; 
Quin  Te  divini  correptum  ruris  amore 
fh  jiiga  Gifdens  mnH&  frondentia  fago, 
Seu  Thamesin  propter,  dilecta  per  otia  Kere 
ConTailem  in  riguam,  Muso;,  tua  cura,  solebant 
Ducere  Pieridcs,  8olisque  rcconde  resyWis. 
Kec  tacitas  intcr  rcpŁasti  inglorius  umbras  ; 
Ouin^patria;  placidi  meditans  in  mente  salutam, 
Quftrere  consueras,  fuerit  quffi  regia  virtus, 
Qus  Mens,  quique  animi  regem  decuere  Britannum, 
Promisso  inrigilans  regao,  8ceptrisque  futurią. 
Quaris,  qai  Curibus  parris  et  paupere  terrft^ 
I^lissuff  erat  Priiiceps,'  sanctos  sub  nocte  silenti 
Cesfierai  in  lucos ;  aderat  pia^Diya  ministrans 
Consilift  ^geria  ;  incultam  queis  legibus  urbem, 
Bffrenos  regeret  qui  rcUigione  Quirites, 
Qu4  doxtr4  imperii  rigidas  torqueret  babenas. 

Qutd  referam,ut  studio  poUens  Fredericus  in  omni 
Interea  digito  citharam  calleret  ebumam 
Artifici  puisare,  ut  suares  edere  cantus, 
Oueis  liiamesis  mediis  stupefactus  cpnstitit  andis  ? 
Haud  firustra  heroum  meliora  exempla  secutus, 
Quorum  fama  vetus  per  terras  diditur  omnes : 
Nec  Alit  indignum  £acida,  dum  mcenia  Trojae 
Insiffnis  quateret  clypeo,  et  caelestibus  armis, 
Tasdia  solliciti  secnm  testudine  bclli 
fSolari  Aonii,  et  duros  mulcere  labores. 
Kec  Tu,  Tbebans  gentis  fortissime  ductor, 
Dedig^atus  eras  dłvini  munera  cantfis  ; 
Lenctrensi  quanquam  devinctus  tempora  ]anro. 

Quid  memorem,Phoebi  fuerant  ut  semper  apudTe 
Munera,  łauri  yis,  et  8uave  rubens  hyacinthus  ? 
O  pater,  O  pracsens  numen,  Frederice,  poetis  j 
fJt  tibi  Calliope  Permessi  inspersa  ]iquore 
Monstravit  nemora,  et  fbrmosa  jugera  Cirrbas  : 
Ut  cnpidum  Pindi  immisit  rorantibus  antris, 
Antiqus  felicem  et  laudis  et  artis  alumnum  ? 
Talibus  Auspiciis  et  tanto  Principe  fretum, 
Quid  mirum  est  Tempestates  mutabilis  anni 
Thomsonum  tam  jucundo  cecinisse  lepore, 
Horrida  quid  meditetur  Hyems,quaj  purpureumYer 
Germina  progeneret,  quas  frondes  explicit  .£stas, 
£t  quantis  Autumni  exultet  pampinus  uvi8  ? 

O  (quin  fata.  obstant! )  si  nunc  foret  ipse  superstesi 
Munłfici  desiderio  perculsus  Amici, 
Quam  memori  officio  fudisset  nobile  carmen  ; 
Quam  Tibi  Pierio  decor&sset  funera  fletu, 
Triste  ministerium  liaud  humili  molitus  honore  ; 
Quam  bene  lecta  Tibi  studio,  Frederice,  fideli 
Ferret  in  exequias  variaruni  dona  rosanim. 
Et  digna  augustis  inspergi  serta  sepulchris  ! 

Interea  teimes  tiimulo  qua»,  inipare  MusH, 
Mittimus  iuferias,  non  duro  re^pice  vuUu, 
Parce  pio  vati,  et  faveas  lerioribus  ausis. 
Quin  mihi  supremum  fas  sit  dixisse,  Yaleto; 
'  O  longikm,  Frederice,  valeto  ;  O  inclyte  Princeps 


O  va1eas,  frustra  Angliaci  diadematii  bcrefr  t 
Nec  sand  accepit  graviu8,  propiusve  meduIUi^ 
Per  fastos  tot  retro,  infelix  Anglia  valnus  ; 
Ex  quo,  Cressiaci  modia  inter  festa  triumphi, 
Atque  Equitum  ajatłqtio  socialia  prandia  ritu. 
Antę  diem  Edvardus  cecidit,  fluitantia  latd 
VexiI1a,  et  fuscis  qua)  feceret  acer  in  annis, 
Yinsoriae  ostentant  sedes,  perque  Atria  looga 
Regifics  esulŁaat  spoliis  rictribiis 


EPIGRAMMATA. 


IN  HORTO  SCRIPT  «. 

Vo5  o  qufls  flociis  plicata  ramis 
Ulmi  brachia  panditis  gemełle, 
Horti  delicisB,  decu8qae  parvi ! 
Dum  vicina  apium  cobors  per  beibas 
Fragrantes  medio  strepit  sub  sestUy 
Fratemis  tueamini  magistrum 
Vo8  sub  fipODdibus^  Attici  leporis 
Auctores  Łatiiye  lectitantcm  ; 
LustranteBŁve  oculo  licentioń 
Colles  oppositos,  aprica  rura, 
Lati  uitdantibus  obsitoa  aristis^ 
Tectosąue  aeriis  supeme  &gis. 


EPITAPHWMK 


C0NJUX  chara  Tale  !  tibi  Maritns 
Hoc  pono  memori  manu  sepulcrum  ; 
At  quales  lacrymas  tibi  rependam. 
Dum  tristi  recolo,  Susanna,  bcMnde, 
Qullm  constans,  animo  neque  impotente, 
Tardi  sustuleras  acuta  letbi, 
Me  spectans  placidis  supremiim  ocellis- 1 
Quod  si  pro  meritis  vel  ipse  flerem. 
Ono  0etu  tua  te  relicta  proles, 
Proles  panmla,  ritfe  pro6equetar, 
Custodem,  sociam,  ducem;  parentem  1 
At  quor8um  lacryma  ?  Yaleto  rare 
Exemplum  pietatis,  O  Susanna  !    . 

^  At  Wyoslade,  ihe  rasidence  of  bis  brother. 

s  The  sułject  of  this  elegant  and  truły  classical 
epigram  was  Susannah,  flrstwife  of  Peter  Serie,  esq. 
of  Little  Testwood,  in  the  parish  of  Eling,  Hants. 
It  is  inscribed  with  some  variatioDS,  in  the  parish- 
church  of  Eling,  on  a  piain  marble  tablet ;  above 
which  on  a  pedestal  is  a  female  bust,  and  below  the 
arms  of  Mr.  Serie  and  his  wife,  by  which  she  appears 
to  baw  been  of  the  family  of  sir-  ■Stonbousey, 

bart  of  Berkshire.  The  monument  bears  the  name 
of  Ml.  Ry^rack.  She  died  on  the  15th  of  No^em* 
ber,  1*753,  in  the  thirtieth  year  of  her  age.  Mr. 
Wartoh  in  return  for  this  epitaph  recÓYod  an  ac- 
knowledgement  from  Mn  Serie  cf  50^  ar  lOO 
guinea4«  Mamt. 
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JiPUD  HORTUM  JUCUSDlSSlMUiH 
WINTOWI^. 

Si  qiiaesŁ  gntia  riTuIi  perenois, 
Ripas  gai  propent  1oqaiix  per  U()a8 : 
Si  qois  gramneo  nitor  vireto, 
Rasi8ve  io  spatiiB  qnid  est  amocoi ; 
Aat  tnood,  frnticum  tenelluIoruiD, 
Karis  usciculis  et  Jiinc  et  inde 
FhNideiitum,  tenues^t^rtsT^iie  sylv», 
Poediit  pondere  daedali  coloró ; 
Oain,  81  floribus,  angulos  per  omnes, 
Qaod  doloedmit  est  ńne  arte  sparsis; 
I    Cara  crebris  talubenrimis  et  herbis; 
Hiiiic,  hospes,  lepidum  potabis  hortam. 
At  nec  delicisB,  licet  8uaveSy 
Tales  te  poterlt  diii  teoere, 
QaiD  mirabere,  quae  micant  iitniiqae 
Tecta  ingentia,  mazimumąue  templum  ^, 
Antiąunmąue  larem  decus  camenis  ^. 
Hac  dam  prospicias,  jugi  sacrati  ^ 
Sab  c1ivo  ancipiti,  domus  supeibae 
Ofim,  fragmifia  rasta,  dirutatque 
Afces ;  ah  memor,  hospes,  esto,  ut  ipaft, 
Qaa8  aapc  egregio  irides  deooras 
Calta,  et  iiiagm6cas,  utrinque  moles, 
Mn  trazisae  ąaeaot  parem  ruinam, 
BŁ  motoo  jaoeaut  aituąue  plene  j 
OoamriB  atraque  Wiccamus  beatus 
Dńi  fecerit  aoiceritąue  samtdl. 
Te,  PhoBbi  domus  alma ;  •  teque  templaoiy 
Ceótam  suiigere  jusserit  oolaauus* 


iNSOBiNUM*. 


Samhi  Teni^et  quaiiquam  oertissima  mortii  imago 
Conaortem  cupio  te  tamen  esse  tori ! 

Hoc  ado,  baod  abiture  cito:  nam  sic  sine  Tita 
yirere,  q[itam  soa^e  est,  sic  sine  morte  mori. 


GR£CA  ATQUE  ANGLICA 

QUiEDAM 
LATINE  REDDITA. 


HOMERI  HYMNUS  AD  PASA. 

En  i  tibiy  Pan,  summi  colles,  et  maxima  pareat 
Culmina,  pr»cjpitesque  nirali  vertice  rupes. 
Tu  pater,  incedena  vtrguita  per  avia,  mentem 
Oblectas  lapsu  flurjorum  leii^  cadentdm. 
Siye  errare  yelis  per  Tasta  cacumina,  magni 
Unde  procul  patućre  greges,  "atąue  otia  dia 
Pastorum ;  capreasve  agites  imlagine  densA, 
Seu  redeas  squallen8  variarum  caede  ferarum. 
At  simul  ex  alto  sub!uxit  vesper  Olympo, 
Tale  melos  suavi  diffimdis  arundine,  quaie 
Non,  Phłiomela,  facit,  ąaotics  frondentibus  umbris 
Abdita,  vere  nonro,  int£grat  miserabile  carmen. 
Continuo  properant  faciles  in  carmina  Nympb.^, 
In8taurantque  chorcks ;  aaltantibus  adsonat  Echo. 
In  medio  Deus  ipse  inflexo6  orbibus  orbes 
Insequitur,  quatiens  maculosae  tegmina  lyncis : 
Sub  pedibusque  croci  crescunt,  dii1cesque  hyacinlhi, 
Floribus  et  vanis  Tiridis  distinguitur  herba, 
lutereA  cecin£re  Deiim  primordia  prisca : 
At  primum  dbcdre,  ut,  DtvAin  nuntius  Hermes 
Yenerit  Arcadiae  fines,  pecori9que  feraces 
Formosł  campoa,  et  prata  recentia  rivis. 
QuA  nunc  iili  arsB,  quA  stant  Cyłlenia  templa. 
Ulic,  diTino  licćt  ingena  easet  honore, 
Pavit  ores,  nam  jussit  amor ;  yotisqu6  potitus 
Egregiam  Dryopen  in  Tincla  jngalia  duxit. 
Nascitur  hinc  proles  ^isn  miranda,  bicomis 
Capripes ;  ipaa  novo  nutrix  6xterrita  foetu 
Rotitit,  hirBUtiąue  infentem  corporis  borrens. 
At  pater  ezultans  villo8A  pelle  reyinctum 
Montani  leporis  puerum,  Aiłgentibus  astris 
Intulit,  et  aolium  Jo^is  ad  sublime  locarit. 
Escipiunt  plausu  Superi  ;  subrisit^IiicCbus 
Puipureo  Tttltu,  et  puerum  Pan  nomine  dhit* 


ara  FIT,  MJECESAS,  iCc  fi. 

CvM  JuYenis  nostras  subiit  nows  advena  tcdet, 

Omtinoo  Popi  praemia  magna  petit : 
Donde  poŁens  TOti  quiddam  sublimius  ambit. 

Et  socii  lepidum  munof  inire  cupit  .* 
At  aocios  mavult  transire  ad  rura  sacerdoa  ; 

Anidetque  usor  jam  propriique  lares : 
Ad  ras  transmiaao,  vitam  instaurare  priorem 

Atque  itenim  F^  tecta  subire  juTat. 
O  pecta«  mirę  yarium  et  mutabile  !  cni  sort 

QQcqae  petita  placet,  nulla  potita  placet. 

1  The  Cathedra].  <  The  College. 

.'SL  Giłes>a  hiU;  attbe  foot  of  which  are  flie 
remanis  of  WoWesey  Palące,  formerly  the  magnifi- 
ecoŁ  rondence  of  the  bisbopa  of  Winchester. 

*  This  inscription  is  said  to  bave  been  intended  to 
be  placed  under  a  statuę  of  Somnus,  in  the  garden 
cf  the  late  James  Harris,  esq.  of  Salisbury.  It  has 
been  aacribed  to  Mr.  Wartoo,  but  on  doubtful 
sntbority. 

*  Tbeae  are  tfae  original  verses  oo  which  Tbe  Pro- 
pm  of  Diseontent  was  foomled. 


EX  POEMATE 

DE  YOLUPTATIBUS  FACULTATIS 

IMAGINATRICIS  K 


*0  Progenies  pulcherrima  c«li ! 


Quo  tibi  succorum  tractu,  calamique  laboi-e, 
Diyhios  ducam  Tultus,  caelestiatiue  ora  ? 
Unde  legam  qui,  Diva,  tuis  certare  colores 
Purpurei  posaint,  discrimina  dstłala  fiici  ? 
Ergo  age,  Musa,  yago  cursu  per  maxima  mundi 
I  spatia;  et  quicquid  fbrmosi  florida  tellus, 
Quicquid  babent  maria,  et  casli  spirabile  lumen, 
Delłbes  ;  quicqtud  nitidum  natura  recondit 
DiTes  opnm  yariamm,  in  amabile,  Musa,  fideli 
Confer  opus  studia    Seu  liberioribus  alis 
Vin',  comite  Autumno,  per  fortunata  yolare 
Hesperidilm  nemora,  et  dias  Atiantidos  oras. 
Dum  quacunque  Pater  tocundo  pollice  lucum 
pelioem  oootingit,  opocis  gratia  ramis 
pit  Doya,  et  aurioomo  fulsćrunt  yimlna  foeta  : 

*  Tbi  FlMiurtf  of  Imagination,  B.  i.  yer/  2S0» 


J 
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QuAcunque  inccoit  per  diiia  runt,  reoident 
'Undique  maturo  subiti  livore  racemi ; 
Apricosque  recens  ioiecit  purpura  coUes, 
Qua1ef  occiduo  nubes  qu8  sole  coruscant. 
Si?e  errare  Yelis,  rigua  ooDYalle,  per  umbras 
Daphnes  dilectas,  Pendus  gurgite  leni 
Qui  fluit,  0Bteiitatque  reflezam  e  flumine  Tempe 
Purpuream  yitreo ;— -Tempe !  qnlL,  numiiia  tyhńn 
Nota  olim,  Fauni  NymphiDque,  per  aurea  priaci 
Sacoia  Satumi,  aecreto  io  margine  rips 
Frondifere,  locio  ducebant  Pane  cboreas 
Multiplioes.    At  tahantum  Tcstigia  propter, 
Hora8que,  Zephyroique  almot,  udo  imbre,  Tideres 
Certatim  ambronos  rores,  et  odońfenim  thus, 
Depluere,  £ly8łoque  nibent  ąoicmiąue  oolores. 


EX  POEMATR  DE 
1L4TI0SE  SALUTIS  CONSERFAND^ '. 

£ioo  agite,  O  Nympbae,  integros  ostendite  fontes^ 
£gelidasque  domoa,  rigui  penetralia  regni, 
Naiades  aperite !  per  avia  tesąua  yagari, 
YobiB  nota,  aveo :  yideor  resonantia  sasifi 
Flumina  prsruptis,  acatebrasąue  audire  reclusas. 
Sanctd  perculsus  mentem  fbnnidine,  rupes 
Pro6picio,  ąuk  vorticibu8  spumantibus  aipnes 
Insignes  micućre,  antiąuo  carmine  clari. 
Antę  omnes,  ingens,  tcopu1i«  plangentibtis,  esit 
Nilu>  ;  at  iratis  properat  violentior  undia 
Hinc  Padus  ^  iude  jugts  Eupbrates  Oceano  par 
VoIvitur  umbriferis,  OrieDtemque  irrigat  ompem. 
At  secum,  sseToque  procul  ref upiuus  in  antro, 
Squallentem  Tanais  diffudit  bariianii  umam. 
Quanti8  sub  tenebris,  quam  Tastis  zbrata  ailvis 
Undique,  conduntur  fluTiorum  ezordia  prima 
Nobilłiun !  Ergo  animnm  permista  horrore  ▼oiuptas 
Percipit,  et  sacro  correpunt  ossa  pavore : 
£t  magisy  atque  magis,  dir&  formidine  circiim 
Frondifień  horrescunt  luci,  ramisque  paiescit 
Altitts,  et  majori  atrum  nemus  accubat  ambrft. 
Dicite,  num  Lemnrikm  regio  stat  finibus  istis 
Abdita  ?  ousnam  hiec  ignoti  pomoeńa  mundi  ? 
<2ui  populi  }  Queve  arva  viris  exercita  ?  8iqus 
Talia  trans  deserta  supersint  arra  oolenda. 
O  ubi  camporum  tam  nigris  foucibui  antrum 
Porrigitnr  I  Tanto  ipecus  ille  immanis  hiatu 
Fertur  in  infbrmem  Phlegethonta^  anamcBoa  Tireta 
Fortunatttmm  nemonim  !  per  opaca  locomm 
]Xicite  TOS,  dubłoaque  pedes  finnctis  ennti  t 
Munera  Ttstra  cano ;  nam  jussit  talia  Pson, 
Talia,  dira  Salus ;  et  Tersu  pandcre  conor, 
Quid  lympbi  liqaido  fieri^e  potest  elemento : 
<ktto  nihil  utilius  mundi  ftrt  daedala  moles. 
Miros  quippe  lates  it  mobiiis  nDdique ;  gemmis 
Lumtne  dat  radiara  Tago ;  dat  quercQbas  altia 
SeTas  indignari  hyemcs,  et  temnere  Tenioa  j 
Dat  semtillanti  tomiauma  spienia  Tino : 
Et  yehit  et  generat  speciei  alimenta  cttiqQey 
£t  vitam,  seu  qus  q»irabilis  atberis  auri 
Yescitur,  iiriguisTe  Tifcscit  florida  canpis. 


« Tkc  An  of  Prctcamng  Haddv  B.  ii.  m*  95S. 


pjSDARi  PYTmomc  L 

IIIEIONI    JBTMSO    STRACUSIO    CURBU    TICT* 

Testudo  filis  apta  nitentibus, 
Qoam  ń\h  serrat  Pieridum  chonis. 
Tu  cantiledam,  tu  8equa<;es 
£gngi&  regis  aite  gressns ! 
Percnisa  plectro  leniter  aureo 
Pronum  corusci  fulminis  impetum 
Tu  sistis,  8etemsM)ue  ilamm» 
Pnecipites  moderaris  ictus. 
Alis  relapsis,  fusa  Jotis  super 
Sceptro,  Tolucris  regia  steniitnr 
Sopore  prsdulci,  carentque 
Rostra  minis,  ocu]ique  flammiSii 
Quin  Mars  reponens  aspera  spicula. 
Post  pulTerem  certaminis  ardui, 
Oblectat,  O  Phcebea  proles, 
Corda  tuo  traculenta  cantu. 
At  quos  benigne  numine  Jupiter 
Non  vidit,  illos,  carmints  audiaut 
>     Siquando  diTini  leramen, 

Horror  agit  paTidu8que  luctus  .- 
Qualis  TypiKeus,  sub  barathro  jaceus 
Imo,  supremis  improba  centiceps 
Quod  bella  Diris  intulisset 
Hsemonto  genitus  sub  antro. 
Qaem  nunc  ligatnm  Cama  cubat  supar, 
Pectusque  setis  oomprimit  horridum 
Columna  cacli,  qus  perenni 
Stat  glacie,  nivis  iEtna  nutrix : 
Et  nunc  procellaa  eroniit  igneas, 
Fumosque,  mistro  turbinę,  bellua 
Yulcani,  et  horreodum  rubescunt 
Nocte  procul  jaculata  saxa : 
Immane  dictu  prodigium  1  Marę 
Siqułs  propinquum  transeat,  ut  Typboa 
JEtnae  sub  antris  tlligetnr, 
DiiBciiique  fremat  cubili ! 
Hoc  me  solutum  crimine  iac.  Pater, 
Cui  paret  iEtnse  fiFondeus  ambitos, 
Frons  fertilis  tellnris,  ingens 
Urbs  titulos  tu  lit  unde  magnos ; 
Qu&  nuntiatum  est  quale  Hiero  ederet 
Certamen,  acres  rictor  ageos  equiM» 
Quaniusque  succussis,  rotarum 
Aiiiiter,  institerit  qiiadrigis  K 


EZ 

EURIPIDIS  ANDROMACHA. 

TM.  102. 

ANDaoMACBs  Łoaurrya. 

Cvu  Paris,  O  Helena,  te  celsa  in  Peigama  duxl^ 

Et  miser  illicitos  jussit  adire  toros, 
Heo  !  non  conjngii  laeti  florentia  dona, 

QQtn  secum  Atectd,  'risipbonemque,  tolit. 
IHius  ob  Furias,  iMens  Mars  mille  carinis 

Te  circtkm  rutilis,  Troja,  dedit  faciboa  1 
Ulius  ob  Furias,  ceddisti,  care  marite, 

Hector  I  Achilleis  rapte,  marite,  rotisf 
Ipsa  autem  e  thalamis  agor  ad  caTa  litlora  ponti, 

Serritii  graTidi  nube  adopeita  caput.  r<|tiey 

Ah!  mihiqusstilUiitlacrym«!lVq)iiiiqiłt/ 
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GRiECA  ATQUE  ANGLICA  QU£DAM  LATINE  REDDITA.         ISS 


Et  ftcdo  fusum  iii  puWere  linquo  vinim ! 
i^uid  jorat  utterii^s  caeli  convexa  Łueri  ł 

Scilicet  Hermiones  sordida  9erva  feror  : 
£t  Thetidos  coinplexa  pedes,  ]iquefio,  perennis 

Qualis  prsecipiti  qu8B  plait  uuda  jugo. 


MELEAGRl  EPITAPHIUM 
IN  UXOR£M. 

IZ  ANTIIOŁOGIA,   ŁIB.    III.   CAP.  xii.    Br«  22. 
BRUMCK.    AMAŁ.   Y.    I.   p.    30. 

HiTTO  tibi  lacrymas,  O  Heliodora,  nib  Orcum, 

In  tenebris  longe  mitto  tibi  lacrymas. 
Ah  trirtes  lacrymas,  libata  in  ilebile  bustam 

Et  desideńi  dona,  et  amoris  habe  I 
Te  crebro,  crebroqae,  meaDiqae  a  lumioe  caasam 

Defleo;  ąam  Diti  gratia  nul  la  Deo  e«.. — 
O  nbf  jucundus  mJhi  floscolus  ?  abstulit  Orcus.— 

Fo^rit  Tęgetum  pu1vere  gennen  burnus. 
Onare,  teira  taum  est  ampłectier  ossa  reposttt 

MoUit^,  &  fido  salTa  foTore  sinu. 


ANTIPATRI  THESSALONIC. 

IN  TEMPERANTIAM.  4 

Ez  Aktboł.  L  lxxTiii.  1.  Bbumck,  II.  121. 

Hb  natam  Antigenes  orabat  yocibas  olim 
£ń  com  traheret  fila  suprema  senex : 

"  O  Yirgo  formosa,  O  dulcis  nata,  minister 
Tits  inopis  semper  sit  tibi  cura  colus. 

Moi  cum  te  sociarit  Hjrmen,  tua  maxima  dos  sit. 
Te  eastas  mores  matris  habere  probos." 


CARPHYLIDM. 


Ez  Anthoł.  iii.  i.  6.  Brunck,  II.  40 1« 

MiAM  preCerieos,  Yiator,  nmam. 
Kod  est  qood  lacrymA  riges  scpultum ; 
Nam  nii  et  mihi  mortuo  dolendum  est 
CoQJax  ona  mihi,  fuitque  fida, 
Qa4  com  consenui ;  dediąue  natos 
Tres  JD  federa  fansta  nuptiarum ; 
Ex  qneis,  ssepe  mibi  in  sina  tepenti, 
6Qpivi  paeros  poe11uIasqiie : 
<^  tandem,  inferits  mihi  relatis, 
Misere  ambrosios  patrem  sopoces 
Donuitum,  Ełysli  virente  ripA. 


CALLIMACHI  IN  CRETHWA. 

Es  Ahthoł.  iii.  zii»  53.  Brumck,  Ł  474. 

DocTA  est  dulce  loąai,  puellulasque 
Inter  lodere  docta  penrenostd ; 
Te,  Crethi,  Samis  tuae  reposcunt ; 
C>ijas  gamlitate  mollicellA 
Swfaiit  lanificl  lei^are  coras. 
Attnsordajaces;  trahisqoe  somnos 
tectis  denkioey  Cretfai,  dormiendoe ! 


INCUbTI 

IN   cmo. 

Ex  Antuoł.  CfiPHAU  No.  648. 

OMITTED   BY   BRCNOK. 

Ergo  te  nitlds  decus  palaeslite. 
Te  Istum  validiB  labore  lacta. 
Et  perfusa  oleo  videre  mcmbra. 
Nunc,  Protarche,  pater  tegit  sepulcbro, 
Congesti8que  rccoodit  ossa  saxi8  ? 
Necdum  filiolae  modo  peremptas 
Cessit  cura  recens,  novique  luctus 
Acer  foneris,  O  fidelis  uxor. 
Te  pnBreptA  etiam  parique  fato. 
At  postquam  ferus  Orcus  hausit,  et  spet 
Et  solatia  vo6  gravis  seneclte, 
Hunc  TobiB  lapidem  memor  reponit. 


LEONIDA 


Er  Amthoł.  VI.  xxiT.  2.    BauNCK,  I.  229. 

S0SPKK8AM  «  Plątano  Teleson  tibi,  Gapripes  O  Pan, 

Pellem  villo6iB  dat,  pia  dona,  fem ; 
Curvatamque  caput,  nodoao  e  stipite,  cla^am, 

QusB  raodó  depulsi  foeda  cmore  łupi  est ; 
Concretoque  aptuni  lacti  mulctrale,  et  odoros 

Quei8  tenuit  clausos,  ferrea  viacla,  canes. 


IH 

TVMVLVM  ARCHILOCHL 

Ex  Antrol.  iii.  sxy.  20.  Brunck,  II.  167. 

Hic  Cbt  Archilochus  sitas.    Yeneno 
Primus  norit  amara  viperino 
Qoi  contińgere  carmina ;  et  cruore 
Permesfił  liquidas  noŁavit  undas. 
Testis,  qui  tribus  orbus  est  paellis, 
Suspensis  laqueo  truci,  Lycambes. 
Tu  cauto  pede  praeteri,  Yiator, 
Crabones  altter  ciebis,  ^us 
Qui  busto  sibi  coodidćre  nidam. 


INCERTI 


IN  CJCADAM. 
Ex  Anthoi.  i.  xxxiii.  22.   Brusck,  ni.  239. 

CiTR  me  pastores  fbliorum  abdocitis  umbri. 

Me,  quam  delectant  roscida  rura  vagam  > 
Me,  qu»  nympbamm  sum  Musa,  atque  sethere  sado, 

Hinc  reciao  ombrosis  saltubas,  Indejugis? 
£n !  tardum  et  merulam,  si  prseds  tanta  cupido  est, 

Quse  late  sulcos  diripuej^  satos. 
Qox  Tastantfroges,  captare  et  fallere  ias  est ; 

Roscida  non  adids  sufficit  herba  miUL 


J 
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WARTON'S  POEMS. 


ANTIPATRI  THESSALONICENSIS. 

Ex  Amtuoł.  Cephał.  No.  749.     Bkunck,  II.  115. 

Tk,  verso  properantein  hostili  ex  agmioe  tergo, 

Trajecit  ferro  Tindice  mater  atrax ; 
Te  tua,  qu8e  peperit,  mater :  gladiumque  reoenti 

Spumantem  pueri  sangaine  crebra  rotam, 
Dentibus  et  graviter  stridens,  quali8que  Laciena, 

Igne  retro  torquens  lumina  glauca  fero,  [Orcum 
**  Linqne,  ait,  Eurotam  :  et  si  mors  est  dura,  sub 

Effuge  :  oonmeus  es;  non  Lacedaemonius.'' 


CALLIMACm  IN  HERACLITUAT. 

Ex  Anthoł.  IIL  xxxiii.  37.     Brunck,  I.  472. 

Te  tristi  mihi  naper,  Heraclite, 
Fato  soccubuiase  nunciotura  est ; 
Quo  rumore  misellus  impotentes 
Fui  in  lacrimulas  statim  coactus  : 
Recoi-dabar  enim,  loquela  ut  oiim 
Dulci  consueramus  ambo  longos 
Soles  faliere,  iiBbuli9que  crebris. 
Verum  Tu,  vetus  bospea,  O  ubinam — 
Ah  diidum — in  cineres  redacte  dudum  ! 
Nunc  jaces,  vetuK  hospes,  urbe  CarAm  ! 
Tuae  Luscinis  tamen  supersunt ; 
lUis,  omnia  qui  sibi  arrogavit, 
Haud  Pluto  iojtciet  manus  rapaces. 


ADDITIONS  TO  WARTON'S  POEMS. 


A  SONG. 

IMITATED  FROM   TUB   MID^UMMER   NICIlVs  DREaM   OP 
5HAKSPEARE,    ACT    IT.    SCŁ.NE    V. 

(From  the  Museiim  1746.) 

Lo  berę,  beneatb  this  halłowM  shade 

Witbin  a  cowslip^s  blossoni  deep, 
The  lovely  queen  of  Elvcs  is  lald, 

May  nougbt  disturb  ber  balmy  slecp. 
Ijet  not  thc  snake  or  balcful  toad 

Approach  the  silent  mansion  near, 
Or  newt  proiane  the  sweet  abode, 

Or  owi  repest  ber  orgies  hrre  ? 
No  snail  or  worm  sbałl  hitber  come 

With  noxious  filth  her  bow'r  to  stain  : 
Hence  be  the  beetle*s  sullen  bum, 

And  spidcr's  diserałwwelM  train. 
The  love-lom  nightingale  alone 

Shal!  thro*  Zitania's  arbour  stray, 
To  sooth  her  sleep  with  meltin:;  moan. 

And  luli  her  with  his  sweetest  lay. 


VERSES  ON  MISS  COTES  ». 

PinST  PUBŁISIIED   ANONYMOUSLY    IN  1749. 

To  triTial  nymphs  wbiłe  Oxford'8  tasteless  iwains, 
With  fond  consent,  address  tbeir  triyial  strains, 

1  Miss  Cotes  was  the  eldest  daughter  of  Digby 
Cotes,  public  orator,. aud  principal  of  Magdalen 
Dali;  and  Miss  Wilmot  the  beautiful  daughter  to 
Wilmot  the  bookseller^  now  a  widów. 


That  toasted  still  by  cv'ry  aighing  amatt, 
Have  clatm'd  uodoubted  role  o^er  ev'ry  heart ; 
Still  usher^d  by  a  train  of  powder*d  sparkSy 
Queen8  of  the  Mail,  and  hackney'd  in  the  parks  ; 
Tis  oura  to  disregard  the  public  voice, 
Where  &sbion  giret  the  sanction  to  the  choice : 
'Tis  oun  thy  b^uties,  1ovely  Cotes,  to  boast, 
Where  matchless  merit  justite  the  toast 
Let  WilmoUs  cheek  be  deck*d  with  brigfater  dyes. 
And  keener  glances  beam  from  Boucber^s  eyes  ; 
Let  Wilmot  boast  the  just  harmonious  grace. 
And  all  the  iaultless  symroetry  of  hce  $ 
In  these  alone  'tis  some  distingui8h'd  part, 
Somc  (av'rite  featnre,  that  can  chann  the  heart. 
n*is  not  thy  shape  alone  that  strikes  the  sight. 
Nor  melting  eyes,  with  mildest  azure  bright ; 
'Tts  not  thy  boaom,  wbite  as  (alling  snows, 
Nor  hair,  that  loose  in  golden  ringlets  flows 
(Though  each  onr  am'rous  hearts  a  beauty  ca]!)^ 
But  the  joint  fbrce  and  fnll  result  of  all  ; 
And  thy  fai«  form  our  raptur'd  bosoms  warms 
With  all  the  graceful  negiigenoe  of  charms. 
Add,  that  tis  thine  in  ev'ry  step  to  please, 
Where  dignity  conspires  with  winning  ease. 
With  double  arts  you  lure  us  inio  love, 
You  shine  like  Yenus— and  like  Yenua  roore. 
Add,  that  the  Graces  gi^e  the  taste  refin'd, 
And  deck  with  sweetest  sentiments  thy  mind : 
Nor  morę  thine  hours  the  toilette'8  carea  engagc 
Than  the  soft  raptures  of  the  poliah'd  page. 

lilest  are  the  sons  of  Maudlin^s  leamed  dome, 
Fast  by  wbose  seata  the  feir  bas  6x'd  her  borne ; 
On  whom  thine  eyes  their  strongest  influence  beańn, 
Thou  lovely  queen  of  CherwelPs  8ilver  stream ! 
Yet,  ab  I  unblest  the  sons  of  Maudtin'8  dome, 
Fast  by  whose  seata  the  fair  bas  fix'd  her  hdńe  ; 
They  fali  a  vi«tim  to  the  neighb'ring  damę. 
Nor  Cherweirs  streams  can  cool  the  raging  flame  $ 
From  thy  bright  eyes  the  stroke  of  fate  receiTe, 
And  for  the  bcauteous  Cotes  their  Pallas  lea^e. 

Meantime,wbileu8  the  Fates  have  doom'd  to  pine, 
Remote,  and  absent  from  thy  form  divine, 
lliy  charms  tranafix  our  bleeding  hearts  aUke, 
Reach  though  remote,  and  at  a  distaaoe  atrike. 
In  vain  from  beauty *8  influence  we  retire, 
Tłiine  eyes  o'ertake  us  like  the  lightning^  fire. 

What  though  nor  we  the  brisk  champaigne  cao 
boast, 
When,  love1y  Cotes,  thy  faVrite  name  we  toast ; 
Thy  farH-ite  name,  like  Phoebus'  rays  di^ine, 
Imparts  new  flarour,  aud  improtes  the  winę, 
Tłiat,  when  thy  beauties  consecrate  the  glaas, 
Our  humble  port  for  brisk  champaigne  may  paas. 

Meantime  forgive  the  poet  of  thy  praise, 
That  fondly  still  prolongs  his  humble  lays. 
Yet  think  not,  fiiLir-one,  that  my  lays  detain 
(Though  void  of  art)  tboae  killlng  eyes  in  vam  ^ 
Thoae  killii^  eyes  are  here  less  &tal  found, 
For,  while  my  lays  they  read,  they  cease  to  wound. 


VEnSES  ON  MISS  WILMOT. 

0'er  Isis*  blooming  banks,  with  busy  care, 
I  sought  to  find  Ihe  most  distinguish^d  fiur. 
To  crop  the  softest  flow*r,  with  eager  icet 
I  trać  d  each  vale,  and  rov'd  o'er  e>ńry  sweet. 


HIGH-STREET  TRAGEDY. 
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Whfle  all  aroand  imiimmber'd  charms  disclose, 
Pride  of  tbe  bank,  the  beauteous  Wilmot  rosę. 

Not  by  vain  chonns,  which  vulgiir  beauties  boast, 
Wilmot  aswTts  ber  title  to  the  toast. 
Theligbt  ooquette  attempts  witb  littie  arta, 
Wbeoe^er  tbe  Mali  she  treads^  to  gńn  our  beaits ; 
She  framea  a  Yarious  traio  of  winning  wiles, 
Goferns  each  glance  aod  dłsciplines  ber  smiles ; 
Each  dateouB  cart*sy  drops  with  studied  care, 
And  lifts  ber  hoop  with  most  iaviting  air ; 
Sbe  leanis  to  breathe  tbe  geotle  am*rous  sigfa, 
And  all  tbe  condacr  of  tbe  rolling  eye ; 
Koir  kindly  leera  upon  tbe  passing  swaio, 
Now  tbe  coy  look  affects  of  cold  disdain ; 
She  learns  tb*  allaring  lisp,  the  graceful  start, 
Eicb  step,  design,  and  ev'ry  motiOD,  art : 
Bnt,  ah  !  how  vain  the  soft  deceit  is  foond  ! 
Shegires  no  woands,  becanse  sbe  means  to  wonnd. 

Bot,  when  bnght  WiJmot^  fapltless  form  is  seeti, 
MoriDg  in  ait  tlie  majesty  of  raien, 
How  soon  eclipsM  retires  each  light  coqaette  1 
How  soon  belbre  her  sun  each  star  is  set  * 

Wbate'er  inspirM  immortal  Rapbael's  mind, 
In  sammer  eve,  on  balmy  banks  reclin'd ; 
When  glow*d  bis  mind  with  images  of  grace, 
Stndioos  a  sea-bom  Yenos'  form  to  tracę ; 
Wben  all  tbe  goddess  rosb^d  upon  bis  vłew, 
fpsAi  from  the  waTe,  and  wet  with  oeean'8  dew  ; 
Id  Włimot'8  form  with  mingling  charms  unitę, 
And  all  that*s  beauteous  pours  upon  the  sight 
Fresb  aa  tbe  primrose  mead,  or  bloshing  rosę, 
With  native  charms  each  gentle  feature  glows. 
But  tboagh  tbe^budding  rosę  ber  cbeeks  adom, 
Uke  that  they  woand — aod  bear  a  fatal  thom. 
Her  face  a  miiracle  of  beauty  fills, 
Softness  that  wounds,  and  innocenoe  that  kills. 
If  fiz^d  on  earth  her  bashfnl  eyes  are  found, 
Ło,  Phttbiis*  rays  descending  strike  the  ground ! 

Hither,  bright  maid,  a  yoathAil  breast  to  warm, 
With  aspect  mild  incline  thy  lovely  form ! 
Ofa !  let  me  liew  those  lips  profuse  of  aweets, 
Wbere  softest  beaut^  wkb  persaańon  ftits ! 
Hastę,  let  me  weave  &  fragrant  flow'ry  crown. 
To  bind  thy  6owing  locks  of  gloasy  brown : 
StHl  let  me  gazę  upon  that  breast  divtne, 
Where,  is  sweet  anion,  all  the  graces  join ; 
Wbere  each  delight  that  fsncy  fonAs  is  seen, 
Withont,  all  beauty,  and  all  tnith  witbin  1 
While  Wilmofs  charms  my  glowing  tbongfats 


Adieu  the  midnight  lamp,  the  peinfni  page. 
Her  charms  each  useful  sentimeot  impert. 
And  still  refine  as  they  improve  the  beart : 
For,  morę  iiistructire  are  her  beauteous  luoks, 
Than  all  the  leamed  indolence  of  books. 
Tis  her^s  alone,  with  sweet  prevailing  ease, 
At  onoe  to  teach  and  charm,  instruct  and  please. 

While  thus  thy  poet,  in  unpolishd  yerse, 
Dares  all  thy  tempting  graces  to  rebean^e ; 
While  in  my  strains  thy  blooming  beauty  lives, 
And,  what  tbe  Muse  denies,  a  Yenus  give8 ; 
Oueen  of  my  song,  O  deign  a  kind  regard. 
And  crown  with  laureUwreath  thy  humble  bard  ! 
Long  have  thy  charms  my  captłve  heart  detain*d, 
And  bng  my  soul  in  love's  soft  fettere  cfaainM  : 
Reward  in  lond  return  these  duteoos  lays, 
Or  gi?e  me  back  my  heart— or  gire  tbe  bays. 


THE  MAIDEIPS  BLOODY  CfARLAND, 

on 
HIGH-STREET  TRAGEDT. 

Showing  how  Sarah  HoUy,  a  ix)or  unfortunate  scr- 
ving-maid  of  the  city  of  Oxford,  being  wronged 
by  her  sweet-hearŁ,  cut  ber  throat  from  ear  io 
ear,  was  next  momiii!?  found  dead  in  her  bed, 
and  afterwards  buried  in  the  king^s  higb-way. 

[From  Brydges'  Censura  Literaria,  vo1.  ii. — Sarah 
HoUy  was  maid  servant  to  Goddard,  a  hatier 
and  hosier  at  the  sign  of  the  Golden  l£g  in 
the  High -Street  Oxford.  She  actoally  destroycd 
herself  as  is  here  recited,  in  conseąuence  of 
her  lover'8  perfidy,  and  was  buried  in  the 
high-way  in  All  Saints  Lane,  with  a  stake  drir- 
en  through  her  body,  which  remained  for  a 
day  or  two. — Dr.  Warton  thougbt  that  a  Mr. 
Thorp  took  part  with  his  brother  iu  this  inge- 
nious  imitation  of  the  Newgate  ditties.] 

TUMB— 7%ere  toere  three  pilgrimu 

A  MonatrFUŁ  ditty  I  will  tell, 
Ye  knew  poor  Sarah  HoUy  well, 
Who  at  the  Golden  Leg  did  dwell, 

Heigh-ho,  Heigh-hol 

She  was  in  love,  as  some  do  say, 
Her  sweet-heart  madę  her  go  astray. 
And  at  the  last  did  her  beUay. 

Heigh-ho,  Jcc* 

The  babę  within  her  womb  did  ery : 
Unto  her  sweet-heart  she  did  hie. 
And  tears  like  rain  fell  from  her  eye. 

Heigh-ho,  && 

But  oh  !  the  wretch^s  heart  was  hard, 
He  to  her  cries  gaye  no  regard, 
"  Is  this,"  says  she,  **  my  love*s  reward  ?" 

Heigh-ho,  &a    ' 

"  Oh  !  woe  is  me  1  I  am  betray'd! 
Oh  had  I  liv'd  a  spotless  maid, 
I  ne^er  with  sobą  and  sighs  had  said 

Heigh-ho,  &c. 

"  But  now  Pm  press^d  with  grief  and  woe. 
And  quiet  ne'er  again  can  know, 
God  grant  my  soul  to  Heaveu  may  go, 

Heigh-ho,  &c. 

"  For  I  my  wretched  days  must  end, 
Yet  e'en  fbr  thee  my  pray'rs  1*11  send, 
1  die  to  all  the  world  a  fHend." 

Heigh-ho,  &c. 

Tlien  to  ber  friends  she  bid  adieu. 
And  gaTc  to  each  some  token  true, 
With,  "  Think  on  me  when  this  yoo  view." 

Heigh-ho,  &c. 

Unto  the  ostler  at  tbe  Bear, 
She  gaye  a  ringlet  of  her  hair. 
And  said,  "  Farewell,  my  dearest  dear." 

Heigh-ho,  && 

Olhen  to  madam  LufT  she  said — 
"  To  morrow  mom  come  to  my  bed. 
And  there  you'11  find  me  quite  stone  dead.** 

Heigh-ho,  &c. 


1S6 


WARTON-S  POEMS: 


Too  tnie  sbe  spoke,  it  did  appear, 

Next  mom  thc^  caU'd,  the  could  not  hear : 

Her  throat  waa  cut  from  ear  to  ear. 

Heigh-ho,  &a 

No  spark  of  Itfe  was  in  ber  ihowD, 

No  brreath  they  8aw,  nor  heard  a  groan, 

Her  precioos  soul  was  from  her  flowzu 

Heigh-ho^  ^.' 

She  was  not  as  I  once  have  fóen 
Her  trip  in  Martin-Gardens  green, 
With  apron  8tarch*d  and  ruffles  clean. 

Heigfa-ho,  &C. 

With  bonnet  trimM,  and  flounced  aad  aU, 

Which  tbey  a  dulcimer  do  cali. 

And  stockings  wbite  as  snows  that  fali. 

Heigh^bo,  A;c 

But  duli  was  tbat  black  laugbing  eye. 
And  pale  tbose  lips  of  cherry-dye. 
And  set  tbose  teeth  of  ivory. 

Heigb-bo,  &c. 

Tbose  limbs  wbicb  well  the  dance  łiave  led, 
Wben  Simraons  Butter^d  Pease  bath  ptay^d, 
Werę  bloody,  lifeless,  oold  and  dead. 

Heigb-bo,  &c. 

The  crowner  and  tbe  jury  came. 

To  give  tbeir  rerdict  on  tbe  same : 

They  doom^d  her  haplest  corpse  to  sbame. 

Heigb-bo,  &c 

At  midnight,  so  tbe  law  doth  say, 
They  did  her  mangled  limbs  convey 
And  bury  in  tbe  king's  łughway. 

Heigh-ho,  &c« 

No  pricst  in  wbite  did  there  attend. 
His  kind  assistance  for  to  lepd, 
Her  soul  to  Paradise  to  send. 

Heigh*bo,  &o. 

No  shroud  her  ghastly  face  did  hide, 
No  winding-sheet  was  round  ber  ty'd ; 
Lłke  doga,  she  to  her  grave  was  bied. 

Heigb-bOj  &c. 

And  then,  your  pity  let  it  move, 

Oh  pity  her  who  died  for  love  ! 

A  stake  tbey  through  ber  body  drove. 

Heigh-ho,  &c. 

It  would  have  melted  stones  to  see 
Such  saTageness  and  cruelty 
Us'd  to  a  maid  of  twenty-three. 

Heigh-bo,  3cc. 

Ye  maidenit,  an  examp1e  take,  - 
For  Sarah  Holly^s  wretched  sake 
O  never  virtue's  ways  forsake. 

Heigh-bo,  &c. 

Ye  maidens  all  of  Oxford  town, 
O  ne\-er  yield  your  chaste  renown 
To  velvet  cap  or  tufted  gown. 

Heigh-bo,  &c. 

And  wben  tbat  tbey  do  lorę  pretend, 
No  ear  unto  their  fables  lend, 
But  think  on  SaUy't  dismal  end. 

Hetgh-ho^  Heigh-ho! 


FIVE  PASTORAŁ 

ECLOGUES: 

THE   SCUTBS  OF  WHICH  ASE  SUrPOSID  TO    LIB  AMOMO 

tSB  SHsrasaDs,  orraBsssD  by  tu£  was  im  cek- 

MAKY. 


Impius  hasc  tam  cnlta  novalia  Miles  babebit  ? 
Barbaras  bas  segetes  ?  En  quo  discordia  oites 
Perdttut  miseros  !  en  queis  conseirimus  agrot  I 

YlEGlŁ* 


PSEPACS. 

It  is  generally  thought,  that  as  Pastorals  are  ■. 
kind  of  poetry,  wbicb  bas  been  touch*d  upoa 
by  such  a  nurabcr  of  pocts,  tbat  tbey  are  easily 
composM,  and  that  their  thoughu  and  sentimoiti 
must  be  trite  and  vulgar.  However  this  opioioa 
may  be  true  in  reasoo,  I  hope  the  followia^ 
pieces  will  be  exempt  from  ii*s  censure,  as  tbey 
are  formed  oo  a  plan  entirely  new,  and  as  their 
design  is  essentially  distinguisb^d  from  any  pro- 
ductions  of  their  kind,  eitber  ancient  or  modem : 
unless  it  be  tbat  the  fint  and  nintb  Bucolic  of 
Yirgil  are  in  the  same  naturę.  How  tbe  ideas 
of  Uelds  and  woods,  and  a  poetry  whose  Tery  cs- 
sence  is  a  rurai  life,  will  agree  witfa  the  polite 
taste  of  tbe  town,  aud  of  gentlemen  wbo  are 
m.ore  convei-8ant  in  the  fasbionable  oraaments  of 
life,  is  a  ąuestioo  :  but  1  bope  as  they  rełate  to 
that  war,  which  is  ąt  presenttłie  most,  generał 
topie  of  convcr»aViQO,  this  unpoliteBOSS  will  m 
some  measvre  be  eHCused. 

The  learned  reajler  will  obsenre,  tbat  tbe  Butbor 
has  endeavour'd  to  imiUte  tbe  simpUcity  of  the 
ancients  in  these  pieces,  as  thinking  it  not  only 
morę  particularly  adapted  to  pastorał,  b«t  the 
true  ornament  of  all  kinds  pf  poetry  in  generał. 
As  to  tbe  design  of  this  work,  I  bope  it  wiU  w*  be 
thought  odd,  or  ill-chosen.  Tbe  opposing  in- 
terests  of  a  peaceful  and  rural  life,  and  tbe  tu- 
multuous  scenes  of  war,  togetber  with  the  Tari« 
ous  struggles  and  passuns  arising  from  thence, 
seem  by  nor  means  an  impioper  field  for  the 
most  elegant  wńter  to  esercise  his  genas  iik 
How  far  tbe  autbor  of  Uicje  pieces  bas  sucocedod 
in  the  performance  of  this,  is  humbly  submitted 
to  the  ceusui^  and  judgment  of  the  puUio. 


ECLOGUE  I. 

ŁYCAS  AMO  AŁPHON. 


AŁPIION. 

Arisk,  my  Lycas ;  in  yon'  woody  wilds 

From  a  rough  rock  in  deep  enclosure  bid 

Of  thickest  oaks,  a  gushing  fountaia  falls, 

And  pours  ifs  airy  stream  with  torrent  pure  : 

Which  late  retuming  from  the  field  at  eve 

I  found,  inviled  by  ifs  dashing  sound, 

As  thro*  the  gk)om  it  struck  my  passing  ear- 

Thither  I  mean  to  drive  our  languid  flocks  ; 

Fit  place  to  cool  their  thirst  in  mid-day  bour. 

Due  west  it  rises  from  tbat  blasted  beecb; 

The  way  but  short ;— <ome,  Lycas,  rouse  tby  dpg ; 

Let  us  be  gone.  - 


ECL06UESL 


139^ 


ŁreAtk 

Alas,  ny  friend,  of  floek, 
Of  spring,  or  iliepliieid't  lorę,  to  me  is  Tain 
To  tell :  my  fe^^rite  lamb,  the  tolaoe  dear 
Of  tbew  grey  locks,  my  iweet  and  sole  ddight, 
b  8aatcb'd  by  crtiel  fate  !  an  anned  band 
On  neighiag  steeds  ełato,  in  wide  army 
Trampled  the  youngling,  as  tbe  vale  along 
At  ere  they  pass^d,  beneath  tbeir  wbelming  marcb. 

AŁPUOir, 

Soch  tbitmg  I  heard,  as  in  the  neighb*ring  irood 
1  wander^d  to  reduce  a  straggiing  ewe 
£Bcap'd  the  fold :  what  time  the  griesly  owi 
Her  shoeks  began,  and  at  tbe  wonted  eln 
Tbe  oows  stwaitłog  stood  Lucilla'8  hand. 
When  straight  with  sudden  fear  alarm'd  I  start. 
And  list^ning  to  the  distent^echoing  steps 
Of  imseen  borsemen  with  attentite  ear, 
I  stand  aloot     But  wby  this  deep-felt  grief  } 
Meiita  soch  loas  these  tcars  and  black  despair ) 

ŁYCAS. 

A]phoD,  00  morę  to  Lycas  now  lemains, 
Siaoe  be  my  last  and  lalest  caie  ia  tost ! 
TbiNi  knoir^Bt  my  little  flock ;  thrae  tender  ewei 
Werę  all  my  mean  ambition  wishM  or  sought 
Et^o  now  ntne  days,  and  nine  reroKing  nigbts 
Are  past,  sińce  these  the  Moldaw^s  raging  flood 
Swept  with  thetr  wattkd  ootes,  as  o'er  its  banks 
It  rosę  rednndant,  awohi  with  beating  rains. 
And  deep  immers^d  beneatb  its  whirling  WAve* 
I  wak'd  at  early  dawn,  and  to  the  field 
I  isniM  to  parsue  my  wonted  toil, 
Wheo  lo !  nor  flocks,  nor  wattled  ootes  I  saw^ 
But  all  that  met  my  wondMog  eyes  around. 
Was  desolation  sad.    Herę  stateliest  oaks 
Tom  ćrom  tbeir  roots,  with  broken  brancbes  lay 
In  hideoos  min  :  there  the  flelds,  that  Iaugh'd 
With  np'ning  coniy  of  all  tbeir  charms  despoilM, 
With  ooGEy  fragments  scatterM  waste  and  wild 
Werę  seen.    I  curst  the  wicked  spińt  drear, 
That  in  the  ruinM  abbey's  darkest  celi, 
(That  stands  immur'd  amid  yon'  lonesome  pines) 
I  bound  with  iriple  chains  :  his  magie  pow'r 
Ofttimes  with  łiowllng  storros,  and  thunder  loud 
•Beferms  tbe  night,  and  blackens  nature*s  face. 
Hiś  tempests  swdPd  tbe  Moldaw'8  rising  streams, 
Anditbus  o'erwhe]m'd  my  flock. — But  this  my  heart 
Bad  leara'd  to  bear,  at  length  to  comforfs  voice 
IŁ  bad  obey*d,  and  all  its  woes  forgot ; 
When  ab  !  too  soon  retuming  woes  inyade 
My  breast,  just  rising  from  its  fonner  stroke. 
WhcD  this,  tbe  sole  survłvor,  of  my.  flock, 
FoUows  his  lost  companions ;  while  a  wi^tch 
I  here  remain,  deserted  and  foriorn  ! 
He  too  bad  dy'd  beneath  tbe  wbelming  surge, 
Had  not  tbe  ihelter  of  my  low-roofl  cot 
IW  &tal  nigbt  preserv'd  him ;  wbere  at  eve 
I  bapiy  p1ac'd  him  with  providing  care, 
•     lest  the  fell  storm,  whith  yet  from  southem  clouds 
Tbreaten'd  destmctioę,  and  to  Iow'r  began^ 
Might  Tiolate  his  tender-blooming  age. 

AŁPHOW. 

With  ^teoos  eye,  and  sympathizing  heart, 
Thy  tears  I  view. — These  scenes  of  war  and  blood, 
The  calm  repose  of  eT'ry  field  in^ade  I 
Myielf  bad  foira  a  yictim  to  their  ragę. 


As  in  deep  dead  of  nigfat  my  cave  beneath 
I  lay  diKoWd  in  sleep,  with  warmng  Yoioe 
Had  not  my  dog  alarai^d  with  wond^riog  ear. 
When  straight  appro«ch*d  tfaeoaire  a  savmg«  thioog 
li^h  barb^rous  arms,  and  habit  fieroe  aad  wild, 
With  siem  demeanour  and  defying  look 
Terriffiokj  which  the  Moon^s  pale-^mm^ring  nys 
Presented  to  my  sigfat,  as  in  the  boogfas, 
Close  shrouded,  of  a  neigM>'ring  pine  I  sat 
(Where  sodden  fear  had  dri^^  me  to  evade 
Impending  iate,  unconsdoos  and  aanz'd) 
Secure,  bat  trembling,  and  in  chiUy  dampe 
My  limbs  bedew'd.-»The  monsters  as  they  past, 
With  Are  confuńon  alt  the  caiam  filPd  ; 
Hurl'd  to  the  groond  my  scrip,  and  beeobea  cap, 
Dispers^d  the  shaggy  skina  that  form  my  hed. 
And  o'er  the  tnmpled  floor  had  acatter^d  widia 
A  hoard  of  ehoioest  chesmits,  whioh  I  coll^d 
With  nictidiscemmg  care,  and  had  design'd 
A  present  to  my  beanteous  Roaalinde. 
Alas!  with  them  ber  ]o?e  had  been  obtain'd. 
And  me  to  Atyron  she  had  then  prefetr^d  I 

ŁYCAS. 

Shepherd,  on  thee  bas  Fortnne  kindly  smil'd  ; 
'Tis  mme  to  fed  her  grief-infliotiog  haad ! 
Alas !  eacfa  object  that  I  view  aronnd 
RecalU  my  periah'd  darling  to  my  sigfat. 
And  mocks  me  with  his  loss !  see  there  the  spring 
Where  oft  he  wont  to  slake  bis  eager  thirst  I 
And  there  the  beeeh,  beneath  whoae  breezy  thade 
He  loY^d  to  lie,  close  corert  from  the  Sun } 
See  yet  the  bark  smooŁh-wom  and  bare  remains, 
Wbere  oft  the  yoongling  nłbb'd  his  tender  sidet 
Ab !  what  avail*d  my  care,  and  fbresight  vain  ? 
That  day  he  fell  oppress*d  by  wbelming  steeds. 
This  hand  had  boilt  a  bow*r  of  tbickest  bonghs 
Compos'd,  and  woYe  with  inteitnmgling  lea^es, 
Imperviou8  to  the  San  ;  and  strew'd  the  floor 
With  ehoioest  hay,  that  in  the  seeret  shade 
He  might  repose,  nor  feel  tbe  deg-star^s  beam  i 
But  wby  this  sad,  repeated  traok  of  woe 
I  still  punue  ?  Farewell,  my  Alphon  dear. 
To  dtstant  fields,  and  pastures  will  I  go, 
Where  impioas  war,  and  discord,  nurw  of  blood, 
Shall  ne^er  profana  the  silence  of  tbe  grofos. 


ECLOGUE  ir. 

ACU    AND    AŁCYOm 


ACIS. 


Whiłe  in  tlie  bosom  ofthis  deep  recess, 
Tbe  voice  of  war  bas  lost  its  madding  shouts, 
Let  us  improve  tbe  transient  hour  of  peaoe. 
And  calm  our  tronblcd  minds  with  mutoal  songi  ; 
Whłle  this  recess  ćonspiriog  with  the  Muse 
Invites  io  peaccfal  tlioughts ;  this  catem  deep. 
And  Łbese  tali  pines  that  nodding  from  the  rock 
Wave  o'er  its  mouth  their  umbrage  black,  and  cast 
A  yenerable  gloom,  with  this  elear  fouot 
That  cleaves  the  nven  stoae  and  fills  the  caye 
With  hoUow-tinkling  sounds.    Repeat  tbe  song 
Which  late,  Alcyon,  from  thy  mouth  1  heard, 
As  to  the  spring  we  drore  our  tbirsting  flocks; 
It  tells  tbe  charms  of  grateful  evening  mild : 
Begin,  Alcyon :  Acis  ua  return 
ShaU  sing  Uie  praises  of  the  dawning  inoni. 


ise 


WARTONTS  POEMS. 


Bchind  the  UUi  wben  siiiks  the  w«Meni  nra. 
And  fidling  dewi  bmthe  Infrance  thro'  tbe  w, 
Reftcthing  er^ry  field  witfa  ooolDeM  miki ; 
Then  Ict  me  walk  the  twilight  meadowi  green, 
Or  breezy  up-laadi,  new  thick-branching  elms, 
While  the  still  landseape  ■ooths  my  whiI  to  rest. 
And  eT*ry  core  inbiiides  to  calroest  peaoe : 
The  mUts  slow-riiiDg  from  the  riTera  dank, 
The  woods  icarce  stirring  at  the  whisp*riDg  wind, 
The  streaky  douda,  that  tinge  their  darkenM  tope 
With  runet  hues,  and  (aioter  gleami  of  light, 
The  iditude  that  all  aroand  becalms 
The  peacefiit  air,  ooaspire  to  wnip  my  soul 
In  muflingi  mtld,  and  noaght  the  tolemo  §oene 
And  the  ttill  silenoe  breaks,  but  diftant  sonnds 
Of  bkating  flocks,  that  to  their  deaUnM  fold 
The  shepherd  driret:  mean-timetheshrilUtun'd  beli 
Of  some  lone  ewe  that  wanden  from  the  rest, 
Tinckles  far-off,  with  folitary  aound ; 
The  lowmg  eows  that  wait  the  milker's  hand, 
The  cotttge  mastiff 's  bark,  the  joyom  thouti 
Of  swains  that  meet  to  wrettle  on  the  $?rccn, 
Are  heard  arouod.    Bot  ah  I  mnce  rtithless  war 
Has  ravag'd  m  these  Aetds,  so  tranquil  onoe, 
Too  oft'  aJas  the  din  of  clashing  arms 
And  discord  fell  distoihs  the  softer  scenę ! 
Thy  sweet  approach  deHghts  the  wearied  ok, 
l¥hile  in  loose  traccs  from  the  farrowM  field 
HecGoies;  thy  dawn  the  weary  reaper  lores^ 
Who  long  had  fiunted  in  the  mid-day  son, 
Pleas'd  with  the  oooler  bour,  along  the  vale 
Whistling  he  home  retnmb  to  kiss  his  babes, 
With  jeyfol  heait,  his  labour^s  sweet  reward ! 
But  ah  1  whąt  suddea  fears  aroaze  his  floul 
Wheo,  near  approaching,  all  before  he  sees 
His  lowly  cottage  and  the  village  'round 
Swept  into  ruin  by  the  band  of  war, 
Diąpers^d  bis  children,  and  his  much  1ov'd  wife. 
Ko  morę  to  glad  bis  breast  with  home-felt  joys ! 
I  too^  wben  in  my  wattled  cotes  are  laid 
My  sopping  flock,  rgoice  to  meet  my  dear, 
My  fiur  Lauretta,  at  the  wonted  oak ; 
Or  baply  as  ber  milking-pail  she  bean 
Ketoming  from  Ihe  field,  to  ease  ber  arm, 
(Sweet  offioe ! )  and  impart  my  aidmg  band  ! 
Thy  eharms(0  beauteoos  Evening !)  shatl  be  sung, 
Askmg  as  these  tali  pines  shall  wave  their  heads, 
Or  this  elear  fonntain  cleave  the  ri^en  stone ! 

ACIS. 

Sweet  are  the  dewi  of  ere ;  her  fragrance  sweet ; 
Sweet  are, the  pine-iopt  hills  at  snltry  noon ; 
Sweet  is  the  shelter  of  the  friendly  grot 
To  sheep,  and  shepherd,  at  impending  storms  ; 
But  ah  I  less  sweet  the  fracrrant  dews  of  ere ; 
Less  sweet  the  pine-topc  hills  at  su  Itry  noon ; 
Less  sweet  the  sbelter  of  the  friei^dly  grot, 
Than  when  the  rising  Sun  with  rosy  bcam 
Peeps  o'er  the  YiHage-top,  and  o'er  the  fields, 
Tbe  woods,  the  hiils,  tłie  streams,  and  Ieve1  meads, 
Scatters  bright  splendours  and  diffosive  joy  ! 
As  to  bis  flock  the  shepherd  issues  forth, 
Printing  new  footsteps  in  the  dewy  Tale, 
Bach  object  of  the  joyous  scenę  around 
Yemal  delight  inspires,  and  glads  his  hearl 
Unknowing  of  the  cause,  with  new-felt  glee  ! 
The  chant  of  earty  birds  on  erery  bush, 
The  ąleainiog  odours  of  tbe  fresh-blown  flow'rs— 


Cease,  Acis,  oease  thy  soog :— /rom  yonder  UU, 
Whose  krfty  aideseoclose  tbis  secret  seat, 
Our  flocks,  that  grase  aloog  ita  Yerd^rous  brow, 
Tumultaoos  nish,  as  stmck  with  sodden  ftight : 
And  harky  methinks  I  hear  tbe  deatfafol  sounds 
Of  war  approachingy  and  its  thunders  roar  1 

ACIS. 

Kind  Heav'n  preserve  my  wife  and  children  dear, 
Alas  !  I  fear  the  sound,  that  looder  now 
Swdls  in  tbe  wind,  and  comes  with  fuUer  din, 
Is  near  my  cottage;  which,  tboa  know*st,  my  friend, 
Stands  at  the  spring,  that  iseues  from  beoeath 
That  risiąg  hill,  fa^  by  the  branching  elm  1 

ALCYON. 

See,  see,  my  friend,  what  darkaome  spires  anse 
Of  wreathing  smoke,  and  Uacken  all  the  sky  I — 
Nearer  and  nearer  oomes  the  threat*ning  Toice, 
And  morę  distingnłsh'd  strikes  our  trernUing  car ! 
Bot  lo !  the  ibes  advance  above  the  bill ; 
I  see  their  glitOring  arms  begin  to  gleam  ! 
Come,  let  us  fly,  and  in  the  deepest  nook, 
The  inmost  caTem  of  this  winding  grot, 
Close  śbroud  ourseUes,  lest  in  the  gen*ral  stream 
Of  thousands  thronging  down,  we  fiśll  oppresL 


ECLOGUE    IIL 


Whbm  sable  midnight  on  the  fields  and  woods 

Had  spread  her  mantle  dark,  tben  wander'd  Ibrth 

Tbe  pensive  Alcon,  and  tbe  bosom  deep 

Of  a  wild  wood  with  solitary  steps, 

There  to  lament  his  wretched  fate,  he  sought. 

Him,  late  as  o'er  the  vale  at  comiug  eve 

Joyful  he  walkM  with  his  Lucilla  dear, 

A  soldier,  stcrn-adrancing  on  his  steod, 

Pobb*d  of  his  ]ove,  and  tore  the  beauteoos  maid 

With  brutal  haiid  from  his  contending  arms, 

Weepmg  in  vain,  and  shrieking  for  his  aid. 

And  frowning  borę  tlie  precioos  prize  away. 

The  wood,   whose  shades  the  plaintive  shąpherd 

sought) 
Was  dark  and  pathless,  and  by  nełgbb'ring  feet 
Long  time  untród  :  for  there  in  ancient  days, 
Two  knights  of  bold  emprise,  and  high  renown. 
Met  in  fiercc  combat,  to  dispute  the  prize 
Of  beauty  bright,  whose  raliant  arm  shou'd  win 
A  ▼ii^in  fair,  whose  £ir-emblazon'd  charms 
With  eqnal  Iove  had  smote  their  ńval  breasts. 
Tbe  knight  who  fell  bencath  tbe  Yictor^s  swąrd, 
UnhearsM  and  rest  less,  from  that  fatal  day 
Wanders  ttie  bated  sliades,  a  spectre  pale  ; 
And  each  revolving  night,  are  heard  to  sound. 
Far  from  the  inmost  bow'r  of  the  deep  wood, 
Loud  shrieks,  and  hol  Iow  groans,  and  rattling  chains. 
When  the  dark  secrets  of  the  grove  he  gain^d, 
Bencath  an  ancient  oak  bis  weary  limbs 
He  laid  adown,  and  thus  to  plain  began. 

'*  This  midnight  deep  to  plaintive  love  accords  ; 
This  lonesome  silence,  and  these  hideous  shades, 
That  in  this  darksome  hour  I  dare  to  tread. 
And  all  the  horrours  of  this  fearful  place. 
Will  suit  a  wretch  abandon'd  to  despair  ! 
But  bab!'  what  means  ihis  sudden  fear, 

that  creeps 
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Id chilly  iweats,  o'er  all  my  trembting  limbs  ?— — 

Wint  hi>llo«-whuip*rmg  sounds  are  those  I  bekr, 

From  yODiIer  glade  ?        do  not  I  hear  his  voice  ? 

Does  not  the  knight,  that  in  these  sbades  was  slain. 

Cali  me  to  come,  aód  beckon  with  his  hand  ? 

Do  not  1  see  bis  Tisionary  sword 

Wvi*d  in  brigbt  circlcs  Uiro^  the  murky  air  ?   ' 

Does  DOt  he  point  his  wounds  ? — be  stlU  my  fea» : 

Tu  9ain  iliusion  all,  and  phantasie. 

Tbese  feara  my  loTe-distempei^d  brain  sugpests  ; 

Alas,  they  will  nut  bring  me  back  my  love  1 — 

Wbo  now,  perhaps,  amid  the  throoged  camp 

On  eaith'8  cold  breast  reclines  her  weary  bead, 

A  belpless  rirgin,  subject  to  the  will 

Of  each  rude  rayisher,  and  distant  far 

From  berdear  Ateon,  and  ber  Dative  field»— 

Ul  will  tbe  hardsbipe  of  inclemeot  skies 

Sińt  witb  ber  tender  limbs ;  the  Tarious  toils 

Of  painfol  marches  $  her  unwooted  ears, 

libir  bear  the  trumpet,  and  the  souads  bf  war  ! 

This  task  is  bard  indeecl— ^but  soon,  alas  ! 

At  will  ber  savage  lord  may  castberoff. 

And  leave  ber  to  succeeding  scenes  of  woe ; 

1 9ee  my  dear  LucUUi,  once  my  own, 

Naked  and  hungry,  tread  the  pensi^e  steps 

Of  desolation,  doom^d  to  wander  o^er, 

Helpless  and  vagabond,  the  friendless  Earth  I 

1  hear  her  sigh  for  Alcón  and  her  borne ; 

Aod  ask  for  bread  at  some  proud  palące  gate 

With  una^ailing  Toice  I  This  toilsome  soene, 

Alas,  how  diff*rent  from  the  tmoother  paths 

Of  mral  life,  my  dear  was  wont  to  tread ! 

Forth  to  the  field  to  bear  the  milking«pail 

Was  all  her  wont ;  to  tread  the  tedded  grass. 

To  tend  her  father*s  Bock :  beneath  the  oak 

To  snatch  her  dinner  sweet,  and  on  tbe  green 

With  the  compafaions  of  ber  age  to  sport ! 

In  Yahk  I  now  espect  the  coming  on 

Of  dev-bath-d  eve,  to  meet  my  wonted  loVe ; 

No  mors  I  hear  the  wood-girt  vallies  ring 

With  her  blytbe  Toice,  that  olt  bas  blest  minę  ear, 

As  in  tbe  distant  shade  I  sate  imseen ; 

No  morę  I  meet  her  at  the  wonted  spring, 

Wbere  each  revohring  aoon  she  daily  went 

To  fili  her  pitcher  with  the  crystal  flood ! — 

If  10  her  native  fields  the  hand  of  deatb 

Had  «Mtcb'd  her  from  my  arms,  I  cou'd  hare  borne 

The  fetal  shock  with  less-repining  heart ; 

For  then  I  could  have  had  one  parting  kiss ; 

I  ooa'd  bave  strewn  her  hearse  with  iiairest  flowhrs, 

Aad  paid  the  laat  sad  office  to  my  dear  !— 

Betain,  my  sweet  Luoilla,  to  my  arms ; 

At  thy  return,  alt  naturę  will  rejoioe. 

Together  will  we  walk  the  verdant  tbIcs, 

And  mingle  sweet  disooorse  \ńth  kisses  sweet. 

Come,  I  will  dimb  for  thee  the  knotted  oak. 

To  rob  Łbe  stock-dove  of  his  feathery  young ; 

ni  shuw  thee  where  the  soltest  cowslips  spring. 

And  dusfring  nnts  thelr  laden  branches  bend ; 

Together  will  we  taste  the  dews  of  mom ; 

Together  seek  the  grotts  at  sultry  noon  ; 

Togetfaer  from  the  field  at  eve  return — 

What  hare  I  said  ?  what  painted  scenes  of  bliss 

My  Tain  imagination  bas  display'd ! 

Alas,  she's  gone,  ab,  nerer  to  return ! 

Farewełl  my  paśfral  pipę,  and  my  dear  flock ; 

Farewell  my  faithful  d<4p  i  my  once-loT>d  haunts 

Farewell,  or  ca^e,  or  fountatn,  or  fresh  shade, 

Faiewell ;  and  thoU|  my  low-iooft  cot,  farewell  !— 


Herę  will  I  He,  and  fellest  wol^es,  fhat  roam 
This  sarage  forest,  shall  devonr  my  limbs, 
Unwepty  unburied,  m  a  place  unknown  V* 


ECLOGUE  IV. 


HYCON  AND-  PHIŁAMTBBS. 


MTCON. 


WsŁcoMB,  Philanihes,  to  thy  cative  fields ; 
Thrke  three  reroWing  moons  are  gone  and  past^ 
Since  first  yoa  parted  from  your  father^s  cot. 
To  dri«e  to  pastures  far  remote  your  fiock. 
Since  that,  alas,  how  offc  bas  sa^age  war 
Distuib^d  oar  dwellings,  and  defieicM  our  fields  ! 

PHIIJkNTHBS. 

Mycon,  each  object  that  I  yiew  around, 

Speaks  ruin  and  destmction.    See,  my  flriend, 

Tbe  ancient  wood,  whose  Tenerable  sfaades 

So  oft  baTe  shelter'd  us  from  noon-day  suns  ; 

So  oft  hare  echo'd  to  the  lowing  herds 

That  fed  wide-wandering  in  the  neighb'riog  Talet, 

The  soldier's  ax  bas  levelIM  with  the  ground, 

And  to  the  Sun  expos'd  its  darksome  bow^rs : 

The  distant  Tillages,  and  blue-topt  bills,         [eyes, 

The  far-8tretch'd  meads  appear,  and  meet  minę 

That  eist  were  intercepted  by  the  grore. 

MTCOM. 

How  is  the  wonted  face  of  all  things  changM ! 

lliose  trees,  by  whose  aspiring  t<^8  we  knew 

The  Son*s  ascent  at  noon,  unerring  mark. 

No  morę  are  seen  to  tell  the  coming  hour. 

How  naked  does  the  winding  rill  appear, 

Wbose  banka  its  pendant  wnbrage  deep  imbrown'd» 

And  far  invested  with  its  aitorous  roof, 

As  by  its  sides  it  roird  its  secret  streams ; 

How  oft,  alas !  thoae  shadowy  banks  along 

(Close  solitude !)  my  Rosalind  and  I 

Have  walk'd  in  conyerse  sweet,  and  linkM  in  lorę ! 

But  tell  me,  dear  Philantbes,  are  tbe  fields, 

Which  late  you  left,  like  ours  by  war  opprest^ 

Alike  hk  tumult  and  confuaion  wrapt  ? 

PHIŁANTBBS. 

Mycon,  Pil  tell  thee  wonders  past  belief. 
It  hap*d  one  mom,  when  first  the  dawning  Sun 
Began  to  chear  the  ]ight-enliyen'd  Earth, 
Caugbt  with  so  bright  a  scenę,  I  sougbt  tbe  fields 
Before  my  wonted  hour,  and  roYing  wide 
Among  tbe  yales,  the  Tillages  and  woods, 
Where'er  my  fancy  led,  or  pleasures  caird, 
I  cbane*d  upou  a  neigbbMng  bill  to  stray. 
To  view  tbe  glitfring  prospect  from  its  top 
Of  the  broad  Rhine,  that  rolPd  his  waves  beneath. 
Amid  tbe  leyel  of  eztended  meads ; 
When  Mo  i  ere  yet  I  gain'd  its  lofty  brow, 
The  sound  of  dashing  floods,  and  dashing  arms. 
And  neighing  steeds,  confusivestruck  minę  ear. 
StudkMis  to  know  what  tumult  was  at  hand, 
With  step  adven'trous  I  advanc'd,  and  gain*d 

1  It  may  be  suppoted  that  in  these  Itnes  the 
ahepherd  is  giving  an  account  of  Prince  Charies*t 
passiog  the  Rhine. 
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With  tifli¥Diit  eare  and  cnńkmś  k«D  its  top^ 
'Sudden  a  bont  of  bi^ktneH  tmote  my  ńghŁy 
From  wnaaś,  and  all  th'  tmUasonry  of  war 
Beflected  flir,  while  steeds,  and  men,  and  armi 
Seem^d  floating  wide,  and  streCch*d  in  va8t  array 
0'er  the  broad  botom  of  the  big-iwoln  flood, 
That  dasbing  rollM  its  beamy  iraTes  between. 
The  banks  promiscuous  swarm^d  with  thronging 

troopfl^ 
These  on  the  flood  embarking,  tfaose  appear'd 
Ciowding  the  advene  shore,  already  past. 
All  ivtes  oonfiukn,  all  tumultnoos  dtn. 
I  trembled  as  1  look'd,  tho'  far  abo^e, 
And  in  one  blaze  their  anns  wore  blended  bright 
With  the  broad  stream,  while  all  the  glist^ring  aoene 
The  morp  iniim*d,  and  in  one  splendour  clad. 
Stnick  at  the  sight,,  1  left  with  faeadloog  hastę 
The  Bteep  brow'd  hill,  and  o^er  th*  extended  Tales, 
The  wood-girt  lawns  I  ran,  nor  Black'd  my  pace, 
Till  at  my  flock  thick-panting  I  arriv'dy 
And  drove  &r  off,  beneath  a  deep-arch'd  Cftve, 
But  cattie,  my  friend,  inform  me  in  tetum, 
Since  this  my  absanoe  what  has  hcre  frU  out. 

MTCOH. 

Bost  thoa  remember  at  the  river's  side 
That  Bolitary  coiivent,  all  bdiind 
Hid  by  the  coyert  of  a  mantling  wood  ? — 
One  night,  when  all  was  wrapt  in  darkoess  deep, 
An  armed  troop  on  ragę  and  rapine  bent, 
Pour^d  o^er  the  fields  and  ravag'd  all  they  met; 
Kor  did  thait  sacred  pile  escape  their  anns, 
Wbose  walls  the  mnrderous  band  to  ruin  8wqit, 
And  iiU'd  ita  cavems  deep  with  anned  throngs 
Oreedy  of  spoil,  and  snatch'd  their  treasures  old 
From  their  dark  seata :  the  shrieking  sisters  fled 
Dispers^d  and  naked  thro'  the  6elds  and  woods, 
While  sable  night  oonceal^d  their  wand'ring  steps. 
Partin  my  moss-grown  cottage  shelter  sought, 
Which  haply  scapM  their  ragę,  in  secret  glade 
Immersed  deep. — I  rosę  at  early  mom, 
With  fearful  heart  to  yiew  the  ruin'd  dome, 
Where  all  was  desolation,  all  appear^d 
The  seat  of  horrour,  and  devounng  war. 
The  deep  recesses,  and  the  gloomy  nooks, 
The  Taulted  isles,  and  sbrines  of  imag'd  saluty 
The  cavenis  wom  by  holy  knees  appearM, 
And  to  the  Sun  were  op'd. — In  musiog  thought 
I  said,  as  on  the  pile  1  bent  my  brow— 
"  This  seat  to  fiiture  agęs  will  appear, 
Łłke  that  which  sŁands  fiut  by  the  piny  rock; 
These  silent  walb  with  ivy  skali  be  hung, 
And  distant  times  shali  view  the  sacred  pile, 
Unknowing  how  it  fell,  with  pious  awe ! 
The  pilgrim  here  sball  visit,  and  the  swain, 
Ketuming  from  the  field  at  twilight  grey, 
Shall  shun  to  paSB  this  way,  subdued  by  fear. 
And  slant  his  course  across  the  advene  vale !" 

piiiŁAirniBS. 

Mycon,  thou  see'st  that  cow,  which  stands  in  cool 
Amid  yon  mshy  lakę,  beneath  the  shade 
Of  willow  green,  and  ruminates  at  ease 
The  watry  heibage  that  aronud  ber  floetg. 
That  way  my  business  leads.    I  go  to  greet 
My  fother,  and  my  wonted  cottage  dear. 

WYcmi. 
Come,  let  us  go  s  my  path  is  that  way  too. 
Gome,  my  PhilanOies,  and  may  piteons  He«v'a 


Indulge  morę  happy  óayt,  and  calm  our  griefii  ! 
Alae  !  I  thought  some  trouble  was  at  band, 
And  long  before  presag*d  the  cominfc  storm, 
Er^n  when  the  IigbVning  one  disastrous  night 
Blasted  the  hoary  oak,  whose  ample  booghs 
Imbow'r  my  cottage ;  and  as  on  the  grass 
At  noon  1  slept,  a  serpent*s  sudden  hiss 
BnAe  my  sweet  rest ! — But  come,  let  os  be  gone, 
The  Sun  begins  to  welk  in  mddy  west. 


ECLOGUE    V. 


COaiN  AMI>  CAŁISTAN. 


CORIK. 


Which  way,  Galictan,  whither  dost  thou  lead 
That  lamb,  whom  yet  bis  mother  scarce  has  wean'd  ? 


CAŁISTAK. 

His  mother,  Corin,  as  she  wand*ring  fed, 
With  this  ber  tender  youngling  by  ber  ^de, 
Feli  by  a  shot  which  from  the  battle  came, 
That  in  the  neighb'ring  fields  so  lately  rag'd. 

CORlN. 

Alas !  what  woes  that  fatal  day  inv61v'd 
Our  suff^riog  Tillage,  and  the  fields  around  E 
But  come,  Calistan,  on  this  rising  bank, 
Come,  let  us  sit,  and  on  the  danger  past 
Conyerse  secure,  and  number  all  our 
See  how  the  flaunting  woodbine  shades  the  bonk. 
And  weaves  a  mantling  canopy  abora  ! 

CAŁlSTAN. 

Corin,  that  day  I  chancM^t  earlier  hour 
To  rise,  and  drove  far-off  my  flock  unpent. 
To  wash  them  in  a  spring  that  late  I  mark'd* 
Tbere  the  first  motions  of  the  deathCiil  day   , 
1  beard,  as  listening  to  the  tricklmg  wave 
I  stood  atlentiTe :  when  like  rising  storma^ 
Uoarse,  botłow  murmors  from  afar  I  heaid. 
And  undiBtinguish'd  sounds  of  distant  din. 
Alarm^d  I  8ta)d,  unknowing  whence  it  eame  ; 
And  from  the  fimnt  my  flock  unwashM  I  diOYO 
SuspecŁing  danger  :  when  as  nearer  yet, 
I  came  adTancing,  all  was  tumult  lood. 
AU  was  tempestuous  din  on  ev*ry  side. 
And  all  around  the  roar  of  war  was.up, 
From  rock  to  rock  retost,  from  wood  to  wood. 
Not  balf  80  loud  the  tumblii:^  cataraot 
Is  beard  to  roar,  that  lirom  the  pine-clad  cliff 
Precipitates  ita  waves  r  whose  ^tant  soondt 
I  oft  haye  listeo*d,  as  at  twilight  grey 
I  pent  my  flocks  within  their  wattled  cotes. 

For  tbree  reYol^ing  days,  nor  Toice  of  bird 
Melodious  cbantmg,  or  the  Ueat  of  sbeep, 
Or  lowing  oocen,  near  the  iatal  place 
Were  hMrd  to  sound  i  but  all  was  silence  sad ! 
The  ancient  groire  of  elois  deserted  stood, 
Where  long  bad  dwelt  an  aged  race  of  rooks, 
That  with  their  nests  had  crowded  every  brańeh* 
We  oft'  hate  beard  them  at  the  dusk  of  eve 
In  troops  retnming  to  their  well-known  borne, 
U  mingled  clamoon  loundiag  from  on  high ! 
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CAŁISTAir. 


Corin,  ihou  ]roow*6t  tlie  fir-iiivesŁed  care,  « 
Where  late  we  sbelter*!!  from  a  gath^ring  storm, 
Oiir  flocks  together  driv*n:  beneath  its  sbade 
I  had  appcMDted  at  sweet  even-tide 
To  meet  my  DeJia  homeward  as  she  pass^d, 
Bearing  her  milking-paiL   Alas  !  the  tbougfats 
Of  that  sweet  congress,  the  precedmg  nigtat 
Soften'd  my  dreams,  and  all  my  senses  lulPd, 
And  with  morę  joyfiil  heart  at  mora  I  nwe. 
Bot  ah  !  that  tomult  cropt  my  bloomiog  hopes. 
And  in  confitsioD  wiapt  my  loye  and  me. 

CORIN. 

That  day,  nor  in  tbe  foM  my  flock  I  pent, 

Or  wa1k'd  at  eve  the  vale9,  or  on  the  tarf 

Beneath  tfae  wonted  oak  my  dinner  took, 

Or  tlept  at  nooa  amid  my  langoid  sheep, 

BepQt'd  at  ease  on  tbe  green  meadGw>8  bed. 

Wben'»able  night  came  on,  for  not  ev*n  yet 

The  tomult  had  subsided  into  peace, 

£▼*&  tiien  Iow  aonnds,  and  intemipted  banta 

Of  war  we  beard,  and  cries  of  dying  men, 

Aod  a  confQ8'd  hum  of  the  ceasing  storm. 

AU  night  cloae-Bhrouded  in  a  fbreat  thick, 

Wak^nl  I  sate,  my  ilock  around  me  laid; 

And  of  neglected  boaghs  I  kindled  up 

A  Kanty  flame,  wbose  daikly-gleaming  Uaze 

Among  th*  enl^;hten'd  trees  fbnn*d  hJ^us  sfaapei, 

And  ipectreB  pale,  to  my  di8temper'd  mind. 

How  oft  I  look'd  bebind  with  cautious  fear. 

And  trembled  at  each  motion  of  the  wind  !— 

Bat  where  did  yoo,  Caligtan,  sbelter  leek  ? 

What  dark  refcreat  conoeal'd  your  wand'ring  steps  ? 

CAŁtlTAy. 

Gorin,  thoa  know^ft  tbe  ftir-clad  hermifs  celi  * 
Deep-arch'd  Iwneath  a  rock  among  the  wilds: 
Thither  I  bent  my  flight,  a  welcome  guest. 
And  not  nnknown ;  for  when  my  flock  I  fed 
Of  late  beneath  the  neighb'ringpastares  green^ 
I  oft  was  wont,  iniited  at  hii  ^1, 
At  noan  beneath  his  cavern  to  retire 
Trom  the  Sun'!  heat,  where  all  the  paning  hours 


The  good  old-man  improv'd  with  copfeiae  high. 
And  in  my  breast  eniundled  virtQe*s  lorę; 
Nor  seldom  would  his  hospitable  band 
Aflprd  a  shoit  lepast  of  berries  cool, 
Which  o'er  the  wilds  (his  scanty  fbod)  he  plockM : 
Herę  was  my  refuge.^-All  the  ]ive-long  night 
Penńre  by  one,  paJe,  lonesome  Ump  we  sate. 
And  listen'd  to  the  bleak  winds  whiirtling  lonc^ 
And  the  shrill  crash  of  fbrests  from  witlKniL 
Soon  as  the  morningdawnM,  the.craggy  height 
Of  the  steep  rock  I  climb'd,  on  whose  wild  top 
His  rastic  tempie  stood,  and  moss-grown  cross 
(The  sacred  ol^ect  of  his  pioos  pray'rs) 
Form'd  of  a  tali  fir's  thunder-blasted  trunk : 
Where  all  beneath  th'  expansive  piains  I  saw 
With  wbite  pavilions  bid,  in  deep  array. 
There  too  my  little  fold,  which  late  I  left 
Standing  at  ere,  amid  the  warlike  scena 
With  tearful  eyes  affrigfated,  I  beheld. 
Alas,  how  chaiig'd  the  scenę !  when  there  I  (Ńtch'd 
Those  burdled  cotes,  the  night  was  calm  and  mild. 
And  all^Hras  peacefoL    I  remember  well, 
Wbile  there  within  that  fbld  my  flock  I  pent, 
How  blythe  I  heard  my  beauteous  Delia  sing ! 
Her  distant-echoing  Toioe  ho*  sweetly  rung. 
And  all  my  rayishM  senses  wrapt  in  Miss ! 

CORIN. 

HaMthou  not  seen  the  fatal  plain  of  death 
Where  rag'd  the  conflict  ?  there,  they  say,  at  eve 
Grim  ghosts  are  seen  of  men  that  there  were  slain, 
Pointing  their  wounds  and  shriektng  to  their  mates, 
Still  doom'd  to  haunt  the  fields  on  which  they  fell. 


CAŁISTAir. 


Gorin,  no  morę.    This  lamb  demands  my  speed* 
See  how  the  youngling  hangs  his  siekły  head. 
Tender,  and  fainUng  for  his  wonted  ibod ! 
I  hastę  to -place  him  in  my  shelt*ring  cott, 
Fed  from  my  hand,  and  cherish'd  by  my  care.— 
And  see,  my  friend,  &r  off  in  darken'd  west 
A  cloud  oomes  on,  and  threatens  sudden  rains. 
Gorin,  farewell,  the  storm  bęgms  to  low'r. 
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Dr.  J0S£PH  WARTON  was  boni  at  the  holue  ot  his  materaal  grandfatber,  tbe 
Kv.  JoM|)h  RichardsoDy  reclor  of  Dunsfonl,  in  the  year  172$.  £xcept  for  a  very 
iboittiiiie  tlnt  he  wat  at  New  College  school,  he  was  educated  by  his  father  until  he 
anifed  al  his  fearteeBth  year.  -  He  was  then  admitled  ou  the  foundation  of  Win* 
chester  College,  ander  the  care  of  the  present  Tenerable  Dr.  Sandby,  at  that  time  tlie 
head  of  the  schooU  and  now  chancellor  of  Norwich. 

He  had  not  bcen  loug  at  this  excelieot  seminary  before  he  exhłbited  considerable 
intdfectoal  powers,  and  a  laudable  ambition  to  oatstrip  the  common  prbcess  of  educa- 
tion.  CoUiDS,  the  poet,  was  one  of  his  school-fellows,  and  in  conjoDction  włth  bim  and 
•nother  boy,  young  Warton  sent  three  poetical  pieces  to  the  Gent1eman's  Magazine,  of 
Sttcb  merit  as  to  be  bighly  praised  in  that  miscellany,  bat  not,  as  his  biographer  supposes, 
by  Dr.  Johnson.  A  letter  abo  to  his  nster,  wbich  Mr.Wooll  has  piinted,  exhibits  very 
cttiaordinaiy  prooiś  of  fancy  and  obser^ation  in  one  so  young. 

la  September  1/40,  beiog  superannuated  according  to  the  laws  of  the  sehool,  he  was 
rcmoTed  from  Winchester,  and  havuig  no  opportonity  of  a  vacancy  at  New  College^ 
he  went  to  Oriel.  Herę  he  applied  to  his  studies,  not  oniy  with  diligence,  but  with 
that  triie  taste  for  what  is  Taluable,  which  rendered  the  finer  discriminations  of  criti« 
ciim  habitual  to  his  muid*  During  his  leisure  hours  he  completed  seyeral  of  his 
poems,  amoog  which  his  biographer  ennmerates  the  Enthusiast,  or  the  Lover  of 
Naturę,  the  Dytng  Indian,  and  a  prose  satire  entitled  Ranelagh  House.  He  appears 
likewise  to  faave  dcetched  an  allegorical  work  of  a  morę  elaborate  kind,  which  he  did  not 
fiod  time  or  inclination  to  complete.  On  taking  hb  bachelor's  degree  in  1744,  he  was 
<>nUned  to  hb  latber^s  curacy  at  Basingstoke,  and  ofBciated  in  that  church  till  February 
1746:  he  next  removed  to  the  duty  of  Ćhebea,  whence,  in  order  to  coniplete  his  recovery 
from  the  smali  poz,  he  went  to  Chobham. 

About  this  time  he  had  bec^e  a  correspondent  in  Dod3ley's  Museuni,  to  which  he 
conłributed,  as  appears  by  his  copy  of  that  work  now  before  me,  Super^tition,  an  o(Je, 
<hded  Cbebea,  April  1746,.  and  Stanaas  written  on  taking  the  air  afler  a  long  ilkiess. 
b  the  preceding  year,  as  noticed  in  bb  broiłier's  life,  he  publbhed  by  subicription,  a 
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vo1unie  of  his  falher^s  poeins,  parlly  to  do  honour  to  his  meinory,  but  priiicq)elly  witb 
the  laudable  purpose  of  payiug  wbat  debts  he  leA  behiiid  him,  aod  of  raising  a  littlc 
Aind  for  hiraself  and  fiuuily.  Whether  this  scheme  answcred  his  fuli  expectatioii8  is 
uncertaiD,  but  he  appears  to  have  been  encouraged  by  some  of  his  iather*s  opolent 
friends,  and  probably  was  no  loser.  The  correspondence  Mr.  Wooll  bas  published, 
shows  with  what  prudence  the  two  brothers  husbanded  their  scaoty  provisioii»  and 
witb  what  affection  they  endeavoured  to  sufiport  and  cheer  each  other  w|iile  at  school 
and  college.  '  j 

Owing  to  somc  disagreement  with  the  parishioncrs  of  Chelsea,  which  had  takeu  place 
before  he  lefl  that  curacy,  he  aocepted  the  dufy  of  Chawton  and  Droxford,  but  after  a 
•  few  months  returned  to  Basingfttoke.  In  1717-%  he  was  presenteił  by  the  duke  of  Boi- 
ton  to  the  rectory  of  Winslade,  and  as  thb,  aithough  a  living  of  smali  produce,  was 
probably  considered  by  him  as  the  earaest  of  morę  valuable  preferment,  be  immediately 
married  Miss  Daman,  of  that  neighbwirlwod»  to  wlmaiy  his  biographer  informs  U8»  ha 
had  been  some  timecnthusiasticallyattached,  In  1747»according  to  Mr.  Woólfsacconnt, 
he  had  publbhed  a  vo]ume  of  odes,  in  conjunction  with  Collins,  but  on  coosultiny 
the  liierMy  registers  of  the  time,  k  appean  that  aaeh  piibiiskf d  t  voluaie  of  potte# 
in  174£,  *aod  in  tht  same  moąth,  h  cannot  now  be  aseeftained  wbal  degrea  of  fiioie 
acemtd  to  our  author  from  tbis  Yolume,  but  in  the  preĆKt  W6  fiad  hina  airilv»f  tlMar 
centiments  on  the  naturę  of  genuine  poetry  wbiob  he  eapanded  Horc  at  ia^  lAcr- 
wafds>  «id  which  weie  the  fouadation  of  what  bas  sińce  been  teialed  '*  thn  sAooi  of 
the  Wartons." 

''  The  public,"  be  8ays»  *'  has  been  so  much  accust^aied  of  kte  tar  dklactic  potfry 
alone,  and  essays  on  morał  sabjects,  that  any  woik»  wbere  ihe  imagioaitioii  m  rnadi 
indulged,  will  petbaps  not  be  ralished  or  regardeA  The  author  therefere  of  thesa 
pieces  is  in  smm  pain,  lest  certam  aiistera  critki'  thould  think  thtm  too  fimciflil  or 
descriplive.  But  as  he  is  cottvinced  that  tbe  iwhioii  of  noialicing  itt  mene  faas  blaa 
carriad  too  far,  and  as  be  looks  upon  i^yention  and  imaginatioii  to  be  the  chief  ilicilliea 
of  a  poet,  so  he  will  be  happy  if  the  foUowing  Odea  may  be  loohed  t^poa  aa  aa 
attempt;  ta  bring  \asL  poetry  into  ita  righŁ  channaL''— In  1749  fte  poblisbed  hia  ode  to 
Mr.  West. 

In  17^1  i  bis  patron  tJie  duke  of  Bqlton  invited  hfan  to  be  his  eompasioii  in  a  tour 
to  the  south  of  France  K  For  this,  Mr.  Wooll  ittfomM  us,  ke  bad  two  raodtei^  <*  fha 
socicty  of  a  man  of  learningand  tasta^and  the  accaMM#d^ft(m  of  aprotestani  ck^JiyinBn, 
who,  immediately  on  the  death  of  his  dutchess^  than  in  a  confldited  drapay,  eoald 
marry  bini  to  the  lady  with  whom  be  lived»  and  who  was  miiversally  Inowd  aad  dirthi- 
guislicd  by  the  namc  of  Polly  Peachum." 

Whickever  of  these  motiTes  predominated  ia  the  duke's  mind^  it  is  aanch  to  be  fa^ 
gretted  that  our  author  so  far  forgoŁ  what  wasdue  to  fab  chatacter  aad  fa-ofesakNi  aa  to 
ac€e|)t  the  offer.    But  if  any  circumstance  besidaa  the  Gonsabusness  of  doii^  wroil^ 

1  *<  On  this  occasioa  kis  brother  wrete  that  beautifUl  Ode  aenŁ  to  a  Friood  ob  ka^ii^  •  Iwwlik^ 
Yillage  in  Hampshire  ;  wbich  alone,  in  my  opioioD,  would  place  him  in  the  bigbcr  order  of  poets  t  aad 
which  is  one  of  tbe  most  exquisite  descńptWfe  pieces  in  Che  whołe  body  of  Englisb  poetry.    Erery  line 
paint9,  with  the  nicest  aod  mo9t  ditcrinrinalite  iMehca^  the  Minety  cboot  WynftUde  afid  HadkWobd.* 
Bfyd0«i»'  Cenmia  Łiteratia,  roi.  5.  HS*    C 
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ębtśi  ttakhUtt  tlie  remerobraitce  of  this  9ołihir)r  blemisb  Iki  his  public  life,  it  was,  tbat, 
ifter  lll,  tlie  oiily  hop«s  wliich  coaM  justify  bid  cdtnpHatice  were  Tery  angracioasly  dis- 
flppoiiil^.  FóT  9001^  reasoD  ot  oHier,  be  ivas  cl^liged  to  l^a ve  błs  patron,  and  cotne  to 
E^gbiad  bdbt«  the  diitćbess  died,  and  wbeu  tbat  e^eot  took  plac^,  and  ht  sołtcited 
permasion  to  retdm  to  the  dtike,  be  bad  the  ifiortScaiSoii  to  leam  tbat  tb«  eereinony 
bad  been  perfonned  by  Mr.  Deyisnie,  cbaplain  to  the  einbassy  M  f  urin.  * 

Sooh  after  bk  return  to  Eiigland,  be  publiahed  bis  editioa  pf  Virgii  in  Enginli  and 
Latin,  the  iEneid  trauslated  by  Pitt,  and  tbe  Eciogttes  aad  Gcorgies  by  bimself;  vrhó 
abo  dontribnted  the  notes  on  the  wbole«  Into  tbis  pubbcatioo,  be  iotroduced  Warbur- 
tan*s  Diasertation  on  tbe  sixth  £ueid :  a  coinmelitary  on  the  character  of  lapis  by 
Atterbbry,  and  on  fbe  shield  of  £neas^by  Whitebead^  tbe  łauteat,  origiiially  published 
A  I>oń9leys  Musettfai ;  and  three  Essays  on  PHstorali  Didadic  and  Epic  Poetry  written 
bj  bimself.  Much  of  tbis  Taloable  worh,  begun  in  ]74B-9i  was  pnnted  When  be  was 
Ibmad,  ^nd  tbe  wbole  totnpleted  ih  1753.  It  is  unnecessary  to  add  that  bis  sbare  in 
ihe  tra^lation,  his  notes,  and  especisdty  bis  Essays,  ratsed  iihn  to  a  rety  btgh  reputa- 
fith  aindng  the  aebołars  and  crłtics  of  his  H*e.  Tbe  second  editlon,  wiudi  appeared 
a  few  years  after,  was  much  improved.  In  additiot\  to  tbe  otber  bononrs  M^bicb 
k^Red  fitom  this  display  of  classical  taste,  the  uoiversfty  of  Oxford  conferred  upon 
Mb  the  d^gi^  of  master  of  arta,  by  diploma,  daied  June  23,  1759.  Such  is  Mr. 
WocAl^s  aeconnt,  but  it  is  evident  frotti  tbe  datę  that  bis  Essay  likewise  preceded  this 
^ttftitiME  of  esteem* 

Ottiibg  the  year  17^3,  be  was  in^ited  to  asaist  in  tbe  Adyenturer,  tirbicb  was  begun 
hy  Hawkesworth,  in  1752.  Tbe  iflVłtation  j^mefncNA  bis  friend  Dr.  Johnson,  wbo 
iiiiormed  hf ai  that  tbe  łiterary  partners  wisfaed  te  assign  to  bim  the  provbice  of  ttiti- 
totn. 

His  contrfbutidns  to  flie  Adyenturer  amount  to  twenty-four  papers.  Of  these  a  few 
ftte  of  the  hmnourotts  cast,  but  the  greater  pait  consist  of  elegant  criticism,  not  tbat 
of  coid  ngdcity,  but  warm  from  tbe  heart,  and  poWerfidly  addres^  to  the  finer 
tftlifigl  as  tvell  aś  to  the  judgment.  His  critical  papers  on  Lear  hara  ueter  l>eefi 
^teeded  for  jus(  tastć  and  discriminatioii.  His  disposition  lay  in  selecting,  and  iilus- 
tfalbg  those  t>eauties  of  ancient  and  modem  poetry,  whicb,  liice  the  beairiies  of 
bature,  strike  abd  please  many  wfao  are  yet  incapable  of  describing  or  analysing  them. 
Ho.  I  OJ,  oh  tbe  blemishes  in  the  ParacBse  Lost,  is  an  example  of  the  deUcacy  and 
tmpartiaiity  wifb  which  wfititigs  of  cfitablbbed  feme  ougbt  to  be  eiamined.  His  ob- 
Kr?ations  on  tbe  Odyśsey,  in  Nos.  75,  80,  and  83,  are  original  and  jodicious,  but 
it  may  be.doubted  whetiier  thćy  bave  detacbed  many  scbolars  from  the  accustomed 
preferencc  głVen  to  the  IKad,  If  any  obgectinn  may  be  madę  to  Dr.  Warton's  critical 
papers,  it  is  tbat  bis  Greek  occurs  too  fre<|uently  in  a  work  intended  for  domestic 
instmction.  His  style  is  always  piite  and  pcrspicuous,  but  sometinies  it  may  be  dis- 
covered,  witbout  any  otber  inforraatioto,  that  *'  be  kept  company  with  Dr.  Johnson.'' 
^efirstpartof  No,  i3d,if  found  detacbed,  might  bavebeen  attributed  to  tbat  wnter. 
It  hai  alhhis  manner,  not  mereiy  **  the  cofitorsions  of  tbe  sybir  but  somewbaŁ  of  tbe 
*'  inspiration  V' 

'  I  Aope  i  rifall  be  exoiiBed  for  trancribing  this  character  of  Dr.  Warlon^s  AdveDtareTS»  written 
«be&  Uk  Sttbject  was  freib  jn  memory,  ier  tbe  Critisb  EoayUt,  voI.  xxiii.  pref.  p.  xxxix.    C. 
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Aboat  ihts  time  be  appean  to  liave  mądiUted  a  histoiy  of  tlie  revival  of  literaUirc* 
Mis  fint  iateiitioa  was  to  publish  Sdeet  £pistles  of  Politao,  Erasmus,  Grotiiis  and. 
otherSy  with  notes»  but  aAer  some  correspondence  with  bis  brotber,  who  wa»  to  assist 
ia«  the  undertaking,  it  was  laid  aside,  a  circiimstance  mucb  to  be  tameoled,  a»  few 
meo  were  morę  exteiisively  aoąuainted  with  literary  bistory,  ok  coukl  have  detailed  it 
in  a  morę  pleasing  fonu.  At  a  subseąueot  period  be  agata  sketched  a  pbm  of  neariy 
the  same  kind,  wbieh  was  likewise  abandoned.  Collins,  some  time  before  this,  had 
publisbed  proposals  for  a  History  of  the  Revival  of  Leaming,  with  a  Life  of  Leo  the 
Tcoth,  but  probably  no  part  was  eiecuted,  or  could  iDdeed  be  reasonably  eipectel 
from  one  of  his  uabappy  state  of  mind. 

In  I7ó4f,  our  author  was  instituted  to  the  living  of  Tunworth,  on  the  presentation 
of  the  Jervoise  £imily'  ;  and  in  1755,  on  the  resignation  of  the  rev.  Samuel  Speed, 
Ke  was  elected  second  master  of  Winchester-scbool,  with  the  management  and  ad< 
vaatages  of  a  boarding  bonse.  In  the  following  year,  sir  George  Lytlelton^  khen 
ad^anoedtotbe  peerage,  commenced  thepatronage  of  bisnobility  by  bestowing  a  scarf 
on  Mr.  Warton.  He  bad  for  some  time  eąjoyed  the  familiar  acąuaiatance  of  sir 
George»  and  assisted  bim  in  the  reyisal  of  his  history  of  Henry  II. 

Amidst  all  these  bonours  and  employments,  be  now  found  leisure  to  complete  the 
first  Yolnroe  of  his  celebrated  Easay  on  the  Wńtings  and  Genius  of  Pope>  which  be 
dedicated  to  Dr.  Young,  but  did  not  subscribe  his  name.  Dodsley  likewise,  althougb 
the  real  publisher,  thought  proper  to  employ  his  deputy  Mrs.  Cooper  on  this  oceasion* 
The  following  passage  from  one  of  Dodsley's  letters  publisbed  by  Mn  WooU,  will  pro- 
bably throw  some  light  on  hb  motive.  *'  Your  Essay  b  publblied,  the  price  5s.  boimd. 
I  gave  Mrs.  Cooper  directions  aboutadvertbing,  and  have  seut  it  to  ber  thb  aftemoon, 
to  desire  she  will  look  after  its  being  inserted  in  the  evening  papers.  I  have  a  pleasure 
in  tdling  you  that  it  b  liked  m  generał,  and  particularly  by  such  as  you  would  wish 
sbould  like  it.  But  you  ha?e  surely  not  kept  your  secret :  Johnson  mentioned  it  to 
Mn  Hitch  asyours.— Dr.  Birch  mentioned  it  to  Garrick  as  yours. — ^And  Dr.  Akenside 
mentioned  it  as-  yours  to  me. — ^And  many  whom  I  cannot  now  think  on  have  ask^ 
for  it  as.  yours  or  your  brotber*s.  I  bave  sold  many  of  tbem  in  my  own  shop,  and 
bave  dbpersed  and  pushed  it  as.  much  as  I  can :  and  have  said  marę  łhan  I  cmdd  have 
said  ifm^  futnu  had  heen  to  it."  The  objections  madę  to  thb  admiiable  piece  of 
criticism  will  be  considered  hereafter.  In  the  mean  time,  they  were  powerfiil  enongh 
to  damp  the  ardour  of  the  essaybt,  who  left  hb  woric  in  an  imperfect  state  for  the 
long  spaoe  of  twenty-siK  years. 

In  May  1766,  be  was  advanced  to  the  head  mastership  of  Winchester  school,  a 
situation  for  which  be  wtis  eminently  qualified,  and  in  which  hb  shiniag  abilities,  nr- 
banity  of  manners,  and  eminent  success  in  producing  scholars  of  distiogubhed  talents, 
will  be  long  and  affectiouately  remembered.  In  conseąuence  of  thb  promotion  he 
ouce  roere  vbited  Oxford,  and  proceeded  to  tbe  degree  of  bachelor  and  doctor  in 
divinity«  In  177^,  he  lost  the  wife  of  hb  early  affection,  by  whom  he  had  six  chil- 
dren.  The  stroke  was  severe,  but  the  necessity  of  providing  a  substitute  for  hb 
children,  and  an  uitelligent  and  tender  companion  for  himself,  induced  bim  in  the 

9  AWot  thii  time  he  wnt  some  of  bis  juveiub  piecei  to  Dodiley^i  Coilcction  of  Poems.    €. 
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fcifowutg  yew  to  vmTry  Miss  Nicholas,  daugiiter  of  Robert  Nicholas,  4!sq.  a  de* 
sceadant  of  Dr.  Nicholas,  formerly  warden  of  Winchester. 

The  tenoar  of  his  tife  was  new  eveii.  Duriag  such  times  as  he  ceuld  spare  from  the 
schód,  and  espectaily  on  the  return  of  the  Ghristinas  Tacation,  be  visited  his  friends 
in  Londoo,  among  whoin  were  the  whole  of  that  class  wbo  conposed  Dr.  Johnsona 
literary  dub,  witb  some  persons  of  rank  by  whom  he  was  highly  respected,  bat  wbe 
appear  to  ha?e  remembered  their  old  master  io  every  thtng  but  promotion.  In  1782, 
he  was  indebted  to  his  frieud  and  correspondent  Dr.  Lowth,  bisbpp  of  London,  for 
a  prebend  of  St.  PauFs,  aod  the  living  of  Thoriey  in  Hertfordshiipe,  which,  after  some 
arrangenients,  he  e\chaoged  for  Wickbam.  Thb  year  also  he  published  his  second 
and  ciincluding  Yolunie  of  tlie  fissay  on  Pope,  and  a  new  editiou,  with  some  alterations, 
of  the  first. 

In  1788,  througfa  the  interest  of  lord  Shannon,  he  obtained  a  prebend  in  Wiudiester 
cathedra],  «iid  4hrou§h  that  of  lord  Malniesbury,  tlie  rectory  of  Easton,  which,  withia 
Ifae  year,  he  was  pemiitted  to  exchange  for  Upham.  The  amount  <of  these  prefermcuts 
was  coii0derable,^ut  siirely  not  beyond  his  merit,  and  it  ouist  be  observed,  they  camc  late 
wheB  hi»  iamily  oould  no  longer  expect  the  advantages  of  early  inconie  and  economy. 
Ue  was  sbty  years  of  age  before  he  had  any  benefice,  except  tlie  smali  łiviags  of 
Wynshde  and  Tnnworth,  and  nearly  seveDty  before  he  enjoyed  the  lemainder.  The 
ttnequal  distribution  of  ecdesiastic  prefemients  would  be  a  sul^ect  ioo  delicate  for 
discussion,  if  they  were  unifonniy  the  rewards  of  ecclesiastical  seryices,  but  as,  among 
other  reaaons,  they  are  bestowed  on  account  of  iiterary  attainments,  we  may  be  allowed 
to  wonder  that  Dr.  Warton  was  not  remuneraled  in  aa  early  period  of  life,  when  he 
atood  ałnost  at  the  head  of  English  scholars,  aud  whea  his  talents,  in  theur  fuli  Yigour, 
would  have  dignified  the  higfaest  stations* 

.  In  the  year  1793,  he  came  to  a  lesolution  to  resign  the  maslership  of  Winchester. 
He  was  &ow  beginning  to  feel  that  his  time  of  life  required  morę  ease  and  relaxalion 
than  the  duties  of  the  school  permitted,  and  his  resolution  was  probably  strengthened 
1^  some  impleasant  proceedmgs  at  that  period  among  the  scłiolars.  Accordiugly  he 
gave  in  his  resignation  on  the  twenty-third  of  July,  and  retired  to  his  rectory  at 
Wickham.  A  vote  of  thanks  followed  from  the  wardens,  &c.  of  the  school,  for  the 
encouiagenieat  he  had  given  to  genius  and  industry,  the  attendon  he  had  paid  to 
the  introdottion  of  a  correct  taste  m  composition  and  classical  leamiug,  and  tlie  many 
aod  variotis  services  which  he  had  conferred  on  the  Wiccamical  societies  through  the 
long  coune  3f  years  in  .which  he  fiUed  the  places  of  second  and  head  master.  These 
were  not  wo^  of  course»  but  truły  feit  by  the  addressers»  altliough  they  form  a  veiy 
inadeąnate  e^aracter  of  him  as  master. . 

During  hit  retirement  at  Wickham,  he  was  induced  by  a  liberał  offer  from  the 
booksellers  ol  London,  and  morę  probably,  by  his  love  for  the  task,  to  superiuteod  a 
new  edition  d  Pope's  Works,  which  be  conipleted  m  1797*  in  nine  volumes  octavo. 
That  this  was  tle  most  complete  and  besl  illustrated  edition  of  Pope  was  gcnerally  allowed, 
but  it  had  to  CDntend  with  objections,  some  of  which  were  not  urged  witb  the  respect 
due  to  the  Tetffan  critic  who  had  done  so  much  to  reform  and  retine  the  taste  of  his 
age.  It  was  p-oper  to  object  that  he  had  introduced  one  or  two  pieces  which  ought 
oeyer  to  have  keea  published,  but  it  was  oot  so  proper  or  necessary  to  object  that  he 
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had  giveD  us  hifrEssay  cut  down  into  notes.  Bcsides  that  tliit  was  unarndaUe,  they 
who  madę  the  objection  had  not  been  very  carafiil  to  oonipare  the  new  with  tJbe  old 
matler ;  they  would  bave  found  opon  a  fair  exaniination  thal  his  original  iOnstfations 
were  Tery  numerous,  and  that  no  discoTery  lespecting  Pope'8  cbaraeler  or  writmgs 
niade  sińce  the  edition  of  Warburton,  was  left  nntouched. 

It  has^already  beeu  meotioned  that  he  had  once  an  iotention  ^cooipiling  a  Ifiiloiy 
of  the  Reyi¥al  of  Leamiug,  and  that  he  had  abandoned  it  Abont  the  year  1 784  \ 
however,  he  issued  proposals  for  a  work  wbich  would  probaUy  ha^e  indnded  nnidi 
of  his  original  piipose.  Thu  was  to  have  been  comprised  in  two  quarto  ▼dumes* 
and  to  contain  the  Ilistory  of  Grecian,  Roman,  Italian,  and  French  Poetry  in  fcot  ^ 
parts.  I.  Prom  Homer  to  Nonnus:  If.  Prom  Ennius  to  Boetius:  III.  Prom  Dante  lo 
Metastasio :  IV.  Prom  W.  de  Lorris  to  Voltaire.  This  be  announced  as  **  prepaniifę  for 
the  press."  Probably  his  brother's  deatb,  and  his  desire  to  complele  his  History  of 
English  Poetry,  diverted  him  from  his  own  design :  but  it  does  not  appeąr  that  ho 
madę  any  progress  in  either. 

After  the  publication  of  Pope«  he  entered  on  an  editioa  of  Dryden,  and  about  the 
year  1799,  had  completed  two  voiumes  with  notes,  wbich  aie  now  in  the  poMenoA 
of  his  son,  the  rev.  John  Warton,  who  bas  undertaken  to  give  thcn  to  the  worM. 
At  this  time  the  Tenerable  author  was  attacked  by  an  iocniable  disorder  in  his  kidncys^ 
wbich  temiinated  his  useful  and  bonourable  iifeon  Peb.  ^S,  1800,  in  bis  seTenty-ei|hth. 
year  K  He  left  a  widów,  who  died  in  1 806,  a  son  and  thiee  daogbteis,  the  yoangesl 
by  hts  second  wife.  He  was  inlerred  in  the  sanę  gtave  wtth  he  first  wM,  in  the 
nortb  aisle  of  Winchester  cathedral :  and  the  Wiocamists  eTuioed  Iheir  respad  for 
łiis  memory  by  an  elegant  monument  by  Flaxman,  placed  against  tbe  piUarnext  to 
the  entrance  of  the  choir  on  tbe  soath-side  of  the  centie  aisle. 

In  1806,  the  rev.  John  WooH,  master  of  the  scbool  of  Midhunt  in  Sussa»  pub. 
lisbed  Biographical  Memoirs  of  Dr.  Wartoa,  with  a  Selecition  from  bis  Poeliy  and  a 
literary  Correspondence.  From  all  these,  tbe  present  sketcb  bas  been  compied,  with 
sorae  additional  particulars  gleaned  from  the  liteiary  -jonniab  of  the  timei^ind  other 
sources  of  itiformation. 

The  persona!  characler  of  Dr.  Waiton  eonlnnes  to  be  tbe  theme  of  p«i«e  with 
all  who  kuew  him.  Without  afiectation  of  superior  philosopby,  he  possesseł  np  hwie 
pendent  spirit,  and  amidst  what  would  have  been  to  others  Tery  bitter  dis^tpoial- 
ments,  be  was  never  known  to  espress  the  łanguage  of  discontent  or  en^y.  As  a  hns* 
band  and  parent  he  displayed  the  tenderest  feelings  mtxed  with  tliat  prudMiee  whidi 
implies  sense  as  well  as  aifection.  His  raanners  paitook  of  what  bas  beentenned  the 
old  court :  his  address  was  polite  and  even  elegant,  but  occasionally  it  ba4  soBMwhat 
of  measure  and  statelmess.  Harag  left  the  univer8ity  after  a  short  rawlence,  he 
mhed  early  with  the  worki,  sought  and  enjoyed  tbe  society  of  the  ftur  słs,  and  tern* 
peied  his  sttidious  habits  with  the  tender  and  polite  attentions  necessary  mpromiscuooa 

*  My  copy  of  hiB  Proposals  liąs  no  datę,  but  at  Mr.  Maty  publiabed  tbeią  in  bis  Vf9im  for  1784 
I  presume  that  was  the  time  of  their  betng  issued.     C. 

^  *'  His  cheerfulness  and  resignatioo  in  affliction  were  inyiucible ;  eveu  under  tbe  e^reme  of  bodily 
weakoeas,  bis  strong  mind  was  unbrokea,  anclhis  iimbs  became  paralyzed  in  tbe  Tery  ict  of  dkstatm; 
anepiitleof  friendly  criticism.  Su  quiet,  so  compoMd  was  hit  tiid»  that  ba  misifat  mora  tnily  be  said 
to  oeaie  to  Iito  than  to  bave  undergonc  tbe  pangs  of  deatb.'»    WoolPs  Memoin,  pp.  103,  .03.    C, 
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mlereottrae.  In  tliis  respect  tfiere  was  a  Tisible  diftrenoe  between  him  and  his 
httAberp  wfaose  majmers  were  morę  careless  and  unpolished.  In  tfie  morę  solid  ąuafities 
of  the  beart,  in  tnie  beneyolence,  kmditess,  hospitaltiy,  Uiey  approadied  Tery  closely. 
ITct  Mioagh  their  incfiiiations  and  porsnks  were  congenial,  and  each  assisted  tiie  otber 
in  Ihs  undertekings,  H  may  be  questioned,  whetber  at  aay  time  they  could  ba^e  ex- 
thaaged  oocuptlioM:  wttfa  equal  stores  of  literaturę,  witfa  equal  refiuenient  of  taaite,  H 
may  be  qaesl]oued  wbether  the  author  of  Ihe  Essay  on  Pope  could  hare  pursued  the 
Usiory  of  Eoglisb  poetry,  or  wbether  tbe  historian  of  poetiy  could  bave  wńtten  the 
papen  we  fiod  in  tiie  Advcntiirer. 

In  comrenation.  Dr.  Warton'8  talents  appeared  to  great  advantage.  Fle  was  mirth- 
My  ai|;wn€ntativie,  or  eonnunnicatWe  of  obseryation  and  aneedote,  as  be  found  his 
company  leao  lotbeoneor  to  tbe  otber.  His  neinory  was  raore  ridily  stored  wkfa  lite- 
my  bjalory  tban  perhapa  any  man  of  bis  time,  and  bb  tange  was  very  eKtensire. 
He  koew  Freoch  and  Italiaa  literaturę  most  intimately ;  and  wben  conyersing  oo 
moit  oomraoa  topics,  his  eatempore  sallies  and  opinions  borę  eyidence  of  tbe  same  deli- 
cali  taate  asMl  amdonr  %  bich  appear  in  bis  writmgs. 

His  biographer  bas  eonsidered  bis  literaiy  cbaracter  under  tbe  tbree  beads  of  a  poet, 
aoritic»  aad  an  kiatr«ctor,  but  it  is  a§  a  eritic  prmdpally  tbat  be  wfll  be  fcnown  to  pos- 
icti^,  and  aa  one  wbo,  in  the  language  of  Johnson,  bas  taugbt  **  how  tbe  brow  of 
cfkiomi  may  be  «nootbed,  and  bow  sbe  may  be  enabled,  wilb  all  ber  severity,  to  attaet 
aad  to  df^^iL"*  A  boofc,  indeed,  of  morę  deligbtful  vaiiety  tban  bis  Essay  on  Pope* 
hm  Dót  yirt  appoanad^  mor  one  m  wbicb  tbem  is  a  moie  bappy  mhtnre  of  jiidgnent  and 
smaibility.  It  did  not,  bowever,  flaitter  tbe  ciurent  opinions  on  tbe  rank  of  Pope» 
HMng  poeta-  wad  tbe  aotbor  datistod  ifOiD  pnmiing  bis  sobjeet  for  many  yeafs.  Dr. 
JiiaMOB  said  tbafc  tbis  was  owing  **  to  bis  not  łmng  been  aUe  to  pannade  tbe  worid 
la  beofbia  apinisn  as  to  Fcft*  This  was  probably  tbe  tratb,  bot  not  the  wb<rie  trutb. 
MsImB  of  •  delkaie  natnre  are  anpposed  to  bave  bad  some  sbare  in  indncing  him  to 
dańt farą  time.  Waiborton  was  yet  aliwc,  tbe  eacculor  of  Pope  aad  the  gnardian  of  bis 
fciaa^  aad  Waiborton  was  no  less  tbe  active  aad  afalotis  friapd,  ąad  correspondent  of 
Thoams  Wartoat  nor  was  it  any  secret  tbat  Warbnrlon  fumisbed  Ruffbead  with  the 
iDSIariak  for  bis  iifa  of  Pope,  tbe  cbief  objact  of  wbich  was  a  rude  and  impotent  attaok 
ambaEasay.  Waiborton  diod  ia  1779*  ^«^  ń  1782,  Dr.  Wartoa  eomplet«d  bis  Essay, 
and  at  kngth  peraaaded  tbe  world  tbat  be  did  not  difer  lirom  tbe  oominon  opinion  so 
saach  a§  was  sapppaed  ^  StiH  by  pointing  ont  wbat  is  not  poetry,  be  gare  unpaidon- 
able  offimce  to  those  wbose  names  appear  among  poets,  but  whom  be  bas  reduced  to 
amlisti,  aad  ▼enifieia.  >y^,^ 

In  sl  this,  boaKever,  our  aotbor  prodoeed  no  new  doctrine.  Tbe  aevere  amSfŁment 
•f  poaU  in  bis  dadioation  to  Yowng^  wbicb  amiottnced  tbe  priacipłes  be  mtended  to 
«pply  to  Popa  and  to  tbe  wbole  body  of  English  poetiy,  was  evidently  taken  from 
ndbps,  tbe  ną^bew  of  Mikoo.    In  tbe  pre&ce  to  tbe  Tbeatrum  of  thu  writer,  it  b 

^"14«ak  yrmisrtbefriaadlyidicacjinwhiohyouąieakof  nijEnarooIkip^  I  never  Chonght 
"c  4i««fTeed  io  mach  as  you  teo^i  to  iiiMgiiie.  AU  I  md,  a«d  «11 1  thiak,  is  compieheoded  to  thae 
mn^  of  your  own.  **  He  cAoie  to  be  tbe  poet  of  reuon  ratber  tban  of  iaacy.''  J^elter  from  Dr.  Wartoa 
toMr.Hayley,publiiliedb7Mr.  Wool],p.406.    V. 
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assertcd  that  "  mi,  ingeouity  and  learning  in  vene»  eren  dtgUKy  ibełf,  tluNi^  fimt 
comes  nearesty  are  one  thiug:  true  oative  poetry  ts  another:  in  which  thęie  »  » 
certain  air  and  spirit,  wUcb,  perhaps,  Łbe  most  iearned  and  judicious  in  otiier  aiti  do 
not  perfectly  apprehend :  much  less  is  ii  attainable  by  any  ait  or  study."  On  Ihis 
text  tbe  whole  of  tbe  Essay  is  founded,  an4  wbateTer  objections  weie  raised  to  it^ 
while  that  blind  admiration  of  Pope  wbich  accompanied  bis  long  dictalonhip  eon* 
tinued  in  fuli  force^  it  is  now  generally  adopłed  as  tbe  test  of  poetical  meiit 
by  tbe  best  critics,  altbougb  tlie  partialities  wbicb  some  entertain  for  indiTiduał  pocts 
niay  yet  give  rise  to  difference  of  opinion  respecting  tbe  provmoes  of  aigument  and 
feeling. 

Tbat  Dr.  Warton  adranced  no  novel  opinions  is  proved  from  PhiUip^^s  Prefroe ;  and 
Phillips,  there  is  reason  to  suppose,  may  have  been  indebted  to  bis  uncle  MiHon  for  aa 
idea  of  poetry  so  superior  to  wbat  was  entertained  in  bis  day.    It  bas  already  be«Q 
noticed,  tbat  tbe  opinions  of  tbe  two  Wartons,  **  tbe  Iearned  brotbers,''  as  tfaey  hmv% 
been  justly  styled»  were  congenial  on  most  topics  of  literaturę,  but  perhaps  in  notbing 
niore  tban  tbeir  ideas  of  poetry,  wbicb  botb  endeavoured  to  enempliiy  in  tbeur  own 
productions,  altbougb  witb  different  effect    Dr.  Warton  was  certainly,  in  point  of 
iuvention,  powers  of  description,  and  variety,  greatly  infenor  to  tbe  laureat.     The 
Enthusiast,  tbe  Dying  Indian,  tbe  Revenge  of  America^  and  one  or  two  of  bis  odes,  mre 
not  deficient  in  spirit  and  entbusiasro,  bot  tbe  rest  are  morę  remarkable  for  a  conect 
and  faultlesi  elegance  tban  for  any  striking  attńbuteof  poetry.    Hu  Odes,  which  were 
coeval  witb  tbose  of  Collins,  must  bave  suflered  greatly  by  compaiiaon.    So  different 
b  taste  from  execution,  and  so  strikingly  are  we  remmded  of  one  of  bis  anertions,  that 
**  in  no  polisbed  nation,  after  criticism  bas  been  much  studied,  andthe  rulet  of  wriling 
establisbed,  bas  any  Tery  extraordinaiy  woik  appeared.*^    But  while  we  are  renunded 
of  tb^  by  bis  own  productions,  it  may  yet  be  doubted  whetber  what  may  be  tnie  wlica 
applied  to  an  individual  wbo  bas  lived  a  life  of  criticism,  will  be  equally  true  of  a  nation. 
.  Even  among  our  li^ing  poets,  we  may  find  morę  tban  one  wbo  have  given  prooft  thst 
eatraordinary  poetry  may  yet  be  produced,  and  that  tbe  ruies  of  writing  are  not  so 
fised,  nor  criticism  so  studied  as  to  iropede  tbe  progress  of  real  genina.    Ali  that  can 
be  conclttded  respecting  Dr.  Warton  is,  tbat  if  his  genius  bad  been  equal  to  hastaflte,  if 
be  conld  bave  produced  what  be  appredates  witb  such  esąuisite  sldll  in  others^  he 
would  bave  undoubtedly  been  in  poetry  what  be  was  in  enidition  and  criticiim. 
As  an  instructor  and  divinei  Mr.  Wooll's  opinion  of  bun  may  be  adopled  wilh 

safety. 

**  His  Professional  esertions  united  tbe  qualities  of  criticism  and  instruction.  When 
tlie  bigber  classes  read  under  him  tbe  Greek  tragedians,  orators,  or  poets,  they  re- 
ceired  tbe  benefit  not  only  of  direct  and  appropriate  infonnation,  but  of  a  pture* 
elegant  lec*ure  on  dassical  taste.  Tbe  spirit  witb  wbich  he  commented  on  the  pro- 
sopopaeia  of  CEdipus  or  Electra,  tbe  genuine  elegance  and  accuracy  witb  which  ht 
developed  tlie  animated  rules  and  doctrines  of  bb  £avourite  Longinus,  the  insinuating 
but  gnarded  praise  be  bestowed,  tbe  well-judged  and  proportionate  encouragement 
be  uniformly  beld  out  to  tbe  first  dawning  of  genius,  and  tbe  anslous  asdduity  with 
wbich  hc  pointed  out  tbe  patbs  to  literary  enuncnce»  can  neyer^  I  am  confident,  be 
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iSorgotlea  by  those  wbo  have  hang  with  stedfast  attention  on  his  precepU,  and  en- 
jojed  the  adrantage  of  his  superior  guidance.  Zealous  in  his  adhereoce  to  Uie  church 
esIablisfameDt,  and  eieniplaTy  in  his  attention  to  its  ordinances  and  duties,  he  was  at 
the  aune  time  a  decided  enemy  to  bigotry  and  iutolerauce.  His  style  of  preaching 
was  unaflectedly  earnest  and  impressive ;  and  the  dignified  solemnity  with  which  he 
fcad  the  Liturgy  (particularly  the  Cononinnion-Senrice)  was  remarkably  awful.  He 
faad  the  most  happy  art  of  arresting  the  attention  of  youth  on  religious  subjects. 
E^rery  Wiocamical  reader  wiil  lecollect  hb  inimitable  commentaries  on  Grotius,  on  the 
Snnday  eveomgSp  and  his  discoorte  annnally  delive)red  in  the  school  on  Good  Friday : 
the  tHipressioBs  madę  by  them  cannot  be  forgptten.'' 
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INOBITUM 
TUI  KSYiauoi  AosĘni  waitoit,  ••  t.  t,  m. 

TA  KEK  FtOM  MR.  WOOŁŁ*!  MBHOIM. 


Koitmentoc 
BioeiBiii. 


modi  tibi  notlm  vwmm 


A63INT  hniies  h)iic  hnArymm  proedl ! 
Nallot.Dolori  j^m  Łocus!  Ardttum 
Yiitntit  aha  Oui  petogit 
VifQt  iler,  Łfuihiymii  ffopokkio 
Kon  iudiffebit  cmditM  l-.^  Tuit, 
WntOBt,  Bomeo  Wiocanicii  ncroB, 
Odolc«  Miisb,  O  botyomm 
ĘtStodMetAmorefido 
Seop^  ooleodiMpu  I  Te  qa&d  Hononbof 
Dilim  aoipUs,  Ipgwiii  Parens, 
Natan :  qQ24  Doctrina  sanctas 
Ezposuit  Tibi  colta  Sedes 
F<Ktesqu^  poroś  .*  qo6d  Tf  bi  Monera 
Pkni  profttdit  larya  satls  Manu 
Fartnna :  qo6d  Ynrtus  Amicos, 
OoM  f^feńk  Tibi  Skna  Laoroa  t 
lnd«eU{iaytis  ąsM  '«  ^alido  fn?* 
Ooaeeańt  JEtas :  donte  ad  Ultimom 
soniiB  im  aaaepani  BKseoios 
Vii  tadlo  Fada  błaodi  Ooallps 
<MiCa  ofaniit :  (n^oi  iAchrymit  rą^ff^  • ) 

Om  9ig|i(sr,  «Ufi  Sortaw  flonuoi  4atąiiB» 
V#  JiTidendum  Te  yotumim, 
Kiąprs  Te  pipi^r  baatipn ! 
4tas  Meaoia  q«Ui,  ^mtcdcs  jw  ! 
JhcuM  Mioiec^  Mortauta 
^  pmaonacioc.  Nos  Yarsodami. 
GmioUHip^damwiMs  u^impi 

S^  pTOTideodum,  sint  Numeri  Viro 
DÓru;  (neąod  isthic  nóo  Labor  aiduos) 

£qQire  tanti  Qoi«  MmM» 
Pone  potet  meritos  Honorei  ? 
Gnę  tai«»?M  (Sthana  Sonos. 
QiBlei  periti  Jodicis  Auribus 
Guti9  plaiifHut^  et,  subacto 
logenio  paritór  scieotis 
Unkn  Chartis,  qoioqQid  amabile, 
OiMoąuid  Tisoustom  :  oic  mioilks  aeńUr 
Notare  focati  Nitoris 
Sab  Specie  Macolas  latentes  ? 
Ceaiorłf  cqai,  coi  nkc  in  omnibus 
C^ilti  Poptii  Gntia  Ganninis. 
Mię  ^eodor  OrpatDsqite  linguas 
Nk  feciles  placgere  Musn. 
At  pic  maligno  ScripU  nkc  iii?id« 
Cirpiiaseferas,  Lanoe  skd  aestimans 
Odpaiq^e  Yiitatesąoi  e|dem. 
PrQ  fifąiitis  P^etiu^i  am>gaTit.«-« 


Vdl  QQis  GaDendo  Spiiłtmn  et  iiicgni 
Vim  sperst  istaa,  nowiorat  intiioot 
Qu4  Cordis  A£bcta«  movere 
Flectere  et  Arbitrio  Yolentet ; 
SeA  mollioref  YirgiJii  Modoa 
Aptare  Choidis  Angliacse  hjrm 
Felirttir  tentans,  agresti 
Losit  amabilit^r  CamonaA  ; 
Seo  pleoiori  Numinis  igneo 
Corróptus  .£sta,  Mentis  Imafiase 
Effndit  altas,  •mulus^ui 
Piodarico  intonuit  Furorę  ? 
Honrenda  goali  oom  Sooitu  evone«i 
Et  Sasca  et  Ignes  ^oa  lotat  Sm  i 
Vel  quaotu8  Orellaoa  finrret 
Yorticibus  reboans  profuqdif : 
Ule  et  nlYOsis  mille  rapit  Jugis 
Gollectam  Aipwram  Yim,  nipidis  VWĘĘ 
Torreotibus,  Cunumqo^  in  ^uor 
Prsecipitem  vio1entos  orget—  '• 

Sed  non  CamcsnaB  Spiritus  et  Dcoor, 
Doctrina  Quioquid  vh\  Pretii  ferat, 
Noo  erodite  Mentis  acre 
Judicium,  In9eaiiqoe  Aoomeiiy 
Te  ehariorem  reddiderant  Toia, 
Wartone;  McDesideriom  Tui 
Fervenlitti  poat  Te  selinąaiiat  .- 
Qnkqik  Cbciles  «ine  Labę  Mdra^ 
Et  mitis  aimi  Peoioris  ladoles^ 
"Conlisąn^  aparti  lacfa  Beaicnitais 
Festiyjcat  urbMą.  Candor 
logenuosy  placidiqoe  Risus. 
At  quali3  O  !  Sermonis  Amępnitas  f 
Sire  bospitall  cum  Sociis  frueos 
MeasA  assideres,  spar|;eretque 
Lingua  Sales  lepidos  fiu:eta ; 
Sententias  set^  Ouid  Gmva  psseoiit 
Sublimiores :  Qass  8fcpiaiitŁ, 
Remibque  Yerbor«aqtM  Fsodas  * 
Ftenrel  OpeOi  dybiasqoe  praMsns 
Łites  secando  sohrófal  .U^Hioc  tM^ 
Vox  blaada  Mestea  fiawt  adl^  nidet  ^ 
Arrecta  sensit,  Te  monewte, 
iMnIitim  Poeńlis  MĄm 
Doctrins  Amorem.    Jim  Tideor  Mihł 
Speckan  cireA  Te  Joveaiiai  Chora 
Stipatum,  ikt  oUaa ;  Onim  ńWąĄ 
Ondise  oonposoeie  Geakus  1 
m  Yerbaeaplaotl  %qo  Studio  nolMl 
Biresaa  YaHAs  3igna !  FlaceotJoei, 
Frans  bita,NufeAsetle(|«w:ia 
BlanditisB,  %maŁk  probwitos ! 
noo  idun  Anuooąk,  bino  Te  velAl  AHiriim 
Patremcolebant;  Oidn  sobitó  somolus 
Acoensna  Aidar»  GlanMae 
CordanosA  naataw  WMMuiC 
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En  !  €t  Labom  <ittun  Segeitem  ferant ! 
Eu  !  grata  daros  Anglia  quQt  Tibi 
Debere  Se  ezukans  fiitetur, 

Wiocamicae  Deoora  alta  FamaB ! 
Hi  d^m  manebunt;  wn$  ttjattauditMit 
Yirtuscarebit;  N^c  Gapili  ifaipia 
Ał)scindet  haBrentem  CoroDam 
In^idiaB  Maoos  impotentis. 

W.  S.  GoDDARD  1,  Coli.  Wintoo.  1800. 


ELEGY 
iniiTnir  akd   spokkn  by  mr.   łtkcomb,  nri.ow 

OP     MEW     COŁLSOB,     THBM     A     rRAPOITOR   OF   WIN- 
CHESTER  8CR00L. 

The  Doon-tide  hour  is  past,  and  toil  is  o>r. 
No  studłous  cares  the  vacanŁ  mind  employ, 

Yet  hark  !  methinks  oo  łooger  as  before 
Yon  mead  re-echocs  the  ioud  sbuuts  of  joy. 

lVhat  suddeo  grief  hath  8eiz'd  the  youthful  band  ! 

Say,   Wykehain's  ^ns,  why  reigns  thia  silence 
round  ? 
Why  do  ye  thtis  in  mute  attention  stand, 

And  listec  to  the  death-belPs  awful  sound  ! 

Alk  ye  the  cause  }  *tłs  Warton's  knell  ;  and  lo  ! 

The  funeral  train  appeare  in  black  array  ! 
Down  yonder  hill  in  solemn  steps  and  slow 

The  hearae  winds  on  its  inelancholy  way. 

Łed  by  pfiection  the  sad  sight  to  Tiew, 

The  thronging  youth  suspend  their  wonted  play^ 
Ali  crowd  around,  to  bid  a  Ust  adieu, 

Or,  lost  in  thougbtful  musings,  steal  away. 

Yes,  boly  shade  !  for  tbee  tfaese  tears  are  shed 
The  sullen  death-belPs  ling*ńng  pause  between; 

For  thee  o*er  all  a  pious  calm  is  spread, 
And  bu8h'd  the  murmurs  of  this  playiul  acene. 

O  nanńe  to  Wykeham^s  sons  for  e^er  dear, 
While  thus  for  thee  the  flood  of  teare  we  pour, 

Thy  partial  spirit  seems  to  linger  here, 
Bletsing  awhile  the  scenes  it  lor^  before. 

"Wittón  these  wrfls,  to  ev'ry  duty  true, 
Twas  thioe  to  form  tbe  studious  mind  of  youth, 

To  ope  the  fane  of  glory  to  their  vłew, 
And  point  the  way  to  science  and  to  truth. 

And  lo !  the  plants  that  grew  beneath  thy  care 

Now  in  matured  age  m^estic  stand, 
And  spread  their  clnsfring  branches  to  the  air. 

And  stretch  their  shadow  o*er  a  smiling  land. 

Touth  may  forget  this  transitory  tear, 
But  manhood  foels  a  deeper  seme  <JF  woe-* 

And  surę  thy  name  to  them  is  doubly  dear 
Who  to  thy  care  their  ripen'd  honoors  owe. 

'  The  ezcellent  and  indefotigable  head-master 
of  Winchester  College,  under  whose  directioo  the 
achool  has  raised  itself  to  its  present  iloarbhing 
State.  The  eusting  prosperity  of  the  society,  and 
the  repeated  success  of  the  yoong  men  wbom  it 
has  within  these  last  ten  years  aent  to  the  ui|iver- 
sity,  strongly  mark  the  tałents  and  govemment  of 
those  who  oondact  the  seminary,  and  prove  to  the 
irorld 

•  •  •  quid  mens  rit^,  quid  indoles 
Kutrita  foustii  sub  penetralibiis 
Ponęt.  WooŁE. 


They  heard  th'  inciting  dictates  of  thy  long»i». 
For  thou  could*si  sBkDothtłie  way  thro*  leamiin^ 
niaze» 

Oft  OB  thy  words  in  dumb  attentioo  hung 
Till  cmulafion  kindled  at  thyi  praiae. 

O  mark  their  grief>  e^en  now  in  tender  bnea. 
By  mem'ry  trac^d,  their  days  of  yontfa  retum  ; 

But  ah  !  foad  mem'ry  eT'ry  pang  renews. 
And  pointa  with  tpeechless  sorrow  to  tUne  nm. 

So  stream  their  tears :  bot  thon  arttfafoo'd  oo  high^ 
Haply  the  seraphs'  haIlow*d  chofr  among, 

Luird  by  soft  sooods  of  sweetest  minstrelsy, 
While  Wykeham*  Usteos  and  approws  the  aot^ 

O  for  a  spaik  of  that  cełestial  fire  [aoul  ! 

With  wfaich  bright  fancy  warm'd  thy  khidfiog 
Wben  erst  the  fuli  choids  of  thy  liTing  lyre 

Held  all  the  list^ning  passions  in  controoL 

Alas  !  tho'  vaiu  the  wish,  tho*  weak  the  lay 
That  foebly  celebrates  a  Warton's  name,    - 

Yet,  happy  shade  1  there  still  remains  a  way 
To  raise  a  lasting  monument  of  famę. 

Be  ouTs  the  virtues  thy  esample  taught 
To  feel,  preserve,  and  practise,  while  we  lirę  ; 

Thus  only  can  we  praise  thee  as  we  onght, 
The  noblest  tribute  this  thy  sous  can  gire. 

Lo  !  when  Affection  at  the  close  of  eve 
To  yonder  fane's  diiti  clojrsteis  shall  repatr. 

No  morę  with  froitless  anguish  shall  ahe  gTieve, 
But  leam  the  lessons  of  tnie  wisdom  there. 

There,  while  sbe  sees  thy  sculptur^d  bust  aiise, 
lUis^d  hy  the  band  of  gratitude  and  love, 

Yirtue  shall  oonsecrate  ber  tend'rest  sigfas. 
And  thottghtB  esalted  her  rapt  spińt  morę. 

Tben  Wykeham't  sons,.  with  ardour  new  impreit» 
Shall  breathe  one  pray^r— that  soch  Ibeir  lot  may 
be; 

PrBi8'd  by  the  wtse  and  good,  to  sink  to  rest. 
And  moum'd  by  tears,  sucb  as  they  shed  for  tbee. 

Many  in  number,  and  tmly  worthy  of  th«  sob- 
jec^  were  the  elegies  on  the  death  of  Dr.  Warton. 
To  insert  all  would  bate  been  imposabie,  to  salect 
from  his  own  jndgment,  the  editor  feeb,  wonid 
hsTo  been  invidioo8 :  be  has  tiierefore  coafined' 
himself  to  the  abore,  as  spoken  at  tbe  fint  pablic 
Wykehamical  meeting  after  the  eveat,  and  oonse- 
quently  endo^ed  «ith  the  sanctioo  of  the  society. 

WOOLŁ. 


ENCOMWM  ON  JOSEPH  WARTOK. 

FROK   MANT'8  V£R8K8  TO  HIS  MEMORY. 

O  TowBRS  of  Yenta,  and  thou  gentle  stream, 
Ilchin,  ye  bending  Tales,  and  breezy  downs, 
You  best  his  praise  can  witness  : — Oft  be  climb*d 
In  mom  of  life  your  fir-crown*d  hill,  and  roamM 
Your  osier^d  meads,  and  pac'd  your  cloisters  dim  ; 
You  to  meridian  famę  bebeld  him  rise 
Circled  with  Wykeham*s  sons,  and  you  bebeld 
How  Wykeham's  grateful  sons  the  tribute  paid 
Of  fiUal  love,  and  cheer'd  his  closing  day. 

For  well  was  Wartoo  lov'd,  and  well  desenr^d  f 
Whether  be  led  the  foltering  step  of  youth 
Tooffer  incense  at  the  Muse^s  shrine ; 
Or,  justly  Stern,  check*d  with  forbidding  frown 
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Inpctaoos  Tioe  ;  or  witii  appTońiig  imile 

Cbeiisfa'd  the  iK^pei  of  Tiitue^s  modest  bud  ; 

Stroog  to  coo^inoe,  and  gentle  to  persaade, 

'*  His  longue  dropt  manna,"  and  his  ardent  eye 

Spaikled  with  tetnper'd  ragę,  or  beam'd  with  joy, 

Boondless :  nor  wooder;  for  within  his  beart 

Duch  pure  afiection,  and  the  liberał  gknr 

Of  chaiity,  joio^d  to  each  native  grace, 

Wbich  the  sweet  Mnse  in^Murts  to  tfaose  she  lores. 

His  was  the  tear  of  pHy,  soft  as  showers 

That  fali  oo  April  meadows,  hb  the  rapt 

Ia!ipasBioD*d  thought,  qaick  as  the  lightning'8  glanoe, 

ind  wann  as  summer  sona :  and  every  flower 

Of  poesy,  which  by  the  laarelPd  ypring 

Of  Aganippe,  or  that  Roman  stream 

Tiber,  or  Tnscan  Anx>,  breath*d  of  old, 

Iti  fragranoe  sweet ;  ukl  every  flower,  which  sińce 

Hath  dnmk  the  dew  beside  the  banksof  Thames, 

Uct  in  his  genial  breast  and  blossom^d  there. 

Happy  old  man !  for  therefore  didst  thou  seek 
Ecrtatic  Tision  by  the  hannted  stream, 
Or  grove  of  Cury :  then  thy  nigbtly  ear 
^is  lirom  the  wild  notes  of  some  airy  harp) 
'nriU'd  witłi  strange  masie ;  if  the  tragic  płaiats 
Aad  soimding  lyre  of  those  Atheni^ns  dd, 
Sicb-minded  poeta,  fotbeis  of  the  stige, 
Bous^d  thee  enraptiu^d ;  or  the  pastora!  reed 
Of  Mantoan  Tity ms  charm'd  ;  or  Dante  fierce, 
Or  morę  migestic  Homer  sweU*d  thy  soul, 
Or  Hilton^s  mose  of  fire. 
Happy  oM  man !   Yet  not  in  train  to  thee 
Vfu  Faucy's  wand  committed :  not  in  Tain 
Did  Science  fili  thee  with  ber  sacred  lorę :— > 
But  if  of  fair  and  loirely  aaght 
Of  gncd  and  rinuous  in  ber  hallow'd  waMs,  [years, 
lliniugh  t^e  lon^  spaca  of  thrice  twelvc  glorious 


Thy  Yenta  nuitur'd ;  if  transplantpd  thenoe 
To  the  fiair  banks  of  Isis  and  oiT  Gam, 
It  brighter  shone  ;  aod  haply  tbence  again, 
Thcoce  baply  spread  its  influence  through  the  land, 
That  be  thy  praise.    Be  it  thy  praise,  that  thou 
Didst  bathe  the  youthfal  lip  in  the  fresh  spring, 
<  The  pnre  well-head  of  Poasy,'  didst  point, 
like  thine  own  lov'd  Longiniis,  to  the  steep 
Parnasstan  crag,  and  led*st  thyself  the  way  ;— 
Be  it  thy  praise,  that  thou  didst  elear  the  path 
Wbich  leads  to  Virtue's  fane  ;  not  her  of  stem 
And  stoic  aspect  dark,  tiU  Yirtue  weais 
The  gloom  of  Yice ;  but  soch  as  wanns  fhe  heart 
To  acts  of  lorę,  and  peace,  and  gentleness. 
And  tenderest  cbarity ;  such  as  around 
Thy  earthly  passage  shed  ber  cheerfol  light. 
And  such  as  Wykeham  best  migbt  love  to  view« 

So  thine  allotted  station  didst  thou  fili. 
And  now  art  passed  to  thy  peaoeful  gnrave, 
In  age  and  bonours  ripe.    Then  not  for  thee 
Poor  we  the  tear  of  sorrow,  not  with  strams 
Like  those  despondent,  which  the  Dorie  batd 
Wept  for  \m  Bion,  do  we  tend  on  thee : 
For  other  bopes  are  ours,  and  other  Tiews, 
Brighter  and  happier  scenes !  No  earthly  cha 
ShaJl  in  tbis  dreary  prison-houae  confine 
Spirits  ef  light ;  nor  shall  the  HeaY^n-bom  mind 
ObUvious  linger  in  the  silent  caTC 
Of  endtess  bopeless  sleep.     But  as  the  San« 
Who  drove  his  fierce  and  fiery-tressed  steeds 
Olorious  along  the  vault  of  Hcav*n,  at  length 
Sinks  in  the  bosom  of  the  western  waTO, 
Anon  f rom  fbrth  the  cbambers  óf  the  east 
To  run  his  g^ant  couTse ;  so  didit  thou  set, 
So  mayst  thou  rise  in  glory  ! 
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irtrmw  trasN  at  wiNCBBsrftk  ichooł. 

TuL*D  with  tbe  Tisits  of  the  day, 
Semuitiie  oo  a  &ola  lay; 
Aid  leanhog  on  her  elboir,  thought 
^hkh  was  the  ]oveliest  silk  she  bouglit, 
Hb«  by  ar  Flame  she  was  gallaoted, 
How  at  the  Park  and  Opera  flaunt^  1 
What  ully  hearts  she  had  sQbdu'd, 
And  how  she  best  might  play  the  prude  t 
1^1  Sleep  his  heaty  poppies  spread, 
Ailom  she  drops  her  drowsy  head ! 
Soddeo  a  female  phantom  rosę, 
Her  ćheek  #ith  healthy  roses  glows, 
Her  liTely  eyes  are  fiU^d  witb  fire, 
Yetmodettty  fbrbiddesire:     '   ' 
Her  eboo  cotls  hang  loose  behind, 
Aad  bttfel-wrteths  her  teińples  bind  : 
Attowy  robę  her  limba  array^d, 
Wbile  ftus  the  Tision,  Sapp1u)»  said : 
~|*-^  U  grietes  me  much,  alas  !  to  find 
Jj»  to  neglect  t*improTe  ber  miad  ! 
Tfcetoy*  that  yoiir  attenCion  claim, 
A  G|Kdan  Aaid  woaU  bloih  to  name  : 
Wliije  ytm^e  adjusting  your  commode^ 
^***»  er  I,  could  make  an  ode ! 
^  g»udy  rtbłkms  deck^d  her  head, 
A  trembliog  TigHt  no  diamond  shed; 
Jo  wbite  and  innocćncy  drest 
TBepbdoest  beauties  wet«  the  best : 
A  pen  I  haodled  for  a  fim, 
iJ|P^J^VDt  Dot  how  to  dance  bat  scan : 
Jj*c  pittty  eyes  !— 4k)w  soon  th<y  close  ? 
jjne  cheeks — ^how  fades  the  blushing  rosę  ! 
][■*  •ge  Bas  w«!aii*d  yoor  fove  for  dress, 
J^es  imd  besmc  yoor  years  confoss; 
75»  Adior^  DO  morę  <Mi  sbide  j 
i}j«  Stella  o»fkt  glie*»  fwt  ditifie ; 
jj*  «iwe  an^  merit  thałl  sopply 
^  UoihiDg  cheek,  (be  spMkKng  eye  ^ 
ynpiphs,  regardlesa  of  their  filees, 
'^"«*  «  Mlflem  to  the  Uraces," 
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^re  Tero  barbaroąue  Itetatur*        MaitiaL 

"■■  '"  '  Ut  mthi  devk> 
Riipet  et  vaomim  nemos 

Mirari  Ubet  1  Hdnioei 

Yb  green-rob'd  Oryads,  oft  at  dn«ky  eve  | 

By  woiidering  shepherds  seen,  to  forest&bioirti. 
To  nofreauented-fineada,  and  pathless  wilds, 
Lead  me  nom  gardens  deckM  witb  art's  rain  ponip&. 
Gao  gilt  alcoyes,  can  marble-mimic  gods,  . 

PaTtenres  6mbroider'd,  obelisks,  and  ums,  I 

Orhtgh  relief ;  can  the  long,  spreading  lakć,  C  i 

Or  yista  leasening  to  the  sight ;  can  Stów,  ^ ' 

With  ail  her  Attic  fiines,  sucb  raptures  ratse, 
As  the  thrush-hauntod  conse,  where  lightly  leapA     t ' 
The  fearful  iawn  the  rastfing  leaves  along^ 
And  the  brisk  8qiiirrel  sports  from  bough  to  boogh^ 
While  fiom  an  hollow  oak,  wbose  nakei  roots 
0'erhang  a  pehsłve  rill,  the  busy  beea  i 

Hum  drowsy  luUabies  ?  The  bards  of  old,  j^ 

Fair  Nature*s  friends,  sougbt  snch  retteats,  to  chaM^^      I 
Sweet  Echo  with  tbeir  songs  ;  oft  too  they  met, 
In  sammer  eyenings,  near  seque«ter*Ą  bowers^ 
Or  mountaio-nymph,  or  Muse,  aud  eager  leami 
Tbe  morał  strains  she  taugbt  to  mend  diankind. 
As  in  a  secret  grot  ^  ^Sgeria  stole 
With  patriot  Numa»  and  in  silent  nigh£ 
Whfsper*d  bim  sacred  laws,  he  lisfning  sat. 
Rapt  with  her  virtuous  Toice,  old  Tyber  lean'd*       /', 
Attentive  on  his  urn,  and  hushM  bis  wavc9.-        "7^   I 
Rich  in  her  weeping  country 's  spoils,  Yenaille^  -^•— % 
May  boast  a  thousand  fountains,  that  can  cast 
Tbe  torturM  wateri  to  the  distant  Heav'ns  5      ^   i    ^  ł 
Yet  let  me  choose  some  pine-topt  pre^ipiće        i   >'  >^ 
Abrupt  and  shaggy,  whence  a  foamy  strttgi,   ^ 
Lilce  AniOy  tmąbling  roars  ;  or  some  "bleak  bttth^ 
\Vhete  str^glinglBnrtbe  moattifol  junipet^ 

>  LiTy,  book  L  cb«  19.  - 
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\      Or  yar-tree  tcattiM ;  while  in  elear  pnwpect  roand, 
From  tbe  giwe^  botom  epirea  emcrge,  and  soioke 
^   In  bkłish  wreatbs  aioendt,  ripe  hartests  ware, 
Loir,  kmely  cottages,  and  nitn'd  topc 
Of  Gatliic  battlements  appear,  and  itreams 
Ii     Beoeatb  the  ran-beams  twinUe, — ^The  shrill  lark, 
•■■  miai  wakef  the  woodman  to  his  early  taak, 
y.1    Or  lore-sick  Philomel,  jr boie  Inaciout  lays 
.  «H.  Sooth  looe  night-wanderert,  tJt^juiggiag^dcffe 
•      /Pitied  by  list^niog  milk-maid,  fcr«c«^"^~ 
The  deep-Diouth*d  tioI,  the  soul-lulling  late. 
And  battle-bfeathing  trumpet    Artfal  sooods  W 
Tbat  please  not  Uke  the  choristers  of  air,       ^ 
When  fint  they  hail  th'  approach  of  laughmp  May.^ 
p^Y  — ^Can  Keotdefign  like  Naturę?  Mark  wbereTiiames 
'  *"  PlentyandpleasorepoanthroagbLinooln^smeads^; 

Can  the  great  artist,  thoogh  with  taste  supremę 
^~^  £ndu'd,  one  beauty  to  this  £Ben  add  ? 

Thoogh  he,  by  retes  nnfetter^d,  boldly  sooms 
Formatity  and  method,  round  and  sąuare  / 

Dłsdaining,  phtns  irregularly  great. 
l\Ą     CreatiTe  Titian,  can  thy  vlv'tA  strokes, 
'  ^'  ^Or  thfaie,  O  graceful  Rafael,  dare  to  Tie 

With  tbc  rich  Ćnts  that  paint  tbe  breathing  mead  ł 
Tbe  tboa8and-cołour'd  tolip,  yjolet^s  belt 
ff  Soov-<:Iad  and  meek,  the  verniiL-tin<^r*djnosc, 
And  golden_croclis  ? — Yet  with  thesetfiemaid^ 
c  ^  Phillis  or  Pboebe,  at  a  feast  or  wake 
Her  jetty  locks  eoamels ;  fairer  sbe» 
In  innocence  and  homespun  yestments  dreaB*d, 
Than  if  cerulean  sapphires  at  her  eare 
Shone  pendant,  or  a  prccious  diamond-croas 
^  Heav*d  gently  on  her  panting  bósom  wbite. 
•^   Yon  shepherd  idiy  iti«tch*don  the  rude  rock, 
\  List^ning  to  dashing  waves,  and  taa-mev'8  clang 
j?^  High-hovering  o'er  his  bead,  who  views  beneath 
The  dolphio  dancing  o*er  the  le\'el  brine, 
^  J  Feels  morę  true  bliss  than  the  proud  admirał,    ' 
Amid  his  Yossels  bright  with  bumishM  gold 
And  silken  streamers,  thongh  his  lordly  nod 
Ten  thousand  war-wom  mariners  rerere.  ^; 

And  great  £neas  gaz*d  with  morę  deligbt 
On  the  roagh  mountain  shagg^d  witli  hornd  sbades, 
(Where  clouĄ^mpelling  Jove,  as  lancy  dreamM, 
Deacending,  shook  his  direful  sgis  black) 
Than  if  he  enterM  the  high  Capitol 
On  golden  columns  rear^d,  a  conquer'd  world 
7  4  Eahaosted,  to  enrich  its  stately  head. 
Morę  pleas'd  he  slept  in  poor  Evander*s  cot 
On  shaggy  skins,  lull'd  by  sweet  nightingales, 
■^Than  if  a  fiero,  in  an  age  refin*d, 
Beneath  a  gorgeous  canopyhad  plac*d 
His  royal  guest,  and  bade  bis  minstrels  sound 
Soft  slumb'n)us  Łydian  airs,  to  sooth  his  rest. 

Happy  Ihe  nrst  oHńen,  ere  yet  cunfin'd 
To  nnoky  cities  ;  who  in  i^elteriog  gn>ves, 
Waim  caves,  and  doep-snnk  Yallies  liv'd  and  IotM, 
By  cares  luiwoonded ;  what  the  sun  and  showers. 
And  genial  earth  untillagM,  could  produce, 
Hiey  gather'd  gratefii],  or  the  aoom  brown 
Or  bloshing  berry ;  by  the  liqaid  lapse 
Of  murm'ring  waters  caird  to  sbke  their  tbirst, 
Or  with  lair  nymphs  their  sun-brown  limbs  to  bathe; 
With  nymphs  wbo  fbndly  da^M  thgr  fav'rite 
youtfas. 
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Unaw'd  by  sbame,  beneath  the  beedien  ahade. 
Nor  wiles,  nor  artifidal  oosmeas  knew. 
Then  doors  and  walls  were  not ;  the  mehiug  mai^ 
Nor  frown  of  parents  fear^d,  nor  hosband^s  tbreata  | 
Nor  had  cursM  gold  their  teoder  hearts  aflur^d  : 
Tben  beauty  was  not  TenaL    In)ur'd  Love, 
\0  !  whither,  god  of  raptures,  art  tfaou  fled  ?  ^' 
jWhile  Avarice  waTes  his  golden  wand  anMinlp 
lAbhorr^d  magkian,  and  his  costly  cup 
iPrepares  with  baneful  drugt,  t'  enchant  the  souls 
jOf  each  low-thongfated  &ir  to  wed  for  gain. 
In  Earth's  first  idancy  (as  sung  the  bard, 
Who  strongly  painted  what  be  boUly  thought)* 
Thoogh  the  fieroe  north  oft  smole  with  iron  whip  ^ 
Their  shiv'ring  limbs,  thongh  oft  the  bristly  boar 
Or  hnngry  Ikm,  'woke  thera  with  their  howls; 
And  scar'd  them  firom  their  moss-grown  eavca,  to 

fOve 
HonseleBs  and  eold  In  daik  tempestaoris  nights; 
"^et  were  not  myriads  In  euibattl*d  fields    . 
wept  oif  at  onoe,  nor  had  the  raging  seas  V 
'erwhelm*d  the  fonad^ring  baik  and  shrieking  crew; 
n  Tain  the  glassy  ocean  smilM  to  tempt 
~  €  jolly  sailor,  unsnspeeking  harm. 
For  Commerce  ne^er  had  spread  ber  swellingsails, ' 
Nor  had  the  wond*ring  Nereids  ewer  heaid 
The  dashing  oar  :  then  Ikmine,  want,  and  pun  \ 
Sunk  to  the  grave  their  lainting  limbs  ;  but  os, 
Diseasefiil  damties,  riot,  and  escess,  v 
Aod  fererish  Inzurydertioy.     In  biakes 
Or  marshes  wikl  unknowingly  they  crapp'd 
Herbs  of  malignant  jnice  ;  to  realms  remote 
While  we  for  powerfol  potsons  madly  roam, 
From  erery  nonous  herb  oollecting  death. 
AMiat  though  ankbown  to  thoae  primeval  sires      ~  ' 
The   weU-arch'd  dome,  peopled   with  breathing 

forms 
By  foirltalia*s  skilful  band,  nnknown 
he  shapely  i^olumn,  and  the  cnunbling  busts 
'  awful  ancestors  in  long  descent  ? 
ę%  jrhy.  should  man,  mistaken,  deem  it  nobler 
o  dwell  in  palaces,  and  bigh-rooTd  halłs, 
han  in  God's  fore^  architect  supremę ! 
Bay,  is  the  Persian  carpet,  than  the  field*s 
jOr  meadow*s  mantle  m,  morę  richly  wo^^n; 
|Or  softer  to  the  votane8  of  ease  ;  ^ 

Than  bladed  grass,  perfom'd  with  dew^ro^  jlgF'^^ 
O  taste  corrupt !  tbat  luxury  and  pomp, 
In  specious  naines  of  poltsh*d  manners  veil'd, 
Should  proudly  banish  Nature*s  simple  charms  I 
'Ali  beauteous  Natore  t  by  thy  boundłess  cbarms 
Oppress'd,  O  where  shall  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  tum  th'  eostatic  eye,  how  ease  my  breast 
Hiat  pants  with  wild  asŁonishment  and  Ioto  ! 
Dark  foresU,  and  the  op^niog  Jaim,  iefresh>d 
With  ever-gushiog  brooks,  bill,  meadow,  dale^      \  : 
The  balmy  bean-fiełd,  the  gay-^1oTer*d  dose, 
So  sweetly  interchang*d,  the  lowingooc, 
The  playful  lamb,  the  distant  water-iall 
Now  iaintiy  heard,  oow  srAding  with  the  breez^ 

3  Some,  as  thou  saw^st  by  Yiulent  stroke  shall  die; 
By  fire,  ilood,  famiue,  by  intemp'nuice  morę 
In  meats  and  drinks,  which  on  the  Earth  shall  briof ' 
Diseases  dire,  of  vhich  a  monstrous  crew 
Before  thee  shall  appear  ,*  that  thou  mayst  knoir 
What  misery  th*  inabitinence  of  Ere       ) 
Shall  bring  on  meo. 
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The  aouiid  of  pastorał  reed  frotn  hazeUbower, 
The  cboral  birds,  the  neighing  aitieed,  that  snufi 
His  dappled  matę,  ttung  wtth  intense  desire, 
Tbe  ńpexi'd  orcbard  wben  tbe  ruddy  orb9 
Betwixt  the  green  leaves  blosb,  the  azure  skies, 
:^0  Tbe  cbeerfulSuii  that  through  £artb's  yitals  pours 
Dellgbt  and  health,  and  beat ;  al),  all  consptre 
To  ratae,  to  sootb,  to  barmonize  tbe  inindf» 
To  lift  on  wings  of  praiae,  to  the  great  Sire 
Of  beio^  and  of  beauty,  at  ^hose  nod 
Creatłon  started  firom  tbe  gloomy  vaałt 
Of  dreary  Chaos,  wbile  the  gnesly  king    ,  \ 

Monnui^d  to  feel  bts  boist^rous  power  coafin'd« 
\     What  are  tbe  laya  of  artful  Addison  \ 
\  Cołdly  correct,  to  ^^y hffff^^Ty  yai^img*  wiM  } 
l^l  Whom  on  the  winding  ATOn'8  wUIow*d  bankś 
U  ljux  Fancy  fband,  and  borę  the  tmiling  babę  ^ 
To  a  cToie  catrern  :  (still  the  shepberds  show 
The  nerod  place,  whence  wHh  i«1igiou8  awe 
Tbey  hear,  retanihig  from  the  field  at  eve, 
Strenge  whi9p*rings  of  sweet  musie  through  the  air) 
I      Herę,  as  trith  honey  gatherM  Arom  tbe  rock, 
Sha  fed  the  Uttle  prattler,  and  with  songs 
Oft  sooth^d  his  wandYing  ears,  with  deep  deligbt 
On  ber  soft  łap  he  sat,  and  caught  the  sounds. 
I  fi   Oft  pear  aome  crowded  city  wooM  I  walk, 
listtntag  the  fiir-off  noiees,  rattling  cars;^  \ 

Lond  shonts  of  joy,  sad  sbrieks  of  sorrow,  knells\ 
Fali  slowly  tolling,  instruments  oftrade,  \ 

Striking  minę  ears  with  one  deep-swellitig  hnm. 
Or  wandhring  near  tbe  sea,  attend  the  sound»<» 
Of  hoDow  whidś,  and  erer-bealing  wares. 
£r'n  wben  wUd  tempests  swallow  up  tbe  plaSns, 
AiMi  Boreas^  blasts,  big  bail,  and  rains  combine 
To  fihake  tbe  groves  amd  nountains,  woald  I  sit, 
-  Pensjyely  mnsing.on  the  ontrageous  crimes    • 
That  waKeHeaven's  Tengćance:  at  soch  solemn  hOars, 
DemoDS  and  goblins  through  the  darie  air  ehrfek, 
T^ile  Heeat,  witb  ber  black-browM  sisters  nine, 
Kides  o^er  the  Earth,  and  scatters  woes  and  deatb. 
Tfaen  too,  tbey  say,  in  drear  JSgyptian  wikis  ■   ^ 
The  lico  and  tbe  tiger  prowl  for  prey  ^ 

\      With  roaiings  load !  tbe  list^aing  trareller 
!      Starts  fear  atruck,  wfaile  the  holbw  ecboing  Tanks 
Of  pframids  increase  tfae  deathAil  sonnds. 
^^  Butlet  me  never  fail  m  cloudless  nigbts, 
Vheii siknt CynUiia in  hersUyer  car  \ 

Throogh  tfae  MuecoDcave  slides,~when  sbinc  tbebitb, 
,TwinUe  the  streams,aBd  woods  łook  tip'd  with  gold. 
To  leek  some  level  mead,  and  there  mvoke 
'  Okł  Midnigbt?s  sister,  Contęmplationjngs, 
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n  of  tbe  rugged  brow  and  stem-fixt  eye) 
tn  lift  tny  sou!  above  this  little  Eartb,  n/ 
This  folły-fetter'd  world  :  to  purge  my  ears,  ^ 

That  I  may  hear  the  rolling planets*  song,        t^^*'''^ 
And  tuneful  turning  spheres  :  if  this  be  barr'dr  ^  •' ' 
The  little  Fays  ^  that  dance  in  ncighbonring  daleSj 
Sipping  the  night-dew,  while  thcy  laugh  and  łove, 
Shall  charm  mc  with  aerial  nutes. — As  thus 
I  wander  mbsing,  lo,  what  awcful  ibrms 
Yonder  appear  !  sharp-eyM  Philosophy 
Clad  injdun  robes,  an  eagle  on  his  wrist, 
First  meets  my  eye ;  ncxt,  virgin  Solitude 
Serene,  who  blushes  at  each  gazer's  sight ; 

^.Then  Wisdom's  hoary  bead,  with  cnitch  in  hand, 
Trembling,  and  bent  with  agc  ;  last  Virtuc's  sclf  2  '■ 
Smiling,  in  wbite  array^d,  who  with  ber  leads 
Sweet  Innocencc,  tliat  prattlcs  by  her  sidc, 
A  naked  boy  ! — Hara«is'd  with  fear  I  stop, 
I  gazę,  wben  Virtue  thus — **  Whoe'er  thou  art, 
Mortal,  by  wbom  I  deign  to  be  beheld 
In  these  my  roidnight-walks  ;  depart,  and  say, 
That  benceforth  I  and  my  immortal  train 
Porsake  Britaunia'8  isle  ;  who  fog^łly  stoops        \^ 
To  Vice,  her  favourite  paramour." — She  spoke '', 
And  as  she  turnM,  her  round  and  rosy  neck, 
Her  flowing  train,  and  long  ambrosial  hair, 

\  Breathing  rich  odours,  I  enamour'd  vicw. 

O  who  will  bear  me  then  to  western  cHmes,' 
(Since  Yirtue  Ieaves  our  wretched  land)  to  fields' 
Yet  nnpolluted  with  Iberian  swords  : 
The  ifiles  of  Innocence,  frora  mortal  vicw 
Deeply  retir*d,  beneath  a  plantane^s  shade,        n 
Where  Happiness  and  Quiet  sit  enthron^d, 
With  simple  Indian  swains,  that  I  may  hunt 
The  boar  and  tiger  through  savannahs  wild,  J 

Through  fragrantdeserts,  and  throU(?h  citron  groyes  ? 

.There,  fed  on  dates  and  herbs,  woutJ  I  despise 
The  far-fetch'd  catcs  of  luxury,  and  hoards 
Of  narrow-hearted  avarice ;  nor  heed 
Tbe  distant  din  of  the  tumultuous  world. 

<So  wben  rude  wliirlwinds  roiise  tbe  roariog  main^ 
Beneath  fair  Thetis  sits,  in  coral  cayes, 
Serenelygay,  nor  siaking  sailors'  cries 
Disturb  her  sportive  oympbs,  who  rouod  ber  form 
e  lightląntastię  dance,  or  for  ber  hąir  - 

Weave  rosy  crowns,  Tjr  with  according  lutcs 
Grace  the  soft  warbles  of  her  bonied  Toice.. 


^Z' 


11^ 


^  When  Yokaire  prgferred  Cato  to  tbe  tragedies 
'•\  of  Shakspear,  I  am  incKoed  to  sutipeet  there  was  as 
f  mach  maliee  as  depraTity  of  taste  in  the  decieion. 
The  Eoglish  dfMna  he  well  knew  was  not  exalted 
by  hj9  panegyric,  whiist  he  iotended  that  it  should 
be sewibly  depreciated  by  bis ceDBure.  Tbe  just! vc 
^tiebrated  Mrs.  Montagoe,  io  ber  Essay  on  liia 
Wiitings  and  Genius  of  our  great  dramatio  p^Hrt, 
bascompletelyrefatedtheFreDcb  ciitic's  misrepre- 
tatioos. 

^  Far  from  the  Sun  and  summe^r  s^ale 
«  In  thy  green  lap  was  Nature'8  darling  laid, 

!  What  time,  where  lucid  Aron  strayd, 

To  hhn  the  mighty  mother  dkl  anveil 
Her  aweful  face.     Tbo  dauntless  child 
SUetch^d  forth  bifr  Iktle  armsHiid  smil^d. 

Gray. 
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FASHIOIi: 

A  SATIRE. 

Honestius  putamus,  qQod  freąuentius;  recti  apud 
nos  locum  tenet  error,  ubi  publiaus  factus. 

Seneca. 
Yss,  yes,  my  friend,  dtsgutse  it  as  you  will, 
To  right  or  wroug  'tis  Fashion  guides  us  stil^; 

i. 

^  Thus  in  tbe  Midsummer  Night^s  Dream  ShflJi»* 
spear  puts  itito  the  moutb  of  Łhe  Fairy  : 
I  mast  go  seek  some  dew  drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearł  iD:every  cowslłp's  earw 

^    Dixit :  et  Rverten8  rosed  cervice  refulsit, 
Ambras:neq;  comie  divinum  vertice  odorem^. 
Spirav#re  :  pedes  vestis  defliucit  ad  imos. 
Et  vera  inces:»u  paiuit  Dea, 

Virg.  SAł  Ht  - 
M 


/ 


Ifó 


DR.  WARTON'S  POEMS.      ^ 


/ 


v» 


A  few  perhapf  rise  singularly  good» 
Dęły  and  stpm  the  fool-o'erwhelming  Aood  ; 
The  rert  to  wander  frooi  thelr  bretbren  fear, 
As  Bocial  herrings  m  large  ahimlg  appear. 

Twas  w<  a  Uste,  but  pow*rfu1  modę,  that  bade 
Yon'  purblind,  poklng  peer  run  picture  mad  \ 
^Ith  the  aame  wondcr-gaping  face  he  stares 
On  flat  Dwtcb  daubing,  as  on  Guido's  airs ; 
What  might  his  oak^rownM  manors  mortgagM  gain? 
Alas  !  five  foded  landscapes  of  Loraine  ». 

Not  90  (Targilius — sleek,  voluptuou8  lord, 
A  hundrcd  dainties  smuke  upon  his  board ; 
Earth,  air,  and  ootiiń  's  ransackM  for  the  feast, 
In  ma(tquerade  of  furcign  olios  dressM  j 
Who  praiscs,  in  this  sauoe-enamoar'd  age. 
Ca  Im,  healthful  temp'rance.  like  an  Indian  sagę : 
But  could  he  watk  in  public,  w«re  it  said, 
"  Gargilius  dln'd  on  lieef,  and  eat  brown  bread  ?'» 
Happy  the  gruttoM  hermit  with  his  pnise, 
Who  wanfs  no  truffles,  rich  rag(»uts — nor  Hulse  '. 

How  8trict  on  Sundays  gay  Ijptitła'8  face  ! 
How  curIM  her  hair,  how  clean  her  Brassels  lace  I 
She  lifts  her  eyes,  her  sparkling  eyes  to  Heav'n, 
Mort  niro-like  roonms,  and  hopcs  to  be  forgiv'ii. 
Think  not  she  prays,  or  is  grown  penitent— 
Slie  went  to  church — because  the  parish  went 

Oose  Chremes,  dcaf  to  the  pale  widow'8  grief, 
Parts  with  an  unsunnM  guinea  for  relief ; 
No  meltings  o'er  his  mthless  bosom  steal. 
Morę  tban  fierce  Arabs,  or  prood  tyranta  fcel ; 
YA,  Since  .his  neghbours  give,  the  churl  unlocks, 
Damning  the  poor,  his  triple-bolted  box. 

Why  loves  not  Hippia  rank  obscenity  ? 
Why  ^rould  she  not  with  twenty  porters  lie  ? 
Why  not^o  crowded  Malls  quite  naked  wa?k  ? 
Not  aw'd  by  virtue— but  '*  The  world  would  talk."— 
Yet  how  demurcly  looks  the  wł»hing  maid, 
For  ever,  but  in  bed,  of  man  afraid  ! 
Thufl  Hammon'8  spring  ^  by  day  feeb  icy-cool, 
At  night  is  hot  as  HeIPs  sulphureous  pool. 

Each  panting  warble  of  Vesconti'8  throat. 
To  Dick,  is  heav'nlier  than  a  seraph'8  notę  ; 
The  trills,  he  sweara,  soft-stealing  to  his  brótst, 
Are  lołlabieił,  to  sooth  his  cares  to  rcrt  ; 
Aro  swceter  far,  than  Laura's  luscious  kiss, 
Charm  the  w  hole  man,  and  lap  his  soul  in  bliss : 
Who  can  jajch*  eounterfeited  raptures  bear, 
Of  a  deaf  fool  who  scarce  caa  thundera  hear  ? 
Cmwdero  niight  with  him  for  Festin  pass. 
And  touching  Handel  yield  to  trifling  Hassę. 

But  cui^-fac'd  Curiocomes !  ałl  prate,  and  smtle, 
Supremę  of  bcaux,  great  bulwark  of  our  isle ! 
Mark  wcH  bis  (eatker^d  hat,  bis  giH  cockade, 
Rłch  rings,  wbite  hand,  and  coat  of  stiff  brocade ; 
Soch  weak-wmg^dMay-flies  Britam^stroopsdisgraoe, 
That  Flandria,  wond'ring,  monnis  onr  alter*d  rac*  r 
With  htm  the  feir,  enraptur^d  with  a  rattle, 
Of  Vauxhnn,  Oarrick,  or  Pamela,  ^gj^tt^Ł; 
This  self-płeai>d  king  of  emptmess  pcrmit 
At  the  dear  toiletle  harmlessiy  to  sit ; 
As  mirthless  infants,  tcUinftoat  lh9  dax>^ 
With  wooden  swords,  or  toothless  puppies  play : 
Tis  meaner  (cries  the  manling)  to  command 
A  oonqu«ńDg  boat,  or  mtc  m  sinking  land, 

1  Ćlaude  Lorame. 

•  Sir  Edward  Hulse,  the  phyacian. 
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Then  furl  fiur  Flavia*8  fan,  or  Icad  a  daooa, 

Or  broach  new-minted  fasbioas  fresh  from  Ftanoe. 

O  France,  whose  edicts  ga^em  dreas  aod  meat, 
Tby  yjctor  Britain  bends  beneath  thy  feet ! 
Strange  !  that  pert  grasshoppers  should  lioos  lead. 
And  teach  to  hop,  aod  chirp  across  the  mead : 
Of  flcets  aod  laurelFd  chiefii  let  others  boast, 
Thy  honoun  are  to  bow,  danoe,  boil,  aod  roait. 
Let  Itaiy  give  mimie  canvas  ftre, 
Carre  rock  to  life,  or  tnne  the  luiling  lyre  ; 
For  gdd  let  rich  Potosi  be  renown*d, 
Be  balmy-breatłłing  gums  in  India  found : 
Tis  thine  for  slee^en  to  teach  the  shantiest  cots, 
Give  empty  coKcombs  morę  important  struta, 
PreNCribe  new  niles  fur  knots,  boops,  manteaus^ig?* 
Sboes,  soupfi,  complexion.«,  coaches,  fisrcea,  jigs. 

Muscalia  dreamt  of  last  oighfs  bali  'till  ten, 
Dńnks  chocolate,  strokes  Fop,  aud  sleeps  again  ; 
Perbaps  at  twelre  dares  ope  ber  droway  eyes, 
A'<ks  Lucy  if  'tis  late  enough  to  rise  ; 
By  tbree  each  curl  and  featore  justly  set, 
She  dines,  talks  scandal,  visita,  plays  piquette : 
Meanwhile  her  babea  with  some  fool  nurae  remmin. 
For  modem  dames  a  moŁber*8  cares  duidaJa ; 
Each  fortoight  once  she  bears  to  seę  thęJsaU^ 
"  For  oh,  they  stun  one*8  ears,  like  sąuainng  cats!" 
Tigers  and  pank  protect,  aod  nurse  their  yocmga 
The  parent'8oake  will  roli  her  forked  tongae, 
The  Tolturc  bovers  Tengefut  o*er  her  nest, 
If  the  rude  band  her  helptesa  brood  infest ; 
Shall  lovely  wonwn,  softest  frame  of  HeaT*D, 
To  whom  were  tears,  aod  fpeling  pity  giT'!!^ 
Most  fisshiooably  cniel,  less  regani 
Her  ofiiipniig,  than  the  vultnre,  snake,  atod  patd  ? 

What  art,  O  Fashion,  pow'r  supremę  below  1 
You  make  ns  rirtue,  naturę,  sense,  forego  ; 
You  sanctify  kna^e,  atheist,  whore,  and  fool, 
'  And  shield  from  justioe,  shame,  and  ridicule. 
Our  grandames  modes,  long  abeeot  from  our  eyes, 
At  yoor  all-powerfiil  btdding  duteooi  rise  ^ 
As  Arethosa  aunk  beneath  the  plaiu 
For  many  a  leagiie,  emeigiug  flows  again  ; 
Now  Mary'8  mobs  ^,'  and  floonces  yoa  approre, 
Now  shape-disguising  sacks,  and  sli^^yers  lofe  : 
Scarce  hare  you  cbose  (like  EotUine  fond  to  joke) 
Some  reignhfig  dresi,  but  you  the  choice  re«oke : 
So  when  the  decp-tongo*d  oiigan's  notes  swell  bigfa. 
And  load  hósaanabs  reach  the  dictant  sky, 
Hark,  how  at  ooce  the  dying  strains  deeay. 
And  soften  uneirpectedly  away. 
The  peer,  pnnca,  peasant,  soldier,  scpiire,  dmne, 
Goddess  of  cbange,  bend  Iow  befim  your  shrine, 
^earing  to  fbllow,  wheresoe^er  yoa  lead, 
Though  you  eat  toads  or  walk  upon  your  head. 

Tis  heoce  belles  gamę,  intrigue,  sip  citron-dranty 
And  hide  their  łovely  locks  with  heads  of  rama  ^  : 
Hence  girls,  once  modest,  withoot  błiish  appear, 
With  legs  display^,  and  swan-aoft  bosoms  bare  ; 
Heoce  stale,    autumnal  danes,  still  dedL*d  with 

taces, 
Look  like  rile  eanker*d  coins  in  relTet  cases. 
Ask  3rou,  why  whores  Iive  more  belov*d  than  wires, 
Why  wecping  virtue  exil'd,  flattery  thnTesy 


4  Mary  Queen  of  Soots  mobf,  macb  wora  by  the 

ladiea. 
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Vfhf,  mad  for  pcimoos,  Britom  yoong  and  old 
A/don  base  mimslera,  those  caWes  of  gold, 
Why  witihig  templare  oo  religion  joke, 
f$i,  rosy  justicea,  drink,  dozę,  and  smoke, 
Doli  critics  on  bc»t  barda  pour  haroilesa  spite. 
Ai  babo  tbat  muroble  conU,  cannot  bite, 
Wby  knaTf*  nMłicious,  brotber-knayes  erobrace^ 
With  bearts  of  gali,  but  courtly  smiling  face,. 
yfltj  icomfal  Polly  ftom  her  gaudy  coach, 
At  itarring  bouteltiss  Yirtue  points  reproacb, 
Why  ArVice  is  the  great  ałUworshłpp*d  god  ? 
Mcthink&some  demon  answers — "  'Tis  the  model" 

At  thjs  Gorruption  sioiles  with  ghagtiy  grin, 
Prenging  triumphs  to  her  motber.  Sin  ; 
Wbo,  as  with  baneful  wiugs  aloft  Khe  flies« 
"  This  felling  land  be  minę  !"— exultiog  cries  ; 
Grim  Tyranny  attends  ber  on  ber  way, 
And  frowns,  and  wbets  his  sword  tbat  tbirsta  to  słay. 

Looh  from  the  frigid  to  the  torrid  zooe^ 
6y  cutom  all  are  Icd,  by  naturę  nonę. 
Tbe  hnngry  Tartar  rides  upon  bis  meai  % 
To  cook  the  dainty  flesh  with  bnUocks'  beat : 
Tbe  Cbiaese  complaisantly  takes  his  bed 
Wilk  his  big  wife,  and  »  with  candie  f«d. 
Hcw  would  onr  tender  British  beauties  ^riek. 
To  Me  slim  beaux  on  buUs  their  laacca  break  ! 
Yet  no  Locioda,  in  booic  Spain, 
Admits  a  youth,  but  who  his  beast  has  slain. 
See,  woDd'ipas  lands^  where  the  fell  victor  briings 
To  kii  glad  wiyes,  the  heads  of  slattgbteT'd  kings, 
Tbi  maogled  hóbds  I— o>er  which  they  sing  and 

iMgh, 
Aod  in  dire  banqiiets  ihe  warm  life->blood  quaff ; 
Where  yonths  their  gmidairw,  age-hent,  titAbling, 

ntying  their  weuy  weakneas,  kiodly  slay  ; 
Wboa  sainted  Brachmans,  tick  of  life,  letire. 
To  die  spontaneons  od  the  spicy  pyrę ; 
^fhm  (itianger  stUl ! )  with  their  wild  dates  oontent, 
Tbe  ómpk  swaint  no  tighs  for  gold  torment. 

Bov  ibodJy  partial  are  onr  judgmenta  grown, 
Wt  deen  all  mamieia  odioos  but  our  own  ! 

Oteaeh  me,  friend,  tokoow  wise  Kature^s  nilesy 
^  langk,  like  yoo,  at  FashJon>s  hoodwink^d  fools; 
Yoo,  vbo  to  wooids  reiiiovM  from  modish  sin, 
DHpiMiha  cBstaat  world'i  hoarse,  bwy  din  : 
^  diepheids  finom  high  rocka  bear  far  bdow, 
Bear  iioooooeni'd  lood  torrents  fieroely  fiow  ; 
YoajOongb  mad  miUioDS  the  meao  taste  upbiaid, 
wboftai  k»ve  Viitiie,  fair,  fbrsaken  maid  ; 
ii  Bwchns  channiDg  Anadne  borę, 
Sf  lU  abaadon^d,  firom  the  lonesome  ahora. 


Not  Judah'8  king  in  eastem  pomp  airay^d, 
Whose  cbarma  alluHdfrom  fas  the Sheban  maid. 
High  on  bia  glitt'riQg  throne,  like  you  oould  aUina 
(NaŁure's  completest  miniaturę  dłvine)  : 
Fbr  tbee  the  rosę  ber  balmy  bnda  renews, 
And  silyer  lillies  fili  their  cups  with  dews; 
Flora  fbr  thee  the  laughing  fields  perfumes. 
For  thee  Pomona  sbeds  her  choiceit  blooms, 
Soft  Zephyr  wafts  thee  on  his  geotlest  gales 
0'er  Hackwood'8  sunny  bills  and^erdant  Taies  ; 
For  thee,  ^*  y  queen  of  insccts !  do  we  rove 
From  walk  to  walk,  from  beauteous  grove  to  gro^e; 
And  let  the  critica  know,  whose  pedant  pride 
And  awkward  jests  our  aprightly  aport  dende : 
Tbat  all  who  bonours,  iame,  or  wealth  parsue, 
Caiange  but  the  name  of  thinga— tbey  bunt  Hur  you. 
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FiiichildorSan  and  Summer  1  we  behold 
with  eager  eyes  thy  wings  bedropp^d  with  gold  ; 
Jll^Popte  ipota  that  o^er  thy  mantle  spiwd, 
Tbe»iiphire»s  litely  blue,  tbe  ruby'a  red, 
I"^*y*^  ▼ariona  bleodcd  tinta  surprise, 
^"7^  the  rainbow's  hues  or  peaoock'a  eyes : 

J^  ^lo*iof  fiKsCa  are  takea  flmn  the  accoimta 
"wtwrentoountriea. 


CTpARENT  of  each  lorely  Muse, 

7*hy  spirit  o'er  my  aoul  difftise, 

0'er  aU  my  artleaa  songs  preside. 

My  footsteps  to  thy  tempie  guide. 

To  offer  at  thy  toił-bnilt  shrioe, 

In  golden  cups  no  costly  winę. 

No  morder'd  fatling  of  the  flock. 

But  flowers  and  honey  from  the  rock.  -^  ^ 

O  nygipb  with  loosely-flowipy  hair, 

WithbusEInTlfg^  and  bosom  l>are,-    \    i  D 

Thf  waist  with  myrtle-gprdle  bound»    \ 

Thy  brows  wHh  Indian  feathers  crown*d,   «^ 

Waving  in  thy  anowy  band 

An  all-commanding  magie  wand, 

Of  powV  to  bid  firesh  gardena  blow, 

'Mid  cheerleaa  Lapland^a  barran  anow,  ^^ 

Whoee  npid  winga  thy  flight  convey 

Thr(/  air,  and  over  earth  and  aea, 

Whilethe  rast  variooa  landacape  lies 

Oonapiettous  to  thy  pieroing  eyes.       fi^ 

O  lorer  of  the  desert,  bail  1  i 

Say,  in  what  deep  and  pathlesa  vale,    I 

Or  on  what  boary  mouatain'a  aide,  — * 

'Mid  hSA  of  watcra,  you  reside,  - 

'Mid  broken  rocka,  a  rugged  acene,  '^ 

With*green  aod  graaay  daJes  between, 

Mid  IbresU  darie  of  aged  oak  > ,     ^ 

Ke^er  echoiog  with  the  woodman*8  stroke^ 

Where  nerer  buman  art  appear^d, 

Kor  ey^n  one  stnw-rooTd  oot  was  rear*d,   3  t       ^ 

Where  Natore  aeems  to  sit  alooe,  ^    ^^ 

Majesdc  on  a  creggy  throne ;       /    '^ 

Tell  me  the  path,  sweet  wand'rer,  tell. 

To  thy  onknown  S6quester'd  cellf 

Where  woodbines  cluster  round  the  door^  '* 

Where  shella  and  moas  o*erlay  the  floor,^ 

And  on  whose  top  an  hawthoro  biowa,  ^ 

Amid  whoee  thickly-woven  boughs      »- 

Some  nightingale  atill  builda  her  nest,^ 

Each  eyening  warbling  thee  to  rest :        i^  ^ 

1  Of  pine  or  monnmental  oak 
Where  the  rude  axe  with  beared  stroke 
Was  nerer  heard  the  nymphs  to  daunt, 
Or  fright  them  finom  their  hallow'd  haunt 
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'Then  UywBbfth^  bilitttaljtraMi, 
*^  lUp(  m  «oiae  wild,  poetic  dieam, 
In  conwie  while  methinks  I  rove 
-^  WHh  Speoser  thnmgh  a  fiłiry  grofe  } 
Till,  Middenlf  awak'd,  I  hetf  * 
Stnuign  wlMpacULmufie  in  my  ear. 
And  my  glad  aaal  in  brus  U  diow&^d 
By  the  8weeUy-MxMhmg  sonnd  ! 
^  M«,  goddess,  by  tbe  rigbt  band  lead  ^ 
^  Sometkna  tbrougb  tbe  yetlow  meMl, 
^  Wbere  Joy  and  white-rob*d  Peaee  mnrf,  * 
And  ytam  keept  ber  fintiTa  ooort, 
^    Wbere  Mirtb  and  Yoatb  each  ereniog  meet, 
7^  Ai^  ligbtiy  trip  witb  nimUe  feet,  ^ 

Kodding  tbeir  lily-eiowiied  beads, 
«f-  Wbere  Laagbter  me-lipM  Hdbe  latdi ;  4^ 
Wbcśre  Ecbo  «alks  steep  biAs  among , 
list^noig  to  tbe  sbepbęrd'8  song : 
v«  Yel  not  these  flowery  fields  of  joy 
c  ^  Gan  bmg  my  pensive  miód  employ, 

Hatte,  Ftocy,  finom  tbe  scones  of  IbOy^l 
>  Ta  meet  tbe  matroo  Melancboly,        1 
GeddesB  of  tbe  tearftil  eye,  ' 

Tbat  lofes  to  ibid  ber  arms,  and  ugb  > 
Let  us  witb  ńlent  fbotsteps  go 
4-  To  cbamels  and  tbe  bouse  of  woe, 
<f  To  Gotbic  cburcbes,  vaults,  and  tombs,  ^ 
Where  eacb  lad  nigbt  lome  Tirgin  coines, 
^  t   Witb  tbiobbing  breast,  and  faded  clieek, 
NHer  promis^d  br idegroom^s  urn  to  seek  ; 
^    Of  to  aome  abbey'8  mould'ring  tom^n, 
Wbere,  to  avoid  cold  winrry  sbow^, 
Thcnaked  beggar  shiyering  lies  » , 
Wbiie  wbistKng  tempests  round  ber  rise. 
And-  trembles  lest  tbe  toti^ing  watl 
Sbonld  on  ber  sleeping  tn&nts  falU 
Kow  let  us  looder  strike  the  lyre/» 
Foi  my  beart  glows  witb  martial  fire^ 
fi\   I  fecł,  I  feel,  with  sudden  beat, 
^y  big  tumultnous  bosom  beat;  n/ 
Tbe  tmmpet^s  clangours  pieroe  my  ear, 
A  tboosand  widows'  shrieks  I  bear, 
-f- Oire  me  anotber  borse,  I  ery, 
Ła!  tbe  baae  OaUic  squadrons  fly ; 
Wbence  is  this  ragę  ? — ^wbat  spirit,  tay 
To  battle  burries  ińe  away  ? 
*Tii  Fancy,  in  ber  fiery  car, 
lYaosports  me  to  tbe  tbicfcest  war, 
( liberę  wbirls  me  o^er  the  bills  of  slain, 
'  Wbere  Tumult  and  Destructiun  reign  ; 
Wbere  mad  with  pain,  the  wounded  ste^ 
Tramples  tbe  dying  and  tbe  dead  $ 
Wbeie  giant  Terroor  stalka  around, 
With  sullen  joy  sunreys  tbe  ground. 
And,  pointing  to  th'  ensanguioM  0e)d; 
Shakes  bis  dreadlul  g5f|6Q  shield ! 
O  guide  me  from  this  borrid  scenę, 
«»  To  high-aTcVd  watks  and  alleys  greeo, 
irjfiWhich  lovely  Laura  seeks,  to  sbun 
^^e  iervours  of  tbe  mid-day  suo^ 


s  And  as  I  wake,  sw^t  musie  breathe 
Abovc,  about,  or  uoderneatb, 
"Scot  by  some  spirit  to  mortals  good, 
Or  tb'  unseen  geaius  of  tbe  wood. 

Ił  PEMiiaoso. 
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The  pMigs  of  alAMiioe,  O  rettienre !  \ 

For  tbou  canst  place  mt  near  my  lorc^ 
Canst  (bid  in  vi8ionary  Miss, 
And  let  me  tbink  I  steal  a  Mst, 
While  l»er  mby  lips  dispense 
Luscious  nectar^s  ąnintessence  !* 
Wheo  yoiin^-e3red  Spring  pfofasely  tbMuMI 
From  ber  green  lap  the  ptnk  and  roa^,  — 
When  the  soft  tnrtle  of  the  dale  ;  |7> 

To  Summer  tells  het  tender  tale,^ 
When  Autnmn  codling  ca^ems  seeks. 
And  stains  with  winę  bis  jolly  cheeki  ; 
When  Winter,  like  poor  pilgrim  old, 
Shakes  bis  siWer  beard  witb  cold  ; 
At  ^ery  season  let  my  ear  t 

Hiy  solemn  wbispers,  Ruicy,  bear^  ■ 
O  warm,  entbusiasttc  maid, 
Witbont  thy  powerful,  Tital  ald, 
liiat  breatbes  an  energy  dirine,^ )  tl^ 
Tbat  gires  a  scal  to  every  Hne,  ^ 
Ne'er  may  I  striTe  with  lips  profbne 
To  uUer  an  itnbal1ow*d  strain, 
•  Nor  dare  to  tonch  the  sacred  Itringy 
SaTe  when  witN  smiles  tbon  bld'st  me  nogi 
O  bear  our  pfayer,  O  hither  eome 
From  thy  laitiemed  Sbakespeat^a  tfMilH^ 
On  wbich  tbou  lor^stto  sit  at  ete, 
Musing  o^  thy  daHing'8  grtTe ; 
O  qneen  of  mittbers,  once  agMii  , 
Antmafte  soifle  cbeaen  swatn,    ^ 
Who,  filPd  with  ulieibaiiBted  Are-, 
May  boldly  smitethe  soundtnę  lyre,*^ 
Who  with  some  new  uneqaaird  swg^ 
May  rise  above  the  rbynUng  throdg, 
0'er  all  our  list^ning  pasaions  reign, 
0*erwbelm  oiif  sools  MOk  joy  and  pabl^ 
With  terroor  sbake,  and  pity  mo«<e, 
Rouse  witb  re^mge,  or  dlelt  witb  lov«ł 
O  deign  t*  attend  his  etening  walk,  ^  ^  L 
With  him  in  gMves  aifd  gntttos  tbni';-«  b^ 
Teacb  bim  to  scom  with  frigid  art 
Feebly  to  tonch  th'  nnrapttii^d  hdrtt  ; 
like  ligbtning,  let  his  mighty  tmm 
Tbe  bd80di'8  inmost  ibidhiga  pi^r6e  i 
With  natłte  beartitłea  win  anplteHe  ^ 
Beyond  coM  critles' fCndied  lAWt ; 
O  let  eacb  Mute^s  flofte  tfieteitei 
O  bid  Brkannła  fital  Gi«eoe.        ' .,  ^ 


^  ') 
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ODE  TO  BEALTII. 


iV^ 


WRITTSM  ON  A  RICOTEEY  FROM  THB  SMAŁŁ-POZ. 

O  wiiBTHER  witb  labori^us  ctowns 

In  meads  and  woods  thoo  ięv>8k  %o  dwdl, 
In  noisy  merchant-crowded  tówns, 
Or  in  tbe  temperate  Bimdbnan^a  oell  $ 
Who  fnmi  the  meads  of  Oangts'  fruitful  floo^ 
Wet  witłk  sweet  dews  colleoU  bis  flowery  ftod  j 

In  Batb  or  in  Montpenier*s  plahtt, 

Or  rich  Bennud*B  balmy  isle, 
Or  the  oeld  Noitb,  i^hoae  for^lfed  iwajiai 
Ne'er  saw  tbe  purple  autumn  smile, 
Who  over  Alpa  of  sttow,  and  deserts  drear, 
By  twinkliog  itar-Jigbft  driye  tbe  flyinf  dMr; 


ODE  TO  SUPERSTmON. 
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O  lorely  ąneen  of  inirth  and  ease, 

Whom  abseoŁ,  beaaty,  banąuets,  winę, 
Wit,  mu&ic,  pomp,  nor  science  please, 
^id  kings  on  ivory  couches  pine, 
Naturę'*  kind  norse,  to  whom  by  gracious  Hear^n 
To  sooth  the  pengs  ef  toilsome  life  'lis  giv'D  j  * 

To  aid  a  Janguid  wretch,  repair, 

Let  pale-ey*d  Gricf  thy  presence  fly, 
The  restleas  demon,  gloomy  Care, 
And  meagre  Meiancholy,  die  ; 
DriTe  to  some  lonely  rock  the  giant  Pain, 
And  bind  bim  bowling  with  a  triple  chain  ! 

O  come,  restore  my  aking  sight ; 
Yet  let  me  Dot  on  Laura  goze, 
Soon  must  1  qait  that  dear  delight, 
0'er-power'd  by  £eauty*8  piercing  rays  ; 
Sapport  my  feeble  feet,  and  largely  sbed 
Tby  oil  of  g1ad«en  od  my  fiunting  bead. 

How  neariy  bad  my  ^irit  past, 

TUI  stopi  by  Metcalfs  skilful  band, 
To  Deatb^s  dark  regions  wide  and  waste. 
And  the  black  river's  moumful  strand  j 
Or  to  tbose  va1es  of  joy,  and  meadows  blest, 
Where  sages,  heroes,  patriots,  poets  reąt ; 

Wbere  Maro  aod  Mugkus  »t 

Lisf  ning  to  Milton^s  loftier  song, 
WHb  sacred'  siient  wonder  sinit ; 
Whłle,  monarcb  Qf  ^be  tanofut  thrisog, 
Homer  in  rapture  tbrows  bis  tmmpet  .down, 
And  to  tbe  Briton  giTes  his  ąmanńlbiiie  crowp. 


Zic 


Hajl  then,  ye  fricnds  of  Reason  bail^ 

Ye  foes  to  My  stery 's  odious  vcil, 
To  Trnth*s  high  tempie  guide  my  stcpe  aright, 

Where  Clark  and  WoHaston  reside, 

With  Locke  and  Newton  by  their  side, 
WTiile  Plato  sits  above  enthronM  in  cndless  Kght    ^  ^' 


C  c 


ODE  TO  SĘIPERSTiriOK. 

Hiiics  to  fome  convent's  f^i^y  isles, 

Where  dieerful  dayligbt  nerer  kmiles  : 
l^nt !  from  Albkm  baste,  to  slavish  Romę,  i 

lliere  by  dim  taper's  liTid  ligbtr 

At  the  still  solemn  hours  of  night, 
InpeoiiYe  mushigs  walk  o'er  many  a  sonnding  tomb. 

Tby  clanking  chains,  tby  crimsoo  steel, 

Thy  ytnom^d  darts,  and  barbarous  wheel, 
MaBgnant  fieod,  bear  from  tbis  isle  away. 

Nor  dare  in  emmr^s  fetters  bind   ' 

One  acti^e,  fineebom,  British  mind  ;  [sway. 

Tliat  itroDf^y  stri^es  to  spring  indignant  irom  thy 

TlKm  b«d'st  griih  Móloeh's  frowning  priest 

Snatch  screaming  infonts  from  the  breast, 
HegaroDess  of  the  frantic  mother^s  woes  -, 

Than  led*st  tbe  mthless  sons  of  Spain 

lyi  waiid'ńDg  India**  goMen  plain, 
From  deluges  efUood  where  tenfoM  harvests  roie. 

But  lo  !  how  swifUy  art  tboa  fled, 

When  Reasbn  lifts  bis  radiant  bead  ;   ^,   ^ 

WbeD  his  resowndtng,  awful  Toice  they  hear, 
Blhid  I^rance,  tby  doting  sire, 
Tby  danghter,  trembtmg  Fear,  retire ; 

And  all  tby  gbastly  train  of  terruars  disappemr. 

So  by  the  Magi  hail'd  from  lar, 
Wben  Phosbos  mounts  h^  early  car, 

Tba.tbgekńig  ^x)s(s,tD  their  da^.cb^rnels  flock^ 
The  foU-gofg^d  wotves  retreat  j  no  morę 
The  prowling  liooesses  roar,  [rock« 

"•t  hssteii  with  their  prey  ta  some  deep-caTem^d 


ODE  '^    "'  i^ 

TO  A  GENTLEMAN  ON  HłS  TRAYBLS. 

While  i  with  fond  officious  care 
Fi;r  yoa  my  cborded  shell  prepare, 
And  not  unmindful  firame  an  biimble  lay, 
Where  sbalł  tliis  ven5e  my  Cynthio  find? 
What  scenę  of  art  now  cbarms  your  mind, 
Say  on  what  sacred  spot  of  Roman  ground  yoa  stray? 

Perbaps  you  cali  each  Talley^s  bloom* 
To  strew  o'er  Virgil*8  laurelPd  tomb, 
Wbence  oft  at  midnight  echoing  Toices  sonnd  j 
For  at  tbe  bour  of  silence,  there 
Tbe  shades  of  ancient  bards  repair. 
To  joiti  tn  chorał  song  bis  hallow*d  urn  around  ; 

Or  wander  in  the  oooling  shade 
Of  Sabinę  bow'rs,\  wbere  Horaoe  stray'd. 
And  oft  repeat  in  eager  thooght  elate, 
(As  round  in  classic  search  yoo  tracę 
With  curious  eye  tbe  pleasing  plac<)     [sate." 
'*Tbat  ibunt  be  loT'd,  and  there  beneath  that  bill  be 

How  longs  my  raptar'd  breast  with  you 
Great  Rs|>hael'B  magie  strakes  to  Titw,    '.. 
To  wbose  blesthand  each  cfaarm  the  Graoes  gaTc! 
Wbence  each  fair  form  with  beaaty  glows 
IJke  that  of  Yenus,  when  she  rosę 
Naked  in  blushing  cbarms  from  Oceao'a  faoery  wave. 

As  ofl  by  roving  iaiicy  led 
To  smootb  Ciitumnus*  banks  yoa  tread, 
What  awful  thoughts  his  febled  waten  nise ! 
While  tbe  low-thoughted  swain,  whOM  floclc\ 
Grazes  aroand,  from  some  stoep  rock 
With  Tulgar  disregaid  bis  mazy  cotute  tunreyi,      ':  ^ 

Now  tbro*  tbe  ruin'd  domes  my  Mose 
Your  steps  with  eager  flight  pursoes, 
That  their  cleft  piles  on  Tyber's  plains  preseitt, 
Among  wbose  hollow-winding  cells 
Forlom  and  wild  Rome's  genius  dweJls, 
His  golden  sceptre  broke,  and  purple  mantlie  rent. 

Oft  (o  tbose  mossy  moa1d'ring  walls, 
Thosfe  cavems  dark  and  silent  halls, 
Let  me  repair  by  midoigbfs  pały  fires  ; 
There  muse  on  empire^s.fallen  state,        ' ' 
And  frail  ambition^s  ha^less  fate,       [inspires. 
While  morę  tbao  mortal  tbcmghts  the«o1enin  sceiie 

What  Ittst  of  powV  from  the  cotd  north 
Could  tempt  tbose  Yandal-robbers  fortb. 
Fair  Italy,  tby  rine-clad  Tales  to  waste  ; 
Wbose  bands  profane,  with  hostile  blade, 
Tby  8tory'd  temptes  darM  invade, 
And  all  thy  Parian  seats  of  Attic  art  defaeM  ; 

They  weeping  Art  in  fetters  bound. 
And  gor'd  ber  breast  with  many  a  wouad. 
And  veiPd  ber  cbarms  in  clouds  of  thickest  night ; 
Sad  Poesy,  much-injur*d  maid, 
They  drore  to  some  dim  eemrent'sshade,[light. 
And  quench>dm  gloomy  mirt  herlamp^siespleńden*  '  " 
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There  long  iha  wcpt,  to  darknen  dootnM, 
1111  Cosmo's  hand  her  ligbt  lelamM, 
That  ODce  again  io  )ufty  Tasao  shone  ; 
Since  bas  sweet  Speiuer  caught  her  fire, 
8he  bfeath*d  once  morę  in  Milion*8  lyre,  [fon. 
And  wann'd  the  louł  di^ine  of  Sbakespear,  Faiicy's 

Nor  she,  mild  ąueen,  will  ceaae  to  imile 
Od  her  Britannia^s  iniich-lov*d  isle,         [bora, 
Wherethese,  her  bcst  her  favoiirite  Threc  were 
wikile  Theron  >  warbles  Grecian  itrain^ 
Or  polisb^d  Doddington  remains,  ^   . 

The  droopiDg  traia  of  arti  to  cherUh  and  adom. 


DR.  WaRTOWS  POEMS. 


ODE  TO  LIBERTY.  '     + 

O  60DDE8S,  on  whose  stejK  ałtend* 
^gMyie  an^  laiightei-lovrng  Health, 
rnlte-mantled  Peace,  wiOi  oHve-wand, 
Yoang  Joy,  *nd  diamond-sceptred  Wealth« 
Blilhe  Plenty,  withher  loaded  horo, 
With  Science,  bright-ey*d  aft  the  nioni, 
In  Britain,  which  for  ages  past 
Ha8  been  tby  choicest  darling  care  ; 
Who  mad*8t  her  wise,  and  strong,  and  lair, 
May  Ihybeat  blessings  ever  la«t !     ^ ' 
For  thee  the  pining  prisoner  moums, 
Depriv»d  of  food,  of  mirth,  of  light  i 
For  thee  pale  slayes  to  galUes  cham'd 
That  ply  lough  oar»  from  moro  to  night  j 
Thee  the  pit>ud  ni1un's  beauteoufl  train 
By  eunucha  goarded,  weep  in  vain, 
Tearing  the  rosea  from  their  lock* ; 
And  Guiaea**  captiveking8  lamenty 
By  Christian  loids  tu  labour  sent, 
Whipt  like  the  duli,  uofeeling  oł   i  ' 
Inspir^d  by  thee,  deaf  tofond  nature's  cries, 
Stern  Brotrts,  when  Rome»B  genins  loodly  calPd, 
Gavc  her  the  matchless  filial  sacriBce, 
Unable  to  behold  her  power  enthraird  ! 
And  he  of  later  age,  but  equal  famę, 
DaM  stab  tlie  tyiant  tboogh  be  lov*d  the  mend  ; 
How  burnt  the  Spartan  «  with  warm  patriot  aame, 
In  thy  great  caosc  his  valorou8  Ufe  to  end  ! 
How  buret  Gustavus  from  the  Swedisb  minc ! 
like  ligbt  from  chaos  dark,  eternally  to  shine. 
When  Heav'n  to  all  thy  joys  bestows  , 
And  graves  upon  our  hearts — be  free ! — 
Shall  coward  inan  tliose  joys  resign. 
And  dare  reven»  this  great  decree  ? 
Submit  htm  to  some  idul  king, 
Some  selfish,  passion-guided  thing, 
Abhorriog  nian,  by  man  abhorr'd, 
Arouod  whose  tbrone  stands  trembling  Doubt, 
Wbo4e  jealous  eyes  atill  roli  about, 
And  Muider  with  his  reeking  sword  ? 
Where  traropling  Tyranny  with  Fate, 
And  black  R«venge  gigaotic  goea  ; 
Hark,  how  the  dyiiig  infants  shriek, 
How  hopeless  age  is  sunk  in  woesl 
Fly,  mortals,  from  that  faded  land, 
Tbough  riTcrs  roli  o*er  golden  aand, 

I  Tbe  author  of  the  Pleasures  of  Imagination. 
S  Leonidas. 


Tbough  birda  in  shadea  of  casńa  aing, 
Harresta  and  fruita  spontaneoos  rise 
No  atoma  dtsturb  the  amiling  &kiea,  ^^    ^ 

And  each  soft  brecze  rich  odoora  bring.     / 

Britannia  watch ! — remember  peerleaa  Romę, 
Her  bigh-tower^d  head  dash'd  meanly  to  tJie  groand; 
Remember,  freed6m's  guardian,  Grecia'8  (loom, 
Wbom  weeping  tbe  despotic  Turk  bas  bound  ; 
May  ne*er  thy  o;ik-crown'd  hills,  rich   meads  and 
(Famę,  virtue,  oourage,  property,  forgot)        [óam%, 
Thy  peaceful  riltages,  and  busy  towns,  — ' 

Be  doom*d  some  deatK-diapenaing  tyrant^s  lot; 
On  deep  fbundations  may  tby  fireedom  stand,         I 
Long  aa  the  aurge  shall  iaah  thy  aea-encircled  land. 


'6'^ 


ODE  AOAINST  DESPAItL 

Farbwiłł  tbon  dimpled  cherub,  Joy^ 

Thott  roae-crown'd  ever-smiling  boy» 

Wont  thy  siater  Hope  to  lead. 

To  dance  along  the  primrose  mead ! 

No  morę,  bereft  of  happy  hours, 

I  seek  thy  lute-resoundhig  bow^rs. 

Bot  to  yon  rainM  tow'r  repair, 

To  roeat  the  god  of  groans,  DŃpair; 

Who,  on  that  ivy-darkenM  gronnd, 

Still  tabea  at  eve  his  silent  round, 

Or  sits  yon  new-made  gra^e  beade, 

\^'l)ere  lies  a  (irantie  suicide : 

While  lab'ring  sigbs  my  heart^atrmgs  break, 

Thus  to  the  sullen  power  I  apeak : 

"  Hastę  with  thy  poiaonM  dagger,  hastę. 
To  pieroe  thiaaonrow-laden  breast ! 
Or  lead  me,  at  the  dead  of  oight. 
To  some  aea-beat  roountain'a  beight, 
Whenoe  with  headlong  baste  i'll  leap 
To  the  d^rk  bosom  of  the  deep ; 
Or  show  me,  far  from  homan  eye, 
Some  cave  to  muse  io,  starre,  and  die  ; 
No  weeping  friend  or  brother  near. 
My  iait,  fbnd,  feItVing  words  to  beafi" 

Twas  thus,  with  weight  of  woes  opprest, 
I  sought  to  ease  my  bruised  breast : 
When  atraight  morę  gloomy  gprew  the  ahade. 
And  Io !  a  tali  majestic  maid  ! 
Her  limba,  not  delicatoly  fair, 
Robust,  and  of  a  martial  air ; 
She  borę  of  steeł  a  polish'd  shield, 
Where  highly-sculptur'd  I  beheld 
Th'  Athenian  martyr  >  amiltnjf:  stand,       ^ 
Tbe  baleful  gobiet  in  his  hand ; 
Sparkled  ber  eyes  with  lively  flame. 
And  Padence  was  the  seraph^s  name  ; 
Śeeroly  she  look*d,  and  stera  began—- 
"  Thy  sorrows  cease,  complaining  mań, 
Rnuse  thy  weak  son),  appease  thy  muao, 
Soon  are  the  clouds  ofńdnessgone;    * 
Tho*  now  in  GńeTs  dark  grove8  you  walk, 
Where  griealy  fiends  around  you  stalk, 
Beyond,  a  blissful  city  lies. 
Far  from  whose  gates  each  anguish  flies  ; 
Take  thou  this  shield,  which  once  of  yore 
U)y«sefl  and  Alcides  wore. 
And  which  in  later  days  I  gave 
To  Regulus  and  Raleigh  brare, 

1  Socratea. 
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la  adle  or  ia  dunj^eon  drear 
Thetr  mijchty  inibds  coiild  baoish  fear  ^ 
Thy  beart  no  tenibid  woes  shall  feel, 
Tvas  VirtQ«  iemp«r*d  tbe  rotigh  steel, 
And,  by  her  heaven1y  fin^j^  wrougbt. 
To  me  the  precioas  present  broughf 


? 


ODE  ON  SHOOTING^ 


Ntmphi  of  the  for«s^,  tbat  yount?  oaks  pmtect 
Piom  noxious  blasts,  and  tbe  bliie  tbunder's  dait, 
O  how  securely  mijrht  yc  dw«U 
In  Britaiił*9  peacefui  sbadea, 
Far  from  gńm  wołves,  or  iiprers*  inidnight  roar, 
Or  crimson-crested  serpents*  huogry  hiss. 
But  tbat  our  savage  swains  pnllute 
With  murdar  your  retreats ! 
Bow  oft.  your  binU  bave  aTidesenring  bied, 
Lmnet,  or  warbling  tbrush,  or  inoening  ńave, 
Pbeaaant  with  gaily-glistering  wing9, 
Or  early-mountin?  lark ! 
Wbite  in  sweet  converse  in  a  round  yol^  sit 
On  tbe  green  turf,  or  in  tbe  woodbine-bower, 
If  cbance  the  thund*ring  gun  be  beard. 
To  gruts  and  caTes  ye  run, 
Tcarfiil  as  wben  Lodooa  fled  frotn  Pan, 
Or  Daphoe  paoting  from  enamourM  Sol, 
Or  fair  Sabrina  to  tbe  flood 
Her  snowy  beauties  gave : 
Wben  will  dread  mao  bis  tyranoies  ibrego, 
WhcD  oeaie  to  baihe  his  barbarous  bands  in  blood. 
His  safajects  belplen,  harmless,  weak, 
Bełi^tiog  to  destray  ? 
More  pleasant  far  to  sbield  tbeir  tender  young 
Fram  chnrlisb  swatns,  that  Tiolate  tbeir  nests^ 
And,  wandeńng,  moro  or  ere  to  bear 
Tbeir  welcome  to  the  Spriug. 


TO  A  FOUNTAIN. 


A^'^ 


IMRATED  nOM  HOEACE,   00£  XIII.    BOOK  III. 

Yi  vave8,  tbat  gushing  faiU  with  pnrest  stream, 
Blaodnuan  fbunt !  to  w  bom  the  products  sweet 

Of  richeit  wines  ł)eloDg, 

And  (airest  flowen»  of  Spring ; 
To  thee,  a  cbosen  victiin  will  I  slay, 
A  kid,  wbo  glowing  in  la$civiou«  yimth 

Just  blooms  with  buddiog  borOj 

And  vith  vain  tbougbt  eJate 
Y^de^nes  futurę  war :  but  ab  !  ioo  soon 
Ubreeking  blood  with  critasoo  shall  eunch 

Thy  porę  transluceoi  fluod. 

And  tjnge  thy  crystal  elear. 
Tky  sveet  recess  tbe  Sue  in  mid-day  hour 
^ ne^er inrade,  thy  itreams  the  labourd  ox 

^^«rfre»h  with  oooHng  dikught. 

And  glad  tbe  wandering  berds. 
Tjjwme  shall  sbine  with  endtess  hononre  grac*dy 
Wkile  on  my  sbell  I  sing  tbe  nodding  oak, 

T^  tf  er  thy  cavem  deep 

Wans  his  emboarering  head. 


ODE  TO  E^EKING.      ^ 


Hail,  meck-eyM  maiden,  cl^d  in  scfeer  grey,  *^ 
Wbose  boft  approach  the  w*ary  wo^Jnoan  lo^es, 
As,  homeward  bent  to  ki&s  bis  prattliiig  babes, 
He  jocuod  wbistles  thro'  tbe  twilighJLgW^        ^ 
WTien  Phcebus  smks  beneatb  the  gilded  hills, 
Vou  lightl y  o'er  the  ini55tJLJllfiadow8  walk, 
The  drooping  daisies  bathe  in  dulcelilea^, 
And  nurse  the  nodding  viotet's  slender  stalk : 


Tbe  panting  Dryads,  tbat  in  day*8  fierce  heaft  ^ 
To  inrooat  bowcrs  and  cooling  carcros  ran 


Return  to  trip  in  wantpacrening  nance,  \ 

Ojd^SyWan  too  retums,  and  lauphing  Pan.    «-<-i  A  •' 

To  tbe  deep  wood  the  clamorous  rooks  repair, 
Light  skims  the  swallow  o'er  the  waf*ry  scenę, 
And  from  the  sheep-cotes,  and  fresh-furrowM  ficJId, 
Stout  płoughmen  roeet  to  wrestle  on  the  grcea. 

The  swaintbat  artless  sings  on  yonder  cock. 
His  nibbiing  sbeep  atid  length^ning  shadow  sples, 
PleasM  with  the  cool,the  calm,  refresbfnl  honr. 
And  with  hoarse  hnmniings  ^  nnnamber^iLflles. 

Now  ewry  passion  sleeps  j  desponding  love, 
And  pining  envy,  ever-restłeas  pride  ; 
An  holy  calm  creepso^er  my  peacefui  soul, 
Anger  and  mad  ambitioa's  stonms  subside.*  ^ 

O  modttt  Ereniog,  oft  let  me  appear 
A  wandering  votary  in  thy  pensive  train, 
List*ning  to  every  wildly-warWing  throat 
That  flUs  with  farewell  notes  the  dark*ning  plaiii. 


c-IjL 
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ODE  TO  CONTENT.      -  '^ 


WEf.coME  Content !  from  roofe  of  frcttefl  gojd,    , 
Prom  Persian  sufas,  and  tbe  gems  of  Ind, 

From  c'Ourt8,  and  camps,  and  crowds, 

Fled  to  my  cottage  oneau  ! ' 

Meek  virgin,  wiit  tbou  deign  with  me  to  sit 
lu  peusive  pleasure  by  my  gllmmeriog  fire. 

And  with  calm  smile  despise 

Tbe  loud  wortd'8  distaot  din  i 
As  from  the  piny  mo«iatain's  topmost  cliff 
Some  wandering  hermit  »age  hears  uncoficemM, 

Far  in  tbe  vale  below, 

The  tliuudViog  toiTent  burst ! 

Teach  me,  guod  Heaven,  the  gilded  chains  of  vice 
To  break,  to  study  independent  easc, 

Pride,  Pomp,  and  Power  tu  sbun, 

Those  fatal  syret)s  fair, 

lliat,  rob'd  like  Eastem  queen8,  sit  on  high  thrones 
And,  btckoning  every  thirsty  traveller, 

Their  balrful  cujw  preaeut 

With  płł-asing  poisons  fraught. 

O  let  me  dwell  in  life^s  Iow  valley,  blest 

With  the  dearnymph  I  love,  true,  heait-feltjoy, 

With  cbosen  friends  to  tum 

Tlie  polish'd  AUic  page; 
Nor  seldom,  if  nor  fortunę  damp  my  wings. 
Nur  dire  disease,  to  soar.to  Piudus'  iiili. 

My  houra,  my  mjuI  devote. 

To  poesy  aud  love  1 
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TO  THE  NIGHTINGALK  - 

O  i«oo,  tbat  to  the  mooB-ligfat  vale 
Warblcstolt  thy  pt«iatłve  tale, 
Wbat  time  the  Yiiitge-nninnun  oette. 
And  thę  still  eye  is  ha«h'<i  to  peace, 
When  now  no  busy  tound  is  heard, 
ConŁeoDpIation^s  favourite  bird ! 

Chauntreis  of  night,  wboae  amorout  song 
(First  beard  the  tofted  grores  amoog) 
Warnft  wanton  Mabba  to  begin 
Her  reTcls  on  the  circied  greeo« 
Wbeoe^er  by  meditation  led 
InłgbUy  seek  tome  distant  mead, 

A  short  repose  of  cares  to  find. 
And  sootb  my  loTO-distracted  mind, 
O  fail  not  ihen,  tveet  Philoaael ; 
Thy  sadly-warbled  Woes  to  tell; 
In  sympaibetic  numbers  join 
Tby  pangs  of  luckleas  love  Vith  minc ! 

So  may  no  sirain^t  rude  band  infest 
Thy  tender  young,  and  rob  thy  nest ; 
Nor  rutblest  fowler*!  guileful  snare 
Lure  thee  to  leave  the  fields  of  air, 
Ko  morę  to  Yisit  vale  or  shade, 
Some  barbarous  virgin*s  capttve  madę. 


^ 


ODE 


^ 


TO  A  LADY  ON  THE  SPRING. 


{/' 


Ło  !  Spring,  arrayM  in  primrote-colourM  robę, 
Fresb  beauUa  Sheds  on  eacli  aillVeD'd  sceoe, 
With  show'ri  and  sunshine  cbeors  the  smiling  globe, 
And  mantles  hitl  and  Tale  in  glowing  green. 

Ali  nstare  feels  her  vital  htat  aronnd, 
The  pregnant  glebe  now  bursts  with  foodfol  grain, 
With  kindly  warmth  sbe  opes  the  irozen  ground. 
And  wifli  new  life  informs  the  teeming  plain. 

She  calls  the  fish  from  out  thetr  ouzy  beda. 
And  animatet  the  deep  with  genial  lo*e, 
She  bida  the  herds  bouud  sportire  o'er  the  meads. 
And  with  giad  songs  aw^akes  the  joyous  gnm. 

No  morę  the  glaring  tiger  roams  for  prey, 

Air-powerfuTloTe  subdues  his  savage  soui. 

To  find  his  spotted  matę  he  darts  away, 

While  gentler  thoughfs  the  thirst  of  blood  controul. 

But  ah  !  while  all  is  warmth  and  soft  desire, 
Wbile  all  around  Spring*8  cheerftil  spirit  own, 
You  feel  not,  Amoret,  her  qoickening  fire. 
To  Spring^s  kiod  iofluenoe  you  a  foe  alone ! 


'  l\  ly 


ODE 

TO  A  LADY  WHO  HATES  THE  COUNTRY. 

Now  Summer,  daughter  of  the  Sun, 
Cer  the  gay  fields  comes  dancing  on. 

And  euth  o*erflows  with  joys ; 
Too  long  in  roots  and  drawing-rooms 
Tbe  tastelesB  bours  ny  fair  consumes, 

^Midst  folJyi  flattery,  noise. 


Oome,  hear  mild  Zephyr  bid  the  nse 
Her  balmy-breathing  buds  discloie, 

Gome,  hear  the  falling  rill, 
Obserre  the  honey-Ioaded  bee, 
The  beech  embower'd  cottage  see, 

Beside  yoo  slopiog  bill. 

By  health  awoke  at  early  mom, 

M''e'll  brush  sweet  dews  from  erery  tbom. 

And  help  unpen  the  fold ; 
Hence  to  yon  hotlow  oak  weMl  stny, 
Where  dwelt,  as  Tillage-^idilet  say, 

An  holy  Druid  old. 

Coroe,  wildly  rore  thro'  desert  dalcs. 
To  listeo  how  łone  nightingsles 

In  liquid  lays  complain  ; 
Adieu  the  tender,  thrilling  notę 
Tbat  pants  in  Montioe)li'8  thruat. 

And  HandePs  strooger  strain. 


cc 
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Insipid  pleasures  these  !"  you  cry$ 
"  Must  I  from  dear  asaembłies  fly. 

To  see  rude  peasants  toil } 
For  operas  lisien  to  a  bird  > 
Shall  Sydney 's  fables  be  preferr'd  ^ 

To  my  sagacious  Hoyle  >  V* 

O  6&lsely  fond  of  what  seems  great^ 
Of  purple  pomp,  and  robes  of  state. 

And  all  life'8  tinsel  glare  ! 
Rather  with  humble  violets  bind, 
Or  gi^e  to  wanton  in  the  wind, 

Your  length  of  sable  hair. 

Soon  as  yon  reach  the  niral  rfiade,  • 
Will  Mirth,  the  sprightly  mornitaini^naid, 

Your  days  and  nighta  atkend, 
She^ll  bring  faotastic  Sport  and  Song, 
Nor  Gtipid  will  be  absentlong, 

Your  tnie  ally  and  friend. 


ODE        '^ 


TO  SOLITUDE. 


\ 


TsoD,  that  at  deep  dead  of  night 

Walk'st  forth  beneath  the  pale  Moon'i  light, 

In  robę  of  flowing  black  array^d, 

Whiie  cypress-leąyes  thy  brows  o*er8hade ; 

Lisfning  to  the  crowing  cock, 

And  the  distant  sonnding  clodk  ; 

Or,  sitlang  in  thy  cavem  Iow, 

Dost  hear  the  bleak  winds  loudly  Wom,^ 

Or  the  hoarse  death-boding  owi, 

Or  vll1age  mastiff 's  wakeful  howi, 

While  through  thy  melanchofy  rootn 

A  dim  lamp  casts  an  awful  gloom  ; 

Tboii,  that  on  the  meadow  green 

Or  daisy>d  uplahd  art  not  8een> 

But  wand^ring  by  the  dusky  nooks, 

And  the  pensive  fisUing  brooks, 

>  Arcadia. 

s  Adudiog  to  thoie  ladiea  who  have  kift  (heir 
norels  and  romanoes  for  the  pfafomd  itody  of  Mr. 

Uoyle's  book  on  "~ '  " 


STANZAS  AFTEBi  A  LONG ILLNESS. 


Ifid 


Or  near  some  mggeó,  hefbless  rock, 
Wbere  no  shepherd  keeps  his  flock ! 
Musiog  inaid,  to  tbee  I  come, 
HaUog  the  tradeful  city's  hum  : 
O  łet  me  calmly  dwell  with  thee, 
From  noisy  miith  and  bas*iie88  free^ 
With  nKfiditation  seek  the  skies, 
This  f(dly-letter*d  world  despise ! 


ODE 


i^ 


TO  HR.  WEST  OK  HIS  TRANSŁATION  OP 


PINDAK. 
I.  1. 


6V 


Ałbion  exu1t !  thy  sods  a  voice  diTioe  have  heand, 
The  man  ci  Tbeben  hath  in  tby  ^ales  appear'd !, 
HaTk  !  with  fresh  ragę  and  undiminisbM  fire 

The  sveeŁ  entbiuiast  smites  the  British  lyre  > ; 

The  9(rand8  tbat  ecboed  od  Alpbcus*  streams 

Reach  the  delighted  ear  of  listeoing  Thames  ; 
Lo  !  Swift  acro6s  the  dasty  plain 
Oreat  Tberoo^s  foamiDg  oounen  straia ! 
What  mortal  tongoe  e'er  rolPd  aloag 

Such  filii  impettums  tides  oC  oerrous  song  ? 

I.  2. 
The  fearfid,  frigid  Jaysof  cold  and  ćreepiag  aclt 
Nor  Łoach,  Bor  ćan  transport  th'  unfeeling  heartj 
Pindar,  our  imnost  bosom  piercing,  wanns 
With  głory^s  lorę,  and  eager  thirst  of  arms : 
Wben  Pyeedom  speaks  in  his  majestic  strain^ 
The  patriot-passions  beat  in  e^ery  Tcin  : 
We  long  to  sit  with  heroes  dd, 
'Mid  grores  of  Tegetable  gold, 
Where  Cadmns  and  Achilles  dwelT, 
Aod  still  of  daring  deeds  and  dangers  tell. 

L  3. 
Avay,  eoeryaiŁe  baids,  away, 

Who  spin  the  coóitly,  silken  lay, 
As  wreaths  for  some  rain  J/>uis'  head, 
Or  moom  some  soft  Adonis  dead : 
No  mora  yonr  polish*d  Ijnrios  boast, 
In  British  Pindar^s  strength  o'erwheIm'd  and  lost : 
As  well  migfat  ye  ootnpare 
The  gUmmerings  of  a  wucen  flamc, 
(Ęmblem  of  vene  oorractly  tamę) 
To  his  owo  iEtna's  sulphur-spoiiting  caves, 
^n^en  to  Ueav'u*s  vaałt  the  fiery  dcluge  ra^es, 
When  cloiids  and  barning  locks  dait  thro'  the 
trooMed  atr. 

IM. 
In  nariog  cataracts  down  Andes  cbaanell^d  steeps 
Markhow  enonnoiis  Orellaiia  sweeps  ! 
Monarch  of  mightv  floods !  supremely  stioog, 
^■iog  from  cUff  to  cliff  be  wbirji  akng, 
»*ohi  with  an  handred  hills'  coHected  snows : 
Thenoe  ołcr  nameless  regions  widcly  flows, 


-  a  mastfli^s  haod,  and  propbet*s  fire, 
^'"Kk  the  deop  aorrowrof  bis  lyre. 

Qray'8  Bard. 


Roun^  fragrant  isles«  and  oitron-groTeSy 
Where  still  the  naked  Indian  roves. 
And  safiily  bnilds  his  Jeafy  bafw^r, 
From  slavery  far^  ^d  ctwst  Ibeiiaii  pov'r  ; 

II.  2. 

So  rapid  Findar  flowa.— ^  parent  of  the  lyic, 
Let  me  for  cvcr  thy  sweet  sons  a(]imire ; 
O  ancient  Greeoe,  but  chief  the  bard  whoae  lays 
The  matchless  tale  of  Troy  divine  eąd)laze; 
And  neict  FiUripides,  soft  Pity's  priest, 
Who  mełts  in  useful  wcies  the  bleeding  breast ; 
And  him,  who  paints  th'  incestuous  king^ 
Wbose  soul  amaze  and  borrour  wriąg  ; 
Teach  me  to  taste  tbeir  cbarms  refin'd, 
The  richest  baoquet  of  th*  enrapŁur^d  mind : 

ir.3. 

.    For  the  blest  man,  the  Mnse's  child. 
On  whose  auspicious  birth  she  smiPd, 
Whose  soul  she  form'd  of  purer  fire^ 
For  whom  she  tun'd  a  golden  lyre, 
Seeks  not  in  Bghting  fields  renown  : 

Ko  widow^s  midnight  shrieks,  nor  biurniog  iown* 
The  peaceful  poet  please ; 

■     Nor  ceaseless  toils  for  aordid  gains. 
Nor  purple  ponp^  nor  wide  domaini. 

Nor  heaps  of  weałtb,  norpower,  norstatemaa^ 
schemes, 
Nor  all  deceir^d  ambition'8  feveri8h  dreama, 
Lure  bis  contented  heart  from  the  sweet  lalc  of 
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OH  TAK  INC  THI  AUŁ  AfTBa  A  iŁOffO  IŁŁHBff. 

Ha  IŁ  genial  San  f  I  fed  thy  powerfnl  ray  ' 
Stńfce  vigorous  health  into  each  langnid  Tein  ; 
Lo,  at  thy  bright  approach,  ara  fled  away 
The  pate-eyM  sisters,  Orief,  Disease,  and  Pain. 

O  hills,  O  forests,  and  thou  painted  mead, 
Again  admii  me  to  your  secret  seati^ 
From  the  dark  bed  of  pining  sicknass  ft^ed, 
With  double  joy  I  seek  your  green  retieats. 

Yet  once  morę,  O  ye  rivers,  shall  I  He 
In  auflkmer  evenings  on  your  willotp^d  banks. 
And,  unobsenfM  by  passing  shepherd^s  eye, 
View  the  light  Naiads  trip  in  wanton  ranks. 

Each  roral  object  eharms,  so  long  unseen, 
The  blooming  orchards,  the  wbite  wand^ring  flooys, 
The  fields  array'd  in  sight-refreshing  green, 
~A]id  with  his  ioosen'd  yoke  the  wear^  oac. 

Herę  let  me  stop  beneath  this  spreading  bush^ 
While  2^phyr's  voice  I  hear  the  bougl»  among^ 
And  listen  to  the  sweet  thick-warbling  thnish. 
Much  have  I  wish'd  to  hear  ber  vemalsong. 

The  Dryad  Health  freqoent8  Ihis  hallow'd  grovie  ^ 

O  where  may  I  the  lorely  virgio  meet  ? 

From  mom  to  dewy  evening  will  I  rove 

To  fiod  ber  haunts,  and  lay  an  oAPriog  ai  ber  fiset 
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WtlTtBlI  AT  MOMTAUBAM  IN  rKANCł,  1750. 

Taim,  bow  deiłghtful  wiod  thy  trillowM  «ave8. 

But  ah  !  they  fructify  a  land  of  sl>ivea  ' 

In  ^ain  thy  ińire-foot,  sun-ImniŁ  peasanU  hide 

With  luscious  grB|)efi  yonhilPs  romantic  side  ; 

Ko  cupii  nectareous  shalł  tbeir  toil  repay, 

Tbe  priest'8,  the  soldier^s,  and  the  fermiec^s  prey : 

Yain  glows  tbis  Sun,  in  cloudless  glory  <lre8t, 

That  strikes  fresh  Tigour  through  the  piniog  breart, 

Give  me,  beneath  a  colder,  cbangefiil  sky. 

My  90JiVs  best,  only  pleasure,  Liberty! 

l^^hat  miliions  perish'd  near  thy  mournful  flood  > 

Wben  tbe  red  papai  tynntcry*d  out — **BlQod  !" 

Lcu  6erce  the  Saracen,  and  quiver'd  Moor, 

That  da6h'd  thy  infants  'gainst  the  fitones  óf  yore. 

Be  warnM,  ye  natious  round  ;  and  trewbUng  tee 

Dire  puperstition  quench  humanity  I 

By  stl  tbe  chiHs  in  freedom^s  battles  lost. 

By  wise  and  virtuou8  Alfred's  awful  gbost; 

By  old  Galgacus'  scythed,  iron  car, 

That,  Rwiftiy  whirling  through  the  waiks  of  war, 

Dash^d  Roman  bIood,and  crush^d  the  foreign  tbrongs; 

By  boly  Drukb'  courage-breatbing  songs ; 

By  fierce  Booduca^s  bhield  and  foaming  steeds; 

By  the  bold  Peers  that  met  on  Tliames^t  meadi; 

By  the  fifUi  Henry'8  hełm  and  Itghtning  spear ; 

O  Liberty,  my  warm  petition  hear ; 

Be  Albion  still  tby  joy  !  with  ber  remain, 

Lmg  as  tbe  surge  sball  lash  ber  oak-crowu*d  plain ! 


y 


THB  DYIKG  ISDIASCf 


\j> 


Trr  dart  X)f  Izdabel  pręrails  I  'twas  dipt 

In  double  poison— I  sball  soon  arriye 

At  the  blest  isiand,  where  no  tigers  spring 

On  heedless  bunters ;  where  ananas  bloom 

Thrice  in  each  moon ;  where  ri^ers  smoutbiy  glidc, 

Nor  thund^nng  torrents  wbirl  the  light  canoe 

Down  to  the  sea;  where  my  fore£sthers  feaat 

Daily  on  bearts  of  Spaniards !— O  my  son, 

I  fe«l  the  venom  busy  in  my  breast, 

Approach,  and  bring  my  crown,deck'd  with  the  tcctb 

Of  tbat  bold  Christian  who  first  darM  deflow'r 

The  virgin8  of  the  Sun  ;  and,  dire  to  tell ! 

Robb'd  Pachacamac'8  altar  of  its  gems ! 

I  mark*d  the  spot  where  they  interr'd  thii  traitor> 

And  ODce  at  midnight  stole  I  to  bis  tumb. 

And  tore  bis  carcase  from  tbe  earth,  and  left  it 

A  prey  to  poisonous  flios.     Preserre  tbis  crown 

With  sacred  secrecy  :  if  e'er  retums 

Thy  much-lov'd  mother  froni  the  desert  woods, 

Where,  as  I  hunted  late,  I  hapless  lost  ber, 

Cberish  ber  age.    Tell  ber,  I  ne'er  have  worshipp*d 

With  tłiose  tbat  eat  their  God.     And  wben  disease 

Prcys  on  ber  languid  limbs,  then  kindly  stab  her 

With  thine  own  hands,  nor  suffer  her  to  liuger, 

I jke  Christian  cowards,  in  a  lifc  of  pain. 

I  go !  great  Copac  beckons  me  !  Farewell ! 

« 

1  Alluding  to  the  persecutions  of  the  Protestants, 
•nd  tbe  wars  of  the  Sarncens,  carried  uu  in  the  South- 
ern profinces  of  Fran<;e, 
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REVENGE  OF  AMERICA. 

Whbic  fierce  Pizarm^s  legions  flew 
0'er  Favag'd  fields  of  rich  Peru, 
Stnick  with  his  bleeding  people^  woes^ 
Old  lndia*s  awful  Genius  luse. 
He  sat  on  Andes*  topmost  stcme. 
And  heard  a  thousand  nations  groan ; 
Por  grief  his  feathery  crown  he  tore, 
To  see  buge  Plata  fbam  with  gore  \ 
He  bnike  his  arrows,  stampt  tbe  groand, 
To  Tiew  bis  cities  smoking  routid. 
.  "  \Vbat  woes,"  be  cry'd,  ♦*  hath  lust  of  gold 
0*er  my  poor  country  widely  rolfd ; 
Plutiderers  proceed !  my  boweU  tear, 
3ut  ye  shall  meei  de^rncticHi  thcre  ; 
Prom  the  depp>vaułted  minę  shall  rise 
Th*  insatiate  łieiKl,  pale  Avance  ! 
Wbose  ftteps  sball  tremhling  Justice  lly, 
Peace,  Order,  Law,  and  Amity  ! 
1  see  nil  Europe^s  children  curst 
With  Iucre'R  univer9al  thirst: 
The  rape  that  ?weepM  my  aons  away, 
My  banefal  gold  sball  well  repay." 
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EPISTLE  1 

FROM  THOMAS  IIEARNE,  ANTIQUARY, 

TO  TUB   AUTBOB   OP  THK   COMPAKIOIf  TO  TRK 
OXPORO  GUIOB. 

Fribkd  of  the  mo8s>grown  spire  and  crumblingarch* 
Who  wonfst  at  eve  to  pace  the  loog  lost  bounds 
Of  lonesome  Osency  !  Wbat  maligoant  fiend 
Thy  cloister-loving  mind  from  aocient  lorę 
Hatb  base  seduc'd  >     Urg'd  tny  apostatę  peD 
To  treoch  deep  wounds  on  antiqiiaries  sage« 
And  drag  the  venerable  fathers  fortb, 
Victims  to  laugbter  !     Cruel  as  tbe  mandate 
Of  mitred  priests,  who  Baskett  late  enjoin'd 
To  tbrow  a<ide  the  rererend  letters  black. 
And  print  fast-prayers  in  modem  tjrpe !— At  tbis 
Leland,  and  Willis,  DugdaJe,  Tanner,  Wood  >, 
Illustrious  names  1  with  Camden,  Aubrey,  Lloyd, 
Scakl  their  old  cheeks  with  tears,!    For  oooe  tłiey 

hopM 
To  seal  thee  for  tbeir  own  !  and  foodly  deemM 
Tbe  Muses,  at  thy  cali,  would  crowding  come 
To  deck  Antiquity  with  flowrets  gay. 

fiut  now  may  cur»et  evi'ry  Msarch  atteud 
That  seemi  inviting  !  may*st  thou  porę  iu  vain 
Fur  dubions  duor-ways  !  may  revengeful  molhs 
Thy  ledgvrs  eat  !  may  chronologie  spouts 
Retain  no  cypber  legible  i  may  crypts 
Lnrk  undiscem*d  !  nor.  may'st  thou  spell  the  namet 
Of  saints  in  storied  windows  !  nor  the  dates 
Of  bełls  disiHiYer  !  nor  the  genuine  site 
Of  abbot*s  pantries  1  and  may  Godstowe  Teil, 
Deep  from  thy  eyes  profane,  her  Gotbic  cbaims. 

'  Thłs  poem  by  mistake  bas  been  giren  to  Mr.  T. 
Warton,  but  its  property  is  ■  claimcd  uwler  tbe 
Doctor*s  own  band,  in  a  Icttef  to  bis  broiher  en 
tbe  publicatłon  of  tlie  Ozford  Sausage. 

*  Names  of  cminent  antiquariei. 
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UŁOM  SHjŚKESPBjŚR^S  iwelfth 
NIOHTK  Y      ^ 

Tbat  stnuD  a(|;ain  !  that  strain  rąieat ! 
^las  !  it  is  not  now  ao  sweet ! 
Ob  !  it  came  o'er  my  moanrful  mind, 
like  murmun  of  tbe  waUitni  windy 
That  steal  aloof  tbe  Tioiefs  bed, 
And  geotly  bend  tbe  cowslip'!  bead  ; 
TWa*  sniied  to  my  pensiTe  mood, 
TWafi  bofelcii  loTe^  delidous  ibod. 


1/ 


ODE 

f 
TO  MUSIC. 


l^ 


Qvsc]r  of  erery  moting  measnre, 
Sweetest  aouroe  of  pnnitt  pleasore, 
Miim: ;  vhy  Łby  powen  employ 
Oiłly  far  tbe  lons  of  joy  ? 
Oniy  for  tbe  smiling  guesis 
At  natal  or  at  nuptial  feasts  ? 
Ratber  tby  lenient  numben  pour 
Oatbose  wbom  secret  grrieis  devour ; 
Bid  be  sŁili  tbe  throbbing  bearts 
Of  tbose,  wbom  deatb,  or  absenoe  parts. 
And,  with  tome  softły  whisper^d  air, 
Snooth  tbe  brow  of  dumb  despair. 


>^ 


UNES, 


4 


Winmf  KTTBMFORB,  OV  IIBIITĆ  flOME  SOr.DfBEfi 
AT  WICKHAM,  WHO  WE«E  G0IM6  "  TO  FORM  A 
nTTŁBMKHT  MBAR   SKNEGAMBIA. 

WiTB  happy  omeii  tkiarch,  ye  valiaot  ranks, 
fnn  Thaoiea  to-Sen^pambia'!  distant  banks, 
^bere,  beoeaiii  wanner  inna  and  geoial  skiei, 
May  futurę  eitaeft  and  new  empires  risei 


rERSES 
on  ra.  MrRToii'8  dbatb. 


/■ 


|0 


Battie  not  for  me,  dear  yoaths!  your  mounifbl  lays 
In  bitter  teara.     OVr  blooming  Beaoty'8  grayę 
Łjt  Pity  wriog  ber  hands  :  TfuH  oryeaw, 
<^bonoar8  foli,  satiate  oł*  life,  retire 
^ke  ao  o^erwearied  pilgrim  to  his  borne, 
Nor  at  my  kt  repine.     Yet  tbe  last  prayer, 
mtfrom  my  stniggling  boaom  parts,  sball  rise 
'ei^eot  for  you !    May  Wickbam^s  mucb-loy^d 

walls 
«J«I  with  Science,  Famę,  and  Ylrtue  ble^t. 
And  dotant  times  and  regions  bail  his  name. 

*Jbit  eix|msite  morceau  b  groanded  on  tbe 
"PJJ"ng  of  Shakespear^s  Twelfth  Night : 

If  mosic  be  the  food  of  kwre,  play  on,"  kc 


rERSES,      /y 


SPOKBM  TO  THB  KING  lY  LORD  tHAFTBSBURT. 

FoRGiYB  th»  officioos  Afosc,  that,  with  weak  Yolce 
And  trembling  accents  rade,  attempts  to  hail 
Her  roya)  guest  ?  wbo  firom  yon  tented  field, 
Bntain'8  defence  and  boast,  bas  deign*d'to  smile 
On  Wickham'8  sods  ;  tbe  gentlcr  arts  of  peace  " 
And  science  ever  prompt  to  praise,  aod  Mars 
To  join  with  Pallas  !     Tis  tbe  Moses'  task 
Aod  Office  best  to  consecnite  to  fieime 
Heroes  and  Tjrtuoas  kings  :  the  geo^ious  youths. 
My  lov»d  compeers,  hence  with  redoubled  tńi 
Sball  sttive  to  merit  soch  aiupicious  smiles  ; 
And  throiigh  life*8  variou8  waiks,  in  arts  or  anns, 
Or  tuneful  numbers,  with  their  coontry*$  love 
And  with  true  loyal^^  enflam'd,  t'  adom 
Tbis  happy  reaim ;  wbile  thy  patemal  care 
To  time  remote,  and  distant  lands,  shall  spread 
Peaoe,  justice,  riches,  science,  freedom,  famę. 


TO  MIL  SEfTARD, 

OH  BIS   TBRSSS  TO  ŁA9T  TODHO. 


^ 


/ 


We  aged  bards,  rash  frieod  !  most  now  ibrbear 
To  wound  with  feebłe  rbymes  Amaiida's  ear ; 
Wallcr  in  bis  fuli  foroe  sucb  cbarms  might  pnise, 
Or  polłshM  Petrarcb,  in  his  earitest  lays. 
Not  with  a  loFer*s  or  a  poet>s  flx«— 
In  sober  silence  we  can  but  admire 
Beaoty  with  temper,  tasta  and  sense  combm'd, 
The  body  only  equalPd  by  the  mjnd. 


ANSWER.     By  W.  F.  Etq.   ^     J 


TO  DR.  WARTOK. 

Shałł  Fancy's  bard  of  age  compłain  } 

Oh !  strike  the  sacrcd  lyre  agam ; 

For  some  there  are  whoae  pow*rs  sublime 

Dery  the  euTious  ragę  of  time ; 

And  bunt  bis  slender  oord,  that  binds 

In  narrow  bounds  inferior  minds. 

With  youth  renew^d  an  hundred  years, 

The  dauntless  eagie  peneveres, 

Aims  at  the  San  his  daring  flight. 

And  drinks  untir^d  the  ltving  light: 

Thus  genius  glows  withoat  decay,  j 

And  basks  in  beauty*B  heavenly  ray. 

While  Barbara  claims  the  Totiye  strain, 

Strike,  then — Oh  strike  the  lyre  agatn; 

As  Grecian  dames  to  ber  most  yield, 

For  thee  Aoacreon  quits  the  field. 

Thas  sball  Britaania's  famę  increase, 

Id  wit  and  beaiit^  rival  Greeoe. 

Strike  !--«trike  again  the  sacred  lyw, 

Ło !  Seward  joins  th*  applauding  choir, 

Wbose  dross  ^  oootains  a  richer  store 

Than  half  the  world*s  best  polish*d  ore; 

My  feebler  Muse  ber  wiog  sball  ibid. 

For  ye  are  young,  but  I  am  old. 

1  Alluding  to  Mr.  Sewaxd's  pablicatkn  nnder  tba 
title  of  Ol 
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DR.  WARTON^  POfiMS. 


;/ 


ON  NOT  BEING  ABLE  TO  JTRITE 
FERSĘS  TO  DELIA, 

No  tuneful  periody  no  welUpolish^d  line 
Cm  issae  from  a  beart  to  fbnd  as  mioe : 
Wit  if  the  laaguage  of  a  mtad  at  ease, 
True  possion  weU  too  much  witb  art  to  pleue. 
Let  rbymiog  tńflen  celebrate  your  ^eyes j 
I  qply  gazę  in  sUeQce  and  io  sigbs. 
Ye  Muses !  will  ye  deign  your  wonted  aid. 
And  pamt,  O  rainattempt !  my  matcbless  maid. 
Ab,  DO !  tbe  ttifted  groan,  the  startiDg  tear 
1^  Too  well  declare,  I  am  no  poet  berę. 

Twas.tbiu  I  saDg,  aod  beavy  boun  bep^iPd, 
Ere  yet  my  Delia  bent  ber  bead,  aod  «ipil'd. 
Kow  care,  begone !  for  soon  my  looging  anns 
Sbali  cłoeely  to  my  bosom  strain  ber  cbarms  : 
Hastę !  tardy  time  I  and  |et  me  cali  ber  wife, 
I  feel  to  IWe  witbout  ber  ts  not  life. 


ODE. 


O  OBUTM,  feather-footed  Sleep, 
Id  downy  dews  ber  temples  atoep, 
Softiy  waviDg  o^er  ber  head 
Thy  care«beg«Uing  rod  of  lead ; 
Let  Hymen  in  ber  dreams  appear 
And  mildly  wbisper  in  ber  ear, 
Tbat  coDStant  bearti  can  never  prore 
Tnie  taranfports,  bot  in  wedderl  lorę. 


^y 


y 


VBflSBS 


\ 


\ 


irarmii  on 


PAfSIMO  THKOUGR   BACKWOOD   PAtK, 

Auo.  7,  1779. 

O  MUCB  1ovM  baontp !  O  beecbembower'd  fales  ! 

Olonely  lawni !  wbere  oft  at  pensire  eve 

t  met  in  fonner  bours  tbe  Muse,  and  tongbt 

Far  from  tbe  bosy  world  your  deepest  sbades, 

Receive  my  loveIy  Helia ;  to  ber  eye, 

Well  skilPd  to  jadge  of  Natore^s  wrious  cbarms, 

Display  your  inmoii  beauties,  lead  ber  steps  ^ 

To  eacb  inspiring  avenwe,  bat  cbief 

O  giude  ber  to  tbat  ańry  bill,  wbere  Healtb 

Sits  on  the  ^erdant  turf  cmthrOD^d,  and  smilet 


Around  the  joyous  ▼illages  ;  O  breathe 
Into  ber  tender  breast  your  balmiest  gales ; 
O  ease  ber  languid  bead !  tbat  sbe  who  feeis 
For  otben  P<uns,  may  ne*er  lament  ber  own. 


.0  v> 

? 


ON 


TIIC 


ODE 

DEATH   Or  Hit  KATKl 


No  morę  of  mirtb  and  nval  joys, 

Tbe  gay  descriptioo  quickly  cloys, 

In  melting  numbecs,  sadly  slow, 

I  tune  my  alter^d  strings  to  woe ; 
Attend,  Melpomenę,  and  with  thee  briag 
Tby  tragic  lute,  Euphranor'8  deatb  to  sing. 

Fond  wilt  tbon  be  bis  name  to  praise. 

For  ofl  tliou  hcanl*st  bis  skilful  lays  \ 

Isis  for  htm  soft  tean  bas  shed, 

Sbe  plac^d  ber  ivy  on  bis  head ; 
Chose  him,  stńct  judge,  to  nile  with  sleady  reia^ 
Tbe  vigorous  foncies  of  ber  listaiing  stnaios. 

Witb  geniusy  wit,  and  science  blest, 
Unshaken  bonour  ans^d  his  breast, 
Bade  him,  with  Tirtuous  coarage  wise, 
Malignant  Fortune*s  darts  despise ; 
Him,ev*n  black  Enry^s  yenóm^d  tongnes  commend, 
As  scholar,  pastor,  husband,  latber,  friend. 

For  ever  sacred,  ever  dear, 

O  mucb-lov'd  shade,  accept  this  tear  ; 

Each  night  indulging  pious  woe, 

Fresh  roses  on  thy  tomb  I  strew. 
And  wish  for  tender  Spenser^s  moving  verse, 
Warbled  in  broken  sobs  o*er  Sydney 's  berM  ; 

Let  me  to  tbat  deep  ca^e  resort, 
Wbere  Surrow  keeps  ber  silent  conit. 
For  ever  wrioging  ber  pale  hands, 
Wbile  dumh  Misfortune  near  ber  stands, 

With  downcast  eyes  the  Cares  around  ber  wait, 

And  Pity  sobbing  sits  before  tbe  gate. 

i  Thtts  streteh*d  upon  bis  g^ve  I  song, 
When  streight  my  eare  with  mumur  nrag, 
A  distant,  deaf,  and  hollow  somid 
Was  beard  in  solemn  wbispers  jound>* 
"  Enougbi  dear  youtb !  tbo'  wrapt  in  bliss  aboTe, 
Well  pleasM  I  listen  to  thy  łap  of  loYe.** 


THE 
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THOMAS  BLACKLÓCK,  D,D, 


THE 


LIFE  OF  BLACKLOCK, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


1  HIS  T€i7  estraordioary  poet  was  boru  io  the  year  1721,  at  Annan  in  the  oounty  of 
Domfrwsy  in  Scotland.  His  parents  were  natives  of  Cnniberiand,  of  tbe  lower  onler, 
but  indnstrioos  and  well  informed.  Before  be  was  sii  montbs  old  be  lost  bis  dgbt  by 
the  smalUpos*  and  tbeiefora  as  to  ail  purposes  of  inamory  or  iniaginatioD»  may  be 
said  Devcr  to  hare  enjoyed  tbat  blessing.  His  fiitber  and  friendsendeaToured  to  lessen 
the  cahunity  by  reading  tbose  books  wfaicb  migbt  oonvey  tbe  ipstruction  suitable  to 
infimcy,  and  as  be  advanced>  tbey  proceeded  to  otbers  whicb  be  appeared  to  relisb  and 
lemcmber,  partieularly  tbe  worksof  Spenser,  Milton,  Prior,  Pope»  and  Addison.  And 
nich  was  the  kindness  wbich  bis  belpless  situatioo  and  gentle  temper  excited,  tbat  be 
was  seldom  wilbout  some  companion  who  canied  on  tbis  singular  oourse  of  education^ 
until  be  bad  even  acquńed  some  knowledge  of  tbe  Latiii  tongue.  It  is  probable  tbat 
he  reniembered  much  of  all  tbat  was  read  to  bim,  Imt  bis  mind  began  very  early  to 
make  a  cboice.  He  first  discovered  a  predilection  for  £nglisb  poetry,  and  tben  at 
the  age  of  tweWe  endeaTOured  to  imitate  it  in  ▼arioos  attempts,  one  of  wbich  is 
preseryed  in  tbe  present  coHection,  bot  rather  witb  a  yiew  to  matk  tbe  commencement 
thao  tbe  perfection  of  bis  talent. 

In  this  manner  bis  life  appears  to  bave  past  for  the  first  nineteen  years  of  hb  Kfe^ 
at  the  end  of  wbich  he  bad  the  misfortune  to  lose  his  fotber,  who  was  killed  by  tbe 
accMlental  fM  of  a  malt*kiln.  For  about  a  year  after  tlus,  he  continued  to  lire  at 
korne,  and  began  to  be  noticed  as  a  young  man  of  genius  and  acąnireniento  such  as 
were  not  to  be  e&pected  in  one  in  bis  situation.  His  poems,  wbich  bad  increased  in 
Bumber  as  be  grew  up,  were  now  handed  about  b  manuscript,  witb  confidenoe  thal 
thej  were  worthy  of  tbe  attention  of  tbe  disceming,  and  some  of  them  baving  been 
•hown  to  Dr.  Stey^son^  an  eminent  physidan  of  Edinburgb>  be  formed  tbe  benerolenl 
deagn  of  renioving  tbe  autbor  to  tbat  city,  where  his  genius  migbt  be  in^proyed  by  a 
Rgular  edocation*  He  came  accordingly  to  Edinburgb  in  the  year  1741,  and  conti- 
nued bis  stttdies  in  tbe  university,  under  bis  kind  patron,  tilktbe  year  1745.  and  in 
174£  a  Yolume  of  bis  poems,  iu  octavo,  was  publisbed,  but  witb  what  effect  we  are: 
not  told.    The  rebellion,  however,  wbich  tben  raged  in  Scotland^  disturbed  arts  and 
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learniog,  and  our  auUior  returoed  to  Dumfries»  where  he  found  an  asylum  in  the 
house  of  Mr.  M'Murdo,  wbo  bad  marńed  bis  sister,  and  who  by  company  and  con- 
Tersatipn,  endeavoured  to  amuse  bis  solitude,  and  kecp  up  bis  stock  of  learning.  At 
the  close  of  the  rebellioo,  he  returned  to  £dinbargh,  and  pursned  bis  stndies  for  six 
years  longer. 

He  now  obtained  the  acquaintance  of  Hume,  tbe  celebraled  historiao,  who  interested 
biinself  with  great  zeal  iu  his  bebalf,  and  among  otber  semices,  promoted  tfae 
publication  of  the  ąuarto  edition  of  bis  poems  in  1756,  but  previo«]sly  to  tbis  a  second 
editton  of  the  octaYO  had  been  publisbed  at  Edinburgb  in  1 754.  In  this  last  mention^ 
ed  year,  be  became  known  to  the  rev.  Joseph  Spence,  poetry  professor  of  Oxford, 
who  introduced  him  to  tbe  English  pubKe»  by  An  Aecount  of  the  Life,  CharaGter 
and  Poems  of  Mr.  Blacklock,  student  of  Pbilosopby  in  tbe  University  of  Edinburgh. 
In  this  pamphiet  Mr.  Spence  detailed  the  extraordinary  circumstances  of  bis  education 
and  genius  with  equal  taste  and  ImmmiiCy,  md  a  tfubścripUon  was  immediately  opened 
at  Dodsley's  shop  for  a  quarto  edition  to  be  pablisbed  at  a  gumea  the  hirge,  and  hatf 
a  goinea  the  smal!  paper. 

HftYiaf  completed  his  ec^calioit  at  tte  imnreraity,  he  begaa  a  eourse  of  study» 
witb  a  yiew  to  give  leetares  ^a  omtoiy  lo  yoiwf  ge&tlemeii  intended  for  the  bar  or 
the  pulpit,  but  by  Uame's  adwoe  b«  desistAd  ftom  a  project  wluch  the  ktter 
thouf^t  unlikely  t»  siioceed,  and  deiermined  lo  fltudy  dł?iaity,  which  ptfomiaed  to 
gratify  md  enlarge  the  pioos  feeUngs  and  sentinenls  that  had  grown  np  with  him. 
Accordiogly,  after  the  usual  probatiMUity  courst ,  be  w»  Ikensed  a  preadier  of  tb« 
gospel,  agreeaUy  to  thń  rules  of  tbe  ebuicb  of  Scotland,  id  the  year  1759.  lo  this 
<hatacter  he  attatned  ooosidenible  npatatiiui,  and  w«n  foiid  of  composidg  sermoas,  of 
wbich  be  bas  left  some  yolomes  in  Bannscript,  as  aiso  a  treatise  of  morab,  both  of 
^hich  his  friends  oncc  intended  for  tfae  prass.  Two  occasiodal  semions  are  said  to 
have  been  pubłished  in  fais  life4ime,  bat  probably  never  reaohed  this  country,  as  no 
aotieeof  tfaem  eccurs  m  our  litemry  joumals* 

His  occupatKNis  and  dispositioti  at  this  period  of  his  life  are  thas  related  by  the  rey. 
Mr.  Jameson,  of  Newcastle,  who  knew  him  iotimately. 

*'  Hia  annner  of  life,"  sats  that  gentlemati,  "  was  so  uniform,  that  the  faistory  of  it 
during  one  day,  or  one  week,  u  the  history  of  it  during  the  seyen  years  tbat  our 
peraooal  bterconrse  lasted*  Reading,  inusic>  walking,  conyerstng,  and  disputmg 
on  Yark>ii0  topies,4n  theology,  elbics,  &e.  eoiployed  ałmost  erery  hour  of  our  time.  It 
yitBS  pieasalit  to  bear  him  edgaged  in  a  dispute,  for  no  mau  eould  keep  his  temper  better 
thaa  he  aiwaya  did  on  such  occasions.  I  have  known  him  frecpiently  trery  warnily 
engaged  for  hours  together,  bilt  never  coold  observe  one  angry  word  to  fali  from  him. 
Wbatever  bis  antagonist  might  say,  he  always  kept  his  temper.  *'  Semper  paratus  et 
refoileie  sine  pertinacia,  et  refcUi  sine  iracundia."  Me  was,  hó\ii(eTer,  extremely 
sfentbłe  to  what  he  thodgfat  ill  usage,  atid  eęoaliy  so  wfaetfier  it  legarded  Uim&elf  or 
las  ftieods*  But  his  reseniment  was  always  confined  to  a  fow  sat^ical  tci^s,  which 
were  g^oefeUy-  biirnl  soon  trftet.^ 

**  The  late  Mr.  Spence  (the  edfior  of  the  ątiarto  edition  of  bis  poems)  freątiently 
iirged  him  to  write  a  tt-agedy ;  and  assured  him  that  he  had  hitefe^t  enough  wiih 
Mr/Garrick  to  g«  it  acted.    Vario«s  sobjects  wereproposcd  to  him,  scveral  of  which 
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łtt  appioved  of,  yel  be  iKver  gohM  be  piHevailed  od  to  be^  aoy  lUng  of  that 
kind '.    ft  may  seem  lemarkable,  but  as  ikr  a3  I  know,  U  was  inyariably  tbe  case 
Ifaat  be  iiever  could  think  or  write  od  aoy  subject  proposed  to  him  by  another  * 

"I  have  freąuently  admired  with  what  readiness  and  rapidity  be  could  sometimes 
ii»ke  vene8.  I  have  koowD  faim  dictate  from  thirty  to  forty  Tcwes,  aod  by  do  means 
faid  ooes,  as  fast  as  I  could  write  tbem ;  but  the  moment  be  Was  at  a  loss  for  a  rhymc 
01  a  ver^  to  bś  likiog,  be  stopt  altogelher,  aod  could  very  seldom  be  indaced  to  finish 
whal  be  bad  beguD  witb  so  mucb  ardour.'' 

To  tbis  bis  elegant  biogiapber  adds,  •'  Ali  those  wlio  ever  acted  as  bis  amanuenses 
igrse  ID  tbia  npidity  aud  ardour  of  composition  wbich  Mr.  Jameson  ascribes  to  bim' 
m  tbe  ąccooDt  I  bave  copied  above.  He  never  could  dictate  till  be  stood  up  •  and 
as  bk  blindnets  madę  walkiog  about  witbout  assistance  inconvenient  or  danoeroiis  to 
bim,  be  feU  msensibly  mto  a  vibratoiy  sort  of  motion  of  his  body,  whicb  Increascd 
as  be  waroied  witb  his  subject,  aod  was  pleased  witb  tbe  cooceptions  of  bis  mind 
This  motion  at  last  became^babitual  to  bim»  and  though  be  could  sometimes  leslraiD  it 
wh«i  OD  cemnoDy,  or  in  any  public  appearaoce,  sucb  as  preaching,  be  Mt  a  certain 
imessiDessfrom  tbe  cffort,  aod  ałways  retumed  to  it  wben  be  could  iodulge  it  witbout 
iapropriety.'' 

la  1762,  be  married  Miss  Sarah  Joboston,  daugbter  of  Mr.  Joseph  Jobostoo,  sur- 
geoD  ID  Domfries,  a  cooDeuoD  wbich  formed  tbe  greał  aolaoe  of  bis  futurę  lifc. 
Abont  tbe  same  time  be  was  ordained  mioister  of  the  towu  and  perish  of  Kircudbright 
h  cODSeqaeDce  of  a  pretentatioo  from  the  crown,  obtained  for  him  by  the  earl  of 
SeBriik;  but  tbe  parisbiooers  baving  objected  to  tbe  appointment,  aftcr  a  Icgal  dispilte 
of  neaily  two  years,  hu  frieods  advised  him  to  resign  bis  right,  aod  acc«pt  of  a 
Biodeiate  aonuity  m  iU  stead.  If  tbeir  priocipal  objectioo  was  to  bis  want  of  sight, 
II  was  certaioly  oot  uoreasonable.  He  would  probably  in  the  coune  of  a  few  years 
bave  fi(ond  it  Tery  inooDTenieDt,  if  oot  painful^  to  execute  all  tbe  duties  of  tbe  pastoial 


With  the  sleoder  proTtsion  allowfd  by  this  parish  he  retumed  to  Edioburgh  ia  1764, 
iDd  adopted  tbe  plao  of  receiving  a  limited  number  of  young  geotlemen  mto  bis 
kwMC,  not  only  as  boarders,  bat  as  pupils  whose  studies  be  migfat  occasionally  assist. 
And  this  plan  succeeded  so  well  that  he  contioued  it  tiU  tbe  ycar  1787,  wben  age  aiid 
infinnity  oUiged  him  to  retire  from  active  life. 

Ib  I7ff7,  tbe  degreeof  doctor  of  dimity  was  couferied  upon  hhn  by  tbe  Uoiyersity 
•nd  Marischal  College  of  Aberdeen,  doubtless  at  the  suggestion  of  his  friend  and 
conespoDdent  Dr.  Beattie,  to  whom  be  bad  m  the  precedmg  year  seot  a  present  of 
Łm  woiks,  accompanied  by  some  vencs.  Pr.  Beattie  leturned  a  poetical  epistle. 
which  is  now  piefixed  to  Blacklock's  poems,  and  evcr  after  maintained  a  corres^ 
Pondence  witb  him,  and  cońsuited  him  upon  aU  bis  subseoueoŁ  works,  particularW 
Ott  ceiebrated  Essay  on  Truth.  ^ 

J  Ife  Jameson  was  probably  ignorant  of  the  cfreiimstance  of  his  writiog,  at  a  subeeąuent  period,  a 
•Ws  bat  upon  what  sttbiaet,  his  rdation,  from  whom  I  recef^ed  the  inteliigence,  cannot  recollect. 
^^OMuscript  was  pat  into  the  hands  of  the  Ute  Mr.  Crosbie,  then  an  cminent  ad^ocate  at  the  bar  of 
iooUand,  bot  bas  ti«ver  lince  beter80oveKd.    Mackensie. 
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Id  the  same  year  be  publbhed,  Paraclesis:  or  Consolations  deduccd  froin  Kiaf ufaf 
aud  Revealed  Religioii :  in  two  Dissertations  ;  the  fint  supposed  to  have  been  com- 
posed  by  Cicero:  iiow  rendered  into  Euglish:  the  last  originally  writlen  by  Dr. 
Blacklock.  The  plan  of  the  original  dissertation  is  to  prove  the  superiority  of  the 
coDsolations  to  be  derived  froin  the  Christian  rerelation,  but  it  is  painfnl  to  find  by 
his  preface  that  his  motive  for  writing  it,  was  "  to  alleviate  the  pressare  of  rcpeated 
disappointments,  to  seothe  his  angutsh  for  the  loss  of  departed  friends,  to  elude  tire 
ragę  of  iinplacable  and  unprovoked  ęnemies,  in  a  word,  to  support  bis  own  miód, 
whichy  for  a  number  of  years,  besides  its  literary  difliculties,  and  its  natural  disad- 
▼antages,  had  raaintained  aa  incessant  conflict  with  fortunę.^  Of  wbat  naturę  his 
disappointnients  were,  or  who  could  be  iroplacable  enemies  to  such  a  inan,  we  are  oot 
told.  His  biographer,  indeed,  informs  us,  that  be  **  had  from  naturę  a  constitutioii 
delicate  and  ner^ous,  and  his  mind,  as  is  almost  always  the  case,  was  in  a  great  degrce 
aubject  to  Ihe  indisposition  of  his  body.  He  frequently  comphiined  of  a  lowness  and 
depression  of  spirits,  which  neither  the  attention  of  bis  friends,  nor  tbe  unceasing  care 
of  a  most  affectionate  wife,  were  able  entirely  to  reinove/'  Let  us  bope^  therefore, 
lor  the  bonour  of  mankiud,  that  Ihs  complaints  were  tbose,  not  of  a  man  who  had 
enemies,  but  of  one  wlio  was  sensible  that,  with  strong  powers  of  mind,  and  welł- 
ibunded  consoiations,  be  was  yet  excluded  from  many  of  tbe  rational  delights  of  wfaich 
he  heard  others  speak,  and  of  which,  if  be  formed  any  idea,  it  was  probably  diqpr»- 
portioned  and  distressiag. 

In  1768,.  be  publbhed  a  translation,  from  tbe  French  of  the  rev.  James  Aimand, 
minister  of  the  Walloon  church  in  Hanau,  of  two  diścourses  on  the  spirit  and  eridence 
of  Christ ianity,.  with  a  long  dedication  from  hb  own  pen,  calculated  for  the  penisal 
of  the  clergy  of  the  church  of  Scotland.  In  this,  as  in  alt  his  proFe  writings,  his 
>.styie  is  elegant,  nervous,  and  animatcd,  and  his  sentiments  such  as  indicate  the  pureaŁ 
zeal  for  the  interests  of  religion.  His  last  pubłication,  in  177^,  was  the  Graham,  an 
Heroic  Ballad ;  in  four  Cantos :  intended  to  promote  harmony  between  the  inhabitasb 
•f  Scotland  and  Edgland*  As  a  poem  however,  it  added  little  to  his  reputation,  and 
bas  been  excluded  from  the  collection  fonned  by  Mr.  Mackenzie,  which  is  here  adopted. 

In  179],  he  was  seized  with  a  feverbh  disorder,  which  at  first  seemed  of  a  sligbf, 
and  neTer  rosę  to  a  ▼ery  vio)enŁ  kiiid ;  but  his  weak  frame  was  nnable  to  support  it, 
and  bedied  after  about  a  week's  illness,  July  7,  1791,  in  the  scTcntieth  year  of  his  age. 
A  monument  was  aftenvards  erected  to  hb  memory,  with  an  elegant  Latiu  inscription 
from  the  pen  of  Dr.  Beattie. 

Such  are  the  few  events  of  Dr.  BIacklock's  life.  Hb  character,  and  the  character 
of  bis  writingSy  are  morę  interesting,  and  wjll  probably  ever  continue  to  be  the  subject 
of  conteraplation  with  all  who  study  the  human  mind,  or  revere  the  dispensations  of 
ProTideoce.  Hb  perseveran€e  in  acguiring  so  extensive  a  fund  of  learning,  amidst 
tbose  privations  which  seem  to  bar  all  access  to  iraproTement,  b  an  eztraordinary 
feature  in  his  character,  and  noŁwithstanding  the  kind  zeal  of  the  friends  wbo  endea- 
Toured  to  make  up  for  hb  want  of  sigbt  by  reading  to  him,  many  of  hb  attaiDmcDta 
must  ever  rcmain  inexplicable. 

Witb  respect  to  bis  personal  character,  hb  biographer,  and  indeed  all  wbo  knew 
}iim^  hare  expatiated  on  the  <;entleness  of  bb  manners^  the  benignity  of  hb  dispositkm 


.7 


LIF£  OF  BLACKLOCK.  179 

and  Uiat  wam  iDterest  m  the  happiness  of  others  which  kd  him  lo  con9tantIy  to 
promote  it  in  tbe  young  people  wbo  were  committed  to  his  charge.  In  their  society  he 
ai^^eared  entirely  to  forget  the  loss  ofsight,  aod  the  melancholy  which,  at  other  times, 
it  migbt  produce.  '*  He  entered/'  says  his  biograpber,  ^'  with  tbe  cheerful  playfulness 
of  a  yooog  mao,  into  all  the  spiigbtly  narrative,  the  sportire  iancy,  the  huinorous  jest 
Ihat  roae  around  binu  It  was  a  sight  bighly  gratifying  to  philanthropy,  to  see  bow 
mach  a  jniod  endowed  with  knowledge,  kindled  by  genius,  aod  above  all  lighted  up 
whh  innoceDce  and  piety,  like  Blacklock'8,  could  overcome  the  weigbt  of  its  owa 
calamity,  and  enjoy  the  conteot,  the  happiness,  and  the  gaiety  of  others.  Several  of 
those  inmates  of  Dr.  Blacklock's  house  retained«  in  futurę  life,  all  the  warmtb  of  tbat 
impiessioD  which  his  friendsbip  at  tbis  early  period  had  madę  upon  them;  and  in 
Ysrious  quailer8  of  the  world,  he  had  friends  and  correspondents  from  whom  bo 
length  of  time  or  distance  of  place  had  ever  estraiiged  him. 

'*  Musie,  which  to  the  feeliog  and  the  pensite,  in  whate^er  situation,  is  a  source  of 
eitreme  deligbt,  but  which  to  the  blind  must  be  creative,  as  it  were,  of  idea  and  of 
sentiment,  he  enjoyed  bighly,  and  was  himself  a  tolerable  performer  on  $everal 
iosthunents,  particularly  on  the  flute.  He  generally  carried  in  his  pocket  a  smali 
flageolet ',  on  which  he  played  his  &vourite  tunes ;  and  was  not  displeased  when 
ttked  in  company  to  play  or  to  siog  them :  a  natural  feeling  for  a  blind  man,  wbo 
thns  adds  a  scenę  to  the  drama  of  bis  society.'' 

With  regard  to  bis  poetry,  there  seems  no  occasion  to  inTolve  oursclves  in  the 

perpleiities  which    Mr.    Spence    first  crealed,  and  tbcn  injudiciously  as  well  as 

inefiectually  endeavoured  to  explain.    Tbe  cbaracter  of  his  poetry  is  tbat  of  sentiment 

and  reason :  his  versification  is  in  generał  elegant  and  harmonious,  and  his  thougbtt 

tometimes  ilow  with  an  ardent  rapidity  thal  betokens  real  genius.    But  it  is  impossible 

to  ucribe powersof  description  to  one  wbo  had  seen  nothiag  to  descńbe ;  nor  of 

inventioa  to  one  wbo  had  no  materials  upon  which  lie  couM  operate.    Where  we 

find  any  passage»  tbat  approach  to  the  description  of  Tisible  objects,  we  must  surely 

attribote  them  to  memory.    Aś  he  had  the  best  English  poets  frequentiy  read  to  him, 

he  attained  a  free  corahiand  of  the  Linguage  of  poetry,  both  in  simple  and  compound 

^rds,  and  we  koow  tbat  all  poets  comider  tfaese  as  comroon  property.    It  is  not 

tberefore  wonderful  that  he  speaks  so  often  of  rooontains,  yallies,  ńwen,  nor  tbat  he 

appropriates  to  visible  objects  their  pecołiar  characteristics,  all  which  he  must  havo 

^tń  repeated  until  they  became  ftxed  in  bis  mlBmory :  but  as  na  man  pursues  long 

whal  affords  littl^  mhre  than  the  exercise  of  conjecture,  we  are  still  per|^xed  to 

<)iscover  what  t)Ieasure^  Mr.  Blacklock  could  take.  first  in  a  species  of  reading  which 

<^ld  give  hihi  no  ideas,  and  then  in  a  species  of  writing  in  which  he  could  copy  only 

^he  expressions  of  others.    There  are  few  of  his  poems  in  wbich  some  passage  does 

not  occur' which  tempts  ns  to  ask,  wbat  idea  could  be  a(fix  to  tbis  1    When  he  speaks 

^  "  iosect  crowds  that  *scape  the  nicest  eye,"  how  could  be  judge  of  crowds  or  iJłsects 

' "  His  fint  idea  of  learning  to  play  on  thit  instniment  he  used  to  ascribe  to  «  circomstauce  rather 
tocoouooii^  bot  whłcb,  to  a  mind  like  his,  susceptlble  a^  the  same  time  and  creative,  might  naturaUy 
*°<^h  trise,  namely,  a  Dream,  in  which  he  thought  he  met  with  a  8hepherd's  boy  on  the  side  of  a 
^''^f^  hill,  who  brouf ht  tbe  most  exquitit«  masie  from  tbat  little  iiwtniment."    Mackeozie. 
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tbtt  had  na  eyt%  T    *«  Siany  akiet"  be  might  h«ve  borrowed,  bul  whal  bram  of  thouflłl 
If  d  him  to  sąy  of  nigbt^ 

Cloads  pf  ep  on  clouds^  wad,  as  thcy  riie, 
Coodcose  to  solid  gloom  the  skies. 

"  Pale fcar,*  ♦•  pale  lefrour,"  "  wbite robed innocence/  ••iroosway*  "  lividpbaii- 
loms,*^  ''  rosy  bowl,^  **  angel  form,"  and  many  others,  be  bad  ofkn  beard,  bot  Ihe 
iellowiog  images,  if  borrowed  ib  partt,  are  ceriainly  combined  witb  tbc  band  of  a 

As  swift  detoeninąg  sliov'n  of  paio, 
*  Deform  with  mad  the  dearest  streams; 

Ab  rising  mists  HeaT'n*s  isore  staio, 
7lQg'd  with  Aarara^s  bloth  in  Tain ; 

As  fiules  the  llowfrs  in  mid^ay  beafltt* 
Od  life  tims  tender  winowt  prey> 
And  wrap  hi  glooiii  iii  promisM  day.— • 

Thro'  lean  beheld  a  stster*s  eyei 
Eaiit  a  fiided^ray."— 

Ssy,  oould  no  song  of  neltHif  woe, 
'  ReToke  the  keen  detennin^d  bknr, 

I 

Tbat  elo8'd  his  sparkfing  eye  ? 
Thns  roses  oft,  by  early  doom, 
RobbM  of  thetr  blosh  and  sweet  perfume, 

Grow  pale,  renline,  and  die. 

Wbat  idea  our  aulbor  bad  of  tbcse  appearanca^  aod  what  kind  or  dcgne  of 
pleasore  tbey  afforded  bim,  it  is  impoańble  to  disoover.  He  bas  bimself  written 
a  very  long  artide  on  Btindness  in  tbe  Encyclopedia  Britamuca*  butit  aifonb  no 
^ght  to  tbe  present  subject,  containing  cbiefly  reflections  on  tbe  disadvantage8  of 
Uindaesfl,  and  tbe  best  means  of  aileTiating  tbem.  His  poemsi  bowever»  e^iecaJIy 
ifhere  attempts  are  madę  at  deacription,  indicate  powers  wbich  seem  to  ba^e 
wanted  the  aid  of  sight  only  to  briag  tbem  into  tbe  higbeil  rank.  We  know  tbai 
poetical  geniin  is  ahnost  wholly  independent  of  leaming,  and  seems  often  pianted  in 
a  soil  where  notbing  else  will  flourisb,  but  Blacklock'8  is  altogether  an  estimor- 
dinary  case:  we  have  not  even  terms  by  wbicb  we  can  intelligibly  discnss  bis 
meiits,  and  we  may  condade  witb  Denina  in  bis  Dmrso  ddla  IMer^iurm,  that 
''Blacklock  will  appear  to  posterity  a  fable,  as  to  us  be  u  a  prodigy.  It  win  be  tboogfal 
a  fiction,  a  panidox,  that  a  man  blind  from  bis  in&ncy,  besides  baviog  madę  bimself 
so  mudi  a  master  of  yarious  foreign  langiiages,  ^houtd  be  a  gn^it  poet  in  bb  own ;  and 
witbout  baTing  bardly  ever  seen  tbe  l^t»  sbould  be  so  ranarkaUy  bappy  in 
descriptioD,'' 
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TO  famę  aad  to  flie  MuM  «n1(U0«ii 
Where  arN  moA  setence  nerrer  tboiii) 
A  (MOBlet  ^  ftaadi  ncttrs  : 
Her  niftłc  nona,  to  toil  inikr^d, 
1^  bluMiiiiig  bóilth  and  gaia  allar^d, 
Tbdr  grateAil  toH  maoare. 

What  neam  my  heart ! — Hit  Natiire^f  pow'r : 
Jm,  berę  I  datę  my  natał  hoar,  , 

My  barsttng  bieart  would  say  : 
Ha«  8leep  the  fwaios  from  whom  I  sprung, 
Whoie  coDK*ienee  feU  remone  ne'er  stang  ; 

For  Natare  M  tbeir  way. 

SSmplicity,  unstomM  with  criines, 

(A  gem  bav  rare  io  laoderD  timei ;  )       ^ 

Was  all  from  them  !  borę : 
No  tonnding  titlei  swelPd  my  pride  ; 
Mjr  beart  to  iBis'ry  iie'er  was  tyM, 

By  beapa  ofibiningore* 

HaadJeai of  wealth,  of  poir'r,  of  ftune; 
Heedleif  of  each  ambitioos  aim, 

Herę  llov*d  my  boyisb  yean. 
Hov  oft  these  plains  Pve  tboaghtlem  preat ; 
Wbiitled,  er  sung  aome  fiur  ^  diatreat, 

Wbóae  fate  would  stoal  my  tears  1 

Thos  rade,  unpoliabM,  uweftnM ; 

Wbile,  pluRg'd  io  darfceat  night,  my  miód 

Uiicultivatod  lay ; 
Witb  pity  moY*d,  my  fate  yoa  TiewM  j 
My  way  to  light,  to  reaaon  ibew*d, 

And  op*d  the  aouroe  of  day  : 

YoB  loQa*d  aod  fbrm'd  my  lofant  thought ; 
Yoar  fklłl,  yoar  matohleaa  goodneas  t&aght, 

Where  tnith  and  blifi  to  fiod : 
Mrted,  by  thee,  m  all  ber  eharms, 
bch  gen*Toaa  heart  fair  Yirtue  wanna, 

Aad  awella  the  raTiah*d  mind. 

Bail  brigfat  celeatial,  all  divine  ! 
O  oome  !  iuaptre  tbis  breaat  of  minę 

With  all  thy  heaT'nly  pow*r : 
1^1  Icad  me  to  thy  bappinesa ; 
Point  out  thy  path  to  tbat  blest  place, 

Wbere  grief  Aall  be  no  morę. 

RicHAiD  Hewitt  3. 

'  Rockliffe,  a  little  conntry  Tillage  near  Cariiale, 
nthe  oottoty  of  Cumberland. 

*  AUoding  to  a  aort  of  narrative  aonga,  which 
B^*ke  no  inooDałdeiable  part  of  the  innocentamose- 
ii^cubwith  which  the  country  people  paaa  the  winter 
B%bts,  and  of  which  the  author  ol  the  preaent  piece 
*>•  a  fiuthftil  rehearaer. 

'  TUft  little  poem  can  boaat  a  (juality  which  com- 
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TO  TflB 

Kit.  Ma.  TH03fA$  BLACKLOCK  «. 

Monatfo  qiiod  ipse  tlbi  possis  dare  ;  aemita  certo 
TranąutUJ^  per  Tirtatem  patet  unica  Tiua. 

JUYEMAŁ,  Sat.  z. 

Haił  to  the  poet !  whoae  spontaneoua  laya 
No  pńde  reatraina,  uor  Teoal  ilattery  awaya. 
Who,  ner  from  critica,  nor  from  fiuhioo*s  lawi^ 
Laania  to  adjuit  hia  tribnte  of  applattae  $ 
But  bold  to  feel,  and  ardent  to  impart 
What  Naturę  whispera  to  the  ganeroua  heait, 
Propitiooa  to  the  morał  aoog,  commenda. 
For  Virtue*a  sake,  the  humbleat  of  ber  friends. 

Peace  to  the  grumbleri  of  aa  eoTioiia  age, 
Yapid  in  spleen,  or  briak  in  frothy  ragę  \ 
Critica,  who,  erethey  undeiatand,  de&me; 
And  friends  demure,  who  ooly  do  not  blaae  ; 
And  puppet-prattlers,  wfaoae  uncoościous  throat 
Transmita  what  the  pert  witiing  prompta  by  roto : 
Pleaa'd,  to  tbeir  spite  or  scom  I  yield  the  laya 
Tbat  boost  the  aanction  of  a  Blacki,ock*i  praiae. 
Let  others  court  the  Wind  and  babbiing  crowd : 
Minę  be  the  favour  of  the  wise  and  good. 

O  tbou,  to  censure,  aa  to  guile  nnkaowB ! 
Indulgent  to  all  merit  but  thy  own !  [freme, 

Wboae  aoul,  though  darknesawrap  thine  eartbly 
Rxulta  in  virtue'8  pure  ethereal  flame  ; 
Whoae  thoughts,  congeoiał  with  the  strains  on  high, 
The  Muae  adoma,  but  cannot  digntfy ; 
As  northern  lighta,  io  giittering  legiona  driTen, 
Embellish,  not  exalt,  thettarry  Heavea : 
Say  thou,  for  well  tłuni  know^at  the  art  divnie 
To  guide  the  £ancy,  aad  the  soul  refine, 

mendatory  rerses  are  not  suppoaed  always  to  poasen, 
to  wit,  perfect  siocerity  and  gratitode  in  the  author. 
He  was  a  poor  native  of  a  ▼illage  in  the  neighbour- 
hood  of  Carlisle,  whom  >Ir.  Backlock  had  taken  to 
lead  him,  and  whom,  finding  him  of  promising 
parta,  and  of  a  disposition  to  learo,  be  endearouied 
to  make  a  scholar.  He  sooceeded  so  well  as  to  tearh 
yoniig  Hewitt  the  Lątio,  Greek,  and  Fi-ench  łan. 
guages,  and  some  knowledge  iatlie  sciences.  The 
lad  borę  his  ma^^r  that  warm  affection  which  bis 
kiodness  seldom  failed  to  procure  from  bis  domcs. 
tics,  and  left  him,  with  unwilłingness,  to  enter  the 
service  of  lord  Milton,  (then  lord  justice  clerk, 
and  80us*mtnistre  for  Scotland  under  Arcblbald 
duke  of  Argyle),  whose  secretory  hc  bet«me.  Tht 
iatigue  of  that  stetion  hurt  his  bealth,  and  Iw  died 
in  n64. 
i  Yide  Dr.  Beattie*8  Poems,  editioa  1766,  p.  13Ji. 
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What  heigbte  of  ezcellenee  nrast  he  asceikl, 
Who  longi  to  claim  a  Black  lock  for  his  friend ; 
Wbo  toDgs  to  emulate  thy  tuneful  art ; 
Bat  morę  thy  meek  simplicity  of  beart ; 
But  morę  tby  virtae  patient,  iiiidisiDay'^, 
At  once  though  malioe  and  raiKhancć  tnvade ; 
And,  nor  by  leamM  nor  priestly  pride  confin'd, 
Tby  zeal  ibr  truth,  and  love  of  human  kind. 
Like  tbee,  with  cweet  ineffable  controu]* 
Teach  me  to  rouie  or  aooth  th'imp8S8ion'd  sool, 
And  breatlie  the  luxury  of  locial  woes  ; 
Ab  I  iU-exebang'd  for  all  tbat  mirth  bestcnn. 
Ye  ilaves  of  m«rtb,  renounce  your  boasied  plan, 
Tor  know,  'tis  gympathy  exalts  the  man. 
Bat,  raidat  the  festive  bower,  or  echoing  hall, 

Can  Riot  listen  to  soft  P!ty's  cali  ? 

Rude  he  repeCi  the  soul-ennobling  goeBt, 

And  yields  to  selfish  joy  his  harden^d  breast 
Teach  me  thine  artless  barmony  of  song. 

Sweet,  as  the  venial  warblingi  borne  along 


Arcadia*s  myrtle  grarcs ;  ere  Art  began, 
With  critic  glance  malerrolent,  to  scan 
Bold  Nature's  generous  channs,  displayM  profine 
In  each  warm  cbeek,  and  each  enr^iturM  Muae. 
Then  had  not  Friu4  ftnpoi*d,  in  Badiioo*!  name. 
For  freed^m  lifeless  form,  and  pride  lor  sbame  ; 
And,  for  th'  o*  erflowings  of  a  beart  sincere, 
The  featore  fix'd,  ontaiiiish'd  with  a  tear; 
The  caotious,  slow,  and  unenłiTenM  eye. 
And  braast  innred  to  cbeck  the  tender  sigh* 
Then  lorę,  nnblam*d,  indu]g'd  the  guiltleas  smile; 
Deceit  tbey  ffear*d  not,  fnr  they  knew  not  guile. 
The  social  sense  unaw'd,  tbat  scom'd  to  own 
Tbe  curb  of  law,  sa^e  Natore^s  law  alone. 
To  godllke  aims,  and  godlike  actions  fir*d  ; 
And  tbe  fdll  eneigy  ci  thonght  nmpk*ó ; 
And  the  fnll  dignity  of  pleasnre,  gi^en 
T*  ezalt  desre,  and  yielda  taste  of  Heav«i. 


POEMS 


OF 


DR.  THOMAS  BLACKLOCK 


BORACEy  ODE  /.    imitatkb. 

INSCftIBBB  TO 

Dtt.  JOm^  STBVEN50N, 
Phytician  in  Edinburgh, 

OTHOU,  whose  goodn^p  unconfin^d 
Estends  its  wish  to  haman  kind  ^ 

By  vhose  iodulgence  I  aspire  . 

To  ttrike  tbe  sweet  Horatian  lyre ; 
There  are  vhOj  on  ŁV  Olympic  plain, 

BftUght  the  «hariot'8  speed  to  rein  ; 

lofolY^d  in  glorious  dust  to  roli ; 

To  turn  vitb  glowiug  wbeel  tbe  goal ; 

^^by  repeated  tropbies  rise. 

And  dure  with  gods  their  pomp  and  skieg. 

This  man,  if  cbangeful  crowds  admire, 

Fermented  ev*n  to  mad  desire, 

Their  fool  or  villain  to  elate 

Toallthe  honours  of  the  state; 

That,  if  his  granary  secures 

^"^bate^er  th'  autumnal  sun  matures« 

I*leai*d  his  patemal  field  to  plow, 
Bemote  from  each  ambitious  viewy 
Viit  Iiidia's  wealth  would  bńbe  io  rain, 
To  lanch  the  bark,  and  cut  tbe  main. 

The  merchant,  vhile  the  western  breeze 
Ferments  to  ragę  th'  Icarian  seas, 
U^S^d  by  th'  impending  band  of  fkte, 
^Ktols  to  Heav*n  his  country-seat ; 
Iti  sweet  retirement,  fearless  ease, 
The  fields,  tbe  air,  the  streams,  the  trees  j 
Yet  fits  the  shatter^d  bark  again, 
Ke«JlT'd  to  brave  the  tumid  main, 
B<aolT'd  all  bazards  to  eqdure, 
Nor  ihnn  a  plagtie,  but,  to  be  poor. 

One  with  the  firee,  the  gen*rous  bowi, 
Abnrfas  bis  cates,  and  warms  bis  soul: 
No«  wrapt  in  ease,  supinely  laid 
B^oeath  the  myrtle^s  amVous  shade ; 
Nov  where  mne  sacred  fountain  flows, 
^^tadencc  loft  inrites  repose ; 


While  hftif  the  sdtry  suromef^s  day  . 
On  silent  piniom  ateals  away. 

Some  bosoms  boast  a  noUer  flame, 
In  fields  of  death  to  toil  ibr  famę, 
In  war's  grim  front  to  tempi  their  fate ; 
Curst  war  !  wbich  brides  and  mothert  hate-: 
As  in  eaeb  kindling  hero'8  sight 
Already  glows  the  promisM  fight ; 
Tbdr  hearts  with  morę  Iban  transport  bound^ 
While  drums  and  trumpets  mix  their  sound. 

Unmindfol  of  his  tender  wife. 
And  e¥'ry  home-felt  bliss  of  lifie, 
The  huntsman,  in  th'  unshelter*d  plains, 
Heav'n*s  whole  inclemency  snstains ; 
Now  scales  tbe  steepy  mountain*s  side, 
Now  tempts  tbe  torrent*8  headlong  tide  ; 
Whethcr  his  faitbfu)  honnds  in  yiew, 
With  speed  some  timid  prey  pursue  ; 
Or  some  fell  monster  of  tbe  wood 
At  onoe  bis  hopes  and  snares  elnde. 

Good  to  bestow,  like  HeaY'n,  is  thinc^ 
Concarring  in  one  gseat  design-; 
To  cool  tbe  fe¥er*s  buming  ragę. 
To  knit  tbe  feeble  nenres  of  age  ; 
To  bid  young  bealth,  with  pleasare  aown'^ 
In  rosy  Instre  smile  aroand. 

My  bnmUerfunction  shall  I  name  j 
My  sole  delight,  my  highest  aim  ? 
Inspir^d  tbro*  breezy  shades  to  stray, 
Where  chorał  nymphs  and  graces  play  ; 
Above  th'  ontbinking  hetd  to  soar, 
Who  sink  forgot,  and  are  no  morę.; 
To  snatch  from  fate  an  hoDesŁlame, 
Is  all  I  bope,  and  all  I  claim. 
If  to  my.Yows  Eoteipe  ddgn 
The  Doric  reed's  melliBaent  strain* 
Nor  Polyhymnia,  darling  Muse ! 
To  tune  the  Lesbian  harp  refuse. 
Bat,  if  you  rtink  me  with  the  choir, 
Wbo  toocb,  with  happy  hand,  the  lyre  ; 
Esulting  to  tbe  siarry  firame, 
SustainM  by  all  tbe  wings  of  fkme, 
With  bays  adomM  I  theo  shall  soar, 
Obscure,  depreWd,  and  iconi'd  no  morę 
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Wbilc  EnTf ,  rwmlj  meriff  foe, 
With  sable  wingg  shaO  flag  below  • 
And,  doomM  to  breathe  a  grosier  air. 
To  reacb  my  glorioiu  bdght  despair. 


PSALM    I.      IMITATED. 

How  bleft  the  mao,  bow  morę  than  Mest  f 

Wbotebeart  no  gallty  tbougbtś  empłoy  ; 
God>8  endlesB  sansbine  fills  bit  breast. 

And  smiling  conscience  whisper*  peaoe  aad  joy. 
Fair  Rectitnde^s  unerring  way 

His  hoaVn-conductcd  steps  ptinue ; 
Wbile  crowds  in  guilt  and  errour  stray, 

UnsUin^d  hw  soul,  and  wideiseir^d  hń  ńeiiw 
Wbile,  vith  uomeańog  laugbter  gay, 

Soorn,  on  ber  tbrone  erected  bigb, 
Emit^a  ialae  delugive  ray, 

To  catcb  tb'  attonishM  gazę  of  Folly's  eye  ; 
Deep  in  berKif  his  eoul  retir*d, 

UnmovM,  bcholds  Ihe  meteor  Uaze, 
And»  vith  ali-perfect  beaaty  fir^d, 

Naturę,  and  Nature's  Qod,  intent  furreyg. 

Him  from  high  IIeav»D,  ber  native  aeat, 

Eternal  Wisdoa's  aelf  inspiret ; 
Wbile  be,  witb  pnrpoM  flx'd  as  fiite, 

Pursues  ber  dietates,  and  ber  ebarma  admires. 
In  snnsłiine  mild,  and  temp'nite  air, 

Wbere  tome  refrwljing  fountain  flowi, 
So  nursM  by  Nature'8  tend'rest  care, 

A  lofty  tree  wfth  autnmn^s  treasure  głowa, 
Around  iU  boiigbs  thc  sum  mer  gale 

Witb  pleasure  wave8  tbe  genial  wiag  j 
Tlicre  no  unfriendly  colds  prevai). 

To  cbill  tbe  Tigour  of  its  endless  ipring. 
Amid  its  bospitable  shade 

Heav'n'8  sweeteat  warMen  tmie  the  lay  ; 
Nor  sball  its  hoBOors  erer  fade, 

Nor  im  matura  its  plenteotis  froij^  deeay. 
By  God»8  almighty  ann  sastainM, 

Tbus  Yirtue  s^on  or  late  shall  rise  ; 
J2njoy  ber  conque9t,  nobly  gaTn'd, 

And  share  immortal  triumph  in  tb^  skies. 
But  fools,  to  sacred  wisdom  Wind, 

Who  Vice'8  tempting  cali  obey, 
A  diiPrent  fate  shail  qu)ckly  find. 

To  every  roaring  storm  an  easy  piey. 
Tbua  when  the  warring  winds  arise, 

With  all  tbeir  lawleas  fory  driv'n, 
Ijght  cbflff  or  dust  incestant  fliet, 

WbirPd  in  swifk  eddies  thro*  tbe  nralt  oT  HeaT*n. 
When  in  tremendoos  pomp  array»d, 

Besceuding  from  the  op^ningsky,  * 
Witb  fuli  omnipoteoce  displayM, 

Herę  God  shall  cali  on  Natnre  to  reply  : 
Tben  Vice,  with  shame  and  grief  depressM, 

Transfix'd  with  horrour  am)  dejnaair, 
Sball  feel  Heli  kindling  in  ber  breast. 

Nor  to  ber  Jadge  prefer  ber  trerabling  pray'r : 
Por,  with  a  father^s  fond  ngarń,  « 

To  blis  ł  be  riews  fair  Yirtne  Usnś  t 
Wbile  Vice  obtains  berJuoŁ  rewaitl. 

And  all  ber  patbs  in  deep  ^i^jtim  end. 


AN  HYMN  TO  THE  SUPREMĘ  BEING. 

ur  iMrrATioy  of  the  emu  hałm. 

Qaid  prius  dicam  solitii  parentii 
Landibus  ?  qui  res  hominum  ac  deonnii, 
Qai  mant  et  terras,  vańiaqiie  mundum 
Temperat  boris  ? 


Aaiia,  my  8011I !  00  wings  aerephic  rite, 
And  praise  th*  almighty  Sov*reign  of  the 
In  wbom  ałooe  eaaentjal  glory  shinea, 
Whicb  not  thc  Hear^n  of  HeaT^ni,  nor  bonndlaM 
spaoe  confioes. 
When  daikness  rul*d  with  aniTem]  sway, 
He  spoke,  and  kindled  op  the  blase  of  day  ; 
Fint,  fiiirest  offiipring  of  tbe  omni&c  word ! 
Whicbt  like  a  garment,  cloAh*d  Ka  aov*reigii  L4>rd. 
On  li^uid  ait  he  bade  tbe  columni  Hm,' 
That  prop  tbe  starry  concave  of  tbe  skiat ; 
Difiii8*d  the  blue  espanse  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  spread  circumflaent  etber  nmnd  the  whołe^ 

Sooo  as  he  btds  inikpetuous  tempests  ily. 
To  wing  bis  aounding  chariot  thro*  tbe  aky  ; 
Impetooos  tempests  tbe  command  obey. 
Sustain  his  fligbt,  and  sweep  th'  aerial  way. 
Fraugbt  witb  bis  mandates,  from  the  realoaon  higl^ 
Uanumber^d  bosts  of  radiant  heralds  ily, 
From  orb  to  orb,  wicłi  ptoginat  onooofiaMy 
As  lightning  swift,  resistless  as  tbe  wind. 

In  ambient  air  tbis  pond^rom  bali  he  hmiig, 
And  bade  ita  centrę  rest  for  ever  stroog ; 
Heav'n,  atr,  and  sea,  witb  aH  tbelr  stonśiy  in  wam 
Assault  tbe  basisof  tbe  firm  machinę. 

At  tby  Almighty  Toice  oTd  Ocean  ntes, 
Wakes  all  bis  force,  and  gatbers  all  bis  watet ; 
Naturę  Iie8  mantled  in  a  wat*ry  robę. 
And  sboreless  billows  revel  round  tbe  globe  ; 
0'er  bighest  bill*  tbe  bigber  surges  rise, 
Mix  with  the  clouds,  and  meet  the  fluid  skics. 
Bnt  when  in  thunder  tbe  reboke  was  gir^n, 
That  shook  tb'  eternal  firmament  of  aeay^n ; 
Tbe  grand  rebtike  tb'  affńgbted  wa^es  obey. 
And  in  cóofusion  scour  tbeir  uncouth  wiay ; 
And  posting  t«pid  to  tbe  place  decreed, 
Wind  down  tbe  hills,  and  sweep  tbe  bombie  mead. 
Relnotant  in  tbeir  bounds  the  waves  snbside; 
Tbe  bouiids,  imperrious  to  the  lashing  tide, 
Re»train  its  ragę  ;  whilst,  witb  incess&nt  roar, 
It  shakes  the  carems,  and  assaults  the  shore. 

By  him,  from  mountaius  cIoth'd  in  lacid  snów, 
Throiigh  fertile  rałes  tbe  maży  ri^ers  flow. 

Herę  tbe  wiłd  horse,  uncooscious  of  tbe  rein» 
That  rerełs  boundless  o'er  the  wkle  campaign, 
Imbibes  the  8i1ver  surge,  with  beat  opprert. 
To  rool  the  fever  of  his  glowing  breast. 

Herę  rising  boughs,  adom*d  witb  summer^s  prid^ 
Project  tbeir  wating  umbrage  o>r  the  tide  ; 
While,  gentły  perching  on  the  leafy  spray, 
Each  feather^d  warbter  tunes  bis  variou8  lay ; 
And,  while  tby  praise  they  sympbonize  aroand^ 
Creation  echoes  to  the  grateful  soond. 
Widp  o>r  the  Heav'ns  the  variou8  bow  he  bends» 
It«  tinctures  briglitens,  and  its  amh  extends : 
At  the  glad  sign  the  airy  conduits  flow, 
SoAen  the  hillft,  and  cheer  tbe  meads  below : 
Ry  genial  ferrour  and  prolific  rain, 
Swift  vegetation  clothes  the  smiling  plain : 
Naturę,  profusely  good,  with  blies  o^erflows. 
And  stłll  is  pregnant,  tbo*  she  stlU  bestows. 
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ffcr0  'Yierdant  pastorM  widc  tfitteiidifid  Ite, 
And  yield  tbe  grennę  herd  esaberant  supply. 
Łtianiriant  waTing  m  fhe  wanton  air, 
Herę  golden  gnan  rewafds  ^e  peatant*!!  care : 
Herę  vioes  maturę  witłi  fmh  carnation  glow. 
And  HeaT^n  thort  diffiiaes  Heav>ii  behm, 
£rect  and  tali  bere  moantaro  oedan  iiie> 
Wave  in  the  stany  Tsnlt,  and  emnlate  tbe  siMt, 

Herę  tbe  wiog^rf  crowd,  that  skim  tbe  yieMingairy 
With  artlul  toil  their  liltle  óomtB  prapere  i 
Herę    Imtch  tbeir  tender  yomag,  md  niuw  thdr 

n^iDg'  caie. 
Up  the  steep  bill  aseends  tbe  nimbie  doe^ 
Wbile  timid  conies  tooar  the  plains  below, 
Or  in  tbe  pendant  rock  elnde  tbe  scentiag  ibe. 

He  bsd«  the  aiłver  majesty  of  nigbt 
RevolTe  ber  circles,  and  increase  ber  lifbt; 
Aańfco^d  a  province  to  eacb  rolling  spbere. 
And  taogbt  the  Snn  to  reguiate  the  year. 
At  his  oonmiand,  wide  hoy^ring  o^er  tbe  plaiOf 
Priaieml  night  r^ume*  ber  gtoomy  reign : 
Then  from  their  dens,  impatient  of  dęby, 
Tbe  HTa^e  moosters  bend  theit  speedy  way, 
Howl  thro*  the  spaciooB  waste,  and  chase  their 

firigbt^  prey. 
fiere  atalka  the  ahaggy  iilODa««!i  tof  the  «ood, 
T^nght  finom'  thy  providenoe  to  a*fc  bi«  Ibod : 
To  thee,  O  Father,  to  thy  botfntooos  akiea, 
He  reara  his  iliane,  and  roUs  his  fclnnig  eyes; 
He  Toars ;  the  deserttrembles  wide  aroond. 
And  repercusahre  hills  i«peat  the  tound. 

Iftfw  orient  gems  the  eastem  skies  adom. 
And  joyful  Naturę  hails  the  op'ning  mom : 
Tle  n>verB,  conscious  of  approaching  day, 
Fly  to  jtheir  ahełteii,  and  farget  their  prey. 
laborions  man,  with  mod^rate  slomber  blest, 
Springs  cbeerfM  to  his  toił  fron  downy  rest; 
Till  grateful  e^ening,  with  ber  argent  train. 
Bid  faboor  ceaae,  and  ease  tbe  weśry  4#ain. 

*<  Hail!  90v*rćigQgDodness,an.pi«hietifemhid ! 
On  all  thy  worlcs  thyself  hi9cribVI  We  ftod : 
Hovf  ifartoas  aliy  how  Tanousty  ttKKttrĄ^ 
Uoir  great  tbetr  fiumb^ł,  and  ettcb  paft  how  good  I 
How  perfect  then  most  the  great  PareMt  flAihi0y 
n^ho,  wHh  otte  act  of  encrgy  diviiifey 
Laid  the  ttat  plan,  and  finish'd  the  desigm  !*'  [sua» 
Where^er  th«  plaasing  stereh  my  thoughts  piir* 
Vnbowidad  goodn^  rises  to  mw  Tiew ; 
Kor  doesonr  World  alode  its  iiwnenee  sbaiw  ; 
Eidiaostlesi  bouity,  and  onwearied  cAre» 
£xtewłs  thfougb  alt  lh>  infinitdde  of  ipiofl, 
AW  chties  Natote  with  a  kiad  emhraoe. 
The  aaore  klngdoaiB  af  the  deep  below, 
Thy  po«*r,  thy  wisdoin»  and  thy  goodnesi  show : 
Here-malUtndes  o^  Yarions  beings  stray, 
^^  tbe  piofoand,  or  on  tbe  surfiaice  ptay : 
Till  i»Tie9  here  their  donbtfnl  way  ezplore. 
And  cv'ry  prodnct  waft  from  eir^ry  shore ; 
nenee  meagre  want  expetrd,  and  sanguine  strile^ 
^or  tbe  mild  cbarms  of  cnltirated  life ; 
Hence  tocial  nnion  spreads  fkom  sool  to  booI, 
And  India  joins  in  friendship  with  the  pole. 
Hcpc  tbe  httge  petent  of  the  scaly  trarn 
«wnnoa8  saiYs  ineamb^nt  o'er  the  matt, 
An  animated  igle ;  and  in  hit  way, 
^j*«  »D  I?6ar*n'«  Wae  arcb  ih6  foamy  96a  r 
rMn  skies  and  ocean  mingle  storth  mśS  flau^ 
'Ortftidiog  mstant  wreck  to  Nature^i  frsme. 


j  PleasM  m  the  scenę,  he  mocfcs,  wilh  obliieioaft  pridf» 
The  Yolley^d  r^thaing,  and  the  iorging  tide; 
And,  whlle  tbe  wrathfal  elements  engąge, 
Fomeots  with  boArid  sport  the  teoipeat^s  ragę; 
All  tbese  thy  watcfaful  proridence  snpptMs, 
To  thae  alone  they  tum  their  waiting  eyes ; 
For  them  thou  open'st  thy  eschaustless  storę, 
Till  the  capaeious  wish  can  grasp  110  roore. 

fiut,  if  one  moment  thou  thy  face  sboold^st  hidi| 
Tby  giory  dou^ed,  or  thy  smiles  deny'd, 
Then  wtdowM  Naturę  reiU  ber  moumful  eyes. 
And  rents  ber  grief  in  aniTersal  cries : 
Then  gloomy  Death  with  all  his  meagre  train, 
Wide  o'er  tbe  natioos  spfeads  his  dismal  rei^  ; 
Sea,  earth,  and  air,  the  boundless  ravage  moum, 
And  all  their  hoets  to  natire  dust  return. 
But  wheri  again  tby  gldry  is  display*d, 
Reviv'd  creation  lifb  he^  cbeerful  head ; 
New  rising  fortits  thy  potent  sihileś  obey, 
And  life  rekindles  at  the  genral  ray : 
United  thanks  repl^nMlM  Naturę  pays 
And  Heav'n  and  Earth  reatmild  theh-  Mdlftr^  pr*i^ 

When  tihie  sHaH  ip  et^rblly  he  lost» 
And  hoary  Nśttire  languish  ihtd  Anśt^ 
For  ever  yonng  thy  glory  shall  rttnftio, 
Vast  as  tby  betng,  i^Alem  as  thy  taign. 
Thoa,  from  tbh  regions  of  etemal  day, 
View*8t  all  tby  worits  at  one  immense  BUrvęy : 
Pleas^d,  thou  behold'st  the  whole  propehsaly  t«Od 
To  perfect  happiness,  its  glorioas  end. 

If  tboą  to  Earth  but  tnm  thy  wrathfitl  eyei^ 
Her  basis  trembles,  and  ber  ofl^pring  dies : 
Tbou  smit*8t  the  bilts,  and,  at  tb*  Almigbty  MoW| 
Their  sumntits  kindle,  and  their  inwards  glow. 

Wbile  this  immortal  spark  of  hear^nly  flaoiie 
Distends  rńy  breast,  and  animates  my  frame; 
To  tbee  my  ardent  praises  sball  be  borne 
On  the  first  breeze  that  wakes  the  blu8hin|:  inórii  t 
Tbe  latest  star  Aball  beat  the  pfea^ihg  sound, 
And  Naturę  iii  feił  cho^r  sball  join  ilroofld. 
When  fail  of  tbee  my  «ool  etcursire  fii^ 
Thro*  air,  earth,  oceaa,  or  thy  regal  śkle# : 
From  worid  to  wortd,  new  Wonder«  Mili  t  ohd, 
And  alf  the  Godhead  ilashes  on  my  mind.      [iRglit 
When,  wingd  with  whirlwhids,  Yioe sbaH  tnke iii 
To  the  deep  bosoib  of  etemal  nigbt. 
To  tbee  my  soał  stall  endless  prftises  pay  s- 
Jom,  men  add  adgds,  jotei  th'  ataltsd  lay  1 


B£ 


Mr,  o  my  Óod  !  fhy  płercing  ^e, 
In  motion,  or  at  rest,  gnnreys; 

If  to  the  lomly  cetfch  I  (f y^ 
Or  trarel  thro*  fteqttented  wsyi  ^ 

Where  e'erl  merę,  thy  houmłlMs  Ml|t, 

Thy  mighty  primenoe,  diroles  aM  te  sdeds. 

Where  shall  ifly  thoughts  from  th^  r^r#, 
Wbose  Tiew  perradet  wy  initiMt  iMhi ! 

The  latent,  kittdllng,  yonng  dedb«, 
The  wdrd)  *«e  ffttm  oly  lliw  it  pani, 

To  tbee  thefr  ttfrloiM  ftwn#  dSs^f  / 

And  shine  rereal^d  hi  thy  mdtM^  dif  ^ 
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fichind  BM  if  I  tom  my  ^3r^» 
Or  forward  bend  my  wuid'ring  sight, 

Whaterer  objects  round  me  rite 

Thro'  the  wide  fields  of  air  and  ligfat ; 

With  the*  impressM,  each  yarious  fimme 

Th6  formiog,  moying,  present  God  proclaim. 

Father  of  all,  omnlscient  Mind, 
Thy  wisdom  who  can  comprehend  ? 

Ha  highesŁ  point  what  eye  can  fiod, 
Or  to  its  lowest  depths  descend  } 

That  wisdom y^which,  'ere  thinp  began, 

Saw  fiiU  exprest  th'  all-oomprehendmg  plan ! 

Wbat  caveni  deep»  wbat  hill  tublimey 
Beyood  tby  reacb,  shall  I  pursue  ? 

Wbat  dark  reoess,  wbat  distant  clime, 
Sball  hide  me  fh>m  tby  distant  view  ? 

Where  from  tby  spirit  shall  I  fly, 

PiffosiTe,  viŁal,  felt  thro'  Earth  and  sky  ? 

If  up  to  Heav*n's  etherial  heighC, 

Tliy  prospect  to  elude,  I  rise ; 
In  splendour  there,  teyereły  brigbt, 

Thy  presenoe  shall  my  ńgbt  surprisa : 
There,  beaming  from  tbeir  source  diTine, 
In  fuli  meridian,  ligbt  and  beauty  shine. 

Beneath  the  pendant  globe  if  laid, 
If  plnng'd  in  Heirs  abyss  profonnd, 

I  cali  on  nigfaff  impenrioas  shade 
To  spread  essential  blackness  roand ; 

Conspicuous  to  thy  wide  8urvey, 

ET'n  Hell'8  grim  honours  kindle  into  day.  ' 

Thee,  migbty  God  !  my  wond*ring  soul, 
Thee,  all  ber  consdous  powers  adore; 

Whose  being  circumscribes  the  whole, 
Whose  eyes  its  utmost  bounds  exp]ore: 

Alike  illum'd  by  native  ligbt, 

Amid  the  San'8  fuli  blaze,  or  gloom  of  night 

If  tbrongfa  tbe  fields  of  ether  bome» 
The  liying  winds  my  flight  tustain  ; 

If  on  the  n»y  wings  oif  mom, 
I  seek  tbe  distant  western  main ; 

There,  O  my  God !  thou  still  art  fbund, 

Thy  pow'r  upholds  me,  and  thy  arms  surnmnd. 

Tby  essenoe  fills  tbis  breathing  ftmme, 

Jt  glows  in  ev'ry  consckms  part ; 
Łights  up  my  soul  with  liTelier  flaroe. 

And  feeds  with  Hfe  my  beating  heart : 
Unfelt  along  my  vein8  itglides. 
And  tbrough  their  mazes  rolls  the  purple  tidet. 

While  in  the  rilent  womb  enelo6'd, 

A  growing  embryo  yet  I  lay, 
Hiy  band  my  Tarioos  parts  diflpos'd, 

Thy  breath  mfosM  life>s  genial  ray ; 
Tilly  finish'd  by  thy  wondroos  plan, 
I  rosę  the  dread,  miyestic  form  of  man. 

To  thee,  from  whom  my  being  came, 
Wboae  smile  is  all  the  Heav'n  I  know,* 

Replete  with  all  my  wondrous  theme, 
To  thee,  my  Totiye  strains  shall  flow : 

Great  Arebetype !  who  first  design^d, 

Eapressi^e  of  thy  glory,  human  kind. 

Who  can  the  stars  of  Heay'n  expIore, 
The  flow^rs  that  deck  the  verdant  plain, 

Th*  annumber'd  sands  tłiat  form  the  shore» 
The  drope  that  swell  tbe  spacious  main  f 

Let  him  thy  wonders  )Niblish  roond, 

Till  Earth  and  HeaY'a'8  etemal  throne  mound. 


Al  sabtenaaeous  flames  coafiB*d, 
From  £arth's  dark  womb  impetuous  rise, 

The  cooflagration,  &nn'd  by  wind, 
Wraps  realms,  and  blazes  to  tbe  skies : 

In  lightning's  flash,  and  thunder^s  roar, 

Thus  Tice  shall  feel  the  tempest  of  thy  pow*r. 

Fly  then,  as  far  as  pole  from  pole, 
Ye  sons  of  sUughter,  quick  retire ; 

At  whose  approacb  my  kiodling  soiU 
Awakes  to  unextinguish'd  ire : 

Fly  i  nor  pnmike  tbe  thuader^s  ahn, 

Yon,  who  in  scom  prononnce  th*  Almighfcy^a 

Tbe  wretch  who  dares  thy  pow»r  defy. 
And  on  thy  Tengeance  londly  cali. 

On  htm  not  pity*s  melthng  eye, 
Nor  partial  faTOur,  e*er  shall  fali : 

Still  shall  thy  fbes  be  minę,  lUll  shara 

Unpity*d  torturę,  and  unmix'd  despair. 

Behold,  O  God !  behold  me  stand. 
And  to  Łby  strict  regard  disciose 

Whate^er  was  acted  by  my  band, 
Whate'er  my  inmost  thoughts  pn^pose : 

If  vice  inda]g*d  tbeir  candour  stain. 

Be  all  my  portion  bittemess  and  pain. 

But,  O !  if  naturę,  watk  and  fnil. 
To  stroog  temptataona  oft  give  wmy  ; 

If  doubt.  A-  passioB,  oft  piewail 
O^er  wand*ring  reason*s  feeble  ny  j 

Lst  not  thy  firowns  my  faolt  reprota. 

Bat  guide  thy  creature  with  a  Fath^  lofe. 


AN  HYMN  TO  DJFISŹ  LOFE. 

w  laiTATioif  or  amrcia.. 

No  morę  of  knrer  flames,  whose  pleasing  ragę 
With  sighf  and  soft  complaints  I  weakly  fed  ; 
At  whose  unworthy  shrine,  my  budding  aga. 
And  willing  Musa,  their  fint  derotion  paioL 
Fly*  nucse  of  madness,  to  etemal  shade : 
Far  firom  my  Kral  sibjur^d  and  banish^d  fly. 
And  yield  to  nobier  fires,  thatliii  the  soul  mora 
high- 

O  Łonre !  coeva]  with  thy  parani  God, 
To  thee  I  kneel,  thy  present  aid  implora  ; 
At  whose  celestial  voioe  and  pow*ffnl  nod 
Old  Disoord  fled,  and  Chaos  oeas*d  to  raar, 
Ligbt  8miVd,  and  order  raee,  onieen  befnre,  " 
But  in  the  plan  of  the  atarnal  mind,     [design^ 
Wfaen  God  de8ign*dtbe  woric,  andkir^d  the  work 

Thou  fill'dst  the  waste  of  ocean,  earth,  and  air, 
With  maltitttdes  that  swim,  or  walk,  or  fly: 
From  rolling  worlds  descends  thy  gnierouscare. 
To  insect  crowds  that  *ticape  the  nicest  eye : 
For  each  a  sphere  was  cłrcunłscrib*d  by  thee. 

To  bless,  and  to  be  bless^d,  tbeir  noblest  end  ; 

To  wbich,  with  speedy  course,  tbey  all  unening 
tend. 

Conscioiis  of  thee,  with  noblcr  pow^is  enduM, 
Nesct  man,  thy  darling,  into  bcing  rosę, 
Immortal,  fbrm*d  for  high  beatitude, 
Which  neith^r  ead  nor  intcmiption  knows, 
Till  evil,  couchM  in  fraud,  began  his  woes : 
Then  to  thy 'aid  was  boundless  wisdom  joinM, 
And  for  apostatę  man  rederoption  thus  designM. 
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By  th6e»  bi*  gloriet  Ten'd  io  mortal  iliroad, 
ÓoAH  cbrtiDg  ofipńog  left  hit  teat  on  bigfa ; 
And  Heav*naxid  Earth,  amazM  aod  trembling  ▼iflw'd 
Thar  woanded  Sov'reign  groan,  and  bleed,  and  die. 
Bjrthee  in  trianpb  to  bif  natire  sky, 
On  aagtis  wingiy  tbe  Tictor  Ood  atpir*d, 
ItelentiDg  jmtice  loul^d  aod  fratrning  wratb  retii^d. 

To  thee,  munific,  eyer-flaming  Love  1 

One  andless  hymn  united  naturę  sings : 

To  thee  the  brigbt  inhabitants  abore 

Tiuie  tbe  glad  voice,  and  sweep  the  warblmg  gtrings. 

From  pole  to  pole^  on  ever-waring  wings, 

Winds  waft  thy  praise,  by  rolling  planets  tun'd; 

Aid  then,  O  Love!  my  Toice  to  emnlate  the soand. 

Roomes!  itcomea!  I  feel  intemal  day  ; 
Imatańwe  warmih  through  all  my  boaom  glowi  j 
My  toni  ełpanding  gives  tbe  torrentway ; 
Ttuo*  all  my  veini  it  kindles  as  it  flowp, 
Thoi,  nviih'd  from  tbe  scenę  of  nigbt  and  wneSy 

Oh  1  natch  me,  bear  me  to  thy  happy  rdgn ; 

lliere  teacb  my  toogue  thy  praise  ia  morę  eśalted 


AN  HYMN  TO  BENErOLESCE. 

UatlI  ioaroe  of  transport  everiiew ; 
Wbiht  thy  kind  dictates  I  pumie, 

I  tsite  a  joy  stneere ; 
Too  ^ast  for  littla  miods  to  kwnr, 
Wboon  themaelTCs  ak»e  bertov 

Ibeir  vi8hea  and  tfaeir  oare. 

DtughIerofGod  !  deligbt  of  man ' 
Fiun  thee  feUcity  b^an ; 

Which  still  tby  band  snstains: 
By  thee  sweet  Peaoe  ber  empire  spread, 
Fair  Sdenoe  rais'd  ber  laurePd  head, 

Aod  Disoord  gnash^d  in  chains. 

Tir  aithe  ponted  sonbeam  flies, 
Tlmni^  peopled  Eaith  and  stany  skies, 

AU  Natura  owna  tby  nod :  .  . 

We  see  thy  eoeigy  pievail 
llnmgh  Beiitg'8  ef«r-r»ing  scalę, 

fnm  nothimg  er^n  to  God. 

^tt^t  that  tortaret  ber  own  beart 
With  plagnes  and  ever-biiming  smait, 

Thy  chaims  difiiie  ejKpel : 
MMihe  shots  ber  liTid  cyes, 
M  «ias'd  'With  tenfold  fury,  flies 

To  oatNe  nigbt  and  HelL 

By  thee  bifpir*d,  tbe  gett'roiis  breast, 
bk  bieHmg  others  ooly  blest, 

MTitb  goodoess  large  and  ftee, 
l^ghts  the  widoWs  tears  to  sUy, 
To  teush  the  blind  their  smootbest  way, 

AnA  tid  the  feeble  knee. 

Ooone!  and o'er my  bosom reign, 
%«)d  my  beart,  mflame  eacb  vein, 

Thrtf  er^ry  action  shbe  ; 
^  knr,  eacbsdfirii,  wish  contnml, 
WiUitll thy  essence  warm my  sool. 

And  make  me  wboUy  tbine. 

J5»  l€t  to  Virtne»s  mortal  bane, 
«•  Mol-oootractnig  tbirrt  of  gam. 


My  fainCest  wishes  sway ; 
By  ber  possess^d,  ere  hearts  rcfine, 
In  Heirs  dark  depth  shall  mercy  sbine. 

And  kindle  endless  day. 

If  from  tby  sacred  paths  I  tum, 

Nor  feel  their  gri^fs,  while  others  moum. 

Nor  whb  their  pleasures  glow : 
BanishM  from  God,  from  bliss,  and  thee. 
My  own  tormentor  let  me  be, 

And  groan  in  bopeless  woe. 


JN  HYMN  TO  FORTITUDE. 

NiaiT,  brooding  o'er  ber  mute  domain, 
In  awful  siience  wraps  ber  rei^ ; 
Clonds  pcess  on  cloods,  and,  as  they  rise, 
Condense  to  solid  gloom  the  skies. 

Portentons,  through  the  foggy  air. 
To  wake  tbe  demon  of  despair, 
Tbe  imTon  boane,  and  boding  owi, 
To  Hecate  cant  anthems  bowl. 

Intent,  with  execrable  art, 
To  bum  tbe  Tetns,  and  tear  tbe  beart, 
Tbe  witcb,  nnbalIow'd  bones  to  raise, 
Tbrougb  fun'ml  Tanlts  and  cbamcis  strays  ; 
Galls  the  damn^d^ibade  from  ey*ry  celi. 
And  adds  new  labours  to  their  Heli. 

And,  sbield  me  HeaT'n  I  what  bollow  sound, 
Łike  fate^s  dread  knell,  runs  echoing  round  ? 
The  beli  strikes  one,  that  magie  hour, 
When  rising  fiends  exert  their  pow'r. 
And  now,  surę  now,  some  cause  unblest 
Breatbes  morę  tban  borroor  thro'  my  breast : 
How  deep  the  breeze  !  bow  dim  tbe  light ! 
What  spectres  swim  before  my  sight ! 
My  frozen  limbs  pale  terrour  chains. 
And  in  wild  eddies  wbeels  my  brains : 
My  ^y  blood  forgets  to  roli, 
Anddeath  er^n  seems  to  seize  my  souL 
What  sacred  pow'r,  what  bealing  art, 
Sball  bid  my  soul  berself  assert ; 
Sball  rouse  tb'  immortal  actire  flame. 
And  teacb  ber  whence  ber  being  came  ? 

O  Fortitude !  divinely  brigbt, 
O  Virtae's  cbild,  and  man*s  deligbt ! 
Descend,  an  amicable  guest. 
And  with  thy  firmness  steel  my  breast : 
Descend  propitious  to  my  lays, 
And,  while  my  lyre  resounds  thy  prajse, 
With  eoergy  di^inely  strong, 
Eialt  my  soul,  and  warm  my  song. 

Wben  raTing  in  etemal  pains, 
And  loaded  with  ten  tbousand  chains, 
Vice,  deep  in  Phlegeton,  yet  lay. 
Nor  with  ber  Tisage  blasted  day  ; 
No  fear  to  guiltless  man  was  known. 
For  God  and  Yirtue  reign*d  alone. 
But,  wben  from  natire  flames  and  nigbt, 
The  cursed  monster  wingM  ber  dight. 
Pale  Fear,  amoog  ber  bideous  train, 
Chas^d  sweet  Conteotment  from  ber  reign; 
Plac'd  Death  and  Heli  before  eacb  eye. 
And  wrapt  in  mist  tbe  golden  sky ; 
BanisbM  from  day  eacb  dedr  deligbt. 
And  śbook  with  consdous  atarts  tbe  nigbt 
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Wbcfn,  finom  th'  impeml  Matt  on  high, 
The  Lord  of  natura  tarnM  bis  eye 
To  Tiew  Łbe  atate  of  tbings  beloir ; 
Still  Uest  to  make  his  creatoras  so : 
From  Earth  be  saw  Astnea  fly. 
And  seek  ber  mansions  in  tbe  sky ; 
Peace,  crownM  wttb  oliTes,  left  ber  tlirone. 
And  wbite^rob*d  Innocenoe  was  fsoab : 
Wbile  Vice,  rerealM  in  open  day, 
Sole  tyrant  nilM  witb  iron  sway ; 
And  Virtue  veiPd  ber  weeping  charntt, 
And  iled  for  refnge  to  bis  arms, 
Her  altars  scocn'd,  ber  shrines  defac'd«- 
Whom  tbus  th*  essential  Good  addresB'd. 

"  Tboa,  whom  my  soul  adores  alone, 
Effulgent  sbarer  of  my  t^mat. 
Fair  eropress  of  eternity ! 
Wbo  uncreated  reign*st  łike  me  ; 
Whom  I,  wbo  sole  and  boundless  swi^, 
Witb  pleasure  infinite  obey : 
To  yon  diurnal  scenes  below, 
Wbo  feel  tbeir  iblly  in  tbeir  woe, 
Again  propitioui  tum  tby  flight, 
Again  oppose  yon  tyrant*s  migbt; 
To  Earth  tby  cloiidless  cbarms  disclose, 
IleriTe  tby  friends,  and  blast  tby  foes : 
Tby  triumpbs  man  shatl  rapturM  seei 
Act,  suffer,  live,  and  dte  for  tbee. 
But  sińce  all  crimes  tbeir  Heli  contaiDa 
Since  all  must  feel  wbo  merit  paio, 
Let  Fortitiłde  tby  steps  attend, 
And  be,  like  tbee,  to  man  a  friend  | 
To  ui*ge  bim  on  tbe  arduous  road, 
Tbat  leads  to  TJrtue,  bliss,  and  God ; 
To  blunt  tbe  sfing  of  ev'ry  grief, 
And  be  to  all  a  near  nlief." 

He  said ;  and  she,  witb  smiles  di^ine, 
Wbicb  madę  all  Heav'n  morę  brigbtly  shine^ 
To  Eartb  retuniM  witb  all  ber  train. 
And  brougbt  tbe  golden  age  again. 
8ince  erring  mortals,  unconstrainM, 
Tbe  God,  tbat  warms  tbeir  breast,  profonM^ 
Sbe,  guardian  of  tbeir  joys  no  morę, 
Coald  only  l«STe  them,  and  deplore : 
They,  now  tbe  easy  prey  of  pain, 
Curst  in  tbeir  wisb,  tbeir  chgice  obtain  ; 
Ti II  arm'd  witb  Hcav'n  and  fota,  sb«  cam« 
Mer  destinM  bonours  to  reclaim. 
Viee  and  bpr  slares  bebeld  ber  fltght, 
And  fled,  like  birds  obscene,  frpm  ligbt, 
Back  to  tb'  abode  of  plagues  return. 
To  tin  and  smart,  blatpbeme  and  bum. 

Tbon,  goddess  !  sińce,  witb  sacred  aid, 
Hast  eT'ry  gt^ief  and  pain  allay^d. 
To  joy  conyertM  eT*ry  smart, 
And  placM  a  HcaT*n  in  ev*ry  beart : 
By  tbee  wenct,  by  ibee  Sustain, 
Thou  sacred  adtidute  of  pain  ! 
At  tby  great  nod  ttie  Aips  ^  subside, 
•Jteluctant  rirefs  tum  tbeir  tide ; 
Witb  all  tby  fotce  Alcidas  warui'd, 
His  band  against  óppression  arm^d  : 
By  tbee  bis  mighty  nenres  were  strang» 
By  tbee  bis  str^gth  for  ever  young ; 
And  wbilst  on  bf  utai  force  be  pressM, 
His  figoi/r,  witb  bis  foes,  increasM. 

1  Alluding  to  tbe  lllstory  of  Hinniba).      ' 


By  tbee,  like  Jo^s  almigbty  hairf^ 
Ambition^  bavock  to  witbrtand, 
Timoleon  *  rosę,  tbe  soomge  of  fste. 
And  burPd  a  tjrrant  from  his  stMte  ; 
Tbe  brotber  in  biS  sool  sabda'd, 
And  warm'd  tbe  poniaid  in  his  blood  ; 
A  sonl  by  so  much  Tiktue  ilr^d, 
Not  Grsece  alone,  but  Ueav*n  admir^ 

But  in  tbese  dregs  of  bunian  kiiid, 
These  days  to  guilt  and  fear  resign*dy 
How  rare  such  riews  tbe  beart  elate  ! 
To  brave  tbe  last  estremes  of  Fate ; 
Liire  Heav^n's  almigbty  pow'r  serene,    . 
Witb  fizM  regard  to  riew  tbe  soene, 
Wben  Naturę  quakes  beneatb  tbe  stora. 
And  Horrour  Wears  its  dir^st  frOifa. 
Tho»  ftiture  worlds  are  now  d«scry*d, 
Tho*  Paul  bas  writ,  and  Jesu«  dy*d, 
IKspelPd  tbe  dark  tnfemał  sbadle, 
And  all  tbe  HeuT^n  of  Heav*ns  disp1ay'd; 
Curst  ^ritb  unnumber^d  groundless  feiAt^, 
How  pair  yon  shiv*Hng  wretcb  aftp^ri ! 
For  him  tbe  day-ligbt  sbines  in  rain, 
For  bim  tbe  6elds  no  joys  cootain  ; 
Nature^s  wbde  chams  U>  him  are  lost. 
No  mora  tbe  woods  tbeir  musie  boast; 
No  morę  tbe  meads  tbeir  vemal  bloom. 
No  morę  the  gales  tbeir  rich  perfBiM : 
Impending  mists  deform  tbe  sky. 

And  beauty  witbers  in  hii  eye. 

In  hopes  bis  terrour  to  ekid^. 

By  day  be  mingl^  witb  Ibe  crowd  { 

Yet  finds  bis  soul  to  feait  a  prey« 

In  bosy  crowds,  and  open  day. 

If  night  bis  lonely  walk  sufptise^ 

Wbat  borrid  Tisions  round  bim  rise ; 

Tbat  blasted  oak,  wbicb  meets  bis  way» 

Sbown  by  the  mete^s  sndden  ray, 

Tbe  midnight  murd'rer's  known  retreai, 

Felt  Heav*n*ś  avengeful  Bolt  of  late ; 

The  clashing  cbain,  tbe  groan  proTound, 

Loud  from  yon  min'd  towV  reraund  ;  . 

And  now  tbe  spot  be  seediś  to  tread, 

Wbere  some  self4laugbter*d  cone  was  T^  ; 

He  feels  fiat  Eartb  beneitth  him  beod, 

Deep  nurmurs  from  ber  carM  ascend  j 

Till  alł  bis  sonl,  by  foncy  s^^fl^ 

Sees  lurid  pbantoms  cro^  tbe  śhade  ; 

Wbile  sbrouded  nma&ś  palety  stare. 

And  beck*ning  wirii  to  breaftba  theh-  cara : 

Tbus  real  woes  finom  fsls^  be  beaia. 

And  feels  tbe  deatb,  the  Helł,  be  fea^ 
O  tbou  I  wbose  sjfllrit  wiittń  my  ioag, 

With  energy  di^inely  strong, 

Erect  bit  soul,  oonfirm  his  breast. 

And  let  bim  Imbw  the  sweets  of  rest ; 

Till  evVy  buman  pain  and  care, 

All  tbat  may  be,  and  all  tbat  are. 

Bot  felse  imagin^d  ills  appear 

Beneatb  our  bope,  our  grief,  or  fear. 

And,  if  I  rigbt  invoke  tby  aid, 

By  tbee  be  all  my  woes  alUyM  * 

Witb  soora  instmct  m^  to  dcfy 

Imposing  fear,  and  lawless  joy  ; 

s  Timoleon,  haring  Ibłi^  hi  vain  imporiutied  bi^ 
brotber  to  resign  tbe  dtespotism  of  Corintb,  »t 
last  restored  tbe  libertjf  of  tbe  people  by  dUbbbif 
bim.  YidePtuT..  / 
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To  stniggle  tliro*  thh  secne 

Tbe  pajiis  of  deatb,  the  pangy  of  life, 

With  coostant  brow  to  meet  my  fintę, 

And  meet  stilk  morę,  Eiwiithe*»  hafee.* 

And,  wben  fome  nraio  ker  channi  ihaU  ckuBl» 

Who  feels  not  half  my  gen^rons  flame^ 

Wbose  cares  ber  angel-Yoioe  biguilei. 

On  whom  the  bends  ber  heav*nly  tmOes; 

For  wbom  she  weeps,  lor  whom  aha  ^kma^ 

00  whom  h^r  treasttr'<d  loul  hestowi ; 
Wben  perfect  miitual  joy  thay  tbaf^ 
Ah  I  joy  eohaiic^d.  by  my  despair  1 
Mix  bdngs  in  each  flaming  ijsM^ 

And  Uest,  ftJll  rise  to  higher  bliM : 
Then,  theo,  exeit  thy  utmort  pow'r. 
And  teach  me  beiog  to  endore ; 
Łest  reaaon  from  the  belm  shoald  ttąitt 
And  tawlesi  fury  nile  my  heart ; 
Lot  madneu  all  my  ipu]  tubduc;. 
To  aak  ber  Maker,  «ha't  dost  thou  ? 
Yet,  eould'ft  tbua  io  that  dreadful  bour. 
On  my  reck'd  soul  a)l  Lethe  pour, 
Of  fan  me  with  the  gp)id  breeze, 
That  chains  in  ice  tb^  indignant  seas  j 
Or  wrap  my  heart  in  tenfold  steel, 

1  itill  am  man,  aad  itill  must  feeL 


THE  WISH  SATiSFIBD, 

AN  IRRBOUUR  ODE. 

Too  kog,  my  mai !  thou^rt  toit  below, 
Ptom  bope  to  hope,  from  iear  to  fear  : 

Hoa  great,  how  lasting  ev'ry  woel 
Eacb  joy  how  sbort,  how  insincere  I 

Tam  anMind  thy  searching  eyes 
thn^  all  the  bright  vaneties  ; 

And,  with  eiactest  care, 
fielectfrom  all  the  shining  crowd, 
Smdc  laiting  joy,  M>me  sov*reign  good. 

And  fiz  thy  wisbes  there. 

With  toil  amaai  a  mighty  atore 

Of  glownsg  Stones,  or  yeilow  ore ; 

Huit  the  fields  with  golden  graln, 

Oroad  wiib  lowing  herds  the  plain, 

Kd  tbe  marble  domes  asceod, 

^  the  pleasant  view  extend, 

Btnams  and  groyes  and  woods  appear, 

Aad  spring  and  aatamn  fili  the  year : 

Sore,  tbese  are  joys,  fuli,  permanent,  sinoere ; 

°Qre,  now  each  boundless  wisb  can  ask  no  morr. 

ODrasttnowreclin'^, 

llangnishintorest; 
No  Tscnum  m  my  mini, 

Mo  cnnring  wisb  unblest : 
W !  in  vain, 
«»e  ahKnt  joy  stfll  cives  me  pain, 

»y  toyi  elated,  or  by  toys  deprest 

Jj»t  melting  joy  cao  looth  my  grief  ? 
1^  bahny  pleasure  yield  my  soul  telief  ? 
2|*»n^i  the  blissabeady  wanna, 
•»«  mlwrc»i  pertuasiTe  arma, 

aijoyhłg  and  cmoyM 
"^^▼Miety  oT  cbarms 

w  ef'ry  happy  faoar  employ*d. 


As  the  speedy  moaeota  roll^ 

Let  some  new  joy  conapira  ^ 
Hebe,  fili  the  roay  howi ; 

Orphena,  tune  the  lyre ; 
To  new-bora  raptune  wake  the  woni. 

And  kindle  young  denra : 
While,  a  beauteoua  choir  acoond, 
Taneful  Tirgina  join  tbe  sound, 
Paoting  boaoms,  ^Makiog  eyea, 
Yieldiog  Amiles,  and  trembling  sigha : 
Thro'  melting  errour  lettheir  Toicei  rove, 
And  trace^h*  eochanting  maże  of  bąrmony  and  Ioy«^ 

Still,  atjll  inaatiate  of  deligbt 
My  withea  open,  aa  my  joys  incraaaa : 

What  now  sh&ll  stop  tbeir  leatless  iight. 
And  yieM  them  kindredress  } 

For  something  still  unkaowa  1  fifb, 

Beyond  what  strikes  the  toach,  the  eac^  or  ęye : 

Whenoe  shall  I  seek,  or  how  punue 

The  phantom,  that  eludea  my  Yiew^ 
And  cheata  my  fiNid  embraoe  ? 

Thna,  while  ber  wantoo  toila  Ibod  VUmmn  ipread. 

By  sense  and  paaaion  Uindly  led, 

I  chas'd  the  .syren  thro*  Iha  flow*ry  masa. 

And  couited  death  ten  thooaand  wftys : 

Kind  Heav*n  behaU,  with  pityrng  eyeą, 

My  restlesa  toil,  my  fruitlen  aigha ; 

And,  from  the  realma  of  endleat  day, 

A  bright  immoftal  wing*d  hia  way  ; 

Swift  aa  a  tan>beam  down  be  flew. 

And  fltood  disck»*d,  effulgent  to  my  Tiew. 

"  Pond  man,  be  cryfd,  thy  fruitlem  aeareb  fiubcari 

Nor  vainly  hope,  within  tbia  narraw  aphara^ 

A  certain  happineaa  to  flnd, 

Unbounded  aa  thy  wish,  etemal  aa  thy  mind : 

In  <3od,  in  perfect  good  akme, 

The  anaious  aoul  can  find  repose  j 
Nor  to  a  blias  beneatb  his  throne. 

One  bonr  of  fuU  enjoyment  owes ; 
He,  oniy  he,  can  fili  each  wide  desirfl^ 

Who  to  each  wish  its  being  gare; 
Not  all  the  charms  whksh  mortal  wishea  fiit. 
Not  all  wbich  aągels  in  the  skies  admire. 

But  God's  patemal  smile,  can  bid  ii  ceąat  to  craTi^ 
Him  tben  pnrsue,  without  delay ; 
He  is  thy  price,  and  Tirtue  is  thy  way." 
Tben  to  tbe  winds  hia  radiant  plumes  he  apread, 
And  from  my  wond'tipg  eyea,  morę  awift  than  tightr 

ningded. 


AN  ODS  TO  HAPPINfiSS. 

Tbk  moming  dawns,  the  eT'ning  shadea 
Fair  Natnre^s  YaHous  foce  disguiae ; 

No  acene  to  rest  my  heart  persuadea, 
No  moment  fteea  from  tears  my  eyea  : 

Whate'er  onoe  charm'd  the  taughing  bomr, 

Now  hoaats  no  morę  ita  pleaaing  pow'r; 

Each  fnrmer  object  of  deligbt, 

Beyond  redemptioo,  winga  ita  fligfat ; 

And,  where  it  smil*d,  the  darling  of  my  aight^ 
Proapecta  of  woe  and  horrid  phantoma  riaa^ 

O  Happinen !  immortal  fair, 

Where  does  thy  subtile  essence  dwell } 
Dost  thou  relax  tbe  hermifs  care, 
Companion  In  the  lonely  celi  ? 
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Or,  dost  thou  on  the  suimy  pUia 
Inspire  the  reed,  and  cheer  the  fwain  } 
Ot,  icoriifu]  of  each  loir  retreat. 
On  fortuDe'8  fa^oor  doit  thou  wait ; 
And,  in  the  gilded  chambers  of  the  gnat, 
Protract  the  reTel,  and  tha  pleasure  gwell  ? 

Ah  me  !  the  hennifs  cel)  explore ; 

Tby  absence  he,  like  me,  complains ; 
While  murm'ring  atreams  aloog  the  ihore, 

Echo  the  loye-sick  •hepherd's  ttraias : 
Nor,  where  the  gilded  domei  aspire, 
Deign*st  thou,  O  goddess !  to  retire : 
Though  there  the  Love8  and  Gracet  ptay, 
Though  winę  and  muńc  couit  thy  ftay ; 
Thou  fly*8t,  alas  !  and  who  can  tracę  thy  way, 

Or  say  what  place  thy  bear^oly  form  contains  } 

If  to  mankind  I  tam  my  Tiew, 

Flatter'd  with  hopes  of  tocial  joy ; 
Rapine  and  blood  >  mankind  punue, 

As  God  had  fbrm*d  them  to  deitroy. 
Diflcord,  at  whote  tremendoui  Tiew 
Heli  qiiakes  with  borrour  cver,iiew. 
No  morę  by  endleas  nigbt  depreat, 
Pours  all  ber  venom  thro'  each  breasC ; 
And,  while  deep  groam  and  camagt  are  iacreat^dy 

Smiles  grim,  the  rising  mtichief  to  enjoy. 

"  llence,  hence,  indignant  tum  thine  eyet/' 

To  my  dejected  soul  I  taid ; 
"  See,  to  the  shade  Buanthe  flies. 

Go,  find  Euanthe  in  the  shade : 
Her  angel-form  thy  sigfat  ahall  charm, 
Thy  heart  ber  angel-goodness  warm ; 
There,  sball  no  wanta  thy  steps  pursue^ 
No  wakeful  care  contract  thy  brow ; 
Musie  each  souod,  and  beauty  er*ry  Tiew, 

Sball  ey'ry  sense  with  fuli  delight  inrade/' 

£xu1ting  in  the  charming  thooght, 

Thither  with  hasty  steps  I  press ; 
And  while  th'  eDchatiting  maid  I  soaisht, 

Thank'd  Hear^n  for  all  my  past  distress : 
Increasing  hopes  my  joumey  cheerM, 
And  now  in  reach  the  bliss  appear^d  ; 
"  Grant  this  sole  boon,  O  Fate !"  I  cry>d  ; 
Be  all  thy  other  gifts  deny'd, 
In  this  sball  all  my  wishes  be  supplyM  ; 

And  surę  a  love  like  mioe  deserve8  no  1< 
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Xn  vain,  alas !  in  Tain  my  pray'r ; 

Fate  mix*d  the  accents  with  the  wind  ; 
Th'  illusiTC  form  dissokM  in  air, 

And  left  my  soul  to  grief  resignM : 
As  far  finom  aJl  my  hopes  bhe  llles 
As  deepest  seas  from  łofticst  skies : 
Yet,  stiii,  on  fancy  deep  imprest, 
The  sad,  the  dear  ideas  rest ; 
Yet  still  the  recent  sorrows  beave  my  breast, 

Hang  black  o*er  life,  and  prey  upcMo  my  mind. 

Ah  !  goddess,  scarce  to  mortals  known, 
Who  with  thy  shadow  modły  stray, 

At  Icngth  from  Heav'n,  thy  sacred  tJirone, 
Dart  thro*  my  soul  one  cheerfui  ray  : 

Ah  !  with  some  sacred  lenient  art, 

Allay  the  anguish  of  my  heart ; 

Ah  !  teach  me,  paUc^nt  to  susŁain 

Life's  various  stores  of  gricf  and  pain ; 

Or,  if  I  thus  prefer  my  pray'r  in  vain, 
Soon  let  me  find  tbee  in  etcrual  day. 

>  This  ode  was  wrilten  in  the  year  IT^j. 


ON  EUjiirrHB^s  absence. 

ANODĘ. 

BŁBSTHeav^!  and tfaoa fisir world below ! 

Is  there  no  core  to  aooth  my  amait } 
No  balm  to  haai  a  lover'8  woe, 
That  bids  his  eyes  for  erer  ilow, 

Gonsomes  hb  soul,  and  pinet  his  heait  ? 
And  will  no  friendly  arm  abore 
Reliere  my  tortoHd  aool  from  love? 

As  swift-desoendfaig  t  bowhns  oC  fain, 

Deform  with  mad  the  elearest  streams; 
As  rising  mists  Hea^^n^s  aznre  stain, 
Ting^d  with  Aorora*s  blosh  in  rain ; 

As  fades  the  flow^  in  mid^day  bńms : 
On  life  thus  tender  sorrows  prey. 
And  wrap  in  gloom  its  promis^d  day. 

Ye  pUuns,  where  dear  Euanthe  strays, 

Ye  Tarious  objects  of  ber  Tiew, 
BedeckM  in  beaaty*s  brigbtest  blaze ; 
Let  all  its  forms,  and  all  its  wmyt, 

Where-e'er  sbe  tums,  her  eyes  porsue  • 
All  fair,  as  she,  let  Naturę  shine  : 
Ah  !  then,  how  loTcly !  how  divine  I 

Wh€ra-e'er  the  thymy  Tales  descend. 
And  breathe  ambrosial  fragrance  round, 

Proportion  just,  thy  Kne  extend, 

And  teach  the  prospect  where  to  end ; 
While  woods  or  mountaina  maik  the  bound ; 

That  each  fair  acene  wbich  strikes  her  eye, 

May  charm  with  sweet  rariety. 

Ye  streams,  that,  in  perpetoal  flow, 

Still  warble  on  your  mazy  way, 
Murmur  Eiianthc,  as  you  go; 
Munnur  a  tove-aick  poet's  woe: 

Ye  fcather^d  warblers,  join  the  lay  ; 
Sing  how  I  suffer,  how  complain ; 
Yet  name  not  him  who  feels  the  pain. 

And  thou,  eteraal  roliog  Pow'r ! 

If  spotless  yirtoe  claims  thy  care, 
Around  unbeaid  of  blessings  show*r; 
Let  some  new  pleasure  crown  each  hotir» 

And  make  her  blest,  as  good  and  fair : 
Of  all  thy  works,  to  mortals  known, 
The  best  and  fairest  she  alone. 


AN  ODE  TO  A  YOUNG  GENTLEMAK, 

aOUM»  ffOa  0UIMBA« 

Attekd  the  Muse,  whose  numbers  flow 
Faithful  to  sacred  friendship's  woe ; 

And  let  the  Scotian  lyre 
Obtain  thy  pity  and  thy  care : 
While  thy  Wd  waiks  and  natiTe  air 

The  solemn  sounds  inspire. 

That  native  air,  tfaese  waIks,  no  morę 
Blest  with  their  fBLV*ritG,  now  deplore. 

And  join  the  plaiiitive  strain  : 
While,  urg*d  by  wtnds  and  warcs,  he  fiies, 
\^'herc  unknown  stan,  thro*  unknown  skićs, 

Their  trackless  course  maintain. 

Yet  think  :  by  CT*ry  keener  smart, 
lliat  thrilU  a  frieod  or  brotbcr's .heart  ^ 
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ly  mil  the  fiieft  fbat  riie, 
And  witb  damb  angutsh  heave  thy  breast, 
MTheo  absenoe  roba  thy  tool  of  rart. 

And  twells  witb  tean  the  ey«t : 

By  all  oor  sorrows  arer  new, 

Think  irtiom  you  fly,  and  wbat  pannę ; 

Aod  judgiB  by  your'8  oar  pain : 
From  fńendsbip'!  dear  tenaciouB  anns, 
Yoa  fly,  perhapa,  to  wan  alarms, 

7V>  aDgry  ikiea  and  main. 

The  faiiling  plain,  the  toleinn  shade, 
With  ail  the  Tarioot  charmi  difp1ay'd» 

That  Sommei^s  face  adorn ; 
Suinmer,  with  all  thafs  gay  or  sweet, 
With  transport  lonfi  thy  sense  ta  meet. 

And  conrts  thy  dear  return. 

The  gentle  Sun^  the  fiinningr  gale, 
The  Tocal  wood,  the  fragrant  Tale, 

Thy  pretence  all  implore: 
Can  then  a  waate  of  aea  and  aky, 
Th&t  knowB  no  limits,  charm  thioe  eye, 

Thine  ear  the  tempesfs  roar  * 

Bot  why  nich  weak  attractioni  nami^ 
While  eT'ry  warmer  social  claim 

DeoBands  the  mournful  lay  ? 
Ah  !  hear  a  brother^s  moring  tigh^ 
lliro'  tean,  bchold  a  sigter'a  eyea 

£mit  a  fiiided  ray. 

Thy  young  allies,  by  Natnre  tengbt 
To  feel  the  tender  pang  of  thoogbt 

Which  friends  in  abseoce  claim ; 
To  thee,  with  sonów  all-sincere, 
Oft  pay  the  tńbutary  tear, 

Oft  Iłsp  with  joy  ^y  na  me. 

Nortbese  thy  absence  moiim  alooe, 
O  dearly  lov'd  !  tho^  faintły  known ; 

One  yet  unsnug  remains : 
Natore,  wben  scarce  fair  light  he  knew, 
Saateh'd  Hea^Hi,  Earth,  beauty  from  his  yiew. 

And  darkness  round  him  reigm. 

Hie  Muse  with  pity  viewM  his  doom ; 
And,  dartmg  thro*  th*  etemal  gloom 

An  intellectual  ray, 
Bade  him  with  nia&ic'B  roice  inspire 
Tlie  plaintiTC  flute,  the  sprightiy  lyre, 

Aod  tanę  th'  impassion^d  lay« 

Thna,  tbb*  despairing  of  relief, 
With  ev'ry  mark  of  heart-felt  grief, 

Hiy  absence  we  complain : 
While  naw,  perhaps,  th'  auspicioos  gale 
loritaa  to  ^nead  the  flying  sail^ 

And  nil  oor  tean  are  rain. 

Protect  him  Hear^n :  bot  hence  each  fear ; 
Since  endleas  goodness,  endiess  care 

Thts  mighty  iabric  guides ; 
Conmands  the  tempest  where  to  stray, 
Biiects  the  ligfatning's  slanting  way, 

Aod  rulei  the  reflnent 
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See,  from  th'  effalgence  of  his  reign, 
WÓh  pleas*d  sorrey,  Omniscience  deigii 

Thy  woudrous  worth  to  Tiew : 
See,  ftom  the  reaims  of  endleas  day, 
Immortal  guardians  wing  tfaeir  way. 

And  all  thy  stepś  punue. 

]f  iaUe  clouda,  wboae  wombs  ooritaia 
The  aona^og  bolt,  or  datbing  rain^ 


The  blue  serene  deforu ; 
Myriads  from  HeaT^n^s  etheiial  height; 
Shall  elear  the  gloom,  reatore  the  light. 

And  chase  th'  impendtng  atorm. 


AN  IRREGULAR  ODE, 

SBNT  TO  A  tAinr  OM  UE%  MAaaiAOB-MflT. 

Wmi  all  5'our  winga,  ye  moments,  fly. 

And  driTe  the  tardy  Sun  along ; 
TiJl  that  glad  mora  shaJl  paint  the  sky,  [iong. 

Which  wakes  the  Muse,  and  cUims  the  raptiu^d 

S6e  Natore  with  oar  wishes  join. 
To  aid  the  dear,  the  blest  design ; 
See  Time  precipitate  his  way. 
To  bring  th'  expected  happy  day ; 
See,  the  wishM>fordawa  appean, 
A  mora  than  wooted  glow  she  wean : 

Hark !  Hymeneals  sound ; 
Each  Muse  awakes  her  softest  lyre  ; 
Each  airy  warbler  swells  the  choir ; 

*Th  musie  all  around. 

• 

Awake,  ye  nympbs,  the  blushing  bride, 
T^eclipse  Aurora's  rosy  pride ; 
While  virgin  sbame  retards  her  way. 
And  Love,  half^aogry,  chides  hpr  stay: 
While  hopes  and  fears  altemate  reign, 
Intermingling  bliss  and  pain  ; 
0'er  all  her  charms  diffuse  peculiar  grace, 
Pant  in  her  sbiv'ring  heart,  and  vary  in  ber  hee* 

At  length  oonsent,  reluctant  fliir. 

To  bless  thy  long-expccting  lover's  eyea  ! 
Too  Iong  his  sigbs  are  lost  in  air, 

At  leiMIth  resigu  the  bliss  for  which  he  diet: 
The  Muses,  prescient  of  yoar  futare  joys, 

Dilale  my  soul,  and  prompt  the  cheeiful  lay; 
While  they,  thro'  coming  times,  with  glad  surpriaep 

The  Iong  sucoessiTe  brightniug  scencs  sarvey. 

Lo  !  to  your  sight  a  blooming  oflśpring  rise, 
And  add  nem  ardeur  to  the  nuptial  ties ; 

While  in  each  form  you  both  united  shine  ; 
Fresb  honoura  wait  your  temples  to  adom ; 
For  you  glad  Ceree  fills  the  flowing  hom, 

And  Heav'n  and  fate  to  bless  your  days  oombine. 

While  life  gives  pleasure,  life  shall  still  remain, 
Tiil  Death,  with  geutle  hand,  shall  shut  the  pteas- 

ing  sceno : 
Safe,  sable  guide  to  that  cełestial  shore,  [no  morę ! 
Where  pleasure  knows  no  end,  and  change  is  fear'd 


TO  A  COSUETĘB, 

AN  ODE. 


Ąt  length,  Taio,  airy  flott-rer,  fly  ^ 
Nor  vex  the  public  ear  and  eye 

With  all  this  noise  and  glare  : 
Thy  wiser  kindred  gnats  behold 
All  sbrouded  in  their  parent  mould, 

Forsake  the  chilling  air. 

Of  conque8t  there  they  safely  dream ; 
Nor  gentle  breeze,  nor  transient  glaam» 
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AUm  them  fbrth  to  plsf : 
But  tbott,  a]ik«  in  froit  aiad  Aanw^ 
InsatiRte  of  ^e  crnel  gmine, 

Sttli  oa  mankiod  would^ft  pnj^. 

Thy  comcioiM  channt,  thy  practis*d  arii, 
Tbose  adTentitiooB  beams  that  round  tbee  shjne, 

Resenre  for  uoexpeiienc'd  bearts : 
Sapertor  spelU  despair  to  conąuer  minę. 

Go,  bid  the  toiiihiiie  of  tliiaa  ayea 
Mdt  rigid  winter,  warm  tbe  skies. 

And  let  tha  riven  firee ; 
0'er  fields  immera^d  in  fińst  and  snów, 
$id  flow'n  with  smiling  Terdare  grow  ; 

ThoD  hope  to  wften  me. 

No,  Heav'ii  and  freedom  witness  bear, 
Tbis  beait  no  second  frown  sball  fear. 

No  Mcond  yoke  suftain  ; 
Bhough  of  female  scorn  I  know ; 

Scaroe  fate  oould  break  my  chato. 

Ye  boun,  consumM  in  bopelcss  pain, 
Ye  trees,  inicrib*d  witb  many  a  flamiąg  TOir, 

Ye  ecboes,  oft  invpk'd  in  Tatn, 
Ye  moon-light  waiks,  ye  tinkling  rilb,  adieu  ! 

Your  paint  tb3t  idle  bewrti  controls ; 
Your  fiury  neU  for  feeble  souls, 

By  paitial  fancy  mpoiight ; 
Your  syren  vpice,  your  tempting  atr, 
Your  borrowM  vi6«g6  folsely  fiur, 

Witb  me  avail  you  noug bt 

Let  ev'ry  iAmxm  that  wakea  deaire, 
Let  «ach  inaaaring  art  conspira  ; 

Kot  all  Gan  liurt  my  rett : 
Touch'd  by  Itburiers  >  potent  spear, 
At  OBce  unmask^d  tbe  fiends  appear, 

In  natiTe  blacknęn  dreit.  ^ 

Tbe  speaking  ^ooe,  tbe  heaTing  braast,  v 
The  chcek  with  lilies  ting^d  and  roay  dye ; 

falio  joys,  which  ruin  all  who  taste, 
How  swift  they  fode  in  reason**  pierciag  eye  f  • 

Seeittbou  yon  taper'8  vfTid  ray, 
l^liich  emulatoB  tbe  blaze  of  dlay, 

Diffiising  far  its  ligkt  ? 
Tbo*  it  frocn  blasts  thall  stand  secQva« 
Time  uigef  on  tbe  destin'd  boor, 
Aiid»  lo  !  it  sinks  in  nigbt 
Such  is  thy  giory,  such  its  datę, 
yfMx'd  by  tbe  sportire  band  of  fate, 

A  wbile  to  catch  our  view  : 
Vcm  brigfat  to  HeaVn  tbe  blaaę  aspirea^ 
Tben  sudden  from  our  gaase  retirei. 
And  yielda  to  wooden  new. 

Like  this  poor  toreb,  thy  baugbty  ain, 

Thy  sboit-liv'd  splendour  on  a  poff  depends ; 

And,  8oon  as  fate  tbe  stroke  prepares, 
The  flash  in  dust  and  nauseoos  Tąpours  enda. 


AN  ODE 


ON  THE  REFINEMENTS  IN  METAPHYSICAŁ 

PHILOSOPHY. 

Faui  wisdom,  fly,  with  all  thy  owis  *  ; 
The  dust  and  cobwebs  of  the  tcboóls 

1  See  Paradise  Lost,  book  W,  yezse  810. 
^  Formerly  the  bird  of  Minenra,  but  by  the  mo- 
dems  ascribed  to  Dallnen. 


For  me  ha^e  cbarms  no  morę  c 
The  graes  BiUnerm  of  our  days, 
tn  migfaty  bulk  my  leara*d  Essayt ' 

Readf  joyful  o^-er  and  o*er. 

Łed  by  ber  band  a  leogtii  of  time^ 

Tbro>  sense  and  nontimg,  pcose  and  rhyn% 

I  beat  my  painful  way ; 
Łong,  long,  re^olT^d  the  mystic  page 
Of  many  a  Dotcb  and  German  says. 

And  hop'd  at  last  for  day. 

But,  as  the  mola,  hid  u<idar  ground, 
Still  works  ąiore  dark  as  mora  pcofooad^ 

So  all  my  toils  were  yain : 
For  trutb  aind  senaa  indignant  fly^ 
As  fitr  as  ocean  Irom  the  sky, 

From  all  the  formal  train. 

Tbe  Stagyrite  «,  whosa  fruitfui  quiU 
Oar  fre^bom  natura  lords  it  still, 

SQstałn'd  by  form  and  pbrase 
Of  dire  portant  and  solanui  sound, 
Whare  meaning  teldom  ean  be  fouady 

From  me  shall  gain  no  praba. 

Bot  yon,  who  would  ba  truły  wisa. 
To  Nature's  ligbt  uiivaU  your  ayes» 

Her  gentle  cali  obey ; 
Sba  leads  by  no  ^Ise  «and*ring  glarey 
No  Toioe  ambiguons  strikes  your  ear» 

Tb  tńd  yon  wmtdf  stray. 

Not  in  tbe  gloomy  cali  laoluM, 
For  noble  deads  or  gan^rous  views^' 

She  bids  us  watcb  the  nigbt ; 
Fair  Yirtue  sbines,  lo  all  displayfd. 
Nor  asks  the  taidy  schoolman't  aid. 

To  ieach  us  what  is  right. 

Pleasure  and  paw  she  aets  in  Tiaw, 
And  wbicb  to  shun,  and  whksh  ponae, 

Instructs  ber  pupiPs  heart : 
Tben,  letter^d  pride^  say,  what  thy  gaj% 
To  mask,  with  so  much  fruitlaas  pain,. 

Thy  ignorance  with  art } 

Thy  stiff  grimaoa,  and  awful  ^me^ 
An  idiofs  wondar  mova  alona  i 

And,  spite  of  all  thy  rules, 
The  wise  in  ev'ry  aga  oonclode, 
Thy  foirest  prospeots,  rigbtly  ^kiw^d, 

The  Paradise  of  Foois. 

The  gamester^s  hope,  when  doom'd  to  lese, 
Tbe  joys  of  wina,  tha  wanton's  rowa. 

The  foitbless  calm  at  sea, 
Hie  courtier^t  word,  the  crowd's  applauaa, 
The  Jesuifs  fkith,  the  sense  of  laws, 

Are  not  morę  ^se  than  tbee. 

Blest  ha  !  who  aees,  without  surprisa, 
The  ▼arious  systedu  foU  and  rise^ 

As  sbifts  tbe  fickte  gale ; 
Wbile  all  their  utmost  force  ezect. 
To  wound  tbe  foe's  unguarded  part. 

And  all  alike  preraiL 


3^1ie  author,  lika  othars  of  greatar  name^  bdl 
formerly  attamptad  to  daroon8t.rati^  matten  of  CmI 
a  pnori* 

^AristDtle,  in^antor  af  iylloigi«M^  aa  incli  ori/^ 
mentioned  hara* 
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Thus  (sacred  bards  *  of  yore  harc  tvmg), 
Hjgfa  Hea^^n  with  oiartiM  clamours  rung^ 

And  de^s  of  mortal  wrath  ; 
Wheo  cnuies  and  j^igmtes  glory  sought. 
And  in  the  fielda  of  aetber  fotight, 

Witb  rnatnal  wounds  and  death. 

Let  Logic^s  sona,  machanie  throny, 
Hieńr  syllogistic  war  prolong/ 

And  Teaaon*8  empire  boast : 
InfarinM  io  deep  ooiigenial  gtoom, 
Eteroal  wrangling  be  tbeir  doom. 

To  tmth  and  naturę  losŁ  ! 

AmaB*d  by  ftiiicy'8  fleeting  fire, 

I^  Malebrancbe  ^  slill  for  Truth  uiqujre. 

And  Tadk  IHa  acfamg  sigtit : 
While  the  ooy  goddess  wiagp  ber  way, 
To  acenes  of  uncreated  day, 

Ab80Tb*d  in  dazzUog  light. 

Wjth  firroer  step  and  graTer  guiae, 
Whilat  Lockę  <>'  in  ccMoaoious  triumph  trie% 

Her  dwelling  to  eaplore  ; 
Swift  ahe  diides  his  aident  chace, 
A  ihadow  courts  bis  food  embrace, 

Wbich  Hobfaea  ''  caien^d  before. 

Let  Dodwell  8  with  tha  faihers  joińy 
To  strip  of  energy  dińne 

The  beav'n-adte6CeDd»d  soul ; 
Tbetettofsense  let  Bertley  »  seom, 
And  botb  on  borrow'd  pliiions  borne, 

Annibilate  tbe  wbote^ 

Id  academic  vates'retir*d, 

With  Plato's  loTc  and  beauty  firM, 

My  steps  let  candour  guiJe ; 
By  teiiets  vain  tmprepoBSest, 
Those  lawless  tyriatits  of  the  breast, 

Ofiśpring  of  zeal  and  pride  \ 

Or,  wbłle  tbro'  Kature'8  walks  I  stray, 
Woald  Tratb's  brigbt  tooreeemiŁ  one  lay. 

And  ałl  my  aoul  infiame ; 
^^KatioD,  and  her  bounteous  laws, 
Her  order  fix*d,  her  glorious  cause, 

Shottld  be  my  fav'rite  tbeme. 


^ 


Wam,  toucb^d  irith  all  thy  tender  pain,      . 
^ne  Mnses  bleatte  a  mottf^l  straiiiy 

*  See  Homer. 
^|e  thottght  the  medtum,  by  whicb  sensibk  per- 
^"Pw»»  were  conyeyed  to  us,  was  Qod  i  ia  wbosr 
*^**»e  truth  was  seen,  as  iil  a  mirror. 

His  acoNint  of  firtue  differs  not  mnch  firom  ibsT 
«t|jcleviathan. 

1^  anthor  efthe  last  Meatiosed  pieae  ^ł  wbo 
^S^^  dbtiMiioo  betwekfli  viea  and  virtue,  aad 
"7^  power  and  rtgbt  te  be  the  same. 

Heattempted  to  nrore^tbe  aatufal  moitality 
^  mol,  aad  auoM  tfae  fatherain  favoiif  of  loi 

K^^^^^^  of  BialofttCi  on  thft  N«a^ex<8teBce  of 
VoŁ.  XVIII. 


O  !  lift  thy  langułd  e3re  ! 
O  !  detgn  a  cahn  auspicious  ear ; 
'  The  Museahai^yield  thee  tear  for  tear. 
And  mingle  sigh  with  sigh.' 

Not  for  the  Thracian  bard,  wbose  lyne 
C!onId  rocks  and  woods  with  sool  inspire. 

By  jealoos  fuiy  skin, 
While  morm^ring  on  bis  trembling  tODgne 
Eurydice  imperfect  hung, 

The  nine  could  morę  eomplain. 

Ab  !  say,  barmodioos  asterSy^tay : 
When  swift,  to  pieree  tbe  ibvely  piey, 

Fate  took  its  cniel  aisi ; 
When  languishM  ev*ry  tender  grace, 
Caeh  op^ning  blóom  that  taig^d  his  ftce^ 

And  pangs  oonrultfd  his  frame : 

Say,  could  no  song  of  melting  woe, 
Revoke  the  keen  determin'd  blow, 

T^hat  cłosM  his  sparkTing  eyc  ? 
Thus  roses  oft,  by  early  dooni, 
RobbM  of  their  blush  aad  sweet  perfiimey 

Grow  paie,  recline,  and  die. 

Pale,  pale  and  oold  the  beauteóus  fi^ime  \ 
Nor  salicnt  pulie,  nor  vital  flame, 

A  motber*s  bopćs  restore  : 
In  Tain  keen  anguish  tears  her  breast, 
By  ev'ry  tender  mark  exprcst, 

He  li^es,  be  sniiles  no  morę  ! 

Such  is  tbe  iaie  of  bmum  kind ; 
Hie  fairest  form,  the  brightest  mind, 

Can  no  eiemption  know : 
The  mighty  mandaŁ  of  the  sky, 
"  That  man  when  bom  begiw  to  die,** 

Extend8  to  all  below.  ^ 

In  Tain  a  motber^s  pray^rs  aicend, 
Should  naturę  to  her  sorrows  lend 

The  native  v<oice  of  smart ; 
In  vain  would  plaints  their  foroe  essay 
To  hołd  precarious  lifc  one  day^ 

Or  Fate*s  dread  band  averL 

Fa^d  as  the  rock  that  brares  the  main, 
Fix'd  as  the  poles  that  all  siot^n, 

Its  -purpose  stands  secure : 
The  humble  bynd  wfao  tails  for  bread, 
The  soepter*d  band,  the  iaiuelM  beacC 

Alike  confess  its  pow'r. 

Since  time  began,  the  stream  of  woes 
Aloog  its  rapid  cnnent  jflows ; 

Stjll  swells  the  graan  pififpond  ;- 
While  age,  re-ecboiic  still  to  age, 
Transmits  the  annals  of  ita  rage^ 

And  points  the  receot  wound. 

f  ^Tien  boman  hopes  enblf^nest  towV, 
Then,  wanton  in  th*  excess  of  powV 

The  tyrant  tbrows  them  down  ; 
The  orpban  eariy  robfe^d  óf  ałd, . 
The  widow'd  wife,  the  plighted  maM, 

His  sable  triumph  crown. 

At  length  to  life  and  joy  return ; 
Man  was  not  de«)inM  stiU  to  moure, 

A  prey  to  endless  paiif ; 
Heav'n*&  various  band,  tbe  betft  to  form^ 
With  Miss  and  anguish,  calm  and  sUtn» 

Diyenifies  the  sćene : 

O 
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Bvt  hides  with  care  from  humai)  eyet, 
Wbat  blifis  beyoml  this  prospecŁ  lies ; 

Lcst  we,  włth  life  opprest, 
ShouM  ^riere  its  biirden  to  endare, 
Aod,  with  excursian  premature, 

Pursue  eternal  resL 

From  di«iappointmcnt,  grief,  and  care, 
From  ercry  pang  of  sharp  despair, 

Thy  charmer  wiogs  hit  way  ; 
And,  while  new  scenes  his  bosom  fire> 
He  learns  to  strike  the  golden  lyre, 

And  Ueav*n  resounds  hie  lay. 

Lo  !  wh<*rc  bis  sacred  reliąnes  lie, 
Immortal  guardians  from  the  sky 

Their  8ilver  wings  display  ; 
Tł)1,  brigbt  emerfing  fi\)m  the  tomb, 
Tbey  rise  to  Hear^n,  their  4estm*d  honie. 

And  hail  eteroal  day.. 


AS  ODE. 


tmrmif  whsn  sick. 


O  MiMs  of  lifb  !  O  Łaste  of  joy  ! 
Whither  so  eady  do  you  fly  ? 
Scarce  hałf  y<mr  transient  sweetness  known, 
Why  are  you  vaniab'd  ere  fuU-blown  ? 

llie  beanteoua  progeny  of  spring, 
That  tinge  the  zepbyr's  fragrant  wing, 
£ach  tender  bknm,  each  8hort-UvM  ilew'r, 
Still  aounsh  tlll  their  destro*d  honr  : 
YooT  Winter  too,  too  soon  wiU  come. 
And  chill  in  dieath  yoar  vemal  bloom. 

On  my  wan  chedc  the  colonr  dies, 
Saffiis'd  and  languid  roli  minę  eyes; 
Cbid  honroors  thrill^^h  BicVning  ▼ein; 
Deep  broken  sighs  toy  bosom  strain  i 
The  salient  polse  of  health  gives  o^er. 
And  life  and  pleasnce  are  no  morc 


AKf  ODE 

TO  HEALTH. 

^(omca  ofall  hnman  joys» 
Ko»y  cheeks*  and  spaiUing  eyesj 
In  wbose  trmiiiv  for  eret*  gay, 
Smilmg  LovM  and  Gracea  play : 
If  complainta  Uiy  sani  oan  inoif«t 
Or  mnaic  cbarm,  the  ▼oice  of  Łot«  t 
Hitber,  goddesa,  ere  too  late» 
Tum,and  stop  unprading  fat*. 

Over  eartb,  wd  aem,  and  sky. 
Bid  thy  airy  becakk  fl|r ;. 
WiUł  each  balm  ,which  Natura  yields 
From  thegardens,  gro\'es,  and  fields» 
Fiiira  each  flow^r  of  Tarted  boa, 
From  each  bert>  that  sipa  the  deir« 
F^rom  each  tree  of  fragttint  bloom, 
Bid  the  gmłes  thehr  winga  perfiime ; 
And,  around  fak  Celia'S  head, 
Ali  the  mingled  tncense  shed : 
Till  each  liflng  iweetness  rise, 
Faint  ber  cketks,  and  am  bar  ayes» 


Mild  as  ev'ning'8  humid  rayv 
Yet  awfnl  as  the  blaze  of  day. 

Celia  if  the  iates  restore, 
Love  and  beauty  weep  no  morę : 
But  if  they  snatch  the  lovely  prize. 
Alt  that's  fair  tn  Celia  dies. 


AN  ODE 


TO  A   ŁITTŁI  CIRŁ   WHOM   r  BAD  omimSD': 

WRITTBH   AT  TW£ŁV£  YBAILS   0V  AOS. 

How  long  shall  I  attempt  in  vajn 
Thy  smiles,  my  angel,  to  regain  ? 
ril  kiss  your  band,  PU  weep.  Pil  kned : 
Will  nought,  fair  tyrant,  reconcile  ? 
That  goldflnch,  with  ber  painted  whiga, 
Which  gayly  loóks,  and  sweetly  smgs; 
That,  and  if  aught  I  hare  morę  fioe, 
AU,  all  my  charmer,  shall  be  thine. 

Wben  neKt  mamma  shall  prove  serere, 
PU  interpose,  and  6ave  my  dear. 
Softoi,  my  fair,  those  angry  eyes. 
Nor  tear  thy  heart  with  brcd^en  sigbs  c 
Think,  while  that  tender  breast  tbey  strain. 
For  thee  what  anguish  I  suftaio.    • 

Sboald  but  thy  fair  companioos  Tiew, 
How  ill  that  finawn  becomes  thy  brow  ; 
With  fear  and  grief  in  ev'ry  eye, 
Each  would  to  each,  astonishM,  ery, 
"  HeaT*ns  !  where  is  all  ber  sweetness  ilown  J 
How  strange  a  figurę  nów  she*8  grown  ! 
Run,  Nancy,  let  os  run,  test  we 
Oraw  pettisb,  aukward  things,  as  she.'* 

Tis  done^  *tis  dońe  ;  my  cherub  smiles. 
My  griefii  suspends,  my  fiean  begniles : 
How  the  quick  pleasura  hea^es  my  breait  i 
Ah !  still  be  kind,  and  PU  be  bleit  I 


TO  LBSBiA. 

liAjHŁariP  ntoM  eATOuut^ 

Tno*  sour,  loąnaobna  age  reprotn. 
Lat  ns,  ay  Lasbia,  Uva  for  lofe : 
¥w,  wben  tlie  slioii-1hp*d  suns  deoUne, 
They  but  ratira  morę  bright  to  shine : 
But  we,  wben  flnetłng  life  b  o^er 
And  lifdil  ud  knre  can  Mess  no  morę; 
Am  nmsh'd  fiom  eneh  dear  delight. 
To  sieep  oaę  long  eternal  nigfat. 
OiTe  me  of  Usses  balmy  storę, 
Ite  thonaand,  and  ten  thouaand  more^ 
Stul  ndd  len  tfaousand,  doiibly  sweet ; 
The  dfetr,  dear  number  still  repeat : 
And,  when  the  sum  so  high  shaU  swell, 
flcai«a  tbonght  can  reach,  or  tongne  can  tali  ^ 
Let  ns  on  kisses  kisaes  crowd, 
TOl  miuber  snik  m  multitade ; 
Lest  OUT  fuli  bliss  sbould  limits  know. 
And  olhers,  numb^ringr  enTiooi  grow. 


SONOS. 
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ATRAKSLATION 

Of  AM 

OUD  SCOTTISH  SONG. 

Smcs  robl/d  of  al]  tbat  channM  inj  view, 
Of  all  my  soal  e'er  fiincied  fiur, 

Ye  imiliog  natiTe  tcenes,  adieu  ! 
With  eacb  deli^htful  objęci  ihere. 

Ye  Takt,  which  to  the  rtfptar^d  eye 
DiscloaM  the  flow*ry  pride  of  May  j 

Ye  eiicUnif  hiils,  whose  sammits  high 
filuflh^d  with  the  moroiiig^  eariiett  ny  t 

Wbere,  beedleas  oft  how  Hr  I  ttray^d. 

And  pleas^d  my  rato  to  pnnoe ; 
I  ńog  my  dear,  my  cruel  maid : 

Adieu  for  e^er !  ab  !  adieu ! 

Ye  dear  aamciates  of  my  breatt, 

Whoie  bearts  wiih  speechless  wrrow  tirell| 
And  tbou,  with  hoary  age  opprest, 

Dear  aathor  of  my  life,  fiiiewel  1 

For  me,  alas  !  thy  fruitleas  tears. 
Far,  ikr  remote  from  friends  aód  home, 

Shill  blast  thy  veiierable  year% 
And  band  thee  pioiog  to  the  tomU 

Slnip  aretiie  pangaby  natore  feit, 

fnm  dear  relations  toin  away, 
Yet  tharper  pangs  my  ▼itals  melt. 

To  hopelew  lov«  adestm*d  prey  t 

While  she,  as  angry  Heav^9  and  mahi 
peaf  to  the  hefplest  sailor^s  pray*r» 

^oyt  my  souKoomuming  pain. 
And  waotoos  with  my  deep  despair. 

Ftan  earsed  gold  wbat  ilk  arite  ! 

What  horrours  life^s  fair  protpect  ttain  ! 
FHeoda  Uait  tbeir  friends  with  augry  eyes. 

And  brotben  bleed,  by  brotben  slain, 

FhMo  coned  gold  I  tracę  my  woe ;    • 
Omdd  I  thia  splendid  miicMef  buait. 

Kor  woidd  my  tears  nnpitied  flow, 
Nor  wocdd  my  aighs  in  air  be  loit 

Ah !  wben  a  oDother^s  crael  tne 
NQif>d  me  an  infent  on  tbe  breast* 

Bad  early  fiite  aurprisM  me  there. 
And  wrapt  me  in  etermtl  rest : 

T^  bad  thia  breaat  iie'er  leam'd  to  beat. 
And  tremble  with  anpitied  pain  ; 

Nor  had  a  maid's  relentlesa  bate, 
^cen,  eT'n  in  death,  deplor^d  in  Yam, 

^  in  the  pleasing  tttls  of  lo^e, 

With  CT»ry  wjnni^g  art  I  try'd 
To  csteb  the  coyly  flotfring  dove, 

With  kiUiog  eyea  and  plumy  piide : 
^  fftr  on  nimbie  pioions  borne 

From  loire*8  warm  galcs  and  flow»ry  plainSi 
«*»wght the northera  climes  of  acorn, 

Whare  ever-freezing  wintcr  retgns. 

^  nie !  had  HeaT'n  and  she  prov'd  kind, 
T^en  fali  of  age,  and  firce  from  care, 

*w»  West  had  I  my  life  resiguM, 
Whcre  first  I  brcath'd  this  vital  alr  \ 

«^  nnce  no  flatt^ring  bope  remaina, 

^t  ine  my  wretcfaed  lot  pursue  : 

**'•'>»  dear  friends,  and  natiye  scenes, 
To  »U,  bot  gricf  and  love,  adieu  ! 


A  SONG  f 


TO  THE  TUNB  0V  THB  BRABa  OF  BAŁtAKDYMB* 

Bbnbath  a  green  shade,  a  1ove1y  young  Bwain^ 
One  ev'ning  reclin'd,  to  discover  his  pain : 
So  aad,  yet  ao  sweetly,  he  warbled  hia  woe, 
The  winda  ceaa*d  to  breatbe,aod  the  fountaina  to  6ows 
Rude  winds,  with  compaaaion,  could  bear   him 

complain ; 
Yet  Chloe,  less  gentle,  waa  deaf  to  his  strain. 

"  How  happy,"  be  cryM,  *•  my  momenU  once  flew  I 
Ere  Cbloe'9  bright  charma  first  flaah'd  in  my  Tiew : 
Theae  eyea  then  with  pleaaore  the  dawn  could  aurrey  ; 
Nor  amil'dthe  fiilr  moming  morę  cheerfiil  then  they: 
Now  acenea  of  distresa  please  ooly  my  aight ; 
Tm  tortur^d  i  o  pleasure,  and  languisbin  ligbt. 

"  Through  changea  in  Tain  relief  I  punue; 
Ali,  all  but  oonspire  my  grieft  to  renew : 
From  auiHhine  to  zephyrs  and  ahadeb  we  repair  $ 
To  aunahine  we  fly  from  too  piercing  an  air : 
But  love*a  ardent  fierer  bums  always  the  same; 
No  Winter  can  oool  it,  no  summer  inflame. 

"  Bot  see  !  the  pale  Moon  all  clouded  retires ; 
The  breezea  grow  cpol,  not  Strepbon^a  desirea : 
I  fly  from  the  dangera  of  tempert  and  wind, 
Yet  oooriah  the  madneaa  that  preys  on  my  mind. 
Ah  wreteh*  how  caq  life  thoa  merit  thy  care,  [patrł'* 
Since  length*ning  ita  moments,  bot  lengthens  dei- 
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AzuitB  dawn,  wboae  cheerfiil  lay 

Bida  all  Nature'a  beautiea  riae, 
Werę  thy  gloriea  doubly  gay, 

What  art  thou  to  Caiioe'a  eyea  ?      ^ 
Boeat  no  morę  thy  roay  light, 

If  Chloe  amile  thee  info  night. 

Gentłe  Spring,  whoae  Idnd  return 
Spreads  diffusire  pleaanre  round. 

Bida  eacb  breaat  enamour'd  bum. 
And  each  flame  with  bliaa  be  cniwn'd  ; 

Should  my  Chloe  leave  the  ptain, 

Feli  Winter  aoon  would  blast  thy  reign. 

£v*ry  charm,  whoae  high  deligbt 

Senae  enjoya,  or  aoul  admirea  ; 
All  that  ardour  can  escitey 

All  ezcited  lo^e  reąuires, 
AU  tbat  Heav'n  or  Earth  cali  fiaiir, 
Vicw  Chłoe'a  face,  and  read  it  thert* 
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Sanst,  the  gay,  the  blooming  swain, 
Had  lang  frae  1ove  been  free ; 

Lang  madę  ilk  heart  that  fillM  the  plam 
Dance  quick  with  harmiess  glee. 

Aa  blythaome  lambs  that  scour  tbe  green, 
His  mind  was  unconstram'd ; 

Nae  face  could  ever  fix  hia  een, 
Nae  aang  hia  ear  detain'd* 
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Ah  !  luckless  vouth  !  asbort  li^Mjoy 

Thy  cruel  fiitcs  decree ; 
Feli  tixls  shall  oo  thy  lambktns  prey, 

Aqd  lorę  Inair  fell  on  tbee. 

Twas  e*er  th*  Sun  exhal*d  thc  de«r, 

Ae  morn  of  rbcerful  May, 
Forth  Girzy  walk'd,  thc  flow^rs  to  view, 

A  flowV  roair  sweet  thao  thcy  ! 

Like  stinbeams  sbeen  her  waring  locks  ;     "^ 
Her  een  like  stars  were  bright ; 

The  rosę  lent  Hnshes  to  ber  chcek  ; 
The  lily  purest  white. 

Jfmp  was  her  waist,  like  śome  tali  pinc 

That  keeps  the  woods  in  awe  ; 
Her  limbs  like  iv'ry  columns  tiirnM, 

Her  breasts  like  billd  of  snaw. 

Her  robearound  ber-loosely  tbroira, 

Gave  to  the  sliepherd^b  een 
What  fearlcss  innocence  woald  show  ; 

The  rest  was  all  unseen. 

He  fix'd  his  look,  he  tigfa^d,  he  qtxak'd, 

His  culour  went  and  came ; 
Dark  grew  his  een,  his  ears  resound. 

His  breast  was  all  on  flame. 

Nae  mair  yon  glen  repeats  bis  sang, 

He  jokes  wad  ńailea  nae  mair ; 
Unplaited  now  bis  crav»t  tuuig, 

Undrest  his  cbesnut  hair. 

To  him  bow  łang  the  shortest  nfght  ? 

How  dark  the  brightest  day  ! 
Till,  witb  the  siew  consuming  firet 

His  life  was  wom  away. 

Far,  far  frae  shepherds  and  thelr  flocks, 

Opprest  with  care,  he  leaD^d  ; 
And,  in  a  mirky,  beachen  sbade. 

To  hills  and  dales  tbus  p1ean'd : 

"  At  lengtb,  my  ^ayward  heart,  return, 

Too  far,  ałas  f  astray : 
Say,  whence  you  caógbt  tttakt  bitter  smart, 

Wbich  worka  me  rach  docay. 

"  Ay  me  !  HwasT^re,  tiras  Głrzy's  chanm, 

That  (irst  began  ray  woes ; 
Gould  be  sae  mft,  Or  sbe  sae  fair, 

Prove  sucb  relentless  foes  ? 

••  Fierce  winter  nips  Ibe  sweetcsl  flower; 

Keen  Hghtning  rłvei  Che  tree ; 
Bleak  mildew  taints  tlie  fbirest  crop» 

And  lorę  has  blasted  me. 

"  Sagacioas  honnds  tbe  fbxes  chase  ; 

The  tender  lambkins  they ; 
Lamba  follow  close  their  mother  ewes. 

And  ewea  the  blooms  of  May. 

'*  Sith  a*  that  live,  with  a*  their  migbt, 

Some  dear  delight  pursue ; 
Cease,  mtbIeM  maki !  to  scom  the  heart 

That  oniy  pants  for  you. 

**  Alas !  fur  gri^s,  to  ber  unken^d, 

MHiat  pity  can  I  gain  ? 
And  should  she  ken,  yet  love  refuse, 

Gould  tliat  redress  my  pain  ? 

"  Gome,  Death,  my  wan,  my  frozen  bride^ 

Ah  !  close  Łhose  wearied  eyes : 
But  Death  tbe  happy  still  pursues, 

Stiil  frum  the  wreU.'bed  fiies; 


"  Gould  weallh  arail ;  what  wealth  is 

Her  high-born  mindta  bend  ? 
Her's  are  those  wide  deligbtful  plains. 

And  ber^s  the  flocks  I  tend. 

*'  What  tlio*,  wbene*er  I  tuB'd  my  pipę, 

Glad  fairies  heard  tha  80und> 
And,  clad  in  fresbest  AfMriI  greeO) 

Aft  tript  the  jeircie  round : 

^*  Break,  landward  down,  thy  dŚMOiMe  ne^ 

And  brag  thy^kiH  nae  mair : 
Gan  aught  that  gies  na  Girzy  joy y 

Be  woctlł  thy  łightest  care  ? 

"  Adieu !  ye  harmlaei,  qxNrtive  flockal 
Wbo  now  your  lives  aball  guar^ } 

Adieu  I  my  feithful  dog,  wbo  olt> 
The  pleasing  rigil  shar^d : 

''  Adieu  !  ye  plains,  and  ligbt,  anes 

Now  porafuł  to  my  vicw : 
Adieu  to  life;  and  thou,  mair  dear, 

Wbo  causM  my  death ;  adieu  V' 
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A  PASTORAŁ 
ON  THB  DBATH  OF  STELLA. 

WSCRIBED  TO  UBI  SISTER. 

See  on  those  rtiby  tips  the  trembK^  bmaitli, 
Those  cheeks  oow  faded  at  tbe  blasl  of  doath  ; 
Gold  is  that  breaat  wbich  wannkl  tbe  world  befińre, 
And  those  loTe-dartij^  eye» febaU  roli n»  nera.. 

Potc 

Now  ptirple  ev*ning  ting'd  thc  Mne  serene. 
And  milder  breezes  fann'd  the  vcrdant  plałn  j 
Beneath  a  blasted  oak^s  portentmis  shaoe, 
To  speak  his  grief,  a  |iensive  swam  was  hStci  : 
Birds  ceas*d  U)  wattle  at  the  mońi^iftii  ftwni; 
The  laughing  landscafM  aa<ldMi>d  młl  atonild  s 
For  Stella'8  hte  he  breathM  his  tonofa)  moiu^ 
Love,  Beaiity,  Yhrtu^  moum  your  dan-lmg  fona ! 

O  thou !  by  stronger  tiaa  thao  blood  ally*d»    ■ 
Who  dy'd  to  pleaaure,  whea  a  sisŁer  dy'd  > ; 
Thou  living  image  of  those  oharosfi  we  loet, 
Gharms  wbich  exalting  Natura  once  might  boast!- 
fndulge  the  pbiintive  Masę,  whose  simple  strain 
Repeats  the  heart-felt  anguish  of  tbe  swain : 
For  Stella*s  iate  tftius  flow'd  his  tuneful  moan, 
Love,  Beauty,  Yirtne,  moiirn  your  darling  gone ! 

**  Are  ba^piness  and  joy  fot  eve'r  fled, 
Nor  haunt  the  twiligbt  grore,  nor  smMiy  glad^^ 
Ah  !  fled  for  ever  ftom  my  fonging  eye ; 
With  Stella  bom,  with  Stella  too  they  df^  : 
Die,  or  with  nfe  yonr  brightest  image  UMMm; 
Love,  Beauty,  Yirtue,  tnoura  your  daiikif  ęoot  I 

"  Sweet  to  the  thinty  tongue  the  ebry^tal  stnan, 
To  nightiy  wand'rers  sweet  tbe  moroing  beMii.| 
Sweet  to  the  witber^d  grass  th^geotto  sbawNrj 
To  the  fond  lover  sweet  tbe  ouptiai  hour ; 
Sweet  fragrant  gardena  to  tbe  Iab*ring  bee. 
And  lorely  Stella  once  was  Heav*n  to  me  : 
That  HeayMi  is  fadcd,  and  those  joys  are  flown^ 
Love,  Beauty,  Yirtue,  moum  your  darling  gone  t 

»  Mrs.  M*Gulloch,  a  lady  distingnish^  for  evefy 
personal  grace  and  qualificatłon  of  miód,  wUćh 
couJd  adom  ber  ^ex  and  naturę. 
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"Ab  !  whereia DOCthaŁ  fozm  which  cbarm^d  my 
si^ht  i 
Ah  I  wbere  that  witdoni,  sparkllng  heav*Dly  bright  ? 
Ab  !  vbere  that  sweeŁness  like  Łbe  lays  of  spring, 
WbeD  breathe  its  flow'nł,  and  all  its  warblerssiog  ? 
}iom  (wie,  ye  flow'r8,ye  warblcrs,  join  tuy  moan ; 
Lo^e,  Bcauty,  Yirtue,  oiourn  your  darling  goiM  ? 

"  Ah  mu  !  Łho>  widUt  deaolate  Łbe  field, 
Agaia  sball  flow'r»  tbeir  blended  adoun  >  ield  ^ 
Again  sball  biids  the  venial  season  hai), 
Aod  beauty  palot,  aod  musie  charm  tbe  vale : 
Bat  tbe  do  morę  to  biess  me  sbail  appear  i 
Ko  morę  ber  angel  Yoicc  encliant  my  var  ; 
Ko  mora  ber  angel  smile  relieve  my  moan : 
Li)vey  Beauty,  YirŁue,  mourn  your  darling  gone  !" 

He  cea:i'd  ;  for  mit^hty  gricfhis  voice  supprest, 
GhillHi  all  hia  Yjcias,  and  struggled  iu  his  breast; 
Trook  bis  wan  cbeck  Ums  rosy  tincŁure  flics; 
The  lustre  langui&b^d  m  bia  closing  eyes : 
Too  woo  shali  Ufe  return,  uniiappy  »wain  ! 
]f,  with  returaiog^sense,  retums  tby  pain.  [moan; 
HUU,  voods,  and  ^treams,  resound  the  shepheid^s 
Lorę,  Beauty,  Yiitue,  mourn  your  darling  guoe  ! 


A  PASTORAŁ. 

mSCRlBED  TO  EUANTHE. 

Wbiut  i  rehearse  unhappy  Damon^s  lays, 
At  which  bis  fleecy  charge  forgot  to  graze, 
With  droopiog  bńds  aod  griev'd  attention,  stood, 
Norfrisk^d  tbe  green^oor  sought  the  acighb^ring  flood  j 
Enential  SweetneSB !  deign  with  me  to  btray, 
Where  yon  close  shades  exclude  the  beat  of  day  ; 
Or  where  yon  founlain  murmurs  soft  along, 
Idtwith  bis  tears,  and  Tocal  to  his  song ; 
There  bear  tbe  sad  relation  of  his  &te, 
And  pity  all  tbe  poina  tby  channi  oreate. 

Ckae  in  th'  adjacent  shadc,  conceard  frora  ▼iew, 
I  itaid,  and  beard  bim  tbus  Ua  giiefs  pui-sue. 

"  Awake,  my  Muse !  tbe  soft  Sicilian  strain ; 
Mild  gl^ams  the  purple  ev*Ding  o*er  the  plain ; 
Mild  fim  tba  biraeaef^  mild  the  waters  flow. 
And  Heav'n  and  Earth  an  eaoal  ąuiet  know ; 
With  ease  the  sbepberds  and  ibeir  flocks  are  blest, 
AdA  er^ry  grief,  but  minę,  oonseots  to  rest 

"  Awake,  iQy  Muse,  tbe  soft  Sicilian  stnia  ; 
Seitiaa  anmbees  may  delude  my  pain  : 
Ths  thiisty  field,  which  sco/cbing  beat  devours, 
u  nCer  uipply^d,  tbo'  Heav'a  descend  ia  sbow^m : 
Jsm  iawV  to  fluw'r  tbe  bee  still  plies  her  wing, 
Of  sweets  insatiate,  tho*  she  drain  tbe  spring  : 
Stni  fram  those  eyąa  loTe  calls  tbeir  liquid  storę, 
Ab^  wbeą  tbeif  ourreotf  fiiil,  still  thirsts  fyr  morę. 

"  Awake,  my  Muse  1  ihe  soft  Sicilian  stram : 
Yetwhy  ta  ruUtless  storms  sbould  I  complain  2 
^f  storms  and  dcatb  itself  complaints  may  ma?e^ 
Bot  |cQ|iis  ace  musia  to  the  tyrant  Loye. 
J^I/>Te  I  tby  geoius  aud  tby  force  I  know, 
Tby  barnis^  toreb,  and  pestilential  bow : 
From  maa  larmented  tampest  of  the  main, 
Atooca  GpnuneDc'd  tb^  being,  and  tby  rei^  j^ , 
Niin'd  by  ie\\  baipieam  some  bowling  wogd» 
biQr'4  to  sla^gbter,  and  regal'd  with  blood : 
ndentleas  miscbief !  at  wlwse  dira  command, 
4  i^Ur  ^(aa)'4  with  filiąl  blo^i  bcą  ^od  * 


Curst  boy  !  curst  mothcr '  which.  most  impious,  say, 
She  who  coutd  wouud,  or  he  who  couJd  bcŁray  ? 

'*  Awake,iny  Miu>c !  the  suft  Sicilian  strain :  [tain. 
From  Iuvt'  those  sighs  I  breathe,  those  piagues  sus- 
Why  did  I  first  Euaiube^s  clmii^s  admire, 
Biess  tbe  soft  smart,  and  fan  tbe  growing  fire  ł 
Wliy,  happy  still  my  danger  to  oonccal, 
Could  I  no  ruin  fear,  till  surę  to  feel  ? 
So  seeks  the  swaio  by  ni.^ht  his  doubtful  way, 
Led  by  th*  insidious  metcur^s  fieeting  ray ; 
Still  on,  attracted  by  tb'  illiisiTd  be^m, 
He  tempts  the  faithless  marsh,  or  fatal  stream : 
Away  witb  scom  the  laoghing  demon  iies, 
Whilc  shades  eU.rual  heal  the  wretch's  cyes. 

"  Awake,  my  Mu^  !  the  soft  Sicilian  strahi  i 
Ah  !  can  no  last,  no  darling  hope  remain,   f  twhie, 
Round  which  my  soul  with  all  her  strength  may 
And,  tho'  but  iatter^d,  cali  tbe  treasure  minę } 
Wretcb  I  to  the  charmer's  sphere  canst  tbou  ascend, 
Or  dar'st  tbou  iancy  she  to  thee  will  bend } 
Say,  sball  the  chirping  grassltopper  assuroe 
Tbe  varied  acceat,  and  the  soaring  plume  j 
Or  sball  that  oak,  the  tallest  of  his  race, 
Sioop  to  his  root,  and  meet  yon  sbrub^s  embrace  ? 

"  Awake,  my  Muse  i  the  soft  Sicilian  strain; 
Those  pAllid  cheeks  bow  long  sluiU  sorrow  stain  ) 
Weil  1  remember,  O  my  soul !  too  well, 
When  in  the  snare  of  fate  I  tboughtless  fell : 
Languid  and  sick,  she  sought  tbe  distant  sbade, 
Wbere,  led  by  lorę  or  destiny,  I  8tray*d : 
Tbare,  from  the  nympbs  retir'd,  deprcss'd  sbe  lay. 
To  unremitting  pain  a  smiling  prey : 
Ev'n  then  I  saw  ber,  as  an  angel,  brigbt ; 
I  saw,  1  loT'd,  1  perish^d  at  tbe  sight; 
I  sighHl,  1  blush'd,  I  gaz'd  with  fix*d  surprise. 
And  all  my  soiU  bung  raptur^d  in  my  eyos. 

**  Forbear,  my  Muse !  the  soft  Sicilian  hlnm ; 
Which  lioaT  n  bestows,  and  art  rcfines,  in  vain  : 
What  tho'  tbe  Heav*n-born  Musemy  templessbadA 
With  wreaths  of  £ame,  aod  bays  that  neyer  fade  ł 
What  tho'  the  sylyan  poWrs,  wbile  I  oomplaio, 
Atteod  my  flocks,  aad  patrontze  my  straia  i 
On  me  my  stais,  not  gifts,  bul  iUs  gestów, 
And  all  tbe  change  1  feel,  is  cbange  of  woe. 

"  But  see  yoo  rock  projectad  o'er  the  maio, 
Wbose  giddy  prospect  tums  tbe  gazer'8  iMEaia: 
Object  is  lo&t  bćneatb  its  vast  profound. 
And  deep  aud  hoarw  beiow  tiie  surges  sound ; 
Oft,  while  tb'  unthioking  worki  is  lost  in  sleep. 
My  sable  ganius  tempts  me  to  tbe  stecp; 
In  finocyls  view  bids  eodless  borrours  wove, 
A  barren  fortunę,  an4  o,  hopeless  Iove, 
Life  bas  no  charns  for  me ;  why  longer  stay  ł 
I  bear  tbcgloosąy  ojiandate,  and  obey. 
tVliat  !  falł  tbe  vicŁim  of  a  mi-an  dasjiair, 
And  crown  tbe  triuinph  of  tbe  cruel  fair  ? 
No,  Ict  me  once  s«)me  conscious  meht  sbow, 
Aud  tell  tbe  world,  I  can  survive  my  woe. 

"  Foi  bear,  my  Muse  1  tbe  soft  Sicilian  strain : 
F«x>l  I  wrctaUed  fbol !  what  freozy  fires  thy  brain? 
See,  chok^d  witb  weeds,  thy  languid  flow'rs  recline, 
Thy  &b<>ep  uogoarded,  and  unprop^d  thy  ¥ine. 
At  leogth  recall'd,  to  toil  tby  bands  inure, 
Or  weave  tbe  basknt>  or  the  fuld  securc 

'*  What  tbo*  her  ebeeks  a  living  bluftb  display, 
Pure  as  tbe  dawu  of  HeaT'n's  unolouded  day; 
Tho'  Lpre  finom  ev'ry  gkinoe  aa  arrow  wkigs, 
And  all  tba  Miuat  warbie,  when  sbe  siogsi 
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Forbear,  my  Masę !  the  loft  Sicilian  strain ; 
Soroe  nympb,  as  fairi  a  sprightlier  oote  roty  gam : 
There  are  who  kaom  to  pnze  morę  genuioe  cbarms, 
"Which  genius  brightena,  aod  whtch  Tirtue  wanDS : 
Forbear,  my  Muse  !  the  soft  Sicilian  strain ; 
Some  njmph,  as  fair,  may  smile  Łbo'  she  disdain.*' 


A  PASTORAŁ  ELEGY. 

THE  PIJIINTIYE  SHBPHE^. 

£beu  t  qiud  Yolai  mitero  mihi  ?  flońbaa  aostrtm 
Perditus,  et  lłqiudii  immiń  footibas  ^roi. 

Vii«. 

CoŁiy,  wbose  lays  the  thepberds  all  admiie, 
For  Pboebe  long  eonsamM  widi  bopeless  fire ; 
Nor  diirst  his  tongue  the  hidden  smart  oouTey, 
Kor  tears  the  tonnent  of  bis  soul  betray : 
But  to  the  wildnets  of  the  woods  be  ilies, 
And  Tents  bis  grief  in  nnregarded  sighs : 
Ye  consdoas  woods,  who  still  the  sound  retam, 
Bepeat  the  tuneful  forrows  of  the  swain. 

'*  And  must  I  perisb  then,  ah  cruel  maid  I 
To  early  fate,  by  love  of  thee,  betray'd  ? 
And  can  no  tender  art  thy  soni  subdue. 
Me,  dying  mc,  with  milder  eyes  to  Tiew  ? 
The  flow'r  that  withers  in  its  op'ning  bloom> 
HobbM  of  its  cbarming  dyes,  and  sweet  perftime  ; 
The  tender  lamb  ihkt  prematurely  pines, 
And  life's  mitasted  joys  at  once  resigns ; 
For  these  thy  tean  in  copious  tiibotes  flow. 
For  these  thy  bosom  heares  wiih  tender  woe? 
And  canst  thou  then  with  tears  their  fkte  sarrey, 
While,  blastiBd  by  thy  ooldness,  I  decay  ? 

'*  And  now  the  swains  eacb  to  their  oots  are  fled. 
And  not  a  warble  echees  thro'  the  mead ; 
Now  to  their  folds  the  pantmg  flocks  retraat, 
ScorchM  with  the  summer  noon*s  relentleM  heat : 
From  8ammer's  beat  the  sbades  a  refuge  profe ; 
Bat  what  can  shieM  my  heart  frem  fiercer  lofe  ? 
All-bounteoas  Naturę  taagbt  the  fertfle  field 
For  all  our  other  illa  a  balm  to  yield ; 
But  Iuve,  the  sharpest  pang  the  soul  sustuns, 
Still  cruel  lof<e  incurabfe  remaini. 

"  Yet,  dear  destioyer  1  yet  my  snflTrinp  bear : 
By  \oxe?s  kind  lock,  and  pity*s  sacred  tear. 
By  the  strong  griefr  that  in  my  boiom  roU, 
By  all  the  native  goodnem  of  tby  soul, 
Regard  my  bloom  declining  to  tfae  gwft. 
And,  like  eienMd  Merey,  smile  and  Mfe. 

'*  What  tho*  no  sounding  namet  my  race  adom, 
Sustain'd  by  labour,  and  obscnrely  hm  ; 
With  iaiiest  flow'rs  the  humble  yales  are  spread, 
A^liile  endlesB  tempests  beat  the  moontain'8  head. 
What  tho^  by  fiite  no  riches  are  my  share  j 
Riches  are  parents  of  etemal  care ; 
While,  in  tbe  lowly  but  and  silent  gro^e, 
Content  plajr*  aniling  with  ber  lister  Lov«. 
What  tho*  no  natłve  charms  my  person  gmce, 
Nor  beauty  moulds  my  form,  nor  paints  my  fiiice ; 
The  sweetest  frait  may  often  pall  the  taste, 
While  sloes  and  brambles  yield  a  safe  renast 

*'  Ah !  prompt  to bope,  Ibibear  thy  fhinless  sttain; 
Th  hopes  are  firantie,  and  thy  layt  are  rmu 
Say,  can  thy  song  appease  the  stonny  deep 
Or  luli  th'  impetnous  hnnieaae  aileep  } 


Tby  numbers  then  ber  stedfast  soul  may  mowę. 
And  cbange  the  purpose  of  determin'd  lo^e. 

"  Die,  Colin,  dic,  nor  groan  with 
Another  image  triumphs  in  ber  breast  ? 
Another  soon  shall  cali  the  lair  his  own,       [ctowil, 


And  HeaT'n  and  Fate  aeem  pleas^d  their  vo 

"  Arise,  Menalcas,  with  tbe  dawu  arise  ; 
For  tbee  thy  Pboebe  looks  with  longin^  eye«  $ 
For  tbee  the  shepherds,  a  delighted  throng, 
Wake  tbe  soft  reed,  and  hymeoeal  song ; 
For  tbee  the  hasty  ▼irgint  rob  the  spring. 
And,  wroofbt  with  care,  the  nuptial  gariaad  fanof . 

'*  Arise,  Menalcas,  with  the  dawn  arise;  , 
Rv*n  time  for  tbee  with  double  swiftness  flies  : 
Houis  urging  hours,  with  ail  their  ^peed  retirs. 
To  give  thy  soul  whate*er  it  can  desire. 

**  Yet,  wben  the  priest  prepaies  the  rites  dirine^ 
And  wben  ber  trembling  band  is  clasp^d  in  thine, 
Let  not  thy  heart  too  soon  indolge  its  joys  ; 
But  think  on  him  whom  thy  deUght  desboys  I 
Tbee  too  be  lovM  j  to  tbee  his  simple  heart, 
With  easy  faith  and  foodness  breath'd  itb  sinait ; 
So  fools  their  flocks  to  sanguine  woItcs  resign, 
So  trust  the  cunning  fos  to  prane  the  vine. 
Think  thou  beb6ld'sthim  from  some  gaping  wnound 
Etiuse  his  soul,  and  statn  with  blood  the  groaod  : 
Hiink,  while  to  earth  bis  pale  remains  tb^  bear. 
His  friends  with  sbiieking  sonraw  pieroe  thine  tmr  s 
Or,  to  some  torrenfs  beadlong  ragę  a  prey, 
Think  thou  behold'st  him  floating  to  tbe  sea. 

"  But  now  the  Sun  declines  his  radiant  head. 
And  rising  bills  project  a  length'ning  sbade : 
Again  to  browze  the  green  the  flocks  letnmy 
Again  the  swains  to  sport,  and  I  to  mouni : 
I  homeward  too  must  beńd  my  pahaful  way, 
Lest  old  Damoetas  stemly  chide  my  stay.*' 


DESIDERWM  LUTETIAE ; 

FaOM   BOCBAHAN, 

AN  ALLEGORICAL  PASTORAŁ, 

III  WBICH   HE  IBCaiTS  MIS  ABSIMCB   nOM  FABI8» 

IMITATBO. 

Whiłb  Ikr  remote,  thy  swaho,  ó»ir  Chloef  aighiy 
DepriVd  the  Tital  snnsbine  of  thine  eyes ; 
Seven  summer  heats  alrotdy  warm  the  i^ami ; 
In  stonns  and suow  tbe  sev'ntb  bleak  wńBterieigDS : 
Yet  not  sefen  years  revoWing  sad  and  slow. 
Nor  summer^  heats,  nor  winter^s  storms  aiid  snów, 
Can  to  my  soul  the  imallest  ease  procare, 
Or  free  from  lorę  aad  care  one  tedioos  bcmr. 

Tbee,when  (rom  HeaT*n  deaeend  the  dews  of  mony 
To  crop  tbe  Terdant  mead  wben  flodks  retora ; 
Tbee,  wben  the  Sun  bas  oompass*d  half  his  wy. 
And  daits  around  misaifenble  day  ; 
Tbee,  wben  the  er^ning,  o'er  the  worid  diipla7'd, 
Ynm  rising  bills  projects  a  length*Blog  shaide  ; 
Tbee  still  I  sing,  onwearyM  of  my  tbeoie, 

ISomt»  of  my  song,  and  ol^ect  of  my  flame  f 
ET'n  nigfat,  in  whoee  dark  bosom  Naturę  laid, 
Appears  one  blank,  one  undlstingoish'd  sbade, 
£r'n  nigfat  in  Tain,  with  all  ber  horraurB,  triea 
To  biot  tby  ]ovely  form  flrom  fancy*B  eyea. 

Wben  sboit-liTM  alaiiberB,long  inmkM,  deigari, 
To  iootlk  eacb  care,  and  ey^ry  Bense  sospend. 
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FaU  to  m7  ńjcbt  ooce  more  thy  charms  appear ; 
Ooce  more  my  ardent  vows  salute  tbioe  car ; 
Oooe  more  my  anzious  soul,  awake  to  bliss, 
fleds,  bearsy  detains  thoe  in  ber  close  embrace : 
In  ilutt*riDg,  thfillmg,  glowing  transport  tost, 
TUI  ieose  itaelf  m  keen  deligbt  is  lost.  [scenę  > 

From  sleep  I  wake ;  bat,  ob  !  bo«r  chang*d  the 
Tbecharms  iUiuive,  and  tbe  pleasnre  vain ! 
Tbe  day  retiimi ;  but  ah !  retoming  day, 
When  ev'ry  grief  but  minę  admits  allay. 
On  tbese  sad  ejres  its  glory  daits  in  vain  ; 
Its  light  restor^d,  rettores  my  sool  to  pain. 

Tbe  bonse  I  fjy,  impellM  by  wild  despatr, 
ii  if  my  grieft  coold  oniy  find  me  tbere. 
Lost  to  the  worki,  thro*  looely  fields  I  ro^e ; 
Yam  wish  !  to  fly  from  destiny^nd  lov6  i 
By  wayward  irenzy's  restless  impoise  led, 
Thro*  devious  wilds,  witb  beedless  coune,  I  tread : 
The  cave  remote,  tbe  dusky  woods  explore, 
Wbere  boman  Hep  was  ne'er  imprest  before  : 
And,  with  the  native  accents  of  despair, 
Fafcigue  the  conscionu  rocks,  and  desert  air. 
Kind  Echo,  fiuthful  to  my  plaints  alone, . 
Sigfas  all-my  sigbs,  and  groans  to  er^ry  groan. 
The  ttreams,  familiar  to  the  Toice  of  woe, 
Eftch  moumfttl  soond  remarrour  as^tbey  flow. 

OftoD  some  rock  distracted  I  complam, 
Which  hangsprojectpd  o*er  the  niffled  main  : 
Oft  Tiew  the  asnra  sargei  astbey  roli, 
And  to  deaf  storms  effuse  my  frantie  souL 
'*  Attend  my  sorrows,  O  eerulean  tkle  ! 
Ye  blne^M  oymphs  that  thro^  tbe  billom  glide. 
Oh !  wait  me  genUy  o'er  your  rough  domain ; 
I^  me  at  lengtb  my  darling  coast  attain : 
Or,  if  my  wishes  thns  too  much  implore, 
ShipwieckM  and  gnsping  let  me  reach  tbe  shore. 
WUle  washM  along  the  floods  I  hołd  my  way. 
To  e?*ry  wind  and  ev'ry  wa^e  a  prey, 
Dear  hope  and  lóve  sball  bear  my  stniggling  frame. 
And  wiatingnih*d  keep  the  ▼ital  flame.'' 

Oft  to  the  hast*ning  zephyrs  bare  I  said : 
"Ton,  happy  gales !  shall  fon  my  lorely  maid. 
80  may  no  pointed  locks  your  wingi  deform  | 
So  may  your  speedy  joumey  meet  no  sterm. 
Al  loft  yón  wbisper  ronnd  my  beaT*n1y  fair, 
Flay  on  ber  breast,  or  wanton  with  her  hair ; 
Faithfal  to  loive,  the  tender  message  bear. 
And  breathe  my  endICK  sorrows  in  ber  ear.'* 
How  oft  rongh  Etinis  bave  I  askM  in  ▼aiii ! 
As  vith  swift  wings  be  brosh^d  the  foamy  main : 
"  Blest  wind  !  who  late  my  distant  charmer  view'd, 
^Jt  bas  her  soul  no  other  wish  pursu^d  1 
With  motnal  fire,  say,  does  her  bosom  głów ; 
Faeii  she  my  woand,  and  pities  she  my  woe  V* 

HeedleiB  of  all  my  tears,  and  all  1  say, 
T^jJ^inds,  with  blustving fary,  wing  their  way. 
Afrseiing  hornNir,  and  a  cbiUin'g  pain, 
Skoots  tluo*  my  heart,  and  stagnates  er^ry  Tein. 
No  mral  pleasures  yield  my  soul  relief ; 
Ij^ndtmg  shepherd^s  pipę  consoles  my  grief: 
"M  chorał  nymphs,  that  dancing  cheer  the  plain^ 
ADd  Fauns,  tho*  sweet  fheir  song,  yet  ^ng  in  vain. 
«f  to  the  Toice  of  joy,  my  tortu^d  mind 
^  eidy  room  for  lorę  and  anguish  find : 
T^ttMse  my  soul  and  atl  its  wishes  caught, 
Un  to  M  other  object  yield  a  thought. 
Ij^^aca,  skillbl  with  her  lyrc  to  more 
^■ebtcDdflrwidi,  aad  melt  the  loul  to  iore : 


Melaenis  too,  with  eT'ry  sweetness  crownM, 
By  Naturę  forraM  with  ev*ry  glance  to  wouod : 
With  emułation  boŁh  my  Iove  pursue. 
And  both,  witb  winning  arts,  my  passron  woo. 
The  freshest  bioom  of  youth  their  chceks  display ; 
Their  eyes  are  arinM  with  beauty*s  keenest  ray  i 
Av'rice  itself  roight  connt  their  ileecy  storę, 
(A  prize  beyond  its  wish  !)  atid  pant  no  moi^ 

Mc  oft  their  duw'rs  each  gen'rous  sire  has'  tołd, 
An  hundred  playful  youngiiagii  frum  the  foid, 
Each  with  its  dam  j  their  motbers  promise  more, 
Aud  oft,  and  long,  with  secret  gifts,  itnplore. 
Me  nor  an  hundred  playful  younglings  move, 
Each  with  its  dam  1  nor  wealtb  can  bribe  my  loTe  ; 
Nor  all  the  griefs  th'  imploring  mothers  show  ; 
Nor  all  the  secret  gifb  they  would  bestow ; 
Nor  all  the  tender  tbings  the  nymphs  can  say  ; 
Nor  all  the  soft  desires  the  nymphs  betray. 

As  Winter  to  the  spring  in  beauty  yields, 
Langoor  to  health,  and  rocks  to  verdant  fieldt; 
As  the  fair  virgin's  cheek,  witb  rosy  dye  ' 

Blushing  deligbt,  with  lightning  arm'd  her  eye, 
Beyond  her  mother^s  faded  form  appean, 
MarkM  witb  the  wrinkles  and  the  snów  of  years ; 
As  beauteous  Tweed,  aad  wealth-importing  Tbames 
Flow  each  the  enry  of  their  country's  streams . 
So,  loveliest  of  her  8ex,  my  heav'nly  maid 
Appears,  and  all  their  fainter  glories  fisde. 

Melaenis,  whom  l0Te*s  soft  enchantments  arm, 
Replete  with  charros,  and  conscious  of  each  cbarn:«, 
Oft  on  the  glassy  stream,  with  raptur'd  eyes, 
Surveys  her  tbrm  b  mimie  sweetoesa  rise  ; 
Oft,  as  tbe  watcrs  pleas^d  reflect  her  face,    , 
Adjusts  her  locks,  and  heightens  ev'ry  grace  ^ 
Oft  thus  she  trics,  with  all  łier  tuneful  art. 
To  reach  the  soft  accesses  of  my  heart 
"  Unhappy  swain,  wbose  wishes  fondlystray^ 
To  slow-consuming  fruitless  flres  a  prey  ! 
Say,  will  those  sigbs  and  tears  for  e%'er'flov     ■ 
In  hopeless  torment,  and  determin'd  woe  ? 
Our  fields,  by  Natuie's  bounty  blest,  as  thine, 
The  mellow  apple  yield,  and  purple  vine  ; 
Those  too  thou  lov'st;  their  free  enjoyment  sharęt ' 
Nor  plant  vain  tedious  hopes,  and  reap  despair," 

Me  oft  Lycisca,  in  tbe  festiye  train, 
View8  a^sbe  lightly  bounds  along  the  plain  : 
Straight,  with  disseinbled  scom,  away  she  flies  ; 
Yet  still  on  me  obliquely  tums  ber  eyes : 
While,  to  the  musie  of  her  trembling  strings, 
Amidst  tbe  dance  sweet  warbling,  thus  she  sings: 
"  No  tears  the  just  revcnge  of  Heav'n  can  move  j 
Heav*n'8  just  n*venge  will  punish  slighted  love. 
rve  seen  a  huntsman,  active  as  the  morn, 
Salute  her  earliest  blush  with  aoundin^  honi ; 
Pursue  the  bounding  stag  with  op'iiing  cries. 
And  slight  the  timid  hare,  his  easy  prize : 
Tbcn,  with  the  setting  Sun,  his  bounds  restrain  ; 
Nor  bounding  stag,  nor  timid  haiie  obtain. 
rve  seen  the  sportsman  latent  nets  display. 
To  catch  the  feather'd  warblers  of  the  spray ; 
Deąpiae  the  finch  that  flutter'd  round  in  air. 
And  oourt  the  sweeter  linnet  to  his  snare : 
Yet  weary,  cold,  successless,  leave  the  plain ; 
Nor  painted  finch,  nor  sweeter  linnet,  gain. 
I've  seen  a  youth  the  polisb*d  pipę  admire,  1 

And  scom  the  simple  reed  the  swains  inspire : 
The  ńmple  reed  yet  cheeri  each  tuneful  swain ; 
WhUe  i&U  anblest  the  toomer  pines  In  raio. 
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Tbutt  righteous  Hcay^n  chastiMi  wanton  pride, 
Aii^  bids  intemp^rate  msolence  snbHide."        [pcun* 
Thus  breatbe  the  am^roas  nyinphs  tbeir  fruitlew 
Id  eara  iwperYious  to  the  soA.est  strain. 
Bat  fint  with  trembling  lamUi  the  wolf  shall  graze ; 
!First  hawks  with  lioncts  join  in  aocial  lays; 
First  sball  th<!  tigier*s  sangcine  tbin^t  cxpire. 
And  tim^ruiis  fawos  the  Iton  fierce  admire  ; 
£re,  with  her  lute  Lycisca  taught  to  charm, 
This  destiri'd  heart  ere  soft  Melaenis  warm. 
TiTwt  sball  tbe  finoy  nation  leave  the  flood, 
Shadows  the  hills,  and  birds  tbe  vocal  wood ; 
Tbe  winds  sfaall  cca«e  to  breatbe,  the  streams  to  fiow  j 
Ere  my  desires  anotber  objcct  know. 
This  infant  bosom,  yet  in  love  untaugfat, 
From  Chloe  firat  tbe  pleastng  ardour  caugfat: 
Oiloe  sfaall  still  its  faithful  empire  claim, 
Its  first  ambitioD,  and  its  iatest  aim  1 
Till  eWry  wish  and  ey^ry  bope  be  o'er, 
Aad  life  aod  lov«  inspire  my  frame  no  morę. 


PHIL^NTHES. 


MONODr. 

I 

INSCRIBED  TO   MISS   D— Y  H—Y; 

Oecasloned  by  a  series  of  interesting  erents  which 
happened  at  Diioifries  on  Friday,  June  12,  2732, 
'    paitkniłarly  that  of  her  father*s  deatb. 

Qui8  desiderio  sit  pudor,  aut  modus 
Tam  char!  capitis  ?  PrtBcipe  lagubres 
Cantus  Melpomenę,  cui  liąuidam  pater 
Vocem  cnm  citfaara  dedit.  Horat, 

AKGDMSKT. 

Tbe  sabject  proposed. — Addrcss  to  Miss  H— —.y. 
•—General  reflcctions  inspir'd  by  the  subject,  and 
previons  to  it. — ^The  soene  opens  with  a  prospect 
of  Mrs.  M— n*s  funeral  solemnity :  and  cbanges 
to  the  untimely  hie  of  a  beaotifii}  youth,  son  to 

Mr.  J s  H— 11,  whose  early  genius,  qtiick 

progress  in  leaming,  and  gentle  dispositions,  in- 
^ired  his  friends,  with  the  highest  expectations 
of  his  riper  attainments. — Transition  to  the  deatb 

of  Dr.  J— s  H y,  physician :  his  character 

as  such :  tbe  generał  sorrow  occasioaed  by  his 
late :  his  character  as  a  friend,  as  particularly 
4]ualified  to  sooth  distress  ^  as  a  gentleman  ^  as 
an  husband ;  as  a  &ther :  his  loss  considered  in 
allthese  relations,  particularly  as  sustained  by 

Miss  H y  :  her  tender  care  of  him  during  his 

fiickness  described.~«Thc  piece  concindes  with  aa 
apotheosłs,  in  imitatioa  of  YirgiPs  Dapbnis. 

A  6WAIN,  whose  90ul  the  tuneful  nine  ioflamd, 
As  to  his  western  goal  the  Sun  decliii'd,' 

Sung  to  the  li&fniiig  sbades  no  comnAon  tlieme ; 
1fl'hile  the  hoarse  hi*eathings  of  the  hol  Iow  wind. 
And  deep  resounding  surge  in  concert  join'd. 
Deep  was  the  surge,  and  deep  the  plaintiye  song, 
WJiiile  all  tbe  solczmi  sceue  m  Ołute  attentioii 
hjuog. 


Nor  thou,  fair  yidim  oTso  just  a  woe ! 
Tbo'  still  ihe  pangs  of  naturę  swell  tby  heart, 
Dtsdain  the  faiŁbful  Muse  j  whose  numbers  flow 
Sacred,  alas !  to  syuipathetic  smart : 
For  in  thy  griefs  tbe  Muses  claun  a  part ; 
*Tis  all  they  can,  in  social  tears  to  moam,  [unk 
And  deck  with  cypress  wreaths  tby  dear  patenial 

The  s  wfin  began,  wbiie  eooscious  ecboes  rooad 
Protract  to  sadder  leogth  his  dołeful  lay. 
Roli  on,  ye  s^rcams,  in  cadenoe  norę  praftmnd : 
Ye  humid  yapoun,  veil  the  £soe  of  day  : 

0'er  all  the  nkMimful  plain 

liSt  night  and  torrow  reign : 
For  Pan  *  iodis^nt  from  bis  fields  retires, 

Once  hauttis  of  gay  delight ; 

Now  rrery  aenfie  they  fr^^  {ńrtg. 

Resound  with  ihrieks  of  woe,  and  Maso  with  fini'ral 

Wbat  tho*  the  radiant  Sun  and  element  tky 
Altemate  warmth  aod  show'rs  dispense  bielów; 
Tbo*  spring  presages  to  the  careful  eye, 
That  autumn  copious  with  her  fruits  sball  glow  ? 
For  us  in  vain  her  choicf^t  blessings  flow : 

To  ease  the  bleeding  heart,  alas !  in  vaiD  [graio. 

Ricfa  swells  the  purple  grapę,  or  waves  tbe  golden 

Wbat  saosratr-breeze,  oo  swifteat  piniom  bonie, 
From  &te's  relentless  band  its  prey  can  sare } 
Wbat  tim  in  Death^s  dark  r^ioos  wake  the  mom, 
Or  warm  tbe  eoid  reoesses  of  the  grave  ?       [heure 
Ab  wretcbed  nian  I   whose  breast  scaroe  leanis  t» 
With  kindliog  life ;    wheo,  ere  thy  bud  u  blown, 
l^tomal  Winter  braatheta  and  all  ita  sweeto  are 
gooe. 

Thou  a1ł-enHvening  flame,  mteosely  bright ! 
Whose  sacred  beams  tllame  each  wand^ring  sphere, 
That  thro*  high  Hear^n  reflects  thy  trembling  ligbt, 
Conducting  roand  this  glohe  the  yaried  ycar  ; 

As,  thou  pursn^stthy  way, 

Let  this  revolving  day, 
Deep-ting'd  with  conscious  fioom,  roU  slow  aloog: 

In  sable  pomp  array^d, 

Let  night  diifuse  her  shade,  fthrong. 

Nor  sport  tbe  cheerless  bind,  nor  chant  the  Tocal 

Scarce,  from  tbe  aniour  of  tbe  raid-dajr  gleam, 
Had  fąnguid  naturę  in  the  cool  respir^d ;  ' 
Scarce,  by  tbe  noargiB  of  tbe  silyer  stneain, " 
Faint  sang  tbe  birds  in  verdant  shadea  ietir'd  ; 
Scarce,  o*er  the  tbirity  field  with  sun-ehiae  fir'd, 
Had  ey'oiog  gales  the  ^MHtJTe  wiug  essay^d, 
Wben  souiids  of  bopelesa  woe  the  silent  scaoe 
inyade. 

Sophronia,  long  for  ey^ry  rtrtae  dcar 

That  grac*d  the  wife,  the  mother,  or  the  friend, 

Depriv'd  of  life,  now  pmssM  the  moumful  bier, 

In  sad  procession  to  the  tomb  sustainM. 

Ab  me  1  in  Tain  to  Heav*n  and  Earth  conplain*d 

WiUi  tender  cries  her  num*rous  orphan  tratn ; 

The  tegrs  of  wedded  love  profiise  were  shed  iii 
vain. 

For  her,  was  grief  on  ev»ry  face  imprcss^d ; 
For  her,  each  bosom  heavM  with  tender  sighs  t 
An  husband  late  with  all  her  virtues  bl^'d. 
And  weeping  race  in  sad  ideas  rise ': 

For  her  dcpress*d  and  pale,' 

Your  charms,  ye  Graces,  vei|,' 

1  God  of  Arcadia^  who  peeuliarly  presides  otęr 
ruraJ  life. 
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'fTbom  to  adora  TU  ooce  ycair  cblef  ddjfbl : 

Ye  Yiitucs,  all  depWre 

Your  ima^e,  now  no  morę,  [nigbt 

ind  Hyneo,  ^  queiicb  tby  torch  in  tean  and  endlen 

Nor  yct  ihae  diaaBal  prospects  ditappear 
When  o*er  tbc  veepiiig  plam  new  born>aii  riae. 
And  tooder  acoents  pieroe  each  ^riglited  ear, 

Acceots  of  ^ief  irabitter*d  by  surprise ! 

Fjantic  witb  woe,  at  ofaoe  tbe  turnus  4iąi» 
To  soatcb  Adoois  ń«b'd  aloog  tbe  stnWa 
And  aU  th'  eateiyled  innk  ra-eoboet  to  hia  naine^ 

Hang*d  on  the  brink  the  weeping  matrcms  stand, 
The  lorely  wreck  of  fortunę  to  sunrey, 
Wbile  o'er  tbe  flood  be  Wa^M  bis  beai]teoii$  ban4y 
Or  in  canvnlsive  anguish  struggling  lay. 
By  sbw  degreea  tbey  TiewM  bit  fbrpe  decąy, 
In  fruitiess  cffMts  to  regam  the  ihore : 
They  view'd  and  nouniM  hit  late :    O  Heąren  ? 
tbey  could  no  morę. 

Ye  Najads  \  gnardians  of  the  &tal  flood, 
Wai  beaoty,  i weetnea^  youth,  no  mora  your  care  ? 
For  beanty,  fweetnew,  yoath,  your  pity  woo^d, 
Pow'rfal  to  cbarm,  if  ^te  oouU  leara  to  spare. 

Stretcb*d  on  ćold  earth  be  lies ; 

While,  in  bis  cłodng  eyes,       ' 
No  morę  the  heaT*n«itlinnin'd  lostre  sbines^ 

His  cbeek,  coce  Nature^s  pride, 

With  blooming  roses  dy'd, 
Tft  nnrelentlng  fate  its  op^ning  bla$h  reagng. 

Dear  baplanyoatb  !  what  feiCthy  inotber*t  faeart, 
^fbm  in  bar  vw9  tby  Hfelen  ftnn  was  laid } 
Soch  angaiih  whan  the  soal  and  body  part, 
3ach  agoniaiiig  pangs  tbe  irame  lnvad«. 
"  Was  tbere  no  band,"  she  cry'd, "  my  obild  to  aid  ? 
Couki  Ueav'n  aod  Earth  immov'd  his  Ml  simrey. 
Nor  fram  th'  iosatiata  wavef  radeem  Łlmr  lovely 
piey? 

"  Did  I  for  thia  my  teod'rast  carea  employ. 
To  noiirisb  and  iiBprove  tby  early  bkwm } 
Aie  all  my  nsing  hopea,  my  promie-  }oy, 
^tioct  in  daatli'a  inasorable  gloom  ł 
Ko  mora  shall  liie  thoaa  fiaded  cbarma  reluoBO, 

I>eat  rip'nmg  aaraatnaaa !  sunk  no  mora  to  riae ! 

Thee  Natme  momrua»  like  me,  withiood  anatcnal 
eyea. 

**  BMtaoe  and  lifc,  y  onr  gifts,  how  inaecnre ! 
Bow  &iryoQ  promise !  but  how  ill  perfoim  ! 
iJke  teiKter  fruit,  tbey  peritb  prematuie,     [stonn. 
Scorcb'd  by  the   baam,  or  whelm'd  beaaath  tba 

For  thee  a  fiite  naore  kind, 

Tby  mother^a  hopes  ataign*d, 
Thaa  thnsto  arak  in  early  yootb  daplof'd: 

But  lata  tbonfle4*itmFvi0M»  ' 
Tby  par^t*a  daaf  «|e)igbt  ł  C»tor'd  ?" 

Andait tbou  to  my  aniia»  ab  !  aft  thou  M)us  aa* 

Jj^retheeeills;  yet bearier sliUimpend, 
P^  aonnd  arith  lirelier  grief  the  anAftbig  sod : 
»>  «n  tlie  kmg-eoiiected  storm  daaoend, 
^  itghtaiaga  flash,  and  thundar  ahakea  tba  iK>la  j 
Porteotoaa,  aolonm,  lood  ita  mśrmnia  rall : 
Wbile  from  tba  awtyact  field  tba  tren^laig  liM 
Yiaai  mataotri^in  tbieąt  li^ę  lab^arg  {f  iiMil(ipd. 
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For  acarce  tbe  bittor  aigh  and  daep^oi^g  groan 
In  fainter  cadeuce  diea  avay  in  air, 
When,  lo  !  by  iate  a  deadlier  abaft  vas  tbrawn, 
Whiob  openM  ev*ry  source  of  deep  deapair : 
As  yet  our  aoula  thoae  recent  sorrows  share, 
Swift  ftom  tb'  adjaoent  «ald  Meudoaa  ilica, 
WbUa  gńafimpala  bis  atepa,  and  taara  badaw  Ut 
ayes. 

"  Weep  oo,'*  he  cryM, "  let  tears  oomeaaure  kibow  | 
Hence  from  tbose  fielda  let  plcasure  wmg  ber  waf  : 
Ye  sbades,  be  hallów 'd  from  tbis  boar  to  i^oe:  ' 
No  morę  with  summer^s  pride,  ye  meada,  be  gay. 

Ab  I  wby,  vith  sweetoess  crown*d, 

Sbould  summer  smile  around  } 
Pbilanthes  now  ia  nmnber^d  with  tba  dead ; 

Young  Health,  all  dnnm'd  in  teara, 

A  HvM  paleness  wears ; 
JDim  ara  ber  raidiant  eyea,  and  all  ber  noees  fade, 

"  Him  faright  Hygeia «,  in  Ufe'a  early  dawn, 
Thro'  Natiire^s  fiiv'rite  walka  with  transport  lad, 
Thro*  woods  nmbrageons,  or  tbe  op'mng  lavn, 
Or  where  fresb  fountains  lare  the  llow'ry  mead : 
Thetr  summei^s  treasures  to  his  rtew  displayM 
Wfaat  herbs  and  flow'rs  aalobrions  juice  bestoW, 
Along  thelowly  vale,  or  raouotain's  arduotia  brow. 
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Thf  pamlyticMnw  hit  art  eaofMB^d, 
Qułck-pantbg  aaihmB,  and  oaoaaimi^kw  pale : 
CorroaiYe  pain  be  aQftaa^d  into  raat. 
And  bada  tbe  fiwar^  laga  no  mora  pfievałl, 
Unhappy  art !  decreed  at  last  to  fiul, 
Wby  lingerM  then  tby  salotary  pow^r. 
Nor  from  a  lifie  ao  dear  repeird  Uie  destinM  bour^ 

'*  Yoor  grieft,  O  loTe  aad  friand^hip,  how  serere  ! 
When  high  to  HeaT^a  bis  aoul  pnrsuM  ber  fligbt; 
Your  moying  plainta  atill  ^ibrate  on  my  ear, 
Skiłl  tbe  aad  yimod  awims  before  oąy  aigbt 

0'er  all  the  moumful  acene, 

Inconaolable  pain, 
In  ev*ry  yarioos  form,  appear'd  eapTe8a'd : 

The  tear-distUting  eye, 

Tbe  hmg,  deep,  brokeu  sigb,  [breast. 

Di8aolv'd  each  tender  aoul,  and  heav'd  in  ev*ry 

*'  Suełi  wara  thelr  woea,  aad  oh  I  how  joat,  how  due! 

What  teara  ooaM  aąual  aaah  imaBeaaa  distran  ? 

Time,  cara  of  lightar  iUa,  muit  oura  raaaw, 

And  yeara  tbe  aenaa  of  what  wa  loaa  incraasa. 

From  whom  ahail  now  tba  wratobed  hopa  radreaii 
Reltgion  where  a  ooblar  aubjaot  find, 
So  fi^YDur^d  of  tbe  akiaa,  aa  oear  to  biunan  kiad  I 

"  Fair  Friendship,  aniling  on  bis  nata!  honr, 
The  baba  seleoted  in  her  saorod  hnm ; 
She  bade  him  round  diflfu8ive  blessiaga  ahow'^. 
And  in  bis  boaom  ftx*d  her  ftiv*rite  fane, 
In  glory  thanca  haw  long,  yat  hofw  aarena, 

Her  Tital  influence  ąpreads  its  cbeeri^g  raya ! 

Worth  fe{(  tbe  ganiał  beam,  and  ripen'd  in  tba 

'<  M  bioid  ataaama  lefrMb  tba  amiliag  plaia, 
Op^nJNift^  flow'n  tbat  /M  thetr  boideia  grow  ; 
Aa  gsataM«to  tba  barb*  dafoawdiog  rain, 
HMt  abnmtani  trilliai4  in  tba  aolar  gWw : 

So,  when  bia  Yoice  was  heard, 

Affiiction  disappear'd ; 

*  Dmighter  of  iEioulapiu8»  aad  goddaai  of  baaHb«r 
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Pleatfore  with  fmvith'd  ean  imbil>'d  the  ioand ; 
Gńef  with  its  Bweetnesi  Booth*dy 
Each  cloady  featore  smoothM, 

And  6ver-waking  care  foi^ot  th'  etemal  woond. 
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Soch  eleganoe  of  taite»  such  gracefol 
]Dfiis*d  by  Heav'D,  tbro^  «U  bit  maiiDen  ahone  ; 
In  bim  it  86ein*d  to  join  whate^er  could  plMse, 
And  plan  the  fiill  perfection  from  its  own : 
He  other  fields  and  other  swahn  had  known, 
Oentle  as  those  of  old  by  Phoebus  ^  taught, 
Wheń  polishM  with  his  late,  like  him  they  ^poka 
and  thought 

"  Tbus  formM  alike  to  Mess,  and  to  be  bless^d, 
Such  heav'nly  graces  kindred  giaces  {band  ; 
Her  gentle  turn  the  same,  the  same  her  taste, 
With  equal  worth,  and  equal  candour  crown'd : 
Long  may  she  scarcb  creation's  ample  round, 

The  joys  of  such  a  friendship  to  explore ; 

But,  oncein  htm  espii^d,  to  joy  she  liTet  no  morę. 

**  As  Naturę  to  her  works  supremely  kind. 
His  tender  soul  with  ali  the  parent  gIow'd, 
On  ali  his  race,  his  goodnen  unconfinM, 
One  fuli  eshaustless  stream  of  fondness  flow*d; 

Pleas^d  as  each  genius  roae 

New  prospects  to  disclose, 
To  form  the  mind,  and  raise  its  gai'Riafl  aim  ; 

His  thougbts,  with  viitae  warmd, 

At  once  insptr'd  and  charmM ;  [flame. 

His  looks,  his  words,  bis  smiles  traosIWd  the  tacred 
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Say  ye,  whose  minds  for  long  re^oking  years 

The  joys  of  sweet  society  have  known, 

Whose  mutual  fondness  ev*ry  hour  endears,   [one; 

Whose  paim,  whose  pleasures,  and  whose  souls  are 

O  !  say,  for  you  can  judge,  and  you  alone, 
What  anguisb  pierc^d  bis  wklow>d  oonsort'8  heart, 
When  from  her  dearer  self  for  ever  doom'd  to 
part. 

"  His  children  to  the  soene  of  death  repair, 

While  morę  than  filial  sorrow  bathes  their  eyes  ; 

His  smiles  indulgent,  his  patemal  care, 

In  sadły-pieasing  recoHection  rise : 

But  young  Dorinda,  with  distingułsb*d  sigbs, 

£fiusing  ali  ber  soul  in  soft  regret,  [fakher^s  iate. 

Seems,  while  she  moums  his  loM,  to  share  a 

**  Whether  the  day  its  wooted  course  renewM, 
Or  midnight  ▼igils  wrapt  the  worki  in  sbade, 
ńer  tender  task  assiduoos  she  pursuM, 
Jo  sooth  bis  anguish,  or  his  wants  to  aid  j 
*•     To  soften  ev'ry  pain, 

The  meaning  look  explain. 
And  scan  the  forming  wisb  'ere  yet  express'd: 

The  dying  fotfaer  smilM 

With  fondness  on  his  child,  [blcts'd. 

And  when  his  toogoe  was  mute,  hisflyes  her  goodness 

**  At  length,  fair  moumer !  cease  tby  rising  woe : 
Its  object  still  surviving  seeks  the  sktes, 
Where  brighter  suns  in  bappier  dimates  glow. 
And  ampler  scenes  with  height*ning  obarmi  suiprise: 
There  perfeet  life  tby  much  lov'd  sire  enjoys, 
The  life  of  gods,  ewmpt  from  grief  and  pain, 
Where  in  immortal  breasU  immortał  traosports 
reign. 

5  He  was  said  to  polish  the  swains,  when  in  re- 
▼enge  for  forging  the  bolt  which  killed  his  son,  he 
siew  the  Cyrlops,  aod  was  doomM  to  keep  the  flocks 
of  Admetus. 
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Ye  mooraing  twains,  yonr  lood  oomplainti  fbr- 
SttU  be,  the  genius  of  onr  green  retreat,        P>ea'> 
Shall  with  benignant  care  our  laboun  cheer. 
And  banish  far  each  shock  of  adverBC  fiste  ; 
Mild  suns  and  gentle  flow'rs  on  spring  shall  wait, 
His  band  with  eT'ry  Ihiit  shall  antumn  store : 
In  HeaT^n  your  patron  reigns,  ye  shephe»^  weep 
no  morę. 

"  Henceforth  bis  pow*r  shall  with  your  lares  ^  join. 
To  bid  your  cots  with  peace  and  pleasure  smile  ; 
To  bid  disease  and  languor  cease  to  pine. 
And  fair  abuodanoe  crown  each  rural  toil ; 

While  bifds  their  lays  resume. 

And  spring  her  amioal  bloom, 
LeŁ  verdant  wreaths  his  sacred  tomb  adom  ; 

To  him,  each  rising  day 

Devoot  libations  pay : 
la  HieaT*n  your  patron  reigns,  no  moro,  ye  tkep- 
herds,  momL" 


THE  WtSHs    AN  ELEOY. 

TO  UKAlfU. 

Feikset  ter,  et  ampltus, 

Oiiot  irrnpta  tenet  copula,  nec  aalis 
DiYulsus  qaerimoniis 

Suprema  citius  soWet  amor  die.         Hor. 

Lrr  otiiers  trave1,  with  incessant  pain, 
Tke  wealth  of  earth  and  ocean  to  secun ; 

Then^  wilfa  fond  bopes,  careas  the  prockMis  bane  ; 
In  grandeur  abjact,  and  in  affliienoe  poor. 

But  soon,  too  soon,  in  foney's  timid  eyes, 
Wild  wa^es  shall  roli,  and  conflagratkxis  spread, 

While  bright  in  anns,  and  of  gigantic  size, 
The  fear-form'd  robber  haunts  the  thorny  bed. 

Let  me,  in  dreadless  porerty  retirM, 
The  real  joys  of  life,  unenried,  sharo : 

FaTonr^d  by  lo^e,  and  by  the  Mnie  inspir*d, 
PU  yield  to  wealth  its  jealousy  and  care. 

On  rising  ground,  the  prospect  to  command, 
Unting'd  with  smoke,  where  vernal  breezes  Uow, 

In  rural  neatness  lec  my  cotlage  stand ; 
Herę  wilTe  a  wood,  aod  there  a  riter  fknr. 

Oft  from  the  neighb^ring  hills  and  pastures  mond, 
Let  Aitep  with  tender  bleat  salute  my  ear ; 

Nor  fÓK  insidiout  haunttbe  guiltless  ground, 
Nor  man  pursue  the  trade  of  murder  near : 

Far  henoe,  kind  Heav'n  !  espel  tha  saTage  train, 
Inur'd  to  blood,  and  eager  to  destroy ; 

Who  pointed  steel  with  receot  slaughter  slein, 
And  pkee  ih  groaas  and  death  their  eruel  joy. 

Ye  pow*rB  of  soeial  Tife  and  tendei^tong  ! 

To  you  deroted  shall  my  fields  romain; 
Herę  undistorbM  the  peaceful  day  protony. 

Nor  own  a  smart  but  loro^s  deligfatfal  pam. 

For  yoa,  my  troes  sball  wave  their  leafy  sbade  j 
For  yon,  my  gardens  tinge  the  te&ient  air ; 

For  you,  be  anturan^s  bleshing  gifts  display'd, 
And  ali  that  Natdro  yieldscf  sweet  or  foir. 

But,  O  !  if  plaittts,  wfaich  lorę  aad  grief  inspire, 
In  hear^Iy  breasts  could  e*er  compeasion  M, 

Gnmt  me,  ab  f  grant  my  heart's  supremę  desire, 
And  teach  my  dear  Urania  to  be  kind. 

gods* 
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Ifor  ber,  Uaek  sądne*  ckiuds  my  krigiftest  day ; 

For  her,  in  tears  the  midnight  Tigils  roli ; 
For  her,  eold  horroun  melt  my  pow^n  away. 

And  chill  the  liring  vigour  (rf  my  soul. 

Beneath  her  looro  eacb  yoothful  ardour  dies, 
Its  joya,  ita  wishes,  and  ha  bopei,  espire ; 

In  Tam  tbe  fiekła  of  ićieiice  tempt  my  eyes ; 
In  Tain  for  me  tbe  Mues  itrin^  the  lyre. 

O I  let  ber  oft  my  hamble  dwelling  grace, 
Homble  no  morę,  if  there  ihe  detgn  to  shine; 

For  HeaT^n,  nnllmited  by  time  ob  place, 
Still  waita  on  god-Iike  worth'  and  cbarma  diTme. 

Amid  the  cooling  fragranoe  of  tbe  mom, 

How  aweet  vitb  ber  tbro*  looc^  llelda  to  itray  I 

fier  cbarma  tbe  loveii6tt  landicape  sball  adom. 
And  add  new  floriei  to  the 


'With  her,  all  natare  shmes  in  heighten^d  bloom; 

The  silver  stream  m  iwecter  masie  flows  ; 
Odoofs  morę  ricb  tbe  famung  galei  perfume  ; 

And  deeper  tinctures  paini  tbe  spraading  roM. 

With  ber,  tbe  shades  of  mght  fbeir  horroorg  lote, 
Its  deepect  siieoce  cfaarms  if  tbe  be  by  ; 

Her  roice  the  mnsic  of  the  dawn  nyiewi, 
Its  Umbent  radiance  sparkles  in  ber  eye. 

How  gweet,  with  her,  tn  wiidoin'i  calm  ntmh 
To  brigbteo  soft  desire  with  wit  refin^d } 

Eind  Natare'fl  laws  with  saered  Asl^y  traee. 
And  Tiew  tbe  ftirest  featnres  of  the  mind  1 

Ot  borne  on  Milton^s  fligbt,  as  Heś^a  snbHaie, 
View  its  filii  blaze  in  open  prospect  glow; 

Blen  the  first  pair  in  £den*s  ha|^  clime» 
Or  drop  the  human  tear  fiar  eodless  woe. 

And  when,  in  Tirine  and  in  peaoe  grown  oM, 
No  arts  tbe  langnid  hunp  of  life  restore  $ 

Her  let  me  grasp  with  hands  oonrnlsM  and  oold, 
Tiil  ev'ry  nerve  relax*d  can  bold  no  moie : 

Long,  long  on  her  my  dying  eyes  snspend, 
TiU  tbe  last  beam  shall  Tibrate  on  my  sigbt ; 

Ihea  loar  where  only  greater  joyś  attend. 
And  bear  her  image  to  eternal  light. 

Fond  man,  ah  I  whither  wonld  thy  fancy  rore  ? 

Tm  thine  to  langnish  in  nnpitied  smi^  ; 
*Tis  thioe,  alas  I  eternal  scom  to  prore, 

Nor  feel  one  gleam  of  comfort  warm  thy  heart 

But,  if  my  fidr  this  cmel  law  impose, 
Pleas^d,  to  her  will  I  all  my  soul  resign  ; 

To  walk  beneath  the  bniden  of  my  wocs, 
Or  siok  in  death,  nor  at  my  fiite  reińne. 

Tct  when,  with  woes  nnmingied  and  sincere, 
.  Toeaith's  cold  womb  in  silence  I  descend ; 
let  her,  to  grace  my  obaeqnie8,  ai^iear. 
And  with  the  wnegmg  throng  her  lonows  blend. 

Ah!  no;  be  all  her  honrs  with  pleasnre  cimmM, 
And  all  hor  soni  from  et*ry  anguiih  free : 

Aoald  my  aad  fiite  that  gentle  bosom  wound, 
Thejoji  of  HaaT'11  wwld  bt  bo  joyi  lo  me. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  POPE. 

AN   BŁKGT. 

t 

Poeta  tiiemseires  must  fali,  like  those  they  song  ^ 
Deaf  the  praisM  ear,  and  mute  the  tuneful  tongue; 
Ev'nhe,  whose  sool,  now  melts  in  moomfal  Layg, 
Shall  shortly  want  tiie  gen'rou8  tear  be  pays. 

Pope^s  0nfbitunate  Lady. 

While  yet  I  scarce  awake  finom  dumb  surprise. 
And  tepid  streams  profusely  bathe  my  eyes ; 
While  soul-dissolring  sighs  my  bosom  strain. 
And  all  my  being  ilnks  oppreas^d  with  pain ; 
Deign  you,  whose  souls,  1  ike  minę,  arę  formM  to  know 
The  nice  poedc  sense  of  biiss  and  wbe ; 
To  these  sad  acoents  deign  a  pitying.ear: 
Strong  be  our  jBorrow,  as  tbe  caUse  se^ere. 

O  Pope,  what  tears  thy  obsequies  attend ! 
Bńtain  a  bard  deplorea,  mankind  a  friend  : 
For  thee,  their  darling,  weep  th*  Aonian  cboiry 
Mnie  the  soft  Yoice,  unstrung  the  tuneful  lyre : 
For  thee,  the  yirtuous  and  the  sagę  sball  moum, 
And  viigin  sorrows  bathe  thy  saered  urn : 
One  veU  of  grief  o'er  Heav^  and  Earth  be  thiown. 
And  Vice  and  £nvy  flaant  in  smiles  alone. 
Erewhiie  depress^d  in  abject  dust  they  lay. 
Nor  with  their  hideons  forms  affronted  day ; 
While  thy  great  genius,  in  their  tortnrM  sight, 
Piac'd  Tmth  and  Yirtue  cloŁhM  with  heav'nly  light: 
Now  pleas*d,  to  open  sunshine  they  return. 
And  o'er  the  fate  esult  which  otbers  moum. 

Ah  ikie !  ikr  other  thougbts  my  soul  inspire ; 
Fur  other  accents  breathes  tbe  plaintiTe  l]rre : 
Thee,  tho'  the  Muses  blessM  with  all  their  art ; 
And  poor'd  their  saered  r^ptures  on  thy  heart;    ^ 
Tho*  thy  lor*d  Yirtue,  with  a  mother^s  pain, 
I>eplotes  thy  fiste,  alas !  deplores  in  vain  } 
Sileni  and  pale  thy  tuneful  frame  remains  ; 
Death  seals  thy  sight,  and  freezes  in  thy  veins : 
**  Cold  is  that  brnst,  which  warm'd  the  world  be- 
ibre,  [morę." 

And  that  h6av'n-prompled  tongue  sball  charm  no 

Whom  next  shall  Heav'n  to  share  thy  honours' 
ehuse; 
Whom  conseerate  to  Tirtoe  and  the  Muse  ; 
The  Mnse,  by  fatę^s  eternal  plan  design*d 
To  light,  esalt,  and  humanize  tbe>mind ; 
To  bid  kind  pity  melt,  just  anger  glow ; 
To  kindle  joy,  or  prompt  the  sigbs  of  woe ; 
To  shake  with  borrour.  raok  wiUi  tender  smart, 
And  touch  the  finest  springs  that  jno?e  the  heart. 

Curst  he  > !  who^without  ecstasy  sincere, 
Tbe  poet's  soul  effus'd  in  suog  can  bear: 
His  aid  in  vam  shall  indigence  reąuire; 
Unmov*d  he  view8.  his  dearest  friends  expire  i 
Naturę  and  Nature^s  God  th^  wretcb  detest ; 
Unsonght  his  friendship^  and  his  days  unblest : 
HelPs  mazy  frauds  deep  in  his  bosom  roli. 
And  all  her  gloom  hangs  beavy  on  his  souU 

'  What  we  cali  poetical  genius,  depends  entirely 
OD  tbe  quickness  of  morał  feeling :  he,  therefore, 
who  cannot  feel  poetry,  must  either  ha^e  his  afiec- 
tions  and  intemal  senses  deprared  by  Tice,or  be  natu- 
rally  insensible  of  tbe  pleasures  resultmg  from  the 
eaereise  of  them.  But  this  natural  insensibiltty  is 
almost  never  so  great  in  any  heart,  as  entirely  to 
binder  the  impression  of  well-painted  passion,  or 
natoial  images  connected  with  it. 
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M  ^Fhm  thjB  S«n  begiof  Uf  eutern  waj. 
To  bless  the  nations  with  retorning  day, 
Crown'd  with  unfading  splendour,  on  he  flies ; 
Kereals  Uie  wortd,  and  kindles  all  the  tUea : 
Tbe  prostmte  Eaat  tbe  radtant  god  adore ; 
So,  Pope,  we  view'd  thee,  but  most  vieir  no  mars. 
Thee  aiigelt  bte  bebeld,  with  miite  niprae, 
Oiow  wkb  their  tbeinea,  and  to  their  accents  rise ; 
They  vłew'd  with  wonder  tby  unbouoded  aim. 
To  tracę  the  mazes  of  th'  eternal  acheme: 
Bnt  Hear^n  those  scenei  to  haman  Tiew  denies, 
Tbofie  scenesimpeirious  to  celestial  eyes : 
Whoc*er  attetnpts  the  path,  shall  lose  hh  way, 
And,  wrapt  fai  night,  tbro'  endless  erroiir  stray. 

In  thee  what  talent  shall  we  most  admtre; 
The  critic^s  indgment,  or  the  p9eŁ*8  fire  ? 
Alike,  in  botn,  to  glory  is  tby  claim  ; 
Thine  Anstotle^s  taste,  and  Homer^s  flame. 

Arm*d  with  impartial  satire,  when  tby  Mnse 
Triumpbant  Vice  with  alł  ber  ragę  pursues; 
To  HelPs  dread  gloom  the  monster  scoiirs  away, 
Far  finom  the  haunts  of  men,  and  sceues  of  day : 
There,  curst  and  cursing,  rack*d  with  raging  woe, 
Shakes  with  inccssant  howls  the  realms  bielów. 
But  80on,  too  soon,  the  fiend  to  light  shall  rise ; 
Her  steps  the  Earth  scarce  bound,  ber  bead  the 
Till  his  red  terroars  Jove  again  display,        [skie^ ; 
Assert  his  laws,  and  vindicate  his  sway. 

When  Ovid*s  song  bewails  the  Lesbian  foir, 
Her  slighted  passion,  and  ratenK  de^pair ; 
By  thee  improv*d,  in  each  80u1-moving  linę, 
Kot  Ovid*s  wit,  but  Sappho^s  sorrows  shine. 
When  Ekńsa  moums  her  hapłcss  ^te, 
What  beart  cati  c<*ase  with  all  her  pangs  to  beat ! 

While  p(4nted  wi^t,  with  flowing  nnmbers  grec'd, 
Kicites  the  laugh,  ev'n  io  tho  guilty  breast; 
Tlie  gaudy  coxcomb,  and  the  fickle  f^hr, 
Shall  dread  the  satire  of  tby  ravi6h*d  hhir. 

Not  the  Sicifian  >  breathM  a  sweeter  song, 
While  Arethusa,  charm'd  and  Kst^iring,  hong; 
From  whom  each  Muse,  from  her  dear  seat  retir^d. 
His  flocks  protected,  and  himself  inspir^d  : 
Kor  he  ^  who  sung,  while  sorrow  fiiPd  the  plam, 
How  C3rtherea  moum'd  Adonis  slain  ; 
Kor  Tłtynis  ♦,  who,  in  immortal  lays, 
Taught  Mantua'8  echoes  Oalatea^s  pratse. 
Ko  morę  let  Mantna  boast  unriTalM  fiime ; 
Thy  Windsor  now  shall  eqaal  honours  claim : 
Eternal  fragrance  shall  eacb  breeze  perfume. 
And  in  eacn  grore  eternal  yeidure  bloom. 
^    Ye  tuneftil  sbepherds,  and  ye  beauteous  maidś. 
Prom  fiiir  Ladona^s  banks,  and  Windsor's  shades, 
Whose  souls  in  transport  mełted  at  his  song. 
Soft  as  your  sighs,  and  aa  your  wishęs  stroug ; 
O  eonie !  your  copions  annual  tribotes  brłng, 
Tbe  fali  losuriance  of  the  rifled  spring ; 
Strip  Tarious  Naturę  of  each  fii^irest  ^owV, 
And  on  his  tomb  tbe  gay  profusion  show^r. 
Let  long-liT*d  pansies  berę  their  scents  bestow, 
Thę  Yiolets  lajagui8b>  aod  tbe  fofies  gloi^ ; 
In  yellow  glory  let  tha  crocus  shiue, 
Karcissufr  here  his  love-sick  head  recUse ; 
Herę  hyacinths  iii  purple  sweetness  risę, 
Aod  tutips  tiogM  with  beąuty*s  faii^si  dyes. 

Who  shall  succeed  tt\y  wi)r^,  Q  davUng  s^aii) ! 
Attempt  thy  reeds,  er  emulat^  thy  straci  ? 
]^chpa|iited  warbler  oCtbe  Tocal  groye 
Ijunents  thy  fate,  umDłudful  of  bis  loTe : 


s  Theocritus. 
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Thee,  th«o  the  bree^es,  thee  the  Igantaias  iQoiinv 
And  solemn  moans  respousive  nn^ks  return ; 
Sbepherds  and  flocks  protract  the  doJeful  sound, 
Aod  nought  is  heard  but  mingied  plaiots  around. 

When  first  Calliope  thy  fali  8arTey'd, 
Immortal  teaia  ber  eyes  proCnitly  abed ; 
Her  pow^rlosa  band  the  tunefiil  harp  resign'd ; 
Tlie  ODRMtous   barp   her  grte6,^  Jow-muna'ring, 

joioM  ; 
Her  Toioe  in  trembliog  cadence  dyM  away. 
And,  lost  in  anguish,  all  tbe  goddess  lay. 
Such  pangs  ghe  felt,  when,  from  tbe  realms  of  ligbt» 
Tbe  £ates,  in  Homer,  raTisbM  her  delight : 
To  thee  ner  sacred  band  consign'd  his  lyre. 
And  in  thy  boiom^kindled  all  tońk  ira : 
Heace^  io  our  toogue,  his  giorious  laboun  dieit, 
BroatiM  all  the  god  that  irarm*d  their  author^ 
breaat 

When  borrid  war  infbrms  tbe  sacred  page,  . 
And  men  and  gods  with  nmtnal  wrsth  engage, 
The  clash  of  arms,  tbe  trampet^s  awful  sound, 
Aod  groans  and  damours  shake  tbe  mountains 

round; 
Thaoatioss  rock^  £aitk's  solid  bases  gioao. 
And  quake  Heav'n*8  arches  to  th'  eternal  thione. 

When  £oUu  dilates  the  lawless  wind, 
0*er  Nature'a  £Bce  to  pęvel  uncoiifio'd9 
Bend  Heay^n^s  biae  coQcave,  sweep  the  fruitful  plaio, 
Tear  «p  tbe  (breat,  and  iarage  tbe  main; 
In  borrid  native  pomp  the  tempasta  shine, 
FermeM,  stod  roar,  and  aestnata  hi  eaoh  linę. 

When  Sisyphos,  wkli  many  a  weary  groaa, 
Roll^  up  tbe  hill  the  still-revolving  ttone ; 
The  toąded  linę,  like  it,  seems  to  recoit, 
Strains  his  bent  nerres,  and  beaves  with  his  fuli  toil : 
But,  when  resulUug  rapid  from  its  height, 
Precipitate  the  numbers  emulate  the  fUght 

As  iflMm  creatiye  JEoergy,  en4^'d, 
With  Tarious  beings  fiU*d  tiifi  boundlew  yoid ; 
With  deep  sur^ey  th'  omniscient  Parent  Ti«w*d 
The  migbty  fabric,  9sĄ  ooq|«En*d  it  good  $ 
He  yiewM,  esEulting  with  immense  delight, 
The  loToiy  transcript,  as  th*  idea,  bright: 
So  swelPd  the  bard  ^  with  ^ostaay  divtaie, 
When  fuU  and  finishM  rosę  bis  bright  design ; 
So,  from  the  Elysian  bow'ra,  he  joy'd  Io  aee 
Ali  his  immortal  self  reviT'd  in  thea 
While  famę  eiyoys  tby  co^ieorated  fane, 
First  of  th*  inspii^d,  with  bim  for  eyer  retgn ; 
With  his,  each  distant  age  shąll  rank  thy  name^ 
And  ev*n  reluctant  £nvy  hiss  acclaim. 

But,  ab !  blind  ftiŁe  will  bo  difttoctiw  know  ; 
Swift  down  the  torreat  all  aKke  mnsi  iiow ; 
Wit,  yirtua,  learning,  ara  alike  lis  prey  | 
All,  all  most  tread  th^  irrameable  way. 

No  morę  fond  wisbes  io  my  breast  shall  roli, 
Distend  my  heąrt,  and  kindle  alf  my  soul, 
To  breathe  my  honest  rapturcs  in  thy  ear. 
And  feel  thy  kinduess  in  retui-ns  slacere  ^ 
Thy  art,  I  hop'd,  shontd  teach  the  Muse  to-anf, 
Direct  har  (Mifat^  vaĄ  y^rwie  her  infaąit  wiog  | 
Now,  Miiif I  ^  duąiih  ^  or  Ut  t^y  soóg  deplofe, 
Tby  pleii^Bures  blasledb  aod  thy  hopea  no  morę. 

Tręmąn^us  wm*n  1  who  rułę  4^^  etecnąl  ą^te> 
Whose  Yoice  is  thunder,  and  whose  nod  js  fate; 
Dłd  I  for  empire,  second  to  your  own, 
Cliog  round  the  sbritte,  and  importuoe  the  throoe  ? 

9  Homer. 
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Pray'd  I,  fftat  hmt  should  bear  my  name  on  h^fa, 
Thro'  naUonM  Earth,  or  «Il-involv5iig  »ky  ł 
Woo^d  I  for  me  the  Sun  to  toH  ftnd  sbtńe, 
The  gem  to  brighten,  or  maŁore  the  mine  ? 
Tbo'  lieep  itivoWM  ia  adamuitine  night, 
Ask^A  1  again  toTiew  Hear^s  cfaeerful  Iight  ? 
Pdpe*s  lorę  I  soaght;  that  only  fooon  deny'd, 
O  Iłfe  !  wtiat  pleasiire  canst  thou  boast  beside,^ 
Wortb  my  regard,  oreąual  to  my  pridc  ł 

Thu9«iounis  a  tim*roitt.  Masę,  uniknoimto  fiitkie, 
Thas  sheds  her  śweetest  mcense  on  tby  nafoie ; 
Whiist  on  ber  lips  impeHfect  ^ccents  die, 
Tear  following  tćar,  ańd  sigłi  Mcceeding  stgli  -.  • 
Sbe  moums,  nor  sbe  alóbe^  with  fond  regret, 
A  world,  a  l^elrng  world,  musi  weep  thy  firie. 

Wbere  polisfaM  arts  and  sacred  tcieoce  reigti, 
Wbere-e*er  the  Hinethfiir  timeftkt  preienće  deign  j 
There  ahall  thy  glory,  witb  tinclouded  bla^e, 
Command  immortal  m<Aiuments  of  ptAise : 
From  cUme  to  ćlime  the  circHng  Sun  sball  view 
Its  riral  spiendbur  still  hii  own  pursa^. 
While  the  swift  torrcnt  froitt  its  source  dtesctais ; 
While  round  thia  globe  Ueav*n'B  ample  coDcave 

bends ;. 
Whłist  all  iU  liring  lamps  tbeir  course  maintain. 
And  lead  the  beantaoni  year^  rcTeking  train ; 
Sc  kng  8baU  men  thy  Ueav>nly  song  admire. 
And  NattufrehteiBa  aad  Ihine  at  cmea  («fife# 


± 
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TO^Tna'  itMMoaT  ot 

CONSTANTIA  K 

His  altem  accumulem  donisy  ei  fungar  inani 
Manefa.   ■ 

Virg. 

Bt  the  pale  glTiniher  of  the  conscious  Moon, 

When  słumber,  on  tbe  humld  eyet  of  woe, 

Sheds  ju  kiad  lenitiTe ;  what  mournful  vołce 

So  sadly  sweet,  op  my  attcntire  lir, 

Its  moTing  plalnt  eSoses  :  like  the  song  ^ 

Of  Philomel^.wheń  Łhro*  tlie  Toćal  air, 

hnpeird  by  deep  ioconsolable  grief, 

Sbe  breatheś  her  soft,  h^r  melancholy  strain ; 

And  Naturę  ^itb  rettgious  sileoce  hears  ? 

Tb  sbe;  my  wand^ring  eenses  roco^Łze 

Tbe  velUkno«n  charm,  and  all  my  |łst'Ding  smil 

Ii  espectatlon.    Oh  I  ^is  that  dear  voice| 

Whoise  gentle  accents  charmM  my  bappier  days  j 

£re  sharp  affiiction^s  iron  band  liad  prest 

Her  yernal  youtb,  and  suakber  with  the  blow. 

Tell  me,  tfaou  heav'nly  eKcellence !  whose  form 
SCni  rises  to  my  view,  whose  meltiog  song 
For  eyer  ccboes  on  my  trembling  ear, 
iMigbtful  ev^n  In  misery ;  O  say  ! 
^'^t  bńght  distioguisbM  mansion  in  the  sky 
Beceives  Uiy  sufifriag  Tirtue  from  the  storo9» 

^  Ad  acicomplubed  but  un&rtunate  young  lady, 
<"  the  city  of  Edinburgb,  having,  without  the  cou- 
*fofc  of  ber  fatber,  married  a  gentleman,  «ho  car- 
ndl  hec  to  t^e  West  Indies,  she  was  there  crually 
ftnaken  by  hin^  aod  lost  bar  ti&  by  a  miatakeD 
SMdiciiie. 


That  oii  thy  tender  blossom  pOnr'd  its  ragę  ? 
Early,  alas !  too  earfy  dtdat  thoa  feel 
Its  most  tempestttous  fory.    Prom  the  calitt, 
The  soft  serenity  of  life  how  led 
An  unsuspecting  vietim  !  Rv'ry  blast 
Pierc'd  tothy  inihost  soni,  amid  the  waste 
Of  cruel  fortunę  left  to  seek  thy  way 
UnshelterM  aad  alone ;  while  to  thy  groans 
No  gen'rons  ear  reclm'd,  no  firiandly  roof, 
\^nth  hoąitable  umbrage,  entertain^d 
Tby  dtooping  sweetnesś,  uninurM  to  pain. 
That  liberał  band,  wh§di,  to  the  tortur^d  setis^ 
Of  angnUh,  comfort^s  beaHng  balm  apply*d. 
To  Heav*n  and  Earth  extend«d,  yainly  now 
hnplores  the  consolatfon  onee  it  gare. 
Nor  suppltant  meees  rndress.    That  eye  btnipkg 
The  seattf  ińercy,  wbibh  to  each  distres!^, 
ET'n  by  tby  fott  sińtsrińM,  the  gentle  tear, 
A  willfhg  trlbati^,  paid,  now  ftiiitless  weeps^ 
Nor  gainsi:bat  pity  it  So  ofl  bestow^d. 

Thou  loreliest  sacrifice  that  erer  fbU 
To  peiMy  and  uMrełenting  hate  ? 
'  How  i  a  tbe  IiOur  of  confidence  and  bope^ 
When  love  and  eKp^tataon  to  thy  heart 
Spoke  peac^  and  placM  fellcity  in  Ttew  ; 
How  fled  the  brighŁillusion,  and  at  ooće 
Forsook  thee  plune^d  in  esaąuislte  despair ! 
Thy  fiiends ;  the  ms^cts  of  a  summer-gałe 
That  8poi%  aitd  fltktiter  in  the  mid-day  beam 
Of  gay  pf(*]^>erity,  ©r  ftDm  tfte  ffó^^tn, 
That  iń  htr  sunsfrine  bloom,  with  ardotir  sOck 
Swcctoe?$  \ineafrt'd ;  thy  ttemporaty  frletidś, 
Or  Wind  with  hea<!lłong'"ftiryi  or  abusM 
By  ev'ry  gross  impostui^,  or  sapine, 
LuUM  by  the  sotogs  of  ease  and  pleasure,  saW 
Tby  bitt^  destiny  with  cool  regard. 
Thy  wrongi  ev*n  NatttTe'8  Toice  proclaim^d  m  Tani; 
Deaf  to  ber  tender  hDportuning  cali, 
And  all  the  fSither  iii  bis  sonl  exttnct, 
Thy  pareni  sat ;  wbile  on  thy  guiltle^s  head 
Each  various  torment,  that  ImMtters  life, 
Exhausted  all  tbeir  fbrre :  and,  to  insure 
Their  execrablo  conąp^ ,  black  and  foli, 
Ev»n  as  her  natire  n?giOtt,  Słander  joinM  ; 
And  o*er  thy  rirtoe,  spotless  as  Ifke  wi^- 
Of  infant  80u!s,  inexorabIe  bi^thM 
Her  pestilentiaJ  Taponr.    Hence  H\t  Thith» 
PersuasFve  as  th6  tongne  of  st6rapbs,  urg'd 
Unheard  the  cause  of  Innocence ;  the  blush 
Of  fickfe  fKendship  heOće  fbrgot  to  glow. 

MeanwhHe  from  these  retreats  #ith  haplesi  speed. 
By  cv'ry  hop*  and  ełty  wish  nnpellM, 
Thy  stcps  ekplorM  pfotection.     Whence  exp9orM  ł 
Ab  me  !  from  whom,  and  to  what  cursed  arms 
Wert  tbovi  Wvay'd  :  nnfealhig  as  tbe  tock 
Which  splits  the  "^csśd ;  while  ?ts  heTpless  crew, 
With  shrleks  of  bomair,  deprecate  tfaehr  fate  ? 
O  Earth  !  O  righteoos  Hea^n!  couM^^ttbon  behotd; 
While  yet  thy  patient  band  the  tbimder  gra^M, 
Nor  burlM  the  flammg  tengeance ;  could*^  tbon  se^ 
The  vto1at^ł  vow,  the  marriage  rite 
ProfiinM,  and  all  tbe  sacred  ties,  which  bM 
Or  God  or  man,  abandon^d  to  tbe  scom 
Of  tIco  by  long  ioipunity  cotaifltmM } 

But  thoa,  perfldfout !  trctoblo. ^-*-1f  on  U^ 

Tbe  band  of  justice  #}th  impartiaj  scala 
Each  word,  eadi  actioo  poises,  and  ezaćts 
Serere  atonement  fttym  th'  Oftndin^  beaft ; 
Oh !  what  bastthoo  to  dreftd  ?  ttkfttmMeM  pao^, 
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Wbat  deep  damnation  miist  thy  scml  andure  ł 
On  Earth'  twas  Ihine  to  perpetiate  a  crime, 
From  whoie  gńm  vuage  guilt  of  abameleM  bitNr, 
£y'n  in  its  wild  career,  might  shrmk  appall^d  .- 
Tł8  thine  to  fear  herńftar,  if  not  feel, 
Plagues  Łbat  in  Heli  no  preoedant  can  boast 
Ev'n  in  the  sileot,  safe  domettic  boar, 
£v'n  in  tbe  scenę  of  tenderneis  and  peaoe, 
Kemone,  morę  Oeroe  tbaa  all  tbe  fieods  below, 
In  &ncy'8  eani,  shall,  with  a  thoimnd  tooguat, 
Tbunder  despair  and  min :  all  ber  inakea 
Shall  rear  their  speckled  cresta  aloft  in  air, 
With  ceaaelese  bomd  hiit ;  sball  brandisb  qnick 
Tbeir  fbrky  toogues,  or  roU  tbeir  kindling  eyei 
With  sangnine,  fiery  glare.     Ev'n  wbile  eacb 
Glowi  witb  tbe  rapiure  of  tumultoous  joy, 
The  tebn  of  injur'd  beauty,  the  complainta 
Of  tnitb  immaculate,  by  thee  eipo^M 
To  wrongi  unnamber>d,  thall  diiiurb  thy  bliM  $ 
Sball  freeze  thy  blood  with  fear,  and  to  thy  aight 
Anticipate  th'  impending  wrath  of  Heair^n. 
In  sleep,  kind  paose  of  being !  when  the  nenre 
Of  toil  unbenda,  when,  from  the  heart  of  care, 
Retires  the  sated  Tulture,  when  diseafa 
And  ditappointment  qnaff  Lethean  draughti 
Of  sweet  obliTion  ;  from  bis  charge  unblest, 
Shall  speed  thy  better  angel :  to  thy  dreama 
Ul'  hłfemal  gulph  thall  open,  and  disdose 
Its  latent  honrours.    0'er  the  bnininc  laka 
Of  blue  siilphareoos  glcam,  the  piercug  sbriek, 
The  scourge  incessant,  and  the  danking  cbain, 
Sball  scare  thee  erhi  to  frenzy.     On  thy  mind 
Its  fiercest  flomes  shall  preyj  while  from  its  depCh 
Some  gnashing  fury  backons  thy  approach, 
And,  thirsty  uf  perdition,  waits  to  plonge 
Thy  naked  soul,  ten  thousand  fathom  down. 
An^st  the  boiling  sarges.    Suoh  tbeir  fste, 
Whose  hearts,  indocile,  to  the  sacred  lora 
Of  włsdom,  truth,  and  Tirtue,  banish  fisr 
Tbe  ory  of  soft  compassioa  ;  nor  can  tasie 
Beatitude  supremę  m  ghriog  joy  \ 
Thy  race,  the  prodoct  of  a  lawless  flame, 
£v'n  while  thy  food  imaginatiooplans 
Their  futura  grandeur,  in  thy  mock'd  embraot 
Shall  prematnrely  perish';  or  surriTe 
To  feel  their  father^s  iniamy,  and  cnrse 
The  tainted  origin  from  wbich  thy  sprung. 
For,  oh  !  thy  soul  no  soft  compunction  knew, 
When  that  fair  form,  where  all  the  Oraces  liT*d, 
Perfection'8  brightest  t^umpb,  from  thy  breast, 
Tbe  sport  of  milder  winds  and  seas  was  thrown. 
To  glow  or  sbirer  in  the  keen  eztremes 
Of  ev*ry  Tarious  climate :  when  that  cheak, 
Ting'd  with  the  binsh  of  Heav'n*8  un£sding  rosę, 
'Grew  pale  with  pining  anguish ;  when  that  Toicfl^ 
By  angels  tom*d  to  harmooy  and  love, 
Trembled  with  agony ;  and,  in  thine  ear, 
Utter'd  the  last  eacbnemity  of  woe. 

From  foreign  boupty  she  obtain'd  that  aid 
Which  frieudship,  lorę,  humanity,  at  home, 
Deny*d  ber  blasted  worth.     From  foreign  hands 
Her  glowing  lips  receiv*d  the  cooling  draught. 
To  sooth  tbe  fever'8  ragę.    From  foreign  eyes 
Tbe  tear,  by  iaature,  lorę  and  friendship  due,  [death 
Flow'd  copiotts  o'er  the  wreck,  wliose  charms,  in 
Still  blooming,  at  the  band  of  min  smiPd. 
Destin^d,  alas !  in  foreign  climes  to  leave 
Her  pale  lemains  onboaour^d  j  while  the  herse 
OC  ii«a|thy  guilt  amblawn^d  hoasu  tbe  pride 


Of  paiated  heialdiy,  and  teolptur^d  ftone 
Protocts  or  flatters  its  detested  iame. 
Vain  tnpptngs  of  mortality  !  When  these 
Shall  crumble,  tike  the  worthlesa  d«ut  they  hide  ; 
Then  thou,  daar  spiritl  in  inunortaljoy, 
CrownM  with  intrinsic  honours,  shalt  appear  ; 
And  God  himself,  to  list*ning  woiids,  proclaim 
Thy  injar'd  tendemen,  thy  faith  unstaio'd, 
Thy  miidness  long  insulted,  and  thy  worth 
Stverely  tryM,  and  fbund  at  last  tincere. 

But  where,  oh !  where  shall  art  or  natore  find. 
For  smarting  sorn>w's  ever  recent  wound, 
Some  blast  restorative ;  whose  pow'rful  charm 
May  sooth  thy  friend^s  rtgttt,  within  his  breast 
Suspend  the  sigh  spontanaous,  bid  the  tsar. 
By  sad  refleacion  prompted,  oeaae  to  fali ! 
These,  still  aa  momeoti,  daya  and  Years  ievolve» 
A  oonsecrated  ofTring,  shall  attena 
Thy  dear  idea  unefiu:*d  by  tiroe : 
Till  the  pale  night  of  destiny  ohscure 
Life^s  wasting  taper ;  till  aach  torpid  sense 
Peel  Daath's  ehiU  band,  and  griaf  complain  no  morę. 
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Oocaakmad  by  fhe  mnthor^s  eseape  ftom  fUlng  into 
a  deep  well,  where  he  must  ha?e  been  irreooverably 
lost,  if  afanMrite  lap-^og  had not,  by  the  soand  of 
its  fset  upon  liie  bonird  with  which  the  well  was  co* 
Tered,  wsniad  him  of  hia  danger. 

Qnłd  qui8qne  vitflt,  nnnqoani  homini  ntia 
Gautnm  est  fai  horas 

Homt* 

Wnat  am  1 1— O  eieraal  Pow'r  of  Hea^^a  ! 
Reliere  me ;  or,  amid  the  silent  gloooi, 
Gni  danger^s  ery  approacb  no  gen*raas  ear 
Pfompt  to  redress  tl^  unhappy  ?  O  my  heart ! 
What  shall  I  do,  or  whither  shall  I  tom  ł 
Will  no  kind  band,  benevolent  as  HeaT'nt 
Saie  me  involvM  in  peril  and  in  night ! 

Erect  witb  horrour  stands  my  hristling  hatr ;  • 
My  toogue  fbrgets  its  motioo ;  strength  fism^ea 
My  trembling  limbs ;  my  ^oiee,  imiMiPd  in  Tun, 
No  paaage  fbds ;  cold,  cold  as  death,  my  hlood, 
Reen  asttie  breath  of  winter,  chills  each  reitu 
For  on  the  rerge,  the  awful  ▼erge  of  fate 
Scaroe  fix'd  I  staind ;  and  one  progressive  step 
Had  plong'd  me  down,  onfiathomably  deep. 
To  gulphs  imperrious  to  the  cbeerful  Sun 
And  fragrant  breese ;  to  that  abhorr^d  abode, 
Where  Stlence  and  Obli^ion,  aistfers  drear ! 
With  cruel  Death  confed*rate  empire  hoM, 
In  desolatiott  and  primeral  gloom.  [honroury 

Ha!  whatunmaos  methus?  what,  more  thaa 
Relaxe8  ev'ry  nenre,  untunes  my  frame. 
And  chills  my  inmoeit  soul } — Bte  still,  my  heart ! 
Nor  flutfring  thos,  in  vain  attempt  to  burst 
The  barrier  firm,  by  which  thou  art  eonlln*d. 
Resume  your  fiinctións,  limbs !  restrain  those  kneea 
From  smiting  thus  each  other.     Eoose,  my  aool ! 
Assert  thy  nati^e  digmty,  and  dare 
To  braTe  this  king  of  terron ;  to  confront 
His  cloudy  brow,  and  unrelenting  frown, 
With  steady  soom,  in  conscious  triumph  bdld. 
Reason,  that  beam  of  uncreatod  day. 
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nat  ny  of  ^eitf ,  by  God's  own  bnath 
Infiis*d  and  kindlecl,  reason  will  dtspel 
Those  fiuicy'd  terroun :  rtiason  will  instruct  tbee, 
That  death  is  Heav'n'8  kiod  interposiog  hand. 
To  snatch  thee  Łimely  firom  impeodiDg  woe  ; 
From  aggregated  misery,  whoae  pangs 
Can  find  no  other  period  but  Ibe  grare. 

For  oh  ! — ^whłle  othera  gazę  on  Nature^s  face, 
Tbe  verdaiit  vale,the  mountaiiis,woods^tid  streamt ; 
Or,  with  dclight  ioefiable,  sunrey 
Tbe  SuD,  btight  iroąge  of  his  parent  God ; 
Tbe  seasoDSy  in  majestic  order,  ftmnd 
This  Tary*d  globe  Tevolving ;  youog-ey*d  Spring, 
Profaae  of  life  and  joy ;  Summer,  adom'd 
Witb  keen  efTulgence^bright^ning  Heav*n  and  Earth; 
Aotumn,  replete  with  Nature^a  Tarious  booo. 
To  bless  the  toilng  bind  ;  and  Winter,  grand 
With  lapid  storms,  conTiilsing  Nature'8  frame : 
Whiist  otben  vicw  Heav'n*8  all-inrohring  arch, 
Bright  witb  luraoinber^d  woHds  j  and,  lost  in  joy. 
Fair  oider  and  utility  bebold  ; 
Or>  anfetigu'd,  tb'  amazing  chain  pursuc, 
Wbicb,  in  one  rast  all-comprehending  wbole. 
Unit  es  th'  immense  stnpendous  works  of  God, 
CoDJcioing  part  witb  part,  and,  tbro'  tbe  frame, 
Dilfiising  sacred  barmony  and  jey: 
To  me  tbose  fair  Ticisńtodes  are  lost. 
And  grace  and  beanty  blotted  from  my  riew. 
Tbe  Terdant  ▼alcythe  moantatns,  wood8.and  streams, 
OtuR  borridblank  appear ;  the  youug-ey'd  Spring, 
Effalgent  Summer,  Autumn  deck*d  in  wealth 
To  Mess  the  toiling  bind,  and  Winter,  gran^ 
With  rapid  storms,  revolve  in  yain  for  me  : 
Nor  tbe  bright  Sun,  nor  alUembr«cing  arch 
Of  |]eav^,  sball  e'er  these  wretched  orbs  behold. 

O  Beanty,  Harmony !  ye  sister  train 
Of  Graces ;  you,  wbo,  in  th'  admiring  eye 
Of  God  your  charms  displayM,  ere  yet,  transcrib^d 
On  Nature'8  form,  your  Heav'n1y  f^tures  shone  : 
Why  are  you  soatchM  for  cver  from  toy  sight,  ' 
Whiist,  in  yonr  stead,  a  boundłess,  waste  ezpanse 
Of  ondistingnish^d  horrour  co^ers  al  I  ? 
Wide  o*er  my  prospect  ruefni  darkness  breathes 
Her  inauspicious  Tapour ;  in  wbose  shade, 
Fear,  grieł,  and  angutsh,  nathres  of  ber  reign, 
In  aocial  sadness,  gtoomy  vigils  keep: 
With  them  I  walk,  with  tbem  still  doom'd  to  share 
Etemal  bJackness,  withoat  hopes  of  dawn. 

Hence  oft  the  band  of  ignorance  and  scom. 
To  barb^rous  mirth  abandonM,  points  me  out 
Witb  idioC  grin :  tbe  sopercilioos  eye 
Oft,  from  the  noise  and  glare  of  prosp*roiu  life. 
On  my  obscurity  di^erts  its  gazę, 
Eznlting;  and,  with  wanton  pride  elate, 
Fciidtates  its  own  superior  lot : 
Inhamaa  triumph !  Hence  the  piercing  taunt 
Of  titled  insolence  inflicted  deep. 
Hence  the  warm  blusb  that  paints  ingenuous  8hame» 
By  coraciotts  want  inspir'd ;  th'  unpitied  pang 
Of  kyre  and  friendship  slighted.    Hence  the  tear 
Of  impotent  compasfion,  when  fhe  youse 
Of  pain,  by  otbers  felt,  quick  smites  my  heart, 
And  rouses  all  its  tendemess  in  vabi. 
Ali  these,  and  morę,  on  this  devoted  bead, 
Uave  with  collected  bittemess  been  pour'd. 

Nor  end  my  sorrowi  here.    The  sacred  lane 
Of  knowledge,  scarce  accesdble  to  me, 
With  beart-consuming  angnish  I  beboki ; 
Knowledge,  ftnr  which  my  sool  insatiate  bums 


With  ardent  tbirst    Nor  can  these  useless  hands, 
Untutor^d  in  each  life-sustaining  art, 
Nourisb  this  wretched  being,  and  supply 
Frail  nature*s  wants,  that  sliort  cessation  know. 

Where  now,  ab !  where  is  that  supporttng  arm  ' 
Which  to  my  weak,  uneąual  infant  steps 
Its  kind  assistance  lent  ?  Ab  !  where  tbat  love, 
That  strong  assiduoos  tendemess,  which  watch^d 
My  Włsbes  yet  scarce  form'd ;  and,  to  my  view, 
Unimportu|i*d,  like  all-induiging  Heav'n, 
Their  objects  brought  ?  Ab !  wbere  that  gentle  yoice 
Which,  with  instruction,  soft  as  summer  dews 
Dr  fleecy  snows,  descending  on  my  soul, 
DistinguishM  eT'ry  bour  with  new  dclight  ? 
Ab  !  where  tbat  Tirtue,  wbicb,  amid  the  storms, 
The  mingled  horrours  of  tumultuous  life, 
Untainted,  unsubduM,  the  shock  sustain^d  ? 
So  firm  tbe  oak  which,  in  etemal  night, 
As  deep  its  root  exteods,  as  high  to  Heav'n 
Its  top  majestic  rises ;  such  the  smile 
Of  some  benignant  angel,  from  the  throne 
Of  God  dispatch^d,  embassador  of  peace ; 
Who  on  his  look  imprest  bis  message  bears. 
And  p]eas'd,  from  Earth  averts  impending  UL 
Alas  !  no  wife  tby  parting  kisses  shar^d :  . 
Tnm  tby  espinug  lips  no  child  recełv*d 
Tby  last,  dear  blessing  and  tby  last  adTice, 
Friend,  fether,  benefactor,  all  at  once, 
In  thee  forsook  me,  an  unguarded  prey 
For  evVy  storm,  wbose  lawless  fury  roars 
Beneath  the  azure  concave  of  tbe  sky. 
To  toss,  and  on  my  bead  exbaust  its  ragę. 

O^ecting  prospect !  soon  the  hapless  boar 
May  come ;  perhaps  this  moment  it  impendSf 
Which  driveś  me  forth  to  penury  and  oold, 
Naked,  and  beat  by  all  tbe  storms  of  Heav'B, 
Friendłess  and  guideless  to  explore  my  way  ; 
Till  on  cold  earth  this  poor,  unshelterM  bead 
Recliniog,  yainly  from  tbe  ruthless  blast 
Respite  I  beg,  and  in  the  shock  ezpire. 

Me  miserable !  wherefore,  O  my  soul ! 
Was,  on  such  bard  condidons,  life  de8ir*d  ? 
One  step,  one  friendly  step,  without  tby  guil^ 
Had  plac'd  me  safe  in  tbat  profbund  recess, 
Where,  undisturbM  etemal  quiet  reigns. 
And  sweet  forgetlulness  of  grief  and  care. 
Why,  then,  my  ooward  soul !  didst  thou  recoil  I 
Why  shnn  the  finał  exit  of  tby  woe  ? 
Why  8hiver  at  approaching  dissolntbn  ? 

Say  why,  by  Nature^s  unresisted  force, 
is  ef*ry  being,  where  Yolition  reigns 
And  active  cboice,  impeird  to  shun  their  fate. 
And  dread  destniction,  as  the  worst  of  tlls; 
Say,  why  they  shrink,  why  fly,  why  fight,  why  risk 
Precarious  life,  to  lengthen  out  its  datę, 
WhKh,  lengthenM,  is,  at  best,  protracted  pain  } 
Say,  by  what  mystic  charms,  can  life  allure 
Unnumber^d  beings,  who,  beneath  me  fas 
P1ac'd  In  th'  eztensiTe  scalę  of  Naturę,  want 
Those  blessings  Heav'n  accumulates  on  me  ? 
Blessings  superior;  tho*  the  blaze  of  day 
Pours  on  their  sigbt  Its  soiil-iefreshing  itream. 
To  me  estinct  in  everlasting  shades : 
Yet  heaY^n-taoght  musie,  at  wbose  powerful  ▼oicei 
Corroiive  care  and  anguisb,  charm^d  to  peace, 

1  The  character  here  drawn  is  that  of  the  au- 
thor's  father,  wbose  unforeseen  fate  bad  just  before 
bappened. 
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Fonake  th«  heait,  and  yield  it  all  to  joy, 
Ne*er  sooihs  their  pangs.    To  tbeir  inseorate  view 
Knowledge  in  Taio  ber  iairest  treasnre  Bpreads. 
To  them  tht  nobleit  gift  of  bdunteous  Heav*D, 
Sweet  oonyenatioD,  wbose  enlWnmg  fbrce 
Elates,  djstends,  and,  with  anfadbg  strengtb, 
lospires  the  soul,  remains  for  ever  Tost. 
The  sacred  lympathy  of  social  hearts, 
Benevoleiice,  supremę  delight  of  Hear^o; 
Th'  exteiisłve  wish,  which  in  oae  wide  embrścć, 
All  beings  circtes,  when  the  swellmg  soul 
Partakes  the  joys  of  God ;  ne^^r  wanns  their  breasts. 

As  yet  my  soul  ne'er  felt  the  oppressive  weigbt 
Of  indigeuce  unaided ;  swifl  redress, 
Beyond  the  daring  flight  of  hope,  approachM, 
And  e¥*ry  wish  of  uature  amply  błe$t 
Tho*,  o*er  the  ftiture  series  of  luy  fale, 
III  omens  seem  to  brood,  attd  stars  malign 
To  blend  their  baleftil  fire:  oft,  while  the  Sun 
Barts  boundless  głory  thro'  th^  expanse  of  Heav*o, 
A  gloom  óf  congregatied  tapoui^  rise, 
Thaa  night  mone  dreadful  in  het  blackest  shroad. 
And  o'er  the  face  of  thtdgs  incumbent  bang, 
Portendmg  tetnpest ;  till  the  sonrce  of  day 
Again  asserts  the  empire  of  the^sky. 
And,  o'er  the  blotted  scenę  of  Naturę,  throws 
A  keener  splendour.    So,  peiliaps,  tbat  care, 
Tbro'  all  creation  fclt,  but  most  by  man, 
Which  hears  with  kind  regard  the  tender  righ 
Of  modest  want,  may  dissipate  my  fearn, 
And  bid  my  hours  a  happier  flight  assume. 
Perhaps,  en1iVning  hope  !  perhaps  my  soul 
May  drink  ,at  wisdom*s  fountain,  and  allay 
Her  unextingul8h'd  ardour  in  the  stream : 
Wisdom,  the  constant  magnct,  where  each  wish. 
Set  by  the  band  of  Naturę,  ever  poinŁs, 
Restless  and  faithful,  as  th'  attractive  force 
By  whheh  atl  bodies  to  the  centrę  tend. 

What  then  !  because  th'  indoTgent  Tire  of  all 
Has,  in  the  plan  of  things,  prescribM  my  ^Itere; 
Because  consummate  Wisdom  tiiought  not  fit, 
In  affluence  and  pomp,  to  bid  me  shine  ^ 
ShalM  regrM  my  destiny,  and  curte 
That  State,  by  Heav'n's  patćiUal  care,  de8igtt*d 
To  traln  mą  op  for  scen^  with  which  comparM^ 
Tbese  ages,  measvir'd  by  the  orbs  of  Heav'n, 
In  blank  amiihilation  fade  away  ? 
For  scenes,  where,  finishM  by  the  Almighty  art, 
Beauty  and  order  open  to  the  sight 
In  vivid  glpry;  where  the  faintest  rays 
Out-fiash  the  splendour  of  our  mid-day  Sun  ? 
Say,  shall  the  Source  of  all,  wbo  first  a8sign'd 
To  each  constHuent  of  this  WOnd"*rOus  frame 
fts  pfoper  powtefs,  its  place  and  actiun  due, 
With  due  &eejees  of  wćakncss,  whence  results 
Cou^ord  iaeffable;  shall  he  rererse, 
Or  disconcert  the  univer$al  scheme, 
The  gen'rAl  good,  to  flatter  selffeh  pride 
And  blind  desire  ? — Before  th*  Almighty  v6ice 
From  non-ex{stence  callM  mć  into  life, 
What  claim  had  I  to  being?  what  to  shine 
In  thfe  high  rank  of  creatures,  formM  to  cifmb 
The  steep  ascent  of  virtoe,  unrelax'd, 
Tilf  infinlte  ijcrfcction  crown  their  toil  ? 
Who  conscfons  of  thehr  origin  di\'ine, 
Ktemal  order,  beauty,  truth,  and  good, 
pierceive,  likelheir  gre«t  Partnt,  and  adhiire. 

Hnsh !  tfaen,  my  beatt,  wHh  pkms  CBres  soppress 
This  timid  pride  and  impótence  of  soul : 


Leam  now,  why  all  thOde  muttitnsles,  which  crow^ 

Tbis  spacioiis  theatre,  and  ga2e  on  Heav'n, 

In^incibly  averse  to  meet  their  fate, 

Avoid  each  dangcr :  kno#  this  sacred  truth ; 

All-perfect  Wlsdom,  on  each  Kving  soul, 

Engra^M  tbis  mandate,   "  to  presenre  tbćir  firanie'. 

And  hołd  entire  the  gen*ral  orb  of  being/' 

Then,  with  becoming^v*rence  let  carb  pow'r, 

In  deep  atteniion,  bcar  th^  voice  of  God ; 

That  awful  Toiee,  which,  speaking  to  the  soul, 

Commaods  its  resignation  to  his  law ! 

For  this,  bas  Heay'n  to  virtue's  glorious  stage 
CallM  me,  and  plac'd  the  garland  in  my  riew, 
The  wreath  of  conąuest ;  Insely  to  desert 
The  part  assignM  me,  and,  with  dastard  fear, 
From  present  pain,  the  cause  of  futurę  blisa. 
To  sbrink  iuto  the  bosou  of  the  grave  ? 
How,  then,  is  gratitude*s  vast  debt  repaid  ? 
Where  all  tlhe  tender  oilices  of  love 
Due  to  fratemal  man,  in  which  the  heart, 
£ach  blessing  it  commlinicates,  enjoj^s  ? 
How  then  shall  I  obey  the  flrst,  great  law 
Of  NatUTe*8  legislator,  deep  imprest 
With  double  sanction ;  restless  fear  of  death. 
And  fondness  still  to  breathe  this  Tital  air? 
Nor  is  th'  hijunction  bard  :  who  would  not  sink 
A  while  in  teare  and  sorrow ;  then  emerge 
With  tenf)Id  lustre ;  triumph  o*er  his  pain ; 
And,  with  un^sidlng  glory,  shine  in  Heav*n  ? 

Come  theti,  niy  little  guardian  geiiius  !  cloth'd 
In  that  familiar  form  ;  my  PIiylax,  coułe ! 
Let  me  caress  tbee,  hug  thee  to  my  hcart, 
Which  bpats  with  joy  of  life  preserT'd  by  thee. 
Had  not  thy  ińtei  .>osing  fondne5«  staid 
My  blind  precipitation,  now,  ev'n  now. 
My  soul,  by  Katurc's  sbarpest  pangs  expell'^ 
Had  left  this  frame ;  had  passM  the  dresicffiil  bounJ^ 
T(l)ich  life  from  deatb  dirides ;  dirides  this  acene 
From  ^ast  eternity,  whosc  decp*ning  shades, 
Imperrious  to  the  sbarpest  mort«il  sight, 
Elude  our  keenest  search. — Bul  still  I  err. 
Howe'er  thy  grateful,  undesigning  heart, 
In  ills  fbreseen,  with  promptitudc  might  aid ; 
Yet  this,  beyond  thy  utmost  reach  of  thougbt. 
Not  ev*n  remotely  distant  ronld'st  thou  v!cw. 
Secure  thy  steps  the  fragile  board  conld  presa. 
Nor  fed  the  feai^  alarm  uherc  I  had  sunk : 
Nor  could*st  thou  judgc  the  awful  depth  below, 
Which,  from  its  watry  bottom,  to  receive 
My  fali,  tremendous  yawnM.     Thy  utmast  skiłl, 
lliy  deepcst  p6netration  hcre  had  stopt, 
Shoit  of  its  aim ;  and  in  the  strong  embrace 
Of  ruin  struggling,  łeft  me  to  expire. 
No— heav*n'B  high  Sot*reign,  provident  of  al], 
Thy  passive  orgaiu  moving,  taught  thee  first 
To  chock  my  heedless  course ;  aiid  hcnce  I  lirę. 

Eternal  Providence  !  whose  equal  sway 
^elghs  each  event ;  whose  ever-waking  care, 
Conoecting  high  with  Iow,  minutę  witii  grea^ 
AtCunes  the  wondrous  whole,  and  bids  each  part 
In  one  unbroken  harmony  ćonspire  : 
Hail !  sacred  Source  of  happiness  and  lifis  f 
Substantial  Good,  bright  intellectual  Sun  ! 
To  whom  my  soul,  by  sympathy  innate, 
UnwearyM  tends  ^  and  fiods,  in  thee  alone. 
Security,  ebjoyment,  and  ropose. 

By  thee,  O  God  !  by  thy  paŁernal  artn, 
Thro*  ev'ry  period  of  my  infant  stale, 
SustafnM  1  live  to  yićld  thee  praises  duŁ. 
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o !  eouM  my  hyt,  with  heay^nly  rapŁures  warm, 

Bigh  as  thy  throne,  re-ecbo  to  tbe  songs 

Of  angels  ;  th«nce,  O !  could  my  pray*r  obtaia 

One  beam  oT  ioRpiratioD,  to  inflame 

And  animate  my  numbers ;  IIeav*o'8  fuli  choir, 

In  loftier  itrahis,  tb'  in^ring  God  might  sing ; 

Yet  not  mora  ardent,  morę  sincere,  tiian  mine. 

Bat  tho*  my  Toice,  beneath  the  seraph^s  nota, 

Most  check  its  feeble  aocenU,  Iow  deprest 

By  duli  mortality ;  to  tbee,  great  Soul 

Of  Heav'n  and  Eaith  !  to  thee  my  ballow^d  ttiain 

Ofgratitiide  and  prane  sball  stiłl  asoend. 


MISS 


TO  THE  AUTHOR. 


WaiŁB  firieDdfliip*s  geotle  pov*n  mj  bosom  fire, 
I^UDOD,  aćoept  the  lays  whioh  yoii  inspire : 
Uy  loog-neglected  Muae  tby  wotth  nn-iyes, 
And  gen^nms  ardonr  finom  tby  flame  receiYet. 
Bomestic  troubles  long  my  mind  opprcttM, 
And  madę  the  Mnse  a  itianger  to  my  breast; 
Kot  friendship^a  aofteat  charmseould  raite  my  aong, 
Tdl  wakM  to  life  by  tby  penoasiTe  tougue. 
O  BuDOD,  oould  1  boast  thy  wondroin  tkiU, 
WiereboŁ  my  geoioa  eqiial  to  my  will, 
Thy  praiaeg  1  uaweary'd  wooM  proclaim ; 
Aod  plaee  thee  wHh  the  brigbtest  toos  of  &me. 
Son,  I>unon,  'tis  some  god  thy  breaat  inspirw. 
And  fills  thy  soul  with  those  ce!e>tia1  fii«s: 
Thy  tbooghts  so  just,  sO  noble,  so  refin'd, 
That  el^ant,  ibat  Tirtuoos  tura  of  mind, 
May  j«stjy  claim  the  praiae  of  aU  mankind. 

Why  am  1  callM  io  lea^e  my  nathre  pbuns. 
To  rangę  on  barren  htfli  with  rnstie  swatna  ł 
fw  ftom  my  fellow  nymphs,  a  sprigbtly  throog. 
And  iiir,  too  fiu*  from  thy  haimonioai  tongue ! 
Yet  ttill  thy  praiie  sball  be  my  faT*rite  theme: 
Bach  echo  sball  icaound  with  Dsmon^s  famę, 
Aod  eT'fy  tree  sball  bear  his  moch-loY^d  name. 

O!  oould  I  beartbee  to  Acasto^s  seat. 
To  Pboebos  and  bis  sons  a  known  retreat ; 
Acaito,  wbose  great  mind  and  bonest  soul 
No  hopes  can  bias,  and  no  iears  control. 
He  Tirtue's  patroo  loog  has  firmly  stood, 
And,  in  a  Ticioas  aga,  been  greatly  good. 
Oft  has  Acasto  m  aome  f ragrant  bow'r 
*n?ok'd  Urania,  and  coofessM  her  pów> ; 
Asoa  the  tuoeful  maid  has  own'd  his  lays, 
«d  blenM  his  song  with  well-dcserved  praise. 
Werę  Danaon  there,  tojoin  the  timeful  choir, 
With  sil  the  beanties  of  his  yerse  and  lyre, 
Ha  wit  wottld  cWilize  oiiir  6avage  phuns,    .. 
™h  our  country  nymphs,  and  niral  swains. 
Jrttho*  bard  iiite  deny  my  food  reqoest, 
ncaonot  tear  thy  mem^ry  from  my  breast; 
«o— while  liftfs  blood  runs  itarm  in  cv»ry  vein, 
^w  Ihcc  a  lasling  frieodship  ril  maiutain : 
^  whea  this  busy  scenę  of  life  is  o'er, 
nor  Eaith  reUrds  the  souPs  excursions  morę, 
^W  to  meet  thee  in  those  happier  scenes» 
JJ^  niiall8y»d,  immorlal  pleasure  reigns. 
.^•w,  ciown»d  with  youlh  unfading,  let  us  stray 
i^the  bright  regions  of  etemal  day  ; 
S^j  weasentlal  happiness  securM, 
Vo^XV*^"  tcU  the  pains  we  wioe  endurU 


Some  pow*r  conduct  us  thro'  the  glorions  road. 
And  lead  us  safe  to  that  divine  abode, 
Where  blisR  eternal  waits  the  Tirtuous  soul. 
And  joys  on  joys  in  endless  circles  rolL 

1740.  Clio. 


THE  AUTHOR' S  ANSfTER. 

Whbh  Clio  »eem'd  forgetfnl  of  my  pain, 
A  soft  impatience  throbb'd  in  ev'ry  vein ; 
Each  tedious  hour  I  thought  an  age  of  woe ; 
So  few  their  pleasures,  and  their  pace  so  slow  r 
But,  when  your  moTing  accents  reach'd  my  car, 
Jnst,  as  your  taste,  and  as  your  beart  sincere; 
My  soul  re-echo'd,  while  tbe  melting  strain 
Beat  in  each  pulse,  and  flow'd  in  cv*ry  veln. 

Ah  !  teach  my  vene,  like  your's,  to  be  refln'd ; 
Your  force  of  language,  and  your  strength  of  mind : 
Teach  me  that  winning,  soft,  persuasive  art, 
Which  rayisbes  the  soul,  and  charms  the  beart : 
Tben  ev*ry  heightenM  pow*r  I  will  employ 
To  paint  your  merit,  and  expressiny  joy. 
Less  soft  the  strains,  tbe  numbers  less  refin'd, 
With  wiiich  great  Orpheus  polish'd  human  kind  ; 
Whose  magie  force  could  lawlcss  vice  reprove. 
And  teach  a  world  the  sweets  of  sociał  Iotc. 

When  great  Acasto's  '  virtues  gnic*d  your  lays. 
My  soul  was  lost  in  the  effulgent  blazc ; 
Wbose  1ove,  likc  HeaT'n,  to  all  mankind  eztedds, 
Snpplies  the  indip:cnt,  the  wcak  dcfends  j 
Pursues  the  good  of  all  with  steady  aim ; 
One  bright,  unweary'd,  uneKtinguish^d  flame. 
What  transport  feit  my  sćul,  what  keen  delight, 
When  its  fuli  bbue  of  glory  met  my  sight ! 
But  soon,  too  soon,  the  happy  gleam  was  o*6r  ; 
What  joy  can  reign  where  Clio  is  no  morę  ? 

Ah  !  hapless  me  !  must  yet  morę  woes  inspire 
The  nooomfbl  song,  and  tune  the  tragic  lyre  ? 
The  tast  and  greatcst  of  the  sable  train  ? 
Her  Ciio'8  absencc  must  the  Muse  complain, 
Prom  these  intrusirc  thoughts  all  pleasure  flles. 
And  leaves  my  soul  beni^bted,  like  my  eyes. 

Yet,  while  absorbM  in  thought  alone  I  stray. 
On  ev'ry  sense  wbile  silent  sorrows  prey, 
Or  from  some  arbour,  conscious  of  my  pain, 
Wbile  to  tbe  aigbing  breeze  I  sigh  in  vain|  ' 
May  each  new  moment,  frangbt  with  new  delight. 
Crown  your  bfight  day,  and  bless  your  silent  night ; 
May  height*ning  raptures  ev'ry  scnse  surprise. 
Musie  your  ears,  gay  pro5pect<i  charm  your  eyes:  t 
May  all  on  Earth,  and  all  in  Heav'n  cunspłre 
To  make  your  pleasures  lasting  and  entire. 
*Tts  thioe  alone  can  sootb  my  anxious  breast, 
Secure  ;tf  bliss,  wbile  conscious  you  are  blest. 


EPISTLE    I. 

TO  TUB  SAMI.      PSOM  aDlMSURCH. 

From  where  bleak  north  winds  chill  tbe  frozen  skioi^ 
Aud  lovM  Kdina's  lufty  turrets  rise, 

'  A  gentleman,  wbo  then  resided  In  Galloway, 
distingoishod  forhospitałity;  for  his  iuviolableattacho 
mcnt  to  the  interests  of  his  country  ;  and,  in  sbuit, 
for  all  those  Yiitiies  which  adorued  hi^  anceklors, 
and  dignify  human  naturę. 

P 


SIO 


BLACKLOCK'S  POEMS. 


Sing  heav*nly  Miise  !  to  Uiy  lov'cl  Clio  sing ; 
Tunc  tby  faint  voice,  and  stretcb  thy  drooping  wiug. 

Could  I,  like  Uriei,  on  some  pointed  ray, 
To  your  fair  distaot  Edea  wing  my  way, 
Outstrip  the  momentt,  scorn  the  swiftcst  wind. 
And  leave  ev*n  wing*d  desire  to  lag  bchiod  ; 
So  strong,  so  swift,  l*d  fly  the  port  to  gain^ 
The  speed  of  angełs  should  pursue  iii  vaiD. 

Ah  !  whjther,  uhither  would  my  fancy  stray  ? 
Nor  hope  sustains,  nor  reasoo  leads  the  way : 
Ko,  let  my  cyet  in  Bcalding  sorrows  llow, 
Yast  as  my  loss,  and  endleM  as  my  woe : 
Flow,  tłll  the  tonrent  quench  Uiis  vital  flame, 
And,  włth  iDCfeasing  bours*,  increase  the  itream. 
Yet,  Clio,  bear,  in  pity  to  my  smart, 
If  gentle  pity  e'er  could  touch  thy  heart : 
Let  but  one  line  siupend  my  constant  care, 
Too  faiot  for  hope,  too  lively  for  despair: 
Thee  let  me  Ktill  with  wonted  rapture  find 
'the  Miue'i  patronen,  and  poet^s  firiend. 


EPISTLE    II. 


TO  nORlMDA,    WITH  TEMICB    PSK9BKT'D. 

Jp  friendship  gatns  not  pardon  for  the  Muse, 
Immortal  Otway,  Burc,  will  plead  excu8e  : 
Por  eyei  like  thine  be  wrote  hii  moving  lays, 
Wbich  feel  the  poct,  aiid  wbich  weep  his  praise. 
Wbetber  great  JaiHer  tender  griefe  inspires, 
9truggling  with  cruel  fale,  and  high  desires  ; 
Or  Belvidera'8  gentler  accentt  flow, 
When  all  her  toul  she  breathci  in  ]ove  and  woe : 
Drawn  from  the  heart  the  variouB  passions  shino. 
And  wonnded  Natnre  bleeds  in  ev'ry  line. 
Ab  wben  some  turtle  spies  ber  loveIy  matę 
PiercM  by  the  bali,  or  flutfring  in  the  net, 
Her  little  beart  just  bursting  with  despair, 
Sbe  droops  her  wings,  and  breatbes  her  soul  in  air. 


EPISTLE    III. 
TO  MISS  ANNIE  RAE: 

Wmi   THB    MANUAŁ   09   F.PfCTETUt,   AND  TABŁATURB 

0V   CBBK9. 

Go,  happy  leares !  to  Anna'*  yiew  discioee 

Wbat  solid  joy  from  rcal  virtue  flows ; 

When,  like  the  world,  self-puisM,  th'  ezalted  soul, 

Unshakcn,  scoms  tht;  storms  tbat  round  ber  roU ; 

And,  in  hcrsclf  collected,  joys  to  find 

Th*  untainted  ima^  of  th'  ctemal  mind. 

To  bid  mankind  their  end  supremę  pumie. 
On  Ood  and  Naturę  fix  their  wand^ring  view  ; 
To  teach  reluctant  passion  to  obcy, 
Cbeck'd,  or  impelPd  by  reason^s  awful  sway  ; 
From  filins  of  crrour  purge  the  mcntal  eye, 
Tdl  undisscmbled  iijood  in  prospect  lie  ; 
Tlie  soul  with  heav'n-boni  virtuc  to  inflame: 
Snch  was  the  Stuic'8  and  Socratic^a  aim. 

O !  could  they  Tiew  from  yon  immortal  scenę, 
Where  be;niiy,  trr.th  and  good,  unclouded,  reign. 
Fair  hands  like  tliiiip  rcvolve  thcir  Iabour'd  page, 
Inibibe  their  trurh,  and  in  thcir  t;isk  engage  ; 
With  raptufp  would  thf  y  hail  so  fair  a  sight, 
Ani  feel  new  bliss  in  Heav'n's  supremę  delight 


TO  MISS  D.  //.  > 

IM  ANtWBB   TO   A    ŁBTrCB    SHB   WBOTB  TUB    MV nOK 

PtOM   nUMPBIBS. 

May  Heaven'8  best  blessings  od  thy  head  deseend, 
Whose  goodness  recollects  an  aboent  friead  ; 
Brighter  and  brighter  may  thy  moments  roli, 
Joy  warm  tby  heart,  and  ^irtue  tune  thy  soul ; 
With  length'ning  Itfe  still  happier  be  thy  Btate^ 
As  by  thy  wortb,  dittinguish^d  by  thy  fate. 
Oh  !  if  my  ardent  romt  sacoesafol  prove; 
If  meńt  charms,  if  God  himself  be  Ioyo  ; 
Of  all  the  lots  his  bounty  e*er  a8sign*d 
To  bless  the  best,  the  noblest  of  mankind  ; 
For  nonę  shall  happier  constellations  shine. 
Nonę  boast  a  sphere  of  ampler  bliss  tban  thine. 

Few  of  thy  sa,  alas !  bow  wond^rous  fefw, 
Bestow  those  kind  regaids  to  Tirtue  due : 
A  humUe  name,  of  wealth  too  smali  a  Bbaie, 
A  form  nnseemly,  or  a  clownish  air ; 
Tbese  casoal  foults  the  soneamish  fair  diigiist, 
Who  to  be  thought  refinM,  become  anjasL. 
Not  such  Dorinda's  morę  inteose  snrrey, 
U  looks  far  charms  nnoonscioas  of  decay ; 
Sariaoe  and  form  perpades  with  nobler  taste. 
And  view8  Ood^s  image  on  tbe  heart  imprest. 
O  may  1  ever  sfaare  thy  kind  esteem, 
In  fortune's  cbange,  and  life*s  tttmaitaoas  dream  t 
If  futurę  hours  be  ting*d  with  colours  gay, 
There  let  tby  firiendship  mbc  its  heav*Dly  tay  ; 
0'er  all  my  fiite  if  adrerse  planets  reign, 
O  let  thy  gentle  pity  soolh  my  pain : 
Witb  tbis  one  precious  good  securely  bleit^ 
Let  cbance  or  fortunę  regulate  tbe  rest. 

Since  still  to  me  estend  thy  gen*rous  eareSy 
My  study,  health,  employment,  and  afiairs; 
Tbese  ever  in  the  same  duli  channel  flow, 
A  lazy  current,  uniformly  slow. 
Thus  still  from  hour  to  bonr,  from  day  to  day, 
Lifc'8  glimm'ring  taper  languishes  away ; 
A  doubtfol  flame,  a  dim  portentous  ligfat, 
Tbat  wastes,  and  sickens  into  endless  night. 

llie  modes  of  dress,  the  sophist*s  keen  debatę^ 
Tbe  parious  politics  of  cbarch  or  Btate, 
A  soul  like  thine  will  throk  but  trivial  news, 
Beneatb  the  care  of  friendship,  and  the  Muie. 

In  pain  I  urge  dali  thongfat  from  line  to  Ime^ 
Fancy  grows  restipe  to  the  fond  design : 
Herę  let  the  MnM  her  weary  pinions  rest. 
Be  ever  kind,  and  oh  !•  be  erer  blest. 


TO  MISS  A,  H.  ON  HER  MARRIAGE. 

I  HATB  the  stiff  address,  the  studied  phrase 
Of  formal  compliment,  and  empty  praise, 
Where  fancy  labours  to  ezpress  the  heart, 
With  &11  the  paint,  and  impotence  of  art : 
But  wben  witn  merit  friendship*s  charms  oonspii^ 
To  bid  my  band  resume  the  votive  lyre, 
Once  morę  my  peins  their  former  raptures  koov. 
And  all  the  Muses  in  my  bosom  glow. 

^  Tbe  yoang  lady  to  wbom  the  Monody  ii  '^ 
scribed. 


y 


EPISTLES. 


^11 


O  thou,  whofie  toni  witli  ererysweetnesscrownM, 
l)iffuse8  Iłght,  and  life,  rdc)  pleasure  round; 
Whoae  heart,  with  ev'ry  tender  senbe  endowM,       , 
Gkiws,  Itke  creatiTe  Love,  serenely  good  j 
Whose  eai«y  manners  at  one  view  display 
Faocy'8  qiiick  flash,  and  reason*8  steady  ray ; 
While  each  internal  charm,  with  sweet  atirprijie, 
Beanis  thro'thy  form,  and  lighls  thy  radianteyes: 
Bless'd  with  those  joys,  may  all  thy  momeuts  fluw, 
Which  cooscious  virŁue  oniy  can  bestow  : 
Tbatsofl,  etemal  sunshine  of  tbe  min«J, 
Sweet  as  thy  charms,  and  a.«  thy  suul  refinM. 
Ma^  Heav'n  protect  thee  witl)  a  falher^s  care^ 
And  make  thee  happy,  as  it  madę  thec  fair. 
O  may  tbe  man  now  eacred  to  thy  choice, 
With  aJI  his  soal  tbe  real  blesRing  prize ; 
One  common  end  o*er  all  3'pur  Tiews  ])reside, 
One  wbh  impel  you,  and  one  purpose  guide  ; 
Be  all  your  days  auspicious,  calm,  and  brigbt. 
One  scenę  of  tender,  pure,  unniix*d  delight, 
Titl  time  and  ikte  exhaust  their  cndles^  ^tnre,        ' 
Aod  HeaT^n  alone  can  make  yonr  pteasure  luore. 


*rO  THE  RSrEREND  MR,  JAMESON, 

W  BY  mourns  my  friend,  what  canse  shall  I  as!;ign  ? 
Why  smarts  that  tender,  honcst  soul  of  thine  ? 
Wliat  star,  a  foe  to  all  tbat's  good  and  great,    ' 
Bares,  with  tnalt^ant  influence,  dasb  thy  fatp  ? 
Why  shrinks  my  heart  with  fears  not  andersłood  ? 
What  strange  portefitoos  sadness  chtIU  my  bluod  ? 
0 1  breathe  thy  latent  sorrows  In  minę  ear, 
Aod  prompt  the  starting,  sympathetic  tear. 
Al  tender  mothers,  with  assiduous  view, 
Thar  lofiint  offispring'B  wand'ring  stcps  punuc, 
As,  wing^d  from  IIeav'n,  celestial  guardians  wait. 
To  snatch  tbeir  fieiT^rite  charge  from  instant  fate : 
yńendship  thy  close  attemfant  shall  remaiu, 
Prepar'd  to  softeu,  or  partake  thy  pain  i 
Wbcther  thy  form,  to  pale  discase  a  prey, 
Beneath  its  pressure  pants  the  tedioiis  day ; 
Cr  if  sonie  tender  grief  dissolyes  thy  mind, 
Bach  wish  extingaishM,  and  e;>ch  hope  rcsign*d : 
?or  thee  my  spirits  shall  morc  languid  flow  ; 
For  thee,  the  flame  of  life  suspend  its  glow ; 
For  thee,  this  heart  with  sorrows  new  shall  groau, 
And  add  thy  part  of  anguish  to  its  own. 
Whateyer  scenes  thy  pens'.vewulk  iiivjte, 
Thithcr  thy  friend  shall  bend  his  spoedy  flight. 
Say,  shall  onr  social  steps  tosethr  r  słray 
Thro*  groYes  that  gfiramcr  with  a  twilight  ray  ? 
Orthro'  somc  boandless  solitary  plain, 
Wbere  Melancholy  holds  h^r  peii^-JYc  reij;n  ? 
Say,thro*  embowVing  myrtles  shall  >ne  n>ve 
^wlew^d  with  recent  tears  by  ho|ieicss  lovc  ? 
Or,  wbere  negiected  worth,  from  men  retir'd, 
'II  ancompluning  agony  expirM  ł 
There  in  the  sileiit  cyprcss  shade  reclin'd,        • 
I^>sch  in  each  a  faitbfni  safTrer  find ; 
fbere  let  our  mingling  plaints  to  łleav*n  aseend  ; 
Tbcre,  let  our  eyes  their  ceaseless  currcntu  blend  : 
Oar  mrogling  plaints  shall  stop  tbe  passing  gale, 
And  each  enamonr^d  echo  sigb  «ie  tale. 
^  whiist  1  speak,  eY'n  in  this  mortal  hour, 
whaps  releDtless  Death  cxrrti  its  powV, 


Pcrhaps  the  shafl  already  wings  its  way, 

Too  surely  aimM,  and  Barnet  *  fails  its  prey.  ' 

Him  Naturę,  with  no  common  care,  designMy 

His  form  embellish*d,  and  hisisoul  refin'd; 

O  !  with  what  anlour  did  his  pierciug  vi«v, 

Thro'  every  maże  of  Naturę,  truth  pursue  t 

Sacred  to  virtue,  aud  the  Muse,  his  breast 

With  Heav'n's  own  loYcliest  image  was  imprcst. 

Like  Hcav'n*s  eternal  goodness,  unconGn'd, 

His  soul,  with  one  fond  wish,  embracM  mankind  ; 

For  them  his  time,  his  cares  were  all  employ^d  > 

Their  griefs  he  felt ;  their  happincss  enjoyM ; 

His  parents  now,  in  bittemess  of  pain, 

Shall  ask  from  Hcav*n  and  Earth  tbeir  son  in  Yain  t 

In  Yainy  bis  friends,  with  pious  gifts  shall  t^il 

How  gay  he  blossom'd,  and  how  early'fell. 

Thro*  all  his  frame  a  fever*s  fury  reigns, 

Cou&umes  his  vitals,  and  inflames  his  Yeins^ 

Łn  tears  the  salutary  arts  retreat^ 

And  virtuo  riews  with  pangs  her  darling^s  fata, 

Herę  pause,  my  friend,  and  with  duecandourown 
Affliction'8  cup  not  mix'd  fur  tliee  alone ; 
Others,  like  thec,  its  dire  contents  umst  drain. 
And  share  their  fuli  mheritance  of  pain. 
But,  O!  may  brighter  hours  thy  life  attcnd  ; 
iSucli  as  from.Heav*n  on  happy  loYe  descend  ; 
Such  gleams,  as  still  on  consciovis  yirtue  shiuu« 
,By  God  and  man  npproYM,  be  ever  thioc. 
May  reason,  arm'd  with  eich  persuasiye  art, 
Inspirethy  precepts,  as  she  guides  thy  heart  s 
Nor  let  thy  soul  the  smallost  portion  kno.w 
Of  all  my  past  dii^trcss,  or  prcsent  woe. 


AN  EPITAPH,  ON  HIS  PATHER. 

HatE  drop,  BencYolence,  tliy  sacred  tear, 

A  friend  of  human  kind  reposes  ber« : 

A  man,  content  himself,  and  Qod,  to  know; 

A  heart,  with  every  virtue  form'd  to  glow  >  » 

Beneath  each  pressuro,  uniform  I  y  great; 

In  life  untainted,  unsurpris'd  by  fate : 

Such,  tbo'  obscurM  by  variou»  ills,  be  shone ;  , 

Gwsord  his  neighbour»s  woes,  and  borę  hi^  own : 

Heav'n  saw,  and  snatch*d  from  fortune^s  ragę  its 

prey. 
To  share  the  triumplis  of  eternal  day. 


TO  MRS.  ANNĘ  BLACKLOCK, 
THE  AUTHOR'S  MOTHER. 

Wmi  A  COPT  OP  TIIK  SCOTCa  KDrTION  OF  HIS  POBIffU 

O  THOu  I  who  gaY'st  me  first  this  world  t'  explore, 
Wbotfe  framc,  for  me,  a  mothcr^s  anguish  borę ; 
For  me,  whose  heart  its  vital  curr«N]t  dreinM, 
Whoae  bosom  nurs'd  me,  and  iwhose  arms  susttf in^d, 

*  Mr.  Barnet,  an  Gnglishman,  a  dear  and  inti-» 
matę  friend  of  our  pDct  He  was  a  student  of  płiy- 
sic  in  the  unjversity  of  Edinbiirgh ;  and  at  the  time 
|tbe  above  epistlit  was  written,  lay  daogerously  ill 
of  a  fever,  of  which  he  dieda  few  days  after,  in  the 
bloom  of  youth,  much  lamented  by  all  who  kuew 
him.  but  paiticulariy  by  Mr.  Blacklock,  who  scaitie 
ever  moptioned  his  name  without  a  temr.     . 


i 


212  BLACKLOCK'S  P0EM9. 

What  tho*  thy  son,  dependent,  weak,  and  blino, 
Depiore  his  wisbes  check'd,  his  hopcs  confinM  ? 
Tho'  >Tant',  impending,  r!  ud  cach  chearless  day, 
And  death  with  life  seem  struirpłing  fortheir  piey  ? 
Lct  this  <^on8ole,  if  not  rewanl,  thy  pain, 
Unbappy  he  may  live,  but  not  in  Yain. 


PROLOGUE  TO  OTIIELLO: 

SPOKBH    BT   MS.    ŁOVB,   AT  THB   OPEMINO    OP  TlłK 
PŁAY-UOOSB    IH  DUMFUIES. 

Yb  souIs  !  by  soft  humanity  insp^M, 
For  gen^rons  bearts  and  manD<^  free  admii^d ; 
Where  tastc  and  comnierce,  amicably  jola'd, 
Embellibh  life,  and  cultivate  ihe  mind : 
Without  a  blush  you  may  suppott  our  stage ; 
No  tainted  joys  shall  herc  your  Yiew  engage. 
To  tickle  fools  with  prostituted  art, 
Debauch  the  fancy,  and  corrnpt  the  heart, 
Ijet  otherś  stoop ;  snch  meanness  we  despise, 
And  please  with  yirtnous  objects  virtuous  eyes. 

The  tender  soul  what  dire  con^ulsions  tear, 
When  whisp^ng  villaias  gam  th*  incautious  ear; 
How  heaT*nly  mild,  yet  how  intensely  bright, 
Fair  kinocence,  tho'  clouded,  strikes  the  sigbt ; 
What  endless  plagues  from  jealous  fondness  flow, 
This  njght  our  fkithful  scenes  attempt  to  show : 
No  new-bom  whim,  no  hasty  flash  uf  wit; 
But  Nature*s  dictates,  by  great  Sbakespeare  writ. 

Immortal  bard !    who,  with  a  master  band, 
Gould  all  the  movenient8  of  the  sou!  coinmand ; 
Witłi  pity  sooth,  with  terrour  shake  ber  f ranie; 
In  1ove  dis8oIve  ber,  or  to  ragę  inflame. 

To  tastc  and  virtae,  HeaT^o-descended  pair ! 
While  pieas'd  we  thus  dcrote  our  art  and  care  ; 
To  crown  our  ardour,  let  your  fav*rtng  smile 
Keward  our  hopes,  and  animate  our  toil : . 
So  may  yonr  eyes  no  weeping  moments  know. 
But  when  they  sbare  some  Desdeoioaa^s  woe. 


I  Tho'  yet  the  traitor  seem  from  harm  sectire, 
And  fate  a  while  snspend  th'  arenging  hour : 
Tho*  ibrtunc  nurse  hira  with  a  mother'8  care. 
And  deck  ber  pageant  in  a  shoEt-Iiv'd  głare: 
In  vain  he  stniggles  to  disgoise  bis  smart, 
A  Kring  plaguc  oorrodes  bis  ul*"er'd  hcart ; 
While  ev'ry  form  of  ruin  uicets  liis  eyes, 
And  Heav*n's  vin«lictive  terrours  round  bim 

Such  salutary  trutbs  tbeir  light  diffuae, 
Where  bonours  due  attend  the  tragic  Muse; 
Deop  by  ber  sacred  signature  imprest, 
They  mingle  with  the  soiil,  and  warm  the  breasU 
Hencc  taright  of  old,  the  pious  and  tbc  sagę, 
With  veneration,  patrouiz'd  the  stage. 

But,  soft!  metliinkfi  you  ery  with  fiome  surpńie^ 
"  How  long  intend  yon  thus  to  moralize?" 
Our  prologue  deviates  from  establi^-hM  rules. 
Nor  shocks  the  fair,  nor  calls  the  critics  fools, 
*Tiś  true ;  but,  duily  fond  of  common  sensc. 
We  nil  I  think  spleen  to  wit  bas  no  pretcnce  j 
Think  impudence  is  far  remote  from  spirit. 
And  modesty,  tho'  aukward,  bas  scme  merit. 


PROLOGUE  TO  HAMLET: 

8POKEN   9T   Mn.    ŁOYB,   AT  DUMFRIE8. 

Inspih'd  with  pTeastng  hope  to  entertain, 
>Once  morę  we  offer  Shakespeare^s  heav'nly  strain; 
While  hov'ring  round,  his  laurePd  shade  sunreys 
What  eyes  shall  pour  their  tribute  to  his  praise ; 
What  hearts  with  tender  pity  shall  regret 
Tbe  bitter  grief  that  clouds  Opkelia's  fate, 

Once  fair  she  flourish'd,  Nature's  joy  and  pride, 
Bat  droop'd  and  wither^d,  when  a  iatber  dy'd. 
Severe  extreme8  of  tenderness  and  woe, 
When  1ove  atid  virtue  moum  one  common  bkm; 
When  griefs  altemate  o'er  tbe  bosom  reign,   - 
And  evVy  sense,  and  er^ry  thougbt  is  pain ! 
Herę  Naturę  Lrinmph'd,  on  ber  throne  subłime,  * 
And  moek'd  each  pigmy  Muse  of  later  time ; 
Till  Sbakespeare  touch'd  tbe  soul  with  all  her  smarty 
And  stamp'd  her  liring  image  on  the  heart 

From  his  instroctiTe  song  we  deeply  feel,  i 

How  vaiiily  guilt  its  borrours  would  conceal. 
Tho'  night  and  silence  with  the  fraud  conspire. 
To  bid  the  crime  from  buman  search  retire ; 


AN  EPIGRAM: 


TO  A  CEinXEMAN, 


WHO  ABKED 
HIM. 


MT  sBimicnm  or 


Dear  Fabias  I  me  if  well  you  koow« 
You  ne'er  will  take  me  for  your  foe; 
If  right  yourself  you  comprehend, 
You  ne'er  will  takc  me  for  your  friend. 


AK  EPIGRAM: 

ON  PUNCH. 

Hekcb  !  restless  care,  and  Iow  design ; 
Hence !  foreign  comptiments  and  winę : 
Let  gen'ro«8  Britons,  brave  and  free, 
Still  boast  their  punch  and  bonesty. 
life  is  a  buroper  filPd  by  fate. 
And  we  the  guests  who  share  the  treat ; 
Where  strong,  insipid,  sharp  and  sweet, 
Each  other  duły  temp'ring  meet. 
A  while  with  joy  the  scenę  is  crown'd ; 
A  while  tha  catch  and  toast  go  round : 
And,  when  the  fali  carouse  is  o'er,, 
Death  puffs  the  lights,  and  shiłts  the  door. 
Say  then,  physicians  of  cach  kind, 
Who  cure  the  body,  or  the  mind ; 
What  harm  in  drinking  can  there  be, 
Since  punch  and  life  so  well  agree  ? 


AN  EPIGRAM: 

ON  MAKRIAGE, 


Yo0KG  Celia,  now  a  blooming  bride, 
Sat  firom  her  firiends  apart,  and  cry'd; 
Her  fitithful  Cbloe  ▼łew'd  ber  care, 
An^  thus  oonsoPd  the  weeping  fair : 

"  Oood  Heav'n !  in  tears  !  for  ibame  t  lo«k  gafi 
Nor  clovd  with  grief  your  nuptial  day. 


ADYICE  TO  THE  LADIES. 


tu 


rrbrite  io  tean  receire  Łheir  sponses, 
Wbat  mu9t  tbe  h«i>leHS  wretch  who  loses  ? 
BraiHes,  my  dear,  y<ni  know  'i!s  reason, 
Tiiat  al  I  things  hnve  a  profier  teason : 
Kow,  *łis  ia  ninrriaj»c  a  plain  case, 
That  cryiiaj-holrls  the  yecjond  place. 
Let  vuł^r  scuk  in  sorro^  sink, 
Who  ałway?  act,  and  n«ver  think: 
Bnt,  to  refiottinp  mimU  like  yoii, 
Harriace  caa  surę  harve  notliing  iiew.^ 


jiN  EPIGRAM. 


0V  TBE   SAMI* 


Wflo^Tcm  seals  Uie  mairiage  vow; 
Tis  well  agreed,  maket  one  of  iwo: 
Bat  who  can  tell,  iave  G— d  alone, 
Whak  oamben  may  saake  two  of  one. 


AN  EPJTAPff, 

ON  A  FAYOURirE  LAP-DOO. 

I^rtTsa  bark'd  wben  out  of  Mason ; 

I  iiever  M  without  a  rfason  ; 

I  De*er  iosolted  weaker  brother ; 

Nor  wroagM  by  ibrce  nor  fraud  aooŁher. 

Thoogh  brutes  are  piac'd  a  raak  below. 

Happy  fiw  nuuł,  coakl  be  say  to ! 


THE  AUTHOWS  PICTURE. 

Wbus  m  my  matcbl^ss  gracea  wrapt  I  stand, 
And  tonch  each  feature  with  a  trenibling  band ; 
fieign,  loTely  Self !  witli  art  and  nature's  pride. 
To  mhi  tbe  ooloors,  and  tbe  pencil  guide. 

Self  b  tbe  grand  pursuit  of  half  mankind : 
Ho«  vast  a  cruwd  by  Self,  like  me,  are  blind ! 
^y  Self,  tbe  fop,  in  magie  colours,  shown, 
Tho^  ax>m'd  by  ev'ry  eye,  deligfats  his  own : 
Wheo  age  and  wrinkles  seize  tbe  conqa'ring  maid, 
Self,  not  tbe  glasa,  reflects  tbe  flatt*ring  sbade. 
1^160,  wonder-working  Self !  begin  the  lay ; 
Thy  charms  to  otbers,  as  to  me,  display^ 

Siraigbt  is  my  person,  but  of  little  gize ; 
I^n  are  my  cheeks,  and  bollow  are  my  eyes : 
%  youthful  down  ki  like  my  talents,  rare ; 
Politely  di&Unt  stands  each  single  bair. 
My  Toice  too  rough  to  charm  a  lady's  ear ; 
So  smootb,  a  ebiid  may  łisten  witbout  fear ; 
Hot  formM  in  cadence  soft  and  warbling  lays, 
To  aooth  the  fair  ibro'  pteasure^s  wanton  ways. 
%  form  so  fioe,  so  regular,  so  new ; 
%  port  80  manly,  and  so  fresh  my  hue  ; 
P"ł  «i  l.meet  the  crowd,  thcy  laughing  say, 

See,  Ke  Memento  mori  cross  the  way." 
The  Fsviih'd  Proserpine  at  last,  we  know, 
ww  fbodly  jealous  of  ber  sablc  bcau  j 
But,  tbaoks  to  Naturę !  nonę  from  me  need  6y ; 
Ooe  beart  tbe  Deńl  coald  wound-^  cannot  1. 

Yrt,  tho*  ipy  person  fearless  may  be^en, 
J*w  >•  8omc  danger  in  my  graceful  mień  : 
^r,  ssBome  ve»el,  toasM  by  wind  aod  tide, 
AOiMi  o V  tbe  wav«,  and  rocki  f rom  słde  to  lide ; 


In  jnst  yibration  thas  T  always  move: 

Tliis  who  can  riew,  and  not  be  forc*d  to  lorę  ? 

Hait !  charming  Self!  by  who<e  propitlous  aid 
My  form  in  a!l  its  fflory  srands  d*splav*d : 
Be  pre^nt  still ;  with  hispiration  kind, 
Ł«t  the  Mme  faiŁhfal  col  turs  patnt  the  mind. 

Like  ail  mankind,  with  vanity  Tm  bless^dj 
Conscious  of  wit  I  never  yct  po8sess'd. 
To  rtrong  desires  my  heart  an  easy  prey, 
Ofk  feels  their  fome,  bot  neyer  owns  thrir  sway. 
This  bour,  pci^aps,  as  death  I  hate  my  foe  ; 
The  next  I  ^ndcr  why  I  should  do  sa 
Tho'  poor,  the  ricb-I  view  with  careless  eye ; 
Scorn  a  vain  oatb,  and  hate  a  serious  lye. 
I  ne*er,  for  satire,  tortnre  common  sense ; 
Nor  show  my  wit  at  God^s,  nor  man^s  czpense. 
Harmless  I  live,  nnknowing  and  unknown ; 
Wisb  well  to  ail,  ami  yet  do  good  to  nonę. 
Unmerited*cuntempt  I  hate  to  bear ; 
Yct  on  my  faults,  like  othern,  am  severe. 
DishoneKt  flames  my  boAom  never  fire ; 
The  bad  I  pity,  and  the  goo  i  adrnire : 
Fond  of  tłie  Mnse,  to  bi*  devote  my  days. 
And  8cjriht)le — not  for  ptiddin^,  but  for  prai^e. 

These  careless  lines  if  any  virgin  hears, 
Perhaps,  in  pity  to  my  joyless  ycars, 
She  may  consent  a  ^n*roa.s  flame  to  own ; 
And  1  no  lunger  si^b  the  uightin  a  lunę. 
But,  should  the  fair,  aflected,  vain  or  nice, 
Soreara  with  the  fears  inspir'd  by  frogs  or  mice; 
Cry,  *'  Save  us,  Heav'n  !  a  spectre,  not  a  man  I" 
Her  hartshom  snatch,  or  interpose  her  fan  :^ 
If  I  my  tender  ovcrture  repcat ; 
O  !  may  my  vow8  her  kind  reccption  mect ! 
May  8he  new  graces  on  my  form  bestow, 
And,  with  tali  honours,  digoify  my  brow  !  ^ 
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Some  country-girl,  scarcc  to  a  curtsey  bred, 
Would  1  much  rathcr  than  CorneUa  wed. 

Drydeo'8  Jayenal. 

PaCPACB. 

Whethbr  the  autbor^s  designs  were  beoerolent 
or  iil-natured,  in  the  writiog  or  puUication  of 
this  piece  to  the  world,  it  is  uuneccssary  for  him 
to  discorer;  for  even  though  be  sbonłd,  with  all 
imaginable  candour,  express  the  motiyes  which 
iufluenccd  bim,  every  one  will  prasume  up6n  t&e 

1  Tbe  raannor  in  which  onr  author  bas  conduct- 
ed  tł>is  piece  is  very  remarkable.  Nonę  but  one 
po^sessed  of  Mr.  6lacklock's  happy  temper  of  mind, 
woold  have  been  so  pleasant  at  bis  own  expence. 
IIowever,  lest  the  ladies  of  fulure  ages  sbould  think 
this  bumorous  descriptton  real,  it  ma})-  not  be  im- 
proper  to  tell  them,  that,  if  the  original  bad  been 
in  tbe  hands  of  a  iaitbfol  painter,  the  picture  would 
by  no  means  baye  beeo  so  ludicrous.     R.  H, 
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tamę  right  of  judging  as  if  no  8vich'd'toovery  had 
beeo  madę.  Perrott  him  thereCore  ooly  to  say, 
that  this  satire  is  neither  absulutcly  persona), 
nor  comprehensire  of  aJl.  To  attack  aoy  par- 
ticular  cbaracter  is  no  less  dctraction  iu  ver(e 
than  in  pro«e;  or  suppo^  ttie  intcntion  moro 
good-natured,  it  is  coufiuiog  those  mora!  lesboiis 
to  one,  which  roay  be  applioable  to  a  Ihousand. 
To  attack  aoy  9cx  or  specie»  for  qualitles  iiisepa- 
rable  from  it,  is  really  to  write  a  satire  against 
Naturę.  So  that  thc  businci^s  of  one  who  would 
assume  a  cbaracter  so  delicate  and  unwelcoiue, 
18  neither  to  confine  hiraself  to  indivi(iual8,  nor 
attempt  to  include  tbe  whole. 

Tbe  author  thought  it  proper  to  conx'ey  his  senti- 
meuts  in  an  epistotary  way,  that  the  eye  might 
still  be  directcd  to  one  princtpal  figurę.  Such 
characters  and  passions  as  coold  not  thus  proper- 
ly  be  introduced,  are  brooght  in  by  frequent  di- 
gressions,  with  ^s  much  ease  as  poasible.  For 
this  I  need  only  instance  the  characters  of  Flayia 
ąnd  Timandra. 

Tbe  most  ^/fectual  waj  either  to  gain  or  preserve 
the  attention  of  readcrs  in  satire  is,  by  a  delicate 
jmd  weii-pre8erved  irony.  This  the  aatbor  has 
JM  seldom  vio1ated  as  tbe  subjects  he  trcated, 
Mod  his  own  warmth  of  temper  would  permit. 
ilnd  thii9,  under  preteoce  of  advUing,  he  exposes 
to  his  pupil  most  of  tłte  vices  and  foibles  of  tbe 
sexj  iirst,  in  their  eariiest  appearances  in  the 
«rorłd,  then  in  marriage,  as  mistresscs  of  a  fami* 
ly,  as  mothers,  and  the  diflerent  rules  too  oflen 
ob6en'ed  in  drcss  abroad  and  at  bome.  This  ac- 
count  of  our  antbor'8  plan  was  thought  fequisite, 
Icst  the  rcader,  when  glancing  over  tbe  poem, 
migbt  Jose  iiimself  in  it.     A,  G. 
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JMSCaiB  D  TOr  MISS  - 


CttAo  podicitiam,  Saturao  rege,  moratam 
Ja  tenis,  Tisam^ae  diu. 


Jut. 


łn  Satom*8  reign,  at  Nature*B  early  birth, 
Thece  was  that  thing  call'd  Cbastity  on  eailh. 

Drydeo. 

O  THOU,  whom  still  in  vaio  I  must  adore, 
To  Beauty  much  in  debt,  to  Fortu ue  morę ; 
Wilh  wit  an<l  tiste  euough  thy  faults  to  hide. 
To  gild  thy  fbłly,  and  to  plume  thy  pride  ; 
Soon  ^all  my  heart,  a  rebel  to  thy  chain^ 
Assert  itt  fn^cdom,  and  thy  powV  disdain. 
Yet  'ere  kind  Fate  my  liberty  restore,  [morę) 

.(Wheii  twice  five  bundred  pounds  can  cliann  uo 
For  tbee  thc  Muse  thall  tune  ih*  instructive  lay. 
And  thro'  the  maże  of  iife  dircct  thy  way : 
The  Muse,  iong  study'd  in  ber  6ex's  ai-t, 
Xbe  hcad  designing,  and  cornipted  heart, 
For  tbee  shall  aing  ;  nor  tbou  too  rasbly  blame 
7he  last  faintfitruggles-of  a  dying  flame. 

The  mald  whom  Naturę  vith  maternal  care 
lias  form'd  to  scatter  ruin  ev'ry  where, 
^Vben  first  op  Iife  ber  radiant  eyes  she  throws, 
Press,  flatfry,  pleasure,  billet<dotix,  and  beaux ; 
Thęn,  conscious  of  her  weakness,  Ict  ber  fly 
-Thfi  tender  lisp,  the  jove-iUQwin!d  ^.e ; 


Let  her  alike  distrust  her  strengtfa  and  art, 

Au(i  cnutious  to  bume  maiden  aunt  impait 

The  iu){x;rtant  cliargc,  her  honour  and  ber 

Bul  soon  the  first  erootions  of  de^ire 

Shall  with  simplicity  and  truth  retire; 

The  coiiscńous  tonguo,  inspirM  by  distant  ik 

Its  first  ailiance  wiih  the  souł  shall  lose; 

The  blood,  by  candour  taught  before  to  gknr, 

Fruni.other  motires  to  the  cheeks  shall  flowj 

No  morę  shall  łooks  her  sentiinents  explaio. 

But  evVy  flcxiłc  fcature  learn  to  feign. 

Tben  let  her  issuc  forUi  to  open  light, 

In  al  i  the  blaze  of  native  beauty  bright ; 

Insatiahs  conque$t  let  her  still  purtue, 

Secure  from  harm,  and  dcstiuM  to  undo. 

Yet  whtie  the  first  of  public  toasts  sho  reigni, 

While  half  the  nation  strugglcs  in  ber  chains, 

If  not  like  thec,  with  Fortune*B  bounty  blest» 

Let  her  at  last  resign  tbe  worłd  to  rest, 

Ere  Time  his  empire  o'er  ber  chamu  aMume, 

And  tinge  with  fainteffane  her  nat:ve  bloom.  # 

In  Ycmal  youth,  and  beauty^s  gayest  pride, 
The  cbarming  Flavia  thus  becomes  a  bride. 
For  what  btess^d  youtb,  O  Muse,  with  truth  declare^ 
Could  Fate  reserve  the  conquest  of  the  fisir  ? 
To  what  resistless  art,  what  charms  divine, 
What  soft  address,  could  she  her  heart  resign  ? 
Did  youth,  good-nature,  sense,  inflict  the  wound  ? 
**  No— pee^-isb  seycnty  with  five  thousand  poand." 
Hail  hoły  ties !  by  womProus  charms  eodearM, 
Tlie  paralytic  Derve,  and  hoary  beard« 
What  mighty  joys  must  biesa  such  equal  love, 
When  band  in  hiand  gay  Spring  and  Winter  moTe  ? 
Beneath  the  specious  semblanee  of  a  wife 
She  flaunts  a  licens'd  prostitutc  for  Iife. 
Why  all  this  hurry  ?  Fla^ia  was  afraid 
Her  famę  should  wither,  or  ber  beauty  iade. 

FavourM  of  Heav'n,  far  happier  stars  are  thioe ; 
Long  as  thy  wish  shali  thy  meridian  shine,' 
In  youth  or  asre  still  certain  to  command, 
And  see  thy  bloom  coeral  with  thy  land. 

There  U  a  time,  to  all  the  8ex  well  known, 
When  ^tis  a  wretched  thing  to  be  alone ;       [teeins, 
^^'hen  pregnant  Night  with  gbo^ts  and  spectrcs 
And  sporli\  e  'airies  prompt  toniultuotis  dreains ; 
Then,  tho*  no  lower  wish  thy  breast  inflame, 
Though  s]X)tIcss  be  tby  fancv  as  thy  name, 
In  soiilary  fears  no  longer  pme, 
But  to  protecting  man  thy  charms  resign. 

And  now,  before  the  rapiur'd  swain  should  cloy 
With  knowii  embiaces,  and  repeated  joy ; 
Now  is  Uie  time  thy  wit,  thy  |K>w*rs  to  strain. 
And  teasc  him  still  8r)me  faVrite  boon  to  gain. 
Now  with  etcrnal  tempest  stun  his  ears, 
Now  vary  all  the  scenę  with  fiLs  and  teafs; 
Now  (pUasM  to  view  yicissitudes  of  pain, 
To  yitiW  thy  tyranny  new  force  obtain) 
To  all  his  tender  arts  and  soft  pursuit 
Still  be  thy  tongue  inPXorably  mute. 

Noi  $et  thy  plagoes  to  one  alone  confine, 
Portendiiipr  public  ruin  comels  shine ; 
Angic  for  hcarts,  and  when  you  catcb  the  prey, 
Loiig  on  the  linę  your  foolish  captive  play. 

But  should  thy  foiid,  ofiicious  flm>l  be  near,     . 
With  jcalons  look<,  and  with  attentive  ear; 
Should  he  oti  ev*ry  private  hour  intrude. 
And  watch  thf»e  pleasures  he  was  roeant  to  Bhnmd  j 
With  nil  thy  skill  his  jealous  ragę  ferment, 
The  look  ijiviting,  and  the  Mft  complaint  4 
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With  eąnt]  ^Toar  ev*ry  lover  bless, 
Tbe  fentle  whisper,  and  the  fcmd  caren ; 
HU  tbe  weak  dope,  in  erery  tender  senae, 
Feeb,  morę  than  Heli,  the  torturę  of  suspeme. 
Hien  if  be  dares  to  murmar  at  hw  fate, 
TeU  him  witb  smiles,  repentance  is  too  late. 
Bak  if,  with  haiigbty  tonę,  and  lordly  pride, 
He  dictates  leńous  ruks  tby  life  to  guide ; 
With  weephig  eyet,  and  melting  sounds,  regrct 
Tbe  destin'd  sorrows  which  on  woman  wait ; 
To  tyrani  man  subjected  duńng  life, 
A  wretcbed  daugbter,  and  morę  wretcbed  wife ; 
Alike  unblen'd,  whateW  ber  form  inspire, 
lioflntJoiu  ridicule,  or  Iow  desire ; 
Sbe  pines  away  a  life  to  bliss  unknown ; 
A  slaTe  to  ev*ry  bnmour  but  ber  own ;  > 

MThiłe  with  despotic  nod,  and  watcbful  gazę, 
Her  jealoni  master  aJl  ber  ttepe  sarreys : 
With  strict  reseire  each  Ib^er  if  sbe  treat, 
Tben  all  ber  portion  is  contempt  or  bate ; 
Bot  if  morę  Iree  sbe  spend  tbe  cbeerful  day 
AmoBg  the  witty,  innocent,  aod  gay, 
From  all  ber  hopes  domestic  pleasure  flics, 
Smpicion  breatbes,  and  lo !  ber  bonour  dies. 
Soch  cniel  stars  on  woman  still  attend, 
Aod  oonldst  tbou  hope  their  fury  to  suspend  } 
Perbapo  some  lover  may  ^y  8'.nl  inflame. 
For  naturę  in  each  bosom  is  tbe  same ; 
Then,  but  by  slow  degrioes,  his  fate  decide, 
Aid  giaiify  at  once  tby  love  and  pride. 
For  ]ove  and  pride,  beneatb  each  dark  disguise, 
HeaTe  in  your  breast,  and  sparkle  in  your  eyes: 
Howe^er  your  sex  in  chastity  pretend 
To  hate  the  lover,  but  admire  the  firiend, 
Beńnes  morę  warm  their  natal  throne  maintain, 
Fhiooic  pottions  oniy  reach  tbe  brain. 

Thougb  in  tbe  cloyster^s  secret  oell  immor'd 
Bybohs,  by  ey^ry  name  in  Heaven  securM ; 
IlicNigb  in  the  elose  seraglio^s  walls  confiaM  j 
Er^D  theie  yoar  fiincy  riots  on  mankind : 
Yoor  penons  may  be  fix'd,  yoar  ibmu  leclose 
While  miads  are  fiuthless,  and  wbile  tbougbts  are 
kme. 
Shonkl  Love  at  last  (wbom  bas  not  tatę  subda'd? ) 
M  00  tby  sense  some  killing  farm  obtrude  ; 
O!  tben  beware,  nor  with  a  Javish  band 
Too  prompUy  offier,  ere  tby  twain  demand. 
Oor  motben,  great  in  yirtues  as  in  crimes, 
MaioM  tbe  Tenal  spińt  of  eur  times : 
Vice,  oft  repeird,  their  stubbom  bearts  esaayM ; 
Bot  if  at  last  their  yielding  soul  sbe  swayM^ 
Kor  bopei,  nor  fears,  nor  int^rest  could  restrain, 
Hei7»n  cbarm'd.  Heli  tbreatea'd,  Av'rice  bribM  in 

Tiio. 
Foob  thf7,  and  folly's  oommon  lot  tbey  shar^d, 
lattiDct  their  guide,  and  pleasure  their  reward : 
Their  wiser  raue  pursue  a  bappier  scheme, 
Ficamre  their  instrument,  and  wealth  their  aim ; 
Kor  maid ,  nor  wife,  anbrib*d  ber  beart  bestows, 
£Kh  dait  is  tipp'd  with  gold  which  Cnpid  thrours. 
"Oiw  tboold  the  diee  inrite  tby  vent'rous  band, 
Or  debti  of  bonoor  fresb  supplies  demand ; 
^Id  china,  monkeys,  gems  tby  beart  engage, 
JJ*  giUed  coach,  or  liv'ry'd  eąuipage  j 
w  meet,  half  sbun  his  wish ;  nor  free,  nor  mce; 
*M*y  the  pleasure,  to  inhance  tbe  price. 
^ile  Nigfat  o*er  Hear^n  and  Eartb  eadends  ber 
ihade. 

And  daiker  fornale  conniDg  lends  iti  aid, 


Tben,  but  with  arŁ,  thy  schemes  of  pleasure  lay, 
Łest  Ar^ui  with  his  bund  rud  eyes  survey  : 
For  gaies  ofiicious  ev'ry  whisper  bear, 
Each  room  bas  echoes,  and  each  wali  an  ear. 
Yet  Jealousy,  ufl  faunM  with  opiateairs, 
Her  charj^e  abaodoas,  and  forgets  her  cares  ; 
While  Love  ąwake  exert8  his  happy  pow'r, 
Aod  contpcrates  to  joy  the  fated  hour. 

Tbat  welUcoticeited  plans  command  suoceas, 
Leam  from  Timandra^s  fortunę,  and  confess. 
The  clock  strikes  ten,  in  Tain  Timandra  moums, 
Suppcr  is  serv'd,  no  busband  yet  retums. 
**  Not  yet  retum'd  !  Good  Heav^n  avert  my  fear; 
What  unforescen  mischance  deŁains  niy.dear? 
Perhaps  in  some  dark  alley,  by  surprise,    t 
Beneath  a  villaiii's  arm  he  murder'd  lies ; 
Or  by  some  apopltctlc  fit  d^preKt, 
Perhaps,  alas  !  hc  seeks  cternal  rest, 
Wbiltt  I  an  early  widów  mourn  in  vain : 
Hastę  !  fly,  ye  slaFł^s,  restore  my  li>rd  again  !»» 
She  spoke,  she  ąhrickM  aloud,  she  ning  the  beli, 
Tben  senseicss,  lifelcss,  on  tlie  couch  she  feil. 
"  Say,  Musc;  for  lleav'n  bides  notliiug  from  thy  view. 
Nor  HelPs  deep  track";  say,  what  could  tben  ensue  ł 

Lorenzo,  toucb'd  witb  sympathy  divine, 
Heardthe  shrill  sound,  and  recognisM  the  sign; 
He  came,  he  s[K>kp,  and  if  report  say  true, 
Her  life  rekindled,  and  htT  fears  withdrew, 
The  loTer  vani$h'd,  an^  the  tumult  past, 
The  uususpecting  busband  came  at  last; 
The  spouse  with  equal  joy  h-s  trausports  crown*d. 
Nor  on  ber  lips  were  Cassio's  kisscs  found  >. 

Let  scandal  next  no  slight  attention  share, 
Scandal,  the  fav'nte  science  of  the  fair, 
0*er  which  ber  fancy  broods  the  summer-day. 
And  scbemtng  wastes  the  midnight-tapcr^s  ray; 
The  laagh  significant,  the  biting  jest, 
The  whisper  loud,  tbe  sentcnoe  half  supprest, 
The  seeming  pity  for  anotber*s  famę. 
To  praise  with  coldness,  or  with  caution  blame  j 
Stlll  shall  thy  malice  by  those  arts  socceed. 
And  evVy  hour  a  reputation  bleed. 
Tbus  shall  thy  words,  tby  looks,  thy  silence  wound^ 
And  plagues  be  wafted  in  each  whisper  round. 
Nor  on  these  topics  long  let  fancy  dwell ; 
In  one  unitę  the  pedant  and  the  belle : 
With  leamed  jargon,  ever  misappiy^d, 
Harangue,  illustrate,  criticisc,  decide. 
For  in  our  days,  to  gain  a  sage'8  name. 
We  necd  not  plod  for  sense,  bat  banisb  sbame  t 
^Tis  tbis  which  opens  every  fair>one*s  eyes, 
Religion,  sense,  and  reason  to  despise ; 
Tis  thus  their  tbougbts  affocted  freedom  boast« 
And  laugh  at  God,  yet  tremble  at  a  ghost. 
Truth  is  the  object  of  each  common  ▼iew, 
The  gazing  crowd  ber  nakod  beauties  woo ; 
l^e  fair  sńch  manoers  scorn,  but,  brave  and  free, 
Are  damnM  ibr  sacred  singularity. 

Thee  with  a  motber^s  name  sbould  Fortone  grace^ 
And  propagate  thy  Tices  in  thy  race, 
Let  whim,  not  reason,  all  thy  conduct  g^ide. 
And  not  the  pareot,  but  tbe  rod,  preside : 
In  all  thy  steps  each  wide  extreme  unitę, 
Capricious  tendemess,  or  groundless  spite. 
Hence  futurę  ages  shall  with  triumph  see 
firidewell  and  Tyburn  both  enrich'd  by  thee. 
To  this  00  r  lires  tbeir  bapless  tenour  owe,       [flow. 
Ting^d  with  tbe  poi8on'd  source  firom  wbence  tbef 

1  See  Othello. 


tl6 


BLACKLOCK'S  POEMS. 


Ab  !  OM,  łimd  gracioufl  Heav'ii  alone  cory^ignM 
A  prey  to  buroiog  wrath  yoar  worthlest  kind ; 
Or  bad  the  first  ftir  sho,  to  Heli  allyM, 
Creatłon's  sole  reprnach,  cii»'d  Hi^v'n  and  dy*d ; 
Nor  iotroduc'd  in  Natare^f  faaltlcss  fraroe 
Tbe  wretcbed  heńtare  of  ptilt  and  sbai|ie. 
Socb  the  matemal  pjedges  you  bestow, 
£^ressive  earne^U  (tfetcraal  woe. 

Still  as  a  constant  cnne  regard  thy  borne, 
lliy  pleasore^s  penancc,  and  thy  beauty^s  tomb ; 
Now  mad  witb  ragę,  now  langtiishing  witb  spleen, 
There  still  in  wretcbed  dishabile  be  sera  : 
liODg  let  thy  nail  its  poltsh'd  jet  esteml, 
Around  thy  neck  thy  greasy  locks  deMend  ; 
And  round  thee,  mingling  in  one  spicy  gale, 
Kitcheo  and  mirs^ry  ałl  tbeir  siNiets  eshale. 

But  if  iii  morę  esctensire  spheres  you  morę, 
Witb  all  the  glarc  of  dress  yoar  form  improre; 
To  aid  its  pomp  let  either  India  join, 
Nor  once  reflcet  at  whose  espense  yon  sbtne ; 
New  airs,  new  fa«hions,  new  complexiooa»  try, 
While  paint  and  aflectation  can  supply. 
For  Heav*n  and  Nattire,  uniform,  and  old. 
One  settled  course  in  each  prodnction  hołd  ; 
But  belles,  by  natire  genius  taoght  to  please. 
Correct  tbeir  Maker'8  wantof  taste-with  ease. 

But  why  this  hasty  ragę,  this  sudden  frigbt  ? 
I  meant  to  Gounsel,  and  you  say  I  bite. 
Ah  !  no ;  HeaT*n  knows  *  twaa  ł^r  from  my  intent ; 
Tbe  world's  too  much  a  sinner  to  repent : 
By  itf  example  taugbt,  I  cbange  my  vicw. 
And  swear  the  fair  are  right  whate*er  they  da 
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W^BM  Celia  dwells  on  Damon^s  name, 
lasatiate  of  tbe  pleasing  theme, 
Or  in  detail  admires  b'ts  cbarms. 
His  rosy  neck,  and  waxen  arms ; 
O !  then,  with  fury  scarce  siipprett. 
My  big  heart  labtŃirs  lu  my  brcast ; 
From  thought  to  tfaought  across  my  soal 
Incessant  tides  of  passion  roli ; 
My  bluod  altemate  chiiłs  aod  glows. 
My  wav'ring  cokwr  oomes  and  goes ; 
Wbile  down  my  cbeek  the  silent  tear 
Too  plainly  bids  my  grief  appear , 
Too  plainly  shows  tbe  latent  flame 
Vr'bose  słów  consumptjon  melts  my  frame. 

I  bum,  when  consci<iu8  of  his  sway, 
The  yoiub  elatcd  I  sun-ey, 
Presume,  witb  insolence  of  air 
To  frown,  or  dictate  to  my  fair; 
Or  in  tbe  raadiikss  of  delight, 
Wben  to  thy  arms  be  iiings  his  flight. 
And  having  snatch'd  a  rude  embrace, 
Profanes  the  srtftness  of  that  face ; 
That  face  which  Ueav'n  itself  imbues 
Witb  brightest  charms  and  purest  bues. 
Oh  !  if  my  counsels  tonch  tbinc  ear, 
(Love'8  oouoieU  aiwayt  are  nocere) 


From  his  ungorem'd  transport!  fly, 

Howe*er  his  form  may  please  thine^eye; 

For  conflagrations,  fierce  and  strong^ 

Are  fotal  stdl,  but  never  long : 

And  be  wbo  roughiy  treats  tbe  sbrioe, 

Where  modest  wfjrtb  and  beauty  shine, 

Forgetful  of  his  fonner  fire. 

Wili  sooo  no  oiore  these  charms  admire. 

How  blessM,  bow  morę  than  UessM  are  they 
Whom  knre  reta'  is  with  equa]  sway; 
Whose  flame  ioTioIaly  bright, 
Still  bums  in  it9  roeridian  heigfat; 
Nor  jealous  feart,  nor  cold  disdain, 
Disturb  tbeir  peace,  nor  break  tbeir  cbain  t 
But,  when  tbe  bours  of  life  ebb  fast. 
Fur  each  in  sigtis  thcy  breathe  tbeir  last ! 


AN  ELEGY  TO  A  LADY, 

wrra  ■AMMoin>'s  iŁBCitt. 

O  POKM'n  at  once  to  fee]  aod  to  inspire 
llie  noblost  passions  of  tbe  haman  braut^ 

Attend  the  acoent  of  lore*8  far'rite  lyre, 
Aod  lei  thy  soul  its  moTing  force  attót. 

Expressive  pawoB,  in  each  sound  ooiivey'dy 
Sball  all  its  joy  disciose,  and  all  ha  smart; 

Reason  to  roodeait  tenderoess  persuade, 
Smootb  ev'ry  tbought,  and  trampiillaBe  tbe  beart. 

False  is  that  wisdom,  impotent  and  Tain,  [sign^d, 
Which  scoms  the  spbere  by  Heav'n  to  men  as- 

Which  treats  Iotc^s  porrst  fires  with  mock  disdain^ 
And,  human,  soars  abore  the  hpman  kind. 

Silent  tbe  Museof  elegy  remaioM, 

Her  plaints  untaught  by  Natura  to  renew, 

Whilst  sportiTe  art  delusire  aorrows  feignM,  [tme  I 
With     how   much  case  distinguisb^d  from  the 

Ev'n  polish'd  Wallor  mooms  the  oomtant  Boocn 
Of  Seoebarissa,  and  hts  fiite  in  rain : 

With  loTe  bis  fancy,  nofc  his  beait  is  tom  ; 
We  praise  his  wit,  but  cannot  share  bis  poin. 

Soch  force  bas  Natnre,  so  supremely  fiih", 
With  charms  matemal  ber  productionssbine^ 

The  vivid  grace  and  unaflected  ah^, 
Proclaim  them  all  brr  own,  and  alł  diTtne. 

Sbnuld  youthful  merit  in  such  strains  implore, 
Ijct  beauty  btill  vouchsafe'a  geutle  tear. 

What  ran  the  soul,  with  passion  tbriird,  do  morę  ? 
The  song  niust  prove  the  sentiment  sincere. 

Cold  cuoning  ne*er,  with  aninated  strain» 
To  other  breasts  can  warmth  unfolt  impart  t 

We  see  ber  labour  witb  industńoot  pain» 
And  mock  the  tui^id  impoteoce  of  ait* 


ODE  TO  AMYNTA. 

By  fully  led  from  snarc  to  snare, 
Of  biitcr  gncf,  suspensę,  and  care, 

A  volniitary  prey  ; 
With  evVy  flattYiiig  good  resign*d, 
Once  morę  myself  aod  peace  to  find. 

Fi  om  thce  I  force  my  way. 
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Tet  with  ręlactaal  atep  and  dkfW, 
From  alJ  thaf  s  dear  while  Łhus  I  go, 

Soińe  pity  let  me  claim  ! 
Less  smart  th*  expiriDg  martyr  feelt, 
Wbile  racks  distend  or  torturing  wheeb 

Tear  his  devotett  frame. 

Nor  think,  like  infanU  prane  to  clkange, 
From  sordid  riews  or  weak  teyeugę. 

My  re«olutions  flbw : 
Ta  Goa'9,  'tis  Naturę'!  giett  behesty 
On  erery  liriog  soul  imprest, 

To  seek  relidF  from  woc  ; 

Nor  yet  ezp!ore,  with  curious  bent, 
What,  knowti,  would  but  thy  muI  tormeiit, 

And  all  its  hopeg  betray : 
Wheo  pahifiil  trutbs  invade  the  mind, 
£T'a  wisdom  wiabes  to  be  Uind, 

And  bates  th'  officious  ny. 

Ye  poirers,  who  conltal  and  serene^ 
Pn(ect  the  dear  domestic  acene. 

To  your  T«treats  I  fiy ; 
At  lengtb  ł^  yoar's  and  reason'!  aid, 
1  may  to  rest  this  heart  persuade. 

And  wipe  the  tearful  eye. 

Tbere  Naturę,  o'er  the  heart  supremę, 
fihall  every  tender  wisb  reclaim, 

Where'er  they  foodly  stray  ; 
There  friendship's  arms  my  faU  sustain, 
When,  languld  with  eKcess  of  pain. 

My  fainting  iierves  giva  waj. 

WHh  cadence  soft  tbe  flowiog  stream, 
Tlie  C»wniog  breeze,  the  lambent  gleam« 

Shalł  join  their  varioii9  power, 
Tb  bid  eacb  pas8ion's  rising  tide 
Ib  phłlotopbic  eaae  subside. 

And  sooth  my  peusiye  hóon 
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O  fBisins  by  eT'ry^ympathy  etideai^d, 
Wbich  iottl  with  soul  in  sacred  ties  uuite  ; 

The  hour  arriTes,  so  long,  sb  justly  fear'd, 
firings  all  its  pangs,  and  sinks  eacb  joy  in  night 

Bm-  nov  from  Heav'ii  my  unavailiug  pray'r 
Toa'd  denoos,  mingles  with  the  sportiTe  gale; 

Ko  tender  arts  can  move  my  cniel  fiur, 
Nor  all  Iove'i  sileut  e1oqueoce  prevail. 

Ibong^  from  my  lips  no  soond  unmeaning  flows, 
_  Tboagh  in  eacb  action  fondoess  is  exprest, 
Ko  icind  return  shall  terminate  my  woen, 
„  Nor  heare  th'  etemal  pressure  from  my  breatt 
Too  well  the  weakneia  o£  my  heart  I  knew ; 

Too  «ell  lore'8  pow'r  my  sod)  bod  felt  before : 
^by  did  1  tben  the  pltiaaing  ilft  putsue, 

^  t£fflpt  tbe  malioe  of  my  €ate  once  moro  ł 

Coudoos  how  few  among  the  feir  soeceed, 
^Hio  boast  no  merit  bot  a  tender  heart, 
^y  va5  my  sonl  again  to  chains  decreed. 
To  unrewarded  tears  and  endless  smart } 

The  giren  Hope,  my  tardy  pace  to  cheer, 
|n  ^y  presage  the  shorfning  prospect  drast, 

"łth  art  fallacious  brought  the  obiect  near. 
And  luU'd  eacb  risiog  doubt  iu  fatal  rast. 


I  saw  socoeM,  or  thonght  at  least  I  law, 

Beck'niDg  with  smiles  to  animate  my  spaed, 
Reasoa  fas  mute,  impress^d  with  trembliog  aiwe. 

And  mem'ry  not  one  precedent  could  plead. 
How  cura^d  is  be  who  never  leamt  to  fear 

Tbe  keenest  plagoes  his  cruel  stars  portend  ! 
Till  o*er  his  bead  the  black'ning  clouds  appear. 

And  Hear'n's  coUected  storms  at  once  desoend! 
What  fbrtber  change  of  ibrtune  can  I  wait? 

What  oonsammatioo  to  the  last  deapaT  ? 
She  fliea,  yet  sbows  no  pity  for  my  fate  ; 

She  sees,  yet  deigos  not  in  my  griefe  to  ahare. 
Yet  the  kind  heart,  where  tender  passioos^ign, 

WiU  catch  the  softoess  when  it  fint  appearsi 
Exp1ore  eacb  symptom  of  the  sofierer^s  pain, 

Sigh  all  his  sighs,  and  nomber  all  his  tears. 
This  tribute  from  hnmanity  is  due;  [bestow 

What  then.  just  Heav'ns !   what  would  not  1ot6 
Yet  though  the  fair  insensible  I  view,  v 

For  otbera*  bliss  I  would  not  cbaoge  my  woe. 

0  blind  to  tnith,  and  to  refleetion  blind, 
At  lengtb  to  wiadom  and  thyself  return  I 

See  Science  wait  thee  witii  demeanoor  kind, 

Whoae  frowu  or  absence  no  Ibnd  Ioveis  moum. 
Bounteons  and  freie  to  all  who  ask  ber  aid, 

Her  sacred  light  anticip^Htes  thcir  cali, 
Points  oat  the  precipice  on  which  they  stray'd 

And  with  matemal  care  preyents  their  ialL ' 
iHiughter  of  God !  whose  ieatures  all  espress 

Th*  etemal  beauty  whence  thy  being  sprong; 

1  to  thy  sacred  shrine  my  steps  addreas,     £toDgnc. 

And  catch  eaoh  souod  from  thy  Hea7'n-prompted 

O!  take  me  wbolly  to  thy  ibnd  embnoe, 
Tbroogh  all  my  soul  thy  radiant  beama  infbae; 

Thence  cvery  cloud  of  pleasing  errour  cbase; 
Adjust  ber  oigans,  and  eniarge  ber  Yiewa. 

Hence,  cver  fijtt  on  virtue  and  on  thee, 
No  lower  wish  sbałl  ber  altentioo  claim, 

Till,  like  ber  sacred  parent,  pure  and  free,   [came. 
She  gain  the  native  Heav'n  from  whence  abe 


TO  JOHN  M*LAVR1N,  Btq. 

(mow  łobd  Drsgborn,  onb  op  tbb  sbhatob^^of 
thb  ć0li.egb  0v  ju8tice.) 

wfth  thb  authoa^s  p0em8. 

O  THOU  !  in  wbom  maturely  bright  appeara 
The  flame  of  genius  in  ihe  dawn  of  years ; 
Wbom  sacred  wisdom^s  awful  voice  iospires ; 
Whom  Heav'n-born  virtue's  spotless  beauty  firea : 
StiU  let  these.glorious  aims  engage  thy  view  * 
With  straining  nenres  tbe  arduous  patb  poraue; 
Fur  this  revolve  the  sacred,  ancient  page, 
Tbe  raptur'd  poet,  and  iustructive  sagę : 
Nor  scom  the  efforts  of  a  modem  Muse, 
Prood  to  reflecŁ  the  glories  they  diffuse. 
Then,  while  with  cooscioos  joy  exult8  thy  sire  ',   ' 
Yiewing  his  son  to  equal  famę  aspirts, 
When  tbe  last  echoes  of  iny  mortaj  lay, 
Shall  feebly  mix  with  air  and  die  away ; 
Still  shall  my  life  beyond  the  grave  estend. 
And  agea  know  me  for  M'Łaurin's  friend* 

1  The  late  celebrated  Mr.  CoUn  M^Laorin. 
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BIACKLOCK^S  POEMS. 


EXTEMPORE  YERSES. 


•POKBM  AT  THB  DBtlRB  0V  A  OBMTLBMAN* 

Thou,  genios  of  connubial  loTe,  attend; 
Lpt  silent  wonder  all  thy  powers  suspend  ; 
Whilst  to  thy  gloiy  I  derote  my  lays, 
And  pouf  fbrth  all  my  grateful  beait  io  praise. 

la  lifeless  strams  let  viilgar  satire  tell, 
That  marriage  oft  fs  mbcŁ  with  Heav*n  and  Heli, 
That  conjugal  delight  is  aourM  with  spleeo. 
And  peace  and  war  compose  tbe  varied  aoene  ; 
My  Muse  atnith  sublimer  can  atsert, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  a  mntual  heart. 
Thrice  happy  thęy,  wbo  tbroagh  life*STaried  tide, 
With  cqual  peace  and  gentler  motioo  glide ; 
Whom  tbo'  tbe  wave  of  fortunę  sinks  or  sweUiy 
One  reason  govcms,  and  one  wish  impek  j 
Whose  emulatłon  is  to  1ove  the  best ; 
Wlio  feel  no  bliss,  bat  in  each  other  blest ; 
Wbo  know  no  pleasnre  but  the  joys  tbey  gire,  ' 
Nor  cease  to  lorę,  but  wben  tbey  oeaae  to  live ; 
If  iiite  tbese  blessings  in  one  lot  combioe, 
Then  let  tb'  eternal  page  reoord  tbem  minę. 


TO  THE  REFEREND  MR.  SPENCE, 

ŁATB  FBOFESSOB  OV  FOBTBT  AT  OZtOBO. 
WBITTBN  AT  DUMniBt  IN  THB  YBAB    1759. 

To  tomes  of  duil  tbeology  confia*d, 
(Gtemal  opiates  of  the  actiTc  mind) 
Long  lay  my  spirits,  lulPd  in  deep  repoM, 
Incapeble  alike  of  vene  or  prose. 
Unmark'd  by  thougbt  or  action,  erery  day 
Appear*d,  and  paasM  in  apatby  away. 

Oor  friend,  the  doctor  *,  Yiew'd  with  deep  regret^ 
My  sad  catastrophe,  my  liieless  state ; 
Bsćplor^d  each  ancient  sagę,  whose  lalŃiuri  tell 
The  force  of  powerful  herb,  or  magie  spelL 
Physic  in  Yain  its  boa»ted  influence  try'd ; 
My  stupor  incantation^s  ▼oićf  defy'd : 
Ko  charm  could  light  my  fancy'8  languid  flame. 
Ko  charm  butfriendship^sToice  and  Spenoe^  name. 
So  firom  tbe  cold  embraoes  of  the  tomb, 
InvoWd  in  deep  impenetrable  gloom,  [ariae 

Should  Heav*n'f  great  mandate  Ud  some  wretcb 
How  would  be  Tiew  the  Sun  with  rayisbM  eyes ; 
Admire  each  part  of  Nature'8  beauteous  soene. 
And  welcome  life  and  bappinesB  again  ! 
AmazM  the  doctor  stood,  and  lost  in  thougbt. 
Nor  could  beliere  tbe  wonder  be  bad  wrought ; 
Tillt  fir*d  at  last  with  sacerdotal  pride, 
*«  Tis  minę ; — ^thc  woik  is  all  my  own,**  be  cried. 
**  Hencefi^rtb  some  nobler  task  my  might  sball 
I  mean  sotne  lofty  moimtain  to  remoye,         [prove, 
With  woods  and  fountains  bid  it  wing  iti  way 
Tbro'  yielding  air  and  settle  tn  the  sea." 
Bot  recoUecting  wbence  the  virtue  flow*d 
To  which  retuming  life  and  sense  I  ow>d, 
He  8natch'd  bis  pen,  and  with  majesttc  tonę; 
*'  Henoe  Indoleoce  and  Slotb,"  be  cry*d,  *<  be  gone ; 
Me  friendship^s  tpirit,  Spence's  name  inspire. 
My  heart  is  pregnant^  and  my  soul  on  fire ; 
Thougbt  crowds  on  tboucht,  my  brisk  ideas  flow. 
And  mach  1  long  to  tell,  and  much  to  know.*' 

i.Rer.  Mc  Jamesoit 


Thas  esiorcis*d,  tO  Łetbe^s  diimal  shore 
Fled  Indolence,  and  sought  ber  haunts  of  yon, 
With  all  ber  train  forsook  tbe  poefs  bieart. 
And  left  tbe  man  completely  dispo8se»'d. 
If  to  your  very  name,  by  bounteous  Heay'n, 
Such  blest,  restoring  influence  bas  been  giv'n, 
How  must  your  sweet  approach,  your  aspect  kiod, 
Your  sonl-reWYing  conrene,  warm  the  mind ! 


TO  DR.  BEATTIE. 

Wrtm  THB  AUTHOB*8  rOBlIS. 

o,  warm'd  by  inspiration'8  brigbtest  fire. 
For  whom  the  Muaes  string  their  fiiv*rite  lyre, 

Tho'  with  superior  genius  blest,  yet  deign 
A  kind  reoeption  to  my  humbler  straio. 

Wben  florid  youUi  impelPd,  and  fortunę  smilM,' 
Tbe  Tocal  art  my  languid  bourt  beguil'd : 

ScTerer  studies  now  my  life  engage; 
Reaearcbes  duU,  that  qaeacb  po^  ragę  ; 

From  mom  to  ei&^ning  destinM  to  explore 
Tb'  Terbal  critic  and  the  scboliasfs  lorę  ; 

Alas  !  what  beam  of  beav*nly  ardour  shinea 
In  musty  leaicons  and  scbool  divinei  ? 

Yet  to  tbe  darling  object  of  my  heart, 
A  sbort,  but  pleasing  retrospect  I  dart  ; 

Rerolye  the  labours  of  the  tuneful  ąuire. 
And  what  I  cannot  imitate,  admire. 

O  could  my  thougbts  with  all  thy  spirit  glow  ; 

As  tbine  barroonious,  could  my  accents  flow  ; 
Then,  witb  approviog  ear,  migfafst  tbou  attend. 

Kor  in  a  Blackłodić  blush  to  own  a  friend. 


TO  THE  REV.  DR.  OGILFIE. 

I  decus,  i,  nosCnun,  meUoribus  utere  fiitis. 

Vii^ 

Dbab  to  tbe  Mnaes  and  their  tuneful  trabiy 

Whom,  long  purtu^d,  I  icarce  at  last  rągain  ; 

Why  sbould'8t  thou  wonder,  if,  wben  life  decUneip 

His  antiquated  lyre  tby  friend  resigns. 

Haply,  m'ben  youth  elate  with  native  fiMnce, 

Or  emolation  fires  tbe  generous  borse, 

He  bouods,  be  springs,  each  nenre  elastio  strains. 

And  if  not  rictor,  some  distidction  gainsj 

But  should  the  careless  master  of  tbe  steed, 

Cherish  no  morę  bis  mettle,  or  his  speed, 

Indignantly  be  shuns  all  futurę  strife, 

And  wastes  in  indolent  regret  his  life. 

Such  were  bis  efibrts,  sucb  his  cold  rewaH, 

Whom  once  thy  partial  toogne  proQQQnc'd  a  bud  $ 

EKCursiTe,  on  tbe  gentle  gales  of  spring, 

He  rov'd,  whilst  feTonr  imp'd  bis  timid  wing  2 

Exha09ted  genius  now  no  morę  inspires. 

But  moums  abortive  bopes  and  faded  fires ;  [grac'd, 

Tbe  short4iv'd  wreatb,  which  once  his  tempie* 

Fades  at  tbe  siekły  breatb  of  sąueamish  taste ; 

Whilst  dacker  days  his  feinting  flames  immura 

In  cheerless  gloom  and  winter  premature. 

But  tbou,  my  friend,  whom  higher  omens  lead, 

Bold  to  achicTe,  and  mighty  to  succeed. 

For  whom  fresb  laurels,  in  eternal  bloom/ 

iDipregnate  H«ay'n  and  Bartb  with  ńch  peifiime  ; 


TO  A  FR1END. 
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PuTsue  fby  deatin^d  couise,  mtseri  tby  tamę ; 
£r'o  Providence  shall  yindicate  tby  claim  ; 
Ey^n  Natiire's  wreek,  resoutiding  tbro'  tby  lays, 
Shali  in  ifs  finał  crasb  proclaiiii  tby  pniise. 


TO  A  FRIEND, 

•t  WHOSE  HBAŁTH  ANO  8UCCE88  THB    AUTHOR    HAD 
BBASD,    AFTER  A   LOKO   ABSBMCB. 

Tbod  dearest  of  friends  to  my  heart  ever  known, 
Wboae  eojoyiuents  and  suflferiogf  bave  stiU  been 

my  own, 
Since  early  we  met  io  susceptible  yontb, 
Wben  glowingr  for  yiitue,  and  toiliog  for  truth  j 
To  God  one  petition,  witb  steady  regord, 
^itb  aidour  incesnnt,  my  tpińt  preferT'd, 
Thy  life  to  protract,  and  tby  bletsings  augment* 
Noir  my  wish  is  obtain^d,  and  my  bosom  conteot. 
You  aaky  by  wbat  means  1  my  lirelibeod  gaio. 
And  bow  ray  long  conflict  witb  fortunę  maintain  ? 
Tbe  ąuestioii  is  kind,  yet  I  caonot  tell  wby. 
Ta  baid  for  a  apirit  iike  minę  to  reply. 
H  a  firiend  witb  a  friend  must  be  Iree  and  sincerey 
My  restare  is  simple  and  sober  my  cheer ; 
Bot  tho*  few  my  resooroes,  and  vacant  my  porse. 
One  comfort  is  left  me,  tbingt  cannot  be  wone. 
Tis  vain  to  repine,  as  pbilosopbers  say, 
So  I  uke  what  is  offer^d,  iind  Iive  as  I  may  ^ 
Tg  my  wants,  still  retummg,  adapŁ  my  supplies, 
And  fiod  in  my  ho|ic  wbat  my  fortunę  denies. 

To  tbe  powei-ful  and  great  had  I  keenly  apply'd, 
Had  I  toilM  for  tbeir  pleaaures,  or  flatter'd  tbeir 
pride,  [flam*d, 

In  spleodonr  and  wealtb   I  perbaps  migbt  bave 
For  icaming,  for  Tirtne,  for  ev*ry  tbing  famM. 
Tbe  gamester,  th'  informer,  tbe  quack,  and  tbe 

nnoggler, 
Tbe  bully,  tbe  player,  tbe  mimie,  tbe  juggler, 
Tbe  dispenser  oif  libels,  tbe  teller  of  fortanes, 
And  otbera  of  equal  respect  and  importance, 
Fmd  bigh  reputation  and  ample  fiobsistence, 
Whilst  craying  necessity  stands  at  a  distance. 

But  wbo  could  determine,  in  soundncss  of  brain, 
By  pńestbood,  or  poetry,  life  to  sustain  ? 
Oar  Maker  to  serre,  or  our  sools  to  impro^e, 
Aic  tasks  self-rewarded,  and  labours  of  iore. 
Soch  witb  bnnger  and  thirst  are  deseryedly  paid, 
Tb  glorious  to  starve  by  so  noble  a  trade : 
Tis  guilt  and  ambition  for  priests  to  pretend 
Their  famę  to  aflvaoce,  and  tbeir  fortunę  amend  ; 
Tbeir  famę  and  their  fortunę,  by  pious  manktnd, 
Are  sncb  trifles  esteemM  as  no  mortal  should  mind. 
Nor  less  by  tbe  world  is  tbe  Heav'n-gifted  bard, 
la  his  nsions  abandon'd  to  find  bis  rcward. 
C^n  sensations  of  wretcbcdness  ever  invade    ' 
That  breast  which  Apollo  bis  tempie  bas  madę  ? 
Od  thetop  of  Pamassus  bis  bermitage  lius ; 
And  who  cao  repJne,  wben  so  ncar  to  tbe  skies  ? 
For  him  sweet  ambrosia  spontaneously  grows  j 
For  him  Agannippe  spontaoeously  flows. 
Tho*  the  beT*nige  be  cool,  and  etbereai  tbe  diet, 
^ne  souls,  thus  regal^d,  should  be  bappy  and  qoiet 
"^  I>  «ho  substantial  notrition  require, 
Would  ratber  tbe  Muses  sbould  feed  tban  inspire. 
And  whilst  lofly  Pindos  my  fancy  expłores. 
To  Jhith  the  Wild  fugltiTe  huoger  restores. 


Yet  lest  wbat  I  mean  be  obscurely  eipress^d, 
No  cali  is  unanswerM,  no  wisb  nnredrenM : 
But  oLber  reaources  su|H>lied  wbat  was  wanting,  [ing. 
Less  barren  emplojrments  tban  preaching  or  cbant- 
For  thee,  wbom  I  glory  to  claim  n  my  friend, 
May  stars  morę  propitious  tby  labours  attend ; 
On  Eartb  be  tby  prospect  still  smiling  and  bright. 
And  thy  portion  hereafter  immortal  deligbt 


THE  GENEALOGY  OF  NONSENSE. 

WiTH  long  and  earefol  scrotiny  in  rain, 
I  9earch'd  th'  obscure  recesses  of  my  brain ; 
The  Mnaet  oft^  witb  moumfiil  voice  I  woo*d, 
To  find  a  plea  for  aiłence  if  tbey  could. 
But  thro*  my  searcb  not  one  excu9e  appear^d. 
And  not  a  Mnsewould  answer  if  she  h<'anl. 
Thus  I  remain'd  in  anxious,  sad  suspensę, 
Despairtog  aid  from  reason  or  firom  sen^, 
Till  firom  a  pow^r,  of  late  well  koown  to  Ćkme, 
Tbo'  not  inTok'd,  tbe  wish^d  solution  cauae. 

Now  night  incumbent  shaded  balf  tbe  baU, 
Silence  assumM  ber'  empire  over  al  I, 
While  on  my  eyes  imperfect  slumbers  spread 
Tbeir  downy  wings,  and  boverM  ruund  my  bead  j 
But  still  intemal  sense  awake  remain'd. 
And  still  its  flrst  solicitude  retain'd ; 
Wben,  lo !  witb  slow  descent,  ohbcurely  brig^t, 
Yet  clotb'd  in  darkness  yisible,  not  ligbt, 
A  form,  high  towVing  to  tbe  distant  »kies, 
In  mimie  grandeur,  stood  before  my  eyes : 
As  after  storms  wavcs  faintly  la&h  tbe  sbote^ 
As  hoUow  winds  in  rocky  carems  roar,  «  [ear, 

Such  were  tbe  sounds  which  pierc'd  my  trembling 
And  cbillM  my  soul  witb  morę  tban  common  f»ir. 

Thus  spoke  the  pow'r : — **  From  yon  extended 
void, 
Wbere  Jove'8  creating  band  was  ne'er  employ*d4 
Wbere  soft  witb  banC  and  heavy  muc*d  with  light. 
And  beat  with  cold,  maintain  eternal  figbt; 
Wbere  end  tbe  realms  of  order,  form,  and  day; 
Wbere  Night  and  Chaos  hołd  primeval  sway  ; 
Their  first,  their  ever-darling  ofiśpring  view, 
Wbo  comes  tby  wonted  calmness  to  renew. 
Ere  yet  tbe  mountains  reair^d  tbeir  beads  on  high, 
£re  yet  the  radiant  Sun  illum'd  the  sky, 
Ere  swelling  hill4,  or  humbłe  yales  were  aeen, 
Or  woods  the  prospect  cheer'd  with  waving  green ; 
Ere  Naturę  was,  my  wond'roos  birth  I  data, 
Morę  old  tban  Cbance,  Necessity,  or  Fate ; 
Ero  yet  tbe  Muses  touch'd  the  vocal  lyre. 
My  revereud  motber  and  turaoltuons  sire 
Beheld  my  wood^rous  birth  with  wast  amaze. 
And  Discord's  boundless  empire  roarM  my  pcaise. 

**  In  me,  whate'er  by  Naturę  is  difjoin^d, 
AU  oppoftite  extremes  involv'd  you  find  ; 
Born  to  retain.  by  Fate^s  etcmal  doom. 
My  sire*s  confusion,  and  my  motlicr's  gloom. 
Where^er  extend  tbe  realms  of  letter'd  pride, 
With  uncontrołlM  dominion  I  preside ; 
Thro'  its  deep  gloom  1  dart  tbe  donbtful  ray. 
And  teach  tbe  leamed  idiots  wbere  to  stray : 
Tbe  labouring  cbymist,  and  profound  divibe, 
Err,  not  seducM  by  Rca8on*s  ligbt,  but  mine. 
From  mc  alone  Łbeae  boast  tbe  wond*rous  skill 
To  make  a  mysfry,  morę  mystenous  still ; 
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Wbile  tboM  ponoe  bj  acienoe,  not  their  own, 
The  uniwersał  cure,  and  phiio&ophic  stooe. 
Tbim,  wheD  ttie  leaden  pedant  oouits  my  aid. 
To  covev  igoorance  with  łearnin^s  shade. 
To  swell  Uie  iolio  to  a  proper  size. 
And  throir  the  clouds  of  art  o*er  Natiire*t  eyet, 
My  eoponfic  po«*r  the  sages  owo ; 
Uetice  by  the  sacred  name  of  Dalness  known : 
But  if  mercuńal  acrtbblen  pant  for  iame, 
Thoee  I  inspire,  and  Nooseose  is  my  name. 
Susta!n*d  by  me,  Łhy  Muse  6ret  took  her  ilight, 
I  circamflcńb'd  its  limits  and  its  beight ; 
By  me  she  shiks,  by  me  sbe  soars  aloog; 
I  rule  ber  ńlence,  and  I  prompt  her  song.*' 

My  doobts  re9olT'd»  the  goddess  wiiig*d  her  fligfat 
DissoWMin  air,  and  mix'd  with  ftjhnless  ntght 
Much  morę  the  Mom,  reluctant,  muft  supprcBy 
For  all  the  pov'r  of  Ume  and  late  coofieat; 
Too  soft  her  accents,  and  too  weak  ber  pray^r. 
For  time  or  fate,  or  croel  poftf  to  hear« 


ODE,  ON  UEUS&^S  BIRTH-DAY. 

Ts  nymphs  and  swains,  wbom  love  infiim 
With  all  bis  pure  and  faithful  fires, 
Hither  with  joyful  stępa  repair ; 
You  who  bis  tenderest  transports  sbare  1 
For  lo !  iabeauty'8  gayest  pride, 
Summer  escpands  her  kosom  wide ; 
The  Sun  no  morę  in  clouds  insbriuM, 
Darts  all  his  glories  nnconfin*d; 
The  fieather*d  choir  from  evety  spray 
Salnte  MełłS8a's  natal  day. 

Hltber  ye  nymphs  and  sbepberds  basie, 
Each  with  a  flow^ry  cbaplet  grac*d, 
With  transport  while  the  shades  resoand, 
And  Natiire  spreads  ber  charms  around  ; 
While  ev'ry  breeze  exhales  perfomea, 
And  Bion  his  mule  pipę  resumes  ; 
With  Bion  long  disosM  to  pky, 
Salute  Metis8a*s  naul  day. 

For  Bion  long  deplor^d  his  pain 
Thro*  woods  and  devious  wilds  in  Tain ; 
X  At  laat  impeird  by  deep  despair, 
The  swain  preferrM  his  ardent  pmy'r ; 
His  ardent  pray'r  MeKssa  heard. 
And  every  latent  sorrow  cbeerM, 
His  days  with  social  raptnre  blest. 
And  sootbM  each  amuous  care  to  rest. 
Tune,  sbepberdsy  tonę  the  festive  lay, 
And  hail  Melissa^s  natal  day. 

Wilh  Naturc'8  incense  to  the  skies 
Let  all  your  fervid  wisbes  rise, 
Tliat  Heav'n  and  Earth  may  join  to  sbed 
Their  cboicest  blessings  on  her  head  j 
That  years  protracted,  as  they  flow, 
May  pleasures  morę  sublime  bestow  ; 
While  by  socceeding  ycars  surpast, 
The  happiest  still  may  be  the  last; 
And  thus  each  circling  Sun  display, 
A  morę  au^icious  oatal  day. 


ODE   TO  AURORA. 

Oir  lltŁISSA's  BIBTH-DAT. 

Of  Time  and  Katnre  eldest  bom, 

Emerge,  thou  ro8y-finger'd  Mom, 

Eraerge,  hi  purest  drcss  array'd. 

And  cbase  from  Heav'n  nighfs  envioos  shade*^ 

That  I  onoe  morę  may,  pleas^d,  sarrey. 

And  hail  Melis8a's  natal  day. 

Of  Time  and  Naturę  eldest  bora, 
Emerge,  thou  roay-finger'd  Mora : 
In  order  at  the  eastern  gate 
The  Honrs  to  draw  thy  chariot  wait ; 
Wbiist  Zephyr,  oo  bis  bałmy  wings, 
Bfild  Nature's  fragrant  tribute  brings, 
With  odours  sweet  to  strew  thy  way. 
And  grace  the  bland,  reToWhng  day. 

But  as  Umm  lead*at  the  radiant  sphere, 
That  gilds  its  biith,  and  marks  the  year. 
And  as  his  stronger  glories  rise, 
Diflus'd  around  tb'  ezpanded  skies, 
Till  ck)thM  with  beams  serenely  brigfat, 
All  HeaT'n's  VBst  concaTe^ilanes  wiUi  iigbt; 
So,  \hen,  thro'  life's  protracted  day, 
Melissa  still  pnrsues  her  way, 
Her  Tirtoes  with  thy  splendour  Tie, 
Increasing  to  the  mental  eye : 
Tbo'  less  oonspicuous,  not  less  dear, 
Long  may  th^  Bion'8  prospect  checr ; 
So  shall  his  heart  no  morę  repine, 
^less'd  with  ber  rays,  tho*  robb*d  of  thine. 


TO  DR.  EYASS. 


DsAR  Doctor,  as  it  is  most  fit, 
Your  accusation  I  admit 
In  all  its  force,  nor  rack  my  bcain, 
J3y  quirks  and  subterfuges  vain. 
To  tbrow  my  cooduct  into  shade. 
And  thus  your  Just  rebuke  evade. 
But,  sińce  convicted  now  I  stand. 
And  wait  correction  from  your  band. 
Be  merciful  as  thou  art  strong. 
And  recognise  the  power  of  song. 
For,  whtle  in  accents  deep  and  hoane, 
Sbe  breathes  oontrition  and  remorse, 
The  Muse^s  penitential  strain. 
For  pardon  cannot  sue  in  vain. 
But,  Ict  me,  with  prafuuod  respecty 
A  sad  mistake  of  yoor*s  correct. 
Wben  ooce  th*  Aonian  maids  discoYer 
Some  fayour  for  a  youthful  loTcr, 
You  tbink  their  passion  still  as  kcen 
For  him  at  sucty  as  siKteen. 
Alas  the  sex  you  little  know, 
Their  ml  mg  passion  is  a  beau. 
The  wrinkrd  bmw,  th'  eactinguisb^d  eye, 
From  female  hearts  ne'er  gain  a  sigb. 
The  brilliant  glance,  the  cheek  rermil, 
Th'  elastic  nerre,  tb'  enchanting  smile, 
These,  only  these,  can  hearts  confioe 
Of  ladies  buman,  or  divine. 
Ko  mind,  immortal  tho'  it  be, 
From  life^s  Yicissitudes  is  free. 
The  man  who  labours  to  aoąuit 
Of  imperfection  humaa  wit. 


TO  MIL  DALZEL.  •  .  .  TO  DR.  DOWNMAN. 
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Will  fiod  be  nndertakes  a  ta>k  # 

That  prove8  what  bis  opponents  ask  ', 

And  feeł,  to  his  eternal  coRt, 

His  owo  atterdpts  refute  his  boast. 

ForcM  by  experience  and  sensation, 

I  bakę  this  bumble  declamtion  : 

For  shonld  my  pńde  my  words  restrain, 

These  lays  would  sbow  tbe  fiict  too  plaio- 

aoth'd  in  a  lioa's  skin,  the  ass 

At  first  might  for  a  lion  pass ; 

But  when  the  stupid  creaŁure  brayM, 

H»  real  eełf  he  soon  betray'd, 

And  every  stick  and  every  stone 

Werę  qsM»  to  show  him  he  was  known. 

Thus  baŁter*d  by  sarcastic  sneers, 

I  shot  m^  moath  and  hide  my  ears; 

Blea^d,  if  unbnrt  1  may  elude 

Tbe  obseryatłon  of  the  crowd. 

YeŁ  spite  of  all  the  iHs  that  prey 

Od  sbbłDg  life,  from  day  to  day, 

It  warmM  my  Teins  witb  youthfal  Gte, 

And  raisM  my  hedirt  a  cubit  higher, 

Toliear  your  own  kind  words  express 

Yoar  competittoo  and  success. 

So,  wben  portentoua  symptoms  threat 

Your  patients  witb  impending  fate, 

At  your  approach  may  they  recede^ 

Aad  sickńess  lift  its  drooping  bead ; 

Wbile  heaRh  and  joy  your  nod  obey. 

And  fly  wbere'er  you  point  their  way. 

One  great  acbievement  stiU  remains. 

One  triumph,  wortby  of  yoar  paios  ; 

Coald  you  the  thefts  of  Time  restore^ 

Aod  make  me  what  I  was  of  yore» 

In  spite  of  FoTtune's  utmost  spleen, 

Which  bards  oft  feel  to  inteirene, 

I  might,  perhaps,  as  friend  with  friend, 

At  Sfarewabury  some  eveninga  spend ; 

There,  in  abose  tbat  meant  no  bano, 

Aneit  tbe  sool  of  faumour  warm ; 

And  iaugh  «t  tbose  whose  lives  proTOke 

llie  aatire  we  effuse  in  joke. 

Andf  now,  perhaps,  you  wisb  to  know, 

With  your  otd  friends,  baw  matters  go; 

What  State  of  health  they  still  enjoy 

ihid  how  their  Tarious  bours  employ  ? 

Bot  this  detaił  morę  giibly  flows 

In  easy  style  and  huml^lc  prose ; 

Aikd,  with  morę  patience,  will  be  heard^ 

To  my  Melissa  wben  transferr^d. 

If  faalts  acknow1edg'd  be  foigi^en, 

Aiid  all  our  former  odds  madę  even, 

^y  write  me  soon,  to  let  me  see 

8ov  much  superior  you  can  be 

To  doGton  in  diyinity* 

^feanwhile,  beliere  me  still  sincere, 

^^tever  gaise  my  condnct  wear, 

And  still  with  friendship,  no  less  fenrent, 

Yoar  most  obedient,  humble  senrant. 


TO  MR.  DALZEL,  ^ 

nOFISSOR  OF  GIBBK  IH  fHl  UNirBMITY  0V 
■DtKBUaCH. 

I  s  fiury  fields,  wbere  yoatbfuHancy  slTay'd, 
Ye  łandscapes  Tested  in  eternal  green,  > 

Ct^K  my  leluctant  absence  to  npbraid ; 
1^  joy  I  lose,  wfaoi  you  no  morę  aie  seca* 


The  raptur^d  heart,  th'  entbu»astic  eye, 

The  bnght  conception  darting  through  the  mind^ 

From  my  remotest  hopes  how  far  they  fly, 
And  leaTe  a  gloomy  solitude  behind  ? 

Ethereal  people  of  each  glowing  scenę, 
Which  meditation  pictur'd  in  my  sight, 

Of  ever  beauteous  aod  eełestial  micn : 
Why  sink  you  thus  amid  the  shades  of  nigbt } 

No  morę  tbe  barp^shall  Polyhymnia  tune. 
No  warbling  flute  Eaterpe's  breath  inspire, 

Ab  !  why  for  ever  silent,  why  so  soon 
Should  every  Muse  forbear  to  strike  the  \yn  ? 

To  me  a  faded  form  e'en  Naturę  wears ; 

Its  Tivid  colours  every  flow*r  resigns, 
Tbe  biasted  lawns  no  tint  of  verdure  cbeers, 

Shom  of  his  beams  the  Sun  morę  faintly  shineSL 

Age,  hood-wink'd  Age,  eKterminates  the  wbole, 
Sbe  o^er  tbe  pnwpecl  nigfat  and  hommr  spreads  j; 

Her  e&dless  winter  intereepts  the  soul, 
From  limpid  fountains  aod  enchanted  meads. 

O  come,  Dalzel  *,  whose  compiehensWe  riew^ 
Whate^er  the  Muse  exhibttB,  can  surrey, 

Tbe  flying  phantom  teach  me  to  pursue, 
Direct  my  course,  and  anttnate  my  lay. 

Yet  from  th'  ungraŁeful  bosom  of  the  tomb 
Should  Jason^s  magie  « ife  emerge  once  mora^ 

Nor  thou,  nor  sbe,  my  genius  conld  relume  ; 
Nor  thou,  nor  sbe,  the  flame  of  youth  reatoiCt 


TO  DR.  DOWNMAK, 

IM   ŁOMDOff. 

To  the  fond  Muse,  wbo  sings  of  rund  joyi^ 
Invo1v*d  in  polittcs,  and  smoke  and  noise, 
Her  Sootian  sister  gratulation  sends, 
PleasM  that  ber  taste,  not  on  ber  place  depends. 
For  oft  contagions  in  the  city  breefee, 
Horering  unseen,  unfeli,  the  fancy  seiaer: 
Surrounding  objects  catdi  the  roving  eye. 
And  tastes  with  situations  oft  comply. 
There  party-passion  węars  the  form  of  truth, 
Pleasure  in  yirtue^s  mask  seduces  youth, 
Still  handing  round  the  sweet  Cwoean  how]. 
To  warp  tbe  judgment,  and  penrert  tbe  soul. 
Ye  early  plans,  and  wisbe^,  then  adieu. 
We  seiek  not  what  is  iair,  but  what  is  new  ; 
Each  former  prepossessioa  leares  tbe  heart. 
And  Naturę  yields  to  meretricious  art 

Oh  !  if  in  Heav'n  aome  cbosen  curse  remaiii. 
Nor  thunders  roli,  nor  ligbtnings  llasb  iu  vaiii, 
Curs'd  be  the  wretch  who  cities  first  design^d. 
To  blast  each  native  worth  of  human  kiad. 
Wben  first  Astrea  saw  their  strucŁores  rise, 
Fir^d  with  indignant  ragę,  sbe  sought  the  skies. 
Th'  ingenuous  wisb,  that  in  one  wide  embraoe 
Clasp^d  Natore's  frame,  and  glow*d  for  all  ber  rwe^^ 
Fair  Hospitality,  in  blessing  blest, 
Primeral  Candor,  of  transjucent  breast, 
With  borrour  sbuddering  at  the  baneful  sigfat^ 
RetirM,  the  yow*d  compamons  of  her  fligfat : 

1  This  gentleman  delivered  a  conrse  of  ciHical 
lectures  on  poetry,  which  did  hommr  to  the  semi* 
nary  in  which  he  is  engaged^  and  to  the  otrantiy 
wbere  he  lives. 
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Then  from  her  bosom  Heli  diigorgM  her  train, 
The  Itiat  of  plca^are,  and  tbe  thirst  of  gain, 
Tben  Pride  iuxurkNis  reai^d  her  crest  on  high, 
Deceit  theD  forg'd  the  name,  and  oogg^d  the  die, 
Then  lawless  tyrants  from  the  throue  decreed 
Yirtoe  to  toil,  and  Innocence  to  bleed* 
In  heart  a  ti^r,  tho'  in  looks  a  child, 
Assai^ihalioh  stabb'd  hisfriend,  and  smiN; 
Wlii!e  Perjury,  with  unaverted  e>'e, 
lnvok'd  the  gvKl  of  truth,  to  scal  a  Ite. 

O  cons<*ious  Peace  !  to  few  indu1g'd  by  fate, 
Wheii  ghall  I  find  once  morę  thy  dear  retreat  ? 
Wheu  s)iall  my  steps  the  guiltless  scencs  explorey 
Whei-e  Virtue'8  smiles  the  age  of  gold  restore  ? 
Whcre  Charity  to  alł  her  armt  eztends. 
And  aa  she  numbers  (aces,  nurobers  friends  ? 
Where  unaflected  Sympathy  appears 
In  cordial  smiles,  or  umlissembled  tcara  ? 
Where  Innocence  and  Mirth,  the  farmei^s  wealth, 
Walk  hand  and  band  with  Esmae  and  Health  } 
Nor  when  the  aetting  Sun  withdraws  his  ray. 
And  labour  closes  itith  the  closiog  day, 
Would  I,  With  haughty  insołence,  avoid 
Tbe  scenes  where  simple  Naturę  is  ei\ioy'd  ; 
But  pleas*d,  in  frolic,  or  discourse  engage 
With  sportire  youlb,  or  hospitable  age, 
Eaiert  my  talentś  to  amuse  the  throii|( 
,  In  wondYous  legend,  or  in  rural  song. 

Thus,  by  tio  wish  for  alteration  seizM, 
My  netghboun:  pleasing,  with  my  neighbours  pteas*d, 
Exempt  from  each  excess  of  bliss  or  woe. 
My  setting  houre  sbould  uniform  ly  flow, 
Till  Naturę  to  the  diiftt  these  limbs  consignM, 
Leaving  a  short,  but  well-eamM  famę  behind. 

For  thee,  whom  Naturę  and  the  Mu>e  inspire 
With  taste  refin'd,  and  elegant  desire, 
*Tts  thiiie,  where^er  thou  mov^st|  thy  bliss  to  find, 
Drawn  from  the  native  treasure^  of  thy  mtnd ; 
To  brighten  life  with  love  or  friendship^s  ray, 
Or  through  the  Muse*s  land  in  raptures  stray. 
Oh  !  may  t'iy  soul  her  fiiv'rite  obiecŁ^  gain. 
And  not  a  wish  afpire  to  Heav'n  in  vain  ! 
Fojl  on  thy  latest  hours  may  genius  shine. 
And  each  domestic  happiness  be  thine  ! 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Yes,  *tis  resoWd,  in  Nature's  spite, 
Nay  morę,  resoWd  in  rhyme  to  write : 
Tho'  to  my  chamber^s  walłs  confin*d 
By  beating  rains,  and  roaring  wind, 
Tho*  low'nng,  as  the  wintry  sky, 
Involv'd  in  spleen  my  spirits  lie, 
Tho'  cold,  as  łiyperborean  snows. 
No  feeble  ray  oif  genius  glows, 
To  friendship  tribute  let  me  pay. 
And  gratitude'.s  behests  obey. 

Whiist  fiian  in  tłiis  precarious  station 
Of  struggic  and  of  fltictuation, 
Protracts  his  being,  is  it  btrange 
That  humotir,  g:enius,  wit  should  cliange  ? 
The  mind  which  most  of  forcc  inherits, 
Must  feel  Ticis-^itude  of  sptrits : 
And  happi«st  th»*y,  who,  least  deprest, 
Of  Iif«*s  bar!  barg  lin  make  the  best. 
Thus,  tbo*  my  song  he  can  t  commend, 
Tli'  attempt  witl  piease  my  gentle  frieod  ; 


For  he  of  rłfe'8  uncertain  roand 
The  cloudy  and  serene  hath  foand. 

Cheerirg,  as  $ummer*8  balmy  showers. 
To  thirsty  heihs  and  languid  flowers, 
Your  late  epistle  reachM  my  ear. 
And  fil  Pd  my  heart  with  joy  sincere. 
Before  my  eyes  in  prospect  plain 
Appear*d  the  consecrated  fane. 
Where  Friendsbłp*8  boly  presence  shines^ 
And  gńef  disarms,  and  bliss  refines. 
Long  may  the  beauteous  fabric  rise, 
Unitę  all  hearts  and  charm  all  eyes, 
Above  contingency  and  time, 
Stable  as  Earth,  as  Heay^n  sublime ! 
And  while  its  morę  than  solar  light 
Thro'  Nature's  frame  flows  piercing  brtghty 
May  we  thro'  life*s  ambiguous  maże 
Imbibe  its  mott  anspicious  rays ; 
View  unimpairM  its  sweet  existcnce. 
By  length  of  years,  or  local  distance ; 
And  while  our  hearts  rerolte  tbe  past, 
StiU  feel  its  warmest  moments  łasŁ  ! 
With  each  kind  wish  which  friendship  kiio%Sy 
For  you  Melissa^s  bosom  gfows. 
Her  heart  capacions  and  sincere, 
Where  those  once  priz'd  must  still  be  dear, 
Tho'  long  of  silence  she  oompłains. 
For  The^pia  all  her  ]ove  retains. 

Now,  whether  prose  your  fancy  pleasą, 
The  style  of  elegance  and  ease, 
Or  whether  strains  so  debonair, 
As  might  from  anguish  charm  despair. 
To  us  at  least  a  pittance  deal, 
Who  iung  to  aee  your  hand  and  seaL 


TO  MELISSJ. 

WRITTBH   IN   THB   TEAK    Vt9(k 

Dear,  welcome  sharer  of  my  brcast, 
Of  friends  the  kindest  and  the  best, 
What  mimbcrs  shall  tłie  Muse  employ. 
To  speak  my  gratitude  and  joy  ? 
Twice  ten  times  bas  the  drcling  ycar. 
And  ofleuer,  finish'd  its  career, 
Since  first  in  Hymen^s  sacred  bands, 
With  mingPd  hearts  we  jovp'd  our  hands. 

Au<śp  cious  hour  !  from  whence  I  datę  • 
The  bri^htest  colours  of  my  fate  ; 
From  whence  felicity  alone. 
To  my  dejected  heart  was  known. 
For  then,  my  days  from  woe  to  screen, 
Thy  watchful  tendemess  was  secn ; 
Nor  did  its  kind  attentions  miss 
To  heighten  and  improve  my  bliss. 

Oft  have  I  fclt  its  plcasing  power 
Delude  the  soIlŁary  haur; 
Od  has  tt  cluirmM  tbe  cruel  smart, 
Wlien  pain  and  ausruish  rack'd  niy  heart. 
Thus  may  our  days  which  yet  remaio. 
Cc  free  from  bitterncss  and  pain  ! 
So  liuipid  streams  still  purer  irrow, 
For  evcr  brighfniug  as  Ihoy  flow. 
WI*on  Dtatb  niust  com'",  for  come  it  will, 
Aiid  I  Ileav'n'8  purjioses  fulfil, 
Whcn  heart  with  hea.t,  and  soul  with  soul 
Blcndiłig,  I  reach  iifes  utniost  gool,  , 
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When  Natiłre'i  debt  this  fnme  shall  pay. 
And  earth  receive  my  mortat  clay  ; 
Kot  nnoonoeniM  shalt  thou  behold 
My  Rshes  mhigliDg  with  tbe  mould  ; 
But  diop  a  tear  and  beave  a  sigb, 
Yet  hope  to  meet  ma  in  the  sky ; 
Wuen,  lif8'8 coatinual  suffMngs  o^er^ 
We  joyfiil  meet,  to  part  no  morę. 


ON  DIL  BLACKLOCK^S  BIRTH-^DAYK 

BY  MKS.  BŁACKLOCK. 

Pmormous  day  I  to  me  for  erer  dear ; 
Ob  !  may'it  tboa  still  ivŁum  from  year  to  jrear, 
12ep1ete  with  cboicest  blenings  HeaT^n  can  lend. 
And  goard  lirom  eT'ry  bann  my  deareit  friend, 
May  we  togetber  tread  lifo^s  varioiu  maże, 
lo  strictest  virtue,  and  in  grateful  praise 
To  tbee,  kind  Providenoe,  who  hast  ordaia^d 
One  for  the  other  sympathetic  friend. 
And  when  Ufe^s  cnrrent  in  our  veins  grows  ooldy 
liBt  each  the  other  to  ibeir  breast  enfold 
llieir  olher  deaier  self ;  with  age  opprest, 
TheOf  gracious  God,  receiv^  us  both  to 


noH 
i)R.  DOWUMAN  TO  MRS.  BL4CKL0CR. 

OCCAtlOMKD  B7  A  COPT  OF    ▼BUB8    SHI    AODtBfSBD 

TO  Hsa  busband'* 

As  romd  Pamaaim  od  a  day 
Melian  idly  cbanc'd  to  stray^ 
Sbe  gather'd  from  its  naUye  bed» 
Ai  tbere  it  grew,  a  nwe-bod  red. 
Mean  time  Calliopć  came  by, 
And  Hymen,  with,obie<|aious  eye, 

1 

»  These  Tenee,  the  only  Terses  ever  attempted 
by  Mra.  BlacUock,  are  to  be  considered,  not  as  a 
specimen  of  a  poetical  geoius,  wbich  sbe  never  pre- 
tended  to  poasess,  bat  as  an  expressioD  of  ber  af- 
fiectioa  for  ber  btuband,  and  ber  Yeneration  for  that 
amiabla  ditpositioo,  and  that  diTine  gift  of  poetry, 
wiUi  wbich  he  was  so  eminently  bkssed.        £ditor. 

s  See  the  precediog. 


Watching  ber  looks,  gallantly  trod  ; 

Fair  was  the  Muse,  and  brigbt  the  god. 

The  mortal,  at  th'  unwonted  sight 

Was  struck  witb  dread,  as  well  sbe  migbt 

When  thus  the  ąueen ;  "  How  coald'st' thou  dare^ 

Withoat  my  passport,  venture  here  ? 

That  rose-bud  cast  upon  the  płaio, 

And  scfek  thy  pristine  shades  again." 

But  Hymen  thiu  the  Muse  bespoke; 

"  Ob  !  goddess  dear,  tbine  ire  revoke ! 

For,  if  I  enr  not,  on  my  life, 

This  wanderer  is  our  BlackIock'B  wtfe." 

At  which  sbe  smiling  milder  grew, 

For  bim  of  yore  fuli  well  she  knew. 

Then  Hymen  thtis  addressM  the  damę  ; 

«  She  pardons,  tho'  sbe  still  most  biame. 

But  take  the  rose-bud  in  your  band. 

And  say,  you  bring,  at  my  command, 

That  present  from  Pamassus'  groTe, 

A  grateful  flower  of  married  bre." 
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DR.  DOWNMAJf  TO  DR.  BŁACKLOCK. 

Łdwa^s  walls  can  Fancy  see. 

And  not,  my  Blacklock,  think  on  thee  ł 

Epe  I  that  gende  name  forget, 

This  flesh  must  pay  grcat  Nature'8  debt 

Hail!  worthiest  of  the  sons  of  men. 

Not  that  the  Mnses  held  thy  pen. 

And  placM  before  thy  mentai  sight 

Each  bue  of  intellectual  light : 

But  that  a  gen'rous  soul  is  tbine, 

Ricber  by  far  than  Plutus'  minę ; 

With  utmost  niceness  fnm*d  to  feel  ' 

Another's  woe,  anotber's  weal; 

Where  fnendship  beapM  up  all  ber  storę, 

That  glorious  treasure  of  the  poor. 

To  groTelUng  banity  unknown. 

Not  to  be  purchasM  by  a  throne ; 

Where  patience,  resignation's  child, 

Misfortuoe  of  ber  power  beguiPd ; 

Where  love  ber  purple  oestus  bound, 

Where  a  retirement  virtoe  found, 

Contentment  a  perpetual  treat. 

And  honour  a  deligbtful  seat; 

Religion  coukl  with  pleasure  foast. 

And  met  no  bigot,  tho*  a  pńHt 
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UFE  OF  RICHARD  OWEN  CAMBRIDGE, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


Richard  CAMBRroGE  was  bom  in  London,  Feb.  14,  1717,  of  ancestors  be- 
loDging  to  the  coiinty  of  Gloucester.  His  father,  who  was  a  younger  brother,  bud  beea 
bred  to  business  as  a  Turkey  merchanty  and  died  in  London  not  long  after  the  birth 
of  his  son,  the  care  of  whom  then  devolved  on  his  mother  and  his  niaternal  uncle 
Thomas  Owen,  esq.  who  adopted  him  as  his  futurę  representative.  He  was  sent  to 
£toD  flchool,  wfaere  qQickness  of  parts  supplied  the  place  of  diligenoe,  and  allhough  be 
was  aYerse  to  the  routine  of  stated  tasks,  be  stored  bis  mind  witb  classicai  knowledge, 
iod  amused  it  by  an  eager  perusal  of  works  addressed  to  the  imagination,  He  be- 
caine  early  attacfaed  to  the  best  Englbh  poets,  and  to  those  miscellaneous  writers  who 
deliaeate  human  life  and  character.  A  taste  likewise  for  the  beauUes  of  rurai  naturę 
b^n  to  display  itself  at  this  period,  which  be  aAerwards  exeniplified  at  his  seat  m 
Gloocestershire,  and  that  at  Twickenham. 

bi  1734,  be  entered  as  a  gentleman  commoner  of  St.  John's  College,  Oxford,  and» 
without  wishing  to  be  tbought  a  laborious  scholar,  oraitted  no  opportunity  of  improv- 
ug  his  mind  in  such  studies  as  were  suitable  to  his  age  and  futurę  prospects.  His  first, 
or  one  of  his  first  poetical  effusions  was  on  the  Marriage  of  the  Prinoe  of  Wales,  whicb 
was  piiblished  witb  the  other  verses  composed  at  Oxford  on  the  same  occasion.  In 
1737,  he  became  a  merober  of  Lincoln's  Inn,  where  be  found  many  men  of  wit  and 
oODgenial  habits,  but  as  he  bad  formerly  declined  takjngadegree  at  Oxford,  he  had  now 
aslittle  ioclination  to  pursue  the  steps  that  lead  to  the  bar,  and  in  174J,  in  his  twenly- 
roarth  year,  he  married  Miss  Trenchard,  the  second  daughter  of  George  Trenchard, 
^'  of  Woolyerton  in  Dorsetshire,  a  lady  who  contributed  to  his  happiness  for  np- 
^^  of  half  a  ccntury,  and  by  whom  he  had  a  family  eąually  amiable  and  affection- 
^   She  died  Sept.  5,  1 8O6,  haviiig  survived  ber  husband  four  years. 

He  DOW  aettled  at  bis  family  seat  of  Wbitminster  in  Gloucestershire,  for  seven  or 
^gbt  years,  where  his  life,  though  easy  and  independent,  was  never  idle  or  useless. 
^e  be  conŁinued  to  cultivate  polite  literaturę,  his  morę  active  bours  were  empłoyed 
^  beightening  the  beauties  of  the  scenery  around  his  seat ;  for  this  purpose  he  madę 
^  littk  liYer  Stroud  navigable  for  some  distance,  aud  not  only  coiutructed  boats  for 
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pleasure  or  caniage,  but  introduced  some  ingenious  iniproveiDeiits  iii  that  bnnch  of 
iiaval  architecture,  which  were  approTed  by  the  most  competent  jadges.  Id  one  of 
these  boats  or  barges,  he  had  the  honour  to  receive  tbe  prince  and  princess  of  Wales» 
aod  other  distinguiihed  TisitorSy  who  were  delighted  with  the  elegance  of  bis  taste, 
and  the  noveUy  and  utilitj  of  his  i^ariotts  plans.  For  the  sports  of  the  field  he  bad 
iittle  relish ;  not»  lioweyer,  from  a  motive  of  tendemess,  for  he  practised  the  bow  and 
arrow,  and  we  read»  but  wilh  no  great  pleasure*  that  *<  the  head  ef  a  duck,  swimnung 
in  the  river,  was  a  favourite  mark,  which  he  seldom  missed."  As  he  erer 
endeavoured  to  unitę  knowledge  with  amusement,  he  studied  the  history  of  archeiy, 
and  l>ecanfie  a  connoisseur  in  its  weapons  as  used  by  modem  and  ancient  nations.  Tlie 
collection  he  formed  while  this  pursuit  occupied  his  attention,  he  afterwards  sent  to 
sir  Ashton  LeTer's  museum. 

During  his  reddence  at  Whitminster,  be  wrote  his  most  odebrated  poem,  Tlie 
Scribleriad.  The  design  he  imparted  to  some  of  his  particular  fnends^  and  comma- 
nicated  his  progress  from  time  to  time«  He  bad  naturaUy  a  rich  fund  of  bunioor;^ 
which  he  could  restrain  within  tbe  bonnds  of  delicacy.  or  expand  to  the  burlesqoe» 
as  his  subject  reąuired,  and  tbe  topics  which  he  introduced  had  eTidently  lieen  the 
result  of  a  course  of  multifarious  reading.  But  such  was  hb  difiidence  in  bb  own 
powers,  or  in  the  sincerity  of  bis  friends  who  ptaised  bis  labours»  that  he  laid  bis 
poem  aside  for  many  years  after  it  was  completed,  until  he  could  ascertain,  by  their 
impatience,  that  they  consulted  his  reputation  in  advisiug  him  to  publish  it 

In  consequence  of  the  death  of  bis  uncle  (in  1748)  to  whom  he  was  beir,  be  added 
the  name  of  Owen  to  his  own.  He  now  took  a  house  in  London,  but  after  about  two 
years  residence,  finding  the  air  of  London  disagree  with  bimself  and  with  Mrs.  Cam- 
bridge, he  purchased  a  villa  at  Twickenham,  inimediately  opposite  Richmond  bilU 
He  ąuitted  at  the  same  time  his  seat  in  Gloocestershire,  and  with  it  all  desire  of  fartber 
change,  for  he  resided  at  Twickenham  during  the  remainder  of  hb  very  long  life. 
How  much  be  improved  thb  .villa,  cannot  now  be  remembered  by  many :  two  gene- 
ratioiis  luiTe  admired  it  only  in  its  improved  state.  His  modę  of  liring  bas  been  af- 
fectiouately  yet  justly  described  by  hb  biographer.  He  was  at  once  hospitaUe  and 
economical,  accessible^nd  yet  retired.  By  hb  knowledge  and  manners  he  was  fitted 
to  the  highest  company,  yet  aithough  hb  circle  was  extensive,  he  soon  leamcd  to 
select  his  associates,  and  viating  became  a  pleasing  relief,  instead  of  a  perpetual  iuter- 
ruption. 

The  same  year  in  which  he  commenced  hb  establbhment  at  Twickenham,  he 
became  known  to  the  public,  as  the  author  of  the  Scribleriad,  which  was  published  in 
1751.  Some  of  his  lesser  poems  succeeded.  The  Dialogue  between  a  Member  of 
Parliament  and  fabServant,in  1752;  Tbe  Intruder,  in  1754;  and  The  Fakeer,  in  1756. 
About  the  same  time  he  appeared  as  a  writer  in  The  World,  to  which  be  contributed 
twenty-one  papers,  which  are  unquestionably  among  the  l>est  in  that  collection.  Lord 
Chesterlield,  who  knew  and  respected  hiin,  drew  the  foUowing  character  in  one  of  hu 
own  excelleut  papers. 

**  Cantabrigins  drtnks  notbing  but  water,  and  rldes  morę  miles  in  a  year  than  the 
keeiiest  sportsman :  the  former  keeps  his  head  elear,  the  latter  bb  body  in  health :  it 
u  not  from  bimself  tbat  he  runs,  but  to  hb  acquaiutance,  a  synonimous  term  for  hb 
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•         « 

«£rieiids.    IntetnaUy  safe  he  leeks  no  saDctiiary  frotn  hunsdf»  do  intosication  for  hit 

.Bund.    His  penetration  raakes  kim  difcover  and  divert  bimself  with  the  fo|lies  of 

imtRJrind,  which  bis  wit  enables  him  to  expose  with  tbe  truest  ridicule,  though  always 

.  witboiit  penonal  oflenoe.    Cheerful  abroad  because  happy  at  home^  and  thus  happy 

becnuse  virtaous  K"  , 

On  the  commenceoient  of  the  war  with  France  in  1756,  in  the  events  of  which  he 

mppean  to  have  taken  a  morę  lłvely  interest  than  couid  have  been  expecŁe'd  from  a 

nran  of  hb  retired  dbposition^  he  was  induced  to  undertake  a  History  of  the  Rise  and 

-Progress  of  the  British  Power  in  India,  in  order  to  enlighten  the  public  miqd  in  the 

.natore  and  importance  of  that  acqnisition.    At  first  he  intended  that  this  work  sl.ouid 

be  on  a  ^ery  laąge  scalę,  but  as  recent  evenU  demanded  such  information  as  could  be 

.immediately  procured,  and  promised  to  be  useini,  he  prodnced  his  Hbtory  of  the 

'   War  upon  the  Coast  of  Coromandel,  which  was  published  in  176l.     He  then  re- 

auBned  his  original  design,  and  obtained  permission  from  the  East  India  Company  to 

inpect  snch  of  tbeir  papers  as  migfat  be  reąnisite.    **  He  bad  also  a  promise  of  Mn 

Oinie's  papers,  but  that  gentleman  happening  to  return  from  India  at  this  juncture, 

wkh  an  intention  to  pnblish  bimself  tbe  history  which  aftcrwards  appeared,  Mr. 

Cnmbridge  considered  that  hią  own  work  would  now  be  in  a  great  n2&asure  superfluous, 

and  therefore  relinąuished  the  further  prosecution  of  his  plan  *"    lYbat  he  had  pub- 

lisbad,  howercr,  was  considered  as  an  important  memoir  of  the  period  it  embraced, 

and  as  a  feir  and  correct  statement  of  the  French  proceedings  in  India ;  and  it  served 

to  introdttce  him  morę  into  the  study  of  India  affairs,  in  which  hee^er  afterwards 

deligbtcd. .    It  led  him  also  to  an  inlimate  acquaintance  with  lord  Clive,  generał 

Camac,  Mr.  Scrafton,  major  Pcarson,  Mr.  Yarebt,  generał  Caliaud,  Mr.  Hastings, 

and  otfacrs,  who  bad  gained  distinguished  reputatipn  by  tbeir  senrices  in  the  £ast. 

Mr.  Cambridge  surriyed  the  publication  of  this  work  above  forty  years,  but  appeared 
no  morę  before  tbe  public  as  an  autbor.  Many  of  the  smaller  pieces  now  added  to 
hk,  works,  were  written  as  amusements  for  his  friends,  and  circulated  only  in  private. 
Tbe  long  remainder  of  his  life  passed  in  the  enjoyment  of  all  that  elegant  and  polisbed 
fodely  could  yield.  Most  of  the  fiiendships  pf  his  youth  were  those  of  his  advanoed 
age,  mi  they  were  contiącted  with  such  men  as  are  not  often  found  within  the  reach 
of  a  stationary  individual.  At  Eton,  he  became  acąuamted  with  Bryant,  Gray,  West, 
Walp(>le,  Dr.  Barnard,  and  Dr.  Cooke;  at  Lincohi's  Inn,  he  found  Mr.  Henry 
Bathont,  afterwards  lord  chancellor,  the  bon.  Charles  Yorke,  Mr.  Wray,  and  Mr. 
Edwarda.  To  these  be  afterwards  added  lord  Ańson,  Dr..  Atwell,  bbhop  Benson,  sir 
Charles  Williams,  Mr.  Henry  Fox,  Mr.  WUliam  Whitehead,  Yilliers  lord  Clareudoo, 
loid  Oranville,  lord  Lyttelton,  Mr.  GrenviUe,  lord  Chesterfield,  Mr.  Pitt,1ord  Batb, 
lord  Egremont,  Soame  Jenyns,  lord  Hardwicke,  admirał  Boscawen,  lord  Barrington, 
Janea  Harris,  Andrew  Stone,  bishop  Egerton,  lord  Camelford,  Welhore  Ellis, 
ioid   Nortb,  Garriek,  Dr.  Johnson,  Dr.  Porteus^  now  bbhop  of  London,  and  the 

M  1  jbM  character  stands  at  the  cloee  of  a  paper  written  to  expOM  tbe  ioWy  and  ill  eflectt  of  baid 
dnBkins :  and  lord  Cbetterfiekl  names  my  flither,  wbo  was  a  water  drioker,  as  a  Wmg  etaoiple  of  one, 
wlio  did  not  raąnire  the  eihifirafcing  aid  of  winę  to  «nliven  his  wit  or  increaie  hii  ?hradty.>'  Life  of 
Mr.  Cambridge,  by  las  Sm,  pidfaBBd  to  his  wsfks,  p.  O^    C 

'  Life,  obi  snpra* 
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iBustrious  naTigators  Byron,  Wallis,  Catteret,  Phipps,  Cook,  and  YaneonTer.  In  die 
company  of  these,  sotne  of  wbom  werc  long  his  neigbbonni  at  Twickenliain,  be  46- 
Kghted  to  increase  bis  knowledge  by  an  intercbange  of  sentiiiients  od  topics  of  lileit- 
turę  and  common  life.  His  conYersation  was  enriched  by  Tarioiis  readiag,  and  etnbd- 
lished  by  wit  of  the  most  delicate  and  unobtrusiYe  kind.  His  temper  madę  him  iinif» 
sally  beloTed.    It  was  uniforroly  cheerliil,  nuid,  atid  l»ene^Ient. 

The  conclusion  of  his  life  is  thus  related  by  bb  biographer.    *'  He  was  eonaidenUjf 
advanced  in  bis  eighty-tbird  year  before  be  was    sensible,  to  any  comiderebfe 
degree,  of  the  infirmities  of  age :  but  a  diffieuky  of  bearing,  mlach  had  for  aoine  timc 
gradually  increased,  now  rendered  conversation  troublesome  and  fieqaentły  disappoinl- 
ing  to  him.     Against  tfafs  evil,  his  books,  for  wbich  bb  relbb  was  not  abtiled,  had 
bitherto  ftimbhed  an  easy  and  acceptable  resource ;  but,  unfortunateły,  hb  sigbt  abo 
became  so  imperfect^  thał  there  were  few  boohs  be  could  read  with  comfort  to  bioh 
self.  His  generał  health,  howeyer,  remąined  the  same,  and  bb  natnnd  good  apiiits  aod 
ebeerfulness  of  temper  expenenced  no  dteration.     Ha^ing  still  the  free  uae  of  hb 
limbs,  be  continued  to  take  his  usual  eierdse,  and  to  follow  bb  customary  babits  at 
Me,  accepting  of  sach  anrasement  as  conversation  wouid  afford»  ftom  those  frieodi 
who  had  the  kincfioess  to  adapt  their  Toices  to  bb  premilmg  infirmity:  and  tfaat  be  stiH 
retained  a  lively  concem  in  all  those  great  and  mteresting  events  wbicb  wete  tbea 
laking  place  in  Enrope,  may  be  seen  m  some  of  bb  latest  prodoetions.    But  as  hn 
deainess  mcreased,  he  felt  bimself  grow  daily  morę  unfit  for  the  soeiety  of  any  but  bb 
'own  family,  into  whose  care  aiid  protection  be  resigned  bimself  with  tbe  most  aflee- 
tiónate  and  endearing  confidenoe,  receiring  those  attentions  wbicb  it  was  tbe  fint 
pleasure  of  his  children  to  pay  hun,  not  as  a  debt  due  to  a  Ibnd  and  ńndulgent  pami; 
but  as  a  firee  and  yohmtary  tribute  of  their  affeetion.    In  tbe  contemplation  of  theie 
tokens  of  esteem  and  love,  he  seemed  to  experience  a  constant  and  onabatiiig  plea- 
sure, which  supplied,  m  no  smalł  degree,  tbe  want  of  other  interesling  kłeas. 

*'  It  b  wdl  knowtf,  that  among  the  many  painful  and  homHiating  effscta  tfaat  attcod 
the  decline  of  life,  and  follow  from  a  partial  decay  of  tbe  mental  powen,  we  ba^ 
ojften  to  lament  tbe  change  it  produces  ih  the  beart  and  affiectiona:  bnt  from  eveiy 
conseąuence  of  thb  sort,  my  father  was  most  happily  exempt.  '  Tbb  I  allow  m^self  to 
say  upon  the  authority  of  the  medical  gentleman  '  of  considerable  enuncDGe,  by  wboia 
skill  and  friendly  attentions  be  was  assisted  tlirougb  tbe  progressiye  aiages  of  kb  akif* 
dedine ;  and  whó  has  repeatedly  assured  me,  that,  in  tbe  wbole  coone  of  bb  ei tefi^ 
8ive  practice,  he  had  never  seen  a  similar  instance  of  eąoanimity  and  ondenirtBig 
sweetness  of  temper. 

*'  During  this  gradual  increase  of  feebleness,  and  with  tbe  dbconraging  prospeet  ef 
still  greater  sufiering,  which  he  saw  before  him,  bb  esbemplafy  patienoe  aod  conit«i 
care  to  spare  the  feelings  of  his  fanńfy  were  eminently  conspicnoaa :  nor  did  tbe  diśr 
tressing  infirmities,  fnseparably  attendant  on  estreme  debilityreTer  paodaoe  a  naiBiit' 
of  coiąplaint,  or  even  a  hasty  or  unguarded  expresaion,  It  b  somewhat  singolar,  aod 
may  be  regarded  as  a  proof  of  an  unusualiy  stroog  frame,  that  no  symptom  of  disease 
took  place :  all  tbe  atgans  of  Ufe  continued  to  decufee  tbeir  leapecthre  functions,  uotil 
naturę,  bemg  wboUy  exhausted,  he'expiied  wilfaoot  a  «gb|  oą  tlia  17th  of  Septanbe^ 
1802,  lea?ing  a  widów,  two  sons,  and  a  daughter/' 

'  9  <'  Dajid  Daiida»,ciq.  of  Rk^nmd." 
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n^appon8  hfnm  the  wkole  of  his  9on'8  ¥ery  interesting  naitatiyey  thal  few  men  have 
eojoyed  a  Ufe  of  the  same  duration  so  liŁtle  mterrapted  faj  yexatioii  or  calanuty.  His 
fortunę,  if  not  relatifely  great,  was  rendered  ample  bj  judicious  management;  and  as 
he  had  been  higUy  favoared  by  Providenoa  in  his  person  and  in  his  iamily,  he  felt  the 
importance  of  those  blessings  with  the  gratitode  of  a  Christian.  Soch  information  as 
the  foHowing,  so  honourable  to  the  subject  of  it»  and  to  him  who  relates  it,  ought  not 
to  be  suppiessed. 

^  At  aa  carly  age  he  attentivdy  examined  the  endenoes  of  Christianity,  and  was 
fiilly  satisfied  of  its  truth.  His  was,  in  tlie  truest  sense,  the  religion  of  the  heart ;  and 
fite  always  felt  tiiat  a  constant  conformity  to  its  preoepts  was  the  strongest  and  bęst 
proof  he  coukł  give  of  the  smeeiity  of  his  faitfa.  Of  its  prescribed  fbrms  and  enterior 
dttte,  he  was  no  less  a  strict  obserrer :  whatever  were  his  engagements,  he  constantly 
passed  hb  Sundays  at  hbme  with  his  fkmily,  at  the  head  of  whora  he  neyer  failed  to 
attend  the  pnblic  service  of  the  daj,  until  prevented  by  a  bodily  infirraity,  for  some 
years  befbre  his  death ;  Init  he  stili  continued  his  piactice  of  reading  prayers  to  tbem 
^ery  eyening:  a  usage  of  morę  than  sisity  yean:  these  were  taken  from  our  liturgy, 
of  wbich  he  was  a  great  admirer. 

**  When  no  longer  aMe  to  partake  of  the  commonion  at  churchy  he  continued  to 
receife  it  at  homt,  on  the  festirals  and  oHier  suitable  occanons,  to  the  htest  period, 
tad  his  manner  of  joining  in  this  sendce,  fumbbed  an  ecBfying  example  of  tiie  happy 
fafluence  of  a  mind  Toid  of  offence  towards  Ood  and  man. 

*'  His  devot]onal  eKercises  were  always  expre8sed  in  so  solemn  a  manner,  and  with 
soch  unaffected  piety,  as  showed  that  hb  lips  spoke  the  langoage  of  hb  heart;  but 
bis  fanpressiYe  tonę  of  Toice,  when  offisring  prayer  and  thanksgiring,  maiked  that  to  be 
tiie  branch  of  worship  most  suited  to  hb  feelings:  and  in  conformity  with  thb  senti- 
ment,  he  fteąuently  remarked,  that  '  m  oor  petitions  we  are  liable  to  be  mbled,  both 
13  to  their  object  and  moti^e ;  but  in  espressmg  our  thanksgirings  to  the  Deity,  we 
can  ne?er  err,  the  least  fkvaured  among  us  having  recei^ed  sufficient  tokens  of  the 
bounty  of  Proridence,  to  esdte  emotions  of  the  smcerest  gratitude/ 

"  Thb  priiiciple  of  piety  led  him  also  to  bear  afflktions  in  the  most  exemplary  man- 
ner. ¥niatcr?er  trials  or  deprivations  he  experienced  throngfa  life,  he  always  met 
wtth  fortiludc,  and  hb  demeaiiour  under  the  losses  which  h^  was  ordained  to  suffer 
m  hb  own  fiunily,  was  sucb,  that  those  oniy  who  saw  him  near,  and  knew  how  sacred 
be  hdd  the  duty  of  submission  to  the  Dirine  Will,  and  the  self  command  thb  pro- 
dnced,  could  form  any  idea  how  poignandy  they  wćre  felt^ — 

Of  hb  literary  character,  hb  son  bas  fermed  a  just  estimate,  when  he  says,  that  he 
h  to  be  regarded  rather  as  an  elegant  than  a  profound  scholar.  Yet  where  he  chose 
to  apply,  hb  knowledge  was  far  from  bemg  superficial,  and  if  he  had  not  at  an  early 
period  of  life  mdulged  the  prospect  of  filling  the  station  of  a  retired  country  gentle- 
man, it  b  probable  that  he  might  have  madę  ^  dbtingubhed  figurę  m  any  of  the 
kamed  profeasions.  It  b  certaiu  that  the  ableat  ^orks  on  eveiy  subject  have  been 
produced,  with  vcry  few  ex0eptions,  by  men  who  have  been  scholara  by  profession,  to 
wkom  reputation  was  necessary  as  well  as  omamental,  and  who  could  not  expect  to 
ńse  bat  in  proportion  to  the  abilities  they  disoo^ered.  Mr.  Cambridge,  without  being 
inseoriUe  to  the  valne  of  (ąme,  had  yet  nonę  of  the  worst'  perib  of  authorship  to 
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eocounler.    As  a  writer  he  was  better  known  to  the  wodd,  but  be  coidd  mol     Ii 
b^n  raore  highly  respected  by  his  friends* 

About  a  jear  after  his  death  his  son,  the  rer.  Gkorge  Owen  Cambridge*  pablis&ed 
a  splendid  edition  of  all  his  works  (except  his  History  of  the  War)  to  which  he  pre- 
fUed  an  account  of  his  Łife  and  Wńtings.  To  this  very  interesting  narratiTe,  the 
present  sketch  is  indebted  for  all  that  is  valiiable  in  it;  but  from  what  is  here  borroipred 
the  reader  can  have  bat  a  feeble  conception  of  a  composition  which  does  so  much 
honoor  to  the  morał  and  literary  reputation  of  the  fatfaer,  and  to  the  filial  piety  and 
chastened  af&ction  of  the  son. 

The  Scribleriad,  which  entitles  Mr.  Cambridge  to  a  place  m  this  coUection»  is  onft 
of  those  poems  that,  with  great  merits*  yet  make  thenr  way  Tecy  slowly  in  the  world* 
It  was  received  so  coolly»  on  the  publication  of  the  first  two  parts,  that  he  found  it  n^ 
cessary  to  write  a  prefiice  to  the  second  and  complete  edition*  explaining  his  design. 

He  had  some  reason  to  apprehend  that  it  had  been  mistaken*  and  that  the  poem 
was  in  danger  of  being  neglected.  In  this  preface,  he  iays  down  eertain  rules  for  the 
mock  heroic,  by  which*  if  his  owu  production  be  tried*  it  mu^Ł  be  confessed  he  bas 
executed  all  that  he  intended,  with  spirit  and  taste.  As  aa  imitator  of  the  tnie 
beroic,  he  is  in  generał  fiiitbful*  and  his  parodies  on  the  andents  show  that  he  had 
studied  their  wńtings  with  somewhat  different  from  the  ardour  of  an  admirer  of 
poetry,  or  the  acuteness  of  a  critical  linguist  But  it  ,may  be  doubted  whether  the 
rules  he  wishes  to*establish  are  sufficiently  comprehensive*  whether  he.  bas  not  been 
too  iaithful  to  his  models*  and  whether  a  greater  and  morę  original  portion  of  the 
burlesąue  wouki  not  have  conferred  morę  popularity  on  his  performance. 

His.  pre£erence  of  Don  Quixote*  as  a  true  mock  heroic*  is  less  a  matter  of  dispute. 
In  all  the  attributes  of  that  species  of  composition*  it  is  unquestionabIy  superior  to  any 
^ttempt  ever  madę*  and  probably  will  eyer  remain  without  a  rival*  for  what  subject 
can  the  wit  of  man  devise  so  happily  adapted  to  the  mtention  of  the  writer  1  Its  great 
eicellence*  too*  appears  from  its  continuing  to  please  every  dass  of  readers*  although 
the  folly  ridiculed  no  longer  eusts*  and  can  with  some  difficulty  be  supposed  to  havc 
ever  existed.  ButCeryantes  is  in  nothiog  so  superior*  as  in  the  delineation  of  bis 
hero*  wbo  throughout  the  whole  narrative  creates  a  powerful  interest  in  his  iayour» 
and  wbo  exdtes  ridicule  and  compassion  in  such  nice  proportions  as  never  to  be  un- 
deserring  of  sympathy*  or  overpowered  by  cootempt. 

Mr.  Cambridge  was  not  so  fortuoate  in  a  hero.  He  was  conteat  to  take  up  Scrib- 
lerus*  where  Pope  and  Swift*  or  ralher  Arbuthnot*  left  him;  a  motley*.  ideał  bdng^ 
without  an  exemplar*  combiomg*  in  one  indiwdual*  all  that  is  found  ridiculous  in  for- 
gotten  volumeSy  or  among  the  pretenders  to  science  and  the  belicTers  of  absurdities. 
Mr.  Cambridge'8  hero,  therefore*  without  any  qualities  to  secure  our  esteem*  is  an 
antiquary*  a  pedant*  an  alchymist*  and  what  seldora  is  found  among  such  chaiacters* 
a  poet.  In  conducting  him  through  a  series  of  adventures*  upon  the  plan  sketched 
by  the  triumvirate  above  mentioned,  it  is  with  great  difficuUy  that  he  is  able  to  aToid 
the  errour  they  fett  ihto*  dther  of  inventing  nonseiise  for  the  sake  of  laughing  at  it*  or 
of  glandng  thdr  ridicule  at  the  enthusiasm  of  useful  research*  and  the  ardour  of  reął 
science*  and  justifiable  curiosily. 

False  science*  like  e?ery  thing  ebe  that  is  faise*  may  be  a  legitimate  object  of  ridi- 
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cule,  bat  to  distingnish  troe  from  ialse  science  is  not  the  business  of  a  single  dedsion, 
but  the  result  of  the  eiiperieDce  of  ageSk  By  the  illiterate  aU  remaikable  improTements 
are  at  once  condemned  as  impossible  and  therefore  absurd.  By  the  learaed  all  remark- 
able  improYements  are  effiected  by  supposing  them  possible*  There  b  a  speculation  ia 
science  as  well  as  in  conunerce,  and  he  who  has  hazarded  much  and  lost  much,  does 
not  thereby  proTe  that  his  design  was  fimdamentally  wiong. 

Mr.  Cambridge  had  too  mach  sense  and  too  much  leaming  to  follow  the  steps  of 
his  predeoessors  in  the  history  of  Scriblerus ;  but  yet  it  may  be  presumed  that  his  poem  « 
was  unsnceessful  with  the  public  at  large,  either  from  its  making  sport  of  what  had 
ccased  to  engage  the  attention  of  philosophers,  or  from  its  treating  popular  super- 
stitions  and  historical  credulity  in  a  Tein  of  ridicule,  too  delicate  for  common  readers« 
The  composition  of  the  Scribleriad  b  in  generał  so  reguhur,  qpirited  and  poetical, 
that  we  cannot  but  wish  the  author  had  chosen  a  subject  of  morę  permanent  intercst. 
Many  striking  passages  may  be  pointed  out  to  justify  thb  wish,  and  periiaps  there  are 
few  descriptions  so  happily  imagined  as  the  approach  of  the  army  of  rebnsses  an<t 
acrostics.  The  fersification  b  elegant,  and  the  epithets  chosen  with  singular  propriety. 
The  eyents,  although  withput  much^connexion,  all  add  something  to  the  character  of 
tlie  hero ;  and  the  conyersations  most  gravely  ironical,  while  they  remind  us  of  the 
lerious  epics,  are  neyer  unnecessarily  protracted. 

It  b  to  be  regretted,  and  perhaps  it  may  be  mentioned  as  another  hindrance  to  the 

popularity  of  the  Scribleriad,  that  the  author  determined  ta  ayoid  morał  reflections,— 

reflections  which  he  could  have  easily  furnbhed.    Hb  periodical  papers  exhibit  a 

bappy  union  of  wit  and  sentiment,  and  few  men  were  better  acąuamted  with  local 

msnners,  and  the  humours  and  whims  of  interest  and  passion.    If  such  reflections 

arise  naturally  from  the  subject,  they  are  surely  not  only  useful,  but  lead  to  many  of 

the  most  striking  beauties  of  imagery.    No  lealous  admirer  of  the  flights  of  imagina- 

tion  tt  onwilUng  to  be  sometimes  relieved  by  those  reflectk>ns  which  recal  hb  judg* 

ment    In  the  ardour  of  youth,'  poets  are  too  apt  to  undervalue  reason,  but  in  ad- 

vaDced  age  tbey  morę  readiiy  admit  its  alliance  with  genius.    Let  it  also  be  remem- 

bered  how  much  Hudibras,  the  first  of  all  English  mock  heroics,  owes  to  the  fie- 

ąnencyof  those  reflexions  and  muiims,  which,  having  become  proTeibial,  senre  to 

perpetnate  the  famę  of  their  author.— The  Scribleriad,  howe^er,  will  erer  be  considered 

by  impartial  judges,  with  whom  popularity  b  not  an  indispensable  ąualification,  as  a 

poem  that  does  honour  to  the  taste  and  imagination  of  Mr.  Cambridge,  and  as  desenr- 

ing  a  place  with  the  most  faTourite  attempts  of  the  satirical  muse. 

Of  the  lesser  pieces  in  thb  colleetion,  the  Dialogue  between  a  Member  of  Pftrlia- 
ment  and  hb  Serrant,  The  Fakeer,  and  Tbe  Intruder  are  to  be  distinguished  for 
iprightliness  of  wit,  and  fdicity  of  diction.  Public  degeneracy,  impertinence,  and 
iopentitious  cnnning  are  no  where  morę  elegantly  satirised.  These  hart  been  re- 
peatedly  printed  in  Dodsleys  and  other  collectioos.  His  other  oocasional  pieces  dis- 
coTer  the  same  obsenration  of  buman  conduct  and  manners,  keen  and  sbrewd^  woĄ 
^spRSttd  in  ea^  and  polished  verse. 
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OW  me  MAirtŁTACB  ot 

H^  nOTAL  HIGHNBSS 
FREDERIC  PRINCB  OP  WALESf 

PIJBLU9X0  AMOMO 

THE  OXFORD  CDNGRATULATORY  YERSEŚ, 

1736. 

PAST  by  the  bttkł  of  fois  8i)Ter.8tream'4, 

•■-    In  thoee  sweet  ykles  (who  knows  dot  thoie 

sweet  ▼afes  ?) 
From  whenoe  are  keanM  Oitonta^s  tow*rs  fiir-ftiAM, 
Wbłlom  I  wa]k'd  to  catch  ttte  noon-tide  gales  : 
Tbe  nanii'riiig  stream,  so  gently  gliding  on. 
And  awfnl  solłtude,  did  thoaght  in8pii«  ; 
Teneless  myself  I  oonri^d  not  blitfasom  song ; 
No  lute  had  I,  nor  harp,  nor  toneful  lyre ; 
IlKmghtful,  adowii  I  laid  me  by  the  stream, 
llttt  tboagbt  brooght  wkb  it  sleep^  gle^  brought 
with  łt  a  dfeam. 

Tbe  scenę  ent  fair  to  fiiirer  still  did  yield, 
Sucfa  icenes  did  never  waking  eye  bebold  i 
Nor  Eona  was  so  gay,  nor  Tempe's  field. 
Nor  yet  iaysium'8  ^led  meads  of  old. 
In  idnuretioo  lost,  i  raptnr^d  gaz'd, 
When,  to  the  sound  of  dulcet  symphonies, 
Adome,  by  heav'nly  workmanabip  aprai8'd, 
Vorth  Uke  a  Tapour  from  the  eacth  dSd  rise ;   - 
No  bridc  nor  marble  did  compose  the  wali. 
Transparent  'twas  throughout,  for  it  was  crystalall. 

Forthwith  two  folding-doors  diselosing  wid« 

Dnoorer^d  to  the  eye  a  gorga»iis  throne^ 

A  feneraUe  pet^nage  on  eadl  side  $ 

Majcstie  this,  tfaat  soft  and  beaateooi  shone: 

Upheld  by  turtles  sat  Uus  happy  pair, 

wnal  Peaoe  and  LoTea  did  sport  anmiid; 

jRotfriog  abore  did  Hymm  joyous  bear 

The  lioksin  which  tbeir  notaal  hearta  wara  booad^ 

BHokińiig  long  they*d  wom  this  easy  chain 

lclok'n!Dg  thns*  tl>a]r'd  tottg,  O  !  tary  kog  j 


On  eit^er  side  the  throne  a  glorious  band 
Of  per8*nages  were  rang^d  :  m  the  first  plaoa 
And  nearest  to  the  king^  did  Wisdom  stand. 
And  Honour,  uaao^uatnted  to  the  base ; 
Next  Jostice,  never  known  to  err  though  blind  ; 
Yengeance  and  Clemency  onefther  side ; 
And  Pow'r,  his  eyes  (Ar  Jtntlbe  still  inclinM ; 
^nd  Peace,  spurning  Aosbition,  Deatb,  and  Pride  3 
Weil  is,  I  weet,  the  king  who^s  thus  upheld,  [wield. 
Weil  is  the  laUd  wbosa  ioeptre  saeh  a  king  doth 

Nor  did  there  on  tlie  otbtf  sidls,  I  ween, 

Forms  tboogh  morę  soft,  less  beav'nly  appear ; 

Coi\jngal  Lorę  and  Concor4  sUU  were  seen, 

Beooming  Meeknesrand  Submiasion  near; 

Next  Truth,  a^window  in  ber  oaltfśd  bteast, 

Modesty  and  PredoMe  ew  jndging  ńghC» 

Piety,  addiog  lustre  to  the  reat. 

And  heaT^n-biom  Gharity  appear^d  fai  sigtat : 

Blest  is  the  maid  whoso  paths  thasa  Tirtues  guid0. 

Happy !  tbrioe  hippy be  possess^d  of  sach  abnde i 

Wbile  on  this  yenenble  pair  I  ga2^d 
Enter'd  a  band  of  youth,  joyous  and  gay. 
One  'bove  the  rekt  most  worthy  U>  be  prais^d, 
Who  follow'd  stiil  where  Tirtue  led  the  way; 
Oft^times  be  tow'rd  the  waters  cast  his  eye, 
Which  big  with  hope  and  ezpectation  seem^d. 
Nor  long  ere  he  a  Tessel  did  desery,         [stemmM, 
Which  fraaght   with  all  his  wishes    tow'rd    him 
An  heay'nly  maMen  on  the  deck  was  plac'd, 
With  eT'ry  Tirtue  blest,  with  eT'ry  beanty  grac'd. 

Wbite  were  ber  robea,  wbicfa  so  divinely  shinfd 
As  snów  and  goŁd  together  had  been  wove, 
OcpressiTe  emblem  of  the  purest  mind, 
£Kpreasive  emblem  of  the  chasfcest  love ; 
Altemate  on  the  damsel  aad  the  youth 
A  band  of  loTes  pour*d  most  prapitioos  daits^ 
Which  tipC  with  pleasnre,  constancy,  and  truth, 
Found  firee  admissioo  to  tbeir  imaost  bearts ; 
dwift  flew  the  youth,  with  eager  haśle  oonvey'dy 
Tohisown  happy  shoroy  the  iinicli*lov^  Wfim 
maid. 
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And  oow  adTuiee  in  hoipitable  guise 
The  royal  p«r  ;  ^ith  weloome  saloUUon 
Tbey  greetthe  maid  ;  joy  spwkles  in  her  ejtB, 
Promise  of  futurę  bleasings  on  the  nation : 
Kor  oow  did  Hymen  unempłoy^d  appear, 
Their  hearts  in  cbains  of  adamant  be  bound, 
Łoud  thouts  of  mirth  and  joy  invade  the  ear, 
Each  ecbo  pieas'd  repeats  the  blithaom  sonoid; 
I,  sleeping  as  I  lay,  m  raptnre  cryM 
"  Łong  Uve  the  happy  prince  I  long  Uve  the  bean- 
teousbrtde!" 

In  flowing  fobea  and  8quared  caps  adTance, 
Pallas  their  guide,  her  erer-fiATour^d  band ; 
As  they  approach  tbey  join  in  mystic  dance, 
Large  scrolls  of  paper  waving  in  their  hand ; 
Nearer  tbey  oome,  I  heard  them  sweetly  sing. 
Bot  louder  now  approach  tbe  peals  of  joy, 
The  gladsom  śounils  whicb  from  each  quar{er  ńtig, 
Dispel  my  slumbers,  and  my  trance  destroy, 
Walung,  I  heard  the  shouts  on  ey^ry  side 
Proclaim  Auguata  fair  the  happy  Frederic'9  bridc ! 
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LEARNING  : 

A  DIAŁOOUa  BBTWItlf 

DICK  AND  NED, 

(TBB  AUTBOB,  AMD  DB.    EOWABD  BABNABO,    AFTBB- 
WABDS  PBOYOST  OP  BTOM.) 

Tbb  day  was  snllen,  bleak,  and  wet, 

When  Dick  and  Ned  together  met 

To  waste  it  in  a  iriendly  chat, 

And  mnch  they  talkM  of  this  and  that  j 

Till  many  a  ąuestion  irisely  itated, 

And  many  a  knotty  point  deb^ed, 

From  topie  still  to  topie  tuming, 

They  fali  at  length  on  books  and  learning  ; 

Then  each  with  eagemess  displays 

His  eloquence,  to  give  tbem  praise. 

Far  in  their  eulogy  they  lanch, 

And  scan  them  o^er  in  eT'ry  branch; 

Thus,  th'  exceUencies  making  knowa 

Of  learning,  siyly  show  their  own. 

Herę  Dick  (who  olien^takes  a  pride 

To  argue  oo  the  weaker  side) 

Cries,  *<  Softly,  Ned,  this  talk  of  learning 

May  hołd  wHh  men  in  books  disoeming ; 

Who  boait  of  what  they  cali  a  taste,   . 

But  for  all  elae  ire  run  too  fiut ; 

For  lay  but  prgudice  aside, 

And  let  the  causa  be  fiiirły  try'd, 

What  is  the  worth  of  any  thing, 

Bnt  for  the  happiness  *twill  bring  ? 

And  that,  nonę  ever  wonld  dispute^ 

Is  oniy  Ibund  in  the  pursnit ; 

For  if  yott  once  ma  down  your  ganM, 

Yoa  frostrata  and  deitioy  your  aim : 


He,  without  donbt,  pny  maik  nne,  Ned, 
Has  most  to  read,  who  least  bas  rńd ; 
And  him  we  needs  muit  happiest  fiad, 
Wbose  greatest  pleasure  is  behind.''— 
Ned,  wbo  was  now  'twist  steep  and  wake^ 
Stirr*d  by  thiB  argument  to  speak. 
Fuli  aptly  cry'd,  "  With  half  an  eya 
Your  ftir-fetcht  sophistry  I  spy ; 
Which,  ne^er  so  subtlely  disputad. 
By  twe  plain  words  shsill  be  confuted : 
To  give  your  reaaoning  due  digestion, 
I  fint  afflrm  you  beg  the  qoestłon. 
Learning'*  a  gamę,  which,  who  attains, 
,  A  great  and  worthy  pleasure  gains ; 
Not  light  and  tramient  like  the  champ 
fiut  stable  with  unfading  grace. 
There  are,  indeed,  who  are  so  idie, 
Tbey  leave  all  enpriM  in  the  middle  ; 
Nor  for  reflectlon  read  or  comment. 
But  jost  to  kłU  the  prasent  moment : 
These  bunt  romanoes,  tales,  and  hisfriei^ 
As  men  pursue  a  oommon  mistresB, 
Wbo  when  once  canght  but  moves  their  *fpt^h«in^ 
And  wellif  8he's  not  wom  than  notliins  i 
But  those  of  steady,  sarioas  Itfe, 
Know  there  's  no  pleasure  like  a  wife. 
And  such  tbe  wise  true  learning  find 
A  lasting  belp-mate  to  their  iBhid."^- 
«  Good  sir,**  quotb  Dick,  and  madę  a  1^ 
"  I  say  tia  ytw  the  ąuesticn  heg. 
Yobr  similies  of  wife  and  mistress 
Will  serve  your  argnnieut  to  distress. 
If  kaowledge  nerer  was  attaia*d, 
Which  sages  always  bate  mainUin^d^ 
Then  knowledge  cannot  be  a  wife  ; 
And  you  yourself  oonclude  the  strHe. 
You  no  less  follacy  advance 
'Gainst  tales,  and  fables,  and  romanca  j 
For  I  shall  pn»v8  t'ye  in  the  seąuel, 
That  reading  of  all  kinds  is  equal ; 
And  nooe  can  serve  a  betier  end, 
Than  cheerfoily  our  time  to  spend. 
Nor  is  't  of  moment,  gay,  or  serious. 
But,  as  the  readers  minds  are  various, 
Each  please  himself.    Yon  contradict 
Pbilosopbers  of  every  sect,* 
Uniess  with  them  you  will  maintain 
All  human  learning  to  be  Tain. 
This,  Socrates  afflrm'd  of  oM, 
And  this  our  wisest  modems  hołd. 
Therefore,  if  you  haTC  pnrrM  romanccBj 
And  such  like,  vain  and  idie  fkicies, 
Tbey*Te  said  the  same  of  all  the  knowledge 
rth'  sagę  aad  pbilosophic  coHege.**— 
Ned  was  by  this  a  little  nettled : 
Quoth  he,<<  This  thiag  shall  soon  be  aettled  j 
With  yonr  own  arguments  disputed. 
And  you  with  yonr  own  weapans  routed. 
Yoa  hołd  the  pleasure  to  consist 
In  the  pursnit ;  this  mnst  esdst 
For  ever,  you  bave  eke  fflaintain'd, 
Asserting  knowledge  cant  be  gain*d ; 
By  this  you  Dkirly  overthrow 
Your  first  position ;  for,  if  ao, 
How  can  it  ever  be  agreed 
Who  leasl  has  read  has  mott  to  read  f 
If  ten  mtlaa  upwards  you  coukł  ran« 
Wottid  yoi^  ba  nearer  te.Cbe  Sao  i 
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Qr  daily  from  the  tern  tboold  drink, 

Ssy  irould  yoo  erer  fiod  it  shńnk  ? 

Mea  most  d«ligfatcd  are,  the  fact  is, 

As  tbey  morę  skilful  grow  by  pnctice  ; 

Thłs  tnie  ID  sn  we  bftve  ooDcem  io, 

Much  morę  b  foimd  to  hołd  in  learnmg. 

Who  rarioas  aciences  has  read, 

Has  madę  a  store-boiue  of  his  head  ; 

And  witfa  bim  tter  bean  witbin 

A  laiige  aod  plenteoos  magazine, 

Whence  be's  secure  to  draw  at  leisare 

AU  sorts  of  i>recioQs  boarded  treasare : 

Rich  in  ideas,  De*er  Bhall  he 

A  prey  become  to  póverty ; 

And  roamiag  free,  his  active  mind 

Gsn  ne'er  be  fetter^d  or  oonfin'd  ; 

Nor  of  doli  solitade  complain, 

His  thoughts,  a  cheerful  social  tnan : 

For  boola  of  the  soperior  kmd 

With  jast  ideas  fili  the  mind, 

Koarish  hs  growing  yooŁh,  coofirm 

Its  maohood,  prop  its  age  infinn : 

Leatning,  our  eT'ry  step  attends, 

The  best  of  pilots  and  of  friends  ; 

AsŃsts  ow  vanous  ills  to  bear, 

In  fortanes  ad^erse  waTes  to  steer  ; 

Hoir  bestio  calraer  hours  to  mil, 

And  hoir  improve  the  prosp*ruo8  gale."— 

''  Alas !»  quoth  Dick,  *<  merę  puff  and  froth  this  is, 

Whłch  yoa  advanoe  for  your  hypothesis : 

At  bert  a  weU-laid  theory  ; 

No  aabetanoe  or  reality ; 

Nor  Ibond  witb  practtce  to  agree. 

Yoor  icheme  wxNild  be  morę  tme  and  ample, 

If  wett  nipported  by  eniAple. 

Bot  Uiese  all  make  againat  yonr  system, 

And  iherefore  wisely  yoa  anpprest  'em  ; ' 

Kot  all  yoor  books  can  raise  the  mind 

Above  the  weakness  of  maakind. 

Zeoo,  of  stoic  reading  Tsin, 

AArm'd  there  was  no  harm  in  pain. 

Pynho  woold  yannt  (bot  then  he'd  lie) 

Indiiference  or  to  lite  or  die. 

Ouneades  oft  spentlus  brealh 

Tinspire  the  bold  contempt  of  death  ; 

And  once  his  wiadom  did  affect 

So  for  to  ape  the  stoic  aoct, 

He  thonght  he  felt  an  inclinatioa 

To  die,  because  it  was  the  fiishion. 

Heańng  Antipater  (a  wise  one !) 

Had  kiird  himself  by  drinking  poison, 

He  criei,  resoWd  to  do  the  same, 

'  Gife  me* — ^but  what,  forbears  to  name ; 

Then,  baniking  bise]qfiecting  friends, 

In  merę  muU'd  winę  this  poiton  ends. 

Not  all  his  leaming  and  wise  reading, 

Cobid  Zeno*spnpil  kee^  finom  heeding 

Tbe  rig*roiis  twmges  of  the  stone, 

^  bot  wppuiig  one  single  groan  ; 

Popc»d  to  owa  pain  at  length  an  evłl, 

And  give  his  doctrine  to  the  devil. 

Tbos  theK  philosophen  and  leadeh 

Of  yarious  sects  (profbundest  readers) 

Jjwn  all  their  books  couM  ne»er  attain, 

Death  to  contemn,  or  smile  at  pain  ^ 

™.»*och  less  reap'd  thcy  joy  or  pleasure, 

Toeif  Tolnmes  yielding  no  such  treasure."— 

Wed,  who  now  heartily  was  vert, 

«««n  to  stłckle  for  his  teit} 


"  Fairly,"  quoth  he,"  eramples  cite. 

We  soon  sball  set  this  matter  right ; 

Bot  those  yoa  bring,  tho'  slyly  pickt  out. 

And  with  all  art  and  cunning  trickt  outy 

Tis  plain  to  see  you  falsely  vent/*em, 

And  speciously  mispresent  'em. 

Tho*  Dłonysius  did  wince, 

His  master  ne'er  was  known  to  flinch ; 

His  other  pnpil,  Posidooius, 

Aione  would  prove  your  scheme  erroneoos* 

When  Pompey,  who  on  purpose  came 

80  far  to  hear  Uiis  sagę  declaim, 

Finding  him  on  his  sick  bed  laid, 

And  with  seterest  pains  a88ay'd, 

Woold  faia  hare  gone  without  his  errant; 

The  steady  stoic  would  not  hear  on't; 

Began.  and  bravely  held  it  out, 

Amidst  the  torments  of  the  gont ; 

Nor  ooold  atail  th'  acutest  pang. 

To  stop  or  disoompose  th'  harsngue. 

Gould  Epictetos,  witb  snch  bravery, 

Or  JEsop,  hear  their  paiofal  slatery ; 

Uniess  by  leaming^s  hand  supported. 

And  that  relief  which  books  afforded  ; 

Whiist  all  their  Yotaries  have  taught 

Thatfreedom  dwełls  but  in  the  thought. 

Hence  did  Phiknenus  desire 

From  the  rich  banqaet  to  retire ; 

Chose  rather  hack  to  gaol  be  hurried, 

Than  there  witłi  royal  dulness  worried : 

His  thoughts  ezpatiatiog  free 

And  undisturt>*d  with  poetry. 

Madę  bicad  and  water  morę  delicions 

Than  choicest  feasts  of  Dionjruus  ; 

Piwing  no  pain  or  thraldom  worse  is 

Than  slaTishly  to  hear  had  ▼erses."— 

Quoth  Dick  *'  Tis  difflcult  to  know 

The  truth  of  fiicts  so  long  ago. 

Writers  enhance  their  hero*8  glory, 

The  better  to  set  ofT  their  story ; 

Anj  throw  a  Yamish  and  a  gloss  oter 

Th'  acts  of  their  &vourite  philosopher. 

You,  of  Pbilozenos,  adrance 

Merę  folly,  pride,  and  arrogance ; 

His  reading  madę  him  no  great  winner» 

That  lost  so  foolishly  his  dinner. 

Which  is  the  wiser  part  d'ye  think, 

Tapprote,  and  smile,  and*eat,  and  drink  ; 

Or  sourly  criticisms  mutter. 

And  quarrel  with  your  bread  and  botter  ? 

Bot  if  we  find  from  books  arise 

This  squeąmish  taste,  morę  nice  than  wise» 

'Tis  happier  surę,  and  wiser  yet, 

Ne'er  to  have  leamt  the  alphabet : 

Yet  tho*  I  scmple  not  to  grant 

'Twas  leaming  madę  him  arrogant, 

I  still  must  strenuously  maintainr 

Indifference  to  death  or  pain 

Proceeds  from  natural  disposition. 

Morę  than  from  bookish  aoąuisition. 

Enmples  6f  your  suff^ring  sages 

We  find  not  fire  in  fifteen  ages. 

Such  Tolunteers  in  pain  aboond, 

In  parts  where  books  were  nerer  found. 

To  prove  my  words,'  if  'tis  your  hap 

T'  have  pictures  in't,  consult  your  map  | 

There,  Ned,  a  Brahmin  may  you  sea 

Ty'd  by  the  heels  to  post  or  tree  ; 
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From  wbenoe  he  reaches  dowirard  to  make 

A  ire  to  rout  his  breast  and  stommch ; 

And  Uiis  he  iie'er  abates  or  puU  out, 

Tho*  it  sboiikl  bum  his  very  gnts  out ! 

Yet  thia  fiom  learning  cant  proceed. 

For  Done  of  these  can  write  or  read. 

Nor  is  tbe  na%  a  man  of  lettert, 

Who'8  galPd  by  those  enormous  ieiten; 

Nor  yet  is  he  a  better  bcholar, 

Wbo  groans  beoeath  tbat  iron  ooUar. 

Dan  Prior'8  Muse  a  case  records. 

And  sweetly  too,  so  take  bis  words : 

At  Tonquin,  if  a  prinoe  sbould  dye, 

(Al  Jesuits  write,  who  never  lye,) 

The  wife,  and  couosellor,  and  prwst, 

Who  serT'd  him  most  and  lov'd  bim  bent, 

Prepare  and  ligbt  his  funenU  fire. 

And  cheerful  on  the  pile  espire. 

In  Enn^  'twould  be  bard  to  find, 

In  each  degree,  oue  half  so  kind« 

But  why  on  European  gronnd 

Is  no  such  instaoce  to  be  found  ? 

8ay,  does  our  leamiog  or  our  readipg 

Fali  80  fiu-  short  of  Tonquin  breediBg  ? 

Bnt,  as  I  aaid  before,  a  case, 

So  ftir  remoT'd  by  time  and  plaoi^ 

Is  seldom  laithfully  related, 

Or,  in  moet  points,  oaggerated. 

Łet  us  by  modeni  fiscts  be  try'd» 

And  not  oor  ears,  but  eyes  decide.  • 

Cuosider  but  your  nearest  neighboar, 

Mark  well  his  oeaseless  toil  and  laboor; 

Or  fellow  studenta  at  tbe  college, 

Who  dmdge  botb  night  and  dayfjr  Imowledgp  I 

Arethey  for  ten  years  poring  better 

Than  if  they'd  never  known  a  Ittter  ? 

This  thumbe  philoaopbers  tbat  teaeh 

To  be  content  is  to  be  rich  ; 

And  linds,  he  thiuiks,  with  greatest  rapturej 

These  riches  grow  with  cvVy  cbapter ; 

But  sound  bis  beart,  youMl  find  it  heaviog 

To  college  rents  and  futurę  liring. 

This  reads  the  stoics,  and  from  tbem 

Łeams  all  misfortunes  to  contemn ; 

But  a  bare  ngse,  ór  finger'8  bleeding, 

Shnll  countervail  his  ten  years  reading. 

Do  not  moat  men  morę  selfish  grow,  ^ 

And  morę  resenr'd,  the  morę  they  koow  ? 

And  when  they  come  tc^study  less. 

To  promote  others  happineas, 

They  must,  'tis  by  ezperience  shows, 

Of  conseąuence  impair  tbeir  own. 

When  Umbrio,  fixt  upon  the  skies 

In  absence,  tums  his  musing  eyes. 

And  never  condescends  t'  affoid, 

Bnt  in  a  leam'd  dispute,  a  word  ; 

Can  I  persnade  myself,  that  he 

Is  bappier  than  his  company  ? 

Werę  it  not  better  for  a  while 

To  lay  bis  wisdoin  by,  and  smile. 

And  join  with  them  to  laugh  an4  chat, 

Altho*  he  cannot  tell  at  wbat  ? 

Yet  he*ll  indnlge  these  suUen  fits. 

And  keep  his  m.irth  fur  brotber  wits  t 

Then  let  us  fbllow  bim  to  tbeae. 

And  see  if.  be  be  morę  at  ease. 

No ;  soon  fcgain  bis  pleasure  fiuls, 

He  frownsy  he  yawns>  be  bit^  1^  naila; 


And  shows  by  diacontented  looka, 

He  wants  to  leave  'em  ibr  his  bookc* 

Pursue  him  to  his  country  seat  j 

Is  tbere  his  happiness  complete  ? 

With  endless  volumes  0lPd,  tbe  rooni 

Must  needs  dispel  tbat  snllen  glocoB  s 

In  Yain.     Ere  he  an  hour  bas  sat, 

Disliking  this,  and  Ur'd  with  that, 

Some  niodem  book  augments  his  spleen, 

Which  th*  ancients  can'ttake  off  again. 

Impatjent  from  himsekT  to  fly, 

Sball  he  the  field  amunements  try  ? 

No ;  those  a  philosophic  mind 

Too  barren  pleasures  needs  must  find. 

Hien  shall  he  try  his  bours  to  speod 

In  chat  with  neighbouring  country  friend  f 

Ło !  there  his  joys  as  yajnly  placM  ;  , 

One  knowledge.  wants,  and  one  a  taste, 

This  too  reserr^d,  that  too  afiected, 

Enry'd  by  this,  by  that  suspected : 

Poor  Umbrio  meets,  at  eT*ry  tucning, 

Some  sad  rererse  intaiPd  un  leamiog; 

And,  tir^d  o*  th*  country,  back  amain 

Drives  to  be  tii^d  of  town  again. 

Obser^e  again,  tb'  unletterM  brow 

No  fipowns  contiacty  no  wrinkles  plow  ; 

See  Bubo^s  front  serenely  sleek ; 

Chagrin  ne*er  wastes  Aphronins'  cheds  | 

Simplictus  with  etemal  smile ; 

And  Dullman  e?er  found  tiaaquil  j 

Prig  with  self-approbation  blert ; 

While  nought  disturbs  Asello's  nst"— 

Quoth  Ned,  "  I  can  no  longer  bnr 

Sueh  OTert  £slsities  tu  hear ; 

Of  arguments  there  is  no  and, 

When  with  a  aophist  yuu  contend ; 

Thy  proo6  all  £slsely  are  asaerted, 

Or  else  most  wilfully  perrerted  : 

In  this,  aa  well  as  other  countriea, 

Men  drown  and  hang  them9elves  opon  treea  i 

Or,  too  displeas'd  with  this  to  bear  it, 

Leap  mto  t*  other  world  finom  garret. 

Yet  nonę  in  grave  discourse,  e*er  thought 

Such  fit  er^mples  to  be  brought; 

'Cause  these  from  nadness  most  prooeed. 

And  those  from  poTeity  and  need. 

The  sages  I  produced,  ue*er  Mooght 

Tbeir  oid  or  pain :  thdr  volumes  taoght 

Neither  to  hasten  death  nor  sbun  it. 

But  with  indifierence  look  upon  it; 

Nor  ills  to  oourt  nor  yet  to  fear, 

Whate^er  fate  gave  resig»*d  to  bear : 

From  whence  I  proYed  beyond  dispnte, 

Tbat  leartiing  bearsjhe  cboicest  fruit; 

And  plenteous  harve8ts  ever  yielfda 

To  those  who  duły  tali  ber  fields. 

But  you  deny  tbe  truth,  arerrit^ 

Her  soil  not  only  cold  but  barren; 

Aud  the  spontaneous  idie  weed 

The  cultivated  crop  t'  esceed. 

Now  tum  we  to  your  bap{^  elan. 

And  tbeir  deligl^aod  pleasures  scan; 

See  them  retuiDu^  from  tbe  field, 

Tbeir  joys  arp'  o*er  j  the  foK  is  kilPd ; 

How  sball  they  paa&the  tedious  n\gfty 

Till  sport  retuiii  with  moming  light } 

From  whence  procure  them  recreatioa* 

Nor  sought  frombooks  ot^ooTcnation) 
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theboia8,lo!  tiieir  nie  nflott, 
OppKATe  tboagh  tbey  drown  in  poit ; 
Or,  «Hh  dear  dioe  or  c«rdi  beguile, 
Aod  ihieU  thcm  firom  themMlTes  ftwbile. 
Oor  giUanti  ooir  to  towD  repair; 
WhateodleMpleasaTwwait  'en  theie  i 
One  half  tbe  day  in  deep  ifl  pMt, 
ney  iliidy  bow  tbe  reik  to  waste ; 
TU]  dram  or  playhome  diall  iuTite 
Tb  crown  wHh  bappineas  the  night 
Tlie  dfCM,  fbe  Talet,  and  tbe  giaw, 
Btlp  t»o  knf  nlciome  honrs  to  patt ; 
Die  dinner  aerret  tbem  lo  oomplani 
OftaferoB,  waiters,  cooks,  ehampaign. 
With  joy  they  bflMT  Um  hooie  is  fiill : 
TbepUy  begmt;  't« fi«va,  tif  doli. 
iod  tifo  morę  boort  thiir  oniel  lale 
Ordabi  tbeir  taappinem  rauit  walt. 
IWr  petienoe  aow  the  dnun  lemarda 
Witb  wbiipen,  was-lighta,  bewa^aiid  oaidi. 
M6v,  wbite  at  wbi*  tlw  take  tbeir  wat. 
Go  adi  tern,  are  tbeir  joys  comptete ! 
Or  wait  tbey  fer  iOBM  &voiirite  Tiee ; 
Tbór  firi»  theńr  bottk,  or  tbebr  dioe  ? 
flhy,  woold  you  lor  e  paltem  chuoe 
Dolbaan,  wboee  paisioo  m  tbe  aewi } 
Ife^er  coold  tbe  freedom  of  bia  nind 
la  pMQB*d  Yolumei  be  comfinM  j 
h  knoer  riieeta  is  all  bk  lorę, 
Une  as  tbe  iybil*a  leawi  of  yore. 
He  ne*er  ooiUd  on  one  adeDoe  ibt, 
80  fdl  peifiorce  on  politics; 
h  tbeie  be  can  detcant  as  well 
M  uy  modem  Macbłavel : 
Bcre  Uttk  piogrow  will  enable 
T  ittack  tbe  deepest  at  ibe  Uble. 
Orat  it,  I  grant  you,  bis  doligbt, 
Wbte  readiog  u  retreat  or  fight, 
Orsdly  or  cai|Mriae,  by  ibe  French  meaot 
To  Morm  tbe  enemiei  entreochmeot : 
Orihipt  engaging  witb  tbe  Spaniard; 
OrloM  of  mast  by  ftorm,  or  mainyard  ; 
Orcmvf  radl,  or  ciew  all  drownded  > ; 
Or  iparioat  babę  in  Wapping  fauod  dead. 
<^  bew  tbe  atnbbom  Dutcb  go  ooelow  i 
Or  robbYy  en  Blaokbeafth  or  Homalow. 
S«t  ibonldtfaey  «'er  leitrain  tbe  preas, 
Bw  froal  were  DallmanPs  dire  disti 
ini  Aonld  all  Eorope  be  al  peace, 
Biipletsore  toUlly  nrait  oeaie. 
letas  from  tbeae  bow  tom  ear  eyet 
D^  Ibe  MB  tb«ft's  leMm^d  and  wiM : 
Toa  ne  lun,  fiooi  bb  early  yookb, 
l^nght  tbe  punoila  oflkeny  nly  trath  : 
1>  ev^  saaaon,  ey^jy  place, 
.  Be  M^ows  ftiB  tbe  pleaibig  ebaie  $ 
^  nearer  to  tbe  gbNrioni  prise, 
k  dńiei  tbe  brigbler  IB  bit  eyna : 
Md  not  aloDe  in  books  is  fiwuid, 
^ev*ry  o^eot  eU  aroond, 
Be  Bot  tbe  least  of  tbeM  dis^unf, 
^'j^  ungrateful  to  bis  pains, 
M  like  tbe  bee,  from  eT'ry  flower 
^>Aev>iy  weed,  withartful  power 
^^oOacti  akne  tbe  cboicest  jnioe, 
^  byi  in  storę  for  ftitare  nse. 
Tkn  all  fiiings  to  improyement  tomu^, 
W  powi  bis  pleasofe  witb  bis  leamiog.'' 

^  SoIMOmni  ipellt  tt 
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ADDRESSED  TO  HENRY  BERKLE7,  ESa 

Tbis  poem  was  intended  to  delineate  tbe  cbaracter 
of  Mr.  Berkley,  but  being  unfioished  at  the  time 
of  bis  deatb,  tbe  aathor  never  oould  prerail  opoB 
btnwelf  to  oomplete  it 

Socinr!  Qnr  bwig's  noUest  end  f 
To  tbee,  witb  claiins  uneąual  aU  pretand  : 
From  angels  or  the  beaT*n4DStnictfld  man. 
To  tbe  wild  Tartar's  anoonnected  ciao : 
From  tbe  Tast  elepbaiit,  or  oavage  bear. 
To  ałgeel  reptiles,  and  tboae  ioseots  spare 
Tbat  wii^  iDYisibly  the  cnnrded  air. 

Select  are  tby  delights  serene  thy  joys  ; 
How  ialsely  soogbt  in  nurabers  and  in  noise ! 
Too  sober  for  th'  ambitioos  or  tbe  ^ain  ; 
Too  delicate  for  folly*8  tasteleas  train. 
Tbese,  wbile  they  seek  tbee  in  tbe  tants  of  shame, 
Bring  fbul  disbononr  on  thy  aacred  name , 
Wbo  tbink  to  fiod  ibee  in  tbe  barlofa  bow'r, 
Or  lond  witb  wasael  in  tbe  midnigbt  bonr. 
Mi^udge  not  tben  tbe  pbUoaophici  mind, 
Deaf  to  tby  cali,  to  tby  endeanaents  blind  : 
Since  not  tbyself  tbe  wise,  retir'd,  disciaim, 
But  tbat  Tain  pbantom  wbicb  nsarps  tby  name. 

Is  tbere  a  man  wbom  oonacions  worth  inspires  ; 
Wbom  wisdom  tenobes  witb  ber  ftuntest  fires ; 
Wboae  nicer-aenaeconld  brook  thedmnkanfsoiies, 
Tbe  gamester  glorioos  in  bis  sbameful  prixe  ; 
Tbe  duli  recital  of  tbe  sportsmao  bear, 
Or  bigot  roar  of  noisy  fiujtion  bear  } 

01  should  my  soul  ber  cboicest  wisb  deolare. 
And  form  to  boonteotis  HeaT*D  ber  ardent  prayer,   , 
Nor  numerous  Taseals  tbat  obieąuiouc  wait 
In  senrile  crowds,  to  swell  the  pomp  of  state ; 
Nor  wealtb  nor  powV,  nor  would  she  (aoae  recpiiief 
One  pecfect  friend  sbould  bonnd  ber  foli  desire  ;  . 
LeamM  thougb  polite,  tboagh  noble  freelrom  pride, 
Yirtue  bis  guard,  and  bononr  be  bis  guide: 
Not  to  sCYcrely  rigid  to  restmin  • 
Mirtb's  genial  frisnds,  and  langbter's  joeand  tnuu; 
But  firee  to  speak  witb  temper  or  witb  flre 
Wbat  Pallas  .didates,  or  Um  nine  inspire ; 
Let  no  attainment  »eem  too  greal  an  beigbt 
For  bis  aspiring  mind*s  ambitioas  flight : 
No  useful  arts,  tho*  Tulgar  or  minutę, 
Beneatb  bis  pains,  unworthy  bis  pursuit. 
May  zeal  dtrect  those  pains  to  noblest  ends, 
Zeal  ibr  his  God,  bis  country,  and  hu  friends  ; 
Esalted  genius  animate  his  soul. 
And  sense,  tbe  stable  basis  of  tbe  wbole. 


«««««««««     «#««« 
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ABpaaaaiD  to  j.  h.  atowNi,  ksq« 

AUTHoa  or  THB  "  pira  or  tobacco,  iii  imitatiow 

OP  SIX  SBTBBAŁ  AUTBOM." 

Thb  folks  of  oM  were  not  so  nice 
But  tbat  tbey*d  ask  and  take  advice. 
Twas  tben  tiie  Pbythian^s  pmdent  voioa 
Birectod  Tnlly  m  bis  choice. 
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GoDiyltyoar  feniiif,  nid  the  naid; 
No  more ;  tbe  bumbk  yoath  obey'd. ' 
Tblt  nile  to  sbort,  to  joft,  w  pUin, 
Oar  lirel  jr  modenu  mil  diadain ; 
And  tcorn  to  have  thdr  flights  contiol*d 
By  ftDy  Py thiana  new  or  old ; 
Nor  ask  what  may  their  genius  fit. 
Bat  all,  fonootb,  must  aim  at  wit. 

Wbeu  fint  tbat  fragrant  leaf  came  o*er 
To  bleat  our  barran  nortben  sbore, 
Wbicb  your  immortal  ▼enei  raiie 
A  nral  to  tbe  poet*8  bayg, 
A  flquire  of  Siumk  gare  conamand 
To  plant  it  ku  hit  manby  land  : 
Hit  anziout  friendi  aad  netghboan  jom 
To  dńve  bim  from  tbis  itrange  detign.-* 
*<  Tobaooo,*'  tayi  a  dulful  farmer, 
*'  RfCąniret  a  dryer  dime  and  murmer  ; 
llie  wafry  coldiie«  of  joat  toii 
Willfnittrate  ali  tbe  planter>V  toil ; 
Yct  noi  angratefnl  tbill  tbe  clay 
Witb  beani  a  plenteout  crop  repay.''— 

"  liBt  peaaant  binda,"  repliet  tbe  tąuire, 
"  Wbote  gra^liiig  toub  can  rite  no  bigber, 
]>nidge  oo,  oontent  with  piddling  gain 
From  Tulgar  meant,  and  commoo  graini 
But  I  will  make  thit  noitbeni  itle 
Witb  India't  boaited  bairest  imile. 
And  thow  bow  needlett  'tis  to  roam 
For  wbat  we  may  produce  at  borne.**— 

He  taid,  and  wide  at  hit  command» 
Tobaooo  filled  tbe  hungry  land  ; 
The  rettiTe  marł  obttructt  tbe  thoot, 
And  cbeckt  tbe  plant,  and  kills  tbe  root 
Yearly  bit  project  berepeated, 
Yearly  he  taw  bit  bopet  deft«ted, 
Till  all,  at  lengtb,  hit  fiUe  dopiorę, 
Ątid  flnd  bim  begging  at  their  door« 

Tbot  may^tt  tboa  lee,  diioeming  Brawne, 
A  taontering  crowd  faifert  the  town  j 
Whom  proiodential  Naturę  madę 
To  thri^e  in  ph]rtic,  law,  or  trade. 
Wbat  tbe  dnectt,  penrene  tbey  ouit. 
And  ttrire  to  lorce  tpontaneout  wit ; 
Mitpend  their  time,  mitplaoe  ibebr  totl. 
To  cnhJTate  a  banńm  toil ; 
And  find  no  art  or  ibrce  can  bieed, 
Wbat  in  your  gaideogrowt  a  tpecdl 
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AND  nUCaiPTITB  OP  THB  AUTHOl   AMB  VOOE  OP 
BU  BOAT^t  CBBW. 


A  BBA0TB0O8  maid  ^  wat  walking  on  the  plaine/ 
Nigb  wbere  Sabrina  rollt  ber  yellow  tyde, 
(Wbo  now  upiiftt  ber  fretted  wavet  amaine,  ^ 
And  now  terenely  doth  like  Tbamu  glyde;)  ^ 
Her  paUrey  to  a  diitant  tree  wat  tied ; 


1  Mim  lYenchard,  afterwardi  maiiied  to  Jocelyn 
FSckardy  etc|. 


Deiigfated  witb  tbe  tCream,  of  nooght  afmiif,- 
Sbe  walk'd  ;  a  dwaif  attended  on  ber  tide,  4- 
Who  borę  a  thield,  on  whlch  tbere  wat  diaplayd 
Akfte  on  asure  field  a  deadlie  lYenćbant  *  blade.  - 

Happie  tbe  knight,  yea  bappiest  be  the  kniglit. 
By  fatet  ordain'd  tbat  envied  abield  to 
Tbe  dearett  gift  of  bonour^d  lady  brigbt. 
To  wbom  the  wortby  deems  tbat  pledge  to 
Hit  turę  protection  in  the  doubtml  warre  ^ 
And  e^er  sball  tucb  good  tbe  gifte  attend, 
Tbat  wboto  bearetb  it  thall  nothing  feare. 
But  on  bit  lady  *t  Tirtuet  ttUl  depend, 
Tnitting  in  her  hit  taint,  hit  potnmette  and  fińflod. 

Her  lootely  walking  on  the  londy  ihore 
Etpied  Arcbimage  ^  tbat wizaid  Tile; 
And  now  tbe  tubtUe  fiend  had  got  hit  loie  ; 
For  wbilom  oft,  witb  many  an  artlul  wile. 
And  aootbing  woida  fuli  fimught  with  bidden  goile 
Her  TiKnoua  wiadom  did  the  mage  attail  j 
NatbMem  ttnmoved  r«małn*d  tbe  all  the  while, 
Ne  wonki  gife  ear  to  hit  falte  glosiog  tale, 
So  tbat  in  no  wite  be  againii  her  mote  pretaiL 

Foitiiy  to  orert  lorce  now  tumt  bit  mind. 
And  impiout  raTithment  the  nifflan  feU ; 
For  eąual  be  to  lawlcsi  force  mclin^d, 
Or  tecret  wocking  of  tbe  magie  tpell, 
Anrl  every  my ttic  charme  be  knew  foli  well  t 
Alt  ooukl  be  from  tbe  Tatle  and  hoarie  deep 
Summon  th*  obedient  tonnet  of  night  and  Heli,  ^ 
At  if  tb*  infemal  keyt  bimtelf  did  keep ; 
Ne  e'er  in  mitchieft  taikt  allow  hit  eye-Udt  aką^ 

Folthwith  two  helliah  impa  he  calla  amaine, 
Ycleped  Oiant  Strength  and  Ławleaa  Might ; 
Bach  to  array  he  tums  bia  working  braine 
Ifk  gaib  and  aemblance  (kir  of  genUe  knight ; 
So  with  a  two-edged  weapon  he  mote  fight. 
Thereto  he  CSourteaie  the  one  did  cali, 
Tbe  other  counterfeit  PenuaakMi  higbt ; 
So  if  io  naught  bia  apecioua  arta  did  fali. 
By  ruifian  force  be  mote  be  aurę  to  work  her  thralL 

And  now  tbe  bold  enehaunter  cana^d  be  brooghtp* 
Of  atrange  and  curiooa  worke,  a  ridi  machinę  *  ; 
Which  by  hia  akille  right  cunningUe  waa  wrooghtp 
So  tbat  ifu  paragonne  mote  not  be  aeen ; 
(FuU  powerfol  ia  the  magie  art,  I  weene.) 
Ne  drawn  by  dr^pm*  waa  thia  fomptuoua  oaire^ 
Ne  by  dread  liona  on  the  lerel  greene, 
Ne  yet  by  yoked  awana  along  the  air  j 
Aa  wiaida  ofl,  we  read,  conTey  the  nTiab'd  fair. 

But  with  hia  wond*rona  and  all-poweifol  bceatht 
And  tbe  bare  motkm  of  hia  falon  hood,^ 
To  wfaate*er  parta  he  liata  he  tra^dletb. 
And  fliea  witb  eaae  to  many  a  diatant  lood  ; 
For  of  hit  prey  he  now  poaaeat*d  doth  atand. 
Ala  hia  bebeatt  fbor  wizarda  ^  aage  obey, 
Bach  waving  inhia  band  a  powerifiil  wand  '  ; 
Migbtie  tb«Duelvea;  but  mightier  be  tben  they  ) 
Ne  mote  they  hia  oommanda  at  any  time  gainaay. 

In  tbe  fbrst  rank  a  wiły  mage  ^  did  ttt, 
Łong  vert'd  in  fraud,  and  exercited  in  ill ; 
Ne  tcrupled  e'er  t*  employ  bis  wicked  wit,  . 
Hit  matier^t  dev'litb  mandateato  fblfiUe; 

^  The  creat  of  the  Ttenchaid  fitmily. 
3  Ule  anthor.  ^  Hit  double  boat 

5  Guiding  the  heimt  ^  The  boat't  crew. 

''Theoar.  •  A  aanrant  oC  the 
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Aml  wtth  malicióas  spit<!  he  tnrtted  stillę     [wo^ ; 
'Gainst  elBnne  knights,  and  wroiight  them  mickłe 
Ais  wouM  tbe  blood  of  hoiy  beadsmeo  ^  spille, 
l^niose  haiiy.scalps  he  hanged  in  a  ro«r 
Around  hi»cave ;  sad  sight  to  Christian  eycs  I  trow ! 

These  woald  he  with  a  dcadlie  engioe  fcll 
Harrow  and  claw,  his  Foul  heart  to  aggrate, 
And  wreak  his  malice,  strange  it  is  to  tell, 
On  objećt  sens^less  and  inanimate; 
As  though  it  were  his  liring  foeman^s  pate. 
Ais  vou'd  he  rub  a  magio  ointinent  eft 
0'er  beads  of  luckless  knights,such  was  his  hate ; 
Whicb  of  their  cnrled  tresses  them  bereft,    [łefl. 
That  noaght  but  imked  seorne  and  baldness  vile  was 

Next  sate  a  monstrous  and  mishapen  wiglit  ^^,  | 
His  nether  parts  uuse^mlie  to  bebolde  ; 
Ali  from  his  waiste  discovering  to  the  sight 
A  fishe's  taił,  with  many  a  circling  folde, 
Which  "from  the  sea  he  mote  not  long  withholde ; 
Ais  in  his  hideous  and  Cyciopean  front  >i 
One  single  eye-ball  (gha$itlie  featnre  !)  ron'dj  . 
Which  fiird  with  horronr  whoso  lookt  upon  % 
And  aeaaod  landalike  were  this  fonie  wizard'swont. 

But  chief  frequented  he  rough  Neptnne*s  rcign, 
Wb«re  with  his  dread  inchaunments  cast  about, 
He'd  cali  the  fishe  np  from  the  watVy  plain, 
Shad,  salmon,  turbot,  sŁurgeon,  sole  and  trout ; 
Ne  '8bap*d  the  smaller  frie,  ne  larger  rout ; 
But  all  who  in  his  magie  circies  caught, 
Ne  great  ne  smali  mote  ever  thence  get  out ; 
Such  power  alass  !  havó  fell  inchaunters  got , 
Ne  aaght  can  them  resist,  ne  can  escape  them  aught 

YjA  not  for  appetite  or  bunger  keen, 
Or  for  the  end  of  luscioas  Imcurie, 
Did  be  thns  labour  day  and  night,  I  ween, 
And  those  delicious  creatures  doom  to  die, 
Bat  bareły  to  aggrate  his  crueltie. 
For  aye  such  joy  in  mischief  would  he  take, 
That  oft  he  'd  run  and  flounce  and  wadę  and  flie 
Łike  goose  unwieldie  or  like  waddliog  drakę, 
And  thus  pursue  his  prey  stilt  flound'ring  through 
the  lakę.  \ 

Ne  woald  he  e*er  exchange  these  ^steemed  cates 
For  life-supporting  bread,  or  wholesome  food, '' ' 
Ne  fili  his  body  ere  with  strength^ning  meatsv 
Btit  ev'ry  thing  «schewing  that  is  good, 
Noaght  ate  or  drank  which  mote  not  evil  bropd ; 
Hot  and  rebellious  1iqnors  were  his  meai, 
Which  caas'd  fbul  workings  in  his  fev*rish  blond ; 
'Bove  all  things  eise  he  wassel  priż*d  and  ale ; 
For  Tritonne,wben  indńnke^begotte  him  on  a  whate« 

The  Dext  a  fbul  and  (ilthy  wizard  is  was  ; 
His  skin  like  hydos  of  leather  did  appcar  : 
A  gnezlie  beard  grew  matted  o*er  his  face  ; 
Hard  was  distilled  from  his  eyes  so  blear, 
And  on  his  back  grew  stifTe  and  brieslie  hair  ;   ^ 
'Which  like  th*  enraged  jporcupine  he'd  dart 
Gainat  skinne  of  such  as  nim  provoked  ere ; 
And  ever  glad  to  do  them  shame  and  smart, 
Ldl  them  all  8lasb*d  and  gored  and  pink'd  in  every 
part» 

^  He  shaTed  a  clergyman  then  resident  in  the 
fenily,  and  dres8*d  his  wigs* 

'O  A  fisberman.  ^^  He  had  lost  an  eye. 

^  A  shoemaker* 
Vou  XVIIL 


From  noblest  adnr^fors  his  birth  he  'd  boast, 
£'en  from  the  mightie  Crispm^s  royal  bed  ; 
Tho'  he  in  fbrtune's  ruder  waves  was  tost. 
And  by  the  potent  Archimage  was  led  ; 
Nay  once  by  mightier  force  imprisonned  *', 
Altho*  himself  a  great  inchaunter  was  ; 
Untrll  reteased,  thro*  grace  and  bouńtihed 
Of  good  and  gentle  knight  of  Crispin's  racci 
Form  barres  of  hardest  steel,  and  walles  of  triple 
"*  brasse. 

Yet  by  superior  force  not  overmatch*d, 
Wetl  jknew  he  how  to  deal  the  secret  spell ; 
Therclo  the  steps  of  wand'ringknighlshe  watchM, 
And  with  smooth  words  decoy^d  them  to  his  celi  >♦; 
Where  in  a  chair  encbaunted,  strange  to  tell, 
The  knightshe  placed ;  when  thrusting  all  amaine 
r  the  stocks  **  their  tender  feet,  the  travtor  fell 
Leaves  them,  regardless  of  their  bitter  paine  ; 
There  may  they  wcep  and  wail,  and  storm  and  rave 
in  vaine. 

Next  the  niost  dread  magician  ^^  of  the  crew, 
Save  tbe  all-pow-erful  Archimage  alone, 
Of  strange  and  hideous  formę,  and  sable  hue, 
Fire  from  his  nioiithe  and  livirl  eye't)alls  shone, 
Would  melt  harde  flintsand  most  obdurate  stone. 
Thick  clouds  of  smoke  still  issued  from  his  nose, 
Which  he  in  danger  hath  about  him  throwne  j^ 
His  iron  naile$  the  length  of  fingers  rosę, 
Ne  brasse,  ne  hardest  steele,  mote  his  sharpe  teeth 
oppose. 

.   He  was  to  weet  a  craftic  subtile  roage, 

Great  VulcanN  sonne,  and  fmm  his  sire  fuli  well 
Had  Iearn'd  the  winds  rude  forc^  and  mightier 

ragę 
Of  fłre,  which  oft  he»d  fetch  with  many  a  spdl. 
And  hołd  Promethean  arts,  from  lowest  Heli  n, 
In  a  vaste  cave  did  this  inchaunter  wonne, 
Fuli  of  things  foul  to  see  and  sadde  to  tell ; 
'\^  ith  many  a  rotteu  sculle  and  bleached  bonę. 

And  manyamangled  lymbwas  the  dread  pavement 
strowne. 

Ais  on  the  portals  of  his  friendless  gate 
He  fixed  bas,  and  hanged  up  on  highe 
The  boastfull  tokens  of  his  vengefull  hate. 
And  spoils  of  his  lamented  victorie, 
Extorting  tears  from  every  tender  eye  ; 
When  luckless  knights  by  him  dismounted  are, 
He  straightway  to  the  helpless  steed  doth  flie; 
Soon  from  his  tender  foot  the  sole  doth  teare, 
And  borne  the  moumfiil  trophie  of  his  eonąuest 
beare» 

Nor  so  he  lets  escape  tlie  haplesse  stecde, 
But  daie  by  daie  doth  racke  him  morę  and  morę; 
Now  strikes  his  tender  necke  till  it  doth  bleede. 
And  his  sleek  skyn  becomes  all  coverM  o'er 
With  the  foule  stains  of  bloode  and  clotted  gore{ 
Ais  with  hotte  pyncers  dothe  he  seare  his  tongue. 
And  with  sharpe  nails  his  feet  he  prickrth  sore  ; 
Whicb  makes  him  frette,as  tho'  by  gadflie  stunge, 
Whilst  his  gaird  boofe  still  smaits,  in  magie  circle 
wrunge/ 


w  Had  been  arre«ted  for  debt. 
'^  Keady-made  shoes. 
>^  A  blacksmith  and  farrter. 
"  His  forge. 
R 


^*  His  shop. 
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Now  flow^n  dispoi*d  in  Tariotts  groopes, 
Dulodge  thode  bonours  of  yoar  soups, 

The  tasteful  rich  legumei : 
AdU,  nWd  ID  mounU,  or  Kunk  in  wells, 
From  artless  tufts,  or  I^bourM  sbells, 

Dispense  their  stroog  perfumes. 

How  would  yourfriend  sir  Godfrey  i  fret! 
And  Pi>pe»  in  plaintive  strainSy  regret 

The  days  of  his  qaeen  Annę  ? 
Pokorę  you  sunk  the  first  ba-ha ; 
And  ruling  all  by  forest-law, 

This  wasting  taste  began. 

The  mooarcb,  worthy  6rilain*s  crown, 
Sought  not  in  private  fields  renown : 

And  nonę  by  her  example, 
I>id  casŁle»  fur  |heir  porter  rear, 
A  Chinese  pagode  for  their  deer, 

Or  for  their  horse  a  tem(>le. 

The  turf  her  bumble  subjects  madę 
Their  lowly  seat,  beneath  the  shade 

Of  beeches,  oaks,  or  bircbes: 
And  to  their  |M0U9  queen  they  ga^e 
"Wbate^r  their  patriot  thrift  coold  save, 

For  buildińg  fifty  churches. 

Spargent  olivetis  odorem 
Fertilibus  domino  priori. 
Tum  spissa  ramis  ladrea  fenndos 
£xcludet  ictus.    Non  ita  Romuli 
Praescriptum,  et  intonsi  Catonis 
Auspiciis,  Tetenimque  norml. 
JPrivatus  illis  censns  erat  bre^is, 
Commune  magnum :  nul  la  decempedis 
Metata  privatis  opacam 
Porticus  escipiebat  Aieton. 
Nec  fortuitum  ipemere  cespitem 
Leges  sinebant ;  oppida  publico 

Sumptu  jubentes,  et  deomm 
Templa  doto  decorare  saso. 


THa 
DJNGER  OF  WRITIŃG  FERSE; 

A     DIAŁOGUB     BBTWaSN    A    TOOMO    TOST    AKP    HIS 

raiBHD. 

A&DBB8SED  TO 

SIR  CHARLES  HANBURY  WILLIAMS,  KNT. 

Ocoańoned  by  his  satirical  Ode  npon  Mr  Hi^ssey^s 
Manriage  with  the  Dutchess  of  Manchester;  whicb 
gave  SC  much  personal  Offence. 


Quem  tu,  Melpomenę,  semel 

Nascentem  placido  lumine  yideris, 
lltum  non  labor  IstbnMtB 

Clarabit  pugilem;  non  equus  impigei 
Curru  ducet  Achaico 

Yictorem ;  neque  res  bellica  Dellis 
Omatum  foliis  ducem, 

Quod  regum  tumidas  coniuderit  minas, 
Ostendet  Capitolio.  Hor.  Od.  iiL 


FRIBND. 


Thb  man  at  whoee  birth.  Melpomenę  smiPd, 
Who  fancies  fonooth  be  's  ApoUo'8  owa  child, 

V  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller.  < 


In  the  country  iadulgw  an  indoleńt  eaae,      Ipeaće, 
And  wili  make  neither  sportsman  nor  jusóoe  of 

POKT. 

Will  our  poet  succeed  any  better  in  town  ł 
U  be  likely  to  rise  by  tbe  sword  or  tbe  gown  } 

FKIBIfD. 

Lackaday,  sir,  the  Muse  bas  so  addied  his  pate, 
That  be  finds  himself  fit  for  no  post  in  the  state. 

POBT. 

But  Horaoe,  yourfriend,  though  his  sous  you  abose, 
Sbows  the  dignity,  value,  or  cbaims  of  the  Muse: 

FRIBNI>. 

Tis  tnie,  sir,  but  there  be  bas  choee  to  oonceal, 
What  I,  for  the  sake  of  young  bards,  shall  reveals 
Then  know,  this  prufession  but  tends  to  espose 
To  tbe  fcar  of  your  friends,  the  rerenge  of  yourfoes. 
Will  tbe  man,  by  your  ver8es  once  injur'd,  foigire, 
Th<y*  the  canse  <^  his  pain  sbou*d  no  longer  8urvive  ? 
AU  your  friends  tho'   unhurt,  you  dinserfe,  are 
perpłtet  [next 

With  a  jealons  concem,  lest  tbeir  tum  dKmld  be 

POBT. 

But,  good  sir,  what  need  that  the  bard  must  abnse  } 
Let  bim  sport  with  an  innocent  pastorał  Muse : 

FRIBNO. 

I  grant,  and  the  world  will  allow  there^s  oo  need ; 
You  may  cbuse  what  yoult  write,  but  they'U  chose 

what  they  read ;  [matter 

And,  dear  ignorant  friend,  to  make  short  of  the 
There*8  nothing  will  please  'em  but  persona!  satire: 
Nor  lancy  the  world  will  e*er  cali  for  your  rbymes, 
Unlem  they  beliere  'em  a  touch  on  the  times ; 
Of  this  truth  aitful  Pope  may  an  iftstance  afibrd, 
Wbo  nam*d  his  late  work  from  the  year  of  our 

Lord. 
This  Horace  confest :  for  that  poet  divine, 
Wbo  at  first  wrote  bis  odes  to  his  mistress  and  mat, 
Soon  with  character  fill'd  the  satyrical  page, 
And  adapted  his  Muse  to  the  taste  of  the  age. 
But  satire's  a  thing,  that  'tis  dang^rous  to  deal  in. 
For  tho*  many  want  taste,  yet  there's  nonę  but  bas 

feeling. 
This  duły  consider'd,  tbe  poet  disciaim, 
Nor  let  Horaoe  inveigle  your  lancy  with  famę  ; 
For  tbe  reason  wby  he  can  unenvied  di^eri  ns, 
Is  because  we  are  surę  be  's  unable  to  hurt  us ; 
His  characters  touch  not  the  modems;  andiio  man 
Sees  himself  or  his  nation  expoB'd  in  a  Roman : 
Yet  were  he  alJve,  I  should  think  it,  tfao*  loth. 
My  duty  to  giye  this  adTice  to  you  both. 


t 


A  DtAŁOGUB  BBTWBBN 

LORD  DUCIE  AND  HIS  HORSB. 

(WBITTBN  IN  THB  YBAB  1748.) 
DlfCIB. 

O  TRB  duli  lazy  dog;,  how  untimely  he  fsils, 
When  in  view  we've  the  prince  and  the  pńnoess  of 

Walesf 
Is  this  a  fit  time,  you  ungrateful,  to  flmch  ? 

BOBSB. 

You  may  wbip  me  and  spur  me ;  PU  not  stir  an 
incb. 


THE  AUTHOR  TO  THE  SCRIBLERIAD. 
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t  wish  Pd  been  Cambridge^i,  tbeQ  1  had  seen 
Hay  aDd  oats  for  my  diDoer  and  tatted  a  bean» 
Which  your  Pythagoric  decrees  ba^e  forbid ; 
And  Uiat  makes  me  no  Cetiiit,  I  'ant  fit  to  be  rid. 

DUCIE. 

FU  conTinoe  you  ^ow  fboltsh  the  oatcry  which  you 

make; 
Wbat  signify  oatf  if  yoa*re  ńd  of  your  stomach  ? 
Włtbout  scraple,  I  grant,  when  eztraTagant  Yesie  ^ 
GaTe  his  hon^hay  and  oata,  yoa  were  jastly  an- 

easy. 
Bat  with  Gambridge's  horses  'tis  qaite  a  new  case; 
Tłiey  are  trying  to  make  you  dUpleas'd  with  your 

place;  ' 
Tis  the  way  of  all  senrants ;  but  pray,  do  tbey  say 
How  many  long  miles  they  are  rid  in  a  day  ? 
How  oft  the  poor  deTils  are  gallopt  to  Yilliers  ? 
rU  warrant  they  often  hare  envied  my  thillers  ^. 
Did  you  e*er  know  me  out  when  pronouncing  the 

doom 
Prophetic  of  Cambndge's  annual  groom  ? 
Now  if  he  kills  a  groom  once  a  twelvemonth,  or 

morę, 
Of  horses  at  least  he  must  kill  half  a  acore* 
He  cares  little  for  'em»  and  feels  no  morę  pain, 
If  m  harrest  ii  pours  down  whole  buckets  of  min ; 
Whłle  1  and  my  senrants  are  toiiing  all  day, 
In  the  beat  of  the  sun  to  roast  you  your  hay. 
With  his  good  f  riend  the  World  on  the  water  he  goes , 
And  calls  off  bis  hands  to  his  barges  and  shows. 
But  you  V8nt'to  change  for  bis  plaoe,  you  're  so 

cnnning; 
Did  he  erer  bolid  you  a  stable  to  run  in  ? 
Have  you  seesi  in  his  fields  such  a  house  as  your 

owo, 
With  one  pillar  of  brick  and  another  of  stone  ? 
N9,  no,  ar,  he  builds  you  your  buildings  of  taste : 
Aad  so  all  his  fortunę  is  running  to  waste. 
Am  I  ever  profuse  in  wigs,  waistcoats,  or  coats, 
In  casUes  or  porticos,  bridges  or  boats  ? 

RORSE. 

What*i  all  this  to  me,  if  I  never  eat  oati  ? 


£ 


TMB  AOTHOB  TO  THB 
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IM.  aoa.  SPIS.  20. 

WtŁi.  then,  for  all  that  I  have  said, 

Too  keep  your  eyes  on  Tully^s  head  3. 

Hu  pride  with  such  impatience  fill'd  you, 

You  pine  till  Dodsley  clothe  and  gild  you ; 

Aa  feppish  minon  court  their  taylor. 

And  bate  their  guardian  as  tbeir  jailer. 

Tb  so,  you  att*t  content,  you  say 

With  Barnard,  Whitehead,  Y9rke,  and  Wray. 

No  morę  youMI  Yisit  squeamish  wits, 

So  often  m  their  absent  fits: 

/" 

^  Lord  Dncie*s  steward. 

^  The  horse  that  goes  bctween  the  shafU. 

^  The  head  of  Goero  orer  Mr.  Dodsley's  door. 


Ko  morę  be  read  alone  to  Browne  j 

Bat  go  at  once  upon  the  town* 

Go  then,  youMI  never  think  me  wise, 

Till  wits  begin  to  criticise. 

And  doom  you  to  the  tninks  or  pies. 

Or,  if  it  happens  for  a  wbite, 

Your  novelty  should  make  *em  smile, 

Soon  will  you  tbink  of  my  advioe, 

When  the  cIoy'd  reader  grows  so  nice : 

For  something  new  he  throws  you  by, 

Where  you  o*erwhe]m'd  forgot  must  łye; 

Where  daily  pampblets  shall  confound  you, 

And  Night  Thoughts  ever  growing  rouud  you, 

BuŁ  while  their  favour  you  maintain, 
(For  'tis  as  short  liv'd  as  'tis  vain) 
Thus  much  of  me  you  may  declare, 
That  tho*  I  live  in  country  air, 
And  with  a  snug  retirement  blest, 
Yet  oft,  impatient  of  my  nest, 
I  spread  my  broad  and  ample  wing 
And  in  the  midst  of  action  spring. 
A  grcat  admirer  of  great  men. 
And  much  by  them  admir^d  again. 
My  body  light,  my  figurę  slim. 
My  mind  dispos^d  to  mirth  and  whim : 
Then  on  my  family  hołd  forth. 
Less  iam'd  for  qaality  tban  worth. 
But  let  not  all  these  points  divert  you 
From  speakiug  largety  of  my  rirtue. 
Should  any  one  desire  to  hear  a 
Precise  description  uf  your  era. 
Tell  'em  that  you  was- on  the  anvil, 
When  Bath  came  into  powV  with  Granville. 
When  they  came  in  you  were  about,  . 
And  not  quite  dooe  when  they  went  out  *» 


YERTUMNUM  Jannmque,  liber,  spectare  Tideris; 
Scilicet  ut  prostes  Sosiorum  pumice  mundus. 
Odisti  cłaves,  et  grata  sigilla  pudico: 
Paocis  ostendi  gemis,  et  conmiunia  laudas. 
Non  ita  nutritus :  fugę  qn6  descendere  gestis : 
Nmi  erit  emisso  reditus  tibi.    Quid  miser  egi  ? 
Qułd  Yolui }  dices,  nbi  quis  te  lifeserit:  et  scis   ■ 
In  breve  te  cogi,  plenns  ei^m  languet  amator. 
Quod  si  non  odio  peccaotią  desipit  augur, 
Carns  eris  Romse,  donec  te  deserat  aetas. 
Oootrectatus  ubi  manibus  sordescere  vulgi 
Coeperis;  aut  tineas  pasces  tacitumns  inertes; 
Ant  fiłgies  Uticam ;  aut  vinctus  mittćris  llerdam. 
Ridebit  monitor  non  eaauditus,  ut  ille, 
Qu\  malh  parentem  in  rupes  protrusit  asellom 
Iratus :  Ouis  enim  invitum  servare  laboret  ? 
Hoc  qnoque  te  manet,  ot  pueroselementa  docentem 
Occupet  extremłs  in  Ticis  balba  seneotus. 
Cum  tibi  Sol  tepidus  plures  admoverit  aures  j 
Me  libertino  naturo  patre,  et  in  tenni  re 
Majores  pennas  nido  estendisse  loqueris : 
Ut  quantum  generi  demas,  Tirtutibus  addas. 
Me  pńmis  uii»is  belU  placuisse  domique; 
Corporis  exigui,  praocanum,  solibus  aptum, 
Irasci  celerem,  tamen  ut  placabilis  essem. 
Forte  meum  si  quis  te  percnnctabitur  ttvum ; 
Me  quater  imdenos  sciat  impleTisse  Decembres ; 
Collegam  Lepidum  quo  duzit  LoUius  anno. 

*  Tbeir  administration  lasted  only  three  days. 
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AM 

IIEROIC  POEM: 
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SIX  BOOKS. 


nerACB. 


Thouob  an  anthor  persimdei  faioifleff  that  his 
work  will  fu!Yv  «xplain  itself  to  all  who  read  it  wtth 
attentioD,  ana  haTe  tbe  patience  to  obsenre  how 
•ome  parti  reflect  ligfat  on  othen,  and  all  condace 
to  illustrate  the  whole ;  yet  I  ba?e  not  the  Taoity 
to  fl»aer  Diysrir  that  the  gencrality  of  readen  will 
give  that  attraticn  to  a  poet  aa  his  first  appearancę 
in  printy  which  is  abaolutely  neoessary  for  the 
Ihorough  onderstanding  tfais  poem.  Therefore  I 
bare  yielded  to  the  instances  of  sonie,  who  ad^ise 
me  to  publish  a  few  prefatory  Itnes  for  the  satisfac- 
tion  of  those  who  read  rather  for  arousement,  than 
for  the  critical  consideration  of  soeh  compoaitions. 

Let  ta  first  consider  the  uoe  idea  of  a  work  of 
this  naturę. 

A  mock-herotc  poem  shoold,  in  as  many  re- 
spects  BM  possibie,  imitate  the  trae  heroic.  Tbe 
roore  particnfars  tt  copies  tmm  them,  the  morę 
perfect  it  will  be.  By  the  same  rule  it  should  ad* 
mit  as  few  things  as  possibjp,  whicb  are  not  of  the 
east  and  cotoar  of  the  ancitot  heroic  poems.  The 
morę  of  these  it  admits,  the  morę  imperfect  will  it 
he.  It  sboałdi  throughoat,  be  serioui,  becaose 
tbe  originals  are  serkMis;  therefore  the  author 
should  neyer  be  sean  to  lanf h,  but  ooostaiitly  wear 
that  gravc  irony  wbich  Gerrantet  onły  bas  )nviola- 
bly  preserred.  An  author  may  be  rery  deficiant 
in  the  obserration  of  tbesa  niles,  and  yet  he  ouiy 
write  a  very  pleaaing,  tbongh  it  camiot  be  called  • 
perfeet  mock-heroio  poem.  It  wiU  please  many 
raaders»  tboogh  it  bave  no  other  mpport  than  bera 
aud  tbere  9.  parody  of  same  kaown  passagae  of  aa 
asteemed  antbor. 

The  Athenians  were  so  fond  of  parody,  that  tbey 
eagerly  applaoded  it,  without  ciamtniog  with  wbat 
pTopriety  or  connection  it  was  introduced.  Arii- 
tophanes  shows  no  aort  of  legard  to  either  in  his 
ridicule  of  Euripides ;  but  brings  in  the  characten 
as  well  as  Terses  of  bis  tragediea,  in  many  of  his 
piays,  thoagh  they  have  no  coooactaon  with  the 
piot  of  the  play,  nor  any  relation  to  the  scenę  in 
which  they  are  introduced.  This  loire  of  parody 
is  accoonted  for  by  an  escoellent  French  critjc, 
from  a  certain  malignity  in  raankind,  wbich  prompta 
them  to  laugh  at  wbat  they  most  esteem,  thinking 
they,  in  some  measure,  repay  tbemseWes  for  that 
inToIuntary  tribute  wfaieh  is  e^acted  from  them  by 
merit. 

I  sball  be  Tery  much  mismidenlood  if  it  be 
tbought  that  I  desire  tó  detract  from  the  abundant 
merit  of  the  Lutriny  Dispensary,  Rape  of  tbe  Lock, 
and  Dunciad.  They  haTe  each  a  thonsand  beanties 
which  I  do  m^  pretcnd  to;  but  I  liave  always 
tbooght  that  tbey  did  not  ooow  op  to  tbe  tnie  idea 
«f  m,  mock-heioic  poem. 


I  Uke  for  granted,  nóbody  belie^ea  Vkkt  the  prl- 
mary  desi.;:n  of  either  of  thcae  pocts  was  to  wńte  a 
mock-heroic 

Boiiieao  beiog  straek  with  the  absard  disputea  of 
certain  contending  ecciesiasties,  resot^ed  to  mak« 
them  the  sutgect  of  his  ridicułe ;  and  aiterwarda 
pitched  upon  the  imltation  of  tbe  heroic  as  a  to- 
^le  for  his  satire.  The  comic  homour  of  Garth 
was  strongly  eccited  by  the  ftictious  divisione  in  hit 
own  profession,  and  would  probably  haTe  Tenled 
itself  in  prose,  but  that  the  admirsd  performanee 
of  Boileau  inrited  his  imitation.  And  Pope  wrote 
his  first  essay  of  this  kind  to  put  an  end,  by  ridicale, 
to  a  quarrel  betwceu  two  families ;  and  his  aecoiid 
from  a  jnst  indignation  against  his  libdlera,  and 
not  from  any  formed  design  to  write  a  true  mock- 
heroic  poem.  When  first  I  read  these  poema,  I 
perceiTed  that  they  had  all  some  great  denet,  sóid 
thoogh  the  morę  I  read  them  the  stronger  I  fi^ 
this  defoct,  and  always  conceiTed  that  sometbing 
might  be  written  morę  perfeet  in  this  kind,  yet  I 
never  dtscoTered  what  it  was  until  I  came  to  knofw 
that  Don  QuTXQ(e  was  a  woric  which  would  giTe  as 
much  satisfaction  in  a  critical  esamination  as  most 
of  the  compositions  of  the  aucients.  I  then  found 
that  proprieiy  was  the  fondamentał  eseellenoe  of 
tb«t  work.  That  all  the  marreltous  was  recoodle* 
able  to  probability,  as  the  author  led  bis  bero  inlo 
that  species  of  absuniity  ooly,  which  it  was  natnral 
for  an  imagination,  heated  with  the  coottonal  read- 
ing  of  books  oT  chtTaIry,  to  fkll  into.  That  tha 
want  of  attentjon  to  this,  was  the  fundameotal  de- 
fect  of  these  poems.  For  with  what  proprieif  do. 
churehm^,  physiciatfs,  beaux  and  belles,  or  book* 
seltets,  address  themseWes  to  the  Heathen  gpds^ 
ofler  sacrifices,  consult  oracles,  or  talk  the  language 
of  Homer  and  tbe  heroes  of  antiąutty  ?  With  the 
same  mprafuieły  do  these  authors  fireąuently  leaT« 
their  subject,  and  tbe  Tery  colour  of  tbe  heroic,  toi 
describe  some  modem  character,  introduce  per- 
senal  satire  or  epigrammatic  wit  -  The  poems  I 
admire,  and  in  many  placet.for  their  Tery  fonha: 
and  the  authors  I  Tindicate,  as  the  attempt  of  tht 
mock-herołc  was  oniy  their  aecoodary  Tiew. 

WboeTcr  esamines  Swift's  Battle  of  tbe  Books^ 
win  gire  it  tbe  preference  ia  tfais  paiticulal* ;  for  he 
will  fibd  throoghout  that  little  piece,  no  one  apiaode 
or  allusion  ioćńduced  for  its  own  sake,  but  erery 
part  will  appear  oonsistent  with,  and  written  onIy 
to  strengthen  and  sopport,  the  whple. 

The  imitation  of  the  ancients  was  my  chief,  and 
at  that  time,  only  design,  as  appears  from  what  I 
haTe  said  abore.  These  thoughis,  together  with 
the  remembrance  of  the  classics,  were  fresb  in  my 
mind,  when  Pópe  ffarst  pnblished  the  Memoirs  of 
Seriblenis;  an  admirabie  design,  undertaken  bf 
many  of  the  greatest  wits  of  the  last  age,  but  dropt 
in  the  Tery  begioning;  and  the  little  we  haTe  it 
esecuted  Tery  unequally.  Yet,  such  as  it  was,  it 
fiirnished  me  with  an  hint  for  a  subject,  and  prin* 
cipally  with  an  bero,  who  haTing  the  manners  of 
the  ancients  industriously  inculcated  from  his  cradle 
by  the  enthusiasm  of  his  father,  must  always  wkh 
propriety  think,  act,  and  speak  like  them.  t  oob> 
sidered  that  taking  up  a  character  which  had  been 
ąlready  explained,  would  be  a  great  adTantage  ia 
an  epic  poem,  which  as  it  should  always  haslta 
into  the  midst  of  tliinga,  would  not  admlt  of  soch 
an  esplanation  of  a  new  character  ia  tbe  begiimui| 
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of  il^  M  kp  witeul  tay  tithoot  to  the  naturę  of 
tbat  work^  al  large-deMnribed  in  tEe  first  cbapter  of 
Don  Ouizote;  and  naakes  tbo  whole  firsl  canto  of 
Hudibraa.  1  bad  aiso  tbe  satisfactioD  of  comply- 
mę  whh  a  fuodamental  nile  of  Hurace,  wbo  is.  to6 
aoaod  a  cńtic  to  deliver  witb  importanoe  an  ad^ice 
which  be  Ind  not  pffoved  to  be  of  mooieiit. 

i>łiBcUe  est  proprie  eommania  dicere:  tuąae 
RecŁios  Iliacum  carmen  dedocia  in  acios 
QQam  ti  profeires  ignota  indictaque  primut, 

New  sabjects  are  not  eaiily  csplain^d, 
.  Abó  you  bad  better  cboae  a  wolt-known  tbame, 

Tban  tnnt  to  an  invention  of  your  own. 

RoacpmmOD. 

In  tbe  linei  immedtately  Yollowing  he  cautionf 
ngainst  a  ternie  imitation,  whlcb  I  bad  no  reesoo 
to  fear,  as  I  ondertook  to  cootinoe  tbeir  design  by 
takJng  ap  Scribleras  wbere  tbey  left  bim,  aod  ooa- 
neąnenUy  cannot  interfere  witb  any  one  action 
wbieh  tbey  have  described :  and  I  bave  takeo  care, 
in  order  to  keep  it  itill  morę  leparate  from  tbein, 
to  make  no  allosioai  to  tbe  Memoin,  of  any  cooae- 

2neDoe,  bat  merely  sacb  as  give  a  bandle  to  quote 
iiem  in  tbe  notes,  and  tbereby,  as  it  were  aoei- 
dentally,   refer  tbe  reader  to  tbem,  (forwben  I 
ńrinted  tbe  first  book,  I  bad  no  tboóght  of  writing 
tbis  prefisoe)  as  I  ebose  retber  tbat  be  sbould  get 
an  idea  oł  tbb  entbnsiastic  cbaracter  from  a  work 
aiready  printed,  tban  to  repeat  tbe  description  and 
elcig  my  book  witb  it    So  tbat,  but  for  tbese  rea- 
•ons,  wbicb  1  do  not  think  of  any  great  force,.  I 
inigbt  aś  well  ba^e  bad  a  new  cbancter  of  my  own 
iaveiitioo,  witb  a  new  name:    but  wbat  advanlage 
woald  bare  resnited  from  tbat  ?   and  wbat  objection 
to  tbe  cbaracter  aod  name  of  Scribłerus  ?  Do  not 
all  tbese  idle  tra^els,  all  tbese  fnvoloas  łnvestiga- 
tkms  and  useless  ponuits  end  in  scribbiing,  to  tbe 
linreasonable  incrcase  of  Cbal  wordy  Inmber,  wbicb 
imwokes  tbe  bomourCNis  Pajardo  to  ery  oul^   "  Ol 
Jnpiler,  if  tbou  bast  any  compassion  for  poor  mor- 
tak,  send  ns»  once  in  a  century,  an  army  of  Ootbs 
aod  Yaodals  to  redress  tbe  calamity  of  tbis  inunda- 
tioo  of  aotbors.*'    May  we  not  suppose  tbat  tbese 
books,  10  ibrmidable  in  tbeir  bulk  aod  number, 
most  strike  a  damp  on  all  beginners  in  literaturę, 
wbo  snpposing  tbat  a  man  cannot  be  styled  a  scbo- 
lar  tiU  he  bas  labouted  tbrougb  all  tbose  votumes, 
cboose  raibcr  to  decline  all  prstensions  to  tbat  name, 
tban  to  enier  upon  so  serious  an  engagement?     Is 
ft  not  tberefbrty  in  some  degree,  laudable  to  en- 
deavoar  tó  stop  tbe  progress  of  tbis  eńl,  and  by 
ibowmg  tbe  Tanity  and  oselessness  of  many  studies, 
reduce  tbem  to  a  less  fonnidable  appeamnce,  and 
tttvite  our  youtb  to  applieatioo,  by  letting  thera  ses 
tbat  a  less  degree  of  it  tban  tbey  apprebend,  jivli. 
ćmosly-  directed,  and  a  Tery  few  books  indeed,  wwU 
leoommentfed,  will  giye  tbem  all  tbe  real  inibrma- 
non  wMbh  tbey  ar^  to  cKpect  hooi  hnttittta  iciea(*e. 
Tkin  aatorally  iaads  me  to  speak  of  my  dengn. 
I  kasw  aiready  said  tbat  ny  originał  tiew  was  to 
■lito  a  motk4iitnkD  poem;   but  1  sbould  hare 
Ibonght  my.tiow  oMit  triffingly  eupk^psd,  bad  I 
sstont  witb  tbat  inttMition  onły.    But  ino  konger 
bJMJtsifd,  wben  I  ibond  tbat  I  eoold»  consisteotly 
witb  tbn  obanMSter  of  my  bero  aad  manners  of  tbe 
fsem,  oonprebend  tbe  whole  eomjMsS  of  faise  sci- 
snee,  witboat  omittiag  any  tbblg  tbat  conld  possi- 
My  ba  brooght  inio  aation.     Am  tb»  piess'  bas 
gnaned  mora  of  late  witb  tbe  wnmgHngi  of  tteo- 


logians  and  IMMtpIhyticistM  tban  any  other  kind  of 
writing,  tbe  omission  of  tbem  may  appear  a  defec^,, 
bot  it  would  bave  been  eztremely  injudicious  to 
hare  attempted  any  tbing  so  little  of  tbe  colóur  of 
herotc  poetry.  Tbis  will  appear  from  the  sHgbt 
touches  upon  the  qoibbles  in  law  and  casnistry,  to* 
wards  tbe  end  of  tbe  sixtb  book,  wbicb  hare  so 
little  uf  tbft  epic  cast,  tbat  I  fear  tbey  are  distio- 
goisbable  to  a  faulti  yet  I  let  tbem  stapd,  being 
willing  to  fin  the  raeasore  of  absnrdity,  and^omit 
nothing  tbat  can  possibly  bafe  a  place  to  complete 
tbe  plan. 

Having  oonsidersd  the  naturę  of  the  poem,  and 
tbe  design  or  morał  iotebtion  of  it,  I  come  next  to 
tbe  ebaraiiiBr  of  tbe  bero.  In  tbis  I  bad  an  ad- 
vantage  wbieb  I  bad  liot  in  tbe  twoformer.  1  mean 
a  perftct  niodel  to  oopy  by,  and  the  steps  of  A 
great  master  to  tread  in,  wbo  freąuently  walks  on 
tbe  brink  of  improbability,  yet  you  can  never  dis* 
cover  tbat  his  bead  toms,  or  his  fboC  slides. 

Soch  a  gokie  is  Cerraotes;  and  from  diligently 
stodying  bim  we  leam,  tbat  Łbings,  at  first  sight 
most  apparently  improbable,  may  be  reconciled  tO 
belief  by  the  eirenmstances  of  time,  place,  and  ao* 
cidents :  by  whicb  tbe  mar^ellons,  so  eiccellent  iń 
all  kinds  of  fiction,  partłctilarly  the  poćtical,  may 
be  prodttced  witboot  giring  into  the  romaotic 
Hiis  gives  a  ludiorous  fictkni,  foonded  on  tbe  cha-^ 
raeter  of  an  entbnsist,  an  advantage  ofer  tbe  seriooś 
epic :  for  there  the  manrellous  never  appears  witb* 
ont  a  most  glaring  ofieooe  to  tmth ;  whereas  in  tbd 
Ibimer,  the  reader  is  as  much  astonisbed  as  at  tbe 
most  incredlMe  ialsity,  till  be  bas  time  to  refleot 
on  tbe  heated  imagination  of  tbe  bero,  wbicb  re- 
eonciles  all  to  probability.  Numberless  instances 
of  tbis  will  oocnr  to  tbe  reader  of  Don  QubEote.  I 
will  illustrate  it  witb  one  fh>m  the  Scribleriad. 

Credulity  is  one  strong  cbaracteristie  of  our  bero ; 
thereforSy  wtthoot  using  any  of  tbe  arts  above«men- 
tiooed,  I  send  bim  at  once  to  searcb  for  tbe  Petri- 
fied  City.  A  story  wbicb  meets  witb  untversal  be- 
lief amoog  tbe  ifrtcans,  and  1  could  instanoe  8eve- 
ral  Europeans  whose  ikitb  in  tbis  particular  bas 
oost  tbem  some  pains  and  espense.  This,  there- 
fbrs,  is  straining  no  point.  But  Albertus,  wbo  is 
one  tbat  k>ves  a  joke  (for  thnt  is  tbe  obTious  mean« 
Ing  of  Momos  in  Albertus^  shape)  adrises  b*im  to 
ooasuH  a  natural  fbol.  He  readily  oomplies.  Tbus 
ibr  bis  befaaviour  bas  nothing  eitraordinary,  being 
iniloenoed  by  tbe  custom  of  tbe  country.  Por  bow- 
ever  lidwulous  socb  conduot  may  seem  berę,  at 
Ouro  it  was  only  insanire  soleonia,  to  be  as  mad 
as  tbey :  for  there  erery  body  holds  tbese  naturah  iil 
▼eosratien,  and  catehes  what  drops  from  tbeir 
moutbs  witb  equal  enthusiasm.  But  he  must  not 
only  fwieimte,  he  must  hate  a  satnsfaotory  answer 
aod  directien  for  bis  fhtnre  life  from  a  madman« 
Tbis  ean  only  be  prodoced  by  self-deinsioo,  for  aa 
idedt  eahiiot  be  taught  to  act  in  confederacy^  Tbe 
self-delusion  is  not  diAcult,  but  the  timing  it  ex- 
acftiy  at  tbe  eonsultatioh  is  a  nicety.  For  this  puis 
pAM  Scribteras  is  madę  to  pass  a  restlcss  night 
witboot  sleep,  tben  to  weary  bimself  by  searching 
for  bis  iiropbdt  a  whole  day,  then  to  be  stonned 
witb  a  Mow  (wbicb  at  the  same  time  serves  to  cha- 
racterise  tbe  idiot  in  tbe  tove  of  miscbief  natural  to 
snch)  and  mdlrso?er  to  be  stopifled  by  drinking 
opium  ttnawaires;  tbe  known  eiBscts  of  wbicb  upon 
a  brtan  alRbdyfMlof  a  fiifoorite  prc^ect,  wbicb 


248 


CAMBIUDOE'$  POEMS. 


we  may  suppose  his  tdvłier  Albertm  took  oare  to 
prepore  him  witb,  will  accoiuit  for  the  manner  in 
wbicb  be  reiates  tbis  adveQture  to  his  friends.  i 
cite  tbis  ac  an  instance  of  reconctling  Łbe  inarveU 
lous  ta  probability  by  the  circuinspection  and'  art 
of  the  autbor.  I  sball  now  mention  some  other 
loethods  I  bave  taken  of  łntrodueing  tbis  great  n*^ 
ąuisite  ia  heroic  poetry.  It  is  a  known  maziin 
that  a  raan  hazards  his  character  of  Teracity  morę 
by  telliDg  improbable  truths  tban  probable  lies; 
wbicb  proves  that  such  ioiprobable  truths  do  ałr 
ways  appear  the  inarvellous  to  those  who  bave  not 
been  used  to  tbink  on  the  subjeet. 

Doubtie^s  the  rowing  under  water  appears  so 
strongly  tłie  inarvellous,  that  upon  first  view  it  will 
be  thougbt  imtx)S8ible.  Yet  this  haa  oertainly  been 
executed,  aitd  mitliing  is  mgrc  easy  to  perform  for 
a  smali  space  of  time.  Tberefore  not  the  imprac- 
ticability  hut  the  uselessness  of  the  iQvention  is  the 
object  of  ndicułe. 

Auother  method  of  introducing  the  niarvelłous 
is  by  reserviiig  for  the  eiid  of  the  book  the  most 
^Dsumniate  absurdities  of  enthusiaslic  faitb,  then, 
by  an  artful  rapidity  of  description,  to  hurry  on  the 
seadec,  and  make  his  imagination  keep  company 
witb  the  crednJotts  zealots,  and  then  at  oiice  to 
cooclude  unexpectedly,  leaviog  the  impression  of 
the  marveUous  strong  on  the  mind  withotit  those 
circuntbtances  which.  in  tbe  6rst  ipentiCNoed  case, 
at  Łbe  same  time  that  tbey  reconcile  it  to  pro- 
bability, greaŁly  weaken  the  force  and  efiecŁ  of  it. 
The  commentators  on  Homer  apologiae  for  tbe 
glaring  falseboods  which  llysses  reiates,  by  sbow. 
ing  tbey  are  told  to  the  Pbaaacians,  a  credulous 
people  :  Scriblerus  tells  his  to  pilgrims,  the  most 
reaily  of  all  men  to  swallow  lies.  Tberefore  al  I 
the  marvellous  in  his  narration  is  doubly  accounted 
for,  by  tbe  love  of  hnaring  it  in  them,  and  tbe  love 
of  telliug  it  so  strongly  tbe  characteristic  of  the 
bero. 

I  eogage  with  morę  cbeerfulness  to  esplain  the 
character  of  my  bero,  because  1  would  not  bave  it 
so  much  misundcrstood,  as  it  must  be  by  those 
who  taketheir  idea  of  itfrom  the  Memoirs.  Iwasal- 
ways  surprised  ibat  Mr.  Pope  should  make  hisSorib« 
lerus  so  complicatcd  a  oharacter  as  he  represeots 
kim  in  the  last  chapter  of  the  Memoirs,  attributing 
tu  him  tbings  quite  incompatible.  Nay,  such  is 
his  I  ust  of  loading  this  character,  that  he  declares 
GulliYer^s  TraveU  to  be  tbe  travels  of  Scriblerus; 
and  this  witbout  any  otlier  pretenoe  tban  that  Swift 
had  oucc  designcd  to  write  tbe  travel8of  Scrib> 
lerus,  What  reasons  indiiced  him  to  change  this 
work  of  humour  to  a  particalar  gratification  of  his 
spleen,  it  is  not  to  the  prescut  purpoee  to  make 
known :  but  this  is  certain,  that  when  he  madę  so 
total  an  alteration  in  his  design,  be  took  care  not 
to  give  one  featnre  of  Scriblerus  to  his  GuUiver. 

Let  us  tberefore  forget  all  impressions  roade  on 
us  by  the  two  last  chapters  of  the  Memoirs,  and 
CKaminc  wbat  his  character  is  in  tbe  Scribleriad. 
If  wo  tracę  him  hook  by  book,  we  shall  find  him, 
in  the  t^rst,  an  entbusiastic  admirer  of  the  ancients, 
desirouti  to  imitate  their  heroes  in  action,  aod  their 
writcrs  in  sentiment ;  and  in  tbis  bis  extravagance 
does  oot  exceed  that  of  Pomponius  Łaetus  *,  Be- 

1  Pomponius  Laetus  ]ived  in  tbe  15th  century/ 
be  was'  a  great  scholar,    aod  esteemed  historian. 


lurger,  and  many  otherg.  He  thers/appean  hs 
tlie  ligbt  of  an  antiquary,  as  is  sbown  by  the  col- 
lection  which  composes  tlie  pile.  Next  of  a  pedant, 
by  bis  speech  on  tbe  food  of  difierent  natioos, 
whereio  he  pridea  himself  in  sbowing  what  Pop« 
callfl 

alł  such  reading  as  was  iiever  read. 

The  same  character  stiU  appears  in  his  speecbet 
01)  dreams,  and  on  oracles.  After  this  he  is  seen  in 
no  other  throughout  the  whole  work  than  tbai^  of 
an  alchymist. 

For  three  whole  books  he  is  a  merę  spectałor 
and  admirer  of  the  fbWies  of  others.  In  the  second, 
his  rashness  aiid  injudicious  curiosity  are  set  iorth 
in  his  royage  to  see  an  eartbąuake  :  but  when  he 
arrives  at  the  Poetic  Land,  it  appears  to  be  so 
little  to  his  taste  that  he  flies  froin  it  immediately. 
In  the  next  country  he  comes  to,  he  shows  no 
genius  liimself  for  the  arts  of  the  place,  of  which  be 
contents  himself  to  be  an  humble  admirer.  He 
prr>}ects  nothing  mecbanical,  and  oniy  presides 
ovcr  such  games  as  his  com[)anion8  had  leamed 
from  the  queen.  Thus  are  various. absurd  arts  in- 
troduced,  neccasary  to  the  completion  of  tbe  plan, 
without  cither  ciogging  the  hero'8  character,  or 
losing  sight  of  him  during  the  whole  action.  And 
thus  it  is  eyident  that  Scriblerus  appears  onIy  as 
an  antiquary,  pedant,  and  alcbymist.  Tbe  two 
first  characters  are  almost  inseparable,  aod  the 
last  rannot  be  satd  to  be  incompatibłe  with  them. 

Before  I  leave  the  character  of  the  bero,  I  must 
make  one  remark.  The  exordium  of  the  Scrib- 
leriad pr0f)O6e8  onIy  to  lead  an  hero,  wbose  curio- 
sity bas  already  carried  him  into  many  perilous 
advcntures,  througli,  new  attempts  equally  difBcult 
and  hazardous.  Tfie  reader  will  firom  bence  con- 
clude  that  berę  is  a  very  defectiTe  imitation  of  an 
heroic  plan.  Tliat  both  the  Iliad  aud  Odyssey 
have  one  great  design  in  riew :  and  that  Yirgirs 
correct  muse  proposes  at  flrst  the  lYojans  settling 
in  Italy,  and  before  tbe  work  is  advanced  three 
hundred  lincs,  introduces  Jupiter  giring  a  solemn 
promi-ff;  of  their  success.  But  this  will  be  found  a 
nccossary  omission  in  tbe  esordium,  and  there  will 
appear  no  such  defect  in  the  plan,  in  which  a  most 
important  crent  is  brought  to  pass,  no  less  than  the 
plantiiifT  a  considerable  colony  of  antiquaries,  who 
are  ai  efłectuaily  founded  as  if  Jopiter  had  granted 
them  a  charter  in  the  first  book.  And  it  most  be 
obserrcd,  that  by  bringing  this  aboat  indirectly  and 
unexpeotedly,  there  is  avoided  a  great  impropriety. 
For  it  being  the  peculiar  character  of  Scriblerus 
and  all  his  associates,  to  derise  for  themsclves 
schemes  attogether  fruitless  and  impracticable,  it 
would  be  the  utmost  breach  of  conststency  to  let 
them  socceed  in  any  thing  they  had  propoaed. 

yet  soch  waa  his  infatnation  to  the  ancient  Roaiaiis» 
tbat  he  cbanged  bis  name  from  Peter  to  Pom- 
ponius, renounced  the  Christian  religkm,  paid  di- 
vine  honoufs  to  Romulus,  aflfected  otber  pagaa 
ceremouiea,  &c.  &c.  &c.  Romanas  autem  ▼eta»'> 
tatis  taatos  erat  admirator,  ut  cum  e  salario  disci- 
pulorum  agellum  &  domunoulum  in  Quiniiali  sibi 
paraaset  in  ea  natałem  urbis  ooleret  fc  Romulum. 
Idem  quotie8  marmor  alk^uod  efibderetur  ex  iirbit 
ruinis  iilacrymabatur,  ac  causam  rogatos,  addebat, 
Admooitu  meliomm  temporum  ploro.  Yoaiiua  de 
Uiitoricis  Latiiii«« 
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Herę  t  snppose  fome  cntics  will  crf  out,  "  Why 
th«ii  18  be  madę  to  succeed  in  tbe  art  of  making: 
gold  ?  This  TundameDtal  maxim  of  showing  all  the 
liero*s  pursojts  Tain  and  frattless  is  oTertbruwn  by 
tbe  soocessful  ending  of  tbe  poem.*'  To  auch  1  can 
ODly  Tecoonmend  to  reconsider  the  end  of  tbe  poem, 
mii  by  laying  8everal  paasages  togetber  to  obsnrTc 
bow  they  esplain  one  aootber.  It  is  first  to  be 
BoCed  that  the  lead  it  not  aaid.to  ha^e  obtaioed  any 
cther  property  of  gold  than  cotour,  which  is  Tery 
far  from  a  fśndamental  aiteratioo.  Tbe  aealous 
alcbymists,  and  not  the  poet,  insinuate  that  tbe 
work  is  accompHshed.  At  the  same  time  Scrib- 
lenis  cuts  the  throat  of  a  cow  and  undertakes  to 
hnng.  ber  to  iife  again,  so  that  you  have  nothing 
but  the  bare  word  of  one  opinionated  visionary  for 
tbe  latter,  which  yoa  koov  to  be  imposaible,  tud 
that  of  several  such  aa  himself  for  the  former,  , 
whicb  may  be  proved  by  demoostration  to  be  so. 
Does  thia  look  like  sucoess  )  Supposing  it  had  that 
appearance,  is  it  not  all  destroyed  by  h»  last  speech, 
wherein  he  disoovers  a  piesentiment  that  their  hopes 
will  be  defeated  by  two  great  Tices :  .  their  Owo 
foUy  and  impiety  in  giving  tbe  honour  of  thia  suc- 
oess to  a  mortaly  and  pcying  him  di^ine  rites, 
vhłch  at  the  same  time  raises  in  him  a  ▼ice  (vaniity ) 
whicb  be  bas  been  particularly  wamed  against  as 
deitmctśTe  of  his  sucoess. 

Tbe  arogolar  propriety  whicb  attends  tbis  plan 
of  baying  an  bero  whose  manners  are  conforoiable 
to  tbe  manners  of  the  poem,  madę  me  caatious  how 
I  jntroduced  any  cbaracter  «ho  migbt  not  think 
and  talk  in  the  same  strain  :  I  constdered  yet  fitr- 
tber,  that  as  the  work  for^  the  most  part  was  a 
critłcism  upon  false'  and 'useless '  philosophy,  it 
woukł  be  a  propriety  to  use  similes  and  silusions 
taken  from  the  absurd  or  trifling  parts  of  natural 
bisiory  and  phiłosopby.  And  as  I  endeavoured  to 
reject  eyery  thiog  that  was  not  coosooant  with  this 
design,  so  1  tbought  it  would  tend  to  the  perfection 
of  tbe  work  to  bring  in  every  thiag  that  was.  The 
observatioo  of  tbese  two  rules  bas,  I  fear,  two  very 
bad  effects.  It  eaccludes  some  thiogs,  that  might 
ha^e  been  entertainlng,  aod  it  admits  some  tliat 
are  not  so :  and  this  is  the  reason  why  I  said  above 
that  I  admire  some  of  our  mock-heroics  for  their 
▼ery  faults. 

Soch  omamenls  as  were  not  foreign  to  my  de- 
sign I  ba^e  introduced  as  often  as  1  foand  a  place 
for  tbem.  Of  this  kind  are  such  particulars  in  art 
or  naturę  as  are  not  commonly  known.  Tlms  1  bave 
taken  an  occasion,  in  describing  the  Cave  of  Ru- 
nour,  to  give  an  exact  reprL>sentation  of  the  famous 
btomiae,  and  of  a  no  less  surprisiug  phenomenon 
in  naturę,  by  giving  the  Surinam  toad  for  one  of 
tiie  prizes.  1  bave  also  obserred  a  stńct  accuracy 
m  the  description  of  any  tbing  pbilosophical  or 
mechanicai :  "  Thus  the  account  of  the  Plica^Po- 
Joołca  in  tbe  dd  Bodk,  and  the  artifidal  winga  in 
tbe  4th»  are  both  taken  £rom  the  Pbilosophical 
Transactions." 

It  would  hare  seemed  pedantic  as  well  as  tedious 
to  have  been  too  minutely  accurat&in  some  parti- 
culars. One  instance  may  senre  to  show  how  J 
have  in  generał  avoided  it  The  minarets  of  Cairo 
difler  from  the  generał  shape  of  the  minarets,  and 
mn  difficult  to  describe,  as  not  being  of  a  nMtbe- 
IDttKat  figurę  j    tberefare,  though  they  are  the 


Minarets  I  speak  of  in  the  test,  I  chose  ib  the  notę 
to  describe  the  morę  generał  form. 

It  may  be  proper  to  add  a  few  hints  for  such 
readere  as  are  not  Tery  oen^ersant  with  burlesąue 
writings.  In  the  Yersification  they  will  find  now 
and  then  a  mock  dignity  and  solemnity  aifected, 
the  emptiness  of  which  may  be  past  over  undisoo- 
vered  by  an  hasty  reader,  but  wili  appear  to  a  Tery 
slighŁ  examioatłon.  There  is  not  a  morę  impeiti- 
neat  fault  in  modem  poetry  than  the  frequeDcy  of 
tnoral  reflections,  which  are  generally  delivered  in 
metaphor,  a  figurę  used  with  so  little  accuracy, 
that  3^u  seldom  And  an  author  carry  it  throngh 
six  lines  without  changing  it  morę  than  once,  and 
that  in  a  much  morę  glaring  way  than  I  baTe  done 
in  those  lines  which  are  writteo  on  purpose  to  ridi- 
cule  these  morał  reflections  and  change  of  metaphor* 
I  mean  the  apostrophe  in  the  3d  R  linę  290.  This 
is  eadeaToured  to  be  explained  in  notę  on  1.  20 1  of 
B.  4.  as  far  as  oould  be  done,  without  the  breach  of 
that  irony  which  is  obserred  as  strtctly  in  the  notes 
as  in  the  tesct,  and  which  is  the  cause  of  tlie  demand 
for  this  prefoee.  To  soch  as  are  little  aoquainted 
with  irony,  I  must  reoommend  to  remember  that 
they  are  to  expect  it  frequentły,  and  may  often  be 
misled  by  it  if  they  are  off  their  guard.  They  wiil 
find  tbis  figurę  strongest  in  the  folłowing  notes, 
a  B.  9.  hne  123.  B.  3.  linę  II.  25.  37.  103.  B.  4. 
łłne68.  181.  189.  201.  230. 

By  irony  is  generally  undentood  the  sayiog  one 
thing  and  meaning  anotber.  Then  how  shall  it 
be  known  whether  a  boriesque  writer  means  the 
thing  he  says,  or  tbe  contrary  ?  This  is  oniy  to  be 
found  by  attention  and  a  oomparison  of  passages. 
Let  us  eodeaTour  to  see  this  by  an  instance.  Scrib> 
lerus  is  promised  the  grand  eltxir,  it  is  freqnently 
insinnated  that  he  is  to  possess  this  secret  of  trans- 
muting  metals  and  prolonging  Iife,  and  the  work 
coneludefe  without  eapłainmg  directly  that  he  is 
disappointed  in  his  expectations.  But  wiH  itnot 
appear  that  these  espectataons  are  ironically  giTeo^ 
wben  we  find  all  preoeding  ones  to  l^aTO  been  so  ? 
For  of  all  the  many  propbecies  delivered  to  him, 
the  oniy  one  fułfilled  is  that  of  his  being  reduced 
to  a  State  of  beggary  in  his  pursuit  of  alcbymy. 

The  goose  and  goslings  will  seem  morę  Tulgar 

« 

<  This  is  intended  asa  censure  on  tliose  who 
pay  an  undistinguishing  Teneration  to  great  names, 
and  persuade  themselTes  to  admire  weak  and  idle 
passages  in  their  faTourite  author,  which  they 
would  treat  with  the  utmostcontempt  if  they  found 
them  any  where  ełse.  The  satire  is  leTelled  against 
these  leamed  men,  as  they  are  called,  and  not 
against  Plato,  whom  I  would  gladly  yindicate  from 
tbe  imputation  of  the  romantic,  by  supposing  the 
passage  written  in  compliance  to  the  popular 
religion. 

Some  old  commentators^n  Ylrgil,  whose  notłon 
Ruasus  rejects,  have  imagioed  that  the  laurel  which 
grew  over  the  altar  in  the  2.  B.  of  tbe  iEneid  was 
an  artificial  tree,  whose  body,  brancbes  and  leayes 
were  gold  ;  with  froits  of  precious  Stones.  Tbis 
fiotion  bowerer  8ho#s  that  such  artificial  trees  were 
exhibited  at  their  sacrifices  and  rełigious  mysteries, 
and  whaterer  madę  a  part  of  tłie  sceoery  in  the 
mysteries  was  always  transplanted  by  tbe  wiiters 
into  their  Elysium. 
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Id  Hm  fuda>n>4  \ikmm  to  'ftm  ftunad  reader,  aMl 
fo  most  tbe  wig  ia  thi»  tai  book«  p  all  who  do 
DOl  koow  tbat  tlMie  ars  mittęo  with  the  view  of 
imltalmg  tmo  pMWfe*  hi  Vlrgil.  ThiM  tfa«r«  are 
alio  many  liaet  wbiob  nnat  apfiear  ▼ery  ftraage  to 
tiiOM  who  do  not  raoollcct  tiieh  pa  wagu  of  tbe 
•ndeots  as  tbey  aUnda  to. 

Tbe  geoae  attś  gotliba  aio,  to  inHatiMi  of  Yhrgil, 
calteil 


a  itnnge  portcnt* 


SarUenit,  B»  VI.  atki  tbe  iianie  of  a  town  wbich 
it  ia  ońdeaft  ba  kutw,  a  tbiof  TOiy  commoa  aa 
HoBoer. 

Tbua  ScriUenia^ 

AhitaakiMtiMwrtakngir^ 
A  aeriei  et  mmtlH&blo  woa^ 

hi  itauttŁkm  of  ttum  Unei  of  ?ope*8  Homer, 

Ptopare  tbeo,  laad  Telein«eb«i,  to  koow 
A  tale  firon  lbliho<rf  &ee,  not  fiee  kom  woe., 

%haa  tbera  ia  notaraobiMe  io  eitber  of  tbeir  tale9> 
1V>  oonmtete  tbe  deiiga  of  moefc  gm^kj,  tbe 
Mlbar  aM  editon  ara  rapmaiitail  fuU  aa  gnaŁ 
enlbmiasts  as  tbe  bero ;  tberefcra^  as  all  tbings 
bio  soppoacd  to  appaar  to  tbem  io  tbe  saaio  ligbt 
as  tbey  do  to  bim,  there  aie  aereral  tbingi  wbacb 
tbey  oould  not  espbdn  witbopt  layiagaside  tbeir 
aasnmed  cbaracter.  Aa  iastaiioe  of  tbis  laay  serrs 
te  eaplaia  a  passaga  wbicb  caaaol  be  nadentood, 
bot  by  tbose  wbe  baTOsaeatbe  desserts  at  feihioBa- 
Ue  eptertalBBieats,''  et  wbkb  tbeie  am  feaerally 
Misad  wilh  tbe  resil  fhat,  seYcial  Ikals  aiade  of 
sagar  pasta,  aad  oelaared  to  a  ^erp  aear  rfsam 
blaaee  ;  te  eacb  of  tbese  are  fclesed  tao  F^eacb 
YffseSy  UDporang  soma  ipMuat  eeaoeit  oa  byva. 
Tbis  coald  aol  be  toU  io  tiie  notes,  beeause,  as  tbe 
aatbor  bas  sapposed  it  to  be  a  real  not,  the  edilon 
sboald  aot  diseover  it  to  ba  aitifidaL 

Tbe  baTing  writtan  sa  mncb  ia  assaaied  obaiac- 
taa^  nade  it,  ia  a  oMoaDer,  asaassaiy  fir  bm  to 
Irrita  semetbing  ia  in  j  ova,  to  wbicb  I  shall  pot 
soraple  to  put  aiy  aane^  as  I  flatter  ntyself  I  bave 
sboan  tbroogbout  mj  boak,  tbat  tbe  foUies  óf 
manbiad  piwroke  mj  laaghter  aad  net  asy  spleen  $ 
aad  so  kag  as  tbey  baia  tbis  eflbet  oa  asa,  I  oan- 
not  bave  any  great  ąoarrel  against  tbem.  It  may 
pMnly  be  petoieived,  tbat  I  bava  iadostrioasly  kept 
elear  of  mncb  stroag  aatifa  wbjeb  natatally  are- 
sented  jftttH  in  a  aaik  of  tbif  aatare,  aad  partiea- 
larly  of  pertoaał  reHaoliOM. 

Oaod  Titiuin  pioćnl  abft>re  Chartłs, 

Atqae  auimo  prios,.  ut  ti  qutd  promittere  de  me 

Posnim  aliud,  terę  promitto.  Honce. 

RiosAas  Oww  C^MaarnoŁ 


raa  ^ 

aoole  THB  f  nar. 


a^ooaaMT. 

Th»  poflt,iapropwim  bbao^eot,  dia 
or  Time,  to  be  an  enemy  io  bis 

toaebbg  tbe  cause  of  bis  aamity^ 


mto  tiia  nńdst  of  tbiugi,  aad 
witbbis  asiocistes  travening  tbe  Test  dsseits  of 
Africa,  ta  quest  of  Iba  Pairiaed  Oty.  Satan^ 
perceinag  be  bas  aoir  aa  oppeitanity  of  coa- 
Bommatc  rtfeaga,  by  depririag  tiie  beiro  of  bis 
lifc,  and,  wbat  is  hf  morę  dearto  bim,  bis 
^iune ;  prt^ails  oa  JEoIns  to  raiae*  by  a  wbiri- 
wind,  astocm  of  saadover-bisiiead,  and  toburf 
bim  aad  bis  eempaaioas  at  oace  tn  obliwkak 
8cnbiertts*s  speaoh ;  be  dtscwen  tbe  ataaost 
magnanimity ;  aad  seorning  sa  basa  a  deatb,  by 
an  unparaMeMpiasaaoe  of  niad,  enots  a  atmop 
toreof  alł  liis  rańties^  aad  settbig  ftre  to  it,  pra» 
paras  to  tbfow  biaiself  amidst  tbe  flamea  Tba 
god,  takiag  the  sacriAee  of  so  laige  a  coilectioa 
as  a  faU  sobasiaMaa,  osaspats  to  spare  bis  life  j 
but  to  nfMirate  bis  presant  eapectatłoaa,  direets 
tbe  cłond  of  dastto  iaH  oa  tbe  Petrified  City» 
wbteb  is  tberaby  bncied.  Seriblems*  aaaUe  to 
surmo  tbe  ksssof  bis  treasaiaB,  is  pfttfented  ftom 
pi^ssmurtiiig  bis  dadga  ef  baming  hiasseif  by  a 
tehraolOy  wm^bt  by  the  inierposition  ef  the  god 
Momas.  Altsr  a  fruittais  seaicb  of  sia  days 
amra^  bis  oampaaioas  piaw  mm  to  retmab 
SeriMeras^s  speech  to  tbma :  ba  persists  in  his 
lasolation  ef  eontaMŚag  tbassareb,  tiU  ha  ia  di». 
saadsd  ftom  iH  by  Ałbailus,  who  relatet  to  hast  a 
fietitMMtt  dream.  ScnUerna  prsaoaaees  aa  ea^ 
logy  on  propbatae  drsama.  Ha  laeoants  bis  oaa 
and  laaseals  the  soareity  and 


tuaty  of  ałl  otber 
adrisas  bim  to  coaralt 


M.  aa  nmcb-enditnng  amn,  ahoac  ouikite  ^aal 

Borę  bim,  witb  oeaselem  tofl,  fttMi  pole  to  pola, 

uisatiate,  endless  kaoaladge  to  eMare, 

lliro^  aoes  by  land,  tfaro'  daagers  oa  the  main, 

New  Woes,  new  dal^;effi  destin^d'  ta  eągage^ 

By  wratbftłl  Satam*s  nnrefeottag  ia^ 

I  ling.    dlliope,  tbe  caui|^  rdile, 

Wbence  sprang  tbe  jeatons  godS  immoiFtal  bata. 

Łong  had  bis  icytbe,  witb  oureAlad  sway, 
8|»aul  wide  bis  coBquests;  all  aroand  bim  lay 
llie  boestftii  Tictitas  tbat  proclaiflB'd  bim  graa^ 
And  eaith-bom  splendour  perisb'd  at  bia  neft| 
Wfaen,  like  tbe  Titads,  tbe  SeribleHttt  linę 
OppoM,  witb  mortal  anns,  bis  pow^r  di^ine  i 
PhMA  dark  obliiion  snatch^d  tbe  moublMng  fipóSt^ 
Work'd  as  be  workM,  and  bellled  fcftot  witb  tm. 
Hence  first  the  godS  serere  reseuttueni  flów'd  '^ 
Till  ripenNł  TOngeance  in  bis  bosom  gloa*d. 

Soibteras  now  had  left  the  fhiitftd  NUa : 
(At  ooce  tbe  anne  and  parent  of  the  soil  K) 
9ay,  goddem,  say,  wbat  nrgent  canae  dedkaM 
Has  dang^rous  trawi  o*er  the  patbleśs  sands. 


<  Ttie  wralfa  of  9lŁani  agabut  Scribibftil  aad 
allies^  is  bei«  dedared  to  bate  tbe  same  foandatioa 
witb  his  resentment  reoorded  ia  the  fbUewiag  ep^ 
gram: 

fOK  oa^  (|aotn  ivna  m  i  nomas  nsani^ 

Whate^ar  f  forgot,  yoo  leanb 


•Thnaameato  bsliesed  aM  tbat  part  of  ]^»p 
abish  is  eaHed  Beha,  to  haae  besn»  otigbialiyi  a 
b^ ;  and  tbat  tba  sdil  waa  BMkIs  (as  it  h 
tUhed)  by  tbe  iaundatkaiB  of  tba  ITUe. 
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.  Itt  one  draad  a^,  a  pf  ttiiyio^  Miftt  3, 
PofteacoiM,  o^er  aatmiitliM  AArio  post } 
WhoK  fury,  speot  on  one  deroted  tcMni» 
TranBfonnM  the  wbole,  with  Gorgon  foroe,  to 
Eacb  lofier  rabrtaiice,  in  tbak  dłraftil  hour, 
£▼'0  life,  aoDfen^d  tbe  ooM  petrific  pow*r. 
Whłie  ye|  the  pliM  tl^e  danoe,  the  hawm  maid 
fMs  the  ebin  paiq(s  heritifimi^d  iimbi  Hivade : 
Tbio'  the  wanii  ^infe  of  boiling  youth  they  tpread» 
Aad  (is  the  bridegroooi  In  tbe  geniał  bad» 

Big  witb  thin  soene,  wbich  all  hit  sani  potaMiM> 
Kiae  dayi  Seribleras  trod  tha  diaary  waitew 
WWa  ditimi  tboi  i  ''  Bebold,  this  honr  demands 
The  loof-Ooi^d  ▼aagaaaee  from  my  tardy  handi. 
Hov  oft  ha^e  Blan  and  Yulcan  twept  aipsay 
Tbe  prfde  of  natiooe  m  one  wrathful  day  } 
loferior  po#»fa !  iball  1,  their  dder,  beer 
Wiih  thia  rebeilioiie  laoe  a  ling^ing  war  ^ 
Or,  hy  ona  ▼ig*POQB  and  deem^a  blo<r^  \ 

it  oooe  tbeir  triompba  and  their  bopas  o*arthratr  f*^ 
Vonf,  fet  io  wrath,  tbe  ioandii^  ?a«lt  ba  gahe 
Where  JEotus  bSs  airy  iiray  SMiiMśnM. 
Whaithas:  «' Dread  monarcb  of  tbls  dfiar  abode, 
Hcar  my  reąneel,  assiit  a  suppliant  gad. 
If,  by  my  frieodly  aid,  the  iiioiiid'ring  tonr^r 
Totten,  at  lengtb,  a  ▼ictiai  to  thy  powVt 
tf  e^er  my  iaimenee  to  tby  ftnce  wa«  joinM, 
Ol  odm  the  pangi  of  my  loag-eoff^riAg  mÓMl. 
Toni  from  my  aitne,  a  daring  traitor  bmre 
'tlie  labonn  uf  a  Łboniand  amdout  yeam* 
iMded  nith  these,  bis  saerilegions  bands^ 
Froaveldeit  Sgypt,  traee  tbe  Libyan  aande. 
H«te,  then,  the  firieadly  office  to  perform : 
Cali  all  tby  winda,  and  swall  th*  impetuous  storm. 
Roli  tbe  dry  dceeit  o'er  yoa  impioas  boet, 
Tiiiv  wilb  tbeir  hopes,  their  memory  be  loeL** 

So  9ptki6  tba  god.    Tb'  adrial  king  complyM, 
And,  with  hia  eeeptie,  itMUsk  tbe  meoDtaio^s  sidOi  ' 
Loed  thunders  the  rent  rock ;  and  frora  within, 
Oot  nish,  resiftiees,  with  impetuotis  dis, 
The  boane  rada  ińmls;  and  tweepmg  o^nr  the  hud, 
la  dicliog  oddiea  whirl  th'  uplifted  land. 
The  dmty  clonda  in  curling  Yolumes  riee, 
Andtbe  hme  moantain^seems  to  threat  tba  akiee. 
Th'  astooiibM  band  bebold,  w^th  gbaaUy  iear, 
Tbeir  (toing  giATa  auspended  in  the  air  1 
tbos  they  nmnanly,  wbile  the  dauntleaa  chief 
Betrąi:'d  00  paaaion  bot  indignant  grief ; 
Whkb  ibus  broke  fortb :    *<  Uow  blem^d  the  mas 

whgiename  ' 
1^  glońons  death  asaumaa  ita  bcii^t^at  iamoh 

'See  Biographta  Britannica,  nnder  theaiticle 
y^t  page  1711.  See  alasi  Sbaw'a  Trarela,  laat 
•wion,trtic  Ras.  Sem.  • 

[Mr.  Cambridge,  by  means  of  Dr.  Pocock,  hiter- 
>'*^S>ted  tbree  African  ambaasadora,  who  all  con- 
can«d  in  tbe  firm  belief  of  a  petrifled  city.]  £. 
^  —  Para  plurima  terna 

Tolfitor,  h  ttUDąuam  reaoluto  t ertica  pendet 

Locan.  1.  9. 

The  whiiling  doat,  like  wares  hi  eddlea  wroaght, 

niamg  aloft,  to  the  mid-heaT*n  a  caoght ; 

^iere  hanga  a  aallen  cload ;  nor  ialia  again; 

Kor  breaks  like  gentle  Tapoura  into  rain^  &c. 

.  Itowe. 

1  See  the  apaeefaag  of  Ulyaaea  and  JBneaa. 
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O!  hadkimlfaleotfdaui*dflMtoai{»i«^ 

Like  gnaat  Bo^pedoclaa  in  Btna^B  Are  «^  f 

Had  I  partook  iromortal  Pliiiy*a  doom  *> ; 

(Had  €amM  Yesorio**  aśbea  been  aiy  tesib :)         ^ 

Or  8har*d  the  ibta  of  3ron  portentoas  toam. 

And  atood,  my  own  aad  knonament^  a  atoae  | 

Wide  o'er  tbe  worM  wy  apeeadmg  iame  1^  mpi^ 

By  eT'ry  iinae  ta  ev'ry  legian  aaagw 

'  A  ahamefdl  lata  now  hidaa  my  hapłam  haad» 

*  Un-wapt,  tto-aoted,  aod fov eYerdead  V    ^ 

Yet — for  1  aoora  the  baaa  iynoble  death,    ' 

Nor  will  I  to  Tile  dasl  reaign  my  hreath, 

-«6e  aomathing  doae,  worthy  each  moBBeat  paal^ 

Aad  O !  not  unbecomiag  of  the  laatk 

Let  the  bram  phania  my  eaampla  be, 

(Tbat  phenia,  now  alaa  I  I  na'er  ornat  aee) 

Hia  pile  aiagaific  tbe  gaeai  tbonght  łnapire. 

And  my  choioa  traaaatea  iigbt  the  gkmaas  psnai 

Then  will  1  Haa  amid  the  ciiDliog  Aama, 

f  El  death  a  riwal  to  Calanna'  fcma  K 

No  mora  ahall  Graeoe  or  Ramę  their  beroei  boast^ 

But  all  their  pride  m  eavy  ahall  be  toat" 

He  said.     Hii  frienda  ia  pyrnl  oider  laki 
Six  ampla  coAna  of  the  royal  dead« 
Tba  trea  which  beara  iiaperial  Phaiaah^s  nama>^. 
By  age  unii\|nr'd  ibrmM  tbeir  lastiog  fiama. 
On  these,  two  mighty  eiocodilea  wata  plaeM ; 
0'er  wMcb  an  huge  onmeasur^d  akia  waa  caat ; 
lUa  apoil  the  bippopotamna  beatowVi  s 
Scarce  fonr  atoot  yxMithe  support  the  poadhrona  load* 
On  Ihe  broad  akin  tba  aage  with  pioaa  pains 
Diapo8*d  the  air  gr^t  monarcha  dear  renmioai 
SeaoatiiMk  Pberon,  aad  hia  ▼irtitoua  damę  ^^, 
Cbeop9»  Paanunetieboa,  hnmjltal  name ! 
And  Ciaopatra'a  all-aooomprMh'd  irann. 
Thia  doiie,  two  cameł^  firom  the  troop  ha  alay% 
And  tbe  piPd  fiat  around  the  mommie  laya. 
Nezt,  raTiah'd  from  tbe  aacred  catac<aiib  **, 
He  dfaws  the  ibis  from  hia  eonie  tombb 

**  -»«  Dana  iamortalk  babari 

Dnm  cnpitEmpedeolea»  ardentam,  ftigidua  irfaani 
InailaiŁ*-*-  Horaea. 

1  The  death  of  Plmy,  the  naturai  hwtadaa,  la, 
finely  deacribed  by  bis  nepbew,  Pliay  tfte  yonager^ 
in  hia  epiatle  to  T^citnap  Jam  natibiia  diais  inaida» 
rat,  jam  pamica  <c  ftaoti  i^m  lflqpidca. . .  •  Ouber- 
natori  ut  retro  ilecteriA,  monenti  fioiitea,  inquil, 
fortuna  Jntat . . .  Beinda  fiammm  flammaraAiqiia 
pranoncins  ordor  aulpburia,  altoa  in  fugam  vertant 
eccitant  lllnm. . . .  Gonokiit  craaaiore  oalig ina  api*> 
ritu  obfiitrocto*    lik  ▼!•  Epiat  16. 

*  Two  linea  from  the  apeech  of  UlysMi  hi  Pope^a 
Odyascy,  B.  ▼.  1.  401. 

^Calanos,  the  Indian  pbiloeopher,  waaaoflaacli 
beloved  by  Aiexander,  that  be  honoured  hia  death 
with  a  funeral  pomp,  worthy  his  own  magnincence » 
be  drew  out  his  army,  and  ordered  perfumea  to  ba 
thrown  on  the  pile,  where  Calauas  placed  himself 
richly  dothed,  and  did  not  stir,  nor  ahow  any  alga 
of  pain,  when  the  ilaroea  enoompaased  him. 

^^  Thia  tree  is^by  soroe  calied  Charoah'a  lig,  by 
oŁhera  tycamore\  from  mug,  The  wood  ia  ao  re* 
markably  durable,  thVt  many  coffina,  which  ara 
undoobtedly  npwarda  of  2000  yeara/rid,  are  to  b# 
aeen  at  thia  day  withoot  any  aign  of  rottenneaa* 

"  See  Herodotua. 

u  Ona  of  the^catacombe  waa  entiffaly  aet  apart  fot 
tlieiapiilobreofttNibJa.  j^yweracaUedUiaholji 
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Fonils  he  plaCd  and  gawdjr  tbells  anmnd ; 

The  sbiekl,  hit  eradk  once,  tbe  strucUine  crown'd^. 

High  on  tbe  cornert  of  the  ample  bue 

Egyptian  sculptare  clainu  an  bonoaHd  place. 

Here  bold  Oiirit'  awfal  form  appean ; 

Oreat  his  tbere  the  hallow^d  sirtrum  bean* 

Harpociates,  tbe  wonhip  of  tbe  wite : 

And  proud  Canoput,  contciout  of  tbe  prize  ^\ 

The  vanquith'd  rival  of  bit  pow*r  defiet. 

The  stnicture  now  oompiete,  the  anxiout  chief 

Brings  fbrth  the  dry  papyrut'  tacred  leaf : 

A  ńgb  from  hit  unwilling  botom  broke ; 

Then  tbut,  collected  in  himielf,  he  spoke : 

"  Ulustriout  toult  of  Muniter  and  of  Oreece !  ^^ 
Tho*  here  at  once  my  hopet  and  tiiffVings  ceate ; 
Nor  ithall  1,  łike  my  ancestors  at  bome, 
My  country /polłtb  with  the  Uboiir'd  tome; 
Nor  i>y  roy  traTei  (at  tbe  Samian  tage 
EnIightenM  Grerce)  inttruct  the  pretent  age  ; 
llevive  the  long-lott  artt  of  ancient  war, 
The  deatbfol  toorpion,  and  the  tcjrtbe-girt  car; 
Or  thare,  with  Nnma,  civic  famę,  and  found 
Old  Plato*t  patriot  lawi  on  modem  groand: 
Tliete  deep-Iaid  tchemet  tho'  Satiim't  wimth  o'er- 
(His  anger  riting  at  my  bonours  giow)    .     [tbrow, 
Yirtue  thall  yet  ber  tarę  reward  recetve. 
And  one  great  deed  my  dying  fiime  retriere.*' 
.  Then,  thrice  invoking  each  auspiciout  name, 
Thh>*  the  light  reed  he  tpreads  the  watting  flame; 
Tbe  meited  gnms,  in  fragrant  Tolumet  rite. 
And  waft  a  varioat  incente  to  the  tkiet ; 
The  unctnout  fuel  feedt  the  greedy  fire. 
And  one  bright  Oame  enwrapt  tne  blazing  pyrę. 
Joy  touch*d  the  rictorgod^t  relenting  mind, 
Who  thut  addre6s'd  the  monarch  of  the  wind : 
"  To  thee,  indalgent  deity,  I  owe 
Thit  fuU  tubroitńon  of  the  stubbom  fbe. 
See  what  Ttst  tribate  one  hnportant  bour 
Brings  to  my  throne,  and  tabjectt  to  my  pow'r» 
Enongh.    This  ample  sacrilice  alooe 
The  tbefts  and  crimet  of  ages  thall  atone. 
Yet  iho*  I  deign  hit  abject  life  to  ipare» 
Think  not  the  wretch  my  further  grace  thall  thare. 
Nor  thali  hit  rebel.  toul,  intnlting,  boatt 
Snccettfiil  toilt  wbere  armies  have  been  lott.— 
O^er  the  proud  town,  his  vain  purtuit,  thall  £aU 
Yon  hoTVing  matt,  and  hide  ber  long-iought  wali ; 
That  no  rememhrance,  but  an  empty  name. 
Be  left  to  Tindicate  ber  doubtfol  famę  ^." 

birdt,  and  bad  m  great  Teneration.  Being  supposed 
todettroy  the  winged  terpentt  in  thetr  way  to 
Sgypt,  (meeting  them  in  tbe  detert,)  which  would 
otherwisfe  ba^e  infested  the  land.  Tbey  were  em- 
balmed  in  earthen  Testelt  of  a  oonic  figurę. 

^  See  Mem.  of  Scriblemt. 

1*  The  worshippen  of  fire  boatted  that  their  god 
wat  able  to  destroy  tbe  idolt  of  all  other  nations. 
A  tubtile  priest  obtained  the  prize  for  Canoput  by 
thit  ttratagem.  He  fiiled  his  divtnity  with  water, 
and  ttopp^  with  waic  teveral  tmall  holes  which  be 
bad  bored  in  him.  The  wax  toon  meited,  and 
gave  pattage  to  the  water,  which  estinguithed  the 
lamet. 

1'  Scriblerus't  fiitber  was  of  Munster.  See  Me- 
moirt  of  Scńblerus,  tbe  beginning. 

^  Some  critics  have  thougbt  our  autbor  here 
uses  the  tamę  art  for  wbieh  Eustathios  so  greatly 


He  laid.    Airaady  the  tnmultooot  band, 
With  prompt  obedience,  hear  their  king't  command, 
Porbear  tbe  conflict,  ai^  to  Eurus  yield 
The  long-contetted  bonourt  of  tbe  field. 

Sudden  the  loaded  atmotphere  wat  clear^d, 
The  glad  boricon  and  bright  day  appear'd. 
Freed  fkom  the  horroun  of  impending  fote, 
Each  raptur'd  friend  talutet  hit  retcu*d  mates 
But  not  such  trantportt  tctach*d  Scriblerus^  hreast. 
Hit  gloriout  puipote  all  bis  soul  posiets'd. 
In  Tain  to  deprecate  tbe  rath  design, 
With  tears  hit  fiiendt  their  fond  entreaUes  join. 

**  Alas !"  he  cries,  **  what  boott  it  now  to  liTe  ? 
Since  1  my  peritbM  treasores  mutt  tunrire. 
Cut  firom  my  hopet,  by  thit  derouring  fire, 
Wbłle  yet  1  may,  O !  łet  me  mount  the  pyrę. 
Again  thoukł  wild  tomadoi  bring  despaif, 
When  bov'riDg  death  thall  tbreaten  from  the  air, 
This  pile  coiisum*d,  remaiot  tbere  ougbt  to  tarę 
My  body  from  an  igrnominioas  grave  ? 
Let  Tulgar  toult  for  doubtfol  Jife  contend  ; 
Be  minę  the  boast  of  au  heroic  end." 

Thit  Momut  beard ;  and,  from  Olympus'  height. 
To  dittant  Libya  winged  hit  rapid  flight. 
Sudden  he  joins  tbe  rath  Scribienis*  tide, 
Wbile  good  Albertut'  form  the  god  belied  n 
Ind^aot,  behold !  the.goardiao  pow*r  commands 
A  tpailL  to  ittue  Irom  tbe  blazing  hrands  ; 
Which  feU,  directed,  on  the  8age*s  bead. 
And  sudden  flames  aroond  his  Łemples  spread. 
The  subtle  god  the  de8tin*d  moment  watcb*d 
Swift  from  his  head  the  hairy  teiture  snatch'd» 
And,  uuperceł¥'d,  amidst  the  crowd*s  amaze, 
A  soaring  rocket  in  the  cawl  con^eys. 
The  latent  fcuud,  portentous,  cuts  the  air. 
And  bears,  thro'  distant  skies,  tbe  blazing  hair  >^ 

When  thns  the  god,  in  sagę  Albertut'  Toice: 
'*  Behold  thit  .wond^rotit  omen,  and  rejoice. 


commends  Homer  in  his  prophecy  of  the  PhtBa<i^ 
ans ;  wbcre  he  says, 

>'^— mound  aa  mound, 
Shall  bury  these  proud  tow'rs  beneatb  the  ground» 

Odyss.  1.  8. 

The  poet,  says  he,  iuTents  this  fiction,  to  prerent 
posterity  from  searching  after  this  island  of  the 
Phasacians,  and  to  preserve  his  st6ry  irom  detec- 
tton  of  falsificatłon  ;  and  after  the  same  manner  as 
he  introducet  Neptone  and  the  rivers  of  Troy» 
bearing  away  the  wali  which  tbe  Greeks  had  raised 
as  a  fortification  before  the  nary.  But  our  poet 
wanteth  no  such  art,  tbere  being  many  at  this  day 
ready  to  assert  the  truth  of  tbe  catastrotihe  of  that 
unfortunate  city,  which  Dr.  Shaw  bas  in  ^ain  at- 
tempted  to  d?scrśdit  inthe  Appendix  to  his  Travels. 

1*'  He  was  son  to  Albertus  mentioned  in  the  Me- 
moirs,  and  coiisequently  firstcousin  to  Scriblenu;. 
see  the  character  of  the  father :  *^  Albertus  was  a 
discreet  man,  sober  in  his  opinions,  elear  of  pe- 
dantry,  and  knowing  enough  both  in  books  ana  in 
the  world,  to  preserve  a  due  rągard  for  whaterer 
was  useful  or  eacellent,  wbether  ancient  or  modern  : 
if  he  had  not  always  the  authority,  he  had  at  least 
the  art,  to  divert  Oornelius  from  many  CKtrara* 
ganciet."    Mem.  Scrib.  chap.  vf. 

1*  In  the  tamę  manner  Anchites  [En.  B.  ii.]  it 
prerented  irom  perishing  in  the  flames  of  Troy,  by 


^ 
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lx>  !  great^cnb1«rtts,  what  tlie  fittei  imibld ; 
At  length  oonviiic'd,  thy  rash  attempt  mrith-hold. 
The  gods  declare  that  thy  iiluatrious  head 
Soch  effluent  iclory  shall  aitmnd  tbee  sbed, 
As,  wide  dispeosing  its*eternal  rays, 
Sfaiall  liii  th'  enligbten^d  nations  with  amaze." 

The    yiektingcbief  observes  tbe  heav*D-niark'd 
Accepls  the  omen»  and  obeys  the  god.  [road, 

SĆK  ansioos  days  they  tracę  the  dreary  plains 
With  fruitłess  search  ;  bo  Satum's  wrath  ordains. 
His  inunn'ring  friends  the  scant  proYisioD  mouni, 
And  or^e  tb'  unwilling  bero  to  retara. 
But  Stern  resenlment  fires  bis  glowtng  breast ; 
While  thus  bis  wrath  tb'  indignant  sagę  express'd. 

"  O  dastard  slayes,  from  glory's  field  to  fly  >^, 
And  baaely  tremble  ere  the  daoger  's  nigh ! 
Can  you,  full-feasted,  mntter  disconteut, 
Ignobly  faint  ere  balf  yoar  Stores  are  spent } 
Return,  unworthy  of  the  gen'rous  toil, 
Back  to  the  stuggisb  borders  of  the  Nile. 
Faithfiil  Albertus  shall  alone  partake  [sake ! 

Tbose  dear-bought  bonours  which  your  fears  for- 
Gowards,  reflect  on  Cato*s  steadier  bost  ^, 
Unmov'd  and  daontless  on  tbis  dreary  coast ; 
Like  tbem,  in  all  out  trayel,  have  we  Ibund 
Asps  in  the  wełl,  or  serpenti  in  the  ground  ! 
Have  we  th'  inrading  bcailisk  to  fear  ? 
Or  winged  poisons  darting  thiough  the  air  ł 
Yet  not  thcśe  perils  shook  their  firmer  souls  $ 
While  your  resoWes  a  distant  fear  controls  : 
Dunp  witb  the  prospect  of  a  futurę  dearth, 
Nor  dare  ye  trust  tbe  all-sustaiuing  earth. 

"Nigh  to  these  plains^a  nation  seektbeirfood^', 
High  in  the  branches  of  the  lofty  wood  ; 
From  the  greeA  boughs  they  crop  the  recent  spi-out. 
And  feed  laxnriou8  on  the  tender  shooL 

"  Sotttbward  tbe  bard  Rhizophagi  prepare^', 
With  marsby  roots,  their  coarse  yet  wbolęsome  fare< 
From  slimy  Nile  the  rank  unsav'ry  reed, 
A  poanded  mass,  in  artless  ioaves  they  koead : 
And  in  the  sun-beams  bakę  the  bolboiis  bread. 

"  Tbe  fierce  Bisaltae  milk  the  nursiog  mare^, 
Mocher  rich  blood,  and  świlł  the  luscious  €are : 

a  meteorous  appearanee  wbicb  they  obserYe  di- 
fecting  its  passage  towards  Mount  Ida. 

Sgnantemąue  yias. 

Tbńr  first  disco^ery  of  tbis  omen,  is  firom  the  head 
«f  AscanJns. 

Ecce  levis  summo  de  vertjce  Yisus  liiii 
Fundere  lumen  apex. 

"^  In  this  speech  tbe  bero  discorers  a  most 
amaziog  greatness  of  soul  Joined  witb  wonderful  art 
Oesar  in  a  paralłel  case,  told  bis  fearfiil  soldiers, 
be  would  marcbaccompanied  only  with  his  tenth 
legion :  aod  Alejcander,  with  less  art,  thougb  morę 
nobness,  said,  be  would  go  alone,  Solus  ire  perse- 
^erabo,  ite  red  oces  domos.  Ite,  deserto  rege,  ovantes. 
Ęgo  hic  a  v6bis  desperata  Tictoriad,  aut  bonest« 
morti,  locum  inveniam.  O.  Cart  ix.  2. 
^  Luean.  L  ił  *       ' 

31  This  nation,  oalled  the  Ulophagi,  is  descrlbed 
by  Diodonis  Siculos,  1.  iii.  c.  24. 
«  Diodonis  Siculus,  1.  iii.  c  23. 
^  Bisaltae  qao  morę  solent  acerane  Gełonus 
Cum  fugit  in  Rhodopen,  atqne  in  cmerta  Getarom, 


And  tbeibol cynocepbalis sostainif, 

With  ber  drain*d  udder,  the  Medimnian  swains. 

**  Strange  to  relate  !  near  famM  Hydaspes*  flood* 
For  their  support  they  rear  tbe  pois'nous  brood; 
The  viper,  toad,  and  soorpion,  are  their  food  ^. 

"  Nay,  ev*n  in  these  uncultirated  plains, 
The  swarming  locust  feeds  the  bungry  swains  ^« 
Far-length'Ding  firea  eattend  along  tbe  coast, 
And  intercept  the  cloae-embattled  bost. 
Firm  and  compact,  the  troops  in  deep  array, 
Urg*d  from  behind,  pursne  their  deatbfiil  way. 
The  swains  with  salt  tbetr  futurę  feast  pcepara. 
And  one  boon  hour  supplies  the  wasting  year. 

**  And  doubt  we  now  onr  joomey  to  estend, 
While  yet  our  beasts  beneath  their  buithens  bend  ? 
Whose  flesb  alone  might  all  our  wants  sapply, 
And  giTe  not  only  life,  but  luxury. 
Faint  with  the  distant  chase,  the  Tartar  draina 
Revłving  cordials  from  his  couisei^s  Teins ! 
The  bungry  tra^Mler  in  tbe  dreary  waste 
From  the  slain  camel  shares  a  rich  repast : 
While  parch^d  with  tbnvt,  be  hails  the  plenteoos  well, 
Found  in  the  stomacb'8  deep  capącious  celi : 
Ev'n  their  tough  skins  an  bard  support  might  yield ; 
And  snidiers  oft  bave  eat  tbe  stubbom  sbield  ^," 

Thus  far  the  sagę.     When  viewing  all  aronnd 
Their  wearied  eyes  hi  Bleep's  soft  fbtters  bound, 
Stretch*don  the  sand,  beleaves  the  slumbMng  crew, 
Himself  indignant  to  his  tent  withdrew. 

Rous^d  with  tbe  dawn,  the  good  Albertus  bent 
His  carefol  footsteps  to  the  8age*s  tent. 
Eamest  be  seem*d,  witb  meditated  art, 
Some  deep  important  oounsel  to  impart. 
When  thus  :  "  This  night  when  sleep  bad  cIo8*d 
I  saw  a  band  of  glorious  forms  arise  :     [minc  eyes,- 
The  great  Albertus,  author  of  my  linę. 
And  air  that  boast  affinity  to  thine : 

£t  lac  coDcretum  cum  sanguine  potat  eqaino. 

Vii:g.  OeoTg.  lib.  iii.  lin.  461.  • 


'  When  for  drink  and  food. 

They  mis  their  cruddled  milk  with  bor8e's  blood. 

Dryden* 
^  llie  prince  of  Cambay's  daily  food 
Is  asp,  and  basilisk,  and  toad  ; 
Wbiob  makes  bim  bave  so  strong  a  breath, 
Bach  nigbt  he  stink^  a  queen  to  death. 

Hndibras. 
^  Diodoros  relatcs  many  partieulars  of  these' 
Acridophagi,  1.  iii.  c.  29.  Ór.  Shaw,  speaking  of 
these  locusts  in  his  Tra^els,  page  257,,says,  **  Those 
which  1  saw  were  much  bigger  than  our  grassbop- 
pers.  It  was  surpHsing  to  observe,  that  no  soon*- 
er  were  any  of  theni  hatched,  than  they  collected 
tbemselTes  into  a  body  of  about  two  hundred  yaids 
square;  wbicb,  marching  forward,  clhnbed  over 
trees  and  hooses,  and  eat  up  every  plant  i  a  their 
way.  The  inbabitants,  placing  in  a  tow  great 
quantitie8  of  beatb,  stubMe,  fcc.  set  them  on  fire 
upon  the  approach  of  thef  locusts.  But  all  tbis  was 
to  no  purpose,  for  the  fires  were  ąuickly  put  out 
by  infinite  swarms  succeeding  one  anoCber :  whilst 
the  front  seemed  regardiess  of  danger,  and  the 
^  rear  pressed  on  so  close,  tbat  a  retreat  was  im* 
possible." 

^  Postremo  ad  id  yentom  inopias  est,  ut  lora  de- 
tractasque  scutis  pelles,  mandere  conarentur.  Lir. 
lib.  zsiii. 


•M 


CAlIRMnaOT  P0EM9. 


Tbe  prinooly  ScaKgte^  SUmMam  bmb**^  ! 
Soriboimi  ^^  and  prolbond  Boiihufttti  ^,  omm  j 
Vben  thw  thy  tire :  Ói  fonmoA  to  atloaii 
Tbe  flonotti  Jaboora  of  tky  dariog  frieadt 
Be  thlaa  tfatf  tarii  tke  imwelooaie  nem  to  bear  : 
Frieodtbip  caa  fBMOtb  iha  front  of  rada  despair. 
Yet  aver  most  my  loa  daipair  to  na 
Yon  city,  bnriad  by  tbe  9od*f  decree  : 
Monataiin  ot  eand  ber  kflieii  toneti  hide. 
And  swell  tbe  loadod  plain  on  er^ry  eide ; 
As  ram  thy  aaaicb  for  llciaclea'8  grmwe  ^, 
Or  Sodom  rank  beneatb  th*  Aipbaitic  mvn," 

He  nid.   .  I  lietenM  fuitber  yet  to  bear, 
Wben  warlHw  KMinds  aiarai*d  my  itartled  ear. 
I  mw  łmpetaoot  Scaliger  admnoe : 
The  rest  arouad  bkn  foTtn*d  tbe  Pyrrbio  ^a»ea  ; 
Tbey  clasb  their  javelmi,  ring  their  danging  Aieldi^ 
Tlił  alecp  umHllmg  to  tbe  tamnit  yiekJk 
Tbus  be,  diMeałbling.    The  fiood  ohief  repKet, 
(Wbile  filial  rapftarei  in  faii  lonl  ariee,)  [gone, 

"  Weil  may'8t  thou  griere  tbe  glorioof  Ymaa 
Hm*  Ducb,  alai !  tb'  indulgent  sbadec  ba^e  sbowe. 
O  let  me  ntiU,  on  this  rerolymg  day, 
A  gratelal  tribute  to  tbeir  mem'ry  pay  : 
And  to  the  geniui  ef  tbe  boray  gato  ^, 
Whoea  frieodiy  pow*r  reveal8  oar  certakt  fiita 

**  Oft,  by  ab«tniie  mytteiioni  types»  are  told 
Tboee  sbadow*d  trutb^instractbe  dieami  mifcid. 

*  Wben  Media*!  ftloppmg  monareb  tait  the  maid 
A  «ond*roas  deluga  o*er  bit  empire  ipread  $ 
Bow  plain  that  entbiem  pointed  bim  tbe  plaee 
Flrom  wbeoce  sbould  inne  bif  mrere  diegMca  1 

^iuliut  Gamr  Scaltger  was  a  meife  {MMua 
ciitio,  poet,  pbjrsieiaii,  and  pbiloeopber,  who  waa 
much  admired  in  tbe  nxteentb  oentury  z  be  wae 
born  io  Itały,  brongbt  np  in  Ctermany,  aftd  afier- 
wards  lived  io  France  till  bis  deatb.  He  de»oended 
from  the  priitces  De  la  Scala,  wbo  irere  fonh  of 
^eroii»,  and  of  diTen  other  places  in  Italy. 

^  CornelfiM  Scńbomoi,  caJled  alao  Grapbeof,  but 
b»  name  in  tlie  laoguaga  of  his  oonotry,  was 
lIchryTer,  was  bom  at  Ałost,  in  Flanders,  in  148S. 
He  madę  an  abridgnięnt  of 'the  History  of  Ohnis 
Mtgnus,  of  tbe  noribera  nations.  He  was  rtmark^ 
ble  for  bis  koowledge  in  antiąuitiett 

s^  Paraoelsus  Bombastus. 

9»  1^  łatę  di8oovery  of  Heraclea  here  laid  down 
as  impoB&łbIe,  and  tbe  ioestimaUe  treasurss  dady 
broiight  from  thence,  must  .doubtless  aniomte  tbe 
ouriom,  and  teach  them  this  uselul  an»l  impoitaot 
lesson  i  that  qofcbing  is  to  ba  deąmirad  of  by  a 
tnie  ^irtuosa 

31  SaotgendnsB  wmaf  poiiai:  ąuaramaltorafeitur 

Cofoea :  ąu4  yeris  hcil^ti  datur  e»tus  umbris. 

Visg.  Ub.  Y». 
Two  gates  tbe  ailent  banse  ef  Sleep  •ioręi  i 
Of  poliib*d  iv'ry  thJS|  that  of  tRDSpayent  bęsat 
Tnie  wons  Łbro'  transparent  bont  arife  | 
Tbro*  pc4śrti'd  i^^ry  pass  <|el«diB0  ly«s> 

Pryden. 
Snatooius  lepresents  i^ugnstus  as  a  great  obeervar 
both  ef  bis  owo  and  oiber  people^dseams  f  and, 
Ibat  be  most  freq«e9tly  direoted  bis  actiens  puno- 
ant  to  their  admonitions.  That  during  tbe  *-pring, 
bisdreams  were  foBrfHl,.e]ctravagsaH  and  wsio;  the 
rest  of  tba  yeap,  lesa  fre^ent,  but  tha  yisioas  b* 
then  saw,  mora  to  be  depended  on.  Suet,  m  ▼itl 
Augnstl 


•*  Olympia*s  pwfBl  ssub^abm  PWKp  nal^iSi^ 
The  myslie  dream  yoirag  Ammon'slo«l  rsireaPd. 
Stamp^d  on  Ihe  wa«  tbe  Tiolsr  lion  show'd 
The  warllke  geiiias  of  tbe  embrya  god. 

''  Thus  bas  a  AgarM  amen,  dark,  and  deep» 
To  me  been  painled  by  tbe  pow*rf  of  sleep. 
Tbe  ftT'rite  birą  of  Pallas  I  bebeld 
Seareb,  witb  UBweaiied  wiag,  tbe  mem-naip^^  Mdl 
Fatigoed,  at  lengtb,  a  luridng  moosa  be  spies. 
And  eager,  to  tbe  lóog-aoiągbt  oaarry  flies  j 
Tbiiber,  by  cbance,  tbe  rsaper  mbI  bis  way» 
And,witb  a  wheat  sheaf,  wbelm*d  tbe  irembKngpnf • 
Tb'  Atheoian  bird  bis  fnistrate  Jaboor  mosini'^, 
Firw  from  my  sight,  bat  sooa  again  retanii*dy 
Wben,  weikPnNis  to  relafta,  be  tbos  begaii, 
(An  owi  in  figore,  bot  m  v«Ńoe  a  maa  ^) 
'  I  come,  no  mlgar  fision  of  tbe  night, 
Tbe  gods  direct  my  easUematic  Jigbft, 
In  my  sagę  form  tby  reT*reod  self  appears  : 
Thy  vain  pnrsnłt  tbe  Yanisb'd  mouse  dedarea;' 
Tbi*  srtid,  tbe  feather*d  omen  seeks  tbe  sfcies  ; 
Aadi  instant*  downy  sleep  fefsook  my  eyes. 
I  deem'd  tbe  pbanton^  by  tbe  god  3«  dflHgn'd, 
To  sbake  the  sleady  pnrpose  of  my  mhid. 
No#  bave  tby  wordb  my  ^a  saspieion  easPd, 
Coofirm'd  my  soal,  and  ev'iy  doubt  appeas*d. 
Bat  wbitber  nezt  tbe  Heafn  UAgbt  coorae  to  staet^^ 
Nor  omeni  point,  nor  ftiendly  shades  dedare. 
And  now,  alas  I  in  tbese  unballowM  days  ^, 
No  learaed  priest  tba  saciiftpe  displaye  : 

*  ''  Philip  of  Macedon,  sometlme  after  be  was 
married,  dreamed  that  be  sealcd  up  his  wife*8  belly 
witb  a  seal,  wbose  impression,  as  be  fancied,  was 
the  6gure  of  a  lion.  Some  loterpreted  this  as  a 
waming  to  Philip  to  look  narrowly  to  his  wife ;  but 
Aristander  of  Telnfessos,  considering  bow  onosoal 
it  was  to  seal  up  any  thing  tbat  was  empty,  assnr- 
ed  bim,  that  tbe  queen  was  witb  cbtld  of  a  boy,  who 
wouM  one  day  proTe  aa  stout  and  couragaotts  as  a 
lion«".   PIuurcb*s  Life  of  Alexander. 

a»SeeOdys8.  R  xix.  1.641. 
In  fbnn  an  eagle,  but  in  voice  ś  olkań. 

^  Saturn. 

^  Tbe  German  criUcs  have  totally  misonderstood 
this  passsge,  in  iraagining  tbat  SoriUeros  sbould  bt 
here  at  a  loss  for  a  subject  wortby  bis  curiosity, 
It  18  his  religion  oniy  mat  Inakes  bim  thns  doubt. 
ftrf,  befag  unwilliag  to  engage  ib  any  ^reSh  enter. 
prise  withoot  some  stgn  fimn  Hearen  to  approre,  or 
oracie  to'  direct  tbe  ondcctaking,  Tbis  will  be  ma- 
nifest  on  tbe  perusal  of  tba  poom»  wbfteby  it  will 
appcar,  that  be  bas  beea  ahready  giren  to  eapect 
ao  orscie  in  this  rery  connCry. 

To  Egypt's  saored  coasŁ  repair. 

There  shall  a  surer  oracie  declare 

Thy  debtinM  course  B.  4. 

What  f«Ise  sbould  preyeot'  Hts  pTÓsocotiiig  tbe  ori> 
giną  I  iptention  of  a  vovBge  to  Jamaiea  to  see  aa 
ęartbquake  }  Śee  tbe.  b^on^-  of  bis  Narrattony 
B.  ii.  And  aiso  liflem.  of  ^ib. 

V  Tbus  Lucan  bimself  complauis»  lib.  v.  PhkiteL 

■  I  •■  '  Nos  ułlo SBOttla  dono 
Nostra  carent  mi^edeftmąiiam  Delphicarafidar 
Qnod  siiuit. 

Of  all-the  wwiU  witb  whaeb  thn  age  is  cant, 
Th«  Mphic  iHeaaasfely  irihe  woriu 

Rowe's  ŁucHi* 
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Or  ifMb  tiM  ▼•cnuit  lemmt  d  th«  shSet. 

Nor  ncrad  OfMiat  •flird  tbeir  aid  ) 

Diiffib  19  tfae  Fytimtt  aod  Gum«Mi  nud. 

O  !  bad  ire  4W*d  » thiit  MMficioiif  aga, 

Wb«a  rQ«n'd  ths  Trojfm  cbicf  and  flrooii  wga, 

Some  frieodly  Helenw  wa  tlMn  bad  fasady 

Or  Auiti*,  ikkFd  aaoh  oman  to  «i|pouod. 

Perhapa  to  HeU'8  dark  aMOiioBa^e  bad  ftoa, 

Aod  &m'd  Tireśai  bad  oar  fortanea  ibova. 

Nok  Bongbt  raoiains  onr  daUaqi  ooane  to  goida, 

Siaoa  the  Vii|plłaa  lala  iu  mm  waaa  tiy^d  ^. 

Tbea  aay,  my  friead,  wfaat  «%iiaaal  aaast  tbo*  flndt 

To  6x  tba  |Mivpoae  of  any  vav*riaf  flMBd  ?*' 

AłbetUpBthen:  «<Aiail  loojtitt  tby  gńef  ! 
O  migAt  my  beaii  aaggmit  tbo  wirii*d  ralief  t» 

**  Tbe  aaga  Mahomatam  bava  erar  paid^ft 
BiitiDgiwbed  boBMin  t*  tba  Ibol  aod  auid  s 
And  włfely  tbay.    Far  aft,  wbaa  reaion  atiafi 
Her  flight^  iiipcfior  to  lerantrial  tbiafi» 
Tbe  tha«|^  bffyoad  łba  stany  mannoiia  rata, 
JUeat  wilb  tba  ooo^arae  of  tbe  gadt  abora  9^ 
And  tbeoee  to  morta V  less  asaltad  leoMy 
InatrnctiTe  troths,  oracular,  dlq^aaie  ^« 

^  Tbif '»  a  apaclea  of  módan  di^iaatiOB,  perferm- 
ad  by  opaning  tbe  mnńu  fś  Vłfgil9  aod  remarfcing 
tbe  lioea  wbioh  iball  be  coferad  witb  yoor  ibnmb, 
tbe  instant  the  learas  ara  opeB'd;  wbicb,  if  tbay 
can  ba  istarpreted,  in  aay  respcct  to  relate  to  yo«, 
are  accounted  propbatio.  King  Cbarlet  tba  Fint  ■ 
paid  to  have  tryed  thń  matbod  of  leaining  bia  fate, 
and  to  baYO  fćmod  tbe  oracie  but  too  eertain.  We 
baw  snbjoinad  tbe  lines,  (and  tbe  Eoglisb  as  it  k 
pnnlad  in  DrydeD*B  MisoeHanias,  Vol.  6,)  notwith- 
*t>adiog,  we  do  not  gWe  otedit  to  the  aooonot,  for 
tbat  «e  bdierfe  if  the  flortas  YirgiKama  would  have 
given,  to  any  ona,  a  proepeci  of  tbeir  fbture  HiJt, 
oor  bero,  liartiniis  Seribleras,  woold  not  bave  bad 
to  ooraplainf  as  be  dotb,  of  baYing  coosoHad 


At  Gbifo  s(9anvaa  a  pbmiftia  aifi^ 
l09pir*d  with  ail  tbb  theoaMatic  rags^ 
I  marfc'd  wbere'er  the  MovQsopb  ^^  appear^d, 
(By  crowda  sunrounded,  and  by  all  raviBr'd,) 
Haw  youag  and  ołd,  Tlrgios  and  matrona  kiss^ 
llMlaatsteps  of  tiie  blast  gyawMopbiat  ^. 
Tba  eager  biide  ^  iooobHi  eaćb  paopitioas  pait 
Tbat  bast  proliflc  Tiitua  mlgfat  impart 
WbUat  on  tba  saofad  taplaras  of  his  toogna 
Tbe  liafning  iMittitodas  astoniab^d,  hnm; 
TbenbaatenabadLtoCairo^  ladnsa. 
And  lat  tba  ibol  give  eonoael  to  tbe  wmtdJ* 

An  hope-bom  saaite  Iba  chteTa  asseot  eapiamM^ 
And  diofe  daspeir,  sad  inraate,  firom  hisvbrea9t. 

Fir^d  with  tbe  wiab*d  ret«m«  tba  weatied  ba0d 
With  shouts  of  joy  reoeive  the  glad  '^»"*'»«~< : 
Already  slighting  tbe  diniln1sh'd  toil 
Of  soorcbii^  Sirinsy  aod  tbe  fatthlaas  mUL 


TRI 

SCRlBLERIAt^ 

Boos  Tna  aacoim. 


Kmo  CHARLB9S. 
Aft  bello  ąndneis  popali  vesatos  fc  armia 
Itaiboa  cstofris,  cotnplezu  amlsos  liili, 
Anafinm  imploret,  Tideatane  indigm 
Fdnera  ;  nee»  cmn  se  sab  leges  pacls  imqam 
Tkndiderit,  regno  ant  optąto  luce  froatur; 
9b4  cadat  anto  diem;  medianę  inhumato^  areni. 

V1rg.  hK  4.  1.  AI5. 
Sat  fcx'd  with  r^iels,  and  a  stubboru  race. 
His  country  banish*d,  and  bit  lons*  embraoe,  * 
8omą  fcffeyn  prinoa  fcr  fiińil»ii  aoacania  tay» 
And  sea  i^e  friends  mgiorionsly  diok 
Kor,  whcn  be  sball  to  (aitbleiB  temis  iidmii^ 
Hit  throne  enjoy,  nor  comfortabłe  light ; 
Bot,  immatare,  a  shameful  death  recetTe, 
And  on  the  gnrand  th'  anburyM  body  leare. 

*  *'  The  BSahometant  baTe  a  eertain  'reneratien 
kr  fbolt  and  mad  people,  at  thiokin^  them  acta- 
ated  by  a  dirioe  tptrit,  andlook  on  them  at  a  aort 
of  saints.  They  cali  them  here  (speaking  of  Cairo) 
Sbidn.  Some  of  tbcse  go  abont  tbeir  cities  entirely 
naked ;  and  in  Cairo  Uiey  bate  a  lai^ge  mocque, 
wkh  boildiogs  adjoining,  and  great  rarennes  to 
Maintnw  tach  penoos."  Deaeription  af  the  But 
VaL  i.  p.  193. 

*^'  ■         ■  Fmitiirqne  deonm 
OolkNinio        ■     ■  "firgi 

*  fkror  iate  ppitm  drrinam.vBaitiiy  nt^ns  an- 


AiooMtirr. 

The  second  book  laadt  the  imaginatwn,  at  oaaa^ 
frcan  the  barrea  dasert  to  the  most  fniitfal  spot 
in  the  world,  tbe  ancien t  Arnnoa,  now  Fajuatew 
Here  Scriblema  maetta  company  of  pilgrimi^ 
fbrmerly  hit  father't  frieodi,  wbo  detire  bim  to 
relato  Ut.wboia  advenl«Tet  to  tbem.  He  begint 
bia  nairation.     Givea  an  acoount  of  hb  waiting 


pient  non  videat|  aaTideat  insanna,  ft  it  ^i  hmiMi* 
nos  teotut  aroiterit»  dnrinos  asseeotnt  tit  Ocant 
de  Divinatiaae,  kb^  ii.  e.  34. 

41  Tbia  word,  to  admirably  aapietslie  a#  Ibalt 
tpeciea  of  wisdom  daa^ribad  in  the  foregonig  Koes, 
Wis  coinad  by  Rabelais;  Sao  bia  Worki,  book  iii. 
obap.  46. 

^  The  gymnosapbitto  were  Indian  phiksophen^ 
wlia  vent  naisad }  front  wheace  tbeir  name. 

«3  AooonBng  to  The^ewt,  the  toncb  of  thesa 
santos  wat  ataeiaign  in  eaaaof  banennestin  womeo. 
But  we  bnre  chaaaa  to  ttnaseribe  the  acoomit  frant 
the  DateriptkNi  of  tba  Elitt  "  r  taw  ki  Rosetto 
two  oC  thata  nahad  aainti,  wbo  ara  comatonly  nato« 
rai  foolty  and  are  bad  in  great  Teoeration  in  Egypt: 
ona  wat  a  hiaby,  eHerly  fitan;  tbe  otfaer  a  youth 
abont  aightaen  ycasa  did.  At  tbe  lattar  want  along' 
the  atreet,  1  obterted  the  people  kimad  bia  band. 
I  wat  abo  toU,  thnt  on  Pridaya,  wben  tbe  itomen 
go  to  the  bnrial^piacea,  tbey  freąnently  tit  at  th* 
entrance  of  tbem;  nad  tbat  tbey  not  only  Jem 
theia  handt,  bat  tbow  tbem  the  aame  itiptit  tbat 
wat  paid  to  a  ceitaiii  bentbea  idol,  and-  team  to 
espect  tbe  tam»  kind  of adrantage  from  it.  I  my- 
tełf  taw  ona  of  thcae  taintt  titting  ata  maM^na  dóor 
in  tbe  high  load,  witbout  the  gatat  of  Cairo,  with  a 
woman  on  each  tidb  of  him,  at  the  taoM  tiow  fhe 
caravan  waa  going  to  Maeea,  and  n  muMtnda  of 
peopie  pntmg  bjTf  «ho  are  to  acci^ttomed  to  tuch 
tigbtt,  thnt  tfanj}  toak  nor  nolaea  a^ib**  YoL  i. 
pagal4b 
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three  years  in  vmin  at  Kaples  to  aee  the  eniption 
of  YesoYiua.  Parposes  going  to  Jamaica  in 
bopes  of  aeeing  an  earthqaake.  Sails  with  hit 
friends,  itdriTen  by  oootrary  winds  beluw  the 
Ca|M  of  Oood  Hope.  Amvea  at  a  most  deligbt- 
ful  country  ;  whicb  is  described  :  but  loddenly 
Ilias  from  it,  inoved  by  a  fatal  miBinterpretation 
of  an  Oracle.  Scriblenii,  continuing  hit  narra- 
tion,  describes  a  womlarful  coait,  the  surprifiog 
appearance  of  which  itrikes  a  damp  on  hia  com- 
panions.  Deidemon  and  Tbaamastes  aie  cboaen 
by  lot  to  recooaoitre  tbe  country.  At  their  ra- 
tuni,  they  give  a  Tery  imperfeet  aocount  of  their 
ad^enturea,  being  itupified  by  CKoenire  fear. 
toiblerus  seU  out  ałooe  oo  a  fartherdiacoyary. 


And  noWy  ten  days  in  tedtous  trave1  past, 
At  łenglb  they  quit  th'  inbospitable  waste. 
A»  Zembla'8  soos,  benigbted  hałf  the  year» 
EiHiIt  wben  first  the  cheering  rays  appear, 
Ffom  the  deep  gloocn  when  |ong4ost  soenes  arise. 
And  carth  and  gayer  Haav'n  sahite  their  eyei : 
Such  joys  diffus^d  Arsinoe^s  fertile  plain  '  , 
Such  rapture  seis'd  the  late  dejected  train. 

From  the  tali  billi,  with  transport  they  command 
The  va8t  extent  of  that  wide-watei^d  land': 
Where  the  same  course  sev'n  copious  rirers  take, 
And,  Moeris,  fili  thy  deep  caipacious  lakę. 

They  leare  the  spacious  lab'rinth'8  ruin*d  state. 
And,  cheerful,  enter  prood  Faiume^s  gate : 
When,  lo !  to  meet  them  caroe  a  solemn  band, 
Thept1grim's  staff  each  bearing  in  his  hand  ; 
Their   hats  with  scallops   gracM;    the   Flemish 

grccn  «, 
In  nnmerous  crosses,  on  their  robes  was  seen. 

Who  thus :  **  Hall,  great  Scriblerus,  nor  disd^in 
A  friendly  welcome  to  this  reverend  train. 
By  adrerse  iates  and  ceaseless  tempests  tost 
From  sad  Judea^s  desolated  coast. 
To  Alexandria's  port  our  course  we  8teer'd, 
And  tbere  the  halloi^d  ibotateps  we  rever'd 
Of  princes,  prelates,  aaints,  and  martyrs  dead, 
Who  greatly  tńumph'd,  or  who  bra^ely  bied. 
There  first  with  joy  we  heard  thy  spreading  famę ; 
And  tbence  to  welcome  thy  return  we  came. 
But,  generous  sagę,  sincere  and  free  declare  \ 
Are  you,  of  manly  growth,  Scriblerus*  heir } 
For  surę  his  featores  in  yonr  look  appear, 
And  in  the  son  the  ftither  we  reyere.**      [tongue  <, 

**  Oft  have  I  heard  from  my  chaste  mother*s 
That  from  the  great  Comelius*  loins  I  sprupg, 

1  Tbe  country  round  the  ancient  Arsinoe  (where 
now  stands  Faiume,)  is  described  by  Strabo  to  ha^e 
been  the  most  beautiful  spot  in  all  Egypt 

^  The  pilgrims  wore  scallops  in  their  hats,  and 
dtstinguished  their  several  nations  by  the  coloursof 
tbe  crosses  whicb  they  wore  on  their  faabits. 

^  But  generous  youtb,  sincere  and  free  declare, 

Afe  you  of  manly  growth,  his  royal  heir  ? 

.  For  surę  Ulysses  in  your  look  appears 

'  To  prove  a  genuine  birtb  (the  prince  replies) 
'  On  female  troth  assenting  fitith  rclies : 

Thus  manifest  of  right,  I  build  my  claim, 
.  Sure-founded  oo  a  £ur  matemal  fome. 

Pope'8  Odysa.  Book  I. 

*  Tbis  speech  disco^era  sereral  admnrabie  qua' 
lities  inourheio.    HisscrupuIousregardfortmtbK 


The  sagę  replies:  but  O !  wfaat  nortal  khawś 
Th'  undoubtod  sife  to  whom  bis  birth  he  owes  ł 
O  !  might  1  now,  tho*  born  of  meaoer  race, 
With  him-tbe  mazy  paths  of  wisdom  tracę, 
With  him  unibld  the  metaphysic  storę. 
And  acience,  thro*  each  datk  receas,  explore^ 
But  fiite  pronooocM  th'  inevocable  doom. 
And  death  has  sunk  him  in  the  stlent  tomb. 
Behokl  me  now,  deserted  and  forlom, 
The  sport  of  łortone  aod  her  abject  soom : 
Weary'd  with  woes,  and  old  in  travel  grown,-.- 
Still  flatfiing  hope  resei^^d  yon  wond'roos 
Thither  we  jouraey'd;  but  the  gods  ordain 
Our  aearch  suocessless^aad  our  labour  vain." 

Tben  they :  '*  With  syrapathetic  grief  we  moam 
Thy  fate,  alas !  so  sad,  so  like  our  owo. 
Yet  say,  Scriblerus^  sinoe  thy  daring  soul. 
Superior  ttill  to  fbrtune^s  vain  oootiol, 
Has  many  a  glorious  enterprise  achie^^d, 
New  arts  inT^oted  and  loat  arts.retriev*d ; 
Say,  shall  thy  friends  thy  various  labonrs  bear. 
And  thy  sagę  conduct  glad  their  longing  ear  ?'* 

Scriblerus  then :  "  Ab  !  soek  not  now  to  know 
A  series  of  umitterable  woe. 
Por,  lo  f  to  Tbetis'  bed  the  god  of  day, 
Thro*  western  skies,  procipitates  hit  way. 
Give  we  to  feast  and  sleep  the  peaceful  night^- 
To  distant  Cairo,  with  the  moniing  light, 
Our  course  we  speed :  but  if  so  great  desire 
To  bear  our  fetes  your  friendly  breasta  inspire, 
As  on  the  peaceful  bosom  of  the  Nile, 
We  sail,  the  tedioos  passage  to  beguile, 
Your  fond  request,  tho'  hard,  shall  be  obey'd. 
And  every  debt  to  sacred  fiiendship  paid." 

Soon  as  the  sun  th'  enltghtooed  vault  ascends, 
Tb'  impatient  chief  embarks  his  ready  friends. 

Now  all  in  silence  eyed  the  godlike  man, 
Who  thus  with  tears  th*  eventftil  tale  began. 

"  From  nativ«  Albion,  a  selected  band. 
We  spread  the  sail  and  reach  th'  Ausonian  stfaad : 
The  sacred  flame,  which  Plipy^s  breast  inspir'dy 
Urg'd  our  resolves>  aod  every  bosom  flr'd : 

in  not  positłvely  affirming  a  thing  for  certain, 
whciein  there  was  a  possibility  of  his  being  mis- 
taken.  His  dutiful  afbction  and  filial  piety  in 
giWng  credit  to  his  mother  in  an  affiur  of  which  he 
could  not  he  so  well  informed  as  from  her  own 
mouth.  Lastly,  his  judgment  in  chusing  for  an 
example  the  knswer  of  the  good  Telemachus  in  tbe 
Odyis.  B.  1.  to  the  same  questłoa. 

Ow  M,  V  yttf  *m  rtę  i^  ^mm  eutrit  itwyMt, 
The  whole  i>assage  is  thus  translated  by  Hobbes : 

But  say,  are  you  iodeed,  that  are  so  grown. 

His  son  ?  your  headsaod  eyes  are  like  (I  mafk). 
For  we  were  well  to  one  another  known, 

But  'twas  befbre  be  did  to  Troy  embark 
With  other  princes  of  tbe  Aigive  youth. 

But  never  saw  him  sińce.    That  Tm  bis  son 
(Said  he)  my  mother  says.     But  who  in  truth 

Knoweth  who  'twas  that  got  him  ?  I  think  nonę. 

It  may  not  be  ałien  to  the  office  of  a  true  critic 
to  observe,  that  when  Aristophanes  was  called  upoa 
to  provc  his  right  to  the  freedom  of  Aihens,  ho 
quoted  tbesc  lihes :  Unrit^  fuf  rtfu  furi,  &c.  His 
judgeś  were  pleasad  with  the  applicatioo,  and  ad- 
mitted  him  ąćilisen* 
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Bot  oor  duli  stsn,  th'  erpected  boon  delay, 
And  three  slow  yeara  steal  iiiumpnrv'd  away. 
Tho^  hearing  flre  VesnTio*i  womb  disteods. 
Ko  bunting  deluge  o^er  tbe  plain  descends. 
—O  !  cont  impatience !  O  serere  disgrace  ; 
taace  tiad  we  left,  uowilling  łeft,  tbe  place, 
"^en  Ibrtfa  the  flames,  wHh  wild  ezplosion,  brokCy 
Tbe  lab'rfDg-  nunintam  to  its  basis  sbook : 
A  moltea  deluge  corer^d  all  tbe  gnmnd, 
And  ariies  filPd  tbe  bemispbere  aroandy 

**  lJniDOv*df  tbo'  baiBed,  we  icnew  oar  toii; 
And  leek,  Jamaica  ^,  tby  nnstable  soil, 
Wbere  mountains  rock,  where  yawnmgca^enn  roar, 
And  bellowiDg  culpbssulpbareous  torrents  pour  ^; 
Majeilic  lecDeT  wbose  awfdl  gtories  fire 
Oor  drooping  aoult,  aod  kindle  new  desire* 
Włtb  prosp*roiu  gales,  we  reach  Madeira'!  beigbt, 
Aod  toad  dalicioiis  wmei,  a  weloonne  freigbt. 
Thence»  o*er  tlie  boaom  of  tbe  boundlen  lea, 
TWice  tan  dmya  Uest  portae  tb'  uoruiBed  way ; 
Wben  Id  I  d^p  cloa&,  wHb  nUe  borrouTB  rite, 
And,  lofr*iitig,  menace  ftom  tbe  western  skies ; 
Impetnoos  wińds  dd  ocean't  fttce  deform, 
Tbe  TBSsel  drives  before  tbe  sirdling  storm ; 
Snc  kmg  teuipesluous  weeks,  by  Coros  '^  tost, 
And  borne  fiir  distant  finom  tbe  wisbM  for  coast, 
No«  as  beneath  the  soltry  lioe  we  ran. 
We  bear  unsbaded  tbe  meridian  Sun. 
Kov  hr  beyond  tbe  tropie  as  we  stray, 
Monin  tbe  weak  tnihience  of  tb'  obliqner  ray. 
T»ice  bad  the  changefbl  Moon  fuU  orb'd  ber  ligbt 
Bn{day'd ;  twioe  yielded  to  tbe  sbades  of  nigbt ; 
Wboi  \o  !  at  oooe  the  boistfroos  wmds  sobside, 
At  once  abates  the  restlesi  roitłng  tlde. 
Soft  Zepfayr  ritiog  o'er  tbe  wafry  plain, 
Psm  wHb  Us  geotle  wmg  tbe  level  main  ; 
Wben  now  Aurora,  witb  anspicioos  ligbt, 
Bereals  a  beantaons  barboor  to  tbe  sigfaL 

'*  lewhcblng  soenes  *  encomposs  os  aronnd, 
Aod  tbe  wbote  r^km  seems  encbanted  gronnd. 
Oold  bod*  and  brancbes  on  tbe  radiant  trees, 
Aad  nieitmg  musie  floats  on  er^ry  breeze. 
Praon  flowen,  nnfbding  tbro'  the  Taried  year, 
łBoeue  and  ambergiis  perfome  the  air; 
herosi  Terdure  clotbes  tbe  cloud-topt  bills, 
b  toneful  measnre  &ll  the  tinkling  rills ; 
^jNeB  and  em*ralds  9  load  tbe  teeming  gnyves, 
wbere  Tocal  pbenises  record  tbar  lores. 

^  "  It  bas  been  my  good  fortone  tohave  seen  all 
uM  grsnd  pbenomena  of  natnre,  escept  an  eartb- 
<Pfke,which  I  watted  for  in  Naples  three  years  ia 
^1  sod  now  I  hnpatlently  ezpect  a  passage  to 
Jaaaica,  for  tbat  benefit*'    Memotrs  of  Scribtenis. 

*b  Don  Antonio  UUoa'saccoantof  a  royagelate- 
T^ade  by  some  Spaniards  who  went  to  measnre  a 
^^|«eof  tbeSaTth(tn  whicb  is  a  Tery  cnrioos 
*i«Kription  of  eaithipiakes)  we  are  told,  that  for 
•*»  days  before  any  grńt  emption,  noises  aro 
■^  raoembling  the  kming  of  cattle,  and  tbe 
■%n5«  ^  artillery. 

'  The  N.  W.  Wind. 

•SeeSpecutor,  Na  63  ;  and  also  58, 59,  60,  m 
r^  Papen  acrostics,  anagrams,  lipogrammatistB, 
5r  kSi^  *«cribed  and  treated  of  al  laige  by 

^„^  ^'•■ciipUon  of  ttiis  country  bears  so  near  a 
««*lanoa  to  that  giwn  by  Socwtcs  « the  Pb»- 
^OŁ.  XV11Ł 


Tbe  boars  their  stdes  In  crystal  foimtains  Utc, 
Tbe  pamted  pantber  swims  tbe  briny  wave. 
In  myrtle  groves  tbe  wanton  dolphins  play ; 
While  sea-calt«s  o*er  tb*  enamelled  meadows  stray. 
Around  our  ships  the  warbling  mermaids  glide. 
And  with  their  musie  sooth  the  swelling  tide. 

"  Th' enchanting  scenę  my  raTisb'd  crewpossest. 
And  calentures  bad  seiz*d  on  ercry  breast : 
Tbis  I  perceiv'd,  and  sudden  gave  command 
To  driye  the  Tessel  on  tbe  oczy  strand. 
Ero  yet  they  touch*d  the  shore,  tbe  impatient  crew 
Cyer  the  high  decks  with  beedless  rapturo  flew ; 
And  waud'ring  onirard,  with  amazement,  found 
A  well-spreod  table  on  the  Teidant  gronnd. 
On  beds  of  fragrant  roces  we  recline, 
And  quaff  fuli  bowls  of  uneahansted  wtne. 
lodulge  with  Tariotts  meati  unsated  taste, 
Aod,  thonghtlen^  revel  in  the  rich  repest. 
Whcn  iMuing  from  the  woods  on  either  hand, 
In  maitial  guite  adranc'd  a  nom*rous  band  i<>. 
fn  martial  goise  they  maroh*d :  ill-judging  foar 
Miideem'd  tbe  pomp  mbospitable  war, 
Unmindful  of  Ascanius^  barralen  train  "» 
And  btoodless  battles  on  Sidlia^s  plaln. 
Hence  my  raih  band,  by  fttal  fury  led, 
Drew  ibcw^i^s  ef  woes  on  eadi  deroted  head. 


do  of  Plato,  that  we  doubt  not  but  the  leanied 
reader  will  flnd  a  great  pleasoro  in  the  oompariaon : 

««,  aa)  Jt9«  tuii  ^it  mm^ęem.      m»i  Stt  vk  ifn  AfmSUi 

aa)  «i^  iMnaidMw  nmt  v4  xf^fAa!^  utOjJm.     £t  i^  ik 

tt  g  tm^ittUtt  Md  wfMfSf^m*  Md  9i^  cA  nwaflk 
Phaed.  %  59. 

i^^We  leara  iram  the  antfaor^  dcseription  of 
these  islanders,  that  they  wen  very  fond  ofpageant- 
try  and  show.  They  entirely  addic^ted  themselves^ 
to  the  stndy  and  proCwsionof  poetry  in  all  its 
branchet.  Thoogh  we  may  obserro  that  every  in« 
dividual  ranged  himself  in  Us  particnłar  elass,  and 
never  aeted  out  of  lus  own  sphera.  That  on  all 
solemn  oceaskms  theseroral  oiders  (Ktttnguished 
themMltes  by  their  habits,  and  the  symbols  wbich 
they  bora :  and  their  dispositaon  and  attitndes  in 
the  processioo  emUematically  ropresented  that 
species  of  poetry  wbich  they  paitksalarly  professed, 
sod  from  wbich  they  deriTod  tteir  name.  As,  a 
writer  of  aerosticB  was  called  an  Acrostio,  of  ana* 
grama  an  Anagram,  and  the  like.  Somewhat  in 
thismanner  wero  ałl  the  ancient  poets  represeated 
ftar  the  entertainmenl  of  Leo  tbe  tenth,  as  we  find 
them  described  by  Stnda  in  bis  Prolusions. 

11  SońUerus'  bera  tases  hhnself  with  his  beedless- 
nesi  ia  not  racoUecting  that  fomous  description  of 
Asoanios^  flBOck  army  in  the  5th  B.  of  VirgiL 
This  foigetfalneM  is  the  mora  surprising,  because 
ha  copld  not  but  know  how  fond  all-  natioaa  hara 
been  of  this  kiod  of  pageantry,  by  wbich  somę  at 
this  day  lepresenft  their  mannfhetores,  and  otbers 
eren  tbe  mysteries  of  their  religion. 
Huno  morem  carsus,  atq;  hiac  oertamina  primos 
Ascaaitts,  longąin  mnris  cum  cingeret  Albam, 
Relallit,  flt  prisoos  docnit  celebrara  Latinos  t 
AJbani  docneri  suos,  tum  maadou  pono 
Aeoepit   Rooia  *  JBo.  5. 
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"  Finn  and  compact  in  three  fiiir  columni  woTe, 
Cer  the  smooth  plain,  the  bold  Acrostics  ^*  moTe; 
High  o'er  the  rcst  the  tdw^ring  Icaden  rise 
Witb  limbs  gignntic  and  superior  size. 
They  lead  the  ran,  UDmov'd  In  Łbe  career. 
And  Bout-nmefes  bring  up  the  lagging  rear. 

"  Not  thus  the  tooser  ĆhroDograios  prepare, 
Careless  their  troops,  uiidisciplin'd  to  war ; 
With  raiiks  irregular,  cunfus^d  they  stand, 
The  chieftains  mingHug  with  the  rulgar  band. 

'*  But  with  still  morę  disorder^d  march,  advance 
(Nor  march  it  seem'd,  but  wild  fantastie  danoe) 
The  uncouth  Anagrams,  distorted  train, 
Shifting,  in  double  mazes,  o*er  the  plain. 

**  From  diiferent  nations  next  the  Centos  *^  crowdj 
With  borrow*d,  patcfat,  and  motley  ensigns  proud. 
Kot  for  the  famę  of  warlike  deeds  they  toil, 
But  their  sole  end  the  plunder  and  tUe  spoil. 

*'  Next,  an  uncertaio  and  ambiguous  train  ^* 
Now  forward  march,  then  countermarch  again. 
The  van  now  first  in  order,  duły  leads, 
And  now  the  rear  the  cbaogeful  squadron  headt. 


*2  ■■  chuse  for  thy  coDimand 

Some  peaoefnl  province  in  Acrostic  land  ; 
There  thoa  may'8t  wiugs  display, and  altan  raise. 

Drydfen^s  Mac  Flecno. 
19  A  Cento  primarily  signifies  a  cloak  madę  of 
|»tches.  In  poetry  it  denotes  a  work  whoUy  com- 
posed  of  yerses,  or  passages  promiscuously  taken 
from  other  authors :  (only  dispoBed  in  a  new  form 
or  order)  lo  aa  to  oompoM  a  new  work  and  a  new 
meaning.  Ansonioa  has  laid  down  the  mles  to  be 
ob8erved  in  composing  centoB.  The  pieces,  he  says, 
may  be  taken  eitber  from  the  sama  poet,  or  from 
se^eral ;  and  the  verse8  may  be  eitber  taken  entire, 
or  diTided  in  two ;  one  hatf  to  be  connected  with 
another  balf  taken  elsewhere :  but  two  yerses  are 
iiever  to  be  taken  together.  Agreeable  to  theae 
rulet,  he  bas  madę  a  pleasant  nuptial  cento  from 
Yirgii.  Opusculum  (says  be)  de  inconnexis  unum 
de  aliei}o  nostrum. 

The  empresa  £adoxia  wrote  the  Life  of  Jesus 
Christ  in  centos,  taken  in  thia  manner  from  Homer. 
Próba  Falconia  did  the  like  from  Yirgii.  The  same 
did  Alex.  Ross  and  Stephen  de  Pleurre,  from  whom 
we  cite  the  foliowing  adoration  of  the  magL 

Tum  reges  — 

*?  £.  98  £xtemi  veniunt-f- 

qufle  cuiq ;  est  copia  laeti  5  M.  100. 
1 1  iE.  353  Monera  portentes-f' 

molles  suatura  sabsi.  1  G.  57. 
3  M.  464  Dona  dehioc  auro  graTia-}- 

myrrhaque  madentes,  12  M,  100. 
9  lE.  659  Agno^ere  deum  regem-(- 

regumone  patentem  6  M.  548. 
1  G.  418  Mutavere  rias-f- 

perfeotis  ordine  Totis  10  £  548 
i<  Reciprocal  Terses  (called  also  retrogade  and 
recurrenta)  give  the  same  words  whether  read  back- 
warda  or  forwards, 

Signa  te  signa  temere  me  tangis  et  angis. 
The  amphistnena  is  a  serpent  said  to  havc  two 
heada;  one  at  each  end,  and  to  go  indiflTerentty 
with  either  end  foremost 
The  amphiabasna  double  armM  appears, 
At  eitber  end  a  threat^ning  head  she  rean. 

&ov?'s  Łocan,  B.  9. 


Thus  onward,  Amphiabena  ipmgs  to  meet 

Her  foe ;  nor  tums  her  in  the  quick  retreat.  [came 
"  To  join  these  squadrons,  o'er  the  cbampaiga 

A  num'rou8  race  of  no  ignoble  name; 

The  migfaty  Crambo  le^  th'  intrepid  Tan  : 

Tbe  rest  a  forward  lond  industrioua  elan, 

Riddle,  and  Rebus,  Rjddle*s  dearest  son  ; 

And  false  Conundrum,  and  insidious  Pun  ; 

Fustian,  wbo  scarcely  deigns  to  tread  tbe  groand  ; 

And  Rondeau,  wheeling  in  repeated  round. 

Herę  the  Rbopalica  ^^  in  a  wedge  are  drawn, 

There  the  prood  Macaronians  ^^  scdur  the  lawn. 

Herę  fugłtive  and  yagraot  o'er  the  green, 

The  wanton  Upogrammatist  is  seen. 

There  Quibble  amd  Antithesis  appear^ 

With  Doggret-rhymes  and  Echoa  in  the  rear. 

"  On  their  lair  standards,  by  the  wind  d*splay'd, 
Eggis,  altars,  wings,  pipes,  aaes  ^"^  were  pourtray'd. 

"  Alarm'dand  all-snapiended  with  the  sight. 
Nor  yet  delennin'd  to  retire  or  fight, 
A  wond*rous  omen  from  directing  fate, 
Fue^d  our  re8olves,  and  uig'd  oor  quick  retreat. 

'*  As  on  the  ground,  pecHn*d,  Thaumastes  lay, 
Fill'd  with  the  feasting  of  the  genial  day ; 
(Uncertain  if  some  godhead  8way'd  his  mind, 
Or  moT*d  by  chance)  he  broke  the  walnufs  rind : 
Fear  and  amazement  seiz*d  hit  shuddering  soul, 
When  for  tbe  not,  he  foond  a  scribbled  scroll. 
He  trac'd  the  charactors  with  secret  dread  ; 
Then  thus  aloud  the  roystic  verse  read. 
*  .In  lOTe  the  victors  from  the  vanqui8hM  ńy, 
They  fly  that  woond,  and  they  pursue  that  die*  '>. 

'*  Silent  awhiłe  and  thougbtful  we  remain, 
At  tength  the  Terse  unanimous  explaJn  ; 
That  wtiere  no  triumphs  on  the  conquest  wait, 
£v'n  yirtue^s  self  and  houour  bids  retreat, 
So  Jove  declares,  so  wlUs  eternal  fate. 


'^  Rhopalic  Tcrses  begin  with  a  monosyllable, 
and  continue  in  words,  growing  gradually  lom^ar  to 
the  last,  which  must  be  the  longest  of  all. 

Rem  regem  regimen  regionem  religionem. 
They  bad  their  name  from  ^aSL^r,  a  club,  wbich 
like  them  begins  with  a  slender  tip,  and  grows  big- 
gcr  and  bigger  to  the  head.  Hence  our  auUior 
draws  them  up  with  great  propriety,  in  tbe  military 
form  of  a  wedge. 

>^  Tbe  macaronian  is  a  kind  of  bur1esqne  poetry, 
consisting  of  a  jumble  of  words  of  different  iangua* 
ges,  with  words  of  the  vulgar  tongue  latinized,  and 
latin  words  modemized.  lliis  verse  ha&  employed 
the  pens  of  many  French  and  Italian  writers.  We 
bave  seen  three  or  four  lung  poems  of  this  kind  by 
our  own  countrymen. 

V.t  dabo  fin  fiaijflt,  si  monstras  Iove's  pretty  dimple, 
Gownos,  siikcotos,  kirtollos,  &  peticotos, 
Buskos  6l  soccoe,  stomacheros,  cambrica  amockos. 

Ignoramus. 
With    these  we  may  yenture  to  rank  some  late 
published  lines  wriiten  by  the  in^;enioo8  Dr.  Swift 
to  a  scboolmabter  of  his  acquaintanoe. 
Dic  heris  agro  at  an  da  quarto  6nale. 
Puta  ringat  ure  nos  an  da  stringat  ure  tale. 

*''  The  foregoing  oomments  have  so  crowded  tbe 
notes,  that  we  shall  refer  the  reader  to  the  Spectar 
tor,  No.  58,  where  be  will  find  this  Ijne  Tery  fuUf 
ezplained  by  Mr.  Addiaon. 
*«  Two  lines  from  Wallcr. 
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Whh  etger  zea1»  we  hoist  the  apreadiDg  saUs, 
And)  firom  the  decl^'  mvoke  the  tardy  fCAl^t 
Whetk  DOW  the  shore  the  faiicy'd  armicHB  reach, 
And  fona  their  mimie  legions  cm  the  beach. 
losaltmg  shoats  the  deafen^d  senae  iavade, 
Saicasnis  and  scaffiog  taants  our  fcan  upbraid. 

"  I  catch  my  bow,  (the  same  which  Aster  borę 
'Gaioit  the  rash  monarch  on  Theasalia^t  shore  >'), 
The  ilring  iiłth  meditated  vengeance  drew. 
And  piercM  a  leader  of  th'  acroatic  crew. 
The  giant  looffer  falk  consign'd  to  death  », 
Aod  thuSy  prophetic,  suog  his  parting  breath  : 
'C  o»aid  and  siarę,  ne'er  shalt  thou  reap  the  fruit 
O  f  tiiy  long  labonrs  aod  serere  pnrtutt, 
W  Hh  torrow  shalt  thoa  \eave  tby  suff^ring  crew, 
A  YCDging  jnstice  shall  their  steps  parsne, 
R  iide  draughts  of  iron  shall  they  drink  at  need, 
B  link,  and  deplore  thy  rash  inhuman  deed.' 

**  Tbese  threats  denouDcing,  in  the  dusŁ  he  polis: 
Cold  tbrilling  fear  inrades  onr  troobled  souU. 
Prortrate,  we  sopplicate  all-mling  Jove, 
Tb'  impending  cane,  relenting,  to  remore. 
With  sad  rdnctance  leare  th'  enehaoting  plain ; 
And  aaiious  plow  the  hoarse-resoanding  main. 

**  Ninę  tedious  days  a  doubtfol  coorse  we  steer ; 
The  tenth,  hołd  rocka  and  tow'ring  ctifii  appear. 
The  teast,  as  Atlas  tali,  d^erlookM  the  strand : 
Nor  ihapelesB  they,  but  shapM  by  Natiire^  band. 
Senne  Uke  smooth  cones  aspiring  to  the  skies, 
Others  aloft  in  spiral  volumes  rise. 
Tbeie  seem  rast  cannon  plaoted  on  the  śhore, 
Weli.tora'd  and  bo!low'd  with  cylindric  borę. 
Herę  colnmns  or  tali  obelisks  appear ; 
Tbere  a  vast  globe  or  polish'd  hemisphere. 
To«ViDg  on  high  promd  battlements  are  seen: 
Aod  laliant  hastioos  bear  a  warlike  mień.     [bear  ł 

^' What  breast,  unmorM,  thedreadfol  sighteontd 
Wlist  eye  behold  it  unappalPd  with  fear ! 
1  itrore  their  drooping  oonrage  to  awake, 
^  thns,  with  animating  acoants,  spake : 

"  'See,  dearcompanł0os,whatthe  gods  ha^egiT^n, 
Aad  praise  tV  indnlgenoe  of  propitaous  HeaT'n. 
Ho»  grest  the  acene,  where'er  we  tom  our  eyes  f 
^  praspects  Tarious  all,  yet  all  surprise. 

■ 

''Boring  the  sicge  of  Methone,  Philip  of  Mace- 

^iosthisrighteyebyanarrow.  AsterofAmphi- 

pwi  hBving  oflBered  his  senrioe  as  an^octiaordinary 

^tetan,  who  cooid  take  a  bird  down  flying, 

J*dl,  aid  Philip,  when  I  wagę  war  with  starliogs 

iwitl  employ  you.    The  man  was  so  netUed  with 

«isnis«er,  that  he  throw  himself  into  the  town, 

*«  shoC  an  arrow  at  him,  with  this  inscription  on 

^  **  At  PhiKp>8  ńght  eye.**    No  wonder  so  great 

*^^nonty  as  the  bow  of  sucb  an  exceI1ent  areher 

^^  be  perKrved  m  the  Scriblerian  immily. 

The  death  and  prophecy  of  the  Acrostic  bear 

l^^ooderiul  resemblance  to  ^nea8's  enoounter  with 

^  harpies,  and  curse  of  Cćleno,  in  the  3d  Book 
«fViipl: 

N<Hł  antę  datam  eingetis  moeDibus  urbero, 
QQaniYos  dtra  Cimes  nostne^oe  injurja  cśdis 
Ambeiassohigat  malis  absumere  mensas. 

Kaow  that  eie  the  pn>nus'd  walls  you  build, 
^  cofsei  ihall  sererely  be  fulfillM. 
^^ce  fiuame  is  yoiir  lot  for  this  misdeed, 
^educ'd  to  frind  tbeplates  on  which  you  feed. 

Dryd. 


Ply  well  your  bars  to  gain  th'  auspłcious  land  j 
Anid  ratse  a  grateful  altar  on  the  strand, 
Then  let  some  chief,  by  lot  decreed,  explore 
The  latent  glories  of  this  wond^rous  shore.' 

**  Thus  I,  dissembling ;  but  pale  fear  possest 
Each  livid  cheek,  and  cbiilM  each  manly  breasŁ 
Fresh  in  their  mind  th'  Acro8tic*8  threats  they  dreadj 
And  curse,  denouncM  on  their  devoted  head. 
Still  I  persist,  and  orge  the  hard  command : 
With  slow  retuctant  steps,  they  press  the  sand. 
In  equa1  parts  I  straight  divide  the  crew : 
Then  in  the  urn  t^e  lots  inscrib*d  I  threw. 
And  shook  the  hallowM  yase,  till  chance  decreed 
The  sagę  Deidemon  for  the  hardy  deed : 
And  join'd  the  brave  Thauma<stes  to  his  side, 
By  social  love  and  like  pursuits  allyM. 

"  Sheath'd  inbrightami8,o'er  the  suspected  plain, 
PensiYe  they  marcb,  and  pensire  we  reroain.. 
In  vain  th'  enliv'ning  banquei*8  charms  we  try, 
In  vain  the  mirth-inspiriog  goblet  ply, 
Dread  and  despair  each  rising  joy  coutroiil. 
And  horrour,  brodding  o'er  the  sparkling  bowl. 
Nor  less  in  Tain  we  seek  the  baim  of  sleep. 
For  still  the  wretched  painful  yigils  keep. 
Then  fint,  my  friends,  I  own,  this  manly  breast 
Damp  wav'riag  doubt,  fear'-s  harbinger,  confest. 
When,  alUpropitions  to  my  rapŁui^d  eyes, 
I  saw  Priapus'  awful  form  arise  ** ; 
And  thus  the  god :  *  Dispel  this  causeless  dread  ; 
Por  know,  an  bospitable  land  ye  tread. 
What  tho'  the  chiefs  report  a  dreadful  tale* 
Fearless  do  thou  the  glorious  task  assail. 
Nor  war,  nor  hostiie  perils  ahalt  thou  prore : 
But  the  soft  blandisfaments  of  proffier*d  lewe. 
Myself  the  powerful  passion  wili  impait 
To  the  fund  queen,  and  melt  her  yielding  heart : 
Thy  manly  limhs  with  heigbten'd  charms  Pil  grace. 
And  breathe  resistless  beauties  o'er  tby  foce : 
As  artful  sages  give  the  modem  stone 
Tłme's  honottr'd  stains,  and  glories  not  its  own  ^  ; 
The  canker^d  coin  with  rerdegris  inccust, 
Or  grace  the  polish'd  bronze  with  rererend  rust. 
Witii  oonfldence  proceed,  ny  ready  pow^r 
Shall  nerer  foil  tbee  in  th'  important  hour.' 

"  He  said,  and  vanish'd  at  th'  apprnach  of  morn  i 
Whea,  b  i  tlie  chieb  with  downcast  look  return. 
Aghast,  with  speechless  tongue  and  bristling  bair, 
Bieidemon  stood ;  an  emblem  of  despair. 
Scarce  could  Thaumastes  o'er  his  fears  pre^ail : 
Who  thusb  at  length,  brought  out  the  broken  tale. 

21  The  Scribleri  bave  alwayslesUfiod  the  otmost 
reverence  for  this  god,  os  appean  ftfom  their  having 
been  industrioiis  tu  jpresenre  erery  linę  that  bas 
been  written  to  his  bonouc.  They  harc  madem 
considerable  collection  of  smali  poems,  which  they 
have  named  from  their  tatelary  deity,  and  have 
been  no  less  assiduous  in  exbibiting  bis  statues  and 
pictures.  This  natumliy  acconnts  for  the  great 
zeal  with  which  ihe  god  promisea  his  patronage  to 
ourheio. 

^ Ijetos  oculis  afflarat  hoooce 

Qualemanus  addunt  ebori  decoa,  autjibi  flavo 
Argentum,  pariusre  lapis  circumdalur  auro. 

Vifg./L.  U 
And  breath'd  a  youthfiil  yigour  on  his  foce.: 
like  polish^d  iv'ry,  beauteous  to  behold, 
Qr  Bariaa  marble,  when  cnchas'd  in^ld. 

DryfOau 
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« *Wewei]t,Scri2ileras— (laćhwisthycomiiiaiid^ 
Thro*  yon  lone  rocks  to  view  this  wood^nmi  land — 
Loog  had  we  roam'd — Btidden  «  DOtse  we  heard 
Of  mtghty  wings — ^and  saw  a  nioiist*roi»  biitL 
I  graap*d  my  jaT'lio,  f taitled  at  th'  alarm. 
But  sagę  Deidemoo  stopŁ  my  deq)*rate  arra* 
Oh,  wfiJl  reftraioM  !  for,  by  its  nearer  ftight, 
Ad  human  face**,  conapicuout  to  tbe  ligbt, 
And  human  limba  appear^d. — ^Wttb  wiid  amaze, 
AstonishM  at  the  dire  porieat,  we  gazę, 
And  meditate  retura— wben,  from  thć  flood, 
(For  near  a  spacious  river't  bank  we  stood) 
A  barie  emergent  roae;  with  oars  weli-tim^d  ^^ 
Cnt  the  smooth  waye,  and  o'ęr  the  iurfiiee  ikiiai'd- 

^  See  the  speech  of  Enrylocbus,  and  the  Mkm^ 
iag  8dventures.    Odysa.  B.  10. 

^  Bishop  Wilkins  was  strońgly  bent  on  bringing 
the  art  of  flying  to  perfection.  He  mentioos  it  in 
most  of  his  woriu.  After  hating  enumerated  the 
sereral  methods  proposed,  he  says,  <"Iis  tbe  morę 
obviou8  and  oommon  opinton,  that  thia  may  be 
efiected  by  wings  fastened  immediately  to  the  body, 
tbiscoming  nearest  to  the  imitation  of  natnre. 
*TSs  related  of  a  certain  English  monk,  called.  Elme- 
rus,  about  tbe  Confeaaof^s  time,  that  he  did  by  inch 
wings  fly  from  a  tower  above  a  fnrioog ;  and  so 
another  from  St  Marfc's  steq>le  in  Yenice  ;  anoUier 
at  Norinberg ;  and  Busbeqoius  speaka  of  a  Turic  in 
Constantinople,  who  attempted something  thia  way." 
Dsedalus,  Cb.  7. 

In  another  work  (That  the  Mooo  may  be  a 
World)  he  reasona  on  the  probability  of  leaching 
the  Mooo  by  the  help  of  this  art  Ue  oomputes  it 
to  be  180  days  joumey;  endeaTours  to  solre  the 
difBculties  which  may  arise  from  want  of  diet  and  * 
lodging.    See  his  aiguments  at  large,  Prop.  15. 

*'  The  art  of  flying  hath  been  in  all  agea  at- 
tempted, partieularly  in  the  timea  of  Friar  Baoon, 
who  affirms  it  to  be  poaaible,  and  that  be  knew  a 
person  who  had  actually  tried  it  with  good  ancceaa. 
And  even  now  there  are  not  wanliog  some  in  Eng- 
land,  who,  by  esperiment,  ba?e  pioved  ibemael^ea 
able  to  do  it.  The  Sienr  Besnier,  a  amith  of  Sabie, 
hath  inreoted  ao  engine  for  flying,*'  Philoaoph. 
Transact  toI.  i.  page  499,  500,  with  a  cut  of  the 
engine,  plate  5. 

^  Coroel.  Drebell  madę  a  Teasel  for  JaoMs  I.  to 
be  rowed  under  water  with  twel^e  rowers: .  It  was 
tried  on  the  Thames.  Bishop  Wilkina,  after  aohF- 
ing  all  the  diiBculties  that  might  be  objected  to  this 
aubmarine  uaTigation,  enumerates  the  adTantagea 
ofit. 

"  1 .  'Tis  priTate;  a  man  may  go  to  any  coaat  m 
tbe  world  ioTisible,  withont  being  diacoTered  orpre- 
▼ented  in  his  joumey. 

"  2.  Tis  safe ;  iVom  the  unceitainty  of  tides, 
and  the  yiolence  of  tempests,  which  do  nerer  move 
the  sea  above  five  or  six  paces  deep;  from  pirates 
and  Tobbers,  which  dosoinfiestotherfoyages;  from 
ioe  and  great  frosis,  which  do  ao  mach  eadaager 
the  passages  towards  the  polea. 

**  S.  It  may  be  of  very  great  adtantage  against  a 
nayy^  enemies,  who  by  this  meana  may  be  nn* 
dermtned  in  the  waters  and  blown  up. 

"  4.  It  may  be  of  speeiel  ose  for  the  relief  of 
any  place  that  is  besieged  by  water,  to  00Dvey  mto 
it  in^isible  sopplies;  and  ao  likewiae  for  (he  snr- 
piizal  of  any  place  that  is  acceasible  by  water* 


Then  siink  again,  but  atiH  ber  caaae  pono^d^ 
Clear  was  the  atream,  and  all  beneath  we  TiewM* 

"  '  Swift  we  relire,  with  oft-returted  eye^ 
Leat  magie  chariu  o^ertake  us  aa  we  fly« 
Long  anpursued  we  run,  at  lengŁb  retreat 
Where  an  an:b'd  rock  aflbrda  a  welcome  seat* 
Chaerful  we  ester,  but  within  bebold 
A  aerpent  ahape  with  many  a  jointad.  fold  ^« 
Each  friendly  pow*r  inv6kiug  to  mv  ajd, 
The  sleeping  fonn,  intnepid,  1  invade. 
Direct  my  folchion  on  tbe  monater^s  faida» 
And  in  the  midat  hia  bloodlesa  firame  dińde  st« 
Botaoon,  repeutant,  my  raah  deed  deplore. 
For  lo !  two  foea  vindictive  on  the  floor  ; 
Both  nar  the  homed  head,  and  both  aaaail 
With  the  aharp  terrours  of  tbe  poia'ooiis  taił. 
Again  our  treocbant  bladea  aloft  we  beaTe, 
Dauntleaa  again  the  aererM  bediea  cleai^ 
And  triumph  in  tbe  deed.    Alaal  how  blind, 
Hew  fond,  how  prone  to  err,  tbe  haman  miód! 
How  Fain  our  joy !  for,  (aoch  the  will  of  fota) 
Our  cooąueats  stiłl  new  enemies  create. 
Again  tb*  nneqaal  combat  we  renew, 
Again,  aarpris^d,  increase  the  repkile  crew. 
And  now  a  numeroua  fry  o*arspraad.tb6  groand. 
By  slaughterrais^d,  and  fertile  from  the  wonnd  *. 
"  'O !  for  thatwaming  voice  whioh  Cadmus  beaid*', 
When  from  the  gidbe  his  growing  foea  i^ipear^  I 

*'  5.  It  may  be  of  nnspeakable  beoefit  for  snb- 
marine  eaperiments  and  discoveriea.  SenenLlo>> 
lonies  may  tbua  iobabtt,  haTiag  their  cbildren  bred 
up  without  tbe  knowledge  of  land,  who  contd  not 
chuae  but  be  amazedwith  stranga  conceitaupon 
the  diacorery  of  thb  upper  world."  WiUans'a  Ma- 
thematical  Magie,  Book  II.  Chap.  5« 

^  The  account  of  this  DMoater  beais  a  Tery  near 
reaemblance  to  tbe  d^ription  of  the  hydra,  whidi 
bas  so  much  empto}'ed  the  pena  of  the  ancients; 
and  alao  to  the  palypias,  ao  celebraled  by  tbe 
moderna. 

^  It  mott  be  admowledged  tflatupan  cntti^g^ 
not  the  least  eflfuaion  of  blood  or  ichor  can  be  per* 
ceiTed|  eren  by  tbe  beat  microacope. 

Natural  History  of  the  Polype. 

**  Yulneribua  fieeunda  auia. 

OTid'8  Deac  of  the  Hydfa. 

Hane  ego  nunoeam,  natia  e  caade  colobris, 

OicaoeiiŁemąue  mało  domui. 

Art  thou  proportion*d  to  the  hydra'a  lengtb, 

Who   fitńn    hia   wooada,   receirM  angmented 
strengtb  ? 

He  raia*d  an  hundred  hisstog  heads  in  air, 

When  one  I  lopt,  up  sprung  a  deadly  pair. 

By  hia  wounds  fertile^  and  with  slangbter  stroog. 

Gay. 
Hydra  sccto  corpore  firmior 

Vinci  doleniem  crevit  in  Herculem.  Hor. 

^  The  poet  in  this  and  the  three  followiug  linea,. 
alludes  to  two  paasagea  in  Ovid's  Met  In  B.  3. 
Cadmus  aows  tbe  dragon's  teeth,  which  immediate- 
ly produce  a  crop  of  armed  meo,  one  of  whom 
wams  Cadmus  (who  was  preparing  to  attack  them) 
to  desist,  and  they  fought  it  out  among  themaelve8 
till  they  destroyed  each  other.  Jaaon'8  adtenture 
in  the  7tb  Book  exactły  resemblea  tbia^  exeeptiog 
that  the  new^raised  regiment  was  delermioed  to  at- 
tack him^  upon  which  he  threw  a  iUNie,  enchanted 
by  Bfedea,  among  them>  which  created  ~ 


THE  SCRIBI£RIAD.   BooK  III. 


«« 


Or  the  statnig  ^annsnf  Oolchis*  pinHrfbl  maid  ^, 
In  like  ^ifUaa  tiie  Yalimt  JaflOD*s  aid ! 

*  A  wbile  Mtreating  we  maintaiii  the  fi^bt, 
<|ait  th'  enchanted  cave  witb  lodden  6ight : 

cImciM,  th'  Mispłcioiu  land-marks  to  revjew, 
Tbro*  tbe  kncnm  patb,  oor  glad  returo  pnnue.' 
*«  He  coikd,  tremUiiig:  stnigiit  I  gnsp^d  my 
sword^*, 
And  tede  thefli  fcOoir.    At  the  diradful  woid, 
Feftr  and  ooofunoa  eT'iy  bmst  iowle ; 
Ali  join  tbo  desp*nte  purpoie  to  dinaade ; 
Bot  cldef  TlHNiiiiastes. — <  Heooe ;  ignoble  9kv«,' 
Stern  I  reply,  *  wbote  feara  infect  ttie  brftve. 
Yoa,  heroes  ooce,  iaglorioos,  here  reroain, 
A«^  by  his  woidś,  a  dastard,  abjact  traia. 
Alone  I  triumph,  if  my  arms  neoaad, 
Or  peńah  aingieiii  the  hardy  deed.' 
lodignant  thos,  ooofidiof:  hi  the  god, 
0*er  tba  drear  ptain,  wkh  haugbty  itept  I  stiode." 


THB 

SCRIBLBRTAD. 


AKaVM£]IT. 

A  pńestcnof  Ramonr  relatet  to  ScribleroB  the 
historyof  the  ąueenof  the  country.  He  is  strach 
with  the  beaoties  ot  an  elegant  tempie,  which 
he  descńbes,  9a  also  the  queen's  magnifiooit 
eatry  and  ber  persooal  endowiDentB.  He  makes 
bimadf  fcoown  to  ber.  She  professes  ber  regard 
lor  hia  family  and  for  his  oirn  merits,  to  wbich 
she  is  no  stranger ;  after  wbicb  she  inyites  him 
to  a  partoenhip  of  ber  bed  and  throoe.  Scrib- 
lems  consults  with  Albertos,  and  is  adrised  by 
him  to  aocede  to  ber  proposal  of  marriage: 
Satani  endeaTours  to  deter  him  £rom  it  by  fear- 
ful  dreams  and  omens:  notwiihrtaoding  which 
the  marriage  is  celebrated,  bat  the  consunmia- 
tioo  pieveiited  by  tbe  flight  of  two  owls»  wbich, 
added  to  the  for^oing  poftents,  intunidate  the 
bero  to  that  degree,  that  be  resolTes  to  fly  from 
hb  beloved  qneen.  Her  reproaches  and  entieaties 
.pre^ail  on  him  to  retoni,  bot  not  tili  ber  un- 
happy  impatience  bas  impelled  ber  to  gire  ber- 
self  a  detperate  woand,  upon  whieh  Saturn  cots 
ber  fatal  hair  and  she  dies. 


Han.T  I  stny*d,  whera  midst  the  catem^  eells 
Of  ^poeai  cntU,  iantastie  Echo  dwetls. 
My  way  thnmgh  serpent  windiogs  I  par8o'd  ^, 
WUeh  deep  withm  ihe  bollowM  rocks  wei«  hew^d. 

piodaced  a  cińl  war,  and  delifend  the  hero  fium 

^Medea. 

<i  See  the  behaTioar  of  Ulysaes.    Odysa.  B.  10. 

1  Tliis  is  ao  esact  representation  of  tbe  prasent 
ititeof  the  Utomia  near  Syraense,  the  oate  where 
pyonysius  the  tyrani  of  Siciiy  b  satd  to  have  kept 
w  MUa  priMiwit:  which  we  ha^ą  leea  tfauB  da- 
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The  walls,  inclfaimg  with  an  iowąrd  slope, 
Eod  in  a  narrow  groofe  aad  jom  at  top. 
From  side  to  side  reverherate,  they  bear 
Hie  qaiefc  ^brations  of  tbe  trembling  anr ; 
Heoce  weakest  sonnds  the  TauUed  caTem  shake> 
And  wbispers  denfnng  on  the  senses  bnak. 
The  cave  of  Ramoar.    O^er  a  spacioos  Tent  *, 
With  head  redinM,  ber  Usfoing  priesless  bent. 
(The  Pythian  thos  imbtb'd  th'  inspirmg  steam; 
Thns  gaTe  Trophonins  the  prophetie  dream.) 
Swift  from  ber  seat,  at  my  appraach,  bbe  spnmg» 
And  thns  she  spake  with  morę  than  morlal  tongnsb 
**  *  Thriee  weloone,  wand>iwr,  to  this  happy  land, 
Tbe  worfc  and  glory  of  its  «w*rsigii*s  band. 
Dor  foeen,  with  ktnd  compassion,  all  reoeives  ^, 
Bot  the  first  honomrs  to  the  stnmger  gh«s : 
Herself  a  stsauger  mioe,  tho^  here  she  reigns: 
A  distaat  esile  from  ber  patiTe  plaios. 
Nortbward  as  tar  beyood  the  torrid  aone, 
Her  husband  beld  an  indisputed  throne. 
Tłll  restless  Ihction  \  big  with  miiid'nniB  strife, 
Depm'd  th*  ungnaided  monarch  of  bis  life, 
Dread  and  despair  the  diooping  qoeeo  stfrigfat : 
Grief  wastes  tbe  day,  aod  gbeedy  di«ams  the  night. 
Befora  ber  eyes  ber  hnsbud  sfeood  oonfest ; 
Reai^d  his  pale  €u)e,  aad  barM  his  blaedtog  breart. 


*'  iŁis  at  tbis  instant*  as  entite  as  whea  it  war 
first  madę,  and  still  letaias  that  surprfsing  power 
of  rererberatiag  wonds.  It  is  a  iaige  catem  cat 
borizootnlly  iato  a  rock  79  fest  high,  S7  bnad, 
and  S19indepth.  TbeentnmceiaoftheBhBpeef 
an  ass^s  ear,  and  tbe  inside  somewhatof  tlw  forai 
of  the  letter  S.  On  the  top  of  the  oave  thcre  is  a 
cnon,  which  mns  ftom  one  and  to  cha  other,  and 
bas  a  oomnranicatioa  with  a  smali  room  at  the  top 
of  the  eotiaace,  now  inaocessibłe  by  ntason  of  Che 
heigbt  and  rtiJipnsm  of  the  rook.  Tliis  li  inmgined 
to  bare  been  a  gumd-roam  where  the  tyrant  osed 
to  place  a  centinel,  wfao,  by  hearing  efery  the 
leaat  whisper  of  the  prisoneis  withhi,  madę  his  ra- 
port aocordłngły  to  his  masters;  We  fired  a  pistol 
in  it,  which  naade  a  noise  like  tbander ;  wben  oao 
of  os  went  to  the  end^  and  there  letched  his  brelitb« 
he  was  beard  rery  distinetly  by  those  witbout; 
and  wben  a  leUer  was  onfolded  as  gently  as  pos- 
sible,  it  seemed  as  if  somebody  had  flapped  a  sbeet 
of  paper  close  to  yoor  ear." 

<  It  is  eńdent  fh>m  the  testimony  of  many  anei- 
ent  anthors,  that  at  Delphi  and  ałl  other  oracles, 
divtne  impiration  was  oomreyed  throngh  ceitafn 
vents^  over  wbich  the  prophetess  leaaod  ber  head 
aad  sometimes  sat  Fontenelle  bas  adopted  tbe 
strange  cooCett  of  Yan  Dkle,  wbo  supposes  that  the 
penons  wbo  went  into  Trophoiiio8*s  cave  were  dosed 
with  the  fiime  and  smoke  of  certain  dnsgs,  which 
caosed  estraTagant  dreams.  Bot  this  idie  ńnagi- 
nation  is  wisely  reftited  by  an  anonjnnotts  aotbor 
in  his  answer  to  FonteneUe*s  Hist  of  Oracles :  who, 
whether  we  oonsider  his  leanuog  or  his  iaith,  jusUy 
dsserres  a  place  in  tbe  Scriblerian  archives. 

»  Virg.  iEn.  B.  1. 

*  Most  critics  aie  of  opinion,  that  the  ibllowing 
lines  allode  to  the  factions  of  tbe  virtuo$i  wbich 
arose  In  Kngland  wben  the  Newtonian  philosopby, 
introdudog  a  caatioos  diiBdence,  tamely  circum- 
cribed  tbe  enteipiising  flights  of  genins,  and  abso- 
lateiy  banished  tbe  nobler  ioYentioDS  of  the  pre- 
age» 
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CAMBRIDGE'S  POEl^IS. 


At  leogiK  advi8'd  her  flrgfat,  but  fint  rereftPd 
Wbere  all  hU  eboicett  traasures  lay  oonoeai^d. 
A  chosen  band  the  aacred  itoret  eon^ey 
0'er  the  rude  wavea ;  a  woman  leadt  tbe  way. 
Thit  isle  ibe  cbtiea,  ber  gsoiring  empire't  leat ; 
Uere  she  eojoys  an  uudisturb^d  retreat : 
Herę,  wbere  no  pitcby  keels  poliate  the  lea  ^, 
Nor  restlew  oommerce  ploughi  the  wafry  way.' 
The  priestess  thns  my  longing  boflom  fir'd-^ 
I  lefl  the  tale  UDfinłshM  and  retłr'd. 

"  SooD  I  desery 'd  where,  near  a  cypron  wood, 
A  done,  upbeld  by  stately  oolumns,  stood  : 
Where  bra^  and  variegaled  marbłes  join  * 
Their  minglad  beams  ta  grace  the  splendid  ibrine. 
Herę  glitt^rUig  ares  their  natire  channi  unfbld ; 
There  yellow  mundic  shinea  like  baniiah'd  goM  "^^ 
fiulpbmrs  and  marcaMtes  their  baama  dieplay  *, 
And  lucid  crystals  rival  Titaa'8  fay. 
RangM  as  a  cornice,  varto«s  fe«ib  stand, 
The  mimie  spart  of  Natttre*8  wanton  band. 
Mitra  and  tłirban-forms  the  work  adom, 
Triton's  buge  trump,and  Amnion*s  boasted  bom  '. 
Heve  fibroiłs  plants  wilh  many  a  branobing  Tein  >^, 
And  there  tbe  curious  texture  of  the  bram  *  i. 
Buthow,  O!  how  sball  fancy^s  po«r*r  recall 
Tbe  ibrms  tbat  bffeath>d  akmg  tbe  pictur^d  waU ! 
Where,  in  moeaic  wrought,  tbe  sbells  surpasi 
The  penetPd  canvaiBa  or  tbe  seolptor^d  brask 
Dsanst  to  Naturę  firtt  ara  aeen  *  raca 
Who  bear  the  maits  of  ber  peculiar  gMoe. 
Herę  griftMis,  harpies,  dragoos  mis  in  flight, 
Herę  wild  Chimera  reats  ber  triple  heigkL 
Jo  glowing  ooloars  mtgfaty  Geryon  staods, 
And  bold  Briareus  wields  his  huodred  hands. 

.  **  Wfaile  tfaus  mysoul  tbese  empty  shades  poesest, 
What  suddan  paags  invade  my  heedless  brnut ! 
WhcB,  in  Uest  sbells  of  Uveliest  bue  puiirtray'd, 
ł  saw  £ur  Łindamira^s  form  display'd  '< : 
i  sUrtrd  ai  tbe  sight :  adeirn  my  chcek 
The  swełliog  tean,  in  rapidtorrents  break : 
Thentbos:  <  What  region  in  the  worid  bat  kaows^^ 
My  bapiess  passion  and  illnstrkms  woes  ? 
Ło  !  as  in  Ufe,  tbe  dear  sad  object  stands. 
And  makes  my  8uff*rings  known  in  distant  lands'— 

^  We  most  be  so  ingenuous  as  to  caoiess,  tbat 
Ottr^autbor  bas  borrowed  this  panegyric  from  a 
celebrated  spanish  poet 

^  This  taste  has  iateły  beeti  introduced  in  Eng* 
land.  They  ornament  chimney-piccesy  &c.  with 
many  difierent  sorts  of  marble,  and  corer  the  joints 
with  thin  platts  of  polished  bruis. 

'Z  Mundie  is  a  brown  glittering  iuhstance,  foond 
in  great  ąuantitieft  in  tbe  tin-mines. 

8  Marcasite  of  oopper  is  about  the  bigness  of  an 
apple,  browB  without,  yellow  and  crystaAUne  within, 
brilliant  and  shining. 

^  A  shell  called  the  buccinum.  Tbe  oorau  Am- 
monis,  is  a  foesil  sbaped  like  a  ram's  horo. 

^^  A  large  submarine  weed>  wbose  fibreareiemble 
a  curious  net-woric 

^*  Tbe  braiostone,  so  called,  from  the  lesem- 
bUnce  its  surface  bears  to  tbe  buman  brain. 

i^See  Memoirs  of  Scribleros. 
Se  quoque  principibus  permixtum  agiiovit  Achivit. 

Virg.  B.  1. 

^  Quae  regio  in  terris  Boatri  non  plena  laboris  ? 

Virg.  B.  1. 


Wben  sudden,  eat*ring  at  tbe  lofty  gaUf, 
The  qaeen  herself  approach'd  in  solemn  aUUk 
Her  bead  th'  inertncable  plica  ^*  grac^  r 
Wbose  folds  desceoding,  reil'd  her  beanteoMS 
Tben  iengtb^ning  downwatds,  fefm*d  a  regal 
And  swept,  with  awiul  majesty,  the  plain. 
Oa  her  Aur  front  a  goodly  bom  she  borę  s 
But  nor  the  crown  or  gay  tiaia  wore. 
Freąueat  and  thick,  0'er  all  her  liflid»  ^lere 
Th*  elongated  papillae  of  the  skin. 
Graceful  excrescence  of  resplendent  honi> 
Łika  the  shagg*d  Teket,  or  the  naw-reap'd 
Nerer  b«C  onca  beheld  (,  till  tbat  bour, 
Such  finish*d  charras.    ł  gazę  and  I  adore. 
She  mounts  the  throne,  and  beariag  ev'ry 
Directs  ber  judgBient  by  great  Naturę**  lawa. 
Where  nioe  distinctioD  doabtful  claima  dliTides  ■<, 
Duły  she  weighs,  impartial  she  deeides. 
To  her  the  ▼egetable  kingdom  owes 
A  surę  protection  from  m^ading  Ibes, 
Who  oft  the  sprouting  coral  stri^e  to  gain. 
And  cartb-bom  mandrake,  from  its  rightAil  reiga. 

'*  Now  soleom  beralds  led  me  to  the  throne, 
And  bade  my  nation  and  my  name  nmke  known. 
Thtts,  to  the  monaich,  1  my  speech  addreat : 
'  O I  foremoaC  still  to  suocour  the  distrest, 
Ftom  northero  islea,  from  a  far  distant  atrand. 
By  adverK  wmds,  I  tread  this  pleasing  land. 
Behold  Scriblerus,  no  ignoble  name  ^'^;         [(ame.) 
(Eaith  sounds  my  wisdom,  and  high  HeaT*a  my 

>*  A  matting  together  of  hair,  commonly  called 
tbe  plica  Polonica,  because  it  is  epidemical  ia  Po- 
land,  and  rarely  ibund  cisewhere.  The  hair,  so 
platted  together,  grows  to  a  surprising  lengtb, 
whieh  is  not  to  be  prerented,  by  reason  tbat  it  is 
mortal  to  cut  it,  a  great  eifusion  of  blood  aiwayi 
ensumg.  See  it  described  Philosopb.  Tkansact 
Vof.  6.  Part  3.  Chaq^.  3. 

'^  There  was  a  very  estraordinary  person  in 
London,  in  tbe  year  H 43,  who,  during  his  resideooe 
there,  was  visited  by  most  of  the  nobitity  and  gen- 
try,  Tirtuosi  and  philosophers  of  tbat  metropo&i 
His  skin  (excepttng  oniy  his  face  aud  the  palms  of 
bis  hands)  was  entireły  grown  over  with  an  borny 
excre8cence,called  by  the  natnralists  tbeelongatłon 
of  the  papillB.  Each  particular  ezcreaceoce  «as 
about  the  size  of  a  sroalt  barley  straw ,  they  lay 
close  together,  and  madę  an  even  sorfiiće,  eńctly 
like  tJM  snriace  of  plush  of  Yelvet.  They  wereof 
diifercnt  Icngths  in  diiPerent  parts  of  bis  body. 
Stroking  your  band  down  his  \es  or  arm,  they  nit- 
tled  like  the  return  of  a  hard  brush,  but  louder,  ss 
they  were  of  a  much  hardecL  consistenoe  than  tbe 
stiffest  hair. 

16  The  priocipal  cohtests  whicb  have  diTided  tbe 
▼irtuosl  of  all  ages,  and  wbich  daily  arise,  aie  firooi 
the  diAcalty  of  decidmg  ia  wbal  clam  subjeets  et 
mkldle  qoalitiei  shall  be  raoged.  Tbus  some  aiilmi 
a  spunge  to  be  an  animal ;  others  a  Tcgetable; 
while  otbers  ćontend  tbat  it  is  immimate. 

i**  So  fiir  is  our  bero  from  min-glory,  whicb  soo^ 
critics  bave  ignorantly  accnsed  him  of,  tbat  be  is 
bera  so  hamble  be  does  not  even  ventare  to  spmk 
his  owD  woods,  but  deliYers  bimseif  in  thoae  of  kii 
great  example,  Ulyisas.  Odyss.  B.  9. 
Behold  Ulyioes,  no  ignoble  name ; 
Eaith  sonnds  my  wisdom ,  «nd  high  Heav'n  my  kB»* 
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Kbw  a  nd  fugitWc,  and  tempest-tost, 
I>iiT'n  with  confuiion,  from  each  neighboar  coast, 
O I  grant  the  refoge  of  thy  ftiendly  sbores : 
flkipply  with  bouDteoos  band  oar  wasted  stores: 
Slse  rasbly  we  atlempt  th*  uomeasurM  way, 
ikiid  death  awaits  us  on  the  barreo  sea.' 

"  Ehte  with  pleasnre,  fUggerM  with  surpriM, 
So  wills  the  mindful  god,  the  queen  replies  *>, 
'  Are  you  the  great  Seriblenis,  dear  to  fkme  ^9, 
Vrho,  from  high  Pliny  tfac*d,  yoar  lineage  claim  ? 
Tbe  same  wbom  learned  Barthius'  daughter  borę 
To  frm*d  Cornelios  on  the  Brititłh  tbore  ł 
I  Jov'd  dd  Gaspar ;  grcatly  lov*d  thy  «re : 
Nor  Jena  thy  virtnes,  oonfteoos  gnest,  admire. 
Aooept  that  name ;  and,  if  thou  not  ditdain, 
Fiiend  to  my  aoul  and  partner  of  my  reign.' 

"  Tben  I.  *Ah  !  ceace,  teo  gen^rous,  to  o'erpow*r 
Thme  hnmblcst  tlare  with  dl  thy  boanty's  storę. 
Soch  godlike  Uessinga  ftom  ao  fiur  a  hand» 
Etemai  praiae  and  gratiUide  demmd. 
While  on  earth's  snrface  fhiits  and  flowrets  blow^o 
And  foastla  vegetate  in  beds  below, 
la  coral  polypes  haont,  in  snów  tbe  bear, 
Whales  spoti  in  scas,  and  eels  in  yinegar, 
While  bright  TolcanoM  spout  etemal  flame, 
So  long  ihall  lait  the  glories  of  thy  name.' 

'*  I  aaid,*— ^e  gradous  monarch  instant  tends 
The  wiflh*d  rdeotion  to  my  dnbtous  f riends : 
Bat  from  their  looging  arnu  their  chief  detains, 
And  strives  to  boMl  with  1ove'8  resisUess  chains. 
At  ber  deaire  the  series  I  relate 
Of  my  long  wand*ring  and  disaitYous  fate. 
Beep  mnk  my  snff^ringa  in  ber  yielding  beart, 
Tranapierc^d  with  love's  ineritable  dart. 
And  fix*d  as  some  impard  and  helpleas  fly  si, 
Who  bleeds  a  victim  to  the  optician*«  eye, 
Before  hit  giass  tpins  in  repeated  round. 
And  atrives  to  flutter  from  the  deadly  woand : 
Tino  and  Qnmov>d  the  speculatire  sagę 
£yea  the  Tain  elforts  of  its  insect  ragę. 

li  See  Book  2.  Une  288. 

19  Tmo  ille  JBneas  quem  Dardanio  Aocbiss 

Alma  Yenos  peperit  Phrygii  Simoentis  ad  undas? 

Are  yoa  the  great  JEdsm,  known  to  famę, 
Who  from  celesŁial  aeed  yoar  lineage  claim  ? 
The  same  iBneas  whom  fair  Yenus  borę 
To  fam'd  Aochises  on  th'  Isean  sbore  } 

Dryd. 
For  the  genealogy  of  Scriblenis  here  mentioned, 
■ee  Memoin  of  Scriblems,  the  beginning. 
A  In  fireU  dom  fluvii,  &c  Virg.  B.  1. 

While  rolling  nrers  into  neas  shall  rnn, 
And  roond  the  spaoe  of  HeaY^n  the  radiant  Sun, 
Wbłle  trees  the  moontain  tops  with  shade  supply, 
Yoar  bomonr,  name,  and  pcaiae  shall  never  die. 

Dryd. 
^  Uritur  in  felbc  Dido  totaque  vagatar 
Uibe  lurem  qaali8  conject&  oerva  sagitta,  &c. 

• hseret  lateri,  lethaiis  arundo. 

Virg.  JEn.lj.  4. 
So  when  the  watcbful  shepherd  from  the  blind, 
Woaods  with  a  random  shaft  the  careless  hind ; 
Diatracted  with  ber  pain  she  flies  the  woods, 
Bounds  &er  tbe  lawn  and  seeks  the  silent  floods. 
With  finiiUett  care :  for  still  the  faUl  dart 
Stifiks  in  ber  aide,  and  mnkles  in  ber  be^rt^ 


"  Soon  M  the  mom  dispens^d  her  earlieit  ny, 
Straigfat  to  the  sbore  i  urg'd  my  speedy  way. 
DissoWd  in  tears  my  anxtous  fiiends  1  fomid, 
The  untouch'd  eates  neglected  on  the  groond. 
As  wben  some  ass^''  (hir^d  haply  to  repair 
The  riot-wasted  rake  or  love-8ick  fair) 
From  her  fond  young,  the  tedious  moming  strays, 
Driy^n  thro^  some  popMous  city's  crowded  ways ; 
Her  aUsence,  pent  in  dismal  oots,  tbey  moum ; 
Biit  wild  with  raptare,  at  b<*r  błest  return, 
They  leap,  they  bound,  their  braying  fiUs  tbe  plain. 
And  the  glad  hills  repeat  the  harmonious  strain. 
So  round  me  prest,  now  rescaed  frum  despair, 
Th*  esalting  crew,  my  fortunes  I  decłare. 
The  welcome  stores  they  to  the  bark  coovey , 
Tben  cheerfiil  foUow  where  I  lead  the  way. 

"  Soon  as  we  reach'd  the  dome,  the  qneen  InTiteą. 
To  the  spread  feast  and  hoapitaUe  rites. 
Againrahe  atks  to  bear  tbe  moving  tale, 
Again  big  teara  her  meltmg  heart  rereal. 

**  Now  all  to  reat  letire :  but  słeep  deniea. 
His  balmy  bleasings  to'  my  amtious  eyesr. 
Long  ere  the  San  had  left  his  eastem  goal, 
Thus  to  Atbertus  I  disclose  my  sool.         [qoeen  <), 
**  *  Seest  thoo,  with  eyes  like  min^,  thts  mateblesa 
Her  rare  endowments,  her  majestic  mień  ? 
With  ev*ry  Tirtue,  ev»ry  grace  is  join'd, 
And  as  her  fbrm,  prodigioas  is  ber  mind. 
Wbat  gen'roa8  proffers  bas  her  boonty  madę, 
Of  half  her  tbrone  and  half  her  blissful  bed  ! 
Yes,  I  coofeM,  Since  Lindamira*s  love, 
No  otber  charms,  like  thesemy  breasŁ  could  move  s 
The  same  their  merits,  my  desire  the  same : 
1  feel  rekindling  alt  my  former  flame. 
Werę  I  not  bound  by  ev'ry  sacred  row, 
Nerer  again  at  Hymen's  shrine  to  bow, 
Perbaps  her  peeriess  beauties  rotgfat  cootroul 
The  weak  reaolye^  of  my  unstable  soul. — '   [shook, 
"  While  my  ra(:k'dt>reastthesestruggI1ngtumalts 
Thus  on  my  speech  the  kind  Albertns  broke  : 
'  Say,  will  you  still  ajoyless  wanderer  rove, 
And  never  taste  the  soft  ddights  of  łove } 
Nor  in  yoor  ofikpring^  glad  tb'  astontsh*d  fiarth, 
The  happy  parent  of  a  wuiid'roas  birth  ? 
And  surę  no  less  shall  grace  your  nuptial  bed. 
For  can  augbt  Yulgar  from  the  queen  proceed  ? 
Wiseły,  I  grant,  you  shunnM  the  weak  alarms 
Of  common  beaoty  and  ąuotidian  charms  ^ 
But  O !  imprudent,  should  you  ńow  disciaim 
A  plcasiog  paasion  and  aospicious  flameb 


^  As  from  fresb  pastures  and  tbe  dewy  field 
,  (Wben  loaded  cribs  their  evening  banquet  yield) 
The  lowing  berds  return ;  aroond  tbem  throng, 
With  leapt  and  bouuds,  their  late  imprison'd 

young, 
Kosh  to  Łbeir  motbers  with  nnmly  joy. 
And  ecboing  hills  return  the  tender  ery: 
So  round  me  press'd,  exolting  at  my  sight,  Atc. 
Ulysses^s  account  of  his  return  to  his  frienU 
from  Circc*8  court.     Odyss.  1>.  10. 
^  See  Dido*s  first  speech,  and  bersister's  answer, 
Yirg:.  i£n.  B.  4. 
s4  Nec  dulces  natos^Yeneris  neque  pnemia  noris? 

Yi^.   B.  4. 
^  Tsedet  quotldianarum  hantm  tbrmarum. 

Terence  £anucb« 
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With  nratual  wamith,  her  pniSet*^  U>we  nośire. 
And  taiste  the  jojs  her  heaTenly  beaatiei  frre." 
While  tbos  his  piessiiig  counseł  b«  addrett, 
Alai !  too  fniteful  to  iny  łors-aick  bmst  i 
Sadden  doud  ti>e  good  Albertns  SDeea'd  ^ : 
I  yield,  and  faiUm,  viih  the  omen  pleu^d. 

.**  The  nonarch  now  her  leanied  ireasaree  ihowi, 
And  pleuM  eecb  niyatic  acieiice  to  dbclose, 
lllastmtet  by  what  powcn  hage  veneif  glide^ 
CoiiceaPd  beneath  the  auHaoe  of  the  tide. 
Baw,  bf  ber  arts,  ber  sobiecta  leara  to  ria^ 
On  silken  wings,  and  cut  the  Kąaid  dóet, 
Or,  to  the  windi,  in  can  of  lighteit  cane, 
Spmd  fbe  broa4  sail,  andawiftly  akim  the  plaia  **. 
Much  I  appbnd,  lor  mpch  I  eU  admire. 
Thus  nratial  plMauret  fiin  our  growńif  fira. 

"  Aa  wfaeo  m  Tinegar  ^,  at  diitanoe  płac^d. 
To  join  two  aelf-nioT*d  astroites  haste; 
O^  heaTing  bearti,  with  fend  impatience,  ino^e. 
And  pant  Cm*  oontact,  with  attnctive  lorę. 

**  Hor  can  our  eager  paaŃoo  braok  delay. 
We,  for  ^m  apouiaU,  name  th'  ensuang  day. 

*'  How  aball  my  toogiie  tbe  lad  rercne  of  iate^ 
And  terroon  of  the  dreadfol  ntf  bt  reiste  ?  * 
Oft  roie  iair  TmdMnira^s  ftowning  ibade : 
My  parpeae  oft  witfa  bodiog  Toice  forfaade. 

^  She  spoke.    Telemachua  tben  iiieez^d  alond ; 

CooatnmM  his  noatril  eeho^d  thro'  the  crmrd. 

Tbe  smilhig  qiieen  the  happy  omeo  Meat : 

So  may  theae  anpioui  fidl,  1^  fiite  opprat 

Odyai.&  17. 

XeDopbOD  ba^iiig  eoded  a  ipeecb  to  bis  aoldieiy 
with  theee  worda  vii.  *'  We  bave  many  reaioos  to 
hope  for  pr^aenratioo."  They  were  scarce  uttered 
when  a  certain  soldier  meesed ;  tbe  whole  army 
took  the  omen,  and  al  coce  paid  adoration  to  the 
goda*  Tben  Ifoooffbon,  reaiiming  bia  diaoourM, 
pfooeeded  *'  Sinee  ,  my  fellowaoldien,  at  the  men- 
tion  of  our  prefervatioD,  Jupiter  bas  aent  tbis 
omen."  ^c. 

"....'..  Serieana,  whcn  Chineaes  driTe 

With  saila  and  wind,  their  cany  wa^gons  Ught 

Mikoo»  B.  3. 

Biahop  Wilkins  was  mach  pleased  with  tbe  con- 
tri?anca  of  a  sailing  carriage.  **  WhaŁ  can  be  morę 
deligbtftUi  saya  be,  or  b^ter  busbandry,  than  to 
make  nae  of  tbe  wind  {wbich  coats  notbing,  and 
eats  notbing)  instead  of  borses?  Tbatsucbcba- 
liots  are  commonly  used  in  the  cbampaign  platns  of 
China,  is  freqiientty  afflrmed  by  divcr8  credible 
aathora.  fiotenis  mentions,  that  they  bave  been 
tried  also  in  Spain,  thoiigb  with  what  suceeas  be 
doth  not  specify.  But  abore  all  oŁber  esperiments 
to  thts  purpose,  that  sailing  chariot  at  Sberelling  in 
Holland,  is  morę  eminently  remaikable;  it  was 
madę  by  the  directioa  of  Stepbinus,  and  is  celebrated 
by  many  autbors.  Walchius  affinns  it  to  be  of  so 
great  a  swiftness  for  its  motion,  and  yet  of  so  great 
a  eapocity  for  its  barden,  that  it  did  for  exceed  the 
speed  of  any  ship,  thougb  we  sbould  soppose  it  to 
be  canied  in  tbe  open  sea  with  nerer  so  prosperods 
a  wind.'  That  eminent  inqaisitive  man  Peireskios, 
baving  traTełled  to  Sherelling  for  tbe  sigbt  and  eK- 
perience  of  this  diariot,  affirms  tbat  it  went  42  I 
niles  in  two  bours.''    Matb.  Magie.  B.  2.  eh.  2. 

^  The  smali  astroites  or  star-stones,  when  im- 
meraed  in  Tinegar,  wiO  morc  tili  they  touch  eacb 
•ther. 


So  Julia  raenac^d  roand  ber  Pwapay^B  bed. 
Era  Gnaar  cominer^d,  and  PbarsaUa  bied. 
With  ber,  my  swaithy  rival »  bUsU  my  sigbt. 
And  casta  a  blacker  borroor  on  the  nigfat. 
Th*  assembled  lawyen  nest  (tramendoos  band) 
Rosę  to  my  Tiew,  and  all  my  sool  nnman'd. 
Bot  obiel;  O  !  chief!  tbe  queea  herseif  opprest. 
And,  with  dire  om'nous  action,  chillM  my  breaat, 
Stern  sha  approacb'd,  and,  with  oooiemptnotts  look^ 
Tbe  bom  oppiobrions  from  ber  forehead  took 
And  ix'd  on  minę :  when,  siidden  o>r  my  head, 
Portentous growth I  losnriaat antlenipread. 
Wide  and  moie  wide  the  teeming  branohas  ahooC, 
And  ctaselesB  suckers  iasue  from  tbe  root 
Soch  gbaftly  yisions  waate  the  dismal  night : 
I  rosę,  dej^clad,  with  tbe  ■soraing  Ugbt 
^The  Sun  I  aoagbt:  behind  a  murky  elond, 
Sboni  of  his  beams,  be  dimly  frown^d  in  blood. 
And  now,  already  at  my  gate  was  aeeo 
An  early  herald  finom  th'  impatient  ąueen. 
Dissemblmg,  I  si^ipreas  the  riaing  tear. 
And  strire  th'  unsprosp'roua  moments  to  defer. 
In  Tain :  ąlready  at  tfaie  altar  atanda 
Tb'  officions  pńest  to  join  our  bapless  banda. 
Ob  sad  efiećts  ef  too  neglaotfal  baite  ! 
No  hymeneal  rigbis  ^  onr  naptiaJa  giac^d. 
No  haUow*d  prieat  the  fostal  victimslew, 
And  tbe  cars'd  gali  babind  the  altar  thrtw. 
Nor  did  the  slaves  the  flaming  tonhes  boar. 
Nor  bom  the  asEli^  of  tbe  bri&l  car ; 
With  floWrs  or  wooUy  fiUets  deok  tbe  4oor, 
Or  figs,  tbe type  of  futnvt  plenty,  ponr^ 
Nor  wild  asparagus  at  once  imp^d 
TTie  conrtship  and  poascsswn  of  tbe  bcide; 
No  sportiTa  soogsters  baiPd  the  ganiał  time, 
Cbanting  tbe  feacannine  Uoeatious  rbyme. 
Nor  did  tbe  bcide  the  aolemn  barlęy  beai^ 
Nor  with^the  apear  dińde  bar  flosring  tanir, 
Or  yellow  ml  of  myttic  porport  wear. 
No  matroD's  roice  ber  eager  atepa  focbnd 
The  sacred  tbrcsbold  of  the  pocch  to  treid. 
No  decent  zonę  8ecur'd  her  looaer  waist. 
But  er^ry  rite  was  tost  in  shamelcaa  haste ! 
H3rmen  his  sacicd  faiflaenoe  wUhdrawa, 
And  aaes,  with  anger,  his  negiactad  laws. 


^  The  black  prince  of  Monomotapa.  Memons  of 
Scriblerus. 

^  Thus  Lncan,  Book  2,  represenis  Gato  reoetrinK 
Bfarcia  without  any  marnage  caramoniea. 

Feati  conmato  non  pendent  Bmine  aerta. 

I*  S54,  ettnfin* 
No  garhuds  gay  ttie  ćhaerftU  portal  erown^ 
Nor  wooUy  fillets  wove  tbe  poats  around ; 
No  genial  bed  with  rich  embroidery  graCdj 
On  iT'ry  stępa  in  lofty  atate  waa  placM  ; 
No  hymeneal  toreb  preoeding  abone, 
No  matron  put  tbe  tow'17  foootlet  on. 
Nor  bade  ber  feet  the  sacred  thresbold  dmn. 
No  yellow  Teil  was  looaely  tbrown,  to  bidę 
.  The  riaing  Uuśbes  uf  the  trembling  bride : 
No  giitfring  aone  ber  flowing  garments  boond. 
No  sparkling  gema  her  neok  enoompas8'd  iwmd  ^ 
No  aiiken  scaif,  nor  decent  winding  lawn 
Was  o^er  her  naked  arms  and  shonlders  drcwn; 
No  Sabinę  mirth  prorokes  the  bridegroom^a  ears. 
Nor  sprigbtly  wit  tbe  glad  assemUy  <dieen. 

Rowe*8  Łucan,  B.  8.  L  5H, 
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Sooa  M  ińMa  tktf  Mend  ten  I  cmwb 
SiMidai^  «stiQgw4i>d,  «ink  te  lMU(nr^iliallM 
OmmIs  howlu^,  nddca  tlie  Uę^  iM*  daik  gioom^ 
And  swc^  of  bteod  4m^  f RN*  ev^  tenbu 

*'  To  mit  a  ŚMie  ftocUnm  heur^  I  nM»ve; 
B«t  ihe  o*er-r«]M  a^  ftJMt  intk  Mfter  lowst 
Th'  obedieot  priesU  di^patch  witfa  trembling  hastę, 
Thaiioe  ino«e»  with  pooi^  iivgraoe  tte  niqptial  fetft 
The  bride,  tnuMported,  smiles  with  open  acNily 
C^y  Imhi  tiw  fetit,  cadwaaloB-fnNiithebowl; 
To  her  ]ov'd  gcol;,  wUb  Ibad  dtuce,  isYitei, 
Tbere  to  oeoKinaMte  Hynen^t  bliaftil  litai. 

'*  Deep  ia  tbe  daik  receMB  of  tlwood 
A  OKte  obeciir'd  with  flcNM»y  taiaieb  ttoodi 
iTy,  within,  the  veideiit  loor  o^enpreed 
Widi  pendant  ftdiage,  a  liararienlihedtl 
The  roioM  wdU  the  flMMMuneh's  band  edtOM  [wm. 
With  aioiild'fing  ctoaeSy  rongb  aMMą»  and  broken 
0*er  these,  with  studied  Mglifenoe,  die  ąNneads 
SbrmoĘe  raol%  faf  garlandł,  and  ftntidio  peeds. 
Roo^  uabewn  itept  lead  to  the  daik  ratraa^ 
And  a  Taafc  mat  pimenti  •■  aaple  ani. 

**  This  grat  sbe  dertin'd  for  tbe  mptial  night^ 
Sacred  to  lote  and  oopniong  of  daligbŁ 
Unatable  rtate  of  wiwtched  bnnan  kindl 
Faithkn  as  seaa,  and  fiokla  as  the  wind : 
The  gentlest  Uast  may  nip  onr  Uooming  joy ; 
The  sligfatart  wave  our  baselen  bliss  dastroy* 
Onr  ileetiag  pleasoie  no  dantion  fcnow8» 
Bot  d)bs,  ere  wcll  we  caa  peronu  it  flows. 

"  Now^  happiestpair,weieach  tfaeaiiipicioiitbow*r« 
Big  with  the  tianąK>rtt  of  the  gwal  honr  ; 
Whenlo!  iwo  owls,  who^  with  the  lihe  design, 
BcCir>dy  in  silenoe,  to  the  sactet  shrioe; 
Bnah  forth,  with  Joud  ooiapiaiaings,  f rom  the  eaff » 
Aad,  with  sad  sigbs,  thetr  h»ves  nafiiiish'd  leaTe  K 
Satnniy  to  th wart  my  risiag  joys  intsat, 
The  holding  angory,  terriAc,  sent ; 
He,  with  foal  draans,  my  treablipg  bosom  ćhiU*d 
And  all  my  gouI  with  deadly  honour  fiird. 
Henoe,  at  the  hut  portent,  with  wild  affirigbt, 
Fnim  the  ftnd  qneen  I  wmg  my  speedy  flight. 
Andy  arg'd  with  shame,  not knoiring howto bear 
Her  jnst  leproaeh  lor  my  dishonest  fear, 
Staraight  to  the  nsady  crew  1  gire  the  word. 
And  sommon  ail  with  swiftert  qpeed  on  bosnL 

"  Aorora  now  had  left Hthonos'  hed^ : 
When  to  the  shore  by  <atal  fory  lad, 
The  monarch  hastes ;  tbe  partiag  haik  she  Wew^, 
Attd  tiinsy  witfa  sccA,  my  eowanl  flight  punoM. 

<«  <  flnsnanly  tsaitor,  whom  nor  hononr  awn  ^^ 
Kor  sacred  gretitade's  etennd  laws; 

M  Aad  theneonsunmatate  their  Qnfinish'd  lores. 

Dryden^s  Turtles. 

« In  tiie  life  of  Yirgtl,  prefiaed  to  Mr.  Dryden^s 
trnnaktifm,  we  ha^e  the  folkywii^  icmA :  "  We 
nay  ehsenre,  on  this  oeeasion,  it  is  aa  att  pecoliar 
to  Virgii,  to  nitimate  the  etent  by  some  preoeding 
aeeidenŁ  Ha  hardly  eter  desońbes  the  rising  of 
the  Sun  hut  with  some  oiicamstMiGe  which  fore-sig- 
nifin  the  fortunę  of  the  day.  For  instanoe,  when 
Aaeas  leaYes  Africa  aad  qneen  Dido^  he  thus  de> 
•eńbes  the  fotal  moming : 

TMMai  crooenm  Unijnens  Aaron  eabUe* 
Aad  for  the  icmaifc  we  stand  indebted  to  the  €arioas 
psneilofPtollio. 

»  See  Dido^  qpeeah0y  Vłiy.  B»  4. 


Yaunt  ooi  Ihyself  bom  gnat  Scribians^lyrapg  $ 
Thy  cowaad  soni  helia  thy  boastfol  toiągae. 
Thee  not  the  levMd  Baithius*  daii^ifater  bors^ 
Brad 'midst  the  soeks  of  Scatia's  hamn  shon  9*, 
The  lifeless  o&pring  of  her  hlasted  tren, 
Nuiś^d.^a  bieught  forth,  fuaidstthy  kiadnd  gaen  9f^ 
Ah,  wbither  do  ny  rarious  pasiions  iove  ? 
Still  must  I  oenron  whom  I  still  SMist  łon  ? 
How  eoald'st  theu,  eroel,  fipom  thy  ooasoct  om, 
Tbe  eaend  litn  of  Hynaa  bat  bagna  ? 
SeornM  aad  negleeted  leave  tbe  nuptial  bed* 
And  all  the  nighty  debt  of  lon  aopaid"? 
Oh  !  had  yoii  but  bestow'd.one  fond  embnm^ 
En  yet  yaa  Aed  fioon  this  once  ▼akied  foce  ; 
Perhaps  I  ted  not  ttea  d«pair*d  to  see 
Some  yeung^Seńb^sfos,  hea^^nty  foar,  lihe  thee. 
If  fote*  niuotastttto  eeo^dale  asy  joy, 
Denied  the  Ues8ii«  cf  a  spiigktly  boy, 
Some  eprthrio  nraMaiwe  of  thy  iŁ»  dtvine  ^, 
At  ieast  had  Aaated  ia  tho^assy  shrine. 
Fond  flalt*iing  hope  penesMA  had  sapply^ 
Nor  had  yon  kA  me  ao^foriom  a  biida» 
Fir^d  at  that  sacred  name,  again  oootest 
The  jarring  passions  iii  ny  Meartiug  bnast. 
The  friendlea  ngrant,  not  eontent  to  WKwe, 
Ran  arts  I  taugfat,  and  choicest  prssents  gSTe; 
Not  eF>a  oajwtf  with-hald,  bat  foodly  led 
Tbe  oowaid  boaster  to  my  bridal  bedf— 
Now/signs  an  seen  ^-^-aow  Satam  omeos 
And  yjsions  bodę,  aad  augary  portitąds 


3«  Nee  tibi  diva  panns 


-  Sed  dańageBoatie  catttibos  honeoi 


Cancasasj  HyrcanmiBe  admoraat  oben  tigres. 

Vhg.  U  4. 
^Then  geen  an  freqoeat  in  the  western  isln 
of  Sffltiandj  and  oosamonly  known  by  the  name  of 
banaudesy  which  word  onr  great  phiiosopher  derires 
ftom  beafin  a  child,  and  aac  an  oak,  Sason.    The 
legend  of  them  ioforms  us  that  they  grow  out  of 
rotten  tran  by  the  bill,  as  froit  by  its  stalk. 
As  bamadn  tum  Solan  geen 
Id  th'  islands  of  the  Orcades. 

Hadibraa. 
^  Saltom  in  qna  mihi  do  te  sosoepta  Ibisset 
Antę  ftigam  sobein ;  8iqaismifaiparyulas  aula 
Ładent  Ancas,  qni  te  tantum  on  nfomt. 
Non  eqoidem  omnino  c^ta  aat  deniia  Tidenr. 

V?ig.  L.  4. 
Had  yoo  defen^d,  at  least,  yonr  hasty  fliglit. 
And  left  bebhid  some  piedge  of  our  delight, 
Some  babę  to  bless  the  mother>s  moomfol  sigfat ; 
Some  yomig  flneas  to  supply  yoor  piaee, 
Whose  featores  might  eq>rets  his  fotter^i  fooe : 
I  ritaould  not  then  conpldn  to  lin  bereft 
Of  all  my  hosband,  or  be  whoUy  Mt 

Dryd^ 
"  Tbe  breaks  in  this  speech  bear  a  iiear  nsem- 
bhmce  to  the  faiterrapted  senn  which  isthe  striking 
merit  of  that  admired  speech  of  Dido. 

— —  JB^tum  litton  ^gsnum 
fioD^M,  et  regai  demens  In  paite  foca^i  ■  ■■       ■■ 
Hen  fariis  moeasa  feror  ——nunc  augur  Apelto 
Nunc  LysMi  loitn.  «««-——  nonc,  £e* 


Vhg.  B.  4. 

Tis  amprisiog  that  Mr.  Drydea  shotnU  so  little 
foal  theibne  of  then  bnaki,  n  to  foist  hi  a  eon- 
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Siicb  cam,  Mboth,  dtitaib  the  pousefiil  fowl» 
iUid  to  distrcM  poor  loiveri  flict  the  <ml  *. 
If  eie  fiitaritT  by  tigni  w»  knowii. 
To  me  wau^  omen  had  thy  beseneai  ftbowii ; 
Yictims  had  waufted  a*  ev*ry  nobler  part, 
And,  to  denote  tbee  truły,  chief  tbe  bart.' 

**  Her  ineful  nuMningt  my  compatńm  nmtt 
Ąnd  to  my  bi«Mt  recall  etfrigMed  lorę. 
I  feel  hif  didstci  o'er  my  fean  prenul, 
And  cali  to  cbange  onr  coune  and  abift  tbe  miL 
Bat  ob?  l8Caroebadgiv*ntbetflErdywoid, 
Ere  ber  rash  band  ber  bleedmg  bosom  gor'd. 
Sbock'd  at  the  dreadful  ńgbt,  ply  ev>ry  oar, 
Eager,  I  ery,  and  instant  makethe  ibore— - 
BoutM  by  my  well-knoim  Toice,  again  reriTn 
Her  drooping  fpirits,  and  the  HfiTet  to  live. 
When  lo  1  TindictiYe  Satairn  reachM  the  ftrand^ 
And  8eiz'd  the  ptica  with  relenUem  band. 
Tben  fraT*d  aioft  bis  glitt*riof  eeytbe  in  air. 
And  cropt,  for  ever  cropt,  the  fctal  bair  ^. 
A  deatbml  slumber  eloe'd  ber  beanteons  eyei : 
And  ber  freed  aoul  regafaiM  ber  natire  ikies.*' 


TBB 

SCRIBLERIAD, 

BOOK  TBB  FOUBTI. 
ABOUMBMT. 

Tbe  Qaeen  appearing  to  Scriblems,  «i  be  liei  in  a 
BWOOD,  infonnt  him  that  all  his  misfortnnes  are 
owmg  to  the  maider  of  the  Acrostic,  for  whose 
death  be  most  make  atooement,  and  oelebrate 
games  to  his  memory.  The  bero  returns  to  the 
violated  island,  and  sobmissiTely  toes  for  peace. 
Tben  foltow  the  games.  Sciiblems  estoblishes  a 
lasting  friendship  with  tbe  islanders,  and  retires 
loaded  with  piesents.  He  parsues  his  coane  ap 
the  Red  Sea,  and  travels  ovcr  the  desert  to  Cairo. 
He  briefly  touches  his  joamey  from  thenoe  in 

neotiYe  aentenoe,  where  Yiigil  bas  rably  iotended 
the  transitkm  słiould  be  most  abmpt 

I  ca^e,  I  lare,  a  god*s  command  he  pleads, 
And  makes  Heav»n  acoemary  to  bi«  deeds. 
Kow  Lycian  lots,  and  now,  ^c. 
aeNothing  is  morę  natoral  than  for  a  person 
tborougbly  esasperated  to  fly  out  in  sallies  of  sar- 
castic  wit.    Of  this  kind  is  that  celebrated  speech 
ef  Dido. 

Scilicet  is  soperis  labor  esŁ :  ea  cum  quietos 
SolUcitat  ■■ 

I  seąnere  Itabam  ventis,  pete  regna  per  undaa. 
Spero  eqaidem  mediis,  ^c. 
^  CiHAB.    ^Vhat  say  tbe  augurs  ? 
MissBBGBB.    Tbcy  woold  not  bave  you  to  ttir 
foitfa  to  day  : 
l^lacking  the  entrails  of  an  oflering  fonh, 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  bcast 

Casab.    Tbe  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice ; 
C«8ar  shottkl  be  a  beast  without  a  beart, 
If  he  sbould  stey  at  bome  to  day  for  fear, 

Julios  Cassęr,  Act^  2. 
40See  thedeatb  of  Dido,  Virg.  B.  4.  theend. 
To  cotthe  plica  Polonica  iscertain  death.    6ee 


qQest  of  the  petitted  city,  aadcoodisden  wHIi  hii 
afllictionfortbelossofbistreasares.  Tbefnlgiins 
eondoling  with  him  tbereon,  are  interruptod  by 
an  omen  wbich  they  interpret  in  his  finwoar  j  tben 
praymg  for  bis  soooess,  and  presentins  hun  with 
tbe  noft  Talunble  of  tlieir  treasnrsy  they^  depart. 


"  MTshudd*fing<TmDe,nnnerT*dwithhorroiir,smik 

Extended  on  tbe  derk  a  lifelem  tnmk. 

My  sonl  nneumber^d  with  corporeal  tiei^ 

At  large  thro*  foncy's  boondloss  empire  Hien. 

Foli  in  my  sight  the  qaeen^  loT'd  form  appenia, 

Awakes  reflezion,  and  renews  my  tears. 

But  soon  ber  ^oice  my  rising  gndś  foibad. 

And  thus  began  the  Tisionary  shade. 

**  *  I  come  not  foodly  to  opbraid,  but  ahoir 

The  latai  origin  of  all  thy  woe, 

And  to  direct  its  cnre.    From  one  rash  deed, 

Th'  Acr(Mtic*s  marder,  all  thy  woes  prooeed. 

Tben  seek  with  speed  tfae  Yiolated  coast ; 
With  sacrifioe  appease  his  iojur^d  gbost. 
Games  and  łustratioos  most  a^ert  thy  doom. 
And  rites  exeqaia1  grace  his  bonoar^d  tombu 
Yet,  ere  from  hence  the  parting  sail  yoa  spread. 
Be  one  sad  offlce  to  my  mem'ry  peid. 

**  *  In  yon  lone  grove's  remotest  oorner  stands 
A  structare,  raisM  by  these  ill  foted  handa. 
Huge  intermingling  fibrous  roots,  dispos^d 
With  curious  art,  a  pyraroid  compoe^d. 
Bones  linM  tbe  walls,  in  rustic  order  plac'd  : 
Tbe  gloomy  roof  the  smoke  of  tapers  gracM : 
Skulls  gnnn'd  around,  and  ashes  lay  beneatfa  r 
The  buw^r  of  Contemplation  and  of  Deatb. 
Herę  as  I  sat  and  moan'd  my  widowM  love 
With  tears,  my  bapless  bands  asbestus  ^  wore. 
And  form'd  a  shroud.    To  this  my  corse  intnist. 
And  save  my  ashes  from  the  nilgar  dust : 


>  Asbestus  is  a  mmeral  sobstance  of  a  wbitish 
Słber  oolour,  and  a  wooUy  teicture,  consisting  <tf 
smali  threads  or  loogitudtnal  fibres,  endued  with 
the  wonderfiil  property  of  resisting  fire,  and  remam- 
ing  unooosomed  in  the  most  intense  beat.  Tbe  in- 
dastry  ći  mankind  bas  found  a  method  of  wocking 
this  minerał,  and  employrog  it  in  diTeis  raamifoo- 
tures,  chieAy  cloth  and  paper. 

Tbis  Und  of  linen  etoth  was  bighiy  esteemed  by 
the  ancients,  and  tben  better  known,  and  morę 
oommoB  than  among  na. 

Pliny  1. 16.  cap.  1.  says,  he  himself  had  seen 
napkins  thereof,  whicb  beiog  taken  fool  tńm  the 
tablCy  after  a  feast,  were  thrown  into  the  fire,  and 
by  that  means  were  better  soonred  than  if  they  had 
heenwashedinwater:  but  ito  principal  nse,  ac^ 
oording  to  Pliny,  was  fbr  tbe  making  of  shronds 
for  myaX  fonenis,  to  wnp  up  the  coątse,  so  as  the 
ashes  might  be  preserred  distinct  from  tiiat  of  the 
wood  whereof  tbe  funeral  pile  was  composed :  and 
the  princes  of  Tartary,  accoiding  to  tbe  aceoiiotB 
in  the  Philosopbical  Transactkms,  stili  uee  H  at  tius 
day  in  bnrning  their  dead. 

A  baadkerebief  or  pattem  of  this  linen  was  pre- 
sented  to  tbe  Royal  Society,  a  foot  long,  and  balf 
a  foot  broad.  This  gave  two  proofe  of  iU  resisiaig 
fira;  thoQghiaboiłieaqperimenteitiost8bQTetl»ee 

dnuQ«  ia  its  weigbt. 
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While  ąmck-coDSumtng  flames  at  once  derour 
My  poor  reoiains,  and  deaŁh-devoted  bower. 
With  marble  then  tbe  pyramid  replace ; 
And  leŁ  my  boim  łnura'd  the  summit  grace.' 
Witfa  fiigbs  sbe  eodcd  s.    Tbrice  iii  vaia  Ł  strove 
To ciasp tbefleetiog  object  of  my  love. 
Sbe  flies  my  grasp  unfelt,  as  sbadowt  pass, 
Or  faaods  protnided  froai  tbe  cóncare  glass  3. 

'*  Obedient  to  tbe  yisjonary  fiur, 
Her  obsequies  employ  our  pious  care. 
The  pile  coDSum^d,  with  marble  we  replace. 
And  with  ber  booes  inum'd  the  sammit  grace. 
Then  Daked  run,  ip  frantic  courses,  roand  [crown'd. 
Th'   aooiDted  tomb  *  with    flow^rs   aod   cbaplets 
Sach  mystłc  rites  to  great  Pelides'  sbade. 
On  Xaiitbus'  baoks,  £mathia's  bero  paid. 

"  Withprosp^rouswindswesail.    Tbe  joyfiilcrew 
Transported  bail  the  wiah'd-for  shores  in  Tiew. 
Straigbt  we  aelect  a  Tenerable  band ; 
The  peacefiil  olive  waves  in  erery  band. 
Onward  they  marcb,  and  to  tbe  chiefś  explain 
Our  deep  contrilion  for  tb'  Acrostic  slain : 
And  nie  for  peace.    Tbe  bards  accept  our  lore 
With  mutuai  zeal,  and  to  the  tempie  moTe 
To  latify  tbeir  vow8.    An  awful  sbrtne  ! 
Sacred  to  Pbcobus  ^ ;  where  at  once  combine 
Whate'er  of  tplendour,  beauty,  grace,  or  art, 
The  most  esalted  fancy  cao  im  part. 
Nor  3nelds  this  pile  to  that  celestial  fane, 
The  work  of  Yulcan  in  th'  etberial  płain  ^. 

*'  Within  the  dome,  in  lofty  niches  stood 
Słz  statues  carv'd  of  cedar'8  od'rou8  wood ''. 
The  sacred  band  great  Triphiodorus  ^  leads ; 
High  o*er  tbe  t>affled  alpbabet  be  treads. 

*  Ter  Gonatus  ibi  collo  dare  brachia  circam. 
Ter  fnistra  comprenaa  mamis  eiTngit  imago. 
Par  leTibus  ventis  Yolucriąue  simillima  somna 

Yirg.  £n.  B.  3. 
And  thrice  about  ber  neck  my  amis  I  flung ; 
And  thrice  deceiT'd  on  vain  embraces  huog  j 
Light  as  an  empty  dream  at  break  of  day, 
Or  as  a  biast  of  wind,  she  rasb'd  away. 

Dryden. 

*  This  pbenomenon  (which  is  tbe  greatest  of  all 
steoeptioiis  in  optics)  is  well  known  to  tbose  who 
hare  seen  tbe  concave  mirror.  If  a  man  mores  his 
band  towards  tbe  focus  of  tbe  glass,  the  reflected 
image  will  appear  to  come  out  and  toucb  it,  and 
the  shadow  of  tbe  fingers  intennix  and  płay  with 
Che  leal  fingers. 

«  "  Alexander  when  he  Tisited  Troy,  honoured 
tbe  heroes  who  were  bnried  tbere;  especially 
Achilles,  whose  tomb  be  anointed,  and,  witb  his 
friends,  as  the  ancient  costom  was,  ran  naked 
abont  bis  sepulchre,  and  crowned  it  with  garlands." 
Plutarch's  Life  of  Alea. 
&  See  Duociad,  B.  4.  Notę  on  Phosbus. 
<  Described  by  Ovid,  B.  2. 

Regia  soUs  erat  suUimibus  alta  oolumnis 
Clara  micante  auro,  flammasqoe  imitante  py- 
ropo,  &c. 
*>  See  the  description  of  Łatinus^s  palące  and  the 
sfac  statues.     Yirg.  Mn.  B.  7. 

*  **  Triphiodorus  tbe  lipogrammatisŁ  composed 
an  odjrssey,  or  epic  poem,  on  the  advcntares  of 
V\y9seB,  coAsłsting  of  24  boolcs,  having  entirely 
banisbed  the  letter  A  finom  his  first  book,  which  was 
called  Alpha  (as  locus  a  non  lucendo)  tiecause 
Ibere  was  not  an  Alpha  m  iU    His  secood  book  was 


Next  him  th*  intrepid  Choerilos  '  appears  ; 
His  boastful  band  the  royal  bounty  bears. 
Elate  with  ancient  praise,  old  Baviiis  sits : 
Tbere  Leonious  ^^^rrt  of  modem  wits. 
On  the  proud  elephant,  in  triumph,  tbron'd, 
Quemo  i^  with  Bome^s  imperial  laorel  crown'dy 
Shakes  his  anointed  head,  in  act  to  speak, 
Wbile  tears  of  joy  run  trickling  down  his  oheek* 
The  next,  a  lofty  poetess  was  seen ; 
Beauteotts  ber  fhce,  maiestic  was  ber  mień* 
Severe  reward  of  pride  f  that  torely  ibrm 
No  morę  thy  transmigrated  soul  shall  wann  ; 
Cbang'd  to  a  bird,  for  ever  duom'd  to  fly 
With  paity-colour'd  plumes,  a  cbatthring  pye  ^* 

*'  Soon  as  I  tread  the  temple's  sacred  floor, 
The  laurel  shakes,  the  boUow  caYems  raar ; 
BedewM  with  sweat  ^^,  each  awful  image  stood 
And  big  round  drops  foli  from  the  haUow^d  wood* 
Tbe  vulgar  tremble,  and  would  quit  the  fime. 
Bot  the  skiird  seer  prononnc^d  their  terrours  Yaiar 
'  No  threateoM  ills  these  boding  signs  portend ; 
The  great  Scriblems  oomes,  your  dearest  friend* 
A  copious  snbject  for  your  labour^d  song, 
To  tire  each  band,  and  weary  ey^ry  tongue : 
Th'  CKtensiYe  theme  his  glonous  deeds  affiwd, 
Shall  sweat  suc  well-breath'd  poets  to  recocd.* 
He  said  :  and  bade  tbem  ply  tbe  genial  ftnwt. 
Theoce,  sated,  all  retire  to  needful  rest. 

**  Soon  as  Aorora's  beams  disperse  the  gloom, 
Tlie  pious  crowd  sammnd  th'  Acro8tic's  toonb : 
With  solemn  pomp  begin  the  rites  divine, 
Ponring  the  tepid  milk  and  sparkling  winę. 
And  consecrated  flour — when,  round  the  gra^e, 
Strange  to  relate,  the  groond  was  seen  to  heave» 
A  battien'd  mole  arises  midst  the  beaps  1* 
Of  crujid>led  earth,  and  to  the  yiands  creepe : 

inscribed  Beta,  for  the  same  reason.  In  sbort,  the 
poet  eiccluded  the  whole  twenty-fourletters  in  their 
tams,  and  showed  them  one  after  another,  that  he 
could  do  his  business  without  tbem."  Spectator, 
No.  59. 

•  Gratns  Alesandro  Regi  magno  fuit  ille 
Cbcerilus—  ■——»—-—»-«————— 
Reltulit  acceptos,  regale  numisma,  Phih'ppo$. 
10  Author  of  tbe  Leonine  or  ihyming  Terse. 
Trajicit.  U  Terbis  virtutem  illode  snpeHlnis. 

Viig.  lib.  9.  L  634. 
is  a  proof  that  Yirgil  admired  this  sort  of  venie, 
notwithstanding  the  following  false  asseition  of  Mr. 
Dryden  in  t^e  prefoce  to  his  translation* 

*'  "Yirgil  had  them  in  such  abhorrence,  that  he 
would  latber  make  a  ialse  8yntax  than  such  a 
▼erse  as  this  of  Orid." 

Yir  precor  usori,  frater  snccurre  soron. 
>i  See  the  notę  on  B.  2.  linę  llth  of  the  Dunciad. 

13  A  linę  taken  from  Dryden's  YlTgil,  B.  7.  ia 
the  transformation  of  Picus. 

'3  «  Among  other  prodigies  that  preceded  the 
march  of  AlesandeFs  army  towards  Persia,  the 
image  of  Orpheus  at  libethra,  madę  of'  cypress 
wood,  was  seen  to  sweat  in  great  abundance,  to  the 
disoouragement  of  many;  but  Aristander  told  bim, 
that  far  from  presaging  aoy  ill  to  him,  it  signified 
he  sbould  perform  things  so  important  and  glorious, 
as  sbould  make  tbe  poets  and  musicians  Si  futurę 
ages  labour  and  sweat  to  describe  and  celebrate 
tbem."    Plutaioh. 

14  See  Yiig;  1.  5.  Where  the  serpent  oomes  fron 
tbe  tomb  of  Anchises. 
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Around  lie  ftmfiy  tke  rich  UIwlMm  lipty 
And  tartes  tlie  laend  toiir  with  łiu>ail««  lipt. 
Thus  fed-«Wi  boly  fo«l,  tlie  wwidHew  gneit 
Withmthebdlwtonb  Ntirei  to  reit ». 

'*Thtei:  'SiMp«etnoHiofe,thrieeboiioiirMtniiiy 
Oui^fows  rgaetad,  or  hoAtstion  yiid. 
See  the  feauliar  cff  th*  Mnstriom  <dettd, 
Propitioat  umeo,  on  our  off^rings  M  ! 
Or  ihdl  we  deem  hŃD  gMmit  cf  the  |rfaoe  ^» 
By  Phoafau  sent  onr  feetel  ponp  to  grace  } 

"  *  Y<m«iopuigMl't  ttmbrageout  aide  eoUMnds 
The  ipadaus  ooera  and  the  level  lands : 
The  livingiMHrhle  there  riiall  yield  e  seat, 
WUileeołema  gunes  >i  the  taftlloirad liteiooapleaEt 
Thither  the  piiaet  biiiig  ordamM  to  graoe 
The  rapid  Tictor  m  Ch'  a£ml  nce.' 

**  Befoffl  the  iest  «■  es  najeMo  Mika  i 
Six  BMNMtawiif  legt  uppott  him  as  he  iwlks. 
On  hi«  boMfiroot  he  roUtthree  gUuing  eyw. 
And  tińee  tao^mlgareMn  was  hb  price  '>. 
DeidtfbioB  ant  ooodootod  to  the  thore 
A  ftarie  eaptne  vahied  hot  «t  four  ^. 
To  her,  Maiiiaeoy  ałl  thy  arts  were  known. 
To  Itram  the  baaiage^  or  replaoe  the  beae. 

*'  My  MwlUng  heaitwaUe  to  rMtrtin, 
I  rosę,  and  thof  addreBt  the  M?tiag  traku 
^  Behold  yon  antehlcn  heast  ordamM  to  graoe  ^, 
The  rapid  vietor  in  th'  aSrial  race. 
Noae  nom  ourtclf  that  priae  iboald  bear  anray  ; 
9     Bot  not  fot  tńfUDph  is  this  mtaonSul  day. 
Far  other  thoaghts  my  ■oitowing  hoara  employ. 
And  md  eontrition  holds  ttie  plaoe  of  joy. 


UTwo  Imm  hvB  Dryden^s  yirgil. 
^  Inoertas  fcaiumne  loei  ihmntamne  parentk  . 
Enepatet?  Viiig.  B.  5. 

Scribleras's  coii)ectare  will  be  fbond  to  be  highly 
judicioiiSi  when  «e  consider  that  indostiy  is  the 
obaracteristac  of  theie  idanden  in  oommon  with 
thtsanimal.  This  if  aUowed  them  hy  Mr.  Pope  m 
the  folkiwing  lioe : 
Pains,  study,  ieaming,  are  thcJh*  joat  pretence. 
"Seeltiad,  B.  S3.  ^ym.  &  8.  An.  B. ^.  Sta- 
tins  Thebaid,  B.  6. 

^^Thoi^h  the  image  of  anoK  wasitampton 
•orne  of  the  earlieit  eoim,  it  ia  the  opinion  of  the 
most  aoeurate  critioi,  that»  tn  IiinMr's  time,  or  at 
leaat  in  the  timm  he  wrote  of,  the  courm  of  es- 
change  was  oarried  oo  by  raal  oaen,  brass,  irao»  or 
slave8 ;   bat  the  tpecific  vaiiie  of  thingi  danoim- 
nated  always  by  oien ;  which  being  lefi  variabie  in 
worth  tfaan  aecidetttal  iQa^M  of  miwrooi^t  metal,  or 
8lave8,  which  might  diffnr  in  sea,  age,  or  eapacky, 
weretupposed  to  keep  the  nearett  to  a  itandard. 
Hiis  opinion  if  eonfirsiod  by  tome  lioat  at  the  end 
of  the  7th  book  of  the  OhuL 
19  This  line  is  taken  from  Fope>a  Iliad,  B.  £3. 
A  massy  trtpod  for  the  tictor  liei, 
Of  twioe  wx  OKen  its  repated prioe: 
And  next,  the  loser'*  spirits  to  raetore, 
A  fcmale  captiTe  wlued  but  at  ftmr. 
»  See  the  speech  of  Achilles,  Iliad.  83. 
BeboM  the  prises,  Taliant  Graeks  !  decread 
To  the  brave  ralera  of  the  raeing  stoed ; 
Prizes  whioh  nooe  beside  onr  self  oould  gain, 
Shottld  our  immoctal  ooursen  take  the  plain ; 
But  this  no  time  our  Tifour  to  dispby. 
Nor  snit  with  them  the  gama*  ^  Ihis  sad  day. 

Pope. 


Łet  brisker  yonflis  their  aetive  neims  pf^pmrey 
Fit  theirlightsilkenwittgs,  and  skim  the  buzom  mr*' 
MoT'd  by  way  wofda,  two  youths  of  eqaal  fire    - 
Spring  firom  the  crońd,  aod  to  the  prize  aspire. 
llie  one  a  German  of  distingui8h'd  famę  : 
His  riTal  from  pngeetfaig  Britain  came. 
They  tpiead  their  wings,  and  with  a  rising  bosmdy 
Swift  «t  the  woid  together  qait  the  groond. 
The  Briton*s  rapid  Ilight  ootstrips  the  wind  : 
The  lab*ring  Genhaa  urges  cloae  behind. 
As  some  li|^  batk,  pursuM  by  sfaips  of  fbrce, 
Stretehes  each  satł  to  swell  ber  swffter  ooursey 
The  nimbie  Briion  fiom  his  rival4łe8, 
And  soan  on  bolder  pinions  to  the  skies. 
Sudden  the  string,  which  bound  his  plumage,  broke  ; 
His  naked  arms  in  yieldtiig  air  he  śhook : 
His  naked  aims  no  more'sapport  his  weif^t. 
But  feii  him  sinking  from  bis  aiiy  heigfat. 
Yet  as  he  &Ils,  so  diance  or  fate  decreed. 
His  riml  near  him  aig'd  his  winged  speed. 
Not  itoeboen^d,  (despair  snggests  a  thoaght) 
Fast  by  the  Ibot  the  heedless  yooth  he  caught. 
And  drew  th'  insułthig  lictor  to  the  groond : 
While  rocks  and  woods  wiih  fcmd  applanse  reKwnd. 
"Tben  I:  *  Behold  yon  matohlessyouthoompeU^ 
By  ibitone,  not  saperior  ddll,  to  yield 
Ujs  juster  glories  in  flie  wdl  ilown  field. 
Bat  not  ui&onoar^d  śbail  he  halt  away, 
Or  g^ess  moora  this  anansfucioas  day. 
Yon  damsel,  ftr  the  prment,  suiti  not  ill ; 
For  mudi,  alas !  he  wantsherablestdull; 
And  to  his  tent,  ere  morning,  shall  be  bioughty 
A  statne  of  re^endent  metils  wnmght ; 
Whera  Icaras  his  siWer  wngs  expands. 
And  boasts  the  labour  of  his  fiither's  hands  «.» 
Now  lor  those  chiefii  wbo  cni  their  calmer  way 
Benealh  the  boiserooS  sorfooe  of  the  sea», 
From  the  tali  bark  the  ńch  rawards  are  borna: 
And  firrt  was  seen  gteat  Ammon*s  twisted  hom. 
By  natare^s  hand  OŁpi^si  in  massiYe  stone: 
Twioe  six  stoot  porters  with  the  borthen  groaa. 
Rich  Surinam  s)  prodocM  the  seoond  prize  ^ 
A  toad  pfoHfic,  of  enermoos  sise. 

21  Some  eritica  hava  asseited,  that  this  statne 
oould  not  be  the  woik  of  Dedalos ;  and  for  proof 
of  their  asseition,  bring  thelines  of  Yirgil,  which 
weshall  sufijoin,  though  we  think  them  of  no  wmgfat 
a^ainst  the  known  veracity  of  oor  aottior. 

Taqaoq;  msgnam  [i 


Partem  operę  in  tanto ;  sineret  dolor,  Icare^  haho- 

Bis  conatus  erat  casos  ef&ngera  in  amo; 

Bis  patri9»  oeeklere  manus.  — »— ^ 

Yiig.  Łih.  6.  L  da 

Herę  hapless  Icaras  had  found  his  poit; 

Had  not  the  fathar*s  grief  restrain'd  his  art. 

He  twice  e8my'd  to  cast  his  son  in  gold  ;  [monld. 

Twice  firom  his  hands  he  droypp^d  the  forming 

Dryden* 

*>  See  noto  on  aabmiurina  navig.  B.  8.  [p.  MO.] 

*^  The  Surinam  toad  produoes  its  ymmg  out  of 
its  back  in  their  perfect  shape,^  after  haring  been 
hatohed  liram  eggs  oontained  in  oeitain  oella  within 
the  skin. 

Mr.  BnuUey,  inhis  Worksof  Natan,  p.  196,  says, 
he  bas  obsBiftid  this  creature  in  three  different 
States.'  in  the  first,  the  poresof  the  back  wereaU 
ckised,  escepling  thee  or  four,  whidi  began  to  ba 
foroed  open  by  the  eggs  lodged  in  cdii  below  tfacok 


THE 


Higb  on  bn-  pregmot  book  her  ifwng  wne  bon, 
(Her  pregnant  buk  mth  frequent  labonr  torn) 
Tbro^  h«r  bunt  akm  they  force  tbeir  jwafiU  wmy^ 
And  issae  a  portenttMB  birth,  to  dsy. 
To  graoe  tbą  tbird,  a  flowiag  roht  was  brought: 
Of  spider*a  web  the  curknis  testoro  wnmgbt  ^*. 
"  First,  greai  Agńjq)a  to  the  priza  {wateada: 
From  leam^d  Gornalius*  linea^^  ba-dasoanda. 
His  skilful  band  tha  wptBdj  Mermaid  gaid« 
Safe  from  tempettuous  winds  and  thwartiof  tidei, 
Next,  loog-inur^d  beneath  tbe  wauet  to  dwdl  ^, 
Tbe  two  deaooodaiili  of  tha  great  DrebeU. 

In  tbe  aecond  atate,  all  tbe  pores  in  tha  skin  of  tiia 
bacik  were  aa  muoh  opened  thai  ba  oould  plainly 
discani  the  pointt  of  the  egp  within  tbem.  And 
Iń  tbe  tbird,  (wfaich  ha  giroi  a  pictaze  of)  youDg 
onei  liera  peiiectly  Ibimed  in  ab  tbe  callt  of  the 
back. 

M  In  tbe  yawr  1710,  BI.  Bon  diicoveied  tbe  art 
of  making  stlfc  of  the  wabi  of  ipiden,  ft>r  an  accoodt 
of  wbicb  we  fefer  tbe  leadar  to  a  dioertation  on 
tbe  solgect  poblitbed  by  hira.  Mr.  Reaumur  has 
ohśecfead  diflicaltiet  to  this  mamrfiifttuie,  which  «re 
piinted  in  the  memoiia  of  the  acadony.  He  wg- 
gaitB  tbat  tbe  natuml  feiodty  of  theie  animala  ra»- 
den  tbem  unfit  to  ba  bied  and  hapi  togakber.  Bot 
this  difficulty  will  taniib*  wban  wa  find  opon  cal- 
calation  tbnt  ao  smali  a  number  as  663^552  oniy 
aia  iequiied  to  make  a  wbole  poond  of  tiie  sUk. 

^  Mr.  Boyle  teUs  ns  be  reosivad  an  accoant  of 

tbęsttocets  of  tbia  eiperiment  firain  an  esoollent 

oathamataciaDy  wbo  was  infonnod  of  it  by  one  who 

WMin  tb0  veaael  at  the^time  of  tńaL    He  thcn 

pnoeedi  to  tha  metbod  of  puiilying   iba-  air. 

"  Havhig  bad   tbe  curiosity  sod  oppeiCunity  to 

naka  pasticidar  inqnnie8  among  tbe  lalationaof 

Drahell,  and  e^pecially  of  an  ingenions  physidan 

tiiat  manried  bis  danghtw,  oonoemii^  tbe  graunds 

npan  which  be  oooceived  it  fcasibla  to  make  men 

nnaocostomad  to  continua  so  kog  nnder  water 

^Ktfaonfe  snfibcaHon,  or  (as  tbe  iately-mentionad 

penontbat  wentin  thavesMl  affinni>withfiotin- 

dMnreoieaea;  I  wat  answaiad,  that  Diebeli  oan- 

eei^ed  that  it  wm  not  tha  whola  body  of  the  air, 

l>nt  a  oertain  gnintewfnca  (as  cbymista  q>aak)  or 

'piritooBi  part  of  it,  that  makes  it  fit  lor  respina* 

te,  whicbbeing  spent,  tbaiemaininggromer  My, 

orettcaia,(if  Imay  so  cali  it)Qf  tbe  air,  isunabłe 

tacbaiifihtbei9talflamaieaMłiagm.thabeart.    Sa 

^feraagbt  loonM  gather,  basidaa  tbamecha. 

J!>csl  contńaanoa  ef  tba  fessal,  ha  bad  achymioal 

^oor^  adach  ba  aooaanted  tbe  cłńef  sectet  of  the 

■pbottrina  na^igation.     For  when  from  time  to 

^ńB«  be  peaceived  that  tha  flner  and  puier  part  of 

tbe  air  was  conenmM  or  aRrer-ck)gged  by  the  re^« 

j*te  and  ateaaa  of  tbosa  that  went  in  bis  sUp, 

»  wĄld,  by  unstopping  a  rassel  fiUl  of  thb  liqnor, 

JH^ly  resfeore  to  tbe  troobled  air  such  a.propoi^> 

noQof?italpaitaaiwoald  make  it  again  for  a  goad 

^fii  for  rsspbatjon,  wbether  ł^  diasipating  or 

UJJ*^ip>teting  tiM  groasar  esbaJations,  or  by  some 

<«ttriotsUigibleway,  Imust  notnaw  stayto  ex- 

^?''^»  oontenlingmyselftoadd,tbat  baTingfaad 

uM  oppoitoaity  to  do  some  senrioe  to  thoae  of  his 

™bQQa  that  wen  OMBtintimata  with  bim.  and  hav. 

{PCnadaitmy  bosinasito  laacn  wbat  this  stiaoge 

2?^  miflhtba,  tbay  constantly  afficmad  that  Daa- 

'^  v«dd  nefCB  4Mmt  the  Uqaor  unto  any,  nor 
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One  guides  the  Oocodile^s  stupaadaua-dze  ; 
Shc  banks  of  oars,  in  siz  degrees,  ariaess : 
The  otber  in  tbe  Itghter  Hydra  fiies. 

"  Far  in  the  sea  a  grora  of  cocal  stood, 
The  waTCs  o*er8hadowing  witb  a  branóhing  wood. 
To  this,  tbeu-  destin>d  goal,  tbay  nrga  tbcH-  fiigh^ 
And,  at  tbe  stated  signal,  sink  from  sight; 
Their  oan  now  mora  witb  wide-eiqianded  laipcui^ 
And  oow  ratom  contracted  thro*  Uie  deep, 
The  Hydra  leads :  Diaball,  ebrtp  of  aoal, 
His  rival  eyes^  regardless  of  the  goal : 
Witb  fond  assnrance  daemathe  prize  his  owa; 
And  oft  in  tbougfat  be  wdghs  the  pond^raoa  stone. 

'*  O  jostest  pictura  of  tbe  bnman  miad  ^, 
Rash  tho'  nnknowiag,  confidwd  tbo^  bliodi 
Płung'd  in'tbe  deptfaa  of  emmr,  wa  decraas 
Bokily  we  judga  of  what  we  dualy  saa ; 
And,  too  impatient  for  Thith*s  aobar  jpaoe. 
We  follow  Ugbt-wing'd  Hopa^a  ddnaire  chaoa. 
Some  air-drawn  pbantom  leads  onr  ayaa  aatray, 
Blind  to  the  nna rrrmrkt  irhjrh  rhoirn  onr  dB^g'iwM 
way. 

"  Tbus  wrapt  in  thonght,tbechiif  ineantiowditife 
His  Ycssefs  side  against  th'  entangling  giwaw 
Tbe  bnncbing  conl  snapt  th'  aataDded  oaia, 
Aod  the  rash  youtb  bis  ranisbM  hopaa  daplorea 
And  now  tbe  wiatcb  l^oUs,  witb  jeakms  eyes^ 
Tbe  Mermaid  nest  adTancmg  for  tbie  prizet 
Fratemal  love  a  treacb'roas  thought  inspires, 
HeloadshisengfaiiawitbtbeGraaiaiifiiat  ^t 


so  mnch  as  tell  tbe  mattcr  wheraof  ha  bad  madg 
it  to  abore  one  person,  wbo  bimself  aisnred  m* 
wbat  it  was.''    Boyle's  Works,  Vol.  Ł  p.  69. 

^  Wa  hopa  (rom  bencaforward,  tbe  citation  of 

this  Yersa  will  be  allowed  a  suAcient  aaswar  to  all 

seamen  and  mecbanioa,  wbo  dany  that  tbe  ancienta 

uaed  many  oaia  ona  abóra  aoothar,  aod  pretend  ta 

dłspnte  on  a  aulgectof  this  natura  witb  tbosa,  wbo 

have  stndied  oains,  baa-reliefr,  and>  tha  anciant 

poeta,  with  tbe  taste  and  spiiH  of  tnie  fertoosi. 

>     ^  Tbesa  eight  linas,  and  tha  apoatrapba  ooq». 

.sioned  by  tbe  bero^s  dis^ipointment  in  tha  tbird 

.book,  asa  distioguishably  in  thatastaof  the  most 

admiredredectionaof  some  of  onr  fovouriteautfaars» 

They  are,  indeed,  of  a  mors  modern  cast  (aa  weil 

io  sentiment  and  esprasuon,  as  in  the  ase  of  meta- 

pbor)  than  any  thiog  wa  moetwith  to  this  whole. 

work  j   tberafore  wa  hope  tbay  will  give  great  satia* 

factjon  to  those,  who  blaroe  it  foradhering  toa  closels; 

'to  an  imitation  of  tł^  anoients.  ' 

^  So  called  beoaoae  it  was  inTcntad  by  tha  Gioeka 
aboot  the  year  660,  as  is  obsarved  t^'Patavin^  im, 
\  the  authority  of  Nicetas,  Tbeophanes  Gadreout,  dec. 

It  is  oomposed  of  salpbur,  naptba»  pitoh,  gum, 
and  bitomen  ;  and  ia  ooly  oKtioguishabie  by  yii^« 
gar,  nuzail  with  sand  and  wina ;  or  with  raw  hides. 
The  inaentor,  aooording  to  Patarius,  was  an  aogi- 
near  of  Heliopolis  in  Syńsi  namad  Oalliaicus,  who 
6Eit  aiqpiiad  it  in  tha  s^^fight  commandad  by  Coo- 
stantine  PogoaateA  against  the  Saracens,  naar  Cyzi- 
cus  in  the  HeUespont,  and  with  snob  affiact,  that  be 
bumt  the  wbala  fleet  therewith,  whersin  were  thifty 
tł|,^ftid  nien* 

But  otben  will  basa  it  of  a  mnch  aldat^dataf  hA 
hoid  BSarcoa  Graccbua  tbe  igientor  ;  wbieh  opinion- 
ia soppofted by  saceral  passages,  hoth  in tbaOraak 
and  Romaa  wnteis,  wbicb  ihiŃr  ittahata  baon 
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And,  as  \b/t  rital  htrgt  triumpliaot  past, 
Agahuf^MT  tides  the  fierce  bitamen  cast. 
Wide  'rag«  the  firet.    The  crew  wHh  hasty  eare, 
The  raw  bulUhides  and  Tioegar  prepare 
To  damp  the  flames,  and  quit  the  iieedfal  oar  : 
Swift  flies  tiie  well-ruw'd  Crocodile  beftire, 
Sweeps  cirding  ronnd  the  gnm  and  makes  the  shore. 
Koir,  her  defrauded  honcmrs  to  regain, 
The  Mermaid  plies  ber  oan,  hut  plies  tn  Tain, 
Too  weU  the  fraadfiil  brothei^s  arts  prerail ; 
ApplandiDg  shoiits  her  oonqn'rhig  ńral  haiL       ^ 
At  length  Uie  yunng  Drebellidei  retunis, 
Tbo*  iMUf  her  oan  the  eńroled  Hfdra  moans. 
As  when  the  haugiy  arab*  in  India^s  maiD, 
Wbose  bodj  t«D  QDeqaal  legs  snstain, 
Inleiil  sonę  oyster's  op^ning  shell  to  spoil, 
Mofes  to  the  gapiog  prey  with  ankward  toil ; 
His  htfger  claw,  with  treach'roiis  pebUes  load, 
Drifes  bim  obliqneiy  sideling  finom  the  road; 
The  Hydra  thns,  impdIM  by  partial  lorce, 
Steer*d  thro*  the  waves  lier  hune  and  tardy  eonne. 
**  Once  moce,  I  thns  bespoke  th'  attentive  train  j 
*  Adtance  the  skflfttl  mariDinen  on  the  plain,  ^ 
Wbo  with  the  air^s  compicst  elastic  forM, 
From  wmdogans  speed  tiie  bnllet^s  rapid  oonrse. 
High  on  the  summit  of  yon  lofty  bill, 
llieiiiilk-whiteooanerbythescnlptor*8sk]n*»y    ' 


ciently  usedbybotbtbowMtkNMfaithewaia.    8ee 
Scaaliger  agaiost  Cardan. 

Constantiiie's  suoeessort  nsed  it  on  divefs  occa- 
sions  with  eqQal  adTantage  as  himself ;  and  what  is 
remaikable  enongh  is,  that  they  were  ao  happy  as 
to  keep  the  secret  of  the  oompositioD  to  themseiTes ; 
80  tbat  no  other  nation  koew  it  in  the  year  960. 

<9  Tbis  species  cf  crabs  is  Teiy  freqaent  in  the 
West  Indjesy  and  there  called  the  ndler,  becanse  in 
its  progrcss  the  smaller  claw  bas  a  motion  not  un- 
like  tbat  cf  a  fidlePs  arm,  and  the  larger  claw  is 
sapposed  to  resemble  the  fiddle.    He  is  remaikable 
lor  procuring  his  Ibod  by  the  fbllowing  stratagem  : 
when  be  flnds  an  ojrster  or  mnsele  with  its  shell 
open,  be  places  a  little  stone,  wbich  be  earries  in 
his  laiger  claw,  hi  snch  a  manner  as  to  prerent  the 
shell  fitMn  closii^,  then  inserting  the  smali  claw,  be 
tberewith  picks  ont  the  meat 
-  Yirgil,  on  the  Kke  occasion,  bas  introdnced  a 
stadle  of  a  woanded  serpent,  wbich,  tf  it  be  not 
eqnal  to  tlds  of  our  author,  we  may  Tenture  to  say 
itisnatthefiiultofthepoet,butoftbetimes;  and 
we  diall  not  scniple  to  pment  it  to  tbe  reader,  as 
we  beliere  it  to  be  as  good  a  ńmile  as  erer  was 
wrote  belbre  the  discovery  of  the  West  Indies. 
Qualis  SBpe  Tiss  deprensus  in  aggera  serpens, 
JBrea  qnem  obliqanm  rota  transiit,  ant  grwm  ictn 
Semtneoem  ltquit  saso  laoemnique  Yiator : 
Neqaioquam  longos  ftigiens  dat  corpore  tortos,- 
'  Parte  feroK,  ardensqne  ocalis,  k  sibila  oolla 

Ardnns  atlollens;  para  Tulnere  clauda  reientat 
'  Nesantem  nodos,  seqj  in  sua  membra  plioin- 
tem* 
Tali  remigio  naTis  se  tarda  niovebat. 

Virg.  Al.  Ł.  5. 
^  Sncb  representations  on  the  sides  of  hilb  are 
not  nnoommon.  Aksander  designed  to  have  his 
image  reprssented  on  a  mountain,  with  a  city  in 
one  band,  and  a  lirer  ni  the  othen  Bift  the  most 
freipieiit  htn  been  those  of  borses. 


Vast  as  the  Tnjan  borse,  oonspicnoas  standu, 

And  speaks  Che  laboor  of  no  vnlgar  hands. 

Wbo  smite  the  steed  sball  share  one  gen*ra]  prize, 

This  radiant  slore  of  matcbless  bntterflies. 

But  be  wbose  bappier  hall  with  nioer  aim 

Sball  strike  the  flank,  the  Tictor^s  gtory  claim  ; 

For,  on  the  flank,  Laoooon*s  f  urious  dart 

PiercM  the  Tast  stmcture  of  Epeus*  art^i. 

Be  bis  reward  tbis  va1ued  Tolume,  firanght 

With  all  the  Stores  ofWor*ster's  pregnaot  thoogbt».' 

"  I  said:  and  in  the  hallowM  hełmet  threw 
The  lots  inscrib'd ;  the  first  Deidemon  drew. 
His  wdl-aimed  engine  he  directs  with  care. 
And  instant  lirees  &e  ckMe-imprisoD*d  air. 
Tb'  nnening  hall  porsn'd  its  rapid  ooarse, 
And  smote,  with  fitńous  stroke,  the  sacred  hocse. 
By  strong  repulsion,  thence  retumM,  again 
Roll*d  back  and  lay,  conspicooos,  on  the  plain  ^« 
The  rest,  by  tums,  suoceed  their  art  to  tiy, 
And  wiog  the  pond^rous  metal  thro'  the  sky : 
With  like  amaze  the  prodigy  repeat,  ^ 

And  find  the  fiital  bullet  at  their  feet. 

We  hare  a  remaikable  descrlption  of  one  by 
a  leamed  antiqoary,  in  "  a  letter  fco  Dr.  Mead,  eon- 
oeming  some  antiqttities  in  Beikshire,  pafticularly 
showiog,  that  the  wbite  horse;  wfaicb  giTesname  to 
the  fale,  n  a  monument,  lec  &c 

**  Oar  hone  is  foniied  on  the  side  of  a  steep 
bill.  His  dimensions  are  eztended  orer  an  acre  of 
groond,  cnt  tbereabouts. 

**  Tbe  hone  at  flrst  Tiew,  is  enongh  to  rmise  the 
admiratioa  of  etery  cuiious  spectator,  behig  de- 
signed in  so  master-like  a  manner,  that  it  may 
ddfy  the  painter^s  skill  to  give  a  morę  eract  de- 
scrlption of  that  animal. 

"  Tbe  neighbouring  inhabitants  hmre  a  custom 
of  scouring  the  horse,  as  tbey  cali  it ;  at  wbich 
time  a  solemn  festiral  is  celebraied,  and  manlike 
games  with  prizes  esbibited. 

"  If  erer  the  genins  of  king  Alfred  eserted  itself, 
(and  it  nerer  ftiled  bim  m  bis  greatest  engenoes)  it 
did  remarkabty  upon  the  aceount  of  this  trophy . 

**  Thoogh  be  had  not  the  opportunity  of  raising. 
like  other  conauerors,  a  stupendous  monument  of 
brass  or  marbte,  yet  he  bas  shown  an  adnurable 
oontriTance,  m  erecting  one  magnificent  enongh, 
thoogh  simple  in  its  design ;  executed  too  with 
little  labour  and  no  expense,  tbat  may  herealter 
▼ie  with  the  pjrimmids  for  duration,  and  perfaaps 
exisl  wrhen  these  sball  be  no  morę."  Page  24. 
^1  The  trcgan  hone  was  buiH  by  Epeus. 

et  ipse  ille  doli  fibricator  Epeus. 

Yirg.  B.  2. 
^  The  Marąuis  of  Worcester*s  eentniy  of  inten- 
tjons* 

^  There  is  a  wonderful  similitnde  between  this 
prodigy,  and  that  wbich  befel  Adrastus,  aa  recorded 
byStatius. 
Gampum  emensa  breyi,  ftttalis  ab  aibore  tacta, 
Horróndum  tIsu,  per  quas  modo  ftigerat,  anras, 
Venit  arundo  retro ;  fer8umque  a  &ie  tenorem 
Pertttlit,  at  notc  juita  mit  ora  pbaretne. 
Multa  duces  errore  serunt    Hi  nabiła  et  altos 
Oocurrisse  notos.    Adverao  roboris  ictu 
Tela  repnisa  alit,  penitos  latet  entus  ingens, 
MoastFatttmque  nefas :  oni  remeabiie  hśllom  ; 
Et  tristes  domino  spondebat  araado  recursos. 

Thebaidy  L.  6.  the  end. 
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M  M<np'd  by  tbe  impobe  of  loaiie  power  dh  ine, 
I  nom  TesoWe  the  foleinn  games  to  join. 
When  lo!  a  stranger  omen  greeo  our  eytty 
Jknd  filb  tbe  gazer'8  aoul  with  neir  sorpriae  > 
As  tbro'  tbe  air  I  drOTe  tbe  wbizzing  lead, 
Au  ambient  flame  aroDod  tbe  metal  ipread  ^: 
Socb  and  so  brigbt  yon  argent  circles  glow  ^, 
Whicb  c^aaelcsf  loand  tbe  orb  of  Satam  flow  ; 
Higb  o*er  tbe  rock,  metereona,  it  flies. 
Borne  nneaitingoishM  to  tbe  lofty  akiea. 

**  Tben  tbus  tbe  banU  ezplain  tbe  greaiportentt 
'  To  thee,  Scriblerof,  is  tbis  omen  lent; 
By  tbtt  anerriDg  aign  tbe  Oodi  decree 
Peacefttl  return  to  all  tby  friends:  totfaee» 
SacoęHiTe  aoenei  of  wooder  to  espkure 
In  realms  hr  distant  ftom  tby  natire  ibare.' 

Fix'd  and  fospcnded  fbr  a  wbile  I  itand  : 
At  lengtb  approacbing  tbe  propbetic  band  ; 
I>efpkx'd,  I  spake :  witbm  my  dubiouf  ioal» 
Hope  and  distnut,  by  tuins,  tomoltnous  roUL 

**  *  BłettbetbetterwbowbaUow'dlongQe  imptrti 
TheK  soonds  pf  ćomfort  to  oar  dabious  bearts  $ 
Yet  tbo*  eacKomen  point  a  prosphrooi  end, 
StiU  o^er  w  beads  tb'  Acrottic>i  tbreatt  impend  : 
O  !  teacb  vś  by  wbat  sacrifice  or  piay^ 
T*  aTeit  tbe  cnrse,  or  brarely  bow  to  benr : 
And,  if  ao  fiir  thy  science  reacb,  relate 
Wbat  ^Batant  realms  my  futurę  toil  await' 
Hie  aeer  repliea :  'Sofflce  it  tbat  yoa  know 
(For  Satara^s  wratb  ibrbids  tbe  reat  to  Oucmyn 
A  Tpngf^rom  end  to  all  yonr  woes  decreed; 
Tben,  qŃgbt  of  boding  propbeciea,  prooeed. 
Socb  tbreata,  nor  fear  to  meet,  nor  wiab  to  fibmi, 
Perhaps  tbe  menace  of  an  empty  pnn  ^8. 
Weil  bas  tby  care  appeas'd  tb'  Acroadc^a  aoul ; 
No  doabt  remaine  tby  purpoae  to  cootnwl  ^ 
Witb  apeed  to  Egypfa  aacred  ooast  repair  ; 
Tbere  aball  a  sorer  oracie  declare 
Tby  fotnre  coorse ;  yet  ere  tbon  hence  dąpart, 
Beceire  tbeae  tokena  of  a  friendly  beart.' 
He  aaid,  and  twelYe  reaplendent  axea  broagbt  ^; 
TWebre  cboice  enigmas  on  tbe  steel  were  wroogbt 
A  Bbepberd'a  pipę,  wboae  eaćb  decreaaing  linę 
Bcaounds  tbe  bonotira  of  tbe  tuneftil  Ninę. 
Tben  marcb  sfac  bards,  wbo,  studious  to  rebeam 
Onr  deatbłesa  labours  in  Pindaiic  TOrae, 
Bear  tbem,  inacrib*d  on  siz  ezpaoded  winga. 
And  eacb,  in  tum,  tb'  unequal  measore  aiogs. 

"  Tben  joioing  banda,  ere  yet  I  tbence  witbdiew, 
In  irords  Jike  tbeae  I  paid  my  laat  adieu  ; 
*  Bfay  Phceboa  ever  bleaa  this  peaceful  land  ; 
To  endless  time  your  lettePd  altara  atand ; 
Stilt  may  your  grovea  their  radiant  fruita  unfold ; 
StiU  bloom  witb  aparkling  gema  and  bumiab'd  goU : 

^  See  Virg.  Mn,  B.  5.  tbe  arrow  of  Aoeates. 

^  By  aome  late  obeerrationa  madę  by  Mr.  Short, 
włtb  a  rellecting  teleacope  wboae  fbcal  lengtb  is  12 
feet,  it  appears  tbat  Satum's  ring  is  dmded  into 
two  oneqoal  parta  by  a  dark  list  (wbicb  may  be 
aeen  by  teleacopes  of  less  power)  and  tbat  tbe  but- 
waid  and  lesaer  part  is  again  8ubdivided  by  otber 
•matler  lista,  mtoaeveral  (apparently  oonoentric) 
rings; 


ftriqQe  yetśt  Satumia  Jono. 

Virg. 


L.S. 


^  Kec  tu  mensoram  inotsos  borresce  futuros : 
Fata  Tiam  inrenient.  JEn«  B.  3. 

»  See  Ąiectator,  Na  58, 


May  musie  flow  from  ev*ry  Naiad'8  mu. 

And  ecboing  rocka  Ihe  melting  aounda  return. 

Nor  crific  pow'r8  invade  tbi^  blest  retreat, 

To  bruiae  your  flow*reta  witb  tbeir  boatile  feet'  ^. 

^  And  now  confirm*d  our  vowb  of  mutual  love  ; 
Fkom  tbe  gay  ooaat,  witb  moumful  ateps,  we  move. 
^     "  Sbc  tedłoua  weeka  we  apread  tbe  swelling  saila> 
And  drire  at  large  before  tbe  aontbem  galea. 
Wben  from  Aiabia'8  spiey  bonlera,  apring 
Tbe  eaatera  breeaes,  and  witb  od'roua  wing, 
Faming  the  wanton  air,  around  dispense 
A  grateful  fragrance  to  the  ravisb'd  aenae. 
Tbe  Eiythrsan  aea  befoie  oi  lay 
Our  destin'd  ooiuse :  a  Sar^sctended  bay. 
In  twice  ten  days,  tbe  inmoat  coast  we  reacb. 
And  land  our  treasures  on  tbe  apacious  beach. 
To  camela  now  oonsign  tbe  piecioift  łoad. 
And  toil,  iotrąńd,  thro*  the  patbieaa  road : 
The  fifletntb  sulUy  mom*s  auspidoos  ligbt 
Beveal'd  great  Gaiio^s  minarets  «>  to  sigbt 
Ftom  tbence  we  jonmey^d  o^er  tbe  deaert  plain  r 
Tbere  all  my  tieaanrea,  solące  of  my  pain, 
SaT*d  throttgh  a  thonaand  toil*,  but  aav*d  in  yain^ 
RrriabM  at  oooe.    Tbia  atroke  no  boding  aign  ^ 
Fotelold :  nor  dkl  tbe  dire  Acroatic  join 
Amidat  bia  mtbleaa  ounea:  tjbia  aurpast 
AU  otber  woea :  tbe  greateat  and  tbe  last" 

Abmpttbe  bero  enda  tbe  wood^rona  tale ; 
Wbile  tears  in  torreota  o'er  bia  woids  pievail. 
Wben,  ruabing  from  tbe  akv,  tbe  bird  of  Jore 
A  team  of  twenty  ducka  bemie  bim  drore : 
Witb  trembliog  wing,  beneatb  the  flood  tbey  aboo^ 
The  wbelming  wavea  elude  bia  vatn  pursoit 
Ruffled  with  ragę,  th>  uidignant  tyrant  głowa  : 
Till  from  tbe  stream  a  pamper'd  goose  aroee. 
Eager  to  ber  be  winga  bia  deatblbl  way. 
And  bia  atnmg  takma  aeise  tbe  goodly  prey. 

Witb  friendly  joya  tbus  apake  the  pioua  tiain  3 
"  Not  bard  tbia  myatie  omen  to  eicplain 
Am  yon  prond  bird>  iodignant  grief  eapreat  «3, 
Witb  wild  disoider^d  fligfat  and  roffled  cieat, 

^  Nor  bruiae  ber  flow'rets  witb  tbe  armed  booft 
Of  bostile  paees. 

Shakespear'a  Henry  IV.  beginning, 

^1  Tbe  minaret  is  a  sort  of  steeple  in  tbe  form  of 

a  column,  endtng  towards  the  top  in  a  cooe.  A  lit- 

tle  before  it  begina  to  take  ita  oooic  figurę,  it  ia 

surrounded  by  a  gallery. 

*^Nec  vates  Helenus,cum  multo  borrenda  moneret 

Hoa  mibi  pradixit  Inctus^*  non  dira  Cel»oa 

Virg.  L.  3. 
My  dear,  dear  father,  spent  witb  age,  I  loet ; 
£ase  of  my  cares,  and  solaoe  of  my  pain, 
SaT^d  through  a  tbousand  toils,  but  sav*d  in  Yain. 
The  prophet,  wbo  my  futurę  woes  reveal'd, 
Yet  tbis,  the  greatest  and  tbe  worst  oonccai*d : 
And  dire  Celasno,  whose  foreboding  skill 
Denounc*d  all  elśe,  was  silent  of  this  ill. 

Dry^eok 
^  Am  tbus  tlie  plumy  soTereign  of  the  air 
Left  00  the  mouDtain'a  brow.  bia  callow  cara. 
And  wander'd  tbro*  tbe  wide  etberial  way 
To  pour  hia  wrath  on  yon  luxuriou!b  prey ; 
So  sball  thy  godlike  father,  toaa^d  in  Tain 
Tbro'  all  the  dangera  of  tbe  boondleaa  main 
Arriye  ■ '  ■  .  ■ 

.  Pope'8  Odysa.  B.  15. 
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Or  wbeding  tbra*  llie  wkk  etiMrial  wmy, 
Or  wMIf  ho^ńog4>^er  bis  Tanilh^d  prey ; 
Now  ni9*d  on  ■ooDding  piniooi  seeks  the  ildei, 
Ai  lengtti  wocowfal  in  a  ooblcr  prize : 
So  riiall  tiwm  meet  tbj  rićh  rewBrd  al  llOt, 
And  lotc  in  pracnt  joys  tb^  soflrnn^  P"^ 
Bm  O  f  for  os  what  prooiiMd  booo  itmains, 
Wbat  gteuii  of  hope  for  all  onr  endlesi  paioi  ? 
With  tbeae  bare  fbet,  in  vain,  yoa  ballov*d  gitmnd 
Whirfe  yaait  we  trod :  no  preeioos  relic  foond : 
No  biesi  remains  of  better  dnyt  eodd  tnioa 
'Midst  impioos  OUonan^  iisufping  raee ; 
Wtacre  baib^roos  ni^  tbe  sahited  ibrttis  dewnts, 
Foe  to  tbe  cBizzei's  conseeratSii|  pow^rs. 
Wbite  listlesB  drones  tbe  pentiiPs  cbair  degride. 
And  aeal  no  morę  atrri^ens  tbe  cnisade.'*' 

They  said,  and  froifr  the  baffc  a  plenteoos  storę 
Of  8tn»|f  amhaltoa  to  the  bero  borę  **• 
And  twehpe  nir  apples  beaatooos  to  bebofd  ^, 
Wboee  rind  rafnlgent  vies  wHh  boaiiab^d  gold. 
Bot,  ibr  tbe  frnit,  ■  naaseous  pulp  is  foo^ 
Or  asbes  tli  the  iram  delbsive  mnid. 

Tbese  ^fts  the  cbief  nsceii^es  with  gTatefUi  'baild^ 
And  to  pfond  Gnro  leads  tbe  wearied  band.  * 

He  fenerates  tbe  seldan^k  itiinM  state  ^ 
And  burns  to  find  tbe  propbet  of  bis  fiite. 


SCRTBhERIAD. 

BOOK  TRE  nPTK. 


idlGUMENT. 

Seribleinsi  ba^ing  eonmlted  the  Morasopb,  relates  to 
bis  fneads  the  rasnit  of  bis  inąoiry.  Tbat  be 
Bust  leaTe  them  to  go  in  search  of  tbe  pbiloso- 
pbei^s  stone,  wbicb  is  promised  bim.  Tbat  they 
nosi  retnm  to  England  and  ftrand  a  society,  of 
wbicb  beis  tobeTisitor;    and  being    asSured, 

^  A  brittle,  blad[,  bitnminons  snbstance,  resem- 
Uingpitch.  U  is  ehieflyibnod  swinuningon  tbe 
fttHaoe  of  tbe  Daad  Sea.  Wben  meited  it  sends 
fortb  a  stroog  snjpbnreoos  smell,  extremely  offen- 
sirei 

44  "  We  went  on  to  Jeńeho,  throngh  plaoes  wbeie 
grew  sondry  sorti  of  tiees,  some  whemif  were  fiiU 
of  ńpe  fruit :  some  of  oor  company,  taken  witb 
their  beanty,  pliicked  a  few  of  them,  and  fouki 
Botfaing  in  them  bot  dry  asbes,  and  a  sort  of  wet  or 
moist  embers."    Baomgarten*s  TtstcIs. 

—  **  Apples,  wfaidi  appear  Tory  lorely  to  tbe 
eye,  but  being  cnt  np,  prove  mera  naugbt,  being 
notbingelsebutabeapofnanseonsmatter."  OÓr- 
don's  Geograpb.  Orammar ;  of  Palestine. 

Sir  Jdbn  Maunderile  dćwribing  the  borders  of 
tbe  Dead  Sea,  sajt :  '*  And  tbere  besydeo  gro^en 
trees  tbat  beien  nine  fbire  apples,  and  faim  of  co- 
lonr  to  bebolde ;  but  wboso  bretothe  hem,  or  cnt- 
tethe  hem  in  two,  he  scballe  i^nde  witbin  ban 
ooles  and  cyndies." 

^  Gairo  was  aneientiy  possest  by  tbe  SEunalnkM, 
and  gofenkd  by  tbdr  aoidatts. 


by  posswiion  of  tbe  jitopĄ  of  loDcev^»  if  _ 
iBBDOitaił^,  be  pwwises  tofisit  the  society  eyeiy 
ogitnfy»  After  a  Tnnety  of  hanfahips  wtńcfa  oiv 
nero  undergoesis  twnre  raopths  tiavel  finom  Oi^ 
noa,  where  bis  ftiends  leaTe  bnn,  be  anfwa  flt  c 
grove  near  Bsnnsfcer  in  Oeiniauy'.  In  tfais  city^ 
alter  scteral  Ihiitless  nttempUto  tnnsmate  leat 
into  gdd,  the  alcbymists  agree  to  pusHwiiie  the 
Cutbertrialof  their  art  to  tbe  not  day,  faopii^ 
it  migbt  be  morę  an^ncioii^  as  beiqg  tiic  fii^ 
d«yorAgry,^tbebirthAyof  thatsnecwAlni- 
cbymist  Baśfins  VUtttiuiis*  "Hlati^ffat  Phitea 
appears  to  tlie  bero,  and  diretls  bńn  to  tiie  AkIbI 
rooi  wnich  ift  to  procure  oiK  *i  iPtftimłiłfTfui  oc 
metalsand  pmlongatioirof  Kfe.  Inspired  with 
gratitode  and  devutioil,  iteribleius  sacriflces  s 
goose  and  thiity  gosUns,  wfatch  engages  bim  ia  a 
sbarp'  conffict  wHh  a  revengeAii  raaiden,  wUum 
at  length  be  tanąoishes,  and,  with  a  luodmntiuo 
singtdar  itt  a  oonąucmr,  Uictm^  to  ponoe  hir 
joaney  to  Monster- 


Ałł  ni|^  tbe  skąilesB  sagę  impatient  lay. 
Big  with  the  fortunes  of  tbe  ibUowing  day. 
Soon  as  the  w]sb'd-for  mom  with  pnrple  straaks 
Th'  borizon's  ntmost  boondy  ScriMems  seeks 
Hie  mptur^d  seer.    A  long  socoessless  day 
Thro*  etery  street  be  takes  bis  tinaome  way» 
The  nigbt  approacb'd :  wben  seated  on  tbe  groniid^ 
Akme,  the  pensirt  Bforosoph  be  Ibund  K 
A  wooUy  sbemkin  teil^d  his  rev'rGod  head  : 
Thenoe  lengthen*d  dowHwards  and  beneath  hiot 

spręad. 
(Thas,iiear  A|bunea'sbaIIow'dfoant,repos'd  * 
On  fleecy  duns,  tbe  priest  of  Faonns  doB'd) 
But  all  befiMe,  bis  sacred  body  bare, 
IU4Mook'd  tbe  rigoor  of  th'  indćment  air* 
A  deep  capacious  bowl,  replete  with  storę 
Ofpotent  opiom  m  bis  band  be  borę  '. 
So&mM  Tbeangelis  witb  ballow^d  ragę  « 
Fłlls  tbe  swoU'n  faosom  of  tbe  Petsian  maga 
Tbe  scrątcbing-stick  with  wbicfa  tbe  seer  subdtfd  < 
Tbe  tingling  tumults  of  his  boiUng  blood, 

>  See  Nbte  on  B.  1.  line  367. 
*  locoąne  sub  alti 


Consnlit  Albunei 


Goesarom  OTium  sub  nocte  tilenti 


Pelfibus  ineubnit  stratis,  somnoaooe  petiTiL 
'  By  reason  of  tbe  probibition  ofwine  and  oCber 
spfaitaoos  liquors,  opium  is  genendly  osed  tbroogh- 
outthe  Torkish  empire.  Wben  taken  in  proper 
ąnantities,  it  raises  the  ^lits  aod  greatly  egdiv«BB  } 
bot  tbe  Turfcs  know  no  morę  mMeration  in  tbat, 
tban  we  in  oor  liquon,  and  sddom  leaTe  their  cor« 
dial  till  tiiey  are  intoncated  and  stupified.  They 
are  beld  in  deiision  by  tbose  wbo  Tentore  to  trans* 
grea  tbe  law  and  diink  wine,  being  called  by  tbe 
opprobrioos  ndbe  Teriacfai,  or  opinm-sots. 

4  Tbeangelis  in  Łibano  Syriss,  Dicte  Orete  monti- 
b«is  Ic  Babykma  &  Sosis  Persidis  nascitur,  qiiipQtft 
Magi  ditinent    Plin.  Ł.  4.  ck^  17. 

^  Wheo  tbe  Nile  fint  begins  to  rise,  drinlDngtbe 
tmbid  waters  oocasiops  aa  hnti  in  the  biood,  which 
throws  out  a  sort  of  rash,  attended  with  oootinnal 
itebings.  Tbepeopleof  ftsbion  carry^attlustiBie, 
atci^duogHrtick.    Thiś  is  a  piece  of  mód,  om 
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SaomM,  M  bt  wbbiM  it«  Ute  Chddeui  rod  «, 
Or  thynus,  symbol  of  the  Lybian  god. 

SeńUerofl  tum  approsch^d  whb  rer^rettce  l«ir, 
Tbe  aeer  obsenr'd  ;  and  dcah  fe  forions  błow 
Fttll  on  his  bead :  wbote  forae  iinpetaous  stnnnM 
Th'  aawary  aage,  and  fellAd  bim  to  tbe  grouod. 
Fkaotac  e#btie  wHh  idett  gnu  be  0es*d ; 
At  length  tbe  bef» firom  the  eertb  be  niit'd: 
Tlica  to  hie  lip*  convey'd  tbe  balmy  draught ; 
The  seneelest  ehief  tbe  t1anib'roa8  poiion  ąueft. 
Hii  henry  eyes  tbe  siumb^roufl  potioil  eioe'd» 
£re  yek  his  toogne  bis  Tarious  doubts  pro^'d  **. 
Wrmpt  in  tb*  embnu:e  of  sleep,  be  past  the  night^ 
And  rbio^,  joyfal«  with  the  raerning  ligbt, 
His  friends  be  sought,  impatient  to  relate 
Their  gloriet  pronits'd  by  propitious  fate. 
Eager  alike  hń  dear  eompanions  ran 
To  meet  their  chief;  Scńblems  thos  began. 

«  Bear,  Mea  a»ooiates  of  my  Tarious  paini, 
Wlmt  ricb  reirard  to  crown  our  toil  remains.    * 
Laat  night,  m>  Jove  oidatnM,  alone  1  fbund 
The  heaT'n-tangbt  prophet  seated  on  tbe  gromid. 
Au  ha]low'd  ragę  already  bad  poiicrt.  * 
His  raptnred  soal,  aad  heaT'd  his  swelling  breait. 
High  oo  his  bead  uprose  the  bristling  hair : 
His  tniTcid  eye-halls  roll'd  an  hidcous  glare  i 
WHfa  cbatfring  teeth,  the  woridnglbam  be  chmrnM, 
And  thrice  tbe  solid  earth,  impatient,  spurn^d  $ 
Then,  wildly  starting,  danc*d  with  frantic  boundsy 
Whirling  his  rapid  head  in  giddy  rounds : 
He  war'd  th'  Edonian  thyrsus  in  his  haod. 
And  lookM  a  priest  of  Bacchns*  furious  band. 

"  In  admiration  1o«t,  awhile  I  wait 
T111  the  fint  efibrts  of  his  ragę  abate  : 
When  by  his  arm  the  thyrsus  urg*d  aronnd, 
Fbll  on  my  temples  gave  this  goary  wound. 
Proetrate  I  lay.    At  length  the  pityingsage, 
Galm'd  and  reco^er^d  from  his  holy  ragę, 
WHb  ftiendly  steps  adrancing,  sełz'd  my  band, 
Cbeer^d  with  his  voice  and  raised  me  from'the  sand ; 
Thed  with  nepenthes  crownM  a  mantling  howl  9, 
WhoM  layreign  eharms  restored  my  droopiog  soul. 

•ide  of  which  is  in  the  fbrm  of  a  pine-^ipplCy  with 
the  same  kind  of  indentnres  to  gi^e  it  a  little  rough- 
aesB.     It  is  fisoed  to  a  long  handle. 

*  Not  oniy  the  ChaMeans  used  rods  fot  dirhia- 
tioOy  boi  almost  erery  nation,  which  has  pretended 
to  tbat  scienoe,  has  praetised  the  same  DKtbod. 
Herodotns  mentions  it  as  a  custom  of  the  Alani : 
and  Ta<ńtus  of  the  oid  Germans.  Ezekiel  speaks  of 
it,  and  Hosea  leproaches  the  Jews  as  being  InISected 
with  tbe  like  superstition.  **  My  people  ask  oouncii 
at  their  stocks ;  and  their  ctaff  declaketb  unte  them." 
Oiap.  IT.  ver.  IS. 

**  This  adrentare  of  ov  bero  bears  a  Tery  near 
resenblance  to  the  narration  given  by  Don  Qaixote 
(Hft  2,  B.  6.  chap.  S3.)  of  what  befel  bim  in  the 
cata  of  Montesinoi. 

^  8ee  the  Sybil  In  Tirgil,  B.  6.  the  propheiess 
ia  Locan,  B.  5.  Atc.  Btc 

*  Milton  mentiottfe  thit  nepentbes  inbitmasąue 
BfOomus: 

**  Not  tbat  nepenthes  which  the  wife  of  Tbooe 
Ih  Agypt  gave  to  JoTe-bom  Helena, 
b  of  such  power  as  thit  to  stir  up  joy, 
I     To  Ufe  80  ftiendly. 

voŁ.xvni. 


Thns  Helen  mfa[>d  the  mirth-impiriog  draugfat ; 
From  these  ricb  shores  the  Tirtuous  dnigs  she 

braught  ^^, 
My  spirits  soon  reylTing  in  mybreast, 
I  thUB  the  halloWd  morosophaddrest: 

**  *  Illuitńomi  seer,  whone  all-enłightened  eyea 
Dart  thro^  tbe  distaat  regions  of  the  skies; 
To  tbee  an  4aniest  suppliant  am  I  come. 
To  bear  thy  dictatei  and  inqnire  my  doom.' 

"  The  rapturod  Mer  his  rerYend  tresses  shakes, 
Tben,  fill'd  with  sacred  insptration,  speaks. 

"  '  HeaThi-feTDttr^d  sagę,  to  whom  the  fates  allo^ 
Hiose  secrefts  wrapt  from  Ttilgar  minds,  to  know. 
Hear  with  a  gratHfol  and  attentire  heart, 
The  precepts  which  thy  kinder  stars  impaft* 

"  '  Firtt,  in  ohedience  to  their  high  deeree, 
Again  erńhńtrktng  on  a  length  of  sea, 
Fair  Oenoa  seek:  there  qnit  thy  moami\il  firtends^ 
Bot  team  what  fnrtune  their  return  attends. 
I  see,  I  see  them  spread  their  swelling  sails  r 
Some  faT'ring  powir  snpplies  the  friendly  gales. 
I  8^  fair  AlWoi3's  tow'ring  cłti&  ariie, 
Wbłle  to  the  wishM-ftir  port  the  Tessel  fliei. 
Now,  now,  behok),  their  hopes  suceessfsl  crowtoM^ 
With  wisest  lawB  att  tn&ot  state  they  ft>ond— -^ 
See  how  ber  sons  wRh  gen*rGfus  ardonr  striTe, 
Bid  er^ry  long-lost  Oothie  art  reriTe. 
Eaeb  Britisb  science  stndtously  exp1ore! 
Their  dress,  their  bnildings,  and  their  coins  restoi^ 

''  <  Be  these  yoor  arts.   Proceed,  illnstriods  race. 
And  yon  fair  is|e  with  ancient  glories  grace. 
Let  others  Tiew  with  astronomie  eyes  '^, 
Yon  Incid  Tagrants  in  the  peopled  skies : 

IKodimii  wiites,  '*  tbat  in  Egypt  there  liTad 
women  wjio  boaited  of  oertain  potions,  which  not 
only  madę  tbe  mfortunate  fbrget  all  their  cala- 
mitiet,  bot  drom  awmy  tbe  most  ńoUnt  sallies  of 
grieforaoger.'* 

Eusebius  direetly  affinns^  ''ttiat  eren  m  Mt 
time,  the  women  of  Dioipolis  wcra  ahle  to  oalm  the 
ragę  of  giief  or  anger  by  oertam  potkma.  Now 
wbether  thit  be  tnrtfa  or  fletioB,  it  fiiUy  TindicalM 
Homer,  sińce  a  poet  may  make  we  of  a  prefailiog, 
thoogh  false,  opinion.'' 

<'  Bat  tbat  there  may  be  something  morę  thao 
fictioB  in  this,  is  Tery  probable,  sińce  the  Egyptiana 
were  so  notorioosly  skilJed  in  physic ;  and  paitieiih* 
larly,  sinoe  this  Tery  Tbon,  or  Thonis,  or  Thoon,  is  « 
reported  by  the  anoients  to  haTe  been  the  inreator 
ofpbyticamong  tbe  figyptians.  1'be  deseription 
of  this  nepenthes  agress  admirahly  with  what  we 
know  of  the  qualities  and  efiects  of  opinm**'  Nota 
on  Pepe^s  Odyss.  B.  4. 

^^  These  dmgs  so  friendly  to  the  joys  of  life, 
Bright  Helen  leam*d  ftom   Thone*s   imperial 

wifc; 
Wbo  sway*d  the  scepAre,  where  proliflc  Nile 
With  Tarious  simples  dothes  the  fott'ned  soil. 

Fope's  Odyss.  B.  4. 
>i  Ezcudent  alii  spirantia  mollins  era. 

Let  others  better  mould  the  running  maH 
Of  metals,  and  inform  the  breatbing  brass. 
And  soCten  into  flesh  a  marble  face  j 
Plead  better  at  the  bar,  describe  the  skies. 
And  wlum  the  stars  descend,  and  when  they  rise. 

Dryden^i  Yirgil,  B.  6. 


«?♦ 


CAMBRIDGE^S  POEMS. 


Let  tbem  tłm  babiUbU  dome  detign, 

Taugbt  by  Viiruvitt0,  or  oki  £ucljd's  lioe ;  , 

Carte  the  rougb  błock,  inform  Łhe  lumpitb  mais, 

GWe  cpiras  life,  and  mould  tbe  breatbiog  braw ; 

With  storied  emblems  stamp  th'  historie  ooin  ^ 

The  painter^s  skiU  and  poet's  £uicy  jom : 

Be  yoOrs-  Łhe  taiik,  induitńoaSy  to  recal 

The  lost  toscriptioo  to  tbe  nuDM  wali ; 

Each  Celtjc  character  cocplain  ^  or  shoir 

Bov  BritoiM  ate  a  thoasand  years  ago  t 

Oa  lawB  of  jousU  and  toumaments  declaim, 

Or  shiae  tbe  rival8  of  tbe  herakles  famę. 

Bat  chief  the  Sasoa  wiadom  be  your  care  i*» 

Preserye  their  idola,  and  their  £uies  repairj 

Tbe  oold  devotłoo  of  tbe  modems  warm 

With  Friga'8  fair  hermaphroditic  fbnn  ^^i 

Aod  may  tbeir  deep  mythoiogy  be  abown 

By  Seater*!  wbeel  and  Tlior^s  tremendoua  throne.' 

**  Tbus  far  tbe  sagę  by  sacred  rapturei  borne, 
1teveaifl  the  famę  of  ageii  yet  unbom. 
He  paused  aod  iix*d  bia  eyea  as  tbo'  be  Tiew^d 
Thoie  gk>ries  preeeot,  then  his  speech  rcnew^d : 

"  *  Suchhonourcrownstby  dear  oompanions'  &Łes; 
Superior  far  thy  gloriouB  self  awaits. 
The  grand  elbcir  arl  thoa  dooni'd  to  know  i< : 
Bat  fint  must  roam  a  mendicant  in  show  i^  ; 
Naked  and  pennyless  tbro'  distant  laods. 
And  eat  thy  )>read  the  alms  of  stranger  hands. 
Tba  rugged  Alps  must  tbose  bare  feet  assail, 
Fros^n  on  the  bill,  or  8welt*ring  in  the  Talej 
Soorn  and  contempt  thy  painfiil  lut  remain, 
TiU  Munstpr^s  venerable  walls  tbou  gain. 
Munster  tbe  destinM  period  of  thy  woe : 
There,  on  a  lalkę,  wbite  as  the  new^felPn  snów, 
A'goose,  majestłc,  o'er  the  waves  shAll  ride  ^<, 
And  thirty  uilk-whtte  gotlins  by  ber  side. 

>s  By  wiidom  here  the  anthor  raeans  theok)gy, 
usiiig  the  word  in  the  sense  of  iuM  Baooa^  in  his 
Wisdom  of  the  Ancients. 

'^  Yerstegan,  in  his  antiqaitie6,  gives  the  repre- 
sentation  of  Friga  the  hermapbrodite,  Seater  with 
bis  wbeel,  and  Tbor  the  thunderer,  the  only  idol 
who  sits  on  a  tbrone ;  witb  a  sufficient  account  of 
this  mythoiogy. 

MTheancient  Egyptians  had  the  art  of  extract- 
ing  an  elixir  from  grms  and  precHMis  stones,  whksh, 
oo  aooottnt  of  its  snbtiłity  and  periection,  tkey  cal- 
led  Hearen ;  it  is  aiso  called  the  philosopheWs  stone 
(being  diawn  from  precbus  stones»)  aqaavit»,  re- 
getable  seed  of  naturę,  solar  soul,  &c  Kircher 
OSd.^Egypt  The  chymists  give  it  the  powerof 
making  ^old,  and  curing  all  diseaaes. 

>'  Bot  finit  must  roam  a  mendicant  in  show 

Naked  and  pennyless  .  .  .  .  • 

Fns'n  on  the  bill,  and  swelfring  in  the  va]e,  > 
Scoro  and  contempt  thy  painful  lot,  &c. 
Tbe  author  undoobtedly  meaos  all  this  jn  tbe 
litera!  sense :  but  query  if  he  does  not  also  hint  at 
the  difficulties  of  alchymy,  in  th^  figuraUve  sense 
of  these  toils  and  bardships. 

1^  Ijttoreis  ingens  inventa  sob  ilicibus  sus 
Triginta  capitum  fbetus  enixa  jacebit : 
Alba  kolo  recubans,  Albi  circum  ubera  nati. 

Viig.  lib.  3. 1.  390. 
Th  >u  shalt  behold  a  sow  opon  the  ground, 
With  thirty  sucking  young  encompast  round, 
'    1^6  dam  uid  ofipriog  wbite  as  faJling  snów. 

DrydflD. 


Nigh  to  the  boiders  of  the  silter  flood, 

Sacred  to  Plutus,  stands  a  lofty  wood, 

Beneath  its  shadowiag  branches,  grows  a  floiwV  *'' 

W  bose  root  tbe  god  endoes  witb  woodrous  pow'r; 

Not  tbe  famed  moly  wbich  great  Hermes  borę  >* 

To  sagę  Ulysses  on  tb*  JEssan  shore ; 

Nor  that  restoratife  tbe  TarUr  boasts  ", 

Nor  all  the  growth  of  Arabia  blissftil  coasta. 

Nor  balsams  whwb  from  northem  trees  transpirey 

Tho*  six  suocesstTe  months  th'  etherial  fire  ^ 

With  constant  rays  the  balmy  juice  subliooe, 

Can  mateh  this  ofispring  of  Łhe  German  clioie. 

What  tho'  no  radiant  metal  grace  tbe  ńnd, 

No'^olden  branches  crackle  to  tbe  wind  ^; 

What  tho'  it  seem  (so  Plutos  has  decceed) 

To  vulgar  eyes,  a  despicable  weed : 

Yet  from  this  herb,  a  thousand  viitues  flow  ; 

This  pow'rful  antidote  for  erery  woe. 

Nor  meagre  sickness,  nor  oonsuming  care  ^p 

ShaM  waste  thy  Tigour  with  tntastane  war. 

Tho'  age  thy  wither'd  front  with  wrinkłcs  pkmgfa, 

And  blancb  tbe  hoory  honours  of  thy  brow  ; 

Tho*  sanguioe  gamesters  bett  against  thy  Ufs, 

Thoo  uoconcemM  sbałt  bear  the  wagering  strile  ^ 

"  See  Yiiig.  I.  6.    The  gulden  bougfa. 

IB  OdysB.  B.  10.  OńA.  Metam.  &  14. 

'*  The  gin-seng ;  one  of  the  princtpal  curioeitiei 
of  China,  called  a!so,  by  the  Chincse,  tbe  porę 
spirit  of  ^e  earth,  the  plant  that  gi^es  immortalitj. 
By  tbe  Tartars,  orhota,  the  first  of  plant&.  Tbe 
virtues  ascribed  to  tbis  plant  are  bardly  creHible. 
Many  rolumes  have  becn  written  by  tbeir  phjrs- 
cians,  to  set  tbem  fortb.  One  of  the  misńonariei 
witoesses,  that  being  himself  so  fiitigaed,  that  be 
could  bardly  sit  oo  the  horse,  a  mandarin  gave 
him  one  of  these;  upon  eating  half  of  it,  in  aa 
hour '8  time  he  was  not,  in  the  least,  sensible  of  any 
wearines|.  l*hat  sińce,  hę  had  often  madę  nse  of  it 
witb  tbe  same  success.     Du  flalde'8  Hist.  of  Ghioa. 


^  The  ooutinual  actwnof  the  Sun,  for  ais  months 
sucoesiTcly  on  the  firs  in  high  northem  latitodes, 
gtve8  tbem  a  much  greater  portion  of  the  etherial 
fire,  and  consequeutIy  much  morę  8overeign  Tirtoes 
than  tbe  productions  of  southem  dimes. 

tJ  "SIC  leni  crepitabat  bnurtea  yento. 

V'ag.K6, 

^AII  traveller8  who  have  aeen  and  couTersed 
with  any  of  the  tnie  adepta,  aasnre  us,  that  tbey 
always  appear  witb  an  healthy  oountenance  aod 
great  cheerfiilness  of  spirits.  This  is  attribatedto 
the  nse  óf  their  excellent  medicine,  wbicfa  gi^es 
tbem  at  once  bealth  and  afBuenoe ;  and  also,  to 
that  płfiloBopby  of  mind  whkh  is  pretionaly  neces- 
sary  for  the  attainment  of  the  secret 

^  Should  the  whole  frame  of  naturę  round  him 
break, 

He,  onooocero^d;  would  bear  the  mighty  crack. 

AddiMB. 

This  połite  pnctioe  of  laying  wagers  on  li^es,  i* 
grown  90  eommon  here,  that  there  is  scaroe  a 
person  of  distinction  in  this  natkm,  who  does  notbo- 
come  the  subject  of  a  bett,  as  soon  as  ever  any  grey 
hairs  are  disooyered  on  bim.  The  description  of 
tłus  fashk»abłe  amusement  makes  so  admirable  a 
concluskm  to  that  excelłent  jpoem,  The  "Nlodcm 
FSne  Uentłeuian,  that  we  cannot  fbrbear  iosertiiig  it 


THE  SCRIBLERIAD.    BooK  Y. 


87* 


Pirom  th»  inestlmable  raSt  caldiMd,  , 

Tbe  grMA  hemeCic  9tćnt  shalt  thmt  find ; 
Od  tMter  ores  the  pow*Hiil  «8he»  strow  $ 
And  pomt  goM  thall  ftom  tlie  funmce  flow. 
If  fk^^ńaę  Płutas,  bomitraiu  pow^r,  ordain  ^ 
Thmt  thoa,  Scribleros,  the  bigh  prize  oblaio, 
A  niflden  radiance  of  celestial  light 
Shftll  guide  thy  fbotsteps,  and  dtrect  tby  sigbt: 
Bot  if  the  god  the  prectout  gift  with-hold 
Awsrse,  nor  deem  thee  wortby  of  tbe  gold, 
Fknitieai  and  vain  thy  weapy  searoh  it  madę: 
The  plant  iiea  baried  inieternal  tSade. 
]f  e'er  thoa  twerre  from  ńgid  Tirtne*!  path  ^, 
Espect  the  ^engeAi)  god*s  eevereit  wratb. 
Tbe  root  its  ▼irtne  sha]l  retain  no  morę : 
like  Midaa  tbou  the  oselen  gift  deplorau 
Łet  homble  tboughts  thy  vanlty  eontrol, 
And  meeknen  temper  tbine  elated  soat. 

"  *  Pride  rears  ber  giant  form  aloft  and  treads  ^ 
ląfnńoiis  o'6r  the  GOw'ring  gazen^  heads. 


-Łayf  wagerB  on  his  own  and  othen  liTet ; 


Figfata  fother>,  nncles,  grandmothen,  and  wiyei. 
Till  Death  at  length,  indignant  to  be  madę 
Tlie  daily  fnkgect  of  hts  sport  and  trade, 
Yeila  wHh  his  sable  hand  fhe  wretch's  eyes } 
And,  groaning  for  tbe  betts  he  loaes  by*t,  be  diei. 

^  namque  ipse  voleo8  faeili9qoe  seqaetur 

Si  te  fiita  vocant,  aliter  non  ▼tribus  uHis 
Yincere,  nec  duro  poteris  conrellere  ferro. 

"     Virg.  B,  6. 

*^  It  'is  universaUy  agreed,  tbat  the  great  secret 
ean  eoly  be  obtained  by  men  of  esMmpIary  life. 
■  continnally  inculcated  in  Joosoo*s  Alchy- 
and  at  last  tbe  feilure  in  the  work  is  ascribed 
Epicure  Mammon's  failure  in  continency.  He 
wmmed  against  avarice,  and   charity  is  reoom- 
to  him  by  Subtle  in  the  S2d  act 


to 


suaLT. 

Wby,  I  haTe  beard,  be  mnst  be  homo  ftiigi, 
A  pioot,  boly,  and  religions  man, 
One  firee  froin  mortal  sin,  a  very  tirgin. 

MAM  MON. 

That  makes  it,  «ir,  he  b  so.     He,  bonest  wretch, 
A  notable,  saperstitious,  good  soni, 
Has  «om  his  knees  bare,  and  his  slippers  bald, 
With  prayer  and  fasting  for  it. 

SDBTŁl. 

Son,  I  doubt 

Yoa  are  coreUras 

Take  beed,  yoa  do  not  cause  the  bl«ssiog  to  leare 

yoa, 
WHb  yoar  mgoyem^d  hastę.     I  should  be  sorry 
To  aee  my  labonrs,  now  e^en  at  perfection,' 
Not  prosper,  which  in  all  my  ends 
Hate  look'd  no  way,  but  unto  public  good, 
Topioos  nses,  and  dear  charity, 
-  Nov  groim  a  prodigy  with  men.     Wherein 
If  yoa,  my  son,  should  now  preyańcate. 
And  to  jour  own  particolar  losts  employ 
80  great  and  catholio  a  bliss,  be  surę 
A  corse  will  fol  Iow,  yea  and  overtake 
Yoor  subtle  and  most  secret  way. 

IIiXmmj  Jix3L*  Mtti  9ntŁ  umt  Ammw  AJi^AfM  Aajmj 

BMWJbr*  k^fint.  Iliad.  r.  li.  93. 


By  pride  obnonoot,  jeakraśy  and  hate  ^ 
Shall  drire  thee  skulking  from  each  euTious  itate. 
But  lowly  charity's  unheeded  pace   . 
Nor  envy  spics,  nor  can  suspicion  traoe. 
Then  chief  be  beaTen-bom  charity  thy  care, 
Nor  pass  one  hour  witboat  a  gratefhl  pray*r.'   . 
Thus  for  the  seer,  when  sleep's  resistless  god* 
Sbook  o*er  my  eye-lids  his  Letbasan  rod.  , 
At  mom  I  wak'd,  astonisbM  and  alone  ^, 
For  ah  !  the  propbet  from  my  side  was  gooe.'* 

^  All  who  ara  possest  of  this  admiraUe  secret  are 
obliged  to  conceal  it  by  tbe  most  private  life,  and  to 
liTe  without  the  least  show  of  espeose ;  by  reason 
that  a  spleodid  appearance,  without  aa  apparent 
fund  to  suppoft  it,  would  subyect  them  to  tbe  in- 
quisition  oiF  every  state  they  should  happen  to  reside 
in.  Por  they  mu«t  either  aoquire  thdr  wealth  by 
this  means,  or  worae  \  if  they  lie  iinder  the  sus- 
picion of  the  łatter,  a  well  regułated  oommunity 
will  think  it  their  duty  to  cali  them  to  account ;  if 
of  the  furroer,  the  policy  of  tbe  state  will  not  sufier 
a  private  persoo  to  enjoy  the  beneflt  of  their  pro- 
tection,  without  a  participation  of  the  secret,  for 
the  use  of  tbe  public  Flamel  being  aocused  of  em- 
becsling  the  finances,  aiid  of  raismaoagement  and 
cstortioa,  owoed  foirly,  that  he  was  master  of  tbe 
siscret,  and  by  tbat  means  aeoodnted  for  the  estata 
of  500,000  pistolcs,  wbicb  he  bad  amsnsod.  But 
otben  who  hare  stood  more  in  fear  of  tbe  torture, 
ha^e  nerer  ąppeared  with  any  degree  .of  magni- 
ficenice;  mor  resided  any  leogth  of  time  in  on^ 
plaoe,  lest  their  prasenring  tbe  same  florid  oom« 
pleidon  for  a  length  of  years  might  cause  the  adrni* 
ratipn  of  tbdr  neighbours,  and  the  disourery  of  their 
art.  For  these  reasoos  they  are  continusily  shiiU 
iog  ffom  place  to  plaoe ;  and  but  that  a  wise  man 
is  a  citieen  of  the  world,  and  that  tbe  adage,  Omne 
solum  forti  patria  est,  ewmpts  tbem  from  the  re- 
proach,  tbc^  would  be  Yagabonds  and  outcasts  of 
tbe  eartb.  From  this  prudent  and  cantious  oondnct 
of  theirs,  we  do  not  bear  of  any  one  who  was  ever 
likely  to  be  detected,  eicept  Sig.  Oualdi  at  Venice, 
and  that  by  a  rery  estraordinary  aocident:  one 
day  showing  a  pictnre  to  a  Obnnoisseur  which  he 
tuld  him  was  his  own,  the  connoisseur  declared  he 
was  iKisitivełt  was  Titiau*8  band:  *' But  how  can  that  , 
be,  Sig.  Goaldi  ?"  sąyi  he.  '*  There  is  your  foce  ai 
old  as  }'ou  appear  to  be  at  this  instant ;  and  yet 
Titian  bas  becn  dead  abore  fourscore  years."  The 
visit  ended  somewhat  abruptiy.  Tbe  connoisseur, 
fuli  of  astonishment,  came  again  next  moming  to 
re-examine  the  tiiits;  but  Sig.  Gualdi  was  de* 
camped  This  story  is  told  at  large  in  a  most  in- 
genious  and  entertaining  book,  not  long  sioce  pub* 
lisbed,  called  Hennippns  RediTims,  which  we  can- 
not  but  recommeod  to  the  reader  for  its  own  merit, 
and  now,  particularty,  as  being  tbe  mo^t  agreeable 
way  of  acquainting  him  with  sererel  chymical  anec- 
dotes  and  stories  Tcr^  useful  for  the  better  uuder- 
standing  the  rpmaining  part  of  this  work. 

**  The  known  efiect  of  opiom  is,  tbat  it  suppliet 
tbe  mind  with  a  oontinual  prescntation  of  pleasing 
images.  It  most  natorally  operates  by  awakening 
those  ideas  wttb  which  the  miiid  is  already  strongly 
possessed ;  tho*  foli  as  fi^uently  it  raises  entireiy 
new  ones.  U  is  no  wopder  tbat  our  bero'8  wai  m 
imagination  should  be  worked  np  by  this  dmg  to  a 
belief,  tbat  the  deliriam  caused  by  it  was  a  resl 
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Thu9  to  Ms  gfaddHiM  frieudt  Łhe  chief  relatei 
The  tale  |»rophetie  of  tbeir  futurę  fctcs. 
Elate  with  hope  a  ytmtl  they  prepare 
And  load  the  needfol  ttorea  wkh  sealooi  cara. 
With  pR»p'rou^  gal^  tbey  out  tha  liquid  way. 
And  moor  eecore  ńi  <SeiMa'fl  dettin^d  bay. 
Tbere,drowii'd  intean,  and  dumb  with  Irieodly  gńef, 
His  sad  companions  leave  their  moarnful  chief ; 
Yet  as  the  bero  bids  his  last  adieu, 
He  vow6,  cf«  loBg,  their  growing  sehemei  to  ńew. 
And,  each  reToWing  cenfry,  to  repeat 
His  solemn  Tisit  to  their  fbstcr  state. 

**  Tho'  Portugal  her  lost  Sebastian  mouni  "b. 
And  weary  Hear^n  in  Tain  for  hi«  return  : 
On  suręr  prophectes  yon  buiM  your  faith ; 
Vor  part  I  bence  to  e»le  or  to  death, 
Łike  Regttlus  amidst  th*  opposing  fears 
Of  friends,  of  kindred,  and  the  senate's  tears ; 
Nor  like  Łycnrgus,  in  his  country^s  cause. 
His  lifs  devoŁrogto  enfbrce  his  lawa. 
Nor  shall  your  chief  a  baffled  wretob  return, 
An  outcast  loaded  with  reproach  and  soom  ; 
But  rich  in  gtories,  bonour^d,  and  adorsd. 
And  morę  than  mortal,  to  your  aima  rBStared." 

He  said,  and  pensive  preii  the  aomding  shore, 
Wbite  the  wares  foam  beneath  their  ^roshing  oar. 
Twehre  tedieus  monihs,  wHb  painful  st^  and  slow**, 
Thro*  a  long  series  of  oppnMous  woe, 
Naked  and  pennyless,  in  unkiiown  lands, 
He  ate  his  bitter  bread,  the  alms  of  strangers  bands. 

But  now,  wfth  lighter  wmgs  the  monents  iy, 
And  briog  the  period  of  his  lahoun  nigh. 
Itt  Mtinster^s.walb,  asśduous  fate  prepares, 
With  endless  bonours  to  reward  his  cares. 
Mnnster,  which  gaye  th'  illustrious  fhther  birtb, 
Shall  now  be  ocnscious  of  the  fliial  worth. 
In  thiSy  his  futurę  glory's  dcstinM  leene, 
The  great  adepts  in  Heimes'  ait  eonvene, 
Who  boast,  with  ^n  faliaekms  science  bold  ^, 
To  change  each  baser  ore  to  purest  goM. 

But  ne*er  will  rigitteoos  HeaT'n  its  gifts  tmpart 
To  the  corrupted  and  ungrateful  heart, 

conrersation ;  wben  we  see  Don  Quixote  by  the 
ftiere  force  of  a  heated  ima{;:ination,  without  the  as- 
slstance  of  any  opiate,  fali  asleep  in  the  cave  of 
Montesinos,  and  relate  as  actually  s«en  by  htm, 
what  the  warmth  of  his  fancy  suggested  to  him  on- 
ly  in  a  dream. 

^  Sebastian,  king  ot  Portugal,  a  inan  of  great 
oonrage  and  seal  for  religion,  londod  at  Tangier  in 
the  year  ISTS,  with  an  army  consisting  of  the  flower 
of  Portugal,  aod  gave  battle  to  the  Moord,  in  whidi 
be  was  totally  defcated.  Diligent  search  was  madę 
after  Ims  body,  but  it  could  not  be  fouod  in  the  field 
of  battle.  Tbe  Portuguese  have  continually  ex- 
pected  his  retumerer  sińce ;  and  eveo  at  this  day 
are  not  without  hopes  of  seeiog  him  again  on  the 
throne.  Yasconcellos,  in  his  bistory  of  Portugal, 
gives  an  accouot  of  his  appearance  at  Yenice  in 
1395,  aod  afterwardssttfibring  great  indignities  Uom 
the  Spanifti-ds. 

»  See  noto  15  of  this  book. 

st  Herę  it  is  declared,  that  science  fs  deef*itfu1  and 
insufficient,  that  buman  means  will  arail  nothing  to 
the  perfectioD  of  the  great  work ;  that  it  can  oniy 
be  proctired  by  the  strictest  purity  of  manners,  and 
the  most  ferrent  dcTotion. 
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Where  lawłess  lust  and  wild  ambition  TBigiv 
And  pride  and  base  insatiato  lAitrst  of  gaitt. 
Hence,  al)  in  vain,  they  bring  their  boastod 
In  vain  their  powtfers  on  tbe  mass  are  thnnra. 
Their  weak  attempts  the  juster  iates  opposo^ 
And  unmatorcd,  ttnchang'd  tbe  naetal  Iłowii 
Then  one  advancing,  who  posecst  akme, 
A  fluid  estraet  fnm  th'  ali-pow'fftil  stone^ 
Tbree  iatal  drops  amid  the  fumaca  spilla : 
The  liquid  omss  a  sndden  T^poor  filia. 
By  quick  dilation ;  and  with  dreadfiil  soandp 
EŚploded,  drives  the  gtowing  metal  round. 

The  fearfal  omen  alt  the  hJbńc  shook, 
When  tbus  tbe  race  of  great  Bombastos  spoke  ^s 

''  Oh  !  why,  my  fhends,  for  this  dińne  esa»y, 
Why  hare  you  chose  this  unauspicious  day  ?  ^ 
'Twere  wiser  surę  your  trials  to  postpone 
Till  the  łast  eve  of  frowniog  Mmn  be  gooe  ^. 
Your  cares  suspended  till  the  rising  dawn. 
By  prosp^rous  Yeous  usher'd  o^er  the  lawn, 
Shall  surę  suooeed :  for  on  that  sacred  moni 
Was  great  Basiłius  Yalentinns  bom  ^. 
With  solemn  rites  invoke  his  leamed  sfaade, 
So  may  his  genius  jrour  pnńectkn  aid.' 

Thtts  fEir  the  sagę,  when  toud  applai 
In  glad  assent,  firora  each  approving  tongoe^ 
Td  feastful  miith  they  dedicato  the  night. 
And  hail  thc  moming  with  the  solemn  rite. 

That  night,  so  fi^te  decreed,  Scriblerus  gains 
The  sacred  grove  on  Munster's  neighb^nng  plains. 
Tliere  stretoht  at  ease,  his  wearied  limbs  he  laid. 
And  sicpt  unconscious  of  the  friendly  shade. 

Jjo !  ere  the  mom  dispensed  ber  earliest  light, 
Oreat  Plutus'  form,  conspicuous  to  the  sigfat, 
Before  him  stood,  and  thus  his  speech  addrest : 
**  Thrice  happy  sagę,  by  fov'ring  fortunę  blest. 
On  this  auspicious  morn  ^  Ih'  unwearied  Sun 
His  annual  course  around  the  globe  bas  run, 

^2  Paracelsus  Bombastus  succeeded  sosurprisiDgly 
with  bis  chymical  medieines,  thathe  endeavoarcd 
to  bring  the  slow  effects  of  the  Galenieal  practice 
entirely  into  disrepute ;  and  was  so  elafced  willł  the 
success  of  his  art,  as  to  boast  that  he  could  keep  a 
mao  alive  by  bis  mediciaes  for  many  ages. 

^  This  speech  of  tbe  descendant  of  Paracelsus, 
Teiy  much  resembles  that  of  Antisous  after  the 
fruitless  attempt  to  bend  Ulyssń^s  bow. 

That  no  man  draws 

Tbe  wondrous  bow,  attend  anotber  cause. 
Sacred  to  Phoebus  is  the  solemn  day 
Whichthoughtless  we  in  games  wonldwasfceaway. 
Till  the  next  dawn  this  ill^med  atrilb  fonpo^ 
And  here  leaye  fix'd  the  ńnglets  in  a  lOw. 
Now  bid  the  soer  apipnmeh,  and  kt  os  join 
In  due  libatioBS,  and  in  lites  dirina* 
So  end  our  night :  before  the  day  shaU  flpriag^ 
The  choicest  off*riags  lat  Melanthus  bring. 
Let  then  to  Phoebus*  name  thefattad  thigbs 
Feed  tho  lich  smokes,  higb-cnrling  to  the  akiib 
So  shall  the  patron  of  these  acta  beatow 
(For  his  tbe  gift)  the  ddU  to  benl  the  bow. 

Pape'sOdyiB.B.tL 

^.ThemoBtfasof  Mardi  and  April  were  by  Bo* 
mulus  consecraiedto  Bfars  and  Yeiras,  and  naoied 
from  them. 

^  Basiłius  Talentimit  was  bom  9n  the  tat  of 
April. 
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IMiting  from  thy  friends  on  Genoa^s  sands, 
tro^^st  with  toilsome  stepe  a  teogth  of  barr^n 
binds. 
if  and  thro*  tbe  gwre  pursoa  tby  way : 
Ihe  coaree  cł  yoo  propitioua  ray : 
Tliat  tpleudid  gaidefiball  lead  thee  to  the  flowY 
'Wfaose  root  alooe  oan  boasi  th'  aurifie  power. 
But,  lest  thoo  doubt,  or  think  the  promiee  tain, 
Sbob  «•  Aurora  glad*  th'  enlighten'd  plam, 
A  gooae  majeatic  o^er  the  łake  sball  fide, 
▲nd  thirty  milk-white  goslms  by  her  side  ^. 

**  *  Be  tby  ebief  care  with  sacrifice  t'  assuagei 
And  humble  oiTńngs,  mjur^d  Satarn^A  rag«* 
Nor  lefli  dae  hooours  to  my  pow*r  belong, 
Selecied  Tictims  and  a^gntteffyil  song. 
"niat  god  am  I,  ^  whose  univer8al  sway 
Al]  oaftionaowii,  and  wilMnę  all  obey^ 
Tbo'  not  friNn  Ilaav*n  I  boast  my  hdnoar^d  birth, 
Yet  erer  dearcjt  te  the  aona  of  Earth.'' 
He  said»  nad  dwappearM ;  wben  from  the  groiind, 
The  bero  staitmg,  oaM  hit  eyes  around. 
Le !  all-propftkniB  to  bis  raptnred  sigrht, 
An  ignis-fetuitt,  with  portentout  łight, 
Ftofli  the  dank  eartb  eshałed,  began  to  mefe^ 
His  oonne  Afeeting  thro*  the  dinky  gro^e. 
With  neal  the  sagę  wnreA  th'  auspieions  ray^ 
And  toU'd  inlreind  tbro'  the  tbomy  way. 
At  length  the  vnpoor  slopt    With  eager  eyes, 
AwWIe  h*  ▼iew*d,  thea  seteedthe  Bidteblesa  pftee. 
Tbe  matchlesB  prize  ifcS  conaćiotis  leates  expiiDds, 
Springi  tb  the  ftitad  toocb  and  meets  his  haods. 

And  now  tbt  rosy  mom  began  to  dawift  ; 
He  qiiil*  the  grorę  and  issues  on  th«  lawn ; 
Wben  wottd^us  tb  lelate  f  a  straoge  poileut  * 
<Sivee  fi«ib  nisarance  oTthe  wish'd  eveot. 
He  sees  the  stnteły  goose  In  swan<»Kkb  piide  *<* 
Tbe  siHer  lakę  #ith  oary  fbet  diride ; 
And  thirty  mHk^whfte  gosllns  by  ber  side^ 
Inspii^d  with  gratefbl  ceal  be  hastes  to  seiee 
Tbe  goodly  prey,  and  to*  tbe  gods  decrees. 

Wheii  le  !  the  dyfaig  Yictims'  plaints  alarm 
The  noiimAdahores  and  reacbthe  neigbb^ringfiirm ; 
Tbeir  vtlI*kno«rn  voice  tbe  startled  Sylria  hean, 
And  niea,  inpcillM  by  sad  pfophe^  fears* 

Tbia  flock  ^  the  virgiD  cherishM  wHh  ber  caie, 
Witfa  pens  ptulefeied  ^ran  the  erening  «r  ; 

^  By  thfe  aecTinćy  of  the  poet,  we  team  the  yery 
day  on  which  Scriblenis  and  his  friends  both  set  out 
on  th^r  rsspective  designs,  tiz.  the  flrst  of  ApriL 
An  accoracy  obserrabte  oniy  ia  the  best  poets,  Tide 
Vugil.  B.  5. 1.  46. 

Anoaos  exa<!tis  compTettir  ittftnsibus  orbis 

Haud  equidem  sine  mente  reor,  <dne  nuniSne 
Dhrum.  , 

^  dee  Bote  16  of  this  book. 


*  Kgo  aiito-pteno  ({oefla  flumiBe  eerttiL 
€anileiia  Tibris,  ćmi»  gn/tjmwm  asinis. 

*tb«iSVii||łi,  L«6.  [stram: 

Ecoe  autem  subitum  atqae  oculis  mirabile  mon- 
Candida  per  syham;  k.t. 

*  See  netę  16  of  thisbook. 

*^  This  raaemblestbe  descriptionof  the  stagwhicb 
causes  the  seufflc  in  the  7Łh  K  of  Yirgil. 
Their  sistar  SyWia  cherish'd  with  her  care 
The  liitle  wsnton,  and  did  wreaths  prepare. 
To  haag  hia  boddiug  homs. 


Each  mommg  fVom  her  hand  they  ata  thetr  fdod, 
Then  sougbt  their  cackling  kindrad  on  tbe  flood  ; 
There  bathing  all  tbe  day>  at  uight  they  canoe 
To  their  kuown  lodgings,  and  their  eountry  dasM* 

Now  all  alarm'd,  she  hastes  to  their  reliśf : 
But  oh  !  what  langnage  can  espress  her  grief, 
Wben  she,  llke  wretched  Kiobe,  behetd 
Her  hopes  all  welfring  on  th'  enaanguinM  ieUl ! 
Yet  soon  her  sorrow  yields  te  noUer  ragę, 
And  fuńons  she  attacks  th'  astonish'd  sagę. 
Freąuent  aod  thick  her  desperate  bkma  she  deaU; 
Bcneaib  her  ann  tbe  staggir'd  champion  rseb. 
Again  the  maiden  Itits  herreogeful  hands> 
Bot  no#  prepared  tbe  beM  Seriblenis  stands ; 
With  wntchnil  eyes  be  wards  the  thraeften'd  Mow  § 
And  striyes  ta>  grarpple  with  his  aetire  flae. 
Artfol  she  bal&es  bis  superior  night. 
And  doubtfiił  holda  tbe  foctnne  of  tbe  fight 

So  fbught  the  Thraslan  Amattom  of  old, 
While  tingM  with  virgin  blood  Thermodon  roU'd. 
Such  and  so  brave  was  great  Alćides  seea, 
When  dauntless  be  engag'd  the  maiden  ąneen. 

The  bold  yirago  her  dread  arm  extends ; 
Fuli  ou  his  cheek  the  weighty  bk>w  dasoends. 
Cnlsb'd  with  tne  stroke,  his  sbatter'd  jawsresoaiid; 
And  his  loose  teeth  fal)  fre<pieBt  to  tbe  ground. 
Firm  and  unmoYed  tbe  bero  keeps  the  field. 
And  bold  with  passive  ^alour,  sooms  to  yield  : 
At  length  obsenring  ber  defenceless  waist, 
Th'  uaguarded  Tirgin  ia  his  araos  embraoad  ; 
His  griping  arms  ber  struggling  limbs  confine. 
And  on  the  plain  the  heroinę  falls  supine. 
Serib!erus  foUpwing,  tbe  ^ll*n  maiden  prest,       ^ 
And  prostrate  lay,  victorious  on  ber  br^t. 

Thus  sagę  Ulysses,  for  his  att  renown'dy 
0'ertam'd  tbe  strengtb  of  Ajax  on  the  ground  ** : 
He  shook  the  yielding  eartb,  an  helpless  load, 
The  Yictor  chief  his  giant  limbs  bertrpde. 

Thns  as  be  lay,  the  sagę  triomphatit  spoke  i 
'*  Bebold  how  fate,  by  one  decisłre  stroke. 
To  me  the  laórels  of  the  day  ordains  ; 
To  thee  subjection  and  opprobrious  chains  ; 
To  thee  the  laws  of  combat  to  fulfil, 
The  vafiqui8h^  ylćlding  to  the  victor'Jl  wilL 
Thus  was  the  chasie  Hip^lyte  compeU'd 
To  th«  pnmd  foe  ^  her  Tiigin  charms  to  yield.  / 
And  thos  each  stentest  Amasonian  damę, 
Resign'd  hćr  beanties  te  the  eooqn'ror*8  flame. 

',<  Yet  not  my  heart  these  vanities  inspire. 
Nor  sensoal  bnnu  my  breast  with  lairiesi  fire» 
Or  knows  my  chaster  soal  a  thou^^t  to  base. 
To  foroe  thee  helpless  to  a  lewd  embraoe* 


He  waited  at  his  master'8  board  fer  food, 
Tben  sooglat  bis  sarage  kindred  in  the  wood ; 
Where  grazing  all  the  day,  at  nigbt  be  came 
To  his  luiown  lodgings  and  bis  country  damę. 

Drydeo, 
**  Ajax,  in  the  games  wiwtUi^  irith  Ulyssss.  łtfts 
him  from  tbe  ground.  # 

...»••• that  time  Ulysses  found 

The  stiengtb  t'  evade,  and  where  the  aet^es 

combine, 
His  ancie  strook :  the  giant  fdl  surpine : 
Ulysses  folkiwiog,  oo  bis  boaea  łies  ; 
Shouta  of  iqppia«iia  ran  rettltng  tbro'  tiie  skiaa. 

Pi^s  Odysssfk 
^^Thesens. 


278 


CAMBRIDGE^  POEMS. 


Not  thw  fhe  itfe  bis  mat  punuit  attaint  H ; 
BuŁ  endleH  tnvel,  and  inoewaiit  paioa, 
Seyerest  abitiiienoe  frooi  ev'ry  joj, 
Muit  all  hU  Uiougbti  eogage,  aod  all  hit  boun 
anploy. 

"  Theo  rbe  a  ipotksi  ▼iigin  from  my  aima. 
And  bear  unriiled  benoe  tby  maideD  charmi  ^.*' 

Thui»  gradotia,  tbe  •elfKX>Dquer'd  ooDqu'ror  spoke. 
And  by  tbe  band  tbe  tcembling  ntaideo  took. 
Her  soul  poneat,  at  onoe,  with  grief  and  la^ 
Sbe  fliea,  r^^leas  of  th'  ansiducms  iage« 
Spriogs  ffoin  bia  grasp,  and  leeka  tbe  tbidMrt  grore, 
Łłke  Milian  Dido  from  ber  faithleas  love« 
Tbe  burden  of  tbe  lucid  iake  be  weki. 
And  baslei  to  cleanae  bia  blood-pollutad  cbeeks. 

Now  Pboebut,  o'er  tbe  lofty  mountain^s  bdgbt, 
Pours  on  iair  Munater*«  tow'ri  bia  golden  ligbt. 
IScńblenia  bails  tbe  birtb-plaoe  of  bin  tiret 
And  joy  and  Aiial  loye  his  soul  iupńe. 
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AtOUMEHT. 

Scriblerus  meets  with  tbe  son  of  Faustus  tbe  alcby- 
wist,  wbo  inyites  him  to  his  house.  Faustus  exr 
^lains  to  him  tbe  causerof  tbeir  festiyal,  and  re- 
lates  the  history  of  Basilius  YaleotiDua.  The 
alcbymlsts  are  again  baffled  in  their  attempt  to 
transmute  the  lead.  Scriblerus  desires  tb  make 
a  trial ;  is  refused  on  account  of  his  mean  ap- 
pearance,  liut  discoyering  bis  name  and  family, 
is  admitted  trith  bonour  to  the  fumace.  He  sood 
obtains  a  colour,  which  succeas  is  receiyed  with 
nniversa1  applause.  They  conteud  wbo  shall  pay 
him  the  greatest  respect,  and  eagerly  embrace 
tbe  propMai  of  Bossius  to  beatify  him.    Tbe 

^  SiibUe,  tbe  alchymist,  when  be  flnds  Sir  £pi- 
cnre  Maminon  with  Doli  Common,  cries  out : 

• J .  No  maryel 

If  1  found  check  in  our  great  work  wiibin» 
When  Buch  affairs  as  thoM  were  managing. 

Mam.— Why,  hayc  you  so  ? 

Sus.— It  bas  stood  stiU  tbis  half  honr.  Tbis  '11  retard 
The  work  a  month  at  least    Mam.  Why,  if  it  do, 
What  remedy  ?  but  think  it  not  good  father ; 
Our  purposes  were  honest    Sub.  As  they  were 
So  the  reward  will  proye. 

Face  eniers.  * 

Oy  sir,  we  are  defeated  !  all  tbe  works 
Areflown  infumo:  ey'ry  glass  is  burst,  &c.  &c. 

Alch.  Act  4. 
^  When  a  young  fellow,  jnst  come  from  the  play 
of  Cleomenes,  told  Mr.  Dryden,  in  raillery  against 
the  oontinency  of  his  prinetpal  cłiaracter,  '*  If  i  had 
been  alone  with  a  lady,  I  sbould  not  haye  passed  my 
time  Itke  yoor  Spartan :"  "  That  may  be,"  answered 
tbe  bard,  with  a  yery  graye  face  ;  "  but  give  me 
leaye  to  tell  you,  sir,  you  are  no  hero." 
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bero,  by  a  presenUment,  ianwareof  tłie 
tbat  may  bappen  at  tbis  importantcnsia, 
yisea  to  postpone.  the  bonours  designed  kin  4 
tbe  great  woyk  be  fully  accomplished,  1 
which  already  begins  to  posseas  bia  mi 
stop  the  piogrost  of  it,  and  perbapa  oiuiely 
appdnt  tbeir  espectstions.    Hń  speei 
rupted  by  tbeir  enthusiaatic  znal,  nsMł  tlsey  i^ 
mediately  proceed  to  beatification.     And  now  tk» 
poet  haying  conducted  Scriblerus  throogb  a 
of  adyentures,  with  suobess  beyood  tbe 
tion  of  a  mortał,  ooncludes  łus  poem  witb 
apotbeosis  of  bis  hertk 


Tflus,  wrapt  in  thougbt,  tbe  bero  trod  tbłt  pbiiv 

Wjien,  mdideo,  nisbing  from  tbe  hilis 

A  youthfiil  sportsman  flies  with  rapid  ] 

And,  o'er  tbe  lawn,  pursoes  his  iuaect 

A  waistcoat  of  tbe  tbinoest  silk  be  wore. 

And  in  his  band,  of  sligbtest  testure,  borę 

A  corious  net,  wbose  mesbes  ligbt  and  ram 

Scarce  sbone  distinguisb^d  from  tb*  nnbodied  sir. 

And  oow  tbe  plain^s  remotest  yerge  be  tremie 

Noir  nigh  tbe  sagę  the  chaae  his  fbotsteps  leads; 

Now  in  his  slender  toils  he  bolds  the  prey, 

^And  joyful  to  Scriblerus  bends  his  way. 

*'  Stranger,  contemplaie  well»  with 

Eager  he  calls,  *'  this  paragon  of  flies. 

OU(>rye  him  o*er  i  and  tell  if  thou  basi 

Or  on  the  trees,  or  on  the  leyel  green. 

His  preguant  nSite ;  tbe  precions  insect 

And  claim  whate'er  my  bounty  can  beaunr.' 

'*  O I  yotttb/'  the  sagę  repties,  "  nor  bawe  1 

Or  on  tbe  trees,  or  on  tbe  level  green, 

The  pregnant  oonsort  of  your  beaoteoos  gana& 

Nor  aught,  tho'  needy,  from  your  boonty  cbim. 

Yet  oh  !  youchsafe  one  boapitable  boon, 

Declare  the  name  of  yon  majestic  town. 

And  point  tbe  way.**  "  To  Munster's  prood  abode," 

Tbe  youtb  replies,  "  oompanion  of  tbe  nwd 

Myself  thy  steps  will  guide.     Be  thou  my  ^uest: 

For  surę  some  secret  pow'r  informs  my  breaot 

Thou  draw^st  thy  lineage  from  no  yulgar  rmot^ 

Aod  thro'  thy  rags  a  godiike  mień  I  tnoet 

From  far>fam*d  ancestors  my  birtb  I  claim, 

A  glorious  lineage  1  Faustus  is  my  name. 

My  great  exploits  tb'  Aurelian  sages  show  <, 

Tlieir  walls  resplendent  with  my  labours  gkńr. 

Propitious  Hermes  to  my  sire  imparts 

The  greaiest,  noblest  of  all  human  arts. 

Obedient  Vulcan  owns  bis  high  commands  \ 

Nor  cbangefiil  Proteus  can  elude  bis  hands  K** 

1  Nulla  tnarum  audita  mibi  neque  yisa  soronim. 

Viry.  1. 1. 

<  A  butterfly  in  one  of  its  states  itcalled  an  su- 
relia,  which  name,  fiir  its  sound,  was  cboeen  to  dis- 
tinguish  the  society  of  butterfly  catchecą  at  Mon- 
ster. 

3  Fire  is  the  g^reat  instrument  by  which  the  chy- 
mists  perform  all  their  operatioos.  Chymistsare 
called  philosophers  by  fire.  sBoerhaaye. 

^  This  line  will  best  be  explained  by  fint  reciting 
the  fbllowing  lines  of  Milton: 

That  stone,  or  like  to  that  which  here  below 

Philosophers  in  yatn  so  long  haye  sought, 

In  yain,  tho*  by  their  powerfui  ait  th^  bind  - 
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He  niid  c  hitwofdt  tbe  łiaro*s  breatt  inflame ; 
Bot  chief,  O  Faustus,  tby  aoBpicious  name, 
Sore  prflnge  of  success  K     With  streainiog  eyes. 
His  joyt  dissembliDg,  rhas  tbe  sagę  replies. 

"  Torioe  bounte«ius  youtb,  my  grateful  thanks 
Tifl  all,  alas !  tbat  poverty  can  give.         [rRceive, 
Onoe  happier  days  were  loine ;  and  not  tbe  least 
Id  Hermes'  art,  was  known  your  wretche<)  {^uest ; 
And  O !  were  now  some  cbymic  Usk  assign^d, 
Tbe  god  wonld  stiU  siiippoit  th*  industrioos  mind } 
To  temper  lute,  tbe  iiever-<Iyiji£r  flame 
To  teiid,  aMidnous  as  tbe  vestal  damę. 
With  maffled  face  corroding  fumes  to  dare. 
Nor  pounded  poifioD^s  snbtlest  atums  fear. 
Not  oodeserring  woaM  I  eat  my  bread  ^, 
An  idie  łoit*rer  oo  your  boiinty  fed.** 

Scribieras  thus  disgoised  his  promised  fata. 
And  now  they  reacb  great  Faustiis'  friendly  gate. 
Wben  tbiis  tbe  courteoiis  youth  bis  sire  addrest: 
*'  Dłsdain  not  to  receive  this  straoger  guest, 
Tbo*  mean  tbe  garb  wbich  wraps  tbe  man  of  woe, 
Tho'  thns  he  roam  a  mendieant  in  sbow. 
Oft,  like  tbe  Sud  behind  some  dusky  cloud» 
Is  leamiog  koown  ber  radiant  bead  to  sbrniid 
Ib  tatteT*d  robes ;  aod  freąui^nt  bave  we  seen 
Er'ii  wit,  afiiBcting  a  negiected  mi^^o, 
lo  rags  like  tbese,  all  specious  pomp  abjured, 
Ghuse  to  róide;  bis  glory  wioŁiscured  V* 


Vołatile  HerroeSy  and  cali  np  aoboand, ' 
In  Yarioui  shapes,  old  Proteus  fcoro  tbe  sea, 
DrainM  thro*  a  limbec  to  his  naked  form. 
liord   Bacon,  io  bis  ezplanation  of  the  beatben 
Mythology,  by  him  eutitled  The  Wisdom  of  tbe 
informs  us  that  by  Proteus  is  signified 
He  is  called  up  from  tbe  sea,  becausethe 
operations  and  dispensatioos  of  matter  are  chiefly 
csercised  io  liqDid  Uidies.     II,  says  be,  any  expert 
minister  of  naturę  (meaning  a  chymist)  shalt  en- 
ooooler  matter  by  main  force,  vezing  and  Ufgiag 
with  intent  tO'  reduoe  ber  to  notbiog  ^  she 
and  turns  henelf  into  Tarioas  ibrms  and 
thapea  of  things,  till  at  length  sbe  comes  to  a  pe^ 
rkd,  and  betakes  herself  to  her  former  beiog. 

See  Wisd.  Ant  Proteus. 
'  The  ancients  always  looked  upon  (he  first  thmg 
tbcy  met,  wben  about  any  enterprise,  as  an  omen. 
Thus  Virg.  Quatoor  hic,  pnmum  omen  eguos.  To 
meet  a  man  with  a  goód  name  was  reckoned  for- 
lunate,  aod  a  great  encooragement  to  an  adveotore. 
A  lucky  name  was  esteem^  a  bleasing  to  the  per- 
aeo  tbat  borę  it  ^  and  seyeral  have  therefbre  adop- 
ted  tbem.  From  hence  the  ductrine  of  onono- 
manuy  prevailed.  Plato  eamestly  reounafteocls  tbe 
cbo<ce  of  happy  name*:  u  ud  the  Pylhagort'ans 
tiogfafc  espressiy,  that  the  minds,  actiona,  and  suc- 
of  men,  were  greatly  influenced  by  tlieir 
Thns  the  pro\'erb  :  Bonum  nomen  bonum 
omen.  Ib  histranda  cólónia  ab  eo  qni  eam  deilu- 
ecret,  Bs,  cum  imperator  eimrcituin,  censor  popu- 
han  histfant  bnois  nominibus,  <)uy  hotrtias  ducerent, 
allgebaiitur.  Onod  idem  in  delectu  oonsuies  ubtier- 
'waat,  ut  prhmia  miles  fiat  bono  nomine.  Cicero 
de  Oiriii.  lib.  1. 

<  Thus  Ulyaies  in  the  same  di^guise,  desim  to 

be  employed  in  some  meoial  ofBce,  and  professes 

his  skill  in  kindling  a  fire,  broiling  a  steak,  or 

ffotbing  a  cup  ofdrink.  Ódytsey,  B.  Id. 

*>  A  lioe  from  Miiton'8  Paradise  Loit. 


*•  Stranger,''  tbe  rfrcTPpttea,  *'in  happy  hour 
Thou  com^st,  directed  by  some  fav'ring  pcw'r. 
Propitious  Yenuasped  thee  nn-thy  way 
To  share  the  triurophs  of  \hw  gforinus  day 
Sacred  to  science  and  to  łestal  mirtb, 
The  day  which  ga^e  tbe  great  Basiitos  birtb* 
Free  and  unque6tioo'd  enter,  and  prepare 
The  due  Uhation  and  the  solemn  prayer. 
Or  if  tby  cnrious  boeom  bum  to  bear 
Why  thus  Basilius*  mem'ry  we  revere; 
Or  why  to  bis  disCinguish'd  shade  bekńig 
The  haliowM  victtm  and  the  votive  song, 
Attpod.    To  tbis  illttstriouB  sagę  were  known  * 
The  tong-sotight  rictues  of  the  wond^rous  stontf; 
Potent  tbe  fleetiog  aplrit  to  restore, 
Or  to  pnre  goM  conTert  tbe  baser  ore. 
Thus  had  th'  adept  proloog^d  his  niggard  Mcma^ 
Thus  had  be  liT*d  immortai,  tho*  a  man. 
But  wajrward  Fortune  takes  a  spleenfnl  joy 
The  wiMst  schemes  of  mortah  to  destroy. 

"  Tbe  sagę,  long  wasted  with  coosuming  caies. 
His  body  beoding  with  a  weight  of  yean, 
When  now  be  ieittthe  tyiant  band  of  deatb, 
Thus  to  his  SOD  adidresr  bis  latest  breatb : 

'*  '  With  painfol  watching  and  incessant  pmy*r, 
Nioe  tedious  montbs  I  laboiir'd  to  prepare 
Tbe  precioas  drops  this  cbrystal  vtae  oootains, 
Tbe  rich  reward  of  all  my  wasting  pains. 
Now  mark,  my  son,  and  with  attentire  ear, 
The  Yirtnes  of  oor  great  elixir  hear. 

'*  '  When  basfning  age  liie  cali  of  fate  obeys^    ' 
When  the  soul  sickeos,  and  the  seme  decays, 
Wben  all  the  weaken'd  organa  łoee  tbeir  tonę, 
Tbe  nenres  relax*d,  th'  elastic  vigonr  gone, 
Wben  ev*n  the  life-blood  stagnates  in  my  heait, 
8oon  as  thou  aeest  my  latest  breatb  depart, 
Within  my Jips  the  sacred  med'cike  pour; 
Tlie  draugbt  vivific  shall  my  soul  restore ; 
Coorse  thro'  tbe  YeiDs,  the  springi  of  life  renew, 
And  ev'ry  nenre  with  aetłve  force  endoe. 
So  may  your  pious  gratitode  bestow 
On  me  the  life  wfaicb  to  yoor  sire  yon  owe  $ 
And  when  tby  soul  obeys  the  cali  of  fate, 
To  thee  tbe  precions  gift  will  I  repeat. 
Thus  may  we  oft  ranew  tbe  mutual  boon, 
Thus  lose  tbe  names  of  fiither  and  of  son.' 

"  He  said,  and  snnk  to  death.  Th'  undateout  boy, 
Drunk  with  delnsiTe  hopts  of  woridly  joy. 
And  f(till  mistrustftil  of  his  8ire*s  oontrol, 
Checks  eY'ry  tbought  of  duty  in  his  soul. 
To  oommon  earth  coramits  the  lifeless  corse, 
Nor  hears  great 'nature's  cali,  or  feeis  remor^e. 

*'  And  DOW  be  bastes  oew  pleasures  to  explore ; 
Some  new  espeme  to  vent  his  endless  storę. 
From  Tice  to  vice,  with  tasteless  aidoor  roves. 
And  cloy'd,  ere  night  rejects  bis  moming  loves. 

**  A  son  he  had;  Renatns  was  be  nam'd : 
Tnmsmitted  vice  his  genuhie  birtb  proclaimM. 
No  geoaroos  paasion  wanB'd  his  bniul  breast, 
But  basest  aT'rice  all  his  soul  pos«est. 
Snspicion,  which  in  Ticions  minds  supplies 
Bright  wiśdom's  post,  ind  points  tlie  jealoos  eyes, 
Dirocts  tbe  sire  his  sordid  soul  to  scan, 
Who,  thus  prspared,  his  artful  speech  began. 

8  This  bistory  of  Basilins  Yalenttnns,  introdoced 
here  in  the  manner  of  the  story  of  Óu^os,  in  tha 
8th  boulLof  Yiigily  is  relatad  in  the  Spedator,  No. 
426. 
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**  *  Thou  know^M,  ftiy  ion,  Uiy  grandtiroli  ▼htoes 
daim 
An  ampie  tńbute  {rom  tbe  ^poiee  of  famę. 
And  ofl  bav6  I  oonfert  thit  plenteouc  tide 
Of  endless  treasure  by  hk  art  iupply'd. 
Y^  ona  impoitant  aacret  still  remains ; 
One  blest  attainment  of  his  pbiu  paina. 

'* '  'Twas  OD  an  balloWd  and  anipicious  hoor, 
When  tbus,  inspired  by  itraoge  proplieUc  pow^r, 
The  great  Bańlioa  apake : 
*  Behold  tbe  yellow  Uon  ihall  go  Ibrth  ^ 
A  potent  monarcfa  from  tbe  frośten  North ; 
The  8«rilUwiag'd  eagle  iirom  his  clawa  shall  fly, 
Tbe  gńffoD  sball  bot  see  his  iaca  and  die  lO: 
Tbe  crow,  cameleoiiy  and  tbe  dfagon*s  Uood, 
Mbct  with  tbe  ▼irgin'*  milk  shajl  be  his  food  j 
Tbe  salamander  shall  his  ruie  obey  : 
And  all  tbe  sons  of  Earth  sball  own  his  sway.* 

**  *  Thns  he  by  figttrative  signs  eotprest  '^ 
Tbe  trutbs  that  roU'd  tunmltiious  in  his  bnast, 
i 

^  Tbere  is  a  great  raseonblance  hetween  thia  rap- 
ture  of  Basilios,  and  tbe  famoua  ptophecy  of  Para- 
celsus,  piiblisbed  by  Olauber,  in  his  prosperity  of 
Qar«Dany,  wbara  may  be  saen  his  ezplanatton  of  it. 

"  Now  follov8  tbe  nnoat  potent  lion  and  monarcb 
of  tbę  North ;  to  whom  nonę  in  tbe  world  nay  be 
compared,  nor  did  erer  any  eaoe)  hikn  in  glory  aod 
power*'  .1  "  A  yeilow  liooabali  c^ine  out  of  the 
North,  wbich  sball  be  a  peiaecutor  of  the  eagłe, 
aod,  at  lengtb  its  oODąneror." 

'O  Though  Glauber*8  eaplanation  be  intelKgible 
onty  tp  aa  adept,  yet  we  may  see,  that  by  the  fight 
of  tlie  lion  and  tagłe  he  means  the  digestion  of  twa 
bodies  in  a  chymioal  prooess,  whieh  prodnoe  a 
tfaird,  wbich  ia  oalled  a  griflfon,  beiag  part  lion  and 
part  eagle. 

11  The  Arabiaos^  who  firet  tiaated  of  alobymy, 
deliyared  their  praoepta  in  hieioglyphlcs,  and  ign- 
Tative  CApiessions.  This  praotice  bas  beeii  eouti- 
nued  erer  sińce. 

Tbe  eaposilop  ef  Bipiey^is  Hennetioo-poetioal 
works,  sayy^ 

*'  Oar  books  ara  fali  of  obacoiity,  and  pbilo- 
sophers  write  borrid  metaphon  and  rkidles  ta  thosc 
who  are  i)ot  upon  a  snre  bottooi,  and  do  not  dis- 
ctfd  tbe  wsSfjfBBt  matter  of  our  saoreks ;  wbich  being 
known,  tbe  lest  ia  Bot  so  bard.'*  We  will  aobioin 
his  ezposłtion  on  the  following  lina: 

For  kind  unto  kind  hath  appetitive  inclinatioD. 

^«— "  We  join  kind  with  Und,  for  natore  is 
mended  and  retaiaed  with  its  own  naturę :  lor  this 
cause  is  oar  kiog  wedded  to  the  w«ter»hearer's 
daugbter;  of  wbich  water-baarer  Itold  you  that 
his  body,  bis  pitcher,  and  the  water  in  it,  ara  all 
one ;  aod  bis  daugbter  was  the  ąueen  which  aroae 
oat  of  the  water ;  in  wbich  was  seen  a  lamp  bum- 
ing.  Wonder  not  at  it»  tbata.queen  shouM  ^ring 
out  of  a  water^bearerli  Wins :  lor  the  king  is  also 
his  son,  and  he  is  greater  than  •boŁh.  Tłie  king  en* 
joys  mors  riches  than  bis  Dather;  bot  tbe  ^Uher 
hath  the  key  of  a  olosat,  in  which  is  wealth  eooagb 
for  alL  ia  the  kingdooB,  to  make  evaiy  subject  as 
ricb  as  the  king ;  but  the  dispose  of  this  wealth  the 
king  oniy  is  to  bave  ;  yet  can  he  not  have  it  in  bis 
{KKsession  till  he  marry  his  sister,  wbich  is  the 
.Kater  of  tbe,  pitcber  invisiblo.  This  bis  sister,  is 
also  his  motber  aod  his  father;  for  it  is  one  with 


I  With  pray^  and  Auting  tlten  the  holy 
The  sacred  heaY^n^ireoied  woik  began. 
Ninę  months  within  the  womb  of  tinoe  H  Imy ; 
At  lengtb  began  its  głories  to  display. 

*'  *  Tben  spake  tbe  lab*ring  sagę :  *  Hy  son, 
Leam  thy  conception,  and  thy  wond'rous 
On  that  auspicious  ever*bonour'd  mom 
Wast  thou  coDcetT*d,  on  wbich  thy  sire  was 
The  Son  himself  presided  at  thy  birth  »; 
Vqx  shall  thy  body  tum  to  common  eaith. 
The  sacred  influence  of  his  Tiituoos  ray 
£xalts  thine  essence,  and  sublimes  thy  cłay  ^K 
Thy  body  thus  preparM,  these  drops  shall  sa^e 
From  fDul  corruption  and  tbe  loatlńome  graTe  ^  ' 
Th'  elixir  swalłow*d  ere  thy  corse  be  culd, 
Shall  all  thy  limbs  cooTeit  to  purest  gold.' 
Basilius  thus  bis  wond'rous  art  display 'd. 
And  to  my  hands  the  precious  drops  conTey*d. 
Th^,  when  in  death,  a  recent  corse,  1  lie« 
Be  thine  tbe  pow^rfui  med'cine  to  apply.' 

"  Renatus  beard  tbe  tale  with  secret  joy^ 
And  thus,  with  freątient  tears,  reply'd  tbe  boy : 

"  *  Obedient,  1  recdre  thy  great  commands  ; 
Yet  think  not,  that,  with  sacrilegious  hands, 
Thy  son  sball  e'er  thy  dear  remains  abnse, 
Or  prostitute  thy  Ihnbs  to  common  use. 
But  in  the  oonsecrated  fime  be8tow'd, 
Adore  at  once  tbe  statne  and  the  god : 
Bt'fore  thy  shrine  perpetual  incense  bum. 
And  filial  duty  to  derotion  tum.' 

"  Thos  while  he  spake,  be  ^iews  bis  fhther^  beigbt 
With  raptare,  and  compute*6  his  ftiture  weigfat. 
The  limbs  be  measures  with  desiring  eyes, 
Impatient  to  transmute  the  bulky  prize. 
Nor  long  laroents  tbe  promisM  boon  delay*d. 
But  soon  with  joy  the  breathless  corse  sunreyM. 
Tben,  big  with  hope,  the  potent  med'cine  broiigfat. 
And  the  rioh  drops  pour^d,   trembling,   dosm  his 

throat. 
AIraady  the  rich  drops  their  virtues  prove ; 
And  bałf  tlie  dose  impelN  ihe  limbs  to  mofe. 
Up-rose  the  body,  with. a  sudden  bound. 
And  daśh>d  the  sbiver'd  chrystal  on  the  groand. 

water-bearer.  the  water  and  the  pitcber,  as  is  said. 
By  reaaon  of  bis  conęanguinity,  the  kipę  embracetfa 
his  sister  very  desirously,  aod  she  by  'his  embraces 
appears  a  queen,  and  tben  the  water-bearer,  and 
his  water  and  pitcber  yanisb,  and  tbe  king  an4 
queen  remain  alone ;  at  lengtb  both  king  and  queen 
are  drowned  after  the  immoderate  use  ctf  Teoeiy, 
Tiolent  sweating  and  weeping,  which  sweat  and  tears 
make  one  sea,  in  which  swim  two  fisbes  witbout 
flesh  and  bones^  which  afler  resolye  and  make  one 
broth,  which  is  called  watec  permanent 

"  Thus  have  I  somewhat  metapborically  decy- 
phered  our  true  principles,  yet  so  plainly  as  that 
you  may  with  dtligence  understand  the  meaaing,'* 
&C.  &ć.  &c. 

^  Tbe  chymiatSt  from  a  suppoaed  anak^,  de* 
nomioiite  their  metals  from  the  plasets,  and  goU  is 
by  tbem  called  SoL  Tbereibre  Ranatus^s  fiitber 
urges  this  asseition  to  deceive.him,  as  not  doobliog 
bnt  he  is  soAciently  skilled  in  judicial  astrology, 
to  interpret  so  exlraordiaary  a  pieoe  of  foitone  ia 
tbe  manner  ba  would  bave  ksm. 

u  Exalt  and  sublime  are  chymical  terms,  which 
both  import  refiaiiift 
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Th*  elddr  lost,  the  oone  letam  le  dust. 
Gmt  it  our  ruler;  ali  hb  wayv  are  jost." 

Thus  holy  Fauitus  cndt  tbe  woDd'rous  tale, 
And  ail  the  gmt  BasiUoB*  &te  bewail, 
Cufsio^  his  race,  dogcnarate :  then  re^r, 
Regardf ul  of  the  day,  to  ferreat  pny^u 

Scriblems  now  a  cmcibłe  fnMet, 
And  iproartii  the  gkmng  beat  armad  HH  Mdcs. 
Tben,  placed  withio,  tbe  fatal  root  caicmes : 
And  iooo  his  hospitabłe  friends  rejoins. 

Unwitting  Faustua  to  his  guest  declares 
Wbat  great  designs  employ  tbeir  present  cares. 
Tben  leads  him  where  in  solenni  order  sole 
Tb*  anembled  aagas  of  tb'  bermelio  atata. 

Up>race  tbe  learnod  Paraoelaot'  heir. 
And,  pKMM*  fint  pieferrM  bis  lolemn  pcay  V. 
Wben  thna :  **  My  frieada,  ca  tbis  anspioions  day, 
Łet  eacb  with  eonfidenoa  bia  art  cnay. 
Nor  sfaall  yonr  lapt  atUwpft  yoar  ait  eootiol. 
For  fOR  aame  paw'r  proplielio  telb  my  aoul, 
Tbat  loog  era  Ho^^er*!  radiant  lamp  shaJl  ękrn, 
Yoa  masa  impuia  to  ganuiDe  ^ołd  viU  flow.*' 
Ue  said :  aml  atraitway  to  tbe  furaace  patt» 
And  on  tbe  molteii  kad  bia  pewdert  catL 
No  change,  aJaa  !  tbeir  fiuKnad  ponr^rs  impart, 
Tbe  boaatar  numnis  bis  inefieetual  art. 
Again,  in  tam*  advanoe  tbe  loaraed  train' 
Tbeir  ait  to  tiy,  tbey*  tcy  tbeir  art  intwain. 

Wben  tbos  Seriblerw  to  tbe  ebiefii  addrMt 
The  secfet  tbonghta  long4ab'iing  in  bia  breast : 
'*  Ye  graat  adepta»  thri«e4umoiir^d  s*get^  baar» 
AndcbiefO!  Fanstas^  łand  a  faT'ring  ear. 
And  O !  ibigive  tbat  'till  tbis  destinM  bour, 
Th'  uDattar'd  seąrei  in  my  breast  1  borę. 
6reat  Plntus,  patien  of  tb'  bermefcie  art. 
To  me  haa  deign^d  tb'  eliair  to  imparL 
Has  girhk  me  to  poasesi  tbe  sacred  flow'ry 
Wbose  nwt  aloo*  can  boast  tb'  aurific  pov'r : 
Ałooe  tTansmote  yon  mass  impore  and  base^ 
Aad  Tiadacate  onr  aaaace  (tom  di«graeak" 

Th'  adepta  in  ailance  witnaasM  tbeir  awftftte^ 
Bot  scaan'd  bia  garmesifta  fiith  oonIemptdoiiB  aifaa: 
Till  Fsustaa  roae»  and  in  bia  anna  eonbrac^d 
The  tatter*d  aagc^  and  neai  tbe  furaace  pbc^d. 
'^iHien  tbos  tbe  raee  of  gicai  BocabaąlMa  spoha ; 
His  baoghty  fhuaie  indignank  aager  sboolb 

"  O !  thónghtlesB,  shaJl  yon  mendicant  engage    , 
This  srduous  task  whicb  bafflaa  er*ry  saga  2 
ShaU  hinds  and  beggars  to  tbat  art  aspire  ^* 
^If^óch  foils  tb'  attempts  of  Munster^s  leamed  choir  ? 
Bat  graat  him  vilh  suocess  and  gloiy  Qfown'd, 
To  08  how  gratefuł  must  bis  glories  sound  ? 
The  voice  of  feme  sball  thus  our  honours  stałn  >^ : 
'  The  leam*d  adepts  tbeir  art  e88ay'd  in  yain : 
la  came  a  stroHer  of  th*  empyrie  crew, 
And  did  what  ali  thoae  aages  oeold  not  do'." 
Tha  hero  opir  disehums  bia  bam  diagaia^ 
^  tbtts  with  conaciooa  dignity  repiiea : 

'*  See  tbe  apeech  of  Antinooa. 

Odysa.  B.  21.  line  309. 
Jf  "  Bebold  wbat  wretcbes  to  the  bed  pretend 
Of  that  braye  chief  wbose  bow  they  coold  not 
«  caine  a  beggar  oł  the  strolUng  crcw,    [bend  I 
And  did  what  aU  tboae  princea  ooątd  not  do." 
Thoi  win  the  oommoii  Toice  our  deed  defiune, 
^^  ^w  postenty  upbraid  our  name. 

The  speeeh  of  Burymachoa. 
Pbpa'a  Odyaa.  B.  ^U  Itae  a$». 


"  Bebold  Seriblenia,  no  ignoble  name  ^ :    [fimie." 
Eartb  sounds  my  wisdom,  and  high  Heav'n  my 

So  great  a  name  amaz*d  eacb  bearer^s  breast, 
A  reyerential  awe  tibeir  hearts  posaeasM. 
Now  on  the  sagę  tbeir  eager  eyes  tfaey  bent; 
And,  all-suspended,  wait  tbe  great  erent. 
Tbos  as  they  stood  around,  ScriUerua  apread 
The  pew^rfui  ashes  on  tbe  moken  lead. 
Soon  tbe  dttll  roaas  assnmed  a  noUer  hne ; 
With  aodden  change  the  beigbten^d  ookmra  grew. 
Now  Łuna  shines  with  pallid  radiance  bright ''', 
Now  Sol  begłns  to  dart  bis  mddy  light ; 
Scriblems'  praise  employ'd  eacb  raptur^d  tongne. 
And  ali  around  the  loud  applauses  rang. 

Tben  thus  the  sagę  the  leam'd  adepts  addieas^ : 
'*  Ab  yet  ye  aee  bot  ha!f  my  art  ecpiessM : 
For  know,  tbis  prectons  med'cine  boasta  tbe  poiw'r 
The  fleeting  life,  departed,  to  restore. 
Tho'  coM  and  breathless  at  my  feet  ye  lay ; 
My  potent  art  abould  animate  yoor  chiy ; 
Nay  morę,  to  yooth  recall  the  drooping  aire  ^, 
And  in  bis  nenres  infhse  tbeir  pristine  fire. 
O !  woułd  some  sagę,  th'  eiixir's  force  to  try, 
Hera  in  tbe  eaose  of  science  brayely  die, 
Science  shonłd  soon  restore  bis  yielded  breafli. 
And  claim  ber  maityr  fh>m  the  jawa  of  death.** 
Scaroe  had  be  spoke,  wben  ail  with  eager  strife, 
Stretcfa  tbeir  bare  thioats  and  pant  to  meet  the 
knife. 

Wben  lo !  a  casnist  from  the  crowd  aroae, 
Tbeir  rash  designs,  hy  reas^oing  to  oppose. 
With  dted  cases,-points,  quotations,  saws, 
^pounds  what  conscience  wills,  and  what  the  fewk 
"  If  man  sball  murder  man ;  the  kiwa  decide 
The  punishmenf  decreed  on  homicide. 
And  this  mnst  fbllow,  if  the  lawyers  plead, 
That  tho*  reator'd,  the  man  in  fbet  was  dead. 
If  to  3rovr  tbroats  yoursel^es  the  weapott  gnide^ 
Tb'  indictmentthen  will 'He  Ibr  suicide. 
O  *  thmk-  how  dreadfiil  at  the  bar  to  stand, 
Fpr  your  own  death  by  your  own  de8p'Vate  band  f 
What  sbame,  what  borrour  sball  yonr  boaoms  shake^ 
Gondemn'd  atWe  to  feel  the  piercing  stake  1" 

The  casnisfs  words  the  stagger^d  crowd  diride  ^ 
Wben  calmly  thus  the  thongbtfni  man  repłjr^d : 
"  On  this  bleat  day  nO  buman  blood  beshed, 
This  day  to  science  and  to  mirth  decreed. 
No,  rather  tet  an  aged  cow  be  bronght, 
While,  carefttl,  I  prepare  tbe  potent  draught. 
Un8crup'lons  will  we  draia  ber  torpid  Uood; 
And  soon  reoew  tbe  meliorated  flood. 
Long  ere  tbe  Snn  completea  bis  daily  round, 
A  finking  ealf  abaU  o'er  tbe  mea^ows  bound  >'• 

'•  Bebold  Ulysaea,  lec.    See  Pope^s  Odyss.  B.  9. 

i**  In  tbe  languaga  of  thecby  miata.  Łona  deDoiea, 
ailver«  and  Sol  goM.  Saa  wito  Ift. 

M  .  n    ■  ..Stricto  Medea  ledndit 

aniajuguinm:  weleranqne  eaire  omoieai 
repiet  auooiai    Omsm  poatqiiam  ooiBbibib 
Afsoa 

,  Aut  ere  acceptoa  ant  Tuhiare ;  baiba  comaaipie 

Cnnitie  poaiti  nigrum  rapaera  ooloram,  fcc. 

Ońd's  MeUm.  B.  6.  lina  98^ 

19  "Oni  maaimuB  0vo 

Dos  gregis  mter  ovea,  agnna  medicamine  flet     - 
■teneir  auditu r  medio  bałatas  aheno» 

Nec>mora :  balatam  miraotibna,  eńM  agnaą 

Łaaoi^łtąue  fugft.       Ov.  Metam.  B.  ▼!.  line  310. 


IM 


CAMBRIDGE^  POEMS. 


Last  ntght  I  b«Md  a  lesfntd  |HMlteter 
Lay  dowtt  che  law  againal  tb'  a^teerer  e 
And'  let  me  tell  ymi,  mr,  tiMt  frw 
Hear  better  docUine  in  a  pew. 
Weil !  you  may  laiigh  at  Robin  Hood : 
I  wish  your6tudies.««i«  iw  good. 
From  Mande^ilte  you  take  your  morals : 
Your  faith  from  controver3ial  quarrels  ^ 
Bot  twer  lean  to  timae  wbo-scriMrfie 
Their  cnidities  against  tbe  bibie ; 
Yet  tell  me  I  shali  crack  my  brain 
With  heaiing  Henley  or  Romaine. 

Deaerret  that  oritic  ohnI  TCbuke 
In  judging  od  tbe  PeBtaleuok» 
Who  deems  it,  with  some  wiid  fanatics, 
The  ooly  school  of  mathematics : 
Or  he,  who  making  gmwe  piufcaiioa» 
To  lay  aaide  all  pieponewioD, 
Galls  ita  bookseller^a  editioii 
Of  maim*d  records  and  vagae  tradition  ł 

You  ooret,  nr,  your  ttetghbour^  goedt  x 
I  take  a  girl  at  Peter  Wood*8  ; 
And  when  Vve  tam'd  my  back  npon  ber, 
Unwoonded  in  my  łwart  or  hononr, 
I  feel  nor  infamous^  nor  jealont 
Of  richer  calls,  or  prettier  feUaws. 
Bot  you,  the  grave  and  aige  leluiiiwr, 
Mnst  go  by  stealth  to  meet  your  cbaraier  ; 
Must  change  your  star  and  ev'ry  oste 
Of  honoar  lor  a  bear^^don  ooat. 
That  iegiilative  bead  m  wisa 
Must  stoop  to  basa  and  mean  disgoMe  ; 
Some  abigail  most  tben  ieoeive  you, 
Brib'd  by  the  hoaband  to  deoeive  yon. 
She  spies  Gomuto  on  the  atain : 
Wakes  you ;  then  meked  by  your  pray'rBy 
Yields,  if  with  greater  bribe  you  uA  ii. 
To  pack  your  worship  in  tbe  baaket 
Łaid  neck  and  baela,  tnie  Falataff  iashioD ; 
llieo  form  new  achótea  of  rcfbrmatkm. 

Thofl  '8cap'd  the  mm&ńaę:  fauaband^a  fory, 
Or  thumping  fina  of  ouebold  joiy ; 
Henceforth,  in  mem'ry  of  3rour  dangsr, 
You'U  liTe  to  all  intrigueaa 


Discednnt*    Etanim  fialaor  me,  diaerit  illa» 
Duci  Teatre  leven .-  naaum  akl^re  npinor  j 
Imbecillus,  iners»  ai  quid  via,  adde,  popiao^ 
Tu  ehm  818  quod  ego,  &  fortatsis  ne^oior  ultr^ 
iBsectare  Yelut  melłor,  verbiaqaa  deoóilris 
Obvolva8  vitium  ?  quid,  si  me  stoltior  ipaa 
Oniogeotis  eoiplo  dsaobflaia  depieDderia  ?  Aofisr 
Me  Tultu  terrere :  manam  stDmaohuaiqae  taneto, 
.  Dum,  ąym  Criipini  docait  ma  jaaitor^  e4o» 
To  C0D)ux  alieaa  oapit,  meretńcuia  Datum : 
Peocat  utar  noatrum  oruce  digaius  ?  aoria  ubi  ma 
Natnra  iacmdit ;  aob  clar4  nuda  laotnU,  . 
m  '    *       *       *       *       ♦       *       * 

Dirnktift,  neqna  fomoaum^  neipie  aoUickam^  aa 
Ditior  mak  farom  melioria  OMiat  eodem. 
Tu  cbm,  pn^ectia  imignibus,  annalo  aqua•tr^ 
Romanoąua  habitu^  prodia  ex  judice  JDama 
Turpis,  odoratum  caput  obacorante  lacarni,- 
Non  ea  <|aod  fimulas  ?  Matoena  iadooeria,  atqtta 
Altefcanta  labidinibu*  treaus  oiaa  pawre. 
Quid  rafart)  ori  wgis,  fenroąiie  neoaii 


No ;  'era  you*ve  tima  Ibr  tbia  Nfleetion, 
same  new  debanek  ii  in  projedioB. 
And  for  the  nest  approaćhiog  nigbt, 
Contn^ance  for  anotber  Urigbt. 
This  makes  you,  tho'  so  great,  ao  grava, 
Nay !  wonder  not,  an  abject  flaye. 
As  mach  a  daTe  as  I :  nay  ibore; 
I  serra  one  master,  you  a  soóre. 
And  as  your  varioo8  pasuons  role, 
By  tums  are  twenty  tyrants*  fooL 


snuBia, 


▼ANT. 


Who  tben-  is  frea  } 


Tbe  wise  aloae, 
Who  oniy  bows-ta  reaaan^tlHoae; 
Whom  neither  want,  nor  death,  nor  cbain9» 
Nor  Bubtle  persecotor^a  paioB, 
Nor  bonouia,  waaltfa»  nor  bat  oan  ma^e 
Fhm  Tirtue  and  his  oouatry^s  byra. 
Self^goarded,  lika  a  globe  oC  aleal, 
Ectemal  iosuita  eaa  ba  foel  i 
Or  e'er  present  one  weakar  part 
To  Fortune^B  most  iosidiaiia  daft> 
Much  hooour^d  master^  nsay  you  find 
These  wholeaoaie  symptoma  k  yOMr 
Can  you  be  firee  wbiła  pasaioaa  rola  you } 
While  womea  ar^ry  maoMpt  feol  you  } 
Wbiie  forty  mad  caprioioiia  whasea 
luTite,  then  tum  you  out  of  dooia ; 
Of  ev'ry  doit  contnve  to  trick  you, 
Tben  bid  tbeu-  bappiar  footmaa  fciak  yoo. 

CooTinoed  by  eahry  newdisastar, 
You  serva  a  mora  despotio  aMstar  ; 
Say,  can  yqar^da  or  fbUy  aea 
Such  diffBrence  'twjat  yoiutalf  and  ma  ^ 

Shall  you  be  struck  with  Titian^a  tinta» 
And  mayn't  I  ątop  to  stare  at  priata  i 
Dispoaed  abmg  tb'  axteDai%*agia0 
They  catch  and  bold  ma  ara  I  paas» 
Where  Slaak  ia  mada  to  boa  witb  BoMgbtoB^ 
I  see  the  very  ataga  tbay  foagbt  on  t 
The  bruisers  liya,  and  iaova»  and  blaad» 
As  if  they  fought  iii  Tery 


Auctoratos.easf  aa  turpi  oUostH  fat  aio|« 
Qu6  te  demisit  peccati  conscia  herilis, 
Contiaatum  genibus  tangaa  caput )  *  *  *  ^ 
Ibia  ftub  fiirci  prudcna  dominoąue  fittanti  ^ 

Committes  rem  omnen,  &  yitam»  &  oam  oorpore 

ftittiatt. 
Evasti  ?  metues  credo,  doctusque  caTabia* 
Qu«aas  ^aaado  iteraai  P**^>  iterumque  perire 
Po88is«    O  tatiaa  aarrnai  Qosb  bslliia  niptia 
O&nk  saaaał  aftigH,  laddifc  ae  pnva  aateais  ł 
Non  sum  mocobus,  ais.    Neque  ego,  heioalei  for« 


Pretereo  sapiens  argentea :  tolle  periclaos. 
Jam  Taga  proaiKat  freais  natfura  famotia. 
Tune  tnibi  dominaa,  rerum  imperiia  hafltunoBBqne 
Tot  tantiagne  mmor  }  quem  ter  ▼indicta  quateii|aa 
Imposita  band  naguam  miseri  foroiidina  privet  ? 
Adde  suprii  dictiB)  quod  non  levKfas  Taieat.    Nam 
Sive  Tieanus  eat,  qai  aerro  paret,  uti  mos 
Ve«tcr  aity  aau  ooasarras;   tibi  gaid  sum  090? 

neaipe 
Tu  mibl  qui  imperitaa,  aliia  lerńs  niser,  atgua 


THE  INTRUDER. 
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Yet  rm  a  loiUier,  to  be  tiire» 
You  a  great  judge  and  oooaoisMor. 

Shail  you  proloog  Łhe  mklnight  boli 
With  costly  banąaet  at  Yaincball, 
And  yet  prohibit  eariier  tuppera 
At  Kilbourn,  Sadlen-WeUs,  or  Cuper's  } 
Are  tbese  less  innooent  id  §act, 
Or  oaly  madę  so  by  tbe  act  ł 

Those  who  coatńbute  to  the  tax  ^ 
On  tea  and  cbocolat^  and  was, 
WHh  higb  ragouts  their  blood  inflaose, 
AbA  nauseate  wbat  they  eat  for  famę :  * 

Of  these  the  bouses  take  no  knowledge 
Bat  leave  tbem  fairly  to  the  coDegei 
O !  erer  proaper  their  endeaTOori 
To  aid  your  dropaies,  gouts  and  fevii«. 

Can  it  be  deem'd  a  shame  er  lin 
To  pawn  my  liTery  for  gin, 
Wbile  boods  and  mortgages  at  Wbite't 
Sball  raise  your  fome  with  Arthur**  knights  ł 
Tboie  worthies  secm  to  see  no  shame  in, 
Kor  strive  to  pass  a  siar  on  ganung  i 
Bot  rather  to  devise  each  session 
Some  law  in  honoor  o?  th*  professioo : 

Lot  sordid  baDda»  or  Tolgar  place, 
The  noble  myst*ry  should  debaae ; 
Leit  ragged  sooundreb  in  an  alehouse, 

Shonid  cbalk  their  cbeatings  on  tha  bellows  i 
Or  boys  tbe  sacred  rites  profane 

With  orange-banowB  in  a  lane. 

Wbere  lies  the  merit  of  your  laboofs 

To  cnrb  tbe  foilies  of  yoar  neighboars  | 

Deter  tbe  gambler  and  prBveni  his 

Coafed*rate  arts  to  guli  the  'prentioe  | 

Unless  yoa  could  yoursetf  desist 

From  hazard,  &ro,  brag ,  and  wbiit  ł 

Unless  your  philosophic  mind 

Gui  firom  within  amutemeot  fiod. 

And  głve  at  oooe  to  use  and  pleasura 

Thst  tmly  precioui  tiae,  your  laisurai 

'  It  was  mged  in  the  petitione  of  nme  of  the 
hooses  of  puUic  enteitaiimieiit,  that  the  soppres* 
mo  of  tbem  might  gmlły  diminish  the  duties  on 
iea,  chooolate,  and  waz-lights.       i 


Dooeris,  nt  nenris  alienis  mobile  ligoum. 
H.    Óoisnam  igitar  liber?     D.    Sapiens;  ńbi 

ąni  imperiosus 
Onem  neqae  peuperies,  neqiie  mon,  neqiie  ▼ineala 

terrent: 
Besponsare  captcUnibus,  conteronere  honoret 
Portis ;  &  in  seipso  totus,  teres  atque  rotnndits, 
Extemi  ne  quid  Taleat  per  hete  morari ; 
In  qQeffi  nanca  ruft  semper  fortonsu    Potesne 
^  bis,  utproptiura,  qnid  nosoere  ł  Qninque  talenta 
hMk  te  mulier,  Tesat,  foribosque  repulsum 
Mhndit  gelidi ;  ms&STOcat    Eripetorpi 
Golbjogo.    Liber,  liber  snm,  dic  a^e.    Nonąuis: 
Uiget  eaim  dominus  mentem  non  lenisz,  &  acres 
Mijiectat  lasso  stimulos,  Ters&tąae  n^gantem. 
Vel  cfna  PansiacA  torpes,  insane,  tabellA, 
Qni  peccas  min^s  atque  ego,  e^m  FalVi,  Ratu- 

b«que, 
Ant  Plaeideiani  eontento  poplite  rntrw 
^mlta,  rubricH  pieta  ant  carbone ;  relut  si 
Re  vera  pagnent,  feriant,  ▼itćntque  raoventes 
Anna  viri;  Neąuam  &  oessator  DaTUS :  at  ipse 


In  vun  your  b«sy  thonghts  prepare 
Deceitf  al  sepulcbres  of  care : 
The  downy  coocb,  the  sparkling  bowl. 
And  all  that  luUs  or  ioothes  the  aottl— 

MEMBEK. 

Wbere  is  my  cane,  my  whip,  my  hangar  ł 
V\l  ieach  yoa  to  provoke  my  anger. 

SERTANT. 

Heyday  !  my  master's  brain  is  crack't ! 
Or  else  lie'8  making  some  new  act — 

MBMBEa. 

To  set  soch  rogues  as  3rou  to  work 
Pcrhaps,  or  send  you  to  tbe  Turk  *• 


Subtłlis  yeterum  judex  &-caUidu8  audis. 
Nil  ego,  si  ducor  libo  fumante :  tibi  ingens 
Yirtus  atqae  animus  cocois  responsat  c^imis, 
Obseqaiam  rentris  mihi  pemiciosius  est  car  ? 
Tergo  plector  enim :  qui  tu  impunitior^  illa, 
Quffi  parvo  sumi  neąueuiit,  cdm  obsonia  captas  ? 
Nempć  inamarescunt  epulae  sine  fine  petitOB, 
iUuskiue  pedes  vitiosum  ferre  recusant 
Corpos.   An  hic  peccat,  sub  noctem  qui  puer  uTam 
FurtiV&  mutat  strigilt  ?  Qui  prsdia  vendit, 
Nil  serrile,  gulae  parens,  habet  ?  Adde  qu6d  idem. 
Non  boram  tecum  esse  potes,  non  otia  recti 
Ponere ;  teque  łpsum  vitas  fugitivus  &  erro  ; 
Jam  Tino  quiBrens,  Jam  somno  fallere  curam : 
Frustri :  nam  comes  atra  premit,  sequiturque  io- 
gacem. 

H.  Unde  mihi  lapidcm  ?  D.  Quorsam  est  opus  ? 
H.  Unde  sagitas  } 

D.    Aut  insanit  homo,  aut  yersus  focit.    K, 
Ocyikshincto 
Nt  lapis,  accedes  opera  agro  nona  Sabino. 

*  Amottg  the  many  prejects  for  tbe  punishment 
of  rogues,  it  bas  been  fireqnenlły  proposed  to  aend 
tbem  in  eschange  for  Bnglish  slayes  to  Algiers, 


INTRUDER. 

IH   IMITATION  OP  HOKA^B,   BOOK   t.    BATIltfc   IX. 

Firtt  prinłed  m  tkt  Year  1754. 


ADVBBTI8BMIN1\ 

Whatever  is  written  in  imitation  of  themannen  and 
contersation  of  men,  has  nerer  fotled  to  please 
in  proportion  as  it  has  been  well  written ;  and 
those  who  hare  imitated  the  writings  of  preceding 
ages  bare,  by  applyiog  ancient  manners  to  mo* 
dem  times,  aiTorided  a  still  greater  scope  for  the 
mind  to  entertain  itself  by  the  comparison.  Yet 
as  this  adrantage  may  be  orerbalanced  by  cramp- 
ing  tbe  genius  and  warping  the  argnment,  by  ad- 
hering  too  strictiy  to  evcry  particolar,  may  it 
not  be  nece^sary,  for  the  propriety  of  the  whole,' 
in  some  caset  to  niter  the  conduct  by  the  trans* 
positioo  of  a  few  lines,  or  the  omission  of  an  in* 
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oident  whioh  ihe  diiference  of  inanDers  may 
make  lets  interesting  |o  the  preaent  age  ? 
It  ts  tubmittod  to  the  nader,  wbether  an  impro- 
priety  in  the  eonduct  ii  not  avoided  io  the  foU 
'lowing  imitatioo,  by  postponiog  the  lensibility 
and  agony  of  the  poet ;  iince  by  appearing  too 
«8rly,  it  leeins  to  anticipate  the  fiirce  of  bis 
difltrew,  whłch  ought  to  riae  by  degreci,  and  in 
proportkm  as  tbe  importunity  of  the  intruder  in- 
creases. '  If  this  be  allowed,  it  is  hoped  the  au- 
thor  has  not  done  aoiiis  in  having  takeo  the  li- 
berty  of  transpotiog  some  lines  of  the  originaL 


A  CBaTAiM  free  familiar  spatk  ^ 

Pertly  aceosts  me  in  the  park : 

••  Tis  lorely  weather  snre '  how  gay 

Tbe  Sun !  .  .  .  1  give  yon,  sir,  good  day." 

"  Your  servant,  sir.    To  yon  tbe  same  .  .*.  *, 

But  .  •  .  give  me  leaTe  to  crave  your  name  ?" 

"  My  name  ?  wby  surę  you've  seen  my  &oe 

About  in  ev*ry  public  place. 

I'm  known  to  almost  all  your  friends, 

'(No  one  e*er  names  yoo  but  commends.) 

For  some  I  plant ;  ftir  some  1  build  ^; 

Jn  eT'ry  taste  atod  fashion  skillM  .... 

Werę  there  the  least  regard  for  merit !  .  •  .  • 

The  rich  in  purse  are  poor  in  spirit. 

Yon  know  sir  Pagode :  (here  Tli  give  ye 

A  front  PTe  drawn  him  for  a  privy) 

This  Winter,  sir,  as  Pm  a  sinner. 

Be  has  not  ask^d  me  once  to  dioner.** 

Qnite  o^erpower^d  with  this  intnision 
I  stood  in  silence  and  confusion. 

He  took  th'  advantage  aind  pursued : 
*'  Perhape,  sir,  you  may  think  me  rude; 
But  sore  I  may  suppose  my  talk  * 
Will  less  disturb  you  while  you  walk : 
And  yet  I  now  may  spoll  a  thought : 
But  that's  indeed  a  Tenial  fisułt :  .  .  .  . 
I  oniy  mean  to  such,  d^ye  see, 
Who  write  with  ease  like  yon  and  me. 
1  write  a  sonnet  in  a  minutę : 
Upon  my  soul  there^s  nothing  in  it 
But  you  to  all  your  friends  are  partial : 
You  redcon  *  *  *  another  Martial  .... 
HeM  think  a  fortnigbt  well  bestoWd 
To  write  an  epigram  or  ode. 
♦  ♦  ♦  *>8  no  poet  to  my  knowledge ;  •  .  .  . 
I  knew  him  yery  well  at  college : 
Pve  writ  morę  yerses  in  an  hour, 
Than  be  oould  ever  do  in  four. 
Yoo'll  find  me  better  woith  your  knowing  .  .  .  ^ 
But  tell  me ;  which  way  are  you  going  ^  ?" 


1  Ibam  fert^  ^ii  sacri,  sicut  meus  est  moa, 
Kescio  quid  meditans  nugarum,  et  totus  in  illis : 
Accurrit  ąuidam  notuś  mihi  oomine  tantiim ; 
Arrept&que  maau,  Qaid  agis,  dulcissime  rerum  ? 

<  Suaviter,  ut  nunc  est,  iiiquam  j  et  cupio  omnia 
quaB  vis. 

'  Ndris  nos,  inquit  j  docti  sumus. 

^  Nam  quis  me  scribere  plures 

Aut  citiiks  possit  ver8us7 

A  Si  ben^  me  no? i,  non  Yiscum  plttris  amicniD, 
Non  Yarium  iacies. 

^  'Hinc  qQ^  nunc  iter  tft  tibi  ? 


What  various  tumnlts  swelPd  my 
With  passion,  shame,  disgust  opprest  I 
This  courtship  from  my  brother  poet ! 
Surę  no  similitude  can  show  it 
Not  young  Adonis,  when  pursued 
By  amorous  antiquated  prude ; 
Not  GulliYeHs  distressfiil  face, 
When  in  the  Yaboo's  1oath'd  embrace. 

In  ragę,  confusion,  and  dismay. 
Not  knowing  what  to  do  or  say  : 

And  haring  no  reooorse  but  lying 

"  A  friend  at  Lambeth  lies  a  dying  ''.   •  . 
**  Lambeth  !**  (Iie  reassumes  his  talk) 
*'  Across  the  bridge  ...  the  finest  walk* 
I>on't  you  admire  the  Chinese  bridges  *, 
That  wave  in  fiirrows  and  in  ridges  ? 
They*ve  fini8h'd  such  an  one  at  Hamptoa : 
Faith  twas  a  plan  I  never  dreamt  on  .  •  . 
The  prettiest  thing  that  e'er  was  seen  .  •   . 
Tis  prinied  in  tbe  magazine " 

This  wiid  farrago  who  could  bear  ? 
Sometimes  I  run ;  then  stop  and  stare :    ' 
Yex'd  and  tórmented  to  the  quick. 
By  tums  grow  cboleric  and  sick : 
And  glare  my  eye,  and  shew  tbe  white  9, 
Like  vieious  horses  when  they'd  bite. 

Regardless  of  my  eye  or  ear. 
His  jargoo  be  renews  .... 

"  D*ye  hear 
Who  'twas  composed  the  taylor's  danoe  ? 
I  practised  fifteen  months  in  France  ^^, 
I  wrote  a  play  ....  *twas  done  in  batte  < 
I  know  the  present  want  of  taste, 
And  dare  not  trust  it  on  the  town  .... 
No  tragedy  will  e'er  jgo  down. 
The  new  burletta's  now  tbe  thing  .... 
Pray  did  voii  never  hear  me  sing  ii }" 
"  Never  indeed.**  .... 

<*  Next  time  we  meet  . 
We're  just  now  coming  to  the  itreet  .... 
Bless  me !  I  almost  had  forgot : 
Tbere*s  poor  Jack  Sdles  will  go  to  pot  ^. 
Sir  Scrutiny  has  prest  me  daily 
To  be  this  hour  at  the  Old  Bailey, 
To  witness  to  his  good  behaviour : 
My  uncle*s  vcfter,  under  iavour  •  .  •  • 
Egad,  Tm  puzssled  what  to  do. 
To  save  him  will  be  losing  you. 


7  . 


Nil  opus  est  te 


Grcumagi :  quemdam  volo  ▼isere,  non  tibi  ootum: 
Trans  Tiberim  long^  cubat  is,  prope  Csesaris  hortoi» 
Nil  habeo  quod  agam,  et  non  sum  piger  :  U9que 
sequar  te. 

8 Cikm  qaidlibet  ille 

Garriret,  Ticos,  nrbem  laudaret— 

9  Demitto  auricolas,  ut  iniqoa  mentis  asetlus. 

10 . ....  Outs  membra  mavere 

MoUins?.. 

'1  — — In^ideat  quod  et  Hermogeoes,  ego  canto. 

>s  ■  Casu  tunc  respondere  Tadatu 

Debebat;  quod  ni  fecisset,  perdere  liteoi. 
Si  me  amas,  inqttłt,  paulilm  htc  ades.    Intereafls  si 
Aut  yaleo  stare,  aut  novi  civilia  jura : 
fit  propero  qu6  icis.    Dubius  sum  quid  fiiciam, 

inquit; 
Tene  reluiquam,.aa  lem.    Mo^  todei.    Non  &• 

dam,  ille; 
Et  prncedere  oospit. 
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Tet  we  miict  •»▼«  him,  if  we  cen, 

For  he'tt  a  stanch  one,  a  dead  man*." 

*'  By  yoor  accoant  he*s  lo  indeed, 

Uolesa  yoQ  make  toiiie  better  ipeed. 

Thm  momjsot  fly  to  8ave  your  friend  •  •  •  • . 

Or  elae  prepare  him  lor  his  end." 

**  Hang  him,  lie'»  but  a  liogle  Tofce; 

I  wish  the  halter  round  bis  throat. 

To  Lambeth  1  aitend  you,  •ir.'* 

'*  XIpoii  my  aoul  you  shall  not  tUr : 

Presenre  yoar  Toter  from  the  galloirt : 

Can  human  oature  be  so  callous  ? 

So  negligeot  wbea  lłfe'i  at  atake  ?** 

"  rd  baag  a  hiindred  for  your  sake  V* 

I  wiab  yoa*d  do  as  macb  by  me  ....  '' 

Or  any  tbing  to  set  me  fiee. 

Deaf  to  my  words,  be  tilks  aloog 

StłU  londer  than  the  buzzing  throng. 

**  Are  yoa^he  cries,  as  well  as  ever  '* 

With  lady  Grace  ?  she^s  vastly  clever  ? 

Her  merit  all  the  world  declare : 

FeWy  Tery  few  her  fnendship  sbare* 

If  yoa'd  coDtńve  to  introduce 

Yoor  frieDd  here,  you  might  find  an  nse  .  . 

*'  Sir,  in  tbat  bouae  tbere^s  no  such  doiiig> 

And  the  attempt  would  be  ooe^s  ruio. 

No  art,  DO  project,  no  designing. 

'Ho  liTidsbip  aod  no  outshining," 

**  Indeed  I  you  make  me  long  the  morę  '^ 

To  get  admittaoce.     Is  the  door 

Kepi  by  so  rude,  so  bard  a  clown, 

As  will  noi  melt  at  hatf^a-crown } 

CaD't  I  cajole  the  female  tribe 

And  gain  ber  woman  with  a  bribe  ? 

Refus*d  to  day,  suck  up  my  sorrow, 

And  take  my  chanoe  again  to  morrow  ? 

Is  there  no  sbell-work  to  be  seen, 

Or  Chinese  cbair,  or  Indian  screen  ?  ' 

No  cockatoo,  nor  marmozet, 

lap-dog,  goid  fieh,  nor  perroqQet  ? 

No  Fkench  embraidery  on  a  quUt  ? 

And  no  bow-window  to  be  built } 

Ckn*t  I  contri^e,  at  times,  to  ineet  >^ 

My  lady  in  the  park  or  ttreet  ł 

*  A  cant  term  fbr  a  turę  Yote* 


1^  Omnes  compoeui.    Felioes!  nunc  ego  resto : 
Onfice. 

^* MsDcenas  qoomodo  tecum  ? 

Hinc  repetit.    Paucomm  hwmtnum,  et  mentis  beo^ 

sanse. 
Nemo  dexteriiks  fortnoA  est  usus.     Haberes 
Magnum  adjutorem,  posset  qui  ferre  secundas, 
Hunc  hominem  Telles  si  tradere :  dispeream,  ni 
Sumnidsses  omnes.    Non  isto  vivirou8  iliic 
Quo  ta  rere  modo :  domas  hAo  nec  purior  oUa  est, 
Ncc  magis  his  aliena  malis :  nil  htl  officit  unquam, 
Ditior  hic,  aut  est  qata  doctior :  est  locus  uni 
Cttiqoe  sous.  Magnum  narras,  vm  credibile.  Atqał 
Sichabet 

"  Accendis,  quare  cupiam  magis  iłli 

^rosimus  esse.   Yelis  tantummodo :  qu»  tua  virtos, 
^lEpognabis ;  et  est  qui  vinci  possit :  e6qoe 
IKfficiles  aditus  primoa  habet.    Haod  mihi  deero  t 
Mnneribos  semw  oomimpam ;  non,  hodie  fi 
Esdosus  foero,  desistam. 

**  Teaipota  qneram ; 

^^^cwcam  in  triviis :  dedocam. 


At  opera,  play,  or  momiog  pray*r. 
To  hand  her  to  her  ooacb  or  chair  V* 

But  now  his  Toice,  tbd*  late  so  loud, 
Was  lost  in  the  oontentious  crowd 
Of  fishwi^es  newly  corporate, 
A  colony  from  BUlingsgate. . 

That  instant  on  Ibe  bridge  I  spy^d  i** 
Lord  Truewit  ooming  firom  his  ride. 
**  My  lord,  ....  Sir  William**  (H^egan) 
"  Has  given  me  power  to  state  aplan. 
To  setUe  ev*ry  thii^  between  you ; 
And  so  .  .  .  .  'tis  locky  that  l'Te  seen  you. 
This  morning.  •  •  .  ." 

'*  Hołd,"  leplies  the  peer» 
And  tips  me  a  maltcious  leer  '*, 
'*  Against  good  breeding  to  offend 
And  rudely  take  you  fi^  your  friend !" 
(His  lordship,  by  the  way,  can  spy 
How  matters  fo  with  halF  an  eye : 
And  loves,  in  proper  time  and  płace- 
To  laugb  behind  the  grave8t  faoe.) 

<*  nis  Saturday I  should  not  chuae 

To  break  the  sahbath  of  the  Jews  ^9n 
"  The  Jews !  my  lord  !  .  .  .  ." 

*<  Why  Since  thb  pother^ 
I  own  Tm  grown  a  weaker  brotber^ 
Faith!  persecutioo  is  uojoke:  .... 
.  .  .  .  (  onoe  was  going  to  hąve  spoke  s  .  •  •  • 
Business  may  stay  till  Monday  night ; 
*Tis  prudent  to  be  sure»  you're  nibt."^ 

He  went  his  way.     1  rav'd  aud  fum'd  ^ : 
To  wbat  ilł  fortunę  am  1  doom'd  ^^ ! 
But  fortuue  had,  it  seems,  decreed 
That  mument  for  my  being  freed. 
Our  talk,  which  had  been  somewhat  loud  *, 
Insensibly  the  market  ciowd 
Around  my  persecntor  drew ; 
And  madę  'ero  take  him  for  a  Jew. 
To  me  the  caitiff  now  appeals ; 
Bot  1  took  fairly  to  my  beeU  ^', 
Aod,  pitileiis  of  his  coodjtioii, 
On  briok  el  Thames  and  lnquisitioo, 

17...........  HsBc  dum  agit,  ecoe 

Fuscus  Aristios  occorrit  mibi  oarua,  et  illnm 
Oai  pulchrft  nteet.    Gousistimus.    Unde  venit  ?  et 
Qn6  tendis }  rogat,  et  respondet.     Yeliere  ompi. 
Et  piensare  manu  leatiniiiia  bracfiia,  nutans, 
Distorqueni  oculos,  ut  me  eriperet. 

» Mal«  talsus 

Ridens  dissimulare :  mecnm  jecur  urere  bilis. 
Cen&  nescio  quid  secretó  relle  loqai  te 
Aiebas  mecum.    Memini  beni ;  sed  meliori 
Temporc  dicam. 

'^'^-Hodie  tricesima  sabbata ;  Vło*tu 
Curtis  JudflŃs  oppcdere  ?  Nulla  mihi,  inquaro, 
Religio  est.     At  ni! ;  sum  paulb  infirmior;  unus 
Muitorum  ;  igoosces :  aliis  loquar. 

so  ...^pugit  improbtłs,  ae  me 
Sub  cnltro  hDqait. 

«>  ■Hnnccine  solem 

Tam  nigrum  surrexe  mihi  ? 

**  Casu  v!eoit  obvius  illt 

Adrenarius ;  et,  Qu6  tu,  turpisslme  ?  m*gu4 
Inciamat  Yoce ;  et,  I  jcet  aniestari  ? 

*»         ■    Ego  ver6 


I 


Oppono  •ariculam  ;  npit  ia  jm. 
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Left  hlm  to  take  hii  trnii  and  Uiteo  m 
To  each  uncircamclaed  PhilisUne; 

O  Pbebus  1  happy  he  wbOGO  trust  is  ^ 
In  thee  and  thy  poetic  justice. 


S4 


•Clamor  iitriiique ; 


Uiidique  ooDCunua. 
S5       ■    .Sic  me  serraWt  Apollo. 


THE 

FABLB  OF  JOTHAMs 

TO 

THE  BOROUGH-HUNTERS. 

Fint  puhlisked  in  VJ5\. 


«<  Jotham*s  Fable  of  tbe  Trees  ii  the  oldest  that  is 
eztaut,  and  as  beautiful  as  any  which  haye  been 
mada  sioce  that  timfi."    Addison. 


JUDGES,  Chap.  dc.  t.  8. 

Oł»  Plumb,  who  tbo*  blest  in  his  Kentish  retreat, 
SUIl  thriret  by  his  oil-shop  in  Łeadenhall-straet, 
With  a  Portugal  merchant,  a  knight  by  ereation, 
From  a  boitmgh  in  Oornwall  receivad  iuTitation. 
Well-assuredofeachvQte,welleqQipt  fromtfaealley, 
In  qi]»t  of  election-adyentores  they  saliy. 
Tho*  much  they  discoaTied,  the  long  way  to  beguile, 
Of  the  earthquake8,  the  Jewi,  and  the  ehange  of 

the  stile, 
Of  the  Irish,  the  stocks,  and  the  lott*r7  oommittee, 
They  oame  silent  and  tired  into  Eieter  city.  [bour  i 

"  SoBa»  books,  prithee  landlord,  to  pass  a  duli 
No  nontenae  of  parsoas,  or  methodists  sour, 
No  poetical  stulf— «damn'd  jingłe  of  rhjfmes, 
But  same  parophlet  thai*s  new  aod  •  touch  on  tbe 
timea."  [town  roond, 

^  O  Lord  V*  sayi  minę  bosi,  '*  you  may  himt  the 
I  question  if  any  soch  thing  can  be  ioand  t 
1  never  was  askM  for  a  book  by  a  guest ; 
And  Pm  surę  I  have  a  ii  the  great  folk  in  tbe  West. 
Nonę  of  these  to  my  knowledge  e'er  call'd  for  a  boolc ; 
But  see,  sir,  the  woman  with  fisb,  and  the  oook ; 
Here'8  the  fiattest  of  carp^  shal  1  we  dress  you  a  brace  ? 
Would  youchuse  any  soals,  or  a  mullet,  or  plaice  ? 

"  A  place,"  quoth  the  knight,  «we  most  hafe  to 
be  surę,  ■ 
But  fint  iet  U9  see  that  our  borcmgh's  secnre. 
We'll  talk  of  the  place  when  weWe  settled  the  poll : 
They  may  dre<s  us  Ibr  aupper  the  muilet  and  soaU 
BuŁdo  you>  my  good  landloid,  lookover  your  6helves, 
For  a, book  we  must  have,  we're  so  tired  of  ourselvas." 

*'  In  troth,  sir,  I  ne'er  had  a  book  in  my  Ufe, 
But  tbe  prayer-book  and  bibie  I  bought  for  my  wite.'' 

"  Weil !  tbe  bibie  must  do;  but  why  don*t  you 
take  in 
Some  monthly  collectioti  ?  the  New  Magażhie  ^*' 

The  bibie  was  bniught  and  laid  oot  on  the  table. 
And  openM  at  Jotham*s  mMt  appodte  Adile; 


The  tale  of  the  tf«M.    This  chimed  ia  with 

heni: 

And  Plumb  kokt  for  an  hmt  for  his  pbnting  in 
Sir  Freeport  bogan  with  this  yerse,  tho'  no  rfayme— 
«  The  trees  of  (he  Ibrest  went  forth  ou  a  time,** 
(To  wbat  purpose  our  candidates  scaree  coold  ezpeet. 
For  it  was  not,  they  fonnd,  to  traQ^ant'---bat 

elect) 
'*  To  the  OIive  aod  Fig-tcee  their  deputies  cam6. 
But  by  both  were  refused  and  their  answer  tbe  same : 
QooUi  the  01ive,  *  Shałl  I  lea^e  my  fatneas  and  oU 
For  an  unthankful  office.  a  dignlBed  toil  ?' 
*  Shall  I  leave,*  quoth  tSe  Fig-tree,  <  my  sweeCneas 

and  firuit. 
To  be  enty^d,  or  steved  in  so  ▼am  a  ponnit  ?' 
llius  rebttiErd  and  surprized  they  apply'd  to  tłie 

He  an8wer*d : [yiiie, 

'  Shall  I  leaTe  my  grapes  and  my  wrine  ? 
(Wine  the  80vereign  cordial  of  god  and  of  man) 
To  be  noade  or  the  tool  or  the  head  of  a  elan  ?' 
At  iast,  as  it  sdways  Iklls  out  in  a  scramble, 
The    mob  gave  the  ery  fw — *  a  Bramble  !     a 

Bramble ! 
A  Bimmble  ibr  ever  !'^-0 !  chance  miexpec(ed ! 
But  Bramble  prerail^d  and  was  duły  eleiAed.'^ — 
**  O !  ho"quoth  the  knight,  with  a  look  most  pro- 

found,  [foand. 

"  Now  I  see  there's  some  good  in  good  books  to  be 
I  wish  I  had  read  this  sAme  biUe  before : 
Of  long  miles  at  Uke  least  *twoakl  hame  aafed  na 

ibumore. 
You,  Plumb,  withyooroliTesandoil  młgfathayestaidp 
And  myself  migbt  have  tarried  my  winestonniade. 
WuLt  have  merchants  to  do  from  their  boiineaB  to 

ramble? 
Yoor  electioneer-errant  should  still  be  a  Bramble.** 

Thus  ended  at  onoe  the  wiie  comment  on  Jotbam, 
And  our  citizens  jaunt  to  the  borough  of  Gotham. 
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A  TALE. 
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PREFACE. 

[t  onght  to  be  acknowledged,  that  tbe  plan  of  the 
followinglines  is  borrowed  from  M.  Vołtaire,  who 
evident1y  took  his  hint  fh>m  a  passaitfe  in  Pere  le 
Oomte*8  History  of  China,  which  it  is  thotightneces- 
sary  to  prefix,  in  order  to  support  aod  iilustrate  the 
facts  on  which  the  tale  is  founded. 

Aa  E&tnct  from  Le  Comto*s  Memoirrand  RemarkSi 
lec  octavo,  1737.  paue  335. 

The  1  Bonses  get  a  gnsat  deal  of  money  by  ddng 
acts  of  penanee  publicły,  which  the  people  esteem 

i  Bonfee  is  the  generał  oame  for  a  priesL  The 
propef  teim  for  the  poor  beggiag  Dervise  is  Fakeer  ; 
wbich  both  in  the  Turkisb  and  Indian  languagey 
signifies  poor.  Hiofle  cf  this  sect  wbo  retire  to  desert 
piaces,and  practise  the  ntmnat  anaterity  of  fiutiaf  and 


THE  FAKEER :  A  TALE, 


liheiii  miglitily  for.  I  have  seen  them  dniggingaf- 
tar  them  a  long  cbain  ofiroo  as  thickas  on«'s8nn, 
■boat  thirty  feet  loog,  fietened  to  tbeir  ncck, 
wmist,  OT  legs.  Thns  it  is,  say  tbey,  at  crery  door 
^ttiey  pas,  that  we  exptate  your  faults,  »ure  thii 

knock  tlwir  pattt  wiih  all  their  loree  with  Jarge 
bncks»  tiJI  tbey  are  almost  covered  with  blood. 
They  hswe  senwal  other  penitential  actions  « ;  but 
wliat  I  was  most  sorpńsed  at  was  tbis : 

One  dey  I  met  a  booze  in  a  sort  of  sedan,  Tcry 
cloK  shat,  the  inside  of  which  was  like  an  harrow 
fali  of  najls  ?ery  thick,  with  their  points  sticking 
«n'  to^unda  tfae  man  in  the  chair,  so  that  he  could 
BOt  bend  dther  one  way  or  the  other  witbout 
woondin^  himaeic:  Two  fellows  were  hired  to  carry 
™"  ft«n  lwo«  to  bouse,  wherc  be  begged  the 
peopie  to  bave  companion  on  him. 

Ue  toM  them  he  was  sbut  up  in  that  chair  for  the 

«ood  of  their  soals,  and  was  resolTed  never  to  go 

oot  from  tbence,  till  tbey  had  booght  all  the  nails 

(of  which  there  were  above  two  thousand)  at   the 

ratę  of  supenoe  a-pieoe.     If  yoa  buy  any  of  them, 

laya  he,  you  will  do  an  actioa  of  heroic  virtue,  and 

yoar  elnas  are  not  bestowed  on  the  bonzes,  to  whom 

yoa  nmy  take  otheropportunities  of  bestowing  your 

charity,  bot  to  the  god  FO,  in  whose  honour  we  are 

gonłg  to  buiM  a  tempłe.    I  told  him,  that  he  was 

jery  unhappy  to  torment  himself  thns  in  tbis  world 

w  no  good,  and  did  oounsei  htm  tberefote  to  come 

.Wit  of  his  prison,  to  go  to  the  tempie  of  the  true 

*3od,  to  be  inttructed  in  heaTenly  traths,  and  sub- 

mit  to  penanee  less  se^ere,  bot  morę  salutary. 

Jfc  was  so  far  firom  beiog  in  a  passion  with  me, 
™t  he  aoswered  me  calmly  and  courteously,  that 
he  was  mach  obliged  to  me  formy  good  adyioe,  and 
JBold  be  morę  obiiged  to  me  stiil,  if  1  would  buy  a 
dOBen  of  his  nails,  whieh  woaM  certainly  make  me 
■•»«  a  good  joumey. 

Heie  bdd  your  band,  says  he,  tuming  on  one 
•da,  take  these  j  upon  the  iaith  of  a  bonzę,  they 
«re  the  very  best  in  all  my  sedan,  for  they  prick 
me  the  most,  yet  you  shall  have  them  at  the  same 
nteat  whieh  I  sell  the  otheis. 
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A  PAKEER  (a  religious  well  known  in  the  East, 
w  moeh  like  a  parson,  still  less  like  a  priest) 
With  no  canting,  no  sly  jesuitical  arts, 
Kełd-preaching,  hypocrisy,  leaming  or  parts  ; 
By  a  happy  refinement  in  mortificadoo, 
Orew  the  oracie,  saint,  and  the  pope  of  his  nation. 
But  what  did  he  do  this  esteem  to  aGqaire  ? 
IKd  he  torturę  bis  head  or  his  bosom  with  fire  ? 
Wss  b»  neck  in  a  portable  piłlory  cas^d  ł 
Did  he  fosten  a  chain  to  his  leg  or  his  waist  ? 

aedilation,  are  called  Jauguis;  that  is,.united  with 
God.  They  seem  for  hours  togetber  absorhed  in  cx- 
tacy,  seeing,  as  they  fancy,  the  dmoity  in  the  ap* 
Piance  of  a  elear  and  vivid  light  at  the  end  of 
jWr  nose,  which  they  endeavour  to  cffect  by  fixing 
both  thńr  eyes  equaUy  to  that  point,  withinflexible 
coutaiicy. 

^  Some  keep  a  fire    always  bttming  on  tlieir 
oeads :  others  tie  tbeir  heels  to  a  tree,  and  leaning 
•Jownwards,  are  continually  suppfying  a  fire  with 
*ood,  that  the  flama  may  rise  to  their  breasts. 
VoŁ.  XVHl 


Na  His  holinesacrose  to  this  80verdgn  pitch 
By  the  merit  of  muning  loog  nails  in  his  breech. 

■A  ***althy  young  Indian,  approacbing  the  shrine, 
Thus  in  banter  accosts  the  prophetic  divine  : 
"  This  tribute  accept  for  your  interest  with  Fo, 
Whom  with  torturę  you  8erve,  and  whose  will  you 
must  know  • 

To  your  suppliant  disciose  his  immortal  decree  ; 
Tell  me  which  of  the  Heav*ns  is  allotted  for  me." 

FAKEER. 

I^t  me  first  know  your  merits. 

INDIAN. 

l8trivetobeju8t: 
To  be  tnie  to  my  firiend,  to  my  wife,  to  my  trust : 
In  religion  I  duły  obser^e  ev»ry  form : 
With  a  beart  to  my  country  devoted  and  warm  : 
I  give  to  the  poor,  and  I  lend  to  the  rich 

FAKKSft. 

But  how  many  nails  do  you  run  in  your  breech  ? 

INDIAN. 

With  submission  I  speak  to  your  rev'rence>s  taił ; 
But  minę  bas  no  taste  for  a  tenpenny  nail. 

FAKEBR. 

Weil !  Pil  pray  to  ourprophet  and  getyou  preferrM ; 
Though  no  farther  expecl  tban  to  Heaven  the  third. 
With  me  in  the  thirtieth  your  seat  to  obtain, 
You  must  ąualify  duły  with  hunger  and  paiń. 

INDIAN. 

With  you  in  the  thirtieth  !  You  impudent  rogue ! 
Can  such  wretches  as  you  glve  to  madness  a  vogue  I 
Though  the  pricsthood  of  Fo  on  the  vulgar  impofe. 
By  squinting  wbole  years  at  the  end  of  their  nose  \ 
Though  with  cruel  devices  of  mortificatioo 
They  adore  a  Tain  idol  of  modem  creation  • 
Does  the  God  of  the  Heav'ns  sucb  a  serrice^direct? 
Can  his  mercy  appnnre  a  self.punishing  sect  ? 
Will  his  wisdom  be  worshipp^d  with  cbains  and  with 

nails  ? 
Or  e'er  look  for  his  rites  in  your  uoses  and  uils  ? 
Come  ałong  to  my  house  and  these  penances  leave 
Gire  your  belly  a  feast,  and  your  breech  a  reprieve'. 

Tbis  reas'niog  unhingcd  each  fanatical  notionj 
And  stagger^d  our  saint,  in  his  chair  of  promotion. 
At  length  with  reluctance  he  rosę  from  his  seat : 
And  resigning  bis  nails  and  his  iame  for  retreat  • 
Two  weeks  his  new  lifo  he  admir'd  and  enjoyM  : 
The  third  he  with  plenty  and  qujet  was  cloyU 
To  live  undJstinguish'd  to  him  was  the  palu, 
An  existence  unnoticed  he  could  not  sustiin. 
In  retirement  he  8ii»h'd  for  the  fame-giving  chair; 
For  the  crowd  to  admire  him,  to  rcv'rence  and  stare* : 
No  endearments  of  pleasure  and  ease  could  prcvail  i 
He  the  saintship  resumed,  and  new  larded  his  Łail.' 
Our  Fakeer  represenU  all  the  vut'ries  of  famę  :' 
Their  ideas,  their  means,  and  their  end  is  the  same  • 
The  sporteman,  the  buck ;  all  the  heroes  of  vice,   ' 
With  their  gallantry,  lewdness,  the  bottle  and  diće  • 
Tbe  poets,  tfae  critics,  the  meuphysicians,  * 

The  courtler,  tbe  patriot,  all  politicians; 
The  statesman  begirt  with  th'  importunate  ring, 
(I  had  almost  completed  my  list  with  the  king) 
All  labour  alike  to  illustrate  my  tale ; 
All  tortured  by  choice  with  th'  ińrisible  nail, 
U 


290 


CAMBRIDGE^S  POEMS. 


E  L  E  GY 


WRITTBN   W   AW 


EMPTY    ASSEMBLY-ROOM. 
Sen)perqoe  relinąoi 


Sola  sibi 

First  publisked  in  1756. 


ViTg. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
This  poeoi  being  a  parody  oo  thc  most  remarkable 
passages  in  the  wcil-known  epistle  af  Elowa  to 
Abelard,  it  wa«  thought  onoecessary  to  trans- 
cribc  aoy  Hnes  from  that  poem,  which  it  in  thc 
handsof  all,  and  in  the  memory  of  mott  readen. 


Ik  scenet  where  Hallefs  geniut  bat  oombinM 
With  Bromwich  to  amuse  and  chcer  the  mind ; 
Amid  this  pomp  of  cost,  this  pride  6f  art, 
lYhat  mean  thesc  torrows  in  a  female  heart? 

Ye  crowded  wałlt,  whosc  well  enlighten'd  round 
With  !ovcr«  sighs  and  protestations  sound, 
Ye  pictures,  flattei^d  by  the  learnM  and  wise, 
Ye  głasses,  ogled  by  the  brig^test  cyes, 
Ye  cards,  which^beaoties  by  their  toiich  have  blett, 
Ye  chain,  which  pccrt  and  ministere  have  prest, 
How  are  ye  chang'd  !  like  you  my  fatc  I  moan^ 
Like  you,  alas  !  neglected  and  alone  -  -  - 
For  ah  !  to  me  alone  no  card  is  comc, 
I  must  not  go  abroad — and  cannot  be  at  korne, 

Blest  be  that  sociaUpowcr,  the  first  who  pair*d 
The  crring  footman  with  t]i'  unerring  card. 
'Twas  Yenus  siire ;  for  by  their  iaithful  ąid 
The  whi8p*ring  lover  meett  the  błushing  maid  j 
From  solitude  they  givc  the  checrful  cali 
To  the  choice  sopper,  or  the  sprightly  bali ; 
Spced  the  soft  sommont  of  the  gay  and  fair, 
From  distant  Bloomsbury  to  Grosvenor  Square ; 
And  bring  the  colonel  to  the  tender  hour, 
From  the  paradę,  tłic  senate,  or  the  Tpwcr. 

Ye  records,  patents  of  our  worth  and  pride ! 
0<ir  daily  lesson,  and  ournightiy  guide  f 
"Where^er  ye  stand  disposed  in  proud  array, 
Thc  vapour8  vanish,  and  the  heart  is  gay ; 
But  when  no  cards  the  chimney-glass  adom, 
The  dismal  void  with  heart-felt  shame  we  moum  i 
Conscious  neglect  inspires  a  sullen  gloom. 
And  broodiog  sadness  fills  the  tlighted  room. 

If  but  some  happier  female^s  card  rve  scen, 
I  swell  with  ragę,  or  sicken  with  the  spleen  ; 
While  artful  pride  conceals  the  bursting  tear, 
With  some  forced  banter  or  affected  sncer : 
But  now  grown  desp'rate,  and  beyond  all  hope, 
I  curse  the  bali,  the  dutchess  and  the  pope  *. 
And  as  the  loads  of  borrowM  plate  go  by, 
**  Tax  it !  ye  greedy  ministers,"  I  ery. 

How  shall  I  feel,  when  Sol  resigns  bis  light 
To  this  proud  splendłd  gotldess  of  the  night  I 
Then,  when  her  atikward  guests  in  measure  beat 
The  crowded  floors,  which  groanbeneath  theirfeet! 

1  The  dachess  of  Norfolk,  who  wat  a  catholic. 


Whatfboughto  m  aolttoda^^ll  tlMo 
My  tortur'd  mind,  or  softeo  my  distress ! 
Not  all  that  eiivłous  malice  can  suggest 
Will  tootbe  the  turoultt  of  my  raging  brcatt 
(For  £nyy  's  lott  amidti  the  numerous  train. 
And  hisiet  with  her  hundred  snaket  in.vaia) 
Tbough  with  cootcmpt  each  despicable  aiMil 
Singly  I  view, — I  must  revere  tbe  whole; 

'l'he  metbodisl  jp  ber  peculiar  lot, 
The  world  forgettiog,  by  the  world  for^o^ 
Tbough  tingle  happy,  tho^  alone  it  proud, 
She  thinks  of  Heav'n  (sbe  tbinks  not  of  a 
And  if  the  ever  feelt  a  vap'ntb  qualm 
Some  Dfx»p  of  Uoney  ^,  or  ^me  holy  balm, 
Tbe  pious  prophet  of  her  sect  distiis. 
And  ber  pure  toul  seraphic  raptuns  fiUt; 
Graoe  thines  around  ber  with  terenett  beaait. 
And  whisp*ring  Whitf — d  prompU  her  goUłeBd 

Far  otfaer  dreamt  my  tensual  sou&  employ, 
While  conscious  naturę  tastet  unholy  joy  i 
I  view  the  traces  of  eaperienced  charait. 
And  cłasp  the  regimentals  in  my  anat. 
To  dream  last  night  I  cIos'd  my  blubber^d 
Ye  soft  illusions,  dear  deceits  arite: 
Alat !  no  morę;  methinks  I  wand^ringgo 
To  dittant  quartert  'midtt  tbe  Higlilaad 
To  tbe  dark  ion  where  newer  wax-light  bumia 
Where  in  tmok'd  tap'stry  faded  Dido  noomt; 
To  tome  assembly  in  a  country  town. 
And  meet  tbe  colonel — in  a  paxsoa*t  gown !  ! 
I  start — I  thriek— > 

O  !  could  I  on  my  wakiog  brain  impote, 
Or  but  forget  at  leatt  my  preseot  woet ! 
Foigat  'em — how  !-~each  lattUng  ooach  taggetfs 
The  lottthM  ideas  of  the  crowding  guettt. 
To  Titit— were  to  publith  my  disgraee ; 
To  meet  tbe  spleen  in  ev'ry  other  plaoe; 
To  join  old  maids  aad  dowageit  fotłorn  ; 
And  be  at  once  their  comfort  and  Jkheir  ioom  I 
For  once  to  rcad    with  this  dittemper^d  braia, 
Ev'n  modem  povels  lend  their  aid  in  vaiB. 
My  mandolina— what  place  can  miiae  fiad 
Amid  the  discord  of  my  restlest  mind  ?  - 

How  shall  I  waste  tbit  time  wbich  slowly 
How  luli  to  slumber  my  reluctant  eyet ! 
This  night  the  happy  and^'  unhappy  keep 
Yigilt  dike,— Norfolk  has  murder^d  tleep. 


DIjiLOOUB 


BBTWEKH 


A  DISAPPOINTED  CANDIDATE  AND  H0 

FRIEND. 

Wmy  in  sorrow,  my  friend,  who  were  alwayt  so  gay  } 
Have  you  had  any  cross,  any  lotset  at  play  ? 
Whence  arises  this  ^loom,  this  unoommondejection  ? 
Are  you  jilted  in  love  ? 

CAUSIJUTB.    . 

I  have  lott  my  electioiu 
On  ^r  Po1itłc's  fcmily-interest  I  stood : 
Five  hundrcd,  be  sworc  they  were  steady  and  good~ 

*  The  tide  of  a  book  of  derotion. 


Had  &ilWally  intNniMd,  nay  fonr  faad  st^bscribM, 
But  the  day  of  tbe  poli  CY^ry  ycoundrel  was  brib'd. 
Two  moDtlM  hmre  I  led  th^s  damn^d  canrasstng  lifc, 
Cajolmg  same  nulic  or  speecbing  bis  wife. 
^giied»Mttfeited,  |K>i8oo'd,  and  banmM,  P  mgrown 
W«j,  neagwi  dej«eŁod»  and  mere  skin  and  bonę. 
Tlus  surę  was  eaough,  but  at  )tt»t  to  be  beat<-. 
HadtiwuooMeandpłafuebutprocured  measeat— 

FRIBND.  « 

Pnthee  sit  thee  down  here,  and  tbese  yanities  end  • 
^  be  proud  of  a  seat  in  tbe  boiise  of  a  frieod : 
Which  no  art  cao  obtain  aud  no  bribVy  procure : 
Which  true  wortb,  seote,aud  yirtue,  alonecao  insore. 
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■Ut  the  good  and  the  Tirtuoos  yonr  merits  spread 
(Dtbe  i»erfflaikent  tributa  to  penonal  woitb.  [fintb,. 


r  E  R  S  E  S 

OCCASIONED   BY  TME 


CAiroiOATS. 

Bat  whjle  Tbrtiie  lies  boried  in  merę  speculation, 
Wbomustactforthc  poblie,  who  cawfbr the  natioo  > 

v?*K  ^^        "^"^  *°  ^**®  *•*'«  «f  friend, 
xct  the  cares  of  a  patriot  most  fbrtber  estend  : 

iLh *^!^  **"  pwaent,  bis  posthamous &me : 
AM  *ti8  bos  ncaa  alone  can  enooble  his  name. 

FRI£ND. 

That  tm  hme  is  the  oApring  of  aotion  tis 
graotcd, 
Ijttt  athousand  are  bosy  for  one  that is  wanted  • 
W^f?'  »•  boast  of,  we  daiły  create, 
mLV^  *^  ^  -eddlmg,  important  aiid  great. 

«**»rtisajcwel:  eacb  science  a  minę. 

CANDIOATB. 

iJ^  ^S!J^  conipar'd  with  tbe  art  to  persnade. 
W.^j?^™  ^^^"^  mecbanicd  tmde?' 

Od  S.^"  ■▼crting  some  popular  stórm. 
^  fortunes  pertiaps  of  a  kSigdom  decide : 
^^r^y-""'^^  ?  this  rtiooW  be  my  pride. 
*PPtauie  fiom  my  country,  reward  fiom  my  king. 

FftfBND. 

•w  WBoiiree  have  you  then  ?  j_tio„ 

candidatbI 
''^hwsePdhm^^^"- '^"'"^^  oppositlon. 

^"Sl^^lS^LTw  ^  *^  *^"  ^""^  of  dJsgrace 
J^  ao  ImZJSP^?  n^  ^^^  emmcnt  place : 

"^  with  those  trappirigs  some  indolent 

FRICKD. 

>«SS^;r  ^™''^;.y»«P««nt.  or  race. 
**  i*^'*!   ""^  '"^  ""''  intriMical  worth  ? 

I  -^wun,  10  Muriy  and  noise ; 


MARRTAGE  AND  GAMĘ  ACT: 

BOIH    PASSSD  THB   SAMB   8BSSI0N. 

Wriiłen  in  the  Year  1753. 


Tub  par1i'ment  rosę,  and  miss  Jenny  came  down 
1  o  tbe  seat  in  the  country,  quite  »ick  of  tbe  town. 
She  stroIPd  aii  alone  to  partake  tbe  sweet  air 
!?A^i^^*'  '^itł*  the  Digbttngale,  Jinnet,  and  hare. 

Oh  !  puM,  I  rejoice  beyond  measure  to  meet 
My  oompanion  again  in  this  happy  retraat 
I  was  sadly  afraid-^ut  no  poacher  will  dare, 
From  henceforward,  be  seen  with  a  gun  or  a  snare. 
While  here  I  indolge  a  conteińpIative  life 
You  m^  skip  to  tbe  sound  of  my  pastorał  fife. 
Then  irisk  it  spcareły ;  for  your  pn^ser^ation 
u,  at  presetit,  the  principal  care  of  the  nation." 
-*  Oh  !    miss/'  q«oth  the  hare,  "  you  are  nonę  of 

those  friends 
Who  in  actłiig  for  others  eonsult  tbeir  own  ends :  * 
But  I  fcar,  let  me  tell  you,  (bose  associators 
Will  be  found  to  oor  kindred  tbe  worrt  of  ałl  traiton. 
Tis  true  tbey4>rotect  from  the  jaws  of  the  clown 
The  poor  Innocent  gamę  tbcy  devote  to  thełr  own. 
And  I  fear,  if  some  sąueamish  fantastical  glutton 
Should  tum  up  his  nose  at  your  beef  or  your  mutton, 
Your  iather  would  order  a  harc  to  be  shot,      [pot. 
And,  as  cbance  migbt  decree,  your  poor  frieod  go  to 
Oh  I  brittle  condition  of  friendship  so  frail, 
So  rare  to  establish,  so  subject  to  foil ! 
How  plain  to  foresee  my  unfortunate  end ! 
Has  the  law  any  better  Becured*me  my  fiicnd  ? 
(The  ław  which  would  never  till  nowsee  a  crime  in 
The  most  priyate  mystmoos  secrets  of  HTmen) 
By  this  act  you  are  safefrom  each  amorous  spark, 
From  the  ensign,  tbe  curate,  the  butler,  the  clerk  f 
But  tbe  first  booby  'sguire  that  shall  knock  at  your 

gate, 
With  a  crack'd  constitution  and  mortgag'd  tttate, 
Shall  transform  (then  adieu  the  poor  pastorał  life) 
TTie  contemplatite  nymph  to  a  mope  of  a  wife : 
With  your  fortunę  redeem  bis  confiscated  łands. 
And  your  fother  the  foremost  to  poblish  the  bauns. 


OH  TOB  ApponrrifBNT  or 
LORD  TEMPLE 

TO   BB 

'  FIRST  LORD  OF  THE  ADMIRALTY. 

A     PARODT    OF    APOLLO*S    SPEECH  TO    PHABTON. 

Ovid.  Metam. 


Written  in  the  Year  1757. 


His  royal  cye  bis  royal  foot  survey»d. 

His  lelt  hand  wrth  tbe  glitfriog  swonJ-knot  playM  j 
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At  distanee  dae  the  acaricŁ  band  appear, 

Wbo  mof e  by  clock-vork  nith  the  day  and  yetr. 

Kearer  tbe  youths  in  gaudy  Telvets  drest ; 

The  fair  with  flow'ret»  crowoM  and  aiked  breaits; 

Autumnal  fręnts  which  Tańouti  arts  repair  ; 

And  statesmctł,  rererend  in  tbeir  BiWer  hair. 

Tben  Phaeton  his  gracious  prince  bespoke. 
*'  O  king  !  tinless  this  change  be  all  a  joke. 
Alt  Devonsbire'8  tnveDtion,  dream  or  sport, 
Confirm  thy  promUe  in  thts  crowded  oourt ; 
Tbink  not  tbat  vtr1gar  loken  •!  demand, 
A.rape  commitŁed  on  your  coyal  hand, 
Tbat  common  pra6titote«->but  on  thy  life, 
O  spcak  to  me  and  wbi^ier  to  my  wife.'' 
Then  thrice  tlie  monarch  shook  bis  ansbus  bead ; 

At  lengtb— '"  Yc^a 1  will  speak  to  tbee,"  be 

**  My  fle«t  I  give  thee  for  my  promise  aake,  [taid. 
But  'tis  a  promile  1  had  ratber  break. 
O  Phaeton  !  oonsider  wbat  yoa  aak  ! 
£v'q  for  a  seamao  wbat  an  arduom  tadc  1 
YouVe  a  merę  laodmao,  you  waa  never  hinfd 
By  rapid  tempests  rouod  the  rolling  world. 
^The  charge  yun  claim  asks  »ucb  eiperienced  skill 
Aę  not  our  cpbioet  combHł'd  coułd  fili. 
Not  ev'u  our  William,  godiike  in  command, 
Wbo  roUs  his  dreadful  thunden  o^er  tbt  land. 
On  tbia  uncertaio  element  would  dare— 
And  which  of  yon  with  William  shall  oompare  ? 

'*  Perbaps  your  lordship,  judging  in  your  hastę, 
CoDceives  the  sea  a  plaoe  laid  out  In  taste.  ' 
Or,  in  a  calenture,  belieTes  the  moin 
Umbrageous  verdure  and  a*flow*rv  plaln : 
Temples  aboTe  and  bridges  all  below 
PerhAps  you  faacy  'lis  another  Stowe. 
Alas  1  th'  insidiou8  element  youUl  fiod 
By  tums  to  cahn,  by  tums  to  ragę  inclined. 
Weigh  well  the  stormi  in  eacb  tempestuous  sea, 
Tbe  restless  roli  of  the  Biscayau  bay. 
Tbere  treach'rou8  Dunkirk,  and  Saint  Mało  here, 
Alike  cpnceal  tbe  lurking  pnvateer. 
In  southem  seas  the  uncertain  power  of  .Spaio, 
In  Dorthem,  dread  the  morę  uncertain  Dane ; 
Your  islands  now  tb*  advaotnrou8  French  inTade, 
Now  prey  with  ease  on  your  defenceless  trsde. 
Besides,  a  seaman  ia  a  stubbom  thing, 
Mach  worse  to  nile  tban  a  submissi^e  king. 
Judge  not  by  me  of  this  rebellious  crew» 
Trust  me,  my  lord,  they  morę  resemUe  you. 
Yet  merchants  clam'ring  at  the  chance  cł  war, 
Are  louder  tban  tbe  patriot  or  the  tar. 
.  Nor  thiok  I  want  my  promise  to  evade, 
When  only  this  department  I  dissuade. 
Honoure,  preferments,  freely  chuse  the  best. 
And  cali  promotion  from  tbe  East  or  West; 
Thy  choice  in  Iteland,  or  the  Indias  make. 
And  thence  a  govemment  or  pension  Cake. 
Whate'er  you  ask  you  surely  shall  obtain. 
But  to  ask  wisely  you  must  ask  again.'* 


-Purpurea  Telatus  veste  sedebat 


In  sołio  Phcebus,  clar&  locente  sroaragdo, 
Verque  novnm  stabat  cinetum  florenie  corooA; 
Stabat  Nuda  £stas  &  spicea  seita  gerebat. 
Stabat  &  Autumnus  calcatift  sordidus  wis 
Et  glacialis  Hyems,  canos  hirsuta  capillos. 
Phcebe  pater,  si  das  hi^us  mibi  nominis  usum, 
Nec  ful8&  CiJmene  culpam  sub  imagine  celat. 


Pignon  da,  genitor,  per  qu0  toa  T«ri  propago 
Ortódar,  &  buoc  animis  errorem  detrahe  nortria. 
Ptenituit  jurasse  patrem,  qui  terą.  qfaateTą. 
Concutiens  illnstre  caput,  Temeraria,  dixit, 
Yoa  mea  facta  tua  esL     Utinam  promissa  lioent 
Non  dare,  confiteor,  tolftm  boc  tibi,  nate,  n^garok 
Dissuadere  lioet.    Non  est  tua  tuta  volontas. 
Magna  petis,  Phaeton,  flc  qoa  nec  ¥iribna  istis 
Munera  conTeniant,  nectam  poeriiibus  annis. 
Sors  tua  mortalis :  non  est  mortale  quod  optas. 
Plus  etiam  qu&m  quod  superis  contingere  fu  cit 
Netcius  aifectas. 

Vasti  quoquc  reetor  Olympi, 
Qtti  fera  terribili  jaculatur  fulmina  destrft. 
Non  agat  bos  cumi^. 

Et  qałd  Jove  majos  habemns  ? 
Forsitan  et  luoos  Ulic  urbesq.  Deoitim 
Concipias  animo,  Delubraque. 
Per  insidias  Iter  est. 
Nec  tibi  quadrupedes  animosos  ignibns  illis 
Ouos  in  pectore  habent,  quo6  ure  &  naribns  cflfloft 
In  promptu  regere  est.    Yłz  me  patiuotnr. 
At  tu  funesti  ne  sim  tibi  muneris  auctor 
Nate,  cave ;  dum  rfeique  sinit  tua  corrige  Tota 

quicquid  habet  dives  drcamspice  muados: 
Eque  tot  ac  tantis  cmii  terreqae  mariaqiie 
PÓsce  boois  ąliquid,  nułlam  patiere  repalaam. 
Deprecor  boc  unnm,  qaod  vero  nonine  poena 
Non  honor  est  Ptenam  Phae|on  pro  munere  posos. 
Ne  dubita ;  d^bitur  (Stygias  jaraTioraa  undas) 
Quodcunque  optaris.    Sed  ta  sapieottai  opUu 


AOAIlftr 

ISCONSTAKCTt 
AimaissiD  TO 

THE  EARL  OP 


NsTBa  tell  me,  my  lord,  of  the  pleasures  of  chaiąge^ 
Nor  inveigle  from  borne  my  reluctance  to  nn«; 
J  plead  guilty,  variety's  TotYy  profest. 
By  nonę  morę  tban  myself  ber  deligbts  are  oonfeit; 
But  to  ask  wbere  she^sfound  would  some  judgmeDlB 

perples, 
In  eacb  woman  we  find  her,  but  not  in  the 
Whatever  Ifaeirbreeding,  tbeir  rank,  ortheir 
In  themseWes  only  variou8,  the  sex  aie  tbei 
A  wife,  by  your  looks,  you  would  tell  me  growt  oU, 
Oft  unsightly  in  shape,  and  she  may  be  a  soold : 
But  pomest  uf  the  chańns  which  yonr  aensca  delnde^ 
In  the  nat*ral  coąuet,  or  unnatural  pmde, 
You  may  flattsr  yourself  all  the  days  of  yonr  life. 
And  yott'Te  only  obtaia'd,  what  you  loath  in  a  wife. 
Then  invite  me  no  morę,  my  kind  tempter,  to  rwngt^ 
like  for  likels  no  gain  j  I  shall  lose  if  I  change. 


TO 

MR.  WHITEHEAD, 

ON  HIS  BBIWO   MAD8  POBT  LAUŁMAT. 

Hntłen  in  Łht  Year  H^a. 

'Tii  so— tho*  we're  surpris*d  to  henr  ii  s 
The  laurel  is  bestowM  on  aierit 
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H«v  liiishM  19  er^ry  enriout  ytAce, 

OoofoaiKfod  by  8o  jiisŁ  m  choice  1 

Tbo'  by  pre8criptive  rfghtfprspared 

To  libel  the  selected  bani. 

Buł  as  jva  see  the  statesmaD'!  hte 

In  thii  onr  deonocratic  aiate, 

Wbom  Tirtue  8trives  in  ▼ain  to  gaard 

Prom  the  rude  pampfalet  and  the  card ; 

Yoa*U  find  the  deaagogues  of  Piodiu 

In  eory  not  a  jot  behind  m ; 

For  each  Aonian  politacian, 

"Wbose  element  is  oppoeition. 

Will  show  bow  greatly  tbey  surpasB  ns, 
In  gali  and  wonnwood  at  Paroassos. 
Hiui  as  the  same  detracting  spirit 
Attends  on  all  distingui8h'd  merit, 
Wben  'tis  yonr  tom,  obsenre,  the  ąuarrel 
b  not  with  you,  bot  with  the  lanrel. 
Soppose  -that  łanrel  on  your  brow 
Por  cypress  c^faanged,  fonereal  boogh  ; 
See  all  things  take  a  diff^rent  tum  1 
The  ?ery  critics  sweetly  moum, 
And  leave  their  Mtire*8  pon*nous  sting, 
lo  plamtiye  elegies  to  sing : 
With  aoleoiD  threnody  and  dirge 
Oooduct  yoa  to  filytimn'8  verge. 
At  Westminster  the  snrpliced  dean 

'  Ihe  nd  bat  honoorable  scenę 
Prepares.     The  welUatteoded  hearse 
Bnin  yon  amid  the  kings  of  verse. 
Bach  rite  obserr^d,  each  duty  paid, 
Yoor  bme  on  marble  is  display'd, 
With  symbols  which  yonr  genins  suit, 
The  mask,  the  boskin,  and  the  flute : 
the  lanrel  crown  ałofl  is  hung : 
And  o'er  the  sculptur*d  lyre  unstrung 
Sad  alłegoric  figares  leaning^- 
(Hov  ibiks  will  gapę  to  find  their  meaning !) 
And  a  lon(^  epitapłi  is  tpread, 
Which  happy  you  witl  never  read. 
Bot  hołd— the  change  is  ao  inviting, 
I  ovn,  I  tremble  while  I'm  writing. 
Yet,  Whitehead,  'tis  too  aoon  to  lose  yon ; 
Ut  cńtics  flatter  or  abuse  yon  : 
O !  teaeh  os,  ere  you  change  the  scenę     • 
To  Stygian  l^nks  from  Hyppucrene, 
Bow  firee*bom  baids  shouild  strike  the  atrings, 
Aod  how  a  Brit<Mi  write  to  kings. 


EPILOG  UE 

SPOKUf  AT  naURY-ŁAHE  THBATIB, 
BY 

MISS    POPE, 
m  THi 

CBAlACna  OP   MISS  KOTASŁS,   IN  THB  ^ASff^t 
IA8T  8TAKB:    1760. 

*i»-*rm  reaoWd — riHivc  and  die  a  maid. 
£xp^d  1  and  jeer'd  1  abandon'd  aod  betray'd  ' 
wi  oaage  1— monstrous— 4>ear  it  those  who  cao, 
B«io>^X  rfamncc  that/ottóZ^fs  creature^-^man. 


Sooner  in  eełh  and  nurmeries  V\\  hide 

The  just  resentment  of  my  injur'd  pride, 

Than  tamę  and  ąuiet  stay  another  minutę 

In  thia  ct/e  twr/of — and  not — make  mischiefin  ?/. 

For  ever  leaee  the  toorld  ! — Thafs  not  the  worsb— 

To  be  a  nun — one  mnst  be  pttptsŁ  first 

To  change  religion  and  beyond  sea  roam — 

But — one  may  be  a  mełhodist  st  home. 

Hołd  I  to  be  qualify'd  for  that,  they  say, 

The  hopefuł  conrcrt  first  must— *go  astray. 

Tis  Pve  been  told,  a  blessed  situatlon";— 

But  then — I  loathe  the  odioas  preparation. 

What !  can  one  then  der^ise  no  kind  of  plan, 

Without  this  neeetsary  evii,  man  ! 

Gan  woman  singly  find  herself  no  stotion  ? 

Słoner  or  saint  mustt  be  by  his  ercation  ! 

Why,  fefth,  without  hiin — ^nothing  ćan  be  done  : 

One  can— 1  think — be  nothing — but  a  non. 

Whatever  woman'8  vanity  may  boast, 

He  makes  the  peeress-^and  he  makes  the  toast. 

Her  UuŁ  bett  łitle — she  from  htm  derires— - 

For —  to  be  widom — we  must  first  be  wiveś. 

To  this  bard  fate  is  erery  maiden  born  :  ^ 

We  can  not  hare  the  rosę  without  the  thóro. 

— ^Then— I  gire  up  the  world  and  all  its  folly. 

For  solitiide  and  musing  melancholy. 

Oh !  how  I  long  to  quit  this  empty  dream, 

And  fix  some  aober  plan,  some  lasting  scheme  !-« 

Twill  soon  be  settled  when  rve  once  begon  iL*— 

PU  go  to  Ranelagk — and  łkink  upon  iL 


see 


EPILOGUE 

SPOKIN  AT  paURY-ŁANB  TBBATIB, 
BY 

MISS     PRITCHARD, 

IN  TUB 
CHABACTSB  OF  MARIA  IN  TBB  TAMBR  TAMBD  :    1760 


WbłłM  sioce  rve  thns  socceeded  in  my  płan» 

And  oonqner'd  this  allTConqoering  tyrant,  man, 

To/arłher  eonquettt  still  my  sool  aspires. 

And  all  my  boBom  glows  with  martiai  fires. 

Suppose — afemale  regiment  we  raise — 

We  mu8tr->-for  men  g^w  scarceish  now-a-days, 

Now  eTery  man  o/'spirt/ is  enłisted—> 

Why,  ladies^^these  brave  lads  should  be  assisted. 

The  glorious  scheme  my  fiutt*ring  heart  bewitches : 

But  hołd — l*ve  promis'd  noŁ  lo  vsear  the  breeches. 

No  matter — ^in  this  yariegated  army 

We*ll  find  some  regimentals  thftt  s^ll  charm  ye.   ' 

Ifplumes  and  lace  recniiting  can  persnade, 

We4l  try  to  show  our  taste  in  masguerafie. 

My  feather  here  is  fitted  in  a  trice  :  ^ 

Then  for  the  crest,  the  motto,  and  device«> 

Death's  head  iand  bones !— No— we*ll  have  flames 

and  darts  t 
In  Latin  mottos  men  may  show^theii*  parts, 
'  But  ours  shall  be  tnie  English — like  our  hearts. 
Our  uniform  we'll  copy  from  the  Grei^k ; 
The  drapery  and  emblems  tnie  antiąue  : 
Minerta^s  rFgis  !  and  Diana*s  bnv>  /— 
And  thus  equipt  to  India*s  coasts  we'U  go. 


sgi 


CAMBRIDGE^S  PpEMS. 


Temples  of  gold,  and  ditmoDd  minei  we'll  rob : 
•—And  every  month  we'II  make  a  new  naboi. 
Amid  this  griorious  sceoe  of  contńbutwntf 
Spoil,  pr^senSs — hourly  change  and  rnołutiont. 
Wbije  hig^h  on  sŁately  elephants  we  ride, 
"Whosefeet  can  trampie  European  pńde» 
Tbink  n«t  our  country  we  can  e^er  forget : 
We^U  piunder — but  to  pay  the  nationU  debU 
Then  there'8  America — we^ll  soon  dispatch  it, 
This  tedious  war — ^when  we  take  up  the  katcitet* 
Heroet  and  toldiert  Indian  wiles  may  catch  ; 
But — in  a  tooman  they  may  meet  their  match. 
To  arij  disptise,  and  straiagem  no  strangers. 
We  fear  no  hazai'd,  nor  ooce  tbink  of  dangers 
In  our  troe  cbaracter  oifemaU  Rangers. 


A   DIALOGUE 

BSTWBSN 

Sm  RICHARD  LYTTELTON  AND  THE 
THAMES. 

IM    IMITATION  07  BOSACB,   B.    3.    OPB   9. 

fVritten  in  the  Year  1763. 

SIB   RICHAKD. 

Whiłb  fondly  I  triumph*d  alone  in  your  breast, 
And  nonę  else  to  your  boeom  so  dosely  yon  prót, 
No  monarcb  on  Earth  was  so  happy  as  I : 
I  envy*d  no  king  of  a  land  that  was  dry. 

TB  A  MBS. 

While  yon  on  my  banks  was  contented  to  Mray, 
With  tbe  days  and  the  month^  I  roilM  glibly  away. 
Nor  envy'd  I  then  ('tis  no  treason  1  hopc) 
The  Tweed  her  lord  Butę,  or  the  Tiber  ber  Pope. 

SIR  BICBARD* 

Piccadilly,  it  must  be  confest,  has  its  cbarms : 
By  the  prospect  ałlurad  I  deserted  your  anns : 
Tho'  tbe  cieljngs  were  damp  and  tJie  walls  hardly 
dry,  [should  die. 

rd  ha^e  gone  there  tho'  Burroughs  had  sworn  1 

^  -t  THAMBS. 

Your  neighbour,  sir  Charles,  has  empioy'd  ev'ry  art 
With  resistless  allurements  to  ravish  my  heart. 
To  gazę  on  bis  cbarms  with  deligbt  I  oould  stay 
From  morning  to  night,  from  December  to  May. 


HOB. 


Ltd. 


HOB. 


Donec  gr^tus  cram  tibi, 

Nec  qiiisqnam  potior  bracbia  candidae 
Cervici  juvenis  dabat ; 
^  Persarum  vigui  rege  beatior. 

Donec  non  alii  magis 

Arsisti,  neqae  erat  Lydia  post  Chloen  $ 
Multi  Lydia  nominis 

Roman&  vigui  clarior  Ilia. 

Me  nimc  Cressa  Chloe  rcgit, 

Duloes  docta  modos  et  citbara$  scieiis : 
Pro  qu4  non  metuam  mori, 

Si  parcent  auimas  fata  superstiŁi. 


in  BlOHAifll 


ShoaM  your  lorer  proTe  fidse  nud  abandon 

shore,  ^ 

Reboilding  his  bouse  where  'twas  ibandad 
Should  I,  loaded  with  pieture  and  statuę  mad 
To  prescnt  yo«  the  ^oils  of  tbe  Tiber,  retom 


THAMBS. 


Tho'  iaooostmit  ia  tboogiit  yoa  ihoald 

stealing  • 

To  your  \m*d  Piccadilly,  or  e^en  to  Enling 
Your  wa]ls  would  I  clasp  in  my  amoront 
And  swell  wkh  deligfat  to  contemplate  your 

« 

Lm.    Me  torret  lace  mutui 

Tburiiii  Calau  filins  Omitfai : 
Pro  quo  bis  patiar  mori, 
Si  parcent  puero  fota  superrtitb 


oftcB  be 


HOB. 


Ltd. 


Qaid  SI  prisca  redit  Yenus, 
Diducto9que  jago  cogit  aheneo? 

Si  flava  ejtcutitur  Chloe, 
RejectSBque  patet  janua  Lydic  ł 

Quanquam  sidere  pulchrior 

Ille  e«t;  tu  (evior  cortice,  et  improbo 
Iracundior  Adria  $ 

^ecurn  merę  amem,  tecom  obeam  libeas. 


TO 

OZIAS   HUMPHRY,   £52. 
Hntten  in  the  Year  1777. 

VVb  find,  in  the  annals  of  famed  RicboBOwł  ECIIy 
That  ead)  toucb  of  the  pencil  makes  wnik  fiir  tiia 

quill. 
In  the  morning  k  pictupe  is  sbown  by  Patoun  ^ : 
A  vi)iame  of  poems  is  publish*d  at  neon. 
With  al  I  the  bright  tints  that  the  paleite  afforis 
Cleopatra  is  drawn.     Witb  the  choioest  of  wwds 
lliat  bards  of  all  ranks  may.  contribnte  tj  deck  ber, 
The  treas'ry  <  completes  what's  begun  by  th'  ezche- 

quer  *, 
But,  Humpbry,  by  whom  shall  your  labours  be  toM^ 
How  your  coloiirs  enliyeu  the  youog  and  tbe  old  ł 
And  was  it  for  this  yon  indulged  in  your  freak. 
To  exce]  all  the  modems  and  rival  tb'  aotkiue. 
On  sublime  Saint  Gotardo  to  yenture  your  oeck  ? 
No  poet  d'ye  find  to  extoI  your  design, 
The  glow  of  your  tints,  or  the  grace  of  your  linę  ? 
With  lofty  F^massus  proud  Richmond  may  vieiy 
And  spout  ev*ry  hour  her  bright  streams  to  the  sky* 
Are  the  fbunts  of  the  rallies  exhau8ted  and  dry  } 
Then  we*H  cull  from  their  bmtien  the  flow>TS  of  tbe 

mead 
To  present  yoa  a  wreath  not  unworthy  your  head. 

1  William  Patoun,  esq.  who  resided  on  Richmond 
Hill,  a  gentleman  eminent  for  his  skill  in  paintiog, 
who  had  lately  finishM  a  tine  picture  of  Cleopatra. 

^  Sir  Qrey  C^per,  secretąry  to  tbe  treasnry. 

*  Lord  Hardnicke,  one  of  the  teUei*<^tbeeKha- 
qaer. 


ON  PAINTING. 


S9S 


The  s«nttis^  sweet  Tfmnm  their  bert  qttUto  shall 

Yoor  genios,  your  talent,  your  Itfe  to  reoord  ; 
And  shall  not  your  Sheridan  give  yoo  ao  ode, 
To  dcscribe  ancieat  Romeaiid  the  ctiamis  of  tbe  road, 
With  tbe  taste  yoq  aoqiinred  in  that  learaed  abode } 
From  that  learned  abode  shall  Corilla  pour  forth 
Her  estempore  lays  to  acknowledge  your  iporth. 
Fram  merę  distsot  filysium  your  Ooldsmith  shall 

tell  his  [Apeltes. 

OM  fnends  at  the  dob  heiir    yoo*re    pnised  by 
Ho«r  Zeuzis  admires  yoa,  how  Raphaal  feats : 
Hov  the  aocients  and  modems  are  all  by  the  e«rs : 
What  zeal  old  Protogenes  sbom  in  your  senrice : 
Hoir  he  treats  the  great  Titian  no  better than  Jenris  j 
How  ProaerpiDe  lately  was  chucklhig*  to  think 
She  bad  just  caagbt  3^oa  napping  on  I^legelon^s 

brink : 
(No  mortai  sińce  Orphens  ber  Ibncy  eoold  taste 
And  only  your  pencil  his  lyre  bad  surpast.) 
How  she  lodgs  to  possess  you  by  foroe  or  by  stealth, 
— — Now  your  daoger  you  know        *so  tpdte  care 

of  your  health. 


MR.  WILKES>S  SOLIkOSUY, 

m  BAT    BBPOaS  HIS  BŁBCTIOM   fOŁ  CiaMBUŁAIN 

OF  ŁOIIDOK; 

A  pABomr  OK  cjnAS's  smca  in  tbb  boat. 

ŁUCAM^S   PBAB9AŁIA,    ŁIB.   5.    1.    559. 

Tuus  far  my  bark  has  fbund  a  proftp'roa8  gale, 

And  tbough  in  this  my  last  attempt  I  hW, 

I*vr  dooe  enough.     Scotland  has  felt  my  pen, 

Has  felt  and  tiembled  in  ber  darkest  den. 

Home  IVe  subdued,  and  Sawbridge  to  his  Aame 

h  bot  my  seoood  in  the  lists  of  famę. 

Pve  tanght  the  nsob  tbe  senate  to  defeat, 

And,  spite  of  rule  and  order,  kept  my  seat 

Of  pow»r  and  pro6t  rve  enjoy'd  my  share, 

Trostee,  receiTer,  treasarer,  lord  mayor. 

And  ance  by  tbese  proud  titles  madę  so  great 

That  Cbaron's  boat  shall  groan  beneath  my  weigfat, 

What  i8*t  to  me  if  'tis  ordain'd  my  lot, 

Unharied  with  some  creditor  to  rot, 

1*11  still  hare  winę  and  womeo  wliilst  a1ive. 

For  Christian  burial  tet  the  vulgar  Strive. 

My  corse  lia  bailiffs  teize  or  surgeoos  tear. 

My  ipirit  tbe  surriYing  world  shall  fear. 


•  -- -  -  —  Licet  ingentes  abrtiperit  actos 
Feidnata  dies  fiatis :  sat  magna  perigi. 
Aidrns  domni  gentes :  inimica  subegi, 
Anna  meta :  Tidit  magnom  mibi  Roma  secnndnm. 
JiMii  plebe  tuli  hsces  per  jora  negatos : 
Nolia meis aberit titulis  Romanapotestas.' 
Meiciaf  hoc  qui8quam,  nisi  tu,  qasc  sola  meortim 
CoiMcia  vótorum  es,  me  (quamvis  plenus  honorom 
£t  dicutor  eam  Stygias,  et  consul  ad  umbras,) 
Prirataro,  Fortuna,  mori.    Mihi  funere  nullo 
£tt  opos  O  supet^ :  licćfrom  retinete  cadaver. 
Fioctibas  in  mediis :  desmt  mihi  bnsta  rogusąue 
I>«nriaeti«tfsdbp«r«-i->--*.    ' 


I 


OB 

PAINTING: 

▲DDBBSSBD  TO 

Mr.    p  a  t  c  h, 

A  CBŁBBRATBD  PICTDRB  CŁBABBB* 

Tbt  pen  in  hastę,  Tbalta,  snatcb. 

To  sing  of  Titian  and  Carach,-*- 

Bassan,  and  Tintoret^-«nd  Patch. 

HTis  Exeter  demands  the  strain  > ; 

Shall  Burleigh*8  master  ask  ia  Tain  ł 

Burleigfa,  the  place  where  erery  Muse 

Her  fiiYounte  elegance  may  cbuse.  * 

-  For  there  the  Romans  and  Yenetians 

Display  a  show,  whioh  ałl  the  Orecians, 

Whate'er  ingenious  Webb  may  say,«— 

Could  ne*er  have  eqnalJ'd  in  their  day. 

Protogenes  and  famed  Apelles— - 

The  story  well  enough  to  tell  is, 

How  one  coald  ćolour,  fotber  drsw— 

But  were  their  colburs  warm  or  raw  ? 

Why  nothing  now  remains  to  show  it, 

Except  the  historian  and  the  poet. 

And  shall  we  trnrt  that  wanton  tribe 

Who  all,  with  faocy*B  pen  describe. 

No,  Patch. — But  bad  thy  healing  band 

Been  present  ip  Achaia's  land, 

Their  art  divine  bad  now  been  knowa, 

Their  tints  in  all  tMr  lustra  sbone. 

Honoois  di^ine  you  mnst  have  shar'd, 

A  mortai  with  the  gods  comparM. 

Did  Grecian  god  or  Romish  saiat 

E'er  match  the  wonders  of  thy  paint } 

In  miracles  you  lar  eicel  'em.— 

How  sball  tbe  Muse  attempt  to  tell  *em  } 

When  human  forms  displease  your  taste, 

111  drawo,  ill  colouHd,  or  iłl  plaCd  ; 

Or  when  uoskilfal  hand  bas  hurt  'em. 

To  rock  or  foontain  yon  convert  'em-— 

Make  Niobe  marbie,  Battus  toochstone, 

(Salyator  never  painted  such  stone) 
Or  change,  like  Jove,  to  buli  or  swan, 

111  moulded  horse  or  gracelesa  man. 

Tum  we  from  poets  to  the  cburch  ? 

You  leavc  all  fiction  in  the  lurch, 

Tho'  beads  and  relique8  o(t  hare  faiPd, 

Your  pencil  evcr  has  prevail*d. 

Tbe  holy  head  of  JanuariaS 

Oft  in  effect  bas  proved  precarious ; 

Nor  has  the  tbimderinj:  mountain  stopi 

Its  laya,  tho'  his  blood  bas  dropt. 

But  you  at  once  can  make  it  still, 

Or-run  on  either  side  the  bill. 

Your  art  miraculous  the  same, 

Administer*d  tu  hi  ind  or  lamę. 

You  cure  the  darkest  drop  screne : 

6ive  eyes  to  see  and  to  be  seen. 

Heal  the  poor  martyr  flay'd  and  rackt, 

Shrivel'd  and  scorcht,  and  tom  and  hackt. 

Restore  the  decoUated  head, 

ReviTe  the  dying  and  tbe  dead. 

Your  charity  you  ne*er  witbbold 

Fn>m  boidies  naked,  raw  or  cold ; 

1  Mr.  Patch  was  at  that  time  employed  in  clean. 
ing  the  picturee  at  Burleigh. 
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And  when  yon  find  an  arm  or  sbape  awry, 

Hide  tbe  defect  with  flowiDg  drapery. 

When  waoton  Ere  and  carnal  Adam, 

Drunk  with  tbat  fhiit  tbeir  Ood  forbad  *tm, 

Lie  at  tbeir  lengtb,  in  fond  embraces, 

With  bodies  naked  aa  tbeir  faces, 

You  corer  Adam*s  limbs  and  E^e^s 

With  tbłck  festoons  of  flowera  and  leaTes; 

So  draw  tbe  eyes  of  every  pnide, 

To  weep  tbe  children  in  tbe  wood. 

Where*er  you  tee  ungracions  Ham, 

Bent  to  discloee  his  father^s  shame. 

And,  spite  of  modest  Shem  and  Japhet, 

Persist  tbe  boozy  sire  to  langb  at, 

You  aid  tbe  pkms  brotbei^s  cares : 

Yoar  delicacy  suits  with  theirs. 

So  when  each  over-cariou8  elder,  ' 

(As  if  to  look  for  bana-en-kelder) 

Tngs  bard,  with  tiembling  band,  to  lift 

Tbe  folds  of  cfaaate  Sosanna^s  shift ; 

If  time,  wbose  trick  is  to  disoovery 

As  much  as  any  tatling  lo^er, 

Sbonid  make  a  thtrd  with  tbese  anfoldert,   > 

And  leave  ber  bare  to  a)l  beholders ; 

A  veil  by  your  propitions  art. 

Wbite  and  unspotted  as  ber  heart, 

Cer  tbe  much-injured  naatron  hung, 

Sball  sbield  ber  from  tbe  censuring  tongue. 

Alcides*s  ill-dioected  wife 

Oave  him  a  shirt,  which  coct  his  life ; 

You  ga^e  bis  Omphale  a  shift, 

Which  proves  a  better-fated  giA,        ' 

It  sits  90  gracefnlly  up«n  her. 

And  recommends  ber  to  bis  honour  >. 

But  be  it  still  your  greatest  praise, 

From  duli  obseurity  to  raise, 

From  all  those  erils  tbat  assanit  'em, 

From  gums,  from  oils,  from  deadiy  spaltnm  ;, 

And  giire  to  works  alnost  diTioe, 

Once  roore  in  natłve  tints  to  ifaine. 

Then  (,  like  Newton-^s  bard,  may  write  \ 

Patch  waved  bis  brusb,  aod  all  was  ligbC 


I 


First  &er  his  Tenerable  head 
The  most  resplendeot  gold  I  spread : 
This  obvious  and  apparent  biot 
Bespeaks  him  master  of  tbe  mint  \ 
Nezt  (that  tbe  bero  might  be  plac'd 
To  show  his  genius  and  my  taate) 
An  insolated  building^s  top 
Affords  bis  contemplation  aoope. 
No  walls  his  actiTe  eye  t'  impriscm  ; 
No  trees  to  intercept  th'  horizon ; 
Prevent  tbe  planeu  path  to  tracę. 
And  speculate  on  time  and  space. 
Uere  be  be  fixt  till  restless  love 
Of  knowledge  instigates  to  morę. 
To  deptbs  where  Natnre  gi^es  to  Tiew 
Her  treasures  to  tbe.chosen  few. 
For  as  be  proces  that  all  Ifaings  tend 
By  tbeir  own  naturę  to  descend, 
He,  by  the  laws  of  grayitatioo, 
May  gain  a  morę  convenieiit  station, 
From  whence  bis  aU-exploring  eye, 
In  nature^s  secrats  best  may  pry. 
Tbere  uodiscoverM  yet,  may  find 
The  bidden  origin  of  wind : 
And,  trac*d  from  tbeir  mysterions  source, 
Detect  tbe  fountains  in  thetr  conrse ; 
With  ćurious  observation,  mark  well 
How  gtisbing  waters  foam  and  sparkle  $ 
Compare  tbeir  lustre  as  they  pass 
With  hues  Df  the  prismatic  glass : 
Till,  yielding  now  io  his  inąuiries, 
Tbe  yei  impenetrable  Iris, 
SbaU  all  tbe  various  colours  show, 
That  decorate  ber  wond*rous  bow. 


'  0 


ev 


S£EING  THE  HEAD 

OF 

SIR    ISAAC   KEH^TON^ 

Kichly  gilt,  and  placed  by  a  celebratcd  opticiaa 
upon  the  top  of  a  certain  tempie,  in  a  coospi- 
cuous  part  of  his  garden  on  Richmond  HUK 

RssoLvsi>  to  rcscue  Newton^s  bust 
From  duli  obseurity  and  d^st, 
Or  tbe  vile  puipose  of  a  sign. 
And  give  the  demigod  a  shrioe  ; 

2  The  Master  of  the  RoUs,  fur  whom  be  had 
cleaued  a  pic^re,  and  giren  some  drapery  to  the 
tigure  of  Omphale. 

3  Vide  the  in!»:ripti(m  on  Newton's  monumeot  in 
Wcstminster  Abb^y. 


TO   A   LADY 
WHO  WAS  VERY  HANDSOME, 

AND   HAD   ASKED  TUB   AUTBoa   HIS   OPIMIOK  OT    «> 
WITCH    OP  BKOOa. 

Dear  madam, 

Yóu  honoured  me  with  yoar  oaa- 
mands  to  giTc  you  tbe  most  complete  idea  of  tbe 
Witch  of  Endor ; — t  can  find  no  way  to  do  it  so  ex- 
actly,  as  by  recommending  to  you  ta  łook  in  tbe 
glass.  You  will  see  by  this  how  much  I  am, 
your  deyoted  humble  serrant, 

R.  O.  Cambkidcs. 


A  cuRious  lady  bids  me  send  her» 

My  notioos  of  tbe  witch  of  Endpr  ; 

And  I  ber  person  to  describe  well, 

SbaU  trust  to  nothing  but  tbe  bibie. 

For  little  sbail  I  mind  Delany^ 

Wbo  only  writes  to  entertain  ye. 

Mucb  less  tbe  poet  or  the  painter, 

Wbo  both  with  age  and  wrinkles  taint  ber, 

V\'hile  each  for  balf-&-crown  would  saint  ber. 

But  I,  wbo  from  pay  earliesit  youth 

Have  Qever  writ  or  spoke  but  trutb. 


>  Sir  Isaac  Newtoa  was  master  of  the 


A  PARODY  ON  DEATH  AND  THE  LADY. 


Win  sbonr  her  mertts  from  the  Seriptare, 
Of  wbjch  tbey  waflitonly  hare  ttripp^d  her. 
'Hkere  yoa  will  śad  no  woni  d  her  age 
But  amcli  of  her  addicn  and  codrage ; 
Who  when  ahe  mw  the  daatard  Saul 
So  weakenM  by  his  fright  and  (Ul, 
DismayM  with  giieriy  ghott  of  saint, 
With  Tupoars  and  with  hnnger  iaint ; 
Sbe  woold  not  do  him  good  by  half, 
So  bak'd  her  biead  and  kill'd  her  calf  t 
The  time  was  abort ;  the  bread  was  hot; 
No  yeast  or  leaven  to  be  got : 
.  The  Teal,  tfao'  fat,  coold  not  be  tender.^- 
— ^Bnt  for  the  gen'roas  Maid  of  Endor« 
Adom'd  with  each  engaging  ąuality 
To  ornament  her  hospitality, 
Good  sense,  good  bumour,  truły  rich  in, 
It  most  be  own'd  sbe  was  bewitching. 


29r 

Ut  sceptmm  hoc  (dextrft  sceptmm  nam  ibrte 

gerebat) 
Nanquam  frondę  levi  fandet  Tirgalta  nec  umbras : 
Cum  semel  in  syl^is  imo  de  stirpe  recisum 
Matre.caret,  posuitąue  comas  et  brachia  ferro : 
Olim  arbos,  nunc  artificis  manus  aere  decoro 
Inclusit,  patrtbQsqne  dedit  gestare  Latinis. 

Virg.  £neid.  lib.  xiL  1.  «oe. 


^     PA  RODY 

Of 

ACHILLES*  SPEECH. 

#OrB'S  HOMSE,  BOOK   FIKST,   LIMB  309. 

Occaaoned  by  the  antbor  bearing  of  a  cleigyman, 
wfao^  in  a  Yiolent  fit  of  aiiger,  threw  bis  wig  into 
the  fire,  and  tomed  his  son  out  of  dooiBi 

Now  by  tbis  sacied  perriwig  I  swear. 
Whłch  neyer  morę  shall  locks  or  rioglets  bear, 
Whicb  nerer  mose  shall  form  the  smart  toupee, 
^DcCd  Irom  its  parent  bead, — (as  tbou  from  me) ; 
Onoe  twas  live  *air;   now  form*d  by  th»  artłst*s 
Itaids  the  Jabourftof  the  sacred  band;  [band. 

^dds  to  the  ncar^s  brow  a  deoent  grace, 
Aijd  pours  a  glory  romid  bis  reWrend  face. 
Bj  this  I  swear,  when  thou  shalt  ask  again 
My  doors  to  enter,  thou  sbalt  ask  in  ybul** 

He  tpoke,  and  furious  with  indignant  ire 
H«Bfl»d  the  vast  hatry  texture  on  the  fire ; 
Then  sternly  sil«nt  sate— the  activc  fiame 
neinorMless  wastes  the  soft  and  tender  fhime : 
wnthed  to  aad  fro  consumes  the  tortured  hair, 
.And  lost  in  smoke  attenuaies  Jto  air. 


WkLS?  ^"  «cred  sceptre  hear  me  swear, 
wjich  nerer  morę  shall  leaves  or  blossoms  bear ; 
!Jhi^ terer^d  from  the  tnink  (as  1  fiwn  thee,) 
IjJ  the  bar^  monntains  left  its  parent  tree ; 
Jius  sceptre  form*d  by  temperM  steel  to  prove 
An  ewłgii  of  the  delegates  of  Jove, 
^rom  whom  the  powerof  laws  and  justJce  springi, 
irremendous  oath  I  inviolate  to  kings,) 
J? ,. "  ?.■''«■'.  when  bleeding  Oreece  again 
»*U  cali  Achilles,  sbe  shall  cali  in  rain. 

^  4P    ■       4^  4:  ^  1^ 

He  spoke,  and  furioos  hurl'd  against  the  ground 
SJJ^ytre*  8łart»d  with  golden  studs  around. 
ijeniteraly  ńlent  sate-with  like  disdain 
''^ 'Hing  king  retuni^d  his  frowns  again. 


A    PARODY 

ON 

DEATH  AND  THE  LADY; 

IK  A  OUŁOGOB    BBTWBBN   LORO  HOBTB   AMD  ŁOBD 

SAMDWICH  : 

I 

Wiitten  estempore,  and  occasioned  by  Łoid  Sand- 
wich*s  exi||iprated  praise  of  that  oompotitkm. 
and  hB  defyrag  Mr.  Cambridge,  in  a  laige  com- 
pany, to  produce  any  thing  of  equal  merit. 

Written  about  łkt  Yewr  1780. 

LORO  NORTH. 

Prood  lord  of  flęets,  lay  your  commission  down, 
And  walk  a  pnvate  man  about  the  town. 
I  now  resume  the  shining  post  I  gave  ye, 
And  you  no  morę  must  lord  it  o'er  the  naVy. 

LORD  SANDWICH. 

What  hołd  attempt  is  tbis ;  will  you,  my  lord, 
Presume  to  threat  or  movc  me  from  my  board  ? 
Must  I,  lord  Sandwich,  yield  to  your  decree, 
Because  you're  bigger  round  the  waist  than  me  ? 

LORD  MORTH. 

Heply  not  to  me  with  a  catchKilob  jest. 
And  know  the  mao  with  whom  you  dare  contest* 
Play  not  with  my  superior  power  and  worth  ; 
My  rank  is  premier,  and  my  name  is  North. 

LORD  SAN9WICH. 

Thy  power  and  worth  are  not  to  me  unknown ; 
But  still  I  tbink  morę  highly  of  my  own : 
For  while  the  fleet  is  my  peculiar  care, 
I  awe  the  French,  the  Spanianl,  and  lord  mayor. 


DEATH. 


Fair  lady,  lay  your  costły  robes  aside, 
No  longer  shall  you  glory  in  your  pride  ; 
Take  leave  of  ev»ry  carnaJ  ^ain  delight, 
Pm  come  to  summon  you  away  to  night. 


LADY. 


What  bold  attempt  is  this  ?  pray  let  me  know, 
From  whence  you  come  and  whiiber  I  must  go  ; 
Must  I,  a  lady,  yield  to  stoop  and  bow, 
Tosuchapale-fiu^dYiiage?  Whoaitthoa^ 


DBATH. 


Do  you  not  know  me  ?  Weil ;  FU  tell  yon  then, 
'Tia  I  that  conquer  all  the  sons  of  men : 
No  pitch  of  hononr  from  my  dart  is  free  ; 
My  nameif  Death;  haTeynunotbeardof  ma? 


j 


CAMBROWKS  POEUS. 


wU,»mii,mw    |<^Mi 


That  ehuiaint  I 

WotiUtcnvt«^ 

AfiB  jour  wiaci  to  iMm  jaa  wttm  V  ■■{■•■( 

Yoa  ara  od  cbiM,  umI  do  uol  drMd  ttae  ii*. 

Bul,  ab  !  bemn  tbe  fabian  fatal  aDcł, 

Aod  e're  too  late  take  eantioB  Aam  a.  Irkad  I 

CoDie  tutber  vitb  jrour  leanu  tmtirj 

A  Right  togetber  ia  oor  mtddJa  ■ky; 

Tbit  region  bat  itiMan;  tbo'  not  aa  br^bt, 

Tha;  łbed  a  mildar  aad  a  wfai  lisM. 


ANSWER. 

Toi]>i  dreai'd  me  out  ia  bocniwM  ragt  and  tattan 
Of  Ramblers,  Guanliaiit,  TaUen,  and  Spectalotsj 
Yoo^e  giTen  me  wingi  lo  fly  from  pole  (o  pole, 
■'  Witb  tbought*  beyood  the  reacheł  of  my  aotiL" 
To  claimi  like  tboe  fre  aot  the  leut  pretence, 
IW  them  all,  and  gnat  dm  Conunoa  Smms  ■• 


PROGBESS  OF  LlBBRTr. 

Wńłten  JA  tkt  Ytar  1190. 

What  piD^im  does  Iiberty  make  er'ts  •«* ' 
Ho«  tpadk  fram  Vcnailla  ba*  ibe  TcacbM  Marti- 

•om  will  h«r  povrr  all  the  Indii^  Mbdoe, 
We  iball  see  ber  doreinian  estend  tu  Vtta  ; 
For  DOW  to  ber  Mandard  u 

f(iiiekcr  ttaaa 

At  tbe  nie  Ae  sOM  «a,  ibe  wiOaaai  be  poMoM 
OT  all  honts  ttat  loo  kog  bme  be«i>  ittucł  in  the 
Weit.  (oeeaB— 

Tb«B  Ostwald  iIm')!  bend — 'M*  bM  broaing'  tb* 
•be'U  pM  łba  peiwaiiki  af  Morocco  in  tua^km. 
Nov,  turninf  Algiers,  aad  tbe  kiugitmiu  piratical, 
lato  popołar  borangh^and  itMea  deuMcratical  ] 

Sball  end  tbe  tanteiiticni  of  be;*  and  baibawf^ 

w  pas  br  tbe  Mrict  Danlanelle  F 
invetFnte  sUtcb  to  Tebel  ?, 
tiie  chikłren  of  picdeetimtioii 
TbiKc  —Timi  wbicta  teod  to  murh  strange  refbrma- 
lum  lo  a  fiee  common-wcal,     [tioo  ł 
aiix,  aod  a  li(Hcl-de-Tille  ? 
Tiiirr  such  ■  poor  repegade, 
Al  t[t  cbu^  tut  three  talh  tor  a  chriitiancockade? 
SluuM  CnairaaKincyle  embrooe  the  idea, 
S«fe  ■sdHOf  ńU  eaiier  Tield  than  CriineB  ; 
For  «e  taow  tbM  tbe  migbty  TaitatiaM  cham, 
Subaotted  to  Runa.  ai  nw(Ł  ax  a  lasrii  1 
Comcnt  to  rwiga  m  tbe  lery  firn  notice. 
Ba;  and  bagg3«e  be  wl>d  o^  tbe  Palua  Maotia. 
Trom  Ibe  Cria*,  tbe  dińnity  Imnih  atOcsakmr, 
1  Tben  be;  '  br  ber  fanmiite  Tętn  mi  Ciwmmm  \ 
rUAea        ■    ■ 


TRA)fl»AlIOS  QF  BOtUAU. 


«S» 


Now  in  hastę 'Over  Sweden   aod   Il^nmariL   she 

watiden> 
To  see  baw  ber  pupils  are  actingin  Flandeys. 
From  thence  to  Gnat  Britain  sbe  travel8  witb  8peed» 
And,  perchM  on  tbe  pillar  in  famed  Rann^meaiay 
Sbe  sarveys  tbe  wbole  island,  and  finds  it  iir  awe 
Of  no  po«'r  upon  Eartb,  but  of  justice  and  law; 
With  DO  wTongs  to  redress,  and  no  rights  torestoró; 
She  bas  all  she  cao  wisb,  and  ibe  adćs  for  no  morę. 


-  OM  nnito  TBis  iflotTO  TO  A  pasMcir  mpsr  : 

SOŁCB    ET    DBCORUK    WT   JPtO    PATRIA    MÓRZ. 

Wriiten  in  the  Year  1793. 

To  die  fcAr  one^t  cotantry,  I  grant  ia  decorum', 
To  establitb  tbe  rrgbts  of  mankind  órre^re  *etń. 
Buf  I  fimt  mosf  be  'surę  of  my  ftict»  ere  I  tVi}l  aee 
Tbat  the  fiite  of  the  bleedmg  Parisians  is  dulc^. 
Most  men  wiib  poor  Agag  agree  tbat  'tis  "  bitter," 
And  ibr  Frenebioeo  1 4pd  'tis  ap  epithet  fittoc. 
Have  Łbey  died  llke  tbe  heroes  of  Rom^  or  of 

Greece? 
No. — ^Tbey  sufEer  tbeir  fale  from  another'8  caprice. 
And  when  not  in-  thę  bumoar  to  die»  they  are  mar«> 

tyr^d;  [and  quarter^d« 

So,  without  tbeir  consent,  they  are  hang'd«  drawpy 
As  a  tax  it  is  freąuently  ie\led;  but  no  man 
Has  madę  a  firee  giii  of  his  lifc  like  a  Romam 
Their  zealoos  compatnots  bure  sayed  thfim  the 

Ikbour; 
Cach  man  is  so  bosy  in  bangiog  his  neigbbour. 
Wbicb  bas  madę  the  merę  mob  such  ea^pert  under- 

takeis, 
By  perfbrmiog  the  funenąl  rites  of  the  bakers. 
To  die,  in  fine  language,  is  noble  and  specioos. 
But  who  dies  like  %  Paulus  ',  a  Curtius  or  Decios, 
Beroted  for  Romę  ?  orthe  Thebao  Menaeciua  ^  ? 
Łet  me  see  meh  esaaples  of  Tirtoe^  before  I 
Acknowlcdge  'tis  dulce  pro  petria  mori. 
But  lest  yon  abuuld  ibink  tbat  1  talk  like  a  tory, 
Of  1avj  and  Tacitus  read  tbe  hisbory : 
Ezamine  the  tales  which  they  tell  for  their  glory. 
And  ycuMl  find  tbat  of  Finace  a  quite  difEerept  story* 


Weil,  but  to  leaT&tfae  aneienŁ  stery» 
Uow  is  it  in  tbe  cas&  before  ye  ? 
Your  rooted  passion  for-ywtr  cows, 
Disturbs  the  quiet  of  your  spouse  t 
This  youth,  I  propbesyySbe*}!  find 
A  faithful  Argus  to  ber  mind ; 
Whose  Tigilance  and  care  supplies 
The  want  of  numbei^  in  his  eyes. 
While  yoa»  so  practised  to  sunrey, 
Thro'  Śborer^s  ^  glaas,  tbe  milky  way» 
Shall  tbere  find  out  a  proper  station. 
To  form  a  spiendid  constełlaiion ; 
j  When  3rou  aod  Jbe,  your  wife  and  cow, 
Shali  leave  yourdairy  here  below. 


''-  ^-  - 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
WHO  WAS  A  GREAT  ASTRONOMER, 

RICOMICBICDIKG  THE  BEARBR  AS  A  PROPBR  PEBSON  TO 
TAKE   GARB   OF  HIS   COWB. 

Ołd  Ovid  teUs  (as  1  and  yoa  know) 
A  tale  of  Jupiter  and  Juoo : 
Sbe,  jealoos  buasy,  tbougbt  ber  cows 
Wer«  fotal  to  his  marriage  tows  ; 
Aod,  swallowing  er^ry  gos8ip*8  lies, 
Beset  him  with  the  strangest  spies : 
Oid  Argns  with  bis  bundred  eyes. 
With  two  be  slept,  and  watcbM  withibar; 
The  rascał  ogled  with  a  soore.— 


>Anim«que  magnas 


Prodignm  Panium.  Hor. 

*  MeDeeios— edito  oracalo  hrgitos  est  patrias 

saun  wngomem.  Gcero  Ttwc. 


I  A  VRBE 'TnAmLAnoS  OF  BOILBAU ; 

BPTSt.  1.  Ł.  61.  « 

APPŁIBPTO  TBB  lifMODBBATB  AMBmOM  OF  FftAMCB* 

WriUen  in  the  Year  1801  «. 

Taus  of  Pyrrbus,  inquired  bis  old  tutor  and  friend: 
Thew  elephttits,  soMiers^  aod  ships,  to  what  end  ? 

PYRRHUS. 

;  To  the  siege;  for  l^e  oft'  been  inyited  to  come. 
And  with  glory  to  coiH]uer  aU-cooąoeriug  Romę. 

TUTOR. 

I  agree  tbat  great  glory  f rom  thence  would  ensue. 

And  *tis  worthy  alone  Alezander  or  you. 

After  such  an  exploity  there^s  nó  morę  to  be  done,— 

Yea — ^thecountriet  that  border  od  Romę  most  be  won* 

TUTOR* 

Any  morał  Pra.  Don^tyouseeS^rraonseisionear* 

TUTOR. 

Any  moref'  9nu.  Gi^e  me  tbaity  and  to  Garthage  I 
steer. 

*TtrP0B. 

Now  I  see,  you're  resolVed  to  be  master  of  all, 
Tbe  near  and  the  distant,  the  great  and  the  smali ; 
And  I  plainly  perceive  you  will  not  be  at  rest, 
Tiil  you'7e  tried  all  tbe  East,  when  you*veoooquer*d 

the^West. 
So  Egypt  18  yoors.    Your  ambitidi  then  nmges, 
And  bears  yon  away  to  tbe  Tigris  and  Ganges, 
But  when  crownM  'ilfith  success  and  with  glory  .yon 

tireuą, 
What*8  left  to  be  done,  when  retani'd  to  Epirus  ? 

PYRRHUS. 

Why  to  foast  on  good  cbeer,  and  good  Ikiuor  to  quaff : 
And,  forgetting  our  laboors,  to  sit  down  and  laiigb» 

TUTOR* 

Tben  wby  should  we  trayel  to  Egypt  and  Romę  ł 
Who  forbids  us  to  laugb  without  stirring  from  home? 


1  A  oelebrated  optkaan. 
s  Tkt  atithor  was  then  m 


d9S 


CAMBSmOES  POEIIS« 


ŁOUMOITB* 


Oreai  is  yoar  power,  but  greater  my  eonu— ad ; 
Yott  prat  tfae  city ;  but  I  taz  the  land ; 
And,  aji  my  vanous  features  tmile  or  pout, 
So  sura  thta  man  oomes  in,-  and  that  pMt  o«t 

ŁOBD  tANDWlCH. 

The  brave  with  tyrani  miniaters  contests ; 
Instead  of  speeches  oow  IMl  write  protests ; 
Cali  back  the  thunderstnick  seceding  crew, 
Instead  of  going  out,  Pil  tum  out  you. 

Łoao  MorsH. 

Cali  not  for  tbem,  tbeir  skill  will  nerer  do, 
They  know  what  tis  to  starce  ;  and  so  shall  ydn. 
ril  bear  no  morę,  Tm  mniUBOO^d  by  tbe  king; 
And  to— yoa  may  protest,  or  speak,  or  siing. 


ŁADT. 


Tes ;  I'have  heard  of  thec  time  after  time; 
But  being  in  the  glory  of  my  prime, 
I  did  not  think  you  wouM  have  caird  so  loon. 
What !  mustctty  moming  san  go  down  at  noon } 


DEATB. 


Talk  not  of  noon ;  you  may  as  well  be  mute  ; 
It  is  no  longer  time  for  to  dispute; 
Your  riches,  jewels,  gold,  and  garments  leave, 
Your  bouse  and  land  must  all  new  mastera  have. 


ŁADY. 


Colkie  all  you  leamed  doctors  try  your  skill ; 
And  let  not  Desith  of  me  obtain  his  will ; 
Prepare  your  cordials,  let  me  comfort  find ; 
My  gold  £hall  fly  like  'cbaiTbefore  tbe  wind. 


niATB. 


Cali  not  for  them  ;  tbeir  skill  will  never  do ; 
They  are  but  mortals  berę  as  well  as  ycu ; 
Minę  is  a  fiitat  stroke,  my  dart  is  surę ; 
That  wound  I  ttow  will  gire— and  nonę  shall  cure. 


AN  IWITATION 
TO  A  BALL  AT  LADY  OOOPER^S: 

WErrrsN  śy  sia  oatr  coorKS,  1181 ; 

And  occasioned  by  Mr.  Cambridge  having  spoken 
in  admiration  of  tbe  dutchess  of  i)evonsbire. 

Etik  a  jnst  and  elegant  Specłator 

Of  beauty,  grace,  and  all  the  charms  of  naturę, 

Your  mora!  wit  with  Addison  tntght  share 

The  trast  d  Guardian  to  the  British  fair : 

With  you  conTersing  with  delight  we  feel 

You  coold  witbparfect  ease  out  Tailer  Staele  t 

You\e  writ  the  best  tbings  in  the  World,  and  surę 

Your  taste  sorpasses  far  the  Connmueur : 

A  Rambier  too  yon've  been,  and  like  the  Bte, 

Gather'd  sweet  spoils  from  ev>ry  ilow'r  and  tree. 

At  latt  yoo  tum  Adfftnturtt,  and  fly 

Too  MU  the  tuM  of  0tv(mhin^8  brigtat  eye. 


That  charmiog  tom  sthoM^nlmatiigfWf 
Wookl  tempt  e^ea  DBdaJut  totoarastray : 
Again  yoor  wią^  to  barn  yon  leim  t'  MpH«| 
You  are  no  child,  and  do  not  drcad  tbe  iie. 
But,ah!  beware  tbe  faUe^s  laUl  ead. 
And  e're  too  late  take  caution  fnat  a  friettd  t 
Come  hither  with  yoor  Icarus  ani^try 
A  fltght  together  ia  oiir  middie  sky ; 
That  region  bas  its  ataia;  tho'  not  so  fafifht» 
They  sbed  a  niildtr  m4  •  mSm  JighC 


ANSWER. 

Tou  Vb  drewM  me  out  in  bonrow^d  rags  and  tatten 
Of  Rarablers,  Gnardians,  Tatlers,  and  Spectatora; 
Yoa've  giTen  me  wiogs  to  fly  from  pole  to  pole, 
"  With  thoughtJ  beyond  the  reaches  of  my  soul." 
To  claims  lite  these  P^e  not  tbe  least  pretence, 
Renme  them  all,  and  giMit  me  Common  Seose  \ 


TBB 

PROGRESS  OF  LIBERTY. 

Wńtten  in  ike  Year  1790. 

• 

What  progreas  doeft  liberty  make  er*i^  week ! 
How  qoick  fhmi  Yersulles  bas  she  reacb*d  Marti« 

nkpie! 
And  90  soon  will  her  powcr  all  Che  Tndiet  stibdne. 
We  shall  see  her  dominion  eztend  to  Peta  ; 
For  now  to  her  standard  bq  great  tbe  resort  is, 
Her  conquests«be*a  wpnmdmi  oMeh  <|diticer  thaa 

CorieB. 
At  tbe  ratę  she  goet  on,  she  wiOMon  bo  potwsk 
Of  all  beaits  that  too  loog  bafe  been  sltves  in  the 

Watt  [oeesm— 

TboB  eastward  she'll  bend--'ti9  bot  Crossing  tht 
And  she'll  put  tha  pomaides  of  Mofocco  in  motioD. 
Now,  tuming  Algien,  and  the  kiogdems  piratkal, 
Into  popular  borooglMhnid  states  democimtical  | 
Ib  Egypl^  a  now  constitiitkNi  and  lawa 
Shall  end  the  oontention  of  beya  and  bashawsu 
But  how  shall  she  pass  by  the  strict  Dardanełle  ł 
How  teach  such  tnveterate  slates  to  rebel  t 
How  impress  on  tłie  chiłdren  of  predestination 
Those  maxims  which  tend  to  such  strange  reforma* 
That  tyranny  tura  to  a  free  oommon-weal,     [tion  ? 
To  elats-genereaux,  aod  a  h5tel-4e-ville  ? 
How  make  the  vizier  suob  a-poor  renegade, 
As  to  change  his  three  taiłs  for  a  Christian  cockade? 
Sbould  Comtaattnople  embraee  the  idea, 
Surę  nothhig  will  easier  yłeld  than  Crimea ; 
For  we  know  that  tfae  mighty  Tartariaii  cham, 
Submitted  to  Rossia,  as  meek  as  a  hanb ! 
Contentto  resign  on  the  very  first  notice, 
Bag  and  baggage  be  sail'd  6'er  the  Palus  Mnotia. 
From  the  Crim',  the  divioity  łande  atOctakow, 
Then  hey !  for  her  ftivooritie  veto  at  Craoow  ! 
If  she  meet,  in  her  road,  hyperborean  Kata, 
She  may  chanee  to  persoade  that  sublime  autoerate, 
'Ere  she  quits  this  rain  world,  to  adopt  her  oplnious, 
And  preaent  ber  to  all  ber  estensiTe  dominions. 


1  Another   periodical  pepar, 
omitted. 


wfalch   Sir  Gffey 


TRA)^ŁA1I01»  QF  BOnJBAU. 


aS9 


Now  in  hastę- om  Sweden   and   I^nmaik   she 

waiider% 
To  see  bow  ber  pupUs  are  actingm  Flapdejrs. 
From  tbence  to  Great  Britain  sbe  travels  with  Bpeed» 
Aod,  percbM  on  the  pillar  in  famed  Ru&n;^nieaU, 
She  sarveys  tbe  wbole  island,  and  finds  it  in  awe 
Of  DO  pow'r  upon  Eaitb,  but  of  justice  and  law ; 
With  no  wrongs  to  redress,  and  no  rightft  to  lestoró; 
She  bas  ali  she  can  wish,  and  the  adćs  for  no  morę. 


-    OM  SBBIWO  TBI8  MOtTO  TO  A'  nSMCB  TkWL  Z 

noŁci  KT  DBcoaoit  atr.JPBO  pateia  mórz. 
fVriUen  in  the  Year  1793. 

To  dfe  fcAr  one'»  cotontry,  I  grant  is  decoiUm', 
To  estaUtth  the  rłghts  of  mankmd  órrtśtore  'eni* 
BoC  I  fii^  tntat  be  ^ure  of  my  fticts  ere  I  Utłl  web 
Tbat  the  fate  of  tbe  bleedhig  Parisians  h  dttlce. 
Most  men  with  poor  Agag  agree  tbat  'Us  '*  bitter," 
And  ib^  Frenebmen  1  ^od  *tis  an  ępithet  fitter. 
Have  tbey  died  likę  tbe  beroes  of  Borne  or.  of 

Greece  ? 
No. — ^They  su£Gu  their  fate  from  anotber^s  caprioe. 
And  wben  not  in-thę  bumour  to  die»  tbey  are  mar* 

tyr^d ;  [and  auarter^d< 

So,  witboot  tbeir  consent,  tbey  are  bang'a«  drawn^ 
As  a  tax  it  is  frequently  levied ;  but  no  jnan 
Has  madę  a  firee  gifi  of  his  Jife  like  a  Roman; 
Their  zealoos  oompatciots  bure  sayed  tbem  the 

labour; 
Bach  man  is  so  bosy  in  hanging  his  neigbbour. 
Which  bas  madę  the  naere  mob  such  exftat  under- 

takeiSy 
By  performing  the  funenąl  rites  of  the  bakers. 
To  die,  in  fine  language,  is  noble  and  specioos. 
But  who  dies  like  %  Paulus  ^,  a  Oirtios  or  Deeius, 
Deroted  for  Romę }  or  the  Tbebcm  Menaecius  >  ? 
Let  me  see  ineh  esuuiiples  of  Tirtoe^  before  I 
Acknowledge  'tis  dulce  pro  petria  mori. 
But  lest  yon  should  think  tbat  I  talk  like  a  tory, 
Of  Livy  and  Tacitus  read  the  bisiory : 
Ezamine  the  tales  which  tbey  tell  for  tbeir  glory. 
And  you'U  find  that  of  Fjnnce  a  q;uite  differept  story* 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
WHO  WAS  A  ÓrEAT  ASTRONOMER, 

KECOMIISNDIKG  THE  Bi£ARBE  AS  A  rROPIR  PBBSON  TO 
TAKE   CAEB   OF   HIS   COWS. 

Ołd  Ovid  tetis  (aa  I  and  yon  know) 
A  tale  of  Jupiter  and  Juoo : 
Sbe,  jealoas  huasy,  tbought  ber  cows 
Werę  iatal  to  his  marriage  tows  ; 
And,  swallowing  ey'ry  gossip^s  lies, 
Beset  him  with  tbe  strangest  spies : 
Old  Argos  with  his  bundred  eyes. 
With  two  be  slept,  and  watcb'd  with  fottr ; 
The  rascal  ogled  with  a  score.^- 


>Anim8Dque  magnas 


Prodignm  Paulom.  Hor. 

*lfeinecłus — edito  oracnlo  largitus  eat  patrias 

suma  wpgnmem.  Cicero  Tutc. 


Weil,  but  to  leaverthe  ancien!  stofy, 
Uow  is  it  in  tbe  cas&before  ye? 
Your  rooted  passion  for -your  cows, 
Disturbs  tbe  quiet  of  your  spoóse : 
This  youth,  1  prophesy,  sbe^ll  find 
A  faithful  Argus  to  ber  mind ; 
Wbose  Tigilance  and  care  supplies 
Tbe  want  of  nombet  in  bis  eyes. 
While  yon,  so  practised  to  survey, 
Thro*  Śtorer^s  ^  glass,  the  milky  way, 
Sball  there  find  out  a  proper  station* 
To  form  a  splendid  oonstellation  j 
j  Wben  srou  and  Toe,  your  wife  and  cow, 
Sball  leave  yourdairy  here  below. 


J—JUL 


ł  AmBBTnANBLATIOKOPBOILEAUi 

BPIST.  1.  Ł.  61.  $ 

APPLIED  TO  THE  IlfMOOBaATB  AMBITIOM  OF  rtANCB* 

n^riiien  in  the  Year  1801 «. 

Tbus  of  Pyrrbus,  inquired  bis  old  tutor  and  friend: 
Thew  elepbttits,  soldiers,  and  shipa,  to  what  md } 

PVKBHUS. 

,  To  the  siege;  for  lVe  oft*  been  invited  to  come. 
And  with  glory  to  conąuer  all-conqoeriug  Romę. 

TUTOB. 

I  agree  tbat  great  glor;  from  thenoe  woold  ensoe. 

And  'tis  wortby  alone  Alexander  or  you. 

After  such  an  expIolty  there^s  nó  morę  to  be  done,— 

PyHEHUS. 

Yea — theconntriettbat  borderon  Romę  must  be  won. 

TUTOa. 

Any  morał  Ptb.  Don'tyou see S^^racMe  is  ao  near* 

TUTOR. 

Any  moi^F-  ^nu.  Give  me  tbat,  and  ta  Garthage  I 

steer. 

'TtfTOR. 

Now  I  see,  yon're  resolYed  to  be  master  of  all, 
Tbe  near  and  the  distant,  Ibe  great  and  tbe  smali ; 
And  I  plainly  percetve  you  will  not  be  at  reat, 
Till  you>e  tried  all  tbe  East,  when  yon*Teoonquer*d 

the  West* 
So  Egypt  is  yoors.     Your  ambition  then  ranges. 
And  bears  yon  away  to  the  Tigris  and  Ganges, 
But  wben  crownM  'li^th  succeas  and  with  glory. yoo 

tire  uą, 
What*s  left  to  be  done,  when  retaro'd  to  Epirus  ? 

PYRBHUS. 

Why  to  feast  on  good  cbaer,  and  good  Ikpior  to  quaff : 
And,  forgetting  oor  iabonrs,  to  sit  down  and  langfa* 

TUTOR* 

Then  wby  should  we  travel  to  Egypt  and  Romę } 
Wbo  forbids  us  to  laugb  without  atirring  firom  borne? 

1  A  oelebmted  optidan. 
'  *  Tkt  autbor  wai  then  in  hia  85th  ynu 


39* 


CmBBIDQf»  POEMS, 


Oreai  is  yoar  power,  but  greater  my  eomannd ; 
You  prat  tfae  cicy ;  but  I  taz  the  land ; 
And,  aji  my  yanous  featurcs  tmile  or  pout, 
So  sura  this  man  oomet  in,'  and  that  pMt  o«t 

ŁOBD  tANDWlCB. 

The  brave  with  tyrant  miaiiters  contests ; 
Instead  of  speecbes  now  1*11  write  protests  ; 
Cali  back  the  thunderstnick  seceding  crew, 
Instead  of  going  out,  IMI  tum  out  ywL 

UMU>IIOa'BH. 

Cali  not  for  them,  tbdr  skill  will  never  do, 
They  know  what  tis  to  starce  ;  and  so  sball  ydn. 
ril  bear  no  morę,  Tra  •ummoo^d  by  tbe  king  ^ 
And  MH-yon  may  protest,  or  speak,  or  sing. 


ŁAnr. 


Tes ;  I'have  heard  of  thee  time  after  time; 
But  being  in  the  glory  of  my  prime, 
I  did  not  Łhink  you  wou*d  have  caird  so  loon. 
What !  muitiAy  moming  tan  go  down  at  noon  ? 


DEATB. 


Talk  not  of  noon ;  you  may  as  well  be  mute  ; 
It  is  no  longer  time  for  to  dispute  j 
Your  ricbes,  jewels,  gold,  and  garments  Ieave, 
Your  bouse  and  land  must  all  new  masters  have. 


ŁADT. 


Cofhe  all  you  leamed  doctors  try  your  skiU  ; 
And  let  not  Deaith  of  me  obtain  his  will ; 
Prepare  your  cordials,  let  me  comfort  find  ; 
My  gold  sball  fly  like  chairbefore  the  wind. 


SIATB. 


Cali  not  for  them ;  their  skill  will  nerer  do ; 
They  are  but  mortals  here  as  well  as  yoii » 
Minę  is  a  fiitat  stroke,  nf  y  dart  is  surę ; 
That  wound  I  oow  tńll  gire— ^md  nonę  shall  cute. 


AN  INTITATIOS 
TO  A  BALL  AT  LADY  OOOPER^S: 

warPTBS  ŚY  8»  ORtT  cooPKa,  1781  j 

« 

Aod  occasioned  by  Mr.  Cambridge  having  spoken 
in  admiration  of  the  dutchessof  DeTODshire. 

Eraa  a  just  and  elegant  Specłator 

Of  beauty,  grace,  and  all  the  charms  of  naturę, 

Your  morał  wit  with  Addtson  might  shara 

Tbe  trttst  d  Guardian  to  the  British  fair : 

With  you  con^ersing  with  delight  we  fisel 

You  cóaM  with  pcfffect  ease  out  Tatler  Steele  t 

You  We  writ  the  best  things  in  the  Worid,  and  surę 

Your  taste  sorpasses  for  the  Connoisteur : 

A  Rambler  too  yonWc  been,  and  like  tbe  Bw, 

Gather'd  sweet  spoiłs  from  ev'ry  ilowV  and  tree. 

At  latt  yoo  turn  Adttniurttf  and  fly 

Too  MUthe  tuM  of  DtfOBihiM^s  bńght  eye. 


That  charmiog  tom  sihoi^aniateliBgfSjr 
Wookl  tempt  e^ea  Dadahit  to  toar  astmy : 
Again  yomr  wią^s  to  bora  you  leim  t'  aspHC| 
You  are  no  child,  and  do  not  drcad  tbe  iie. 
But,  ab!  bewmre  tbe  foUe^s  fatal ead, 
Aod  e're  too  late  take  cautiott  Aon  a friefeds 
Come  hither  with  yoor  Icams  aai^try 
A  flight  together  in  oiir  middle  sky ; 
That  region  has  itsataia;  tbo*  DOtiObnght» 
They  thed  a  aiildOT  Md  a  lafer  lithft. 


ANSWBR. 

TooVt  drsM^d  me  out  in  borrow*d  rags  and  tatten 
Of  Ramblers,  Guaidians,  Tatlers,  aad  Sptetaton; 
YouWe  giTen  me  wii^  to  fly  from  pole  to  pole, 
**  With  tboughttf  beyond  the  reaches  of  my  sopU 
To  claims  like  thcse  Pve  not  tbe  least  pretenoe^ 
Remme  them  all,  and  giMit  mt  Common  Sense  \ 


M 


THB 

PROGRESS  OF  LIBERTY. 

Wńtten  in  ike  Year  1790. 

» 

What  progi^cas  doek  liberty  make  er^i^  wedt  ? 
How  qołck  finom  Yersailłes  has  she  reach*d  Marti* 

nk|nef 
Andm  toon  will  ber  power  all  Che  Tndict  sobdne. 
We  sball  see  her  dominion  estend  to  Petb ; 
For  now  to  her  standard  sq  great  tbe  resort  is, 
Her  cooquestv«be*a  tpreadiaft  UMoh  iądi^ker  than 

CorisB. 
At  tbe  nie  she  goet  on,  she  will-sooB  bo  poiwsk 
Of  all  heaits  that  too  loog  bafe  been  sMycs  in  the 

Watt  [oeean— 

TboB  eastward  sheMI  bend — ^tis  bot  Crossing  tht 
AuA  she'li  put  tha  poinudes  «f  Mofocco  in  notion. 
Now,  tuming  Algien,  and  the  kingdoms  jńratieal, 
Into  popular  bofoogfaf^and  states  democratical  | 
In  Eg3rpl^  a  new  constitution  and  łsws 
Sball  end  the  oootentioa  of  bey«  and  baabaws. 
But  how  shall  she  pass  by  the  strict  Dardanelle  ł 
How  teach  such  inveterate  slaim  to  rebel  ?. 
How  impress  on  the  children  of  predestination 
Those  maxjms  wfaich  tend  to  such  strange  reforma- 
That  tsrranny  tum  to  a  free  commoa-weal,     [tion  ? 
To  etats-genereaux,  aod  a  b5tcl-de-ville  ł 
How  make  tbe  vizier  such  a-poor  renegade, 
As  to  cbange  bis  three  tails  for  a  Christian  cockade  ł 
Sbould  Comtaattnople  embraoe  the  idea, 
Surę  oothhig  will  easier  yield  than  Crłmea ; 
For  we  know  that  the  mtghty  T^irtariaM  cham, 
Submitted  to  Rnssia,  as  meek  as  «  hmb ! 
Conteot>to  resign  on  the  very  first  notice, 
Bag  and  baggage  be  sailM  o^er  tlie  Palus  Mnotia. 
From  the  Cńm',  tbe  diTinity  landa  atOctakow, 
Tben  hey !  for  her  favonrite  veto  at  Craoow  ! 
If  she  meet,  in  her  road,  hyperborean  Kate, 
She  may  chanee  to  persuade  that  subitme  autoerate, 
*£re  she  quits  this  ^-ain  worid,  to  adopt  her  opinious. 
And  present  her  to  all  ber  cxteiigive  dominions. 

1  Another   periodical  pspar,    wfaich   Sir   Grey 
omitted. 


TRANH4MION  QF  BOIŁEAU. 


«S» 


Kow  ID  baste-ow  Sweden   and   I^nmariL   she 

To  see  bow  ber  pupUs  are  acting  in  Flandejra. 
From  thence  to  Gnat  Britain  sbe  ŁraTels  witb  wpeed. 
And,  percbM  on  the  pillar  in  famed  Ra&n^meaH, 
She  snryeys  the  wbole  island,  and  finds  ii  iiT  awe 
Of  DO  pow'r  upun  Earth,  but  of  justice  and  law  ; 
WiŁh  no  wrongs  to  redress,  and  no  rights  to  restorć; 
She  bas  all  she  cao  wish,  and  sbe  asks  for  no  morę. 


OM  sianfo  TR1S  nono  to  a  FatMCB  aipir: 

SOLCE    BT    DBCOaUM    SyTMO    PATRIA    MÓRZ. 

Wriiten  in  the  Yeor  1793. 

To  dte  fcAr  one^i  cotantry,  I  grant  is  decoiUm', 
To  est^iśb  ttn  rtgfats  of  mankmd  órre^re  *etiL 
BoC  I  fiist  tntut  be  %ure  of  my  fticts  ere  I  tVi}l  see 
Tbat  the  fiite  of  tbe  bleedhag  Parisians  is  dulce. 
BAost  men  wiih  poor  Agag  agree  tbat  'tis  '*  bitter," 
And  for  FreoehmeD  1  &od  'tis  ao  epithet  fittec. 
HaTe  Łhey  died  like  Łbe  beroes  of  Home  or  of 

Greoce? 
No. — ^Tbey  bmSu  their  fetę  from  another^s  caprioe. 
And  wben  not  in-  tbę  bumour  to  die,  tbey  are  mar* 

tyr^d ;  [and  auarter'd# 

So,  witbout  their  consent,  tbey  are  baąg^d,  drawn, 
As  a  tax  it  is  frequently  levied ;  but  no  man 
Has  oiade  a  firee  gifl  of  his  life  like  a  Romam 
Their  zealoos  compatciots  hwe  sayed  tbem  tbe 

Isbour: 
Eacb  mao  is  so  busy  in  banging  bis  Deigbboar. 
Wbicb  bas  madę  tł^  raere  mob  sucb  esptert  nnder- 

takeiB, 
By  perfbrmiog  tbe  funei^ąl  rites  of  tbe  bakers. 
To  die,  in  fine  language,  is  noble  and  specious. 
But  who  dies  like  a  Paulus  ^  a  Oirtins  or  Decios, 
Deroled  for  Romę  ?  or  tbeTheban  MenseeiusS  ? 
het  me  see  tneb  eHunples  of  Tiiioe,  before  I 
Acknoirlcdge  'tis  dulce  pro  patria  mon. 
But  lest  yon  shuuki  tbink  that  I  talk  like  a  tory, 
Of  1avj  and  Tacitus  ^ead  the  bistory : 
Esamine  tbe  tales  wbicb  tbey  tell  for  their  glory. 
And  youMlfind  that  of  Fjnoce  a  quite  differept  story. 


Weil,  but  to  leaT&tfae  aocient  story, 
Uow  is  it  in  the  cas&  before  ye? 
Your  rooted  passion  for>3F0ur  cows, 
Disturbs  tbe  quiet  of  your  spoose : 
This  youth,  I  propbesy,  sbe^H  find 
A  iaithful  Argus  to  ber  mind ; 
Wbose  vigi1ance  and  care  supplies 
Tbe  want  of  namber  in  his  eycs. 
While  yon,  so  practised  to  sunrey, 
Thro*  Storer^s  >  glass,  the  milky  way, 
Sball  there  fiod  out  a  proper  station. 
To  form  a  splendid  constełlaiion ; 
When  you  and  Jbe,  your  wife  and  cow^ 
Shali  te«ve  yourdaiiy  berę  below. 


asss 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
WHO  WAS  A  GR£AT  ASTRONOMER, 

RICOMMRNDING  THE  BEARBR  A8   A  PROPRR  PERSOM  TO 
TAKB   CARE   OF  HIS   COWS. 

Ołd  Ovtd  tells  (aa  J  and  you  know) 
A  tale  of  Jupiter  and  Juoo : 
Sbe,  jealoos  bnssy,  thought  ber  oows 
Werę  fotal  to  bis  marriage  tows  ; 
Aod,  swałkwing  ev*ry  gossip^s  lies, 
BeseŁ  bim  with  tbe  strangest  spies : 
Old  Aigtts  witb  bis  bundred  eyes. 
Witb  two  be  slept,  and  watcb'd  witb  four; 
The  rucal  ogled  witb  a  soore.— 


'Animmpie  magnas 


Prodignm  Panium.  Hor. 

'MeMBCius — edito  oraculo  largitus  est  patrias 

suom  wnguintm.  Cicero  Ttwc. 


;  A  mBE  7nAH8LATI0S  OF  BOILEAU i 

ErtsT.  1.  Ł.  61.  • 

APPtl8D'T0  TBE  IMMODIRATB  AMltTIOlt  OF  FRANCE* 

Wńłicn  in  the  Year  1801  *. 

Taus  of  Pyrrbus,  inquired  bis  old  tutor  and  friend: 
Thew  efci^MDtSi  soMiers^  and  sfaips,  to  wbat  end  ? 

PYRRHUS. 

To  the  siege;  for  rve  oft'  been  invited  to  come. 
And  wiih  glory  to  conąuer  aU-cooqoeriug  Romę. 

TUTOR. 

I  agree  tbat  great  glory  from  thence  would  ensoe. 

And  'tis  worthy  alone  Alezander  or  you. 

After  sucb  an  expIoity  tbere^s  nó  morę  to  be  done,— 

PTEtaus. 
Yes — thecountriet  that  borderoo  Romę  must  be  won. 

TUTOR* 

Anynoieł  Ptr.  Don*tyou8eeS^r»QnseisioiieBr« 

TUTOR. 

Any  nore^'  ?ra.  Gi^e  me  tbat,  and  to  Gartbage  I 
steer. 

'TtnOR. 

Now  I  see,  you're  resol^ed  to  be  master  of  all, 
The  near  and  the  distant,  Ihe  great  and  tbe  smali ; 
And  I  plainly  perceiTe  you  will  not  be  at  rest, 
Till  youVe  tried  all  tbe  East,  wben  you'veoooquer*d 

the^West* 
So  Egypt  is  yonrs.    Your  ambition  then  ranges. 
And  bears  yon  away  to  tbe  Tigris  and  Ganges, 
But  wben  crownM  "lintb  success  and  with  glory.yoo 

tire  uą, 
Whafs  left  to  be  dooe,  wben  retuni'd  to  Epirus  ? 

PYRRHUS. 

Why  to  foast  on  good  cheer,  and  good  Ikpior  to  quaff : 
And,  forgetting  our  iaboon,  to  sit  down  and  laugb» 

TUTOR* 

Then  why  sbould  we  trayel  to  Egypt  and  Romę } 
Who  forbtdi  us  to  laugb  witboot  stirring  from  home? 

1  A  oelebrated  optician. 
'  *  Tkt  autbor  was  then  in  hii  85th  yeaiw 


d9S 


CAMBSmOES  P0B1CS« 


Greai  it  yoar  power,  but  greater  my  eomannd  ; 
You  prat  tfae  cicy ;  tmt  i  tas  the  land ; 
And,  aji  my  vBnous  features  tmiłe  or  pout, 
So  sura  this  man  oomet  in,*  and  thaC  pMt  o«t 

ŁOBD  lANDWlCO. 

The  brave  with  tsrrant  miaiaters  contests ; 
Instead  of  speecbes  now  1*11  write  protests ; 
Cali  back  the  thundersŁnick  seceding  crew, 
Lutead  of  going  out,  Pil  tum  out  you. 

UMU>IIOa'BH. 

Cali  not  for  them,  thdr  skill  will  never  do, 
They  know  what  tis  to  starce  ;  and  so  shall  yOu. 
ni  bear  no  morę,  l'ra  anmmoó^d  by  tbe  king; 
And  MH-yoa  may  protest,  or  speak,  or  smg. 


ŁADT. 


Yes ;  I'have  heard  of  thee  time  after  time; 
But  being  in  the  glory  of  my  prime, 
I  dłd  not  Łhink  you  wou'd  bave  calPd  so  loon. 
What!  muitidy  nMKningiangodoiniatnoon? 


DEATB. 


Talk  not  of  ooon ;  you  may  as  well  be  mute  ; 
It  is  no  fonger  time  for  to  dispute; 
Your  ricbes,  jewels,  gold,  and  garments  Ieave, 
Your  house  and  land  must  all  new  masters  have. 


ŁADT. 


Coine  all  you  leamed  doctors  try  your  skiU  ; 
And  let  not  DeSith  of  me  obtain  his  will ; 
Prepare  your  cordials,  let  me  comfort  find  ; 
My  goid  shall  fly  like  chalTbefore  the  wind* 


DBATB* 


Cali  not  for  tbem  ;  their  skill  will  never  do  ; 
They  are  but  mortals  berę  as  well  as  you  ; 
Minę  is  a  latał  stroke,  nfy  dart  is  surę ; 
That  wound  I  now  will  gire— -and  nonę  shall  cure. 


AN  INFITATION 
TO  A  BALL  AT  LADY  0OOPER'S: 

WRrrrsN  tr  sir  orit  coofeb,  1*781 ; 

< 

And  occasioned  by  Mr.  Cambridge  baring  spoken 
in  admiration  of  tbe  dutchessof  i)evon8błre, 

Etrr  a  jost  and  elegant  Spectotor 

Of  beauty,  grace,  and  all  tbe  charms  of  naturę, 

Your  morał  wit  with  Addison  migbt  share 

The  uast  of  Guardian  to  tbe  British  fisir : 

With  you  con^ening  with  delight  we  foel 

You  cóald  with  parfect  ease  out  Taller  Steele  t 

You've  writ  the  best  things  in  the  1V<trid,  and  surę 

Your  taste  sorpasses  far  the  Connoitteur : 

A  Rambler  too  yon've  been,  and  like  tbe  Bte, 

Gatber'd  sweet  spoita  from  ev'ry  (lowV  and  tree. 

At  last  yoo  tum  Adp^nturtr,  aml  fly 

Too  nmt  the  tuM  of  0tv(mhin^0  bright  eye* 


That  chamiiog  tom  mhommuaMtim^ftf 
Wo«ild  tempt  e^ea  0MUIiit  l»  foar  ftslray : 
Again  ymir  wip^s  to  bora  you  leim  t'  aspirei 
Yoa  are  no  chikl,  and  do  not  drcad  the  §ttm 
But,ah!  beware  tbe  foUe^a  faul  ead, 
Aod  e're  too  late  take  cairtimi  Aon  a  friaMl  8 
Come  hither  with  your  Icams  aai^try 
A  flight  together  in  oiir  middle  sky  ; 
That  region  hai  iti  ataia;  tbo*  not  m  biight^ 
Tbey  Bbed  a  aiildOT  Md  a  nlsr  iigbt. 


ANSWER. 

TouVb  drew^d  me  out  in  borrow^d  rags  and  tatten 
Of  Ramblers,  Guaidiant,  Tatlen,  and  Spectatora^ 
YoaWe  given  me  wii^  to  fly  from  pole  to  pole, 
<*  With  tboughU  beyond  the  reaches  of  my  aonL" 
To  claims  lilw  thcie  T^e  not  tbe  least  pretenoe. 
Resume  tbem  all,  and  giMitiiit  Common  Sense  K 


PROGRESS  OF  LIRERTY. 

Wńtten  in  ihe  Yćar  1790. 

» 

What  progreas  doek  liberty  make  er"ry  wedt ! 
How  qttłck  finom  Yersailles  bas  she  reacb*d  Bfaiti- 

nk|ne ! 
Andao  toon  will  ber  power  all  Che  Tndiet  sobdoe. 
We  shall  iee  ber  dominion  estend  to  Pefn  ; 
For  now  to  ber  standard  8q  great  the  resort  is, 
Her  conquestv«be*a  spreadiaft  uMeb  <|<li«ker  thaa 

CorieB. 
At  tbe  nie  she  goet  on,  ihe  wift-saon  ba  poateit 
Of  all  beaits  that  too  k»g  bafe  be^  sMycs  in  the 

Watt  [oeen^ 

Tbea  eastward  sheil  bend— nis  bot  Crossing  th* 
And  she'll  put  tba  poissaides  «f  Moroeoo  in  notion. 
Now,  tuming  Algian,  and  tbe  kingdoms  piratical, 
Into  popular  bofooghŃ^and  ttates  democtatical  | 
In  Egypl^  a  new  consdtiition  and  Iswt 
Shall  end  the  oootention  of  bey«  and  basbawsu 
But  how  sball  she  pass  by  the  strict  Dardandle  ł 
How  teach  such  inyeteiate  slaves  to  rebel  h 
How  impress  on  tlie  cbildren  of  predestination 
Those  nuucjms  wfaich  tend  to  such  strange  reforma* 
lliat  tsrranny  tura  to  a  free  oommon-weal,     [tion  ? 
To  ćlats-genereaux,  and  a  h6ecl-de-ville  ? 
How  make  tbe  vizier  suoh  a-poor  renegade, 
As  to  change  his  three  taiłs  for  a  Christian  cockade  ? 
Should  CoMtsBtinople  embraoe  the  idea, 
Surę  nothing  wiii  easier  yteld  tban  Crimea ; 
For  we  know  that  the  migbty  TiartariaM  cham, 
Submitted  to  Russia,  as  meek  as  «  fcamb ! 
Contentto  reaign  on  the  vwy  first  notice, 
Bag  and  baggage  be  aaiPd  o^er  the  Palus  Maotia. 
From  the  Crim',  tbe  di^tnity  lands  atOcsakow, 
Then  hey  !  for  ber  fovoaf^  veto  at  Craoow  ! 
If  she  meet,  in  ber  road,  byperborean  Kata, 
She  may  chanceto  persuade  thatsublime  autocrate, 
'Ere  she  quits  this  rain  worid,  to  adopt  ber  opinioua. 
And  preaent  ber  to  all  ber  cxtensive  dominioos. 

1  Another  periodical  papar,    wfaich   Sir  -Gfey 

omitted. 


n 


tranmahon  qf  boiuiau. 
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Now  in  baste-om  Swedea   aod   l^^nmariL   tbe 

To  see  liow  her  £apUs  are  actingin  Flapdejrs. 
Frem  thence  to  Great  Britain  she  Łravels  with  spef  d» 
And,  perchM  on  the  pillar  in  famed  Rann;^nieaUy 
She  sarveys  the  whole  islaod,  and  finds  it  nr  awe 
Of  no  pow^r  upon  Earth,  but  of  justice  and  law; 
With  no  wnmgs  to  redress,  and  no  rightft  to  restorć; 
She  has  all  she  can  wiah,  and  ahe  adćs  for  no  morę. 


OM  Sismo  TRIS  MOTTO  TO  A  FaKMCB  AlPIR: 
DULCE    BT    DKCOaUM    WtfP    PtO    PATRIA    MÓRZ. 

Wriiłen  in  the  Yeor  1793. 

To  die  f(fr  one^i  coUntry,  I  grant  is  decoitim', 
To  est^iih  tte  rfgfats  of  inanklnd  órre^re  'etii. 
Bot  I  fii9t  mtłsf  be  ^ure  of  my  ftict»  ere  TfaW  aee 
Tbat  the  fiite  of  the  bleedhag  Parisians  łs  dulce. 
Most  men  witb  poor  Agag  agree  that  'tis  '*  bitter," 
And  tor  Frenehmen  1  śaćL  'tis  an  epithet  fittec. 
IIave  Łhey  died  like  the  heroes  of  Borne  or  of 

Greece? 
No. — ^They  sufler  tbeir  fate  lirom  another'8  caprioe. 
And  wben  not  ąo>  thę  humour  to  die,  tbey  are  mar* 

tyr^d ;  [and  auarter'd« 

So,  without  tbeir  consent,  they  are  hang'a«  drawn* 
As  a  tax  it  is  firequently  levied ;  but  no  man 
Has  madę  a  firee  giii  of  his  Jifc  like  a  Roman; 
Tbeir  zealous  compatriots  hajre  sayed  them  the 

bU>our; 
Cach  man  is  so  bosy  in  hangiog  his  neighbour. 
Which  has  madę  the  merę  mob  sucb  exftat  under- 

takersy 
By  performiog  the  funei^ąl  ńtes  of  the  hakera. 
To  die,  in  fine  language,  is  noble  and  specioos. 
But  who  dies  like  %  Paołus  ^  a  Curtias  or  Decius, 
DetoCed  far  Romę  ?  ortheThebcm  MensecioaS  ? 
het  me  see  tneh  csamples  of  ▼iiioe^  before  I 
Acknowledge  'tis  dulce  pro  patria  morL 
But  lest  you  ahuuld  think  that  I  talk  like  a  tory, 
Of  LiTy  and  Tacitus  lead  the  history : 
Eumine  the  tales  which  they  tell  for  their  glory. 
And  yott'll  find  that  of  Firance  a  quite  difiierept  story* 


Weil,  but  to  leaTfftfae  aneient  ttary» 
Uow  is  it  in  the  cas&before  ye? 
Your  rooted  passion  for-your  cows, 
Disturbs  the  quiet  of  your  spoUse ; 
This  youtb,  1  prophesy,  sbe^ll  find 
A  faithful  Argus  to  ber  mind ; 
Whose  vigilance  and  care  supplies 
The  want  of  nomber  in  his  eyes. 
While  you,  so  practised  to  sarycy, 
Tbio*  Storer^s  ^  glass,  the  milky  way, 
Sball  there  find  out  a  proper  statłon» 
To  form  a  splendid  constellaiion ; 
j  Wben  you  and  Joe,  your  wife  and  cow^ 
Shali  leave  your  dairy  faere  below. 


J—JUL 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
WHO  WAS  A  GR£.^T  ASTRONOMER» 

aiCOMlISNDIMG  THB  IBARKR  AS  A  PROPBR  PIRSOM  TO 
TAKB   CARE   OF   HIS   COWS. 

Ou>  OM  telto  (as  I  and  you  know) 
A  tale  of  Jupiter  and  Juoo : 
Sbe,  jealoos  huasy ,  thought  her  oows  ^ 
Werę  fiktal  to  his  marriage  tows  ; 
And,  swallowing  ev'ry  gosap^s  lies, 
Beset  bim  with  the  strangest  spies : 
Oki  Argus  with  his  bundred  eyes. 
With  two  be  slept,  and  watch'd  with  Ibur; 
Ule  rascal  ogled  with  a  soore.— 


1  ■    Animwqne  magnas 

Prodignm  Panium.  Hor. 

*  Menecius— edito  oraculo  largitus  est  patnas 

suom  nBgointm.  Gcero  Ttwc. 


I   AmBBmANSLATIONOPBOILEAU; 

BPIST.  1.  L.  61.  » 

APPŁIBDTO  THB  lUMODlRATB  AMBtTlOM  OF  FRAMCB* 

fF'nilcn  in  the  Year  1801 «. 

Tbus  of  Pyrrhus,  inquired  his  old  tutor  and  friend: 
These  elć|ilHBits,  sokHen,  and  sbips,  to  what  end  ? 

PVRRHU8. 

[  To  the  siege ;  for  rve  oft'  been  inyited  to  come. 
And  with  glory  to  conąuer  aU-conqoeriug  Romę. 

TUTOR. 

I  agree  tbat  great  glory  from  thence  would  ensoe. 

And  'tts  worthy  alone  A]exander  or  you. 

After  such  an  expl6ity  there^s  nó  morę  to  be  done,— 

PYREHUS. 

Yes— theoountriet  that  border  on  Romę  mnst  be  won* 

TUTOR. 

Anynoreł  Ptr.  Don'tyouieeS^rn<3nfleisBOiieBr« 

TUTOR. 

Any  more  f*  9nu  Gi^e  me  that,  aad  to  Gartbage  I 
steer. 

*  TU  TUR. 

Now  I  see,  you're  resolTed  to  be  master  of  all, 
The  near  and  the  distant,  \he  great  and  the  smali ; 
And  I  plainly  perceive  you  will  not  be  at  rest, 
TiU  you've  tricd  all  tbe  East,  wben  yon*Teoooquer*d 

the^West. 
So  Egypt  is  yonrs.    Your  ambition  then  ranges, 
And  bean  you  away  to  the  Tigris  and  Ganges, 
But  wben  crownM  With  success  and  with  glory  yoo 

tire  u^ 
Whafs  left  to  be  doue,  wben  retum*d  to  Epirus  ? 

PYRRHUS. 

Why  to  feast  on  good  cheer,  and  good  litpior  to  quaff : 
And,  forgetting  our  labonrs,  to  sit  dowa  and  Imgfa* 

TUTOR. 

Then  wby  should  we  traTel  to  Egypt  and  Romę } 
Who  forbids  us  to  laugh  withoot  stirring  from  home? 

1  A  oelebmted  optidan. 
'  s  Tkt  author  wai  then  in  bii  85th  jmu 


09^ 


CAMBRIDGE'S  POEBfS« 


Łoumaro* 


Oreal  is  yoar  power,  but  greater  my  eooiBMiid ; 
You  prat  the  city ;  bul  I  uz  the  land ; 
And,  ax  my  vanoiis  features  tmile  or  pout, 
So  sura  tbis  man  oomes  iD,>  and  that  gD«s  out 

ŁOBO  lAMDWICB. 

Tbe  brave  with  tyrani  ministers  contests ; 
Instead  of  speeches  oow  TU  write  protests ; 
Cali  back  the  thunderstnick  seceding  crew, 
Instead  of  goiog  out,  Tli  tum  out  you. 

Łoao  NOa'BH. 

Cali  not  for  them,  their  skill  will  nerer  do, 
They  know  what  'tis  to  starce  ;  and  so  sfaall  y6o. 
ni  bear  do  morę,  Tra  summoo^d  by  the  king; 
And  80— you  may  protest,  or  speak,  or  sing. 


ŁADT. 

Tes ;  rhave  heard  of  thee  time  afler  timc  j 
But  being  in  the  glory  of  my  prime, 
I  did  not  think  you  wou'd  have  caird  so  soon! 
What !  must  Idy  moming  sun  go  down  at  noon  ? 

X>EATH. 

Talk  not  of  noon ;  you  may  as  well  be  mute ; 
It  is  no  longer  time  for  to  dispute; 
Your  riches,  jewels,  gold,  and  garments  Ieave, 
Your  house  and  land  must  all  new  masters  have. 

ŁADT. 

Coftie  all  you  leamed  doctors  try  your  skiU  ; 
And  let  not  De&th  of  me  obtain  his  will ; 
Prepare  your  cordials,  let  me  camfort  find  ; 
My  gold  shall  fly  like  cbairbefore  the  wind, 

9EATB. 

Cali  not  for  them ;  their  skill  will  never  do  ; 
They  are  but  mortals  hen^  as  well  as  ycu ; 
Minę  is  a  hui\  stroke,  niy  dait  is  surę ; 
That  wound  I  ńow  will  give — and  nonę  ^hall  cure. 


AN  IWITATION 
TO  A  BAŁL  AT  ŁADY  COOP£R*S: 

wanTEM  tr  sir  grbt  coopeb,  1781 ; 

« 

And  occastoned  by  Mr.  Cambridge  haring  spoken 
in  admiration  of  the  dutchess  of  Deyoosbire. 

Etbr  a  just  and  elegant  Specłałor 
Of  beauty,  grace,  and  all  the  charms  of  naturę, 
Your  morał  wit  with  Addison  might  shafe 
The  trast  o( Guardian  to  the  British  fiaitr : 
With  you  con^ening  with  detight  we  feel 
You  coald  withperfect  ease  out  Tałler  Steele  t 
You've  writ  the  best  things  in  the  Wwld^  and  surę 
Your  taste  surpasses  far  the  Connoisseur  .* 
A  Rambler  too  yonVe  been,  and  like  tbe  Bee, 
Gather^d  sweet  spoils  from  ev'ry  flowY  and  tree. 
At  last  yoo  tum  Adotnturtrf  and  fly 
Too  near  the  flasM  of  DeronihiM^s  bright  eye. 


That  charraiiig  tom  «hot»«li1aiati0g  wtf 
Would  tempt  e^  Dedalut  l»Mar  astrmy : 

Again  ymir  wiągs  to  barn  yon  leim  t*  aaiHfBi 

You  are  no  child,  and  do  not  dreMl  the  %Mt. 

But,  ab!  bewmre  the foble*s  faul ead, 

Aod  e*re  too  late  take  cantion  Aon  a  friead  s 

Come  hither  with  your  Icams  aaiHry 

A  flight  together  in  oiir  midiUe  sky ; 

That  region  has  itsttars;  tho'  not  lO  bngbt^ 

They  shed  a  mildtr  and  a  mSm  lighii 


ANSWER* 

Ton  Vb  drMi'd  me  out  in  borrow'd  rags  and  tatteif 
Of  Ramblers,  Guardians,  Tatlers,  and  Spectators; 
You*ye  gi^en  me  wii^  to  fly  from  pole  to  pole, 
<*  With  thought^  beyond  the  reachesof  my  aopL" 
To  claims  like  thete  Pre  not  the  least  pretence. 
Resume  them  all,  and  gourt  me  Common  Seaie  K 


THI 

PROGRESS  OF  LIRERTY. 

Wriłten  in  ihe  Yćar  1790. 

What  progms  doeś  liberfy  make  er^ty  week ! 
How  qołek  from  Yersailles  has  she  reacb'd  Maiti- 

niąue ! 
Andso  soon  will  her  power  all  flhe  Tndies  snbdne. 
We  shall  see  her  dominion  eztend  to  Pefti ; 
For  now  to  ber  standard  sq  great  the  resort  is, 
Her  conquestv«be*a  ipreadiiift  <BtMb  <|dicker  thaa 


At  tbe  ratę  śhe  goet  on,  she  wilłsooB  be  poisest 
Of  all  hearts  that  too  lobg  ba<ve  been  sltve»  in  the 
Wett  [ocean— 

Tben  eastward  she^ll  bend— ^tis  bot  trosaing  the 
And  she'11  put  the  peissaides  of  Morocco  m  motioo. 
Now,  turaifig  Algiers,  and  the  kingtois  piraticaly 
Into  popular  boroogh^aiid  states  democntical  j 
In  Egyp<^  a  new  constitution  and  laws 
Shall  end  the  oootention  of  bey  and  basbaws. 
But  how  shall  she  pass  by  the  strict  Dardanelle  ł 
How  teach  such  inveterate  słałeś  to  rebel  K 
How  impress  on  tlie  chiłdren  of  predestination 
Those  maxims  which  tend  to  such  strange  reforroa- 
That  tyranny  turo  to  a  free  common-weal,     [tioo  ? 
To  ćlats-genereaux,  and  a  h5tcl-4e-ville  ? 
How  make  tbe  vizier  such  a-poor  renegade, 
As  to  change  his  three  taiłs  for  a  Christian  cockade? 
Sbould  Comrtantinople  embraoe  the  idea, 
Surę  nothing  will  easier  yield  tban  Crimea ; 
For  we  know  that  the  mighty  Tartaiian  cham, 
Submitted  to  Russia,  as  me^  as  «  hnnb ! 
Contentto  resigo  on  tbe  very  iirst  notice, 
Bag  and  baggage  he  saiPd  o'er  the  Palus  Mcotn. 
From  the  Crim*,  tbe  diTinity  huids  atOczakow, 
Then  hey !  for  her  ftivoniite  reto  at  Graoow  ! 
If  she  meet,  in  her  road,  hyperborean  Kate, 
She  may  chaneeto  persoade  thatsublime  autocrate, 
'Ere  she  ąuits  this  rain  world,  to  adopt  her  opinious, 
And  present  her  to  all  her  ejctensive  dominioos. 

>  Another   periodical  paper,    wfajch   Sir  Giey 

omitted. 


tranhauon  qf  bok^au. 


«s» 


Kow  in  baste-ow  Sweden   and   O^mark   sbe 

waiider% 
To  8ee  how  ber  pupUs  are  actingln  Flaudejra. 
Fram  thence  to  Great  Britain  sbe  ŁravelB  willi  8pe«d» 
And,  percb^d  on  the  pillar  in  famed  RannymeaU, 
She  snnreys  tbe  wbole  island,  and  finds  it  lir  awe 
Of  no  po«'r  upon  Eartb,  but  of  ju&tice  and  law ; 
"Wlth  no  wft>ngs  to  redress,  and  no  rigbts  torestoró; 
She  haa  all  sbe  cao  wisb,  and  sbe  asks  for  no  morę. 


*   am  SBsnfc  mis  motto  to  a  ptnieB  papie  : 

SOLCE    BT    DKCOaOM    BilP .  PKO    PATRIA    MORI. 

tVńiten  in  tłte  Year  1793. 

To  die  fi*  one^i  cotantry,  I  grant  is  decorum. 
To  esuUith  tbe  rigbts  of  mankind  6rr«^tot^  'etri. 
Bof  I  6rst  mnsf  be  teure  bf  my  ftict»  efe  rtVill  lee 
Tbat  tbe  fate  of  tbe  bleeding  Parisians  is  dulce. 
Most  men  wiib  poor  Agag  agree  tbat  'tis  '*  bitter," 
And  for  Frenebmen  1  ^od  *tis  an  epithet  fitter. 
Have  tbey  died  like  tbe  beroes  of  Itome  or  of 

Oreece? 
No. — ^Tbey  sufiter  tbeir  fate  finom  anotber'8  caprioe. 
And  wben  not  ijo.  tbę  bumoar  to  die»  tbey  are  mar* 

tyr*dj  [and  auarter'd« 

So,  without  tbeir  consent,  tbey  are  bang'a,  drawn, 
As  a  tax  it  is  frequenc]y  levied ;  but  no  man 
Has  madę  a  firee  giil  of  his  iife  like  a  Roman; 
Tbeir  zealoos  compatdots  ba^e  saved  tbem  tbe 

Ibbour: 
Eacb  man  is  so  bosy  in  banging  bis  neigbbour. 
Wbich  bas  madę  tbe  merę  mob  sucb  espert  under- 

takers. 
By  performing  tbe  funerąl  rites  of  tbe  bakers. 
To  die,  in  fine  language,  is  noble  and  specious. 
But  who  dies  like  a  Paulus  ^  a  Oirtius  or  Decios, 
DsToted  for  Romę  ?  ortbeThelNmMenaecitia'? 
Let  me  see  lueb  esuuiiples  of  rurtoe^  before  I 
Acknowlcdge  tis  dulce  pro  patria  mori. 
Bat  lesŁ  yon  abould  tbiok  tbat  I  talk  like  a  tory, 
Of  Liry  and  Tacitus  read  the  bisbory : 
Bamine  tbe  tałes  whicb  tbey  tell  for  their  glory. 
And  yoa'li  find  tbat  of  France  a  quite  differept  story* 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
WHO  WAS  A  OHEAT  ASTRONOMER, 

ftCCOMICBifniNG  THE  EEAEBE  AS   A  PEOPBE  PERSON  TO 
TAKB   CARB   OF   HIS   COWS. 

Ou»  Ovid  telis  (as  I  aad  you  know) 
A  tale  of  Jupiter  and  Juno : 
Sbe,  jealous  hussy,  thougbt  ber  cows 
Werę  fotal  to  bis  marriage  tows  ; 
And,  swallowing  e^^ry  gossip*s  lies, 
Beset  bim  with  tbe  strangest  spies : 
Old  Argas  with  his  hundred  eyes. 
With  two  be  slept,  and  watcb'd  with  four; 
The  rascal  ogled  with  a  score.— > 


-Animmpie  magns 


Prodigam  Paalum.  Hor. 

'  Hemecios— edito  oracnlo  hrgitos  est  patrias 

sunm  Bapguinem>  Gceio  Ttifc. 


Weil,  but  to  leaTe^tfae  aneient  stary, 
How  is  it  in  the  cas&  before  ye  ? 
Your  rooted  passion  for^ywtr  cows^ 
Disturbs  the  quiet  of  your  spouse : 
This  youtb,  1  prophesy,  8he'll  find 
A  faithful  Argus  to  ber  mind ; 
Wbose  vigilance  and  care  supplies 
The  want  of  number  in  his  eyes. 
While  you,  so  practised  to  sunrey, 
Tbro'  Stope^s  ^  glass,  tbe  milky  way, 
Sball  there  find  out  a  proper  station. 
To  form  a  splendid  constellation ; 
Wben  3rou  and  Jbe,  your  wife  and  cow, 
Sball  leave  yourdairy  bera  below. 


''-  ^-  - 


A  mSE  THANSLATION  OF  BOILEAU; 

BPlSt.  1.  Ł.  61.  » 

APPLIBDTO  THB  llfMOmaATB  AMBmOlt  OF  FBANCB* 

Tyńttcn  in  the  Year  1801  «. 


Tbus  of  Pyrrbus,  inquired  bis  old  tutor  and  firiend: 
Tbew  erephonts,  soMiers,  and  sbips,  to  what  end  ? 

PYERHU8. 

!  To  the  siege;  for  lVe  oft*  been  invited  to  come. 
And  with  glory  to  C€nquer  aU-cooąoeriug  Romę. 

TITTOR. 

I  agree  tbat  great  glory  from  thence  would  ensue. 

And  'tis  worthy  alone  Alexander  or  you. 

After  sucb  an  expk)ity  tbere's  nó  morę  to  be  done,-— 

Yes— tbecountrietthal  border  on  Romę  must  be  won. 

TOTOB* 

Anynoie?  Ptr.  Doii*tyouseeSyraoaaeis80iiear* 

TUTOR. 

Łaym&r^h  I^tr.  Give me  thaity  aad  to  Gartbage  I 
steer. 

'TtfTOB. 

Now  I  see,  yoii're  reaoWed  to  be  master  of  all, 
The  near  and  the  distant,  \be  great  and  the  smali ; 
And  I  plainly  perceive  you  will  not  be  at  rest, 
Till  you>e  tried  alt  tbe  East,  wben  yon'veoooquer*d 

the  West* 
So  Egypt  is  yours.    Your  ambitioii  then  ranges. 
And  bears  you  away  to  the  Tigris  and  Gkmges, 
But  wben  crownM  With  sucoess  and  with  glory.yon 

tire  uą, 
Wbat'8  left  to  be  done,  wben  ietam'd  to  Bpirus  ? 

PYRRHUS. 

Why  to  foast  on  good  cheer,  and  good  litpior  to  quaff ; 
And,  forgetting  our  labours,  to  sit  down  and  kmgfa» 

TUTOR* 

Then  wby  should  we  traTel  to  Egypt  and  Romę } 
Wbo  forbids  us  to  langb  withootstirring  from  home? 


1  A  oelebrated  opticiao. 

<  Tkt  aulbor  was  then  in  hii  85tb  yeaci 


900 


CAMBRIDOETS  POEMS. 


E  P I  6  R  A  M  S. 


ID  CINEREM  AUT  MANES  CREDIS  CURARE 

SEPULTOS. 

Vi«o. 

Thus  FUvia  «daim»d,  wben  beboMiog  thc  coffln, 
Which  ber  dear  lonng  spousc  to^he  abbey  *Wit  off  in; 
•«  Aod  why  might  not  1,  like  the  Braminy  damca, 
Leap  to  his  dear  arms,  through  the  midst  of  the 

flames  i 
Herę,  Jcnoy,  go  leod  for  a  load  of  dry  ikggota ;— - 
But  hoW !— Tbey  may  aay  thete  are  ^rhimńet  or 

maggoti. 
Would  łt  głve  his  dear  manes  the  smallest  concem  ? 
Would  his  asbes  be  much  disoomposed  in  their  um  ? 
If  1  say  with  St.  Paul  <  Better  marry  than  boro.' 


ON  liBETINO  AT  MR.  0ARRICK'S 

AM  AUTHOa  VtKt  SHAtaiŁT  mStSED  IH  IM  OŁD 
TBŁTBT  WAI9TC0AT,  OM  WHICH  BB  HAD  8BWBD  BM- 
BROlimRY  OF  A  LATBR  DATB. 

TaaBB  wttiitooats,  in  three  distont  ages  boro, 
The  bard  with  faded  lustrc  did  adom. 
The  flrst  in  veWet'8  figured  pride  surpast ; 
The  ncitt  in  broidcry :  in  both  the  lasL 
His  purse  and  fancy  could  no  further  go. 
To  make  a  third  he  join'd  the  former  two- 


QUIN'S  DEATH. 

Thy  deatb  shall  provide  us  a  generał  treat, 
At  this  critical  epocb  all  creotures  sbałl  eat 
To  thy  tomb  each  ▼oracious  inaect  shall  hastę, 
In  thine  entrails  to  batten :  luxuriou8  repast ! 
May  thc  worm be  full-gorgd in  thy  Uver andbaart : 
Mayst  ihou  surfeit  the  grub  with  some  delicate  part : 
May  the  poeŁ  too  dine;  who  adoms  thee  with  verBe, 
And  dnink  be  the  panon  who  praya  by  tby  herse  >. 


IMITATION  OF  SHAKESPEAR. 

Thiu  18  a  honey-moon  in  works  of  taste, 

Which  gazed  on  for  a  wbile,  grows  foli  and  splendid; 

But  in  the  wane  is  wasting  to  obscunty, 

Shom  of  its  beams  by  wauton  criticism, ' 

Or  bourly  fisding  through  satiety. 


ACTEON  NO  CUCKOIJ). 

I  MB'Ba,  can  agree  on 

The  tale  of  Acteoo, 
With  a  morał  so  much  misapplied ; 

As  by  witt  who  suppose, 

Tbey'  may  class  him  with  tbose, 
^ho  bave  err»d  in  the  choice  of  a  bcide. 

But  Diana  undrest, 

Was  too  tempting  a  jest. 
To  be  lost  on  so  curious  a  wag ; 

So  the  goddefls  in  wrath 

Leap*d  out  of  the  bath. 
And  tiim*d  the  rash  youth  to  a  stag. 

ł  And  ftlt  be  the  gander  who  feeds  on  thy  grave. 

Bath  Guide. 

The  last  linę  alludes  to  a  story  told  of  a  clergy- 
man,  who  disgraoed  hiraself  and  his  profession  by 
hard  drinking,  and  who  boasted,  that  at  a  supper 
after  Thomson's  funcral,  be  left  Quin  drunk  under 
the  Uhle,  whilit  he  was  able  to  walk  home. 


THE  HISTORIAN  IN  LOYE: 
AM  iMHkOurru, 

OM  THB  AUTHOa  SBBIMG  HIS  DAOOBTBa  READDCO  THB 
UFB  or  MB.  OtBBON,  JUtT  AFTBB  SHB  BAD  BBBM 
ASSIBTIMO    ŁADY    MEWDICATS    IM    A    CHAKITT    FOK 

DirraBssBi)  bisbom  wbaybbs, 

Now  Charlotte  has  done  with  the  Newdigate  ribboo, 
Sbe  give8  all  ber  Idsure  to  luminoos  Gibbon, 
Who  laments  how  in  Oxford  the  college*  atusk 
Of  mild  ale,  and  the  pipes  of  the  indolent  monk. 
Then  soon  as  the  stripling  grew  np  to  a  man, 
He  relates  tbe  reception  he  met  at  Łaisanne. 
He  begtns  with  the  leamed  and  ends  with  tbe  ftir, 
— ^He  saw,  and  he  lored — ^Hwas  an  object  bo  rai«, 
That  all  giltB  she  possest  both  of  natnre  and  art. 
And  she  ofifer*d  ber  lo^er  a  yirtuous  heart.       [her, 
So  he  wish*d  to  go  back  to  the  monntains  to  thank 
But  lie  heard,  in  his  absence,  8he'd  marriod  a 
banker  1. 


OCCASIOMED  BT  THB  COKnUCT  OF  TBB 
WARDS  THE  POPB  IM  THC  VCAa 


MMEMCH  TO- 

1794. 


In  tim^  of  old,  at  war*8  imp^rions  cali, 
England  has  ofl  "  robbM  Peter  to  pey  Paul.'* 
Fhiuce,  her  enormous  reck*ning  to  defray, 
Peter  has  robb>d,  bat  Paul  will  ne^er  pay. 


I 


OM  SĘEIMC  A  DECEMT-LOOKIMO  VOUMO  WOMAM  COWl 
bOWM   A   STAiaCASB   IM   CŁBMENTS-IKM: 


A    PABODY   OF  JAMĘ   SHORB's   SPEECH. 

Act  IsL  Scette  the  iast* 


Yes  !   man,  that  lawless  libertine,  may  sin 
In  eY»ry  comer  of  St  Clement*s-lnn. 
Bot  woman  !  if  she  clamber  in  the  dark 
The  Yice-worn  staircase  of  some  lawyer'8  clerk, 
A  writ  of  errour  blots  her  spotless  name; 
A  habeas  corpus  ever  damns  her  fome. 


>  This  banker  was  Mons.  Neckar,  who  supplanted 
the  historian  in  the  lady^s  afiections  doriog  f^^ 
abaence. 
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TO  A  YDUNO  FRIEND, 

Who  oomplaiDed  cf  oąe  relatkm  wbo  gaye  late 
breakfasts  od  aounint  of  long  prayen,— «nd  of 
anoCher  who  gaTe  bad  dinneri. 

Oua  gboetly  gotdes,  to  He^tr^a  wbo  poiot  the  way, 
Enjoin  this  goiden  precepfc— Fast  and  pray. 
How  well,  O  piotts  yoath,  tby  days  are  paas*d, 
Who  piay  with  Sanctos  and  with  Parcus  fiut 


LINES  GIVEN  EXTEMPORE 
TO  DOCToa  Momar,  particiAN  to  casŁtsA 

UOSFITAŁy 

Upoo  hii  ezpresaog  sorpiwe  tbat  the  Scńbleńad 
was  not  morę  known  aud  tallwd  of. 


DsAK  doctor,  did  you  ever  hear  I  had 
So  piqaed  myself  od  the  Scribleriady 
Tbat  every  pensioDer  of  Chelsea, 
The  iearning  and  the  wit  sboold  well 
Eooagh  for  me  if  only  one  see. 
But  let  that  ooe  be  doctor  Moosey. 


THE  FOLLOWING  FRENCH  LINES 

Being  put  into  Mr.  Cambridge*8  band,  by  a  friend 
.  who  seemed  somewhat  too  partia]  to  this  species 
of  French  writing,  he  was  induced  to  translate 
them»  for  the  sake  of  introducing  the  two  cod- 
cloding  Unes,  which  expose  the  false  wit,  and  głve 
a  jurt  ridicule  to  the  idea  of  dying  for  love. 

QoAiiD  TODS  Tenez  dans  ces  rergen 
Voyez  les  meoz  qae  tous  y  faites : 
Vos  yeux  font  mourir  les  bergers. 
Et  Totre  gO'^ier  les  fauTettes  ; 
Ooi  chantera  dooc  le  printems, 
Onaod  ii  n'y  a  plus  d^piseau  ni  d^amana. 

Eacfa  abepberd  falls  a  Tictim  to  yoor  eye, 
ThrillM  by  yoąr  notes  the  birds  ror  enry  die  j 
Heoceforth  in  deserts  must  you  sing  alone, 
Wben  alt  Ibe  lorers  and  the  bards  are  gone. 
Yet  Bome  bUnd  bard  may  strike  the  social  string; 
And  A  (lM(/'nigbtingale  in  safety  sing. 


A  NOTĘ  TO  THE  AUTHOR. 

At  cfaurch,  or  at  Bushy,  your  sabbath  d'ye  spend, 
Yoor  mind  to  regale  or  yoor  morals  to  mend  ? 
If  the  fbrmar,  I  lea^e  you  tbe  deril  to  cheat; 
If  the  tatter,  I  beg  to  bave  pait  of  the  treat 

HIS  ANSWER. 

Wbt  yonr  lordship  is  oow  so  impatient  to  search, 
If  Fm  passing  my  hours  with  the  state  or  the 

church,  t 

I  was  puzzled — but  now  I  peroeive,  oo  the  whole, 
fio  you  get  but  my  news,  you  doii*t  care  fior  my  soiiL 


/» 


ON   8BBIMO  A  TArunT  CHAia-lOTTOM  BBAUTIPUŁŁT 
WOmKBD  BY  BIS  DAtKiBTBa  FOB   MBS,   HOŁBOYlk 

mitten  m  Him  Year  1793. 

Wrił^  Holroyd  may  boast  of  ber  beautifol  bottom* 
I  think  of  what  numberless  ills  may  bespot  'em : 
'Tistroe  they're  intended  for  clean  petticoats; 
But  beware  of  th'  intruston  of  bold  Sieinculottes ; 
Who  regardlesB  of  Charlotte^smost  elegant  stitches, 
May  rudely  sit  down  without  linen  or  breeches : 
Woold  you  knew  htm  what  quaTter  the  mischief 

may  oome, 
When  the  batt'ry'8  unmask'd  then  beware  of  the 

bomb. 


,    ATRANSLATION 
or  TBB  roŁŁowmo  bpigbam  im  thb  ETOir 

COŁŁBCTION. 

AOTKIAAIOT. 

Kai,  ri  «wJir,  ^rh,  ^tXrmn  fjw,  w«{*  1/jm; 
'R3ii  y  •  fJMi  yOMOLf,  ^«4f3ir,  ^lii,  ^nr2,  ^fi/fjs. 


.  was  steppmg  out  of  bed, 


A  lurking  mouse  he  spies ; 
And  thus,  alarm'd  with  suddeu  dread^ 

Aloud  to  Tony  cries : 
Tony  make  baste — ^tbe  trap  prepare— 

I  see  the  rascal  dodging. — 
Frieod,  quoth  the  mouse,  you  need  not  Ibar, 

I  come  bot  for  a  lodging  ; 
Nor  plant  that  dreadfbi  engine  there^       ^ 

To  catch  me  by  the  neck  iast ; 
For  sorely  I  had  De*er  come  here^ 

If  I  had  wanted  breakfast 


V  E RS  ES 


AODBBSSED  AT  YABIOUS  TIKBS 


TO 


B.  O.  CAMBRIDGE,  BSO. 


BY  HENRY  BERKLEY,  ESQ.     ' 
WfitUn  about  ihe  Year  1739. 

GarminB  smit  dicaiidą  nąget  qnis  eaimina  Oalto^ 

Yirgf 

Tho»  all  the  silly  worid,  my  frieod, 
Tby  maimers,  and  thy  Ufo  commend. 


9M 


TUtaOS  ADDftESSEI)  TO  MR.  CAMBIUDGE. 


Kor  eiivy*s  ielf  fpoald  gradge  to  swear 

Thoa'rt  boiml,  •pan,  nad  siwAfe ) 

nif  trae  pediaf*  ia  proM ;  teitithai . 

Id  Terse  thóu*rt  cłeaii  anotber  nEi«n : 

Generous  in  all  thiogs  eise,  and  free, 

A  Tery  jew  in  poetry. 

Por  who  bat  Shjłock  (wiCh  a  itora 

That  makes  all  otber  pleoty  poor, 

A  tooch  like  Midas  tbat  reUnes 

All  sabjects  straight  to  sterliog  linei) 

Woaid  not  unrecompensed  bestow 

Those  riches  wbicb  ao  freely  flow, 

Ratber  tban  poorly  coodesc^iK} 

T*  accept  Tiie  usance  from  a  friend, 

Wbich  be,  Tm  sure,  mugt  toil  to  gire. 

And  you  unsatisfied  receive  ? 

AsIe  vene  of  him  wbo  koo^  tę  siog, 

Hit  welł-tun'd  lyre  bid  Diivies  bring  *, 
And  boidly  strtke  the  docile  string ; 

Drawn  by  tbe  pow*r  of  that  sweet  sound  *, 

The  Itsfning  beids  iball  gazę  aroukid ; 

Whiist  from  tbe  deep  and  oozy  bed 

Sabina  rears  ber  aweful  bead. 

And,  ai  his  notes  harmoniuus  glide, 

Foigets  to  roli  ber  ample  tide. 

Ah,  Cambridge !  may  tbe  cbatfring  pie 

With  Pbilookela^s  musie  vie, 

Then  sball  be  heard  my  Clio's  tongue, 

Wbere  you  and  Davies  deign  a  song. 

Miiie'f  but  a  lamę  and  sullen  Muse, 
A  Flemish  frow  in  wooden  sboes, 
Scarce  once  a  lustre  smiles,  and  then 
Most  people  think  she  does  but  grin. 
Howerer  when  sbe**  in  the  Tain  ^, 
I  tbank  my  stars,  and  eaae  my  brain : 
But  if  she  frowti,  why  farewoU  she 
With  all  ber  medley  trumpQry» 
With  all  ber  fustinn,  fecced  eonceit, 
And  limping  rhimes,  and  would^w  wit: 
Pm  carelesa  when,  or  how  she  goes, 
Content  with  truth  and  huinble  proee. 
Yet  ♦*♦**♦  if  kind  Jo^e  to  day  % 
Decend  in  tortle  and  tokay, 
Tft  morrow  o'er  a  cbop  at  Dollf't 
Calli  gluttony  the  woret  of  follies ; 
So  you,  with  dainties  doyed  at  borna. 
For  cbange  to  me  fuli  wisely  come ; 
My  bomely  board  shall  set  you  rigkt, 
Shall  whet  your  błunted  appetite, 
Kestore  your  judgment  to  its  tooe. 
And  teach  you  how  to  prize  your  own. 

< 

1  A  fnend  of  the  autbor  and  of  Mr.  Cambridge, 
who  waa  a  Tery  elegant  pb^ 

t  Immemtf  tierbariiiki  ąnoi  est  mferata  juTenca, 
£t  mutata  snos  req[iuerunt  flumina  cursus. 

Viig.  Be.  8. 

*  Lando  manentem.    Si  celeres  ąuatit 
Pennaa  nsigno  qtt8B  diadit  ęt  Qeft 
Virtute  me  inToWo  probamque. 
Paupericfli  fine  dMe  ąueca 

Łib.  3.  Hor.  Od.  29 


Virg.  Ec  7. 


VE BS  E  S 

ŁEFT  ON  A  PEJM»rAL 

SENCATH    ▲    aOW     OP    BŁMS     IN     MK.     CAinaiOGB'a 

GaouwM,  1*760  K 


Yi  graen  bair'd  nyaphą,  who«i  Pan  allows  «, 

To  giiard  from  hann  these  farour^d  bougbs  ; 

Ye  blue-eyed  Natads  of  tbe  straam, 

That  soothe  the  warm  poetic  dream ; 

Ye  elres  «nd  sprighu,  that,  thronging  foimd, 

When  miduight  darkens  all  the  grouod, 

In  aatic  meaaorea  nnoonlroPd, 

Your  fairy  sports  and  ravel8  huld. 

And  up  and  down  wherc*er  ye  pass, 

With  many  a  ringlet  print  the  gisas ; 

If  e'er  tlie  bard  hath  hailM  your  pownr 

At  mom^s  grey  dawn  or  evening  bour, 

If  e'er  by  moon-light  on  tbe  plaio, 

Your  ears  have  canght  th'  enraptured  slran^ 

Prom  erery  flow^ret*^  ^elTet  head, 

From  revorend  Thames*8  oozy  bed, 

From  these  moss'd  elms,  where  priion'd  deep, 

Cenceard  from  hnman  eyes  ye  sleep; 

If  thcte  your  haunts  be  worth  your  care, 
Awake,  anse,  and  hear  my  prayer ! 
O  banish  from  this  peaceful  plain, 
The  perjurM  nymph,  the  faithless  swain  ; 
The  stubborn  heart,  tbat  scoms  to  how. 
And  harsh  rejects  the  honest  vow ; 
The  fop,  who  wounds  the  virgin'8  ear, 
With  aught  that  sense  would  blush  to  hear, 
Or  false  to  honour,  mean  and  vain, 
Denmes  the  wortb  he  cannot  stain : 
Tba  light  coquet,  with  various  art, 
Who  casts  her  net  for  every  hear^ 
And,  smiling,  flatters  to  the  cbase, 
Alike  the  worthy  and  the  basb : 
Tbe  damę,  who,  proud  of  yirtuous  praise, 
Is  happy  if  a  siater  strays. 
And  conscious  of  unsuUied  famę, 
Delighted  spreads  the  lale  of  shame. 
But  far,  O  banish'd  far  be  they, 

Who  hear,  unmored,  the  orpban^s  ery, 
Who  sec,  nor  wjsb  to  wipe  away,  f 

The  tearthat  swells  the  widow'8  eye. 
The  nnIoving  man,  whose  narrow  mind 
Disdains  to  feel  for  human  kind, 
At  other^s  bliss,  whoae  cheek  ne»er  glows, 
.  Whose  breast  ne'er  throbs  with  otber^s  woes, 
Whose  hoarded  sum  of  pri«ate  joys  .... 
His  priTate  care  alone  destroys  .  .  . 
Ye  fairies,  eaat  yoor  spells  aronnd. 
And  guard  from  such  this  hallow*d  ground  ! 

But  weloome  all,  who  sigh  with  truth, 
Each  oonstant  maid  and  fiuthfiil  youth, 

iMr.OMibridge  Mfer leaned tiAio wM tii« an. 
thor  of  these  elegant  Tenes. 

*  The  first  linę  is  borrowed  fixMn  an  Odę  by  Mr. 
Mason,  published  m  Dodsley's  cołlection. 

Notę  by  the  author. 


H. 
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Whofm  noutnal  love  alone  hath  joinM, 

(Sweet  union  of  tbe  willing  mind  !) 

Hearts  pair'd  abore,  not  meanły  sold, 

Ław-licensed  prostitotet  for  gold. 

And  welcome  tbrice,  and  thrice  again, 

Tbe  chosen  few,  the  worthy  trato, 

Whoie  steady  feet,  untaaght  to  stray, 

Still  tread  wbiere  Tirtue  points  the  way ; 

Whose  souls  no  thought,  whose  hands  hare  known 

Ko  deed,  which  honour  migbt  not  own ; 

Who,  tom  with  pain,  or  stung  with  care, 
In  other'8  bligs  can  claim  tbeir  part, 

And  in  life'i  brightest  bour  can  sbare 
Each  pang  tjpaA  wrings  anotfaer'ą  heart 
Ye  gnardian  spirits,  when  such  ye  see, 
Street  pea<^  be  thein,  and  welcome  f^e ; 
Clear  be  the  sky  from  cloads  or  Bhow'r8  ! 
Green  be  the  turf,  and  fresb  tbe  flow^rs ! 
And  that  the  youtb,  whose  pkms  care 
Łays  on  your  thrine  this  bonest  prayer, 
May  witb  the  rest  admittance  gain. 
And  Tisit  oft  this  pleasant  scenę ; 
Let  ali  wbo  love  tbe  Muse  attend— 
Who  lores  the  Mnse  is  Virtue'8  friend. 

Soch  then  alone  may  Yentore  here, 
Wbo,  free  from  guilt,  are  ftce  from  lear, 
Whote  wide  affections  can  embiace 
The  whołe  eictent  of  human  race, 
Whom  Yirtue  and  ber  firiends  approre, 
Wbom  Cambridge  and  the  Muset  lorę. 

T.  S. 


paoM 

OEORGE    BIRCH,    ESO.  > 

ov  RiCBnriNo  a  ŁBiTsa  noM   mi.   cambridgb  n 

JANUAIT  1782,  PRAMKBD  BT  OBOBOB  BBLWTM. 

Wbat  less  tban  wit  conld  be  espected 
Prom  wbat  a  Selwyn'8  pen  dirccted  ? 
Whateyer  comes  in  such  a  guise, 
Meets  Mirth  on  tiptoe  in  our  eyes ; 
And  Fancy  chuckles  at  the  tiioogbt, 
Wbat  such  a  signature  bas  brought  ? 
But  say  wbat  needs  tbe  pen  of  two 
For  that,  one  pen  within  can  do  ? 
A  pen,  that  always  can,  at  pleasure, 
Command  onr  laughter  without  measure  ; 
lAugbter !— away  witb  niggard  praise, 
Tbat  can  debght — ten  thousand  ways  $ 
Such  Wit  had  current  pass*d  alone, 
Tho'  Sełwyn*s  fiin  had  ne'er  been  known. 
And  most  for  ever  stand  the  test, 
When  each  bon  mot  is  gone  to  rest 
Whafs  tbe  preserratiTC  you*ll  say, 
That  will  ensure  it  from  decay } 
'Tis  sterling  sense  that  guides  tbe  whole, 
TemperM  by  candoor^s  mild  contrdl  ^ 
Unfailing  titles  to  eogage, 
A^plause  and  lorę  from  erery  age ! 

1  Author  of  some  much  admtred  liore  Elegies  ; 
tbe  second  edition  of  which  is  dedicated  to  Mr. 
Cambńdge,  and  publiabed  1777. 
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BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


X  HESE  Memoin  of  Mr.  Mason  are  far  less  complete  tlian  coold  iiave  been  wislied. 
He  is  said  to  luive  left  his  peemsy  and  some  unpublisbed  works,  for  the  benefit  of  a 
cliaiitable  institntion ;  but  eleven  year^  have  elapsed  sińce  his  death,  and  no  step  ha* 
been  taken  to  fiiłfiU  his  intention^  or  to  honour  his  miemory.  Wbat  is  now  offered, 
bas  been  oolleeted  from  yarious  sources^  and  it  is  hoped  withont  ialling  into  any  Tery 
important  erronr. 

Williun  Mason  was  the  son  of  the  Yicar  of  St.  Trinity  Hall,  in  the  East  Kiding  of 

Yorkshire,  and  was  born  in  the  year  17S5.     His  education,  pre^ionsly  to  his  going  to 

Ihe  uniTeraty,  was  probably  superintended  by  his  father,  wbose  indulgence,  in  permit- 

ting  him  to  foUow  the  bent  of  his  youthful  mind  towards  poetry  and  painting»  be 

a^nowkdges  in  an.  Epistolary  Address,  written  in  1746.     He  went  to  Cambridge  in 

1742-3,  and  was  entered  of  St:  John's  College,  where  his  tutor.  Dr.  Powell,  encouraged 

him  to  publish  his  excellent  Monody  to  the  Memory  of  Pope,  which  appeared  in 

1747*   He  took  his  bachelor^s  degree  in  1745,  and  his  master^s  in  ) 749;  but  little  else 

has  been  .recorded  of  his  academical  progress,  except  that  hb  attachment  to  the 

Mnses  continued  dnring  his  residence  at  the  universily,  of  n^hich  he  took  leare  in  an 

ode  complimentary  to  his  college  and  his  tutor. 

In  1747*  by  means  of  Gray,  with  whom  he  had  become  acąuainted,  and  who,  on 
account  of  ill-treatment  had  left  Peterhouse  for  Pembroke  Hall,  he  was  nommated  tó 
a  vacant  feUowship  in  the  latter  college,  but  owing  to  a  dispute  betwęen  the  fellows 
and  their  master,  he  was  not  elected  liii  1749.  His  own  account  of  this  affiur  has 
lately  been  published. — **  I  have  had  the  honour  sińce  I  came  here  last  to  be  elected 
by  the  fellows  of  Pembroke  into  their  society ;  but  the  master,  who  has  the  power 
of  a  negatiye,  has  madę  use  of  it  on  this  occasion,  because  he  will  not  have  an  fxfrc- 
neui  when  Ihey  have  fit  persons  in  their  own  college.  The  fellows  say,  they  have  a 
power  from  their  statutes  indifferenitr  tligere  ex  uirafue  academii,  and  are  going  to 
^  tij  it  with  him  at  oommon  law»  or  else  get  the  lung  to  appoint  a  witon    If  this  tums 


308  LIFE  OF  MASON. 

« 

out  well  it  will  be  a  vefy  lucky  thiiig  for  me,  and  much  better  tban  a  PUat ',  whidi  I 
caine  bither  with  an  intention  to  sit  for,  for  they  aie  reckoned  the  best  fellowaiups  m 
the  uniycreity.'' 

His  intimacy  witb  Gray  was  cordial  aod  lastiog.  Tbeir  correspoodeoce  shows  the 
higb  respect  they  had  for  each  otber,  mad  tbeir  friendship  was  neyer  interrupted  by 
tbe  freedom  and  unfeigned  candoui;with  which  tbey  criticised  each  otber's  perfonn- 
ances.  About  thb  thne,  Gray  descrit>es  bbn  as  a  young  man  **  of  much  fimcy,  littk 
judgment,  and  a  good  deal  of  modesty^"  ^  "  a^^ood  aod  w^-neaning  creature,  but 
in  simplicity,  a  cbild ;  be  reads  littk  or  -notbing,  wńles  Auydance,  and  that  witb  a 
design  to  make  a  fortunę  by  it>^  which  does  not»  however,  appear  to  bave  becn  the 
case  ;*''  a  little  ^ain,  but  in  so  bannless  and  comical  a  way  that  it  does  not  offend :  a 
Kttle  ambitious,  but  withal  so  ignorant  of  the  worki  and  ils  ways^  that  this  does  not  famt 
hini  in  one's  opiniod ;  so  sincere  and  undisguised,  Ihat  no  mind  with  a  spaik  of  geoe- 
rosity  would  ever  think  of  hurting  him,  be  lies  so  open  to  iiijury ;  but  so  lodolent, 
that  if  be  cannot  overcome  this  habit,  ail  his  good  ąualities  will  signify  notbing  at  all.^ 
Some  of  these  charactenstics  of  the  poetical  temperament  adhered  to  our  aathor 
throughout  life ;  otbers  were  efiaced  by  a  closer  intimacy  witb  the  world. 

He  appears  to  bave  been  cariy  attadied  to  whw/t  be  oMirideied  as  the  oaHse  of  6ea- 
doB.  Of  this  be  ga?e  proof  in  a  poeK  «atitled  Jm,  mbkb  wai  ęmM  ta  1741, 
dicected  chieiy  ągainst  tbe  mfęoatd  JacabitiMBi  «f  Oafofd.  Whatowr  IruA  mĘJiśL 
be  IB  ibe  accosation,  it  had  the  bappy  cfieot  of  ptodnoiag  Iht  Ikimnph  of  lais,  by 
Mr.  Thomas  Wartoo,  whicłi  Afason  had  tbe  candaiur  to  alioiRr  laaf  a  «»p«9or  |n$B. 
Thus  early  these  two  writers  attracted  notice  by  the  defence  of  tbeir  mpecAiTe  imiweff* 
wHeui  but  tbeir  generoas  rivakbip  did  not  end  in  nutu«ł  Kipeot»  for  wfaich  ^^obaps, 
tbe  difiwence  of  political  priiiqple  may  in  sonie  measaae  aocooaL 

Mason  was  nov  £equetted  to  compoie  aa  ode  Ar  Ihe  iastaHiiina  •f  tbe  Boke  of 
Kewcastle,  as  cbanceilor  of  the  onimemity  of  Cambaidge  mi  1749,  ta  wbich  be  don 
■ot  appear  to  have  acceded  vitfa  mueb  Iowę  of  ibe  aul^ecft.  Gnj  tbougbt  bis  pio* 
4iiction  ^*  uocommonly  weH  for  suoh  ao  oceasioa,'^  but  tbe  author  bad  nofileaBBieia 
tbe  reocAectioo,  and  omitted  it  in  bis  wocks. 

In  1752,  be  puUisbed  Elftida,  a  dnunatic  poeaii,  constiwded  on  tfae  inoM  of  fhe 
aadeats,  to  which  be  was  cotbusiasticaily^ttaehed,  and  baviBg  oaceteaMdtbe  ^opiniea 
that  draiHii  augbt  be  sOctiessIuUy  writiea  in  this  way  be  penisted  in  it  to  4be  last, 
contrary  to  argument  aM  experience.  la  Ihe  pnsent  inslaace  be  attempted  Ibe  piaa 
vith  aeflaa  HmitatiMis. '  He  firofened  that*  bis  ktention  was  oofy  to  Ibllow  itt  an- 
cient  malba  d  as  fcr  as  it  is  piriwMc  a  G reak  ysct,  were  be  alife,  mdd  oomralo,  ia 
•niUrtoadi|»tbaawełftot^egeoittsof  ourtines,aa4Aeebaractcr  of  ow  tagedy. 
How  £Mr  be  bas  caocultd  an  brtentioo,  eWdcatly  sa|^;ested  by  a  seiies  of  oonjeoluM, 
arili  baidly  oow  admit  of  a  4aeslJiii.    Ali  eiities  ace  agreed  łbat  Elfiida  is  mMmt 


i  Thę  PiMt  &llowsbips  at  St.  Joli)i's  we  similar  to  whai  »ce  i^Ued  the  l^a-^om^  in  sant  #^ 

coHcge*  at  Cambridge,  and  aie  not  on  tfae  foundatioo.    Tbeir  original  num^er  was  oz,  witk  a  ftipeod  of 

20/.  per  annum  ea<;h,  besides  rooms  and  commons  at  the  fellows*  taWe.    They  veie  tonded  by 

William  Platt,  «tq.  an  opulent  eitken  of  London.    See  Gent  M aj^  toL  Izti,  p.  452.  iad  toL  Uń, 

^.SSl^  k wbich  Mr.MMoa^asepaatofllMtiAHrbgffw.    C 
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iAiiq)ted'  tb  ńte  gcBm*of  ottr  tiines^  nor  to  the  cfaanicter  of  onr  tngeij,  The  Icttcrs; 
bowe^er,  whieh  ht  pablubedi  are  wtained  in  this  editkm,  and  noiay  yet  be  penised  an 
ingeDiou6apolbgie!ifbrhi6Judgmettt;  and  wliatever  the  decisfton  may  be,  tliere  cad 
be  lictle  diArence  of  opinion  re8))ecting  the  merit  of  Elfrida  as  a  poem. — In  1 772,  Mr. 
Colmm;  8lf  tfaaitfme  manager  of  Covent-garden  theatre,  madę  .soch  alteratSons  nn 
were  sup^sed  nccewaiy  to  its-appearance  on  the  stage,  and  beńdes  the  decoration  of 
splendid-scenery,  Bf.  Anie  contributed  9ome  characterbtic  musie.  The  author,  how- 
eva;  ¥PttS'80  much  dfiended^at  the  alterations,  as  to  have  meditated  a  Tery  angry  ad^ 
Avm  to  Cohnaify  who;  on  his  part,  tlireatened  him  with  tfie  introdu<^on  of  a  chonii 
oifGfecian^wusiterwomenin  some  futurę  stage  entertainment.  Mr.  Mason  afterwards; 
in  1 779  <fr  1779^  madę  bis  own*  alterations  and  arrangements,  and  had  it  performed  at 
liie  same^theatre;  butndther  kttempt  was  successful. 

m^  ihlbercHed  itf  1753;  and'in  1754  be  went  into  orders;  and  through  the  inte« 

ftfiitol^tbeeariof^Hbldemesse,  wfaose  patronage  he  had  obtained,  be  waspiieferre# 

VtF'bc^ene  of  Uie  Kin^sCbaplaftfs,  and  received  afoout  the  same  tlme  the  living  of 

łUtooi,    The  leptttation  he  Had'acquired'by  the  odes  of  his  Elfrida,  encoumged  bhtf 

topflri>lisb;  iff  1756,  four  dompositions  of  tbat  dass  on  Memory,  Independency,  Melan- 

Aofyt  and' theFlfttfe  of  l^ranny,  which  were  not  received  whh  fiivour  or  kindness. 

Botlf  ridicnleand  legitimate  criticism  seem  to  have  been  employed  on  thb  occasion  to 

expo9ethe  wanton  profusion  of  glittering  epithets,  and  tlie  many  instances  of  studied 

iHiletBtion  seatteiH  oTer  tbese  od^.    Colman  and  Łloyd^,  who  were  now  beginoing  to 

loofc  ibrsatiricri  prey,  pnblisbed  ttvo  excelient  ptfrodies  dn  cne  of  tbetn)  and*  on  one 

of  Gra/s:    nkpmise  of  Andrew  Marvełł,  and  attack  on'  bishop  P^rken  prodticed 

about  thrsamethne  a  dlill  letter  of  censtit%,  whicH  probabiy  gave  him  less  uneasinesr 

tfaan  tbe  cool  receptlon  of  his  odes  by  thoSb  who  then  dispensed*  the  faonours  of  literary 

fiune.     On  the  death  of  Cibber,  he  was  proposed  to  succeedT  him  a^  poet'  latireat, 

bul;  ia^tead  of  an  offer  of  this  place,  att  apdogy  was  madę  t6  him  by  IbrdJbha 

CavenclMi,  tbat  **  being  in  orders,  be  was  thonght,  merfely  on  thaf  atcount,  less  eligi- 

blc  for  the  oflfcc  than  a  layman."    The  notice  of  this  circuinsiance  in»  tós'  life  of  W. 

Whitehead,  is  foUowed  by  a  declaration  of  his  indifference.     **  A  reason  so  politeiy 

put,  I  was  glad  to  bear  assigned,  andif  I  had  thenght  \X  a  weak  on^  tbey  who  know 

me^  will  readily  belieye  tbat  1  am  tbeiast  tfnm  in  tbe  worldwho  woold  have  attempted 

to  controTeri  it"    The  probability,  ind<!ed=is,  tbat^Mr.  Mason  wóutdnot  have  thougbt 

himself  honoured  by  the  situation  if  compelled  to  fuliil'  itś  duties,  for  though  by  his 

mediation  tbe  office  was  tendered  to  Gray,  it  was  "  wilh  permission  to  hołd  it  as  a 

nerę  sinecure," 

The  8everity  eiercised  on  his,<y]iM,  depHved  him  €fi  no  famę  buf  wbat  he  amply 
recovered  by  the  publication  of  Caractacus*  in  175.9,  anotbefdtamatic  poem  on  the 
pbn  of  tbe  aucients,  and  pos^eśsirig  al!  tKe  beauties  and  defects  of  the  former,  with 
moie  poctry  and  passion,  yet  with  touches  of  naturę,  which,  althoiigb  sonietimes 
spoiled  by  useless  expletives,  are  in  geaeral  just,  uatural,  and  affediug.    Gray  bestows 

*  In  a  Dote  on  bis  Ode  to  Mr.  Pitt,  we  are  infbrmed  łhat  CaractacuB  wai  f«aH  in  nianuscript  by  the 
late  earl  of  Cbatham,  wbo  honoured  it  "  wfth'  an  a|)probBtioa  which  the  anthor  WAs  pfoud  to  record."  C 
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high  praise  on  the  chonues  of  this  drama»  particularly  tiial  begiimidg  '*  Hark !  Heafd 
ye  not  yon  footstep  dread  1  &c/'  Notwithstanding  the  objectioos  of  the  critks,  Ca> 
ractacus  continued  to  be  read  with  ioŁerest,  and  the  author  was  not  the  only  penoa 
who  thought,  that  with  some  alterations,  under  the  nispectioa  of  a  connoisaeur  u 
atage  eiFect,  it  niigbt  become  ao  acting  play.  Accordiogly  it  was  perfonned  ob 
Covent  Garden  theatreln  1776,  and  received  with  conńderable  applaase,  but  it  ob- 
tained  no  permanent  raok  on  the  stage,  and  it  was  tbought,  that  the  alterations  which 
madę  it  morę  dramatic,  raade  it  less  poetical.  Some  years  after,  it  was  againbiougbt 
into'pablic  notice,  by  a  translation  into  Greek  from  the  pen  of  the  rev.  G.  H.  Glasse^ 
who  proved  himself  by  this  effort  one  of  the  first  writers  of  Greek  poetry  in  Eogland. 

In  1762,  Mason  published  three  Elegies,  which  are  elegant,  tender,  and  correct  be- 
yond  the  productions  of  any  of  his  contcmporaries.  These,  with  ałl  his  former  pieces 
except  the  Isis  and  the  InstaUation  Ode«  were  collected  into  one  volume  and  publiibed 
in  1764,  with  a  beautiful  dedicatory  Sonnet  to  his  patron  the  earl  of  Hokteinesse. 
Wfay  he  omitted  Isis  from  this  coUection  is  not  very  evident  We  hay^,  indeed,  his 
own  authority,  that  he  never  would  have  published  it  if  a  surreptitious  copy  bad  not 
found  its  way  to  the  press ;  but  altbough  he  omitted  it  now,  he  reprinted  it  in  the 
third  Yolume  of  his  poems,  published  in  1796,  when  his  sentiments  on  political 
topics  were  roore  perfectly  in  unison  wilh  those  faeld  at  Oxford.  Mr.  Mant,  in  bis  life 
of  Mr.  T.  Warton,  informs  us  that  several  years  after  he  bad  written  this  elegy,  he  was 
coming  into  Oxford  on  horseback,  and  as  he  passed  over  Magdalen  Bridge,  ^  was 
then  evening)  he  tunied  to  bis  friend,  and  expressed  his  satisfoction,  that,  as  it  was 
getting  dusk,  they  should  enter  the  place  unnoticed.  His  fnend  dkl  not  aeem  awaie 
of  the  advantage.  "  What!*'  rejoined  the  poet,  "  do  yon  not  remember  my  IsisT 
This  may  be  reckoned  ao  instance  of  the  "  harmless  and  comical  vanity'  whidi  Gray 
attributed  to  him  when  at  college. 

But  a  morę  smgular  omission  occurs  m  this  Tolume,  in  the  Ode  to  a  Water  Nympli. 
Tliis  formerly  conduded  with  a  handsome  comjriiment  to  lord  Lyttdton,  both  as  a 
poet|  and  as  a  qpeaker  in  the  senate. 

Whether  to  gloom  beneath  the  shady  grore, 
Cr  in  the  mead  rąflect  the  sparkling  ray. 
Not  Hagley'B  Tarioos  stream  ahall  thine  smpan, 
lliongh  Naturę,  aod  her  Łyttelton  ordain 

That  there  the  Naiad  band  thould  gT»oe 

With  every  watry  charm  the  plain ; 

That  there  the  freqaent  rillt  should  roli. 

And  health  to  every  flower  dispenie, 
Free  as  their  master  poun  from  ali  his  sool 
The  gen*n>us  tide  of  warm  benevoleDce ; 
Should  now  glide  sweetly  p]atntive  throogh  the  vale 
In  melting  murmurs  ąuenilously  slow ; 

Soft  as  that  mastei^s  love-lom  tale, 

When  Lucy  calls  fbrth  all  his  woe : 

Should  now  from  steepy  heights  descend, 

Deep  thund*riiig  the  rough  rocks  among, 
Łoud  as  the  piaise  applauding  seoates  lend, 
When  Englaod^s  cause  inspires  his  glowing  toogoe. 
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HwMiMM  iRMri«iiMfy«fd,aiid  k  hnmńbt  dcsmpdon  wu  fulMtitiiU$d^--Iii  tbe 
3nr»  liit  nuyetty  |>reieDted  oor  aotbor  to  tlie  canonrj  and  prebend  of  Driffield,  in 
Hm  atthedral  chuich  of  Yoik,  together  wilh  the  preoeutonliip  of  thal  chuicb^  TBcant 
bydieproMotiooof  Dr,  Newton  to  thebishoiiricofBristoL    . 

Mason  was  probably  not  emoUtd  among  the  friends  of  liberty  when  <%un:biB 
mote»  That  libeller  takes  freąnent  opportnnities  to  tura  his  wntings  mto  ridiculęy 
bot  p8]fs  him,  perfaaps  inconsdonsly>  a  well-tnned  eompibnent  on  his  extreme  ■cbP' 
nctness* 

lo  tbe  smali  compuB  of  my  carelen  pftg^ 
Critks  may  find  cmployment  for  an  age : 
Witbcmt  my  blunden  they  were  ałl  undone  ; 
I  twenty  feed  where  Maam  can  feed  one. 

■ 

kpiott  tbe  autbor  of  these  iinprovoked  attadcs,  ouraoilfaor  betrayed  no  ironTediate 
TCieotment,  and  when  be  speaks  t>f  CbQrcfaiU's  abuse  of  his  frieod  Wbitehead,  disdains 
to  reooUect  tbat  be  was  tbe  object  of  tbe  same  malignity. 

.  His  piincipal  resideoce  abent  tbis  time  was  at  Aston,  wfaere  be  displayed  his  taste 
in  improTiig  tbe  grounds  and  sceneiy  near  his  parsonage-honse,  aod  was  yet  morę  as- 
■dooosin  disebarging  tbe  dnties  of  bis  dericai  function.  In  Sept  1765,  be  married 
Vm  Sherman,  daugbter  of  WOUam  Sherman,  esq.  of  Kkigston-upon  Hnll,  a  very 
amiable  lady,  with  whom  his  happiness  was  bot  short.  Throughout  the  greater  part 
of  their  connedion,  be  bad  little  intennission  from  the  misery  of  watching  the  progress 
of  consomption,  whicb  ternunated  ber  life  in  1767*  at  Bristol,  whither  be  had  bcen 
ad?i8ed  to  remove  ber  in  bopes  of  recovery.  The  lines  he  wrote  on  tbis  *  occasion, 
seed  no  recommendation  to  a  feeling  heart»  nor  would  it  be  easy  to  discover  a  poem 
which  conveys  morę  ąuick  sympathy  in  the  whok  rangę  of  elegiac  poetry. 

bi  1772,  be  published  tbe  first  book  of  his  Englisb  Garden,  a  work  in  whicb  Mr. 
Waiton  says,  *<  didactic  poetry  is  brought  to  perfection,  by  the  happy  conibiaation  of 
jadidoos  precepts,  with  tbe  most  elegant  omaments  of  langnage  and  imagery.''  Tbis 
opinion  is  quoted  not  only  because  it  appears  to  .be  just,  but  because  it  proves  that 
Mr.  Warton  entertained  a  very  high  opinion  of  Mason  as  a  poet,  ahhougb  tbere  did 
not  esist  so  much  cordiality  of  friendship  as  could  ha^e  been  wished,.  between  men  who 
were  certaioly  among  tbe  ornaments  of  Uterature  in  their  day. — ^The  usual  objections 
to  didactic  poetry  are  undoubtedly  in  force  against  tbis  ^pecimen,  yet  the  Englisb 
Gsrden  was  read  with  airidity  and  approbation.  The  subject  was  morę  familiar  and 
ioteietting  than  those  of  former  poems  of  instruction,  and  it  afforded  him  morę  fre- 
ąoent  opportunities  to  introduce  niral  imagery,  and  those  de8cri|)tions  which  give 
a»pe  to  a  poeticai  imagination.  But  the  approbation  of  his  friends  did  not  flatter 
Wm  into  carelessness  and  precipitation.  He  appears  to'  have  been  one  of  the  few 
tntbon  who  aie  desirous  to  retain  the  famę  they  have  acquired.  The  remaining 
Wks  of  the  Rnglish  Garden  were  pubibbed  at  periods  sufficiently  distant  to  admit 
*U  tbe  niceties  of  polish  and  fTequent  correction.  Book  11.  appeared  in  1777» 
Book  III.  in  1779,  and  Book  IV.  in  1782. 

Baring  some  of  these  intenrals  he  executed  a  very  important  task,  whicb  deToKed 
oniua  in  consequence  of  the  death  of  his  friend  Gray.    Tbis  justly  celebrated  poet 
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HiM  ^vjtłi  t|iQgquUiii*h)i  BtiwMiii  mhich.  pi)iNred»  mMmiyi  fiiaL  MiMpi  bi 
tQ  Cambn«lge  to  |MV  tbeJ«il)diitici»of  firieiidihipk'b«l«aiiiiifid  too.latefor  tfaftiiiiMnW 
which  had  been  condacted  by^Df^Boowi^  iiiiit«r»  ofi  BtoribioW  H«ll^ 
ppii|Ł€d  J9ialUeMcutoiF«  To  MftMO*  9s»y;leAL  tbe.  fliu»  of  50Qi  wilfe  all  hb 
inani;^f(yipil«  ipuiącaliiiiftiiiiiiontc*  mtdałi^  &€*widiMiM0»uiidciliwktowsit«Jii8Jifci» 
to.  |>uUyiA.sttcłi  of  U«)mMHiKurqpU,as.iiu|^api>ę»r  tsibt  worthsroftUfcluih* 
ID  the  literary  world.  In  bis  biogmpfay^  be  cbose  to  demte  from  the  usual  pbni  by* 
adopting  one  miiicb  seemed  to  pretenl  moie  adtantagOt  OŁjectioiit  faave  been  madę 
to  it»  because  the  biographer  seldom  appean  ehber  as  the  narrator  or  the  ciitic»  bait 
it  must  be  allowed  that  the  wboie  is  rendered  morę.  interestiiig^  and  that  the  attentkm 
of  the«eader  being  constantly  fixed  on  the  principal  character,  be  b  enabled  to  forai 
a  morę  impartial  opioion  .tfaao  if  <bo  had  pcnisad  na  erideam-but  tfaa  aMevtiOQS.of  the 
bjograpber*  Tle  pho  has.since been  foUowed* la  the^wMof ' Johnsaaw Cowpar^  ńr« 
William  Jones,  Mrs.  Carter,  and  Dr.  Beattie»  and  where  Iifat.ofieqttal  laipoilaiMe;  te 
lileraiy. cnriosity  are  to  be  recorded*  whicb  caaaoŁ  be.  oAa%  hiappeaif  te.^ieooC 
mdy  the  most  eogaging  species  of  minutę  Uognphy,  but  ałse  tktiieoit  hnpprtiali 

Tłw  Memoifs  ą(  Omy.  weie  publishcd.io  1776,  in»  an.  elegant  ^f^arie-  ^oImm^  m* 
clading,a|i.edition  ofihispoems,  with.additioos  and.  a  seiits  ofihis^ 
illastrati^  of  those  particukrsy  of  educataaa,  ganus,  opifnnn,  aedttampei^  wbicia 
mficant  as^they  may.ofteaappcar,  ara.aU  thatfora  the  Ji£i  ofia  jababK*.  In.eseoel^ 
iag  thia task,  Mrt  Mason, bas  beenaccusedtof >partiality»  but  his*  partiality.appaua4e' 
be  morę  io  intention  than  eftct.  Same  things  he.may.liava  omitted,  andothen- 
cęrtaioly.  tbrawn  iato  ^de^  but  by  exhihiting.  so  rauch.of  his  fiiend'a  cofreapondi 
he  has  laid  faim  moKe.open  to  pnblic  inspection  ih^a  oould  ha/re-  btao*  done  by.  ai^f- 
spfBicie^  of  narrative*  So  much.may  he.  kaoiwn  >  of » On^rfran  this  ?ohuna#  thati  pio« 
bąbly  veiy  littkiseooceafed  whieh  wuiieoessaYy.tebe  told*  andaccordmglf.wafiBA 
thatiit  hasbe^aHMelad:to  witb  eąual  confidci»ce  by  Gray'8. enepnięs^  and  fagr  faia. 
adourens. 

In  177A  be.piifaiisfaedfai8politicalcffied  intheahape  of  anianimaled(Oda>to  tbaNasel 
Ofifoers.  of .  Gifat  Britain,  wiitten  unmediately  after.  the.tńal  of  admisal  Kcppel  ie. 
Ęebraaiy.of  that  year*  Although  atlachad^to  a^retired  li^  he  baoaaertired  of  foiw 
t^aranice  wben  the  disappointments  of  the  American  war  had  uicitad  the  Whig. party 
to  discover  the  morę  distant  or  lateat  souroes  of  natiooal  misfortune,.and  to-  ptopoaa- 
remedies.by  which  Britain  should  be.  always  prosperous  and  always  Tictorious.^  He 
was  already  one  of  those  who  thought  the  dedsion  of  pariiament  on  the  MiddleKZ* 
election  a  violation  of  the  rights  of  the  people,  and  when  the  countics  b^iao,  ia  1 779^  te* 
afsociaŁe  for  parliameotary  reform,  be  took  an  active  part  in  .a^btięg  their  deUberationB^ 
and  wrote^yeral  patriotic  manifestos, which  raised  him  as  hjghiatbe  opmion  of  hia  om- 
party,  as  they  degreded  him  in  the  eyes  of  the  olber.  He  is  even  ssiid  to  bave  gJvcB' 
so  m.uch  oflfence  at  court  that  he  found  it  convenient  te-  resign  his  chaphunship*  fi 
appears»  however,  by  the  poeras  he  wrote  in  his  latter  days,  that  the  fener  of  niorat 
faiid  ahatad,  and  that  his  cure,  which  was  begun  by  Mn  Fox'a  Indm  Bill,  wu  after- 
waids  co«ii4etad  by  the  Freach  revoiution.    His  ode  to  Mi.  Pitt,  pH^lished  in  1762y 
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€j|Mmi  nihil  magnob  bopes  lie  eatMiMnediof  tliemliiMf  aiKfrtfthDtfof  tttt  youpg 
itatwM ■  Wben  lie  pnpM«d<tłiis«ode  ibr  a  new  edition  in*  1795,  b«*ałttired^ tbe^lait 
linefrom 

to 

liliB«nMiiMi^af;  tbH  ftlteratioB  be  aiNgiis.  iD>a«iiott^  **  a>pem»>(ftifc'«  R«)*lMidtMwiijiiJ 
the  WM  Qf>the  Fiioidof  tbe  Ffe^ple &c«*  To  »aQh  faiiwtiide»are^the>eBgeraMeiMM» 
e£lheonilie  Ul^ertjp/eBpeied; 

ADMPg.Bfr*  Maaan^sAMcoBpIiahiiMiitB^  histaite  for|NUDtnig4v«tpcriiapt  not  mferior 

teUnt  be  dJąibtjfedifor  poetiy^  andsithas  beea  thonghMhat'  bis*  jadgment  waf.mom 

imifonDly  correct  in  the  former  than  inthe  latteiv    Hb  traailalioni of'Ihi<BreMioyfs^ 

AttoCPaiDting,  wbioh appeared  in  1763»  was^beguo)  aiłie  iiifi>rniauf»iii  bbearljpiyearsy 

iHlhta^dooble  Yiew  of>  implantuif^iii  bk^memory- tbe  piiiicipl«<of)  a  fiiwNirite  ai%  and 

ofi  aoąoiniig  afaabik*of  Ycnificationy  (ot^Aikh  purpose tbe okae  and. oandenaad  styW- 

of  tke  orifbalt  aetmed:  peeuiiariy  oaloubted,  especially^wheo  coroidered*  aa^  a  sort  of 

sdieolKseroae.    Tbe  task^  how0ver»  proved  so  dlfiMidti  tfaat  it  wat  loag  laid  aaide  for ' 

oii|ia4)i»Bopo6itietty  aad  bis  transbitioB  woidd  bave  iie?er  been  iBade>  puUio^  if  tir 

JtHbaa.ReyiMMs.hadiiot  reąnetteda  sigbt  of'it»  and  offefed  to  illattrate  it  by  atetiee^ 

of  neta.     Tbit  indaoed  bim  to  reYltetfae  ^bole*  wilb»suebscnqMilout  care^bati  it 

nty  be  ooMideTed»  ia  a  great  neatuiey  at^  tbet  pnMlactioii<^  of<  bk  matine  tatoitti  aa#* 

afaekber  peruted  at  an  origiul^ora  traatlatio^ifoerlaiiily  netiaferior  to  bis  mott' 

iaTourite  worka,    In  tfae  poekieal  addtess^  boweTeri  te^  sir  JjDsbna  Reynolds,  be  bat-nof 

beep  thonght  so  bappy,  and  some  inaccuracies.of  ibyme  may  be  objected  to  a  transla- 

tkm  wbicb  k  generally  elegant  and  fieiitbful.    Hbw  mucb  its  value  was  enhanced  to 

the  artkt  and  to  tbe  connoissenr  by  tbe  annotations.of  sir  Josbua  Reynolds»  k  too 

obvious  to  be  noticed. 

His  last  leparate  publication  of  tbe  poeticał  kind  was  a  Secnlar  Ode  in  commeniora- 
tioD  of  the  glońous  revolution»  l688»  and  appeared. when  men  of  all  parties  joined  in 
fata!  meetings  to  celebrate  the  restoration  and  establishment  of  Englisb  liberty.    In 
the  ame  year  be  condescended  to  be  tbe  biographer  and  editor  of  tbe  poeins  of  bk 
4ilQd •  William- Whitfibea4r  €0^    Of  his  Ufe-  <^l  WbUehead,  some  notice  bas.been 
Miwdy  takan.    Neitberbk  sutijea s ner  bk  materiab eoukl  fiumsb snch jnemoics  aa  be^ 
hiligi?6p>of Oray ;  hu|i itfk> iateresliagg in  aninfertor  degree> and  would  not  haye  de^ 
tnpted  mmhifrom  bk  fanM-asA^biogi^apber,  badtbesuppresed  hk^plenelic  noiice.  of- 
Ort  Johmwpft  and . sbownthat be had preterved4h^ jump^icity  of  cbaracter  and  those% 
tpwiout/eeltfii^  ^4a(hi>  Gray.csiee  attfibuled  toliin*    He  app«ars  ta  have.bee»« 
«ąiail)fAastake».ink«  pan^elwbiab J^pniblUbed uboat  tbk Uim^ anknadyertiag obi 
tlWkgmiafeent)o£ithe.YorkXuiiaftkv  Ai^ytma;  bat  tbe.  mktehp  wasj.ratłier  of  ^e  beadi 
thao  the  beart,  for  be  was  a  cerdial  and  liberał  supporter  of  that  institution,  and.  waar 
htli^edJnto.a.degfee  ofrtntemppranee  of  remarkby  eacets  of  zeal  fos  its>prosperity. 
^i  hkgeaaiaL  biunaatty^  or- wtet  be  battermed  '<  moial  patńmkiai;'  be  afloMMt 
<'wiogrMa>jtar  aoieloąuent proof  inaidkcmiiae^deliYeiedJn i YoikiGąlhedsal oa  tho! 
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folyecl  of the African  dsfe  tnde.  He  wasone  of tbe  fint  who  oontributed  to  €xpoat 
tbe  inftiDy  of  that  trade*  and  to  iavigoEBle  tbose  remonalranoes  which  luive  at  ieafffh 
been.  heard  with  effect. 

In  179^  be  published  a  judidous,  coniprebeo8ive  and  degant  enay,  hiatorical  and 
critical,  on  Engliih  Chnrch  Muńc  This  work  embraces  so  many  subjects  connected 
with  the  decorotts  administration  of  public  wonhip»  ai  to  desenre  mach  morę  attcolkm 
than  has  yet  been  bestowed  upon  H.  His  auswer  to  Mr.  Thomas  Warton's  objeetions 
to  metrical  psaUnódy  is  not  the  least  ▼aluabie  part^  and  the  spiiit  and  intelligenoe  wLich 
hedisplaya  on  this  subject/lo  credit  to  him  both  as  a  poct  and  a  divine*  His  knowledge 
of  musie  was  very  accurate,  and  he  is  said  to  have  composed  a  Te  Deam^  a  hymn,  and 
other  pieces  for  the  choir  of  York.  llie  impiovement,  if  not  the  inventio|i  of  the 
piano  forte  b  also  attributed  to  him  in  an  elaborate  artide  on  that  subject  inserted  in 
Dr.  Gleig's  supplemeot  to  the  £ncyclopedia  Bntaunica. 

In  ali  the  editions  of  his  poems  hitherto  puhlished,  Mr.  Mason  oniitted  some  pieces 
for  various  reasons ;  but  about  the  year  J  796,  he  determined  to  coHect  the  whole  into 
an  additional  or  third  yolume,  interspersed  with  some  which  bad  never  been  printed. 
This  appeared  in  1797  inunediately  after  his  death.  The  coUection  now  before  the 
reader  C5»nsists  only  of  the  pieces  which  have  long  been  oonsidered  as  common  propei^« 

His  death,  although  he  bad  reached  his  seyeoty  second  year»  was  not  the  consequenoe 
of  age.  His  bealth  was  yet  morę  robust  than  most  men  enjoy  at  that  advanced 
period,  and  his  faculties  bad  undergooe  no  percqptible  alteration,  when  he  received  a 
burt  m  stepping  roto  a  carriage,  which,  produjcing  a  mortification,  terminated  bis  life 
on  the  7th  of  April  1797*  A  monument  bas  been  aince  erected  to  his  memory  in 
Abbey  adjoining  to  that  of  Gray,  with  the  foUowing  inscription. 


Optimo  Viro 

GULIELMO  MASON.  A.  M, 

Poetae, 

Si  quis  alins 

Culto,  casto,  pio. 

Sacrum. 

The  countess  Harcourt  abo  erected  an  urn  to  his  memoiy  in  the  flower  garden  at 
Nuneham,  with  an  inscription  celebrating  his  ''  simple  mannen,  piety,  and  steady 
ftiendship.''  A  yet  higher  tribute  of  respect  has  been  paid  by  his  friend  Mr«  Gisboine 
in  some  elegant  Terses  which  are  prefixed  to  the  present  edition  of  his  poems.  The 
opinion  of  so  good  a  man  as  Mr.  Gisbome  is  entitied  to  confidehce,  and  there  is  no 
reason  to  doubt  that  Mason  deserred  the  (Nraise  he  has  given  him,  nor,  consideiing 
the  generał  and  acknowledged  fnilty  of  human  naturę,  will  thb  panegyric  sufler  by 
the  few  eiceptions  which  trutii  and  justice  to  the  merits  of  others,  his  contemporaries, 
may  ofl^r. 

Mr.  Mason'8  life  appears  to  have  been  principally  devoted  to  the  duties  of  his 
profession,  occasionally  relieved  by  the  cultivation  of  the  fine  arts.  His  associates,  at 
least  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  were  few.     He  had  the  misfortune  to  surrlye  the 
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fpeałer  niAiAier,  whose  friendship  be  had  culthrated  in  hu  early  yean,  and  he  was  not 

ambitłous  of  new  connectbns.    This  broi^ght  on  him  the  imputation  of  that  pride,  or 

distance  of  manner  whicb  is  ascribed  to  men  of  nnsodal  habits.     Bot  Mason^s  heart 

was  not  inaccessible,  and  hb  friendships  were  inyioiable.    The  simplicity*  howeyer,  at- 

tributed  to  him  in  his  young  days  by  Gray,  and  the  patience  with  which  lord  Orford 

informs  us,  he  heard  his  iaults,  did  not  accompany  him  throngh  life.    On  the  publica- 

lion  of  Grays  life,  he  was  ready  to  allow,  that  "  twenty-fire  years  had  madę  a  veiy 

consłderable  abatement  in  bis  generał  phiłanthropy,"  and  by  |Manthropy  ht  seeus 

berę  to  mean  a  diffidence  of  ojMnion  on  matten  of  literaturę,  and  an  unwillingness  to 

oensure  acknowledged  merit.    It  can  have  no  refeience  to  philanthropy  in  the  mora 

generał  acceptation  of  the  word,  for  he  was  to  the  last  Uberal,  humane,  and  charitable* 

What  it  really  means»  indeed,  we  find  in  the  work  just  alluded  to*    The  contemptuous 

Dotice  of  Wateriandy  Akenside,  and  Shenstone,  which  he  did  not  suppress  in  Gray,  he 

employed  himself  with  morę  harsbness  wbenever  be  could  find  an  opportunity  to  at- 

ta^  the  writings  of  Dr.  Johnson.    The  ojunion  this  great  critic  pronouneed  on  Gray 

may  be  probably  quoted  as  the  proYocation,  and  great  allowance  is  to  be  madę  for 

the  warmth  and  seal  with  which  he  guards  the  memory  of  his  departed  friend.    But 

snrely  one  of  his  noles  on  Gray^s  I^etters  may  be  here  fairly  quoted  against  him.  "  Had 

Mr.  Pope  disregarded  the  sarcasms  of  the  many  writers  that  endeavoared  to  eclipse 

his  poetical  hme,  as  much  as  Mn  Giay  appears  to  have  done,  the  world  would  not 

ha^e  been  possessed  of  a  Dunciad ;  but  it  would  have  been  impresaed  with  a  morę  ami* 

able  idea.of  its  author^s  temper."  Nor  was  his  prosecution  of  Murray  for  takingabout 

fifty  lines  firom  his  works  of  Gray  into  an  edition  which  that  bookselłer  published* 

much  to  the  credit  of  bis  liberality,  espedally  as  he  refused  to  drop  the  prosecution, 

when  requested  to  name  his  own  tcrms  of  compensatioo.     Such  littleoesses  ąre  to  be 

regretted  in  a  man  who  was  the  fnend  of  genius  and  literaturę,  whose  circumstanoes 

placed  him  far  aboTe  want,  and  whose  regular  discharge  of  the  duties  of  piety  and 

bomanity  be^poke  an  ambition  for  higher  enjoyments  than  famę  and  wealth  can 

}ield. — Of  bis  regard  for  sacred  truth  and  the  respect  due  to  it,  he  exhibited  a  proof 

ia  a  letter  to  lord  Orford,  on  hb  lordship's  childbh  epitaph  on  two  pipiiig  bullfinches^ 

to  which  he  received  an  answer  that  was  probably  not  yery  satisfactory. 

As  a  ppet,  hb  name  bas  been  so  frequently  coupled  with  that  of  Gray,  and  their 
msrits  have  been  supposed  to  approach  so  nearly,  tbat  what  bas  been  said  of  the  one 
wfll  in  some  degree  apply  to  the  other.  It  b  evident  that  they  studied  in  the  same 
school,  and  mulually  cultivated  those  opinions  which  aim  at  restoring  a  purer  species 
of  poetry  than  was  taught  in  the  school  of  thejr  piedecessor  Pope.  Whether  we  eon- 
sider  Mason  as  a  lync,  dramatic,  or  didactic  writer,  we  find  the  same  grandeur  of 
outline,  the  same  daring  and  inventive  ambition  which  carries  out  of  the  common 
tnick  of  Yersification  and  sentiment  into  the  higher  regions  of  imagination.  Hb  at* 
tachment  to  the  sister  art,  and  hb  }reqoent  conteroplation  ef  the  morę  stn^g  and 
sabfinie  objects  of  naturę,  inclined  him  to  the  descriptive ;  and  hb  landscapes  have  a 
^rmth  and  colouring,  often  ricb  and  barmonious,  but  perhaps  too  freąuently  marked 
with  a  glare  of  manner  peculiar  to  the  artist.  Hb  compositions,  however,  even  on 
tbe  same  subject»  ba^e  all  the  yariety  of  a  fertile  uivention.     Although  we  have  even- 
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iii|^  moraiog;  he.  ofteD  depided^  tbey  are  to  be  diitiDguUiedi  andthe  ptefei^gce  we 
OK  indioed  to  give  it  ragnlated  by  tiia  feefing^  wiikli  the  wtkties  of  oatiind  wffm&p' 
flnce»e«BtB  io  cKffisrent  minda^  and  in  tbe  same  mind  at  diflerent  times* 

Masoni- oorrectoesB  is  almostproverbial»  and  hi»  ambitiim  undmibtedły  wip  Ib  ber 
6i|uaUy  oorreotand  eiegant;  jat hisfllyle niutt  aftm  lead  tfacr  i«adkr  to  ąuestioD*  hit 
jtid||in€sot»  aiiid'to  woarier  thal  be  oottidnot-see  wtet^eyei^  oneelae  mm.  That>a<iiiaQ 
widiM  inanyeadowmeoti  aa  a^sohali^;  a*  GiiUe»  and>aaadniiiier  of  the  nmplickty  of 
tfae  ancitntai  sbould^bawe  fallto  so  fmąuentlf  laAo  a  styłe  oraamcsitMl  wilb  a  finical 
proftueiifw^  wouldibe-soffioiaatiyreiiiaikabla^  li^hiadMoratioBrbad'  readily  presmtcd 
tfaemieliPeB;  but' whenire  see*biiii  so  fWiąiieiitlypautiBg  for ao  epkbet  that encambeia 
wfaaC  it  oaaaot  illustrate,  wfaen  we  see  binr  mora  attentmto  novelty'  tban.  sttengtii  of 
iim^ryi  and,  above  all^  ta»og  bb  memery  to  produee  repeated  alUteiatioo^  we  are 
fbrced  to  conełode,  tbatjiidgmeot  is  notałways  comistent,  or  that  in  aome  men  it 
beoaaionally esittAiod^pendtat  of  ttue  tinie;  Witb  tfaese  escepliona,  however,  fcar 
indeed  of  the  naodero  poets  in  tbis  oolleetion  deaenre  B-tó^ÓM  nink  than  Mason,  as  a 
))FriciHid*desoriptive  pocłi  nor  bas  be  given  any  flobbed  piece*  to  tbe  woiid  fhm 
wfaicb  exaiBpIos  of  exoelknoe  may  not  be  qaoted« 

It  is  now  necessaryto  advert  to  a  series  of  poems  wbidf  ara  added'  to*  Mr.  Mason** 
worhs  io  tbe  present  edkien.  Tbe  autbar  of  the  Heioie  Bpistle  was  loi^  concealed 
fhMDtbe  worhł,  and  for  reasaasiwbicb  ara  obvfoas(  but  it'<bad<iDerit  enongb  to  bcFas- 
cribed  to  the  best*  ltvinf  satirtsts,  to  Rtasaoi  Walpole,  Hliyley»  Cowpen  Aostey  and 
olbers.  It  uppean,  bowevcrj  tb  be  now:  unmrBsłly  giron  to  Mason;  Mr.  Hiomaa 
Warton  was.  of  ofMnion  .tb«t  **  it  might  bwo  been  written  by  Walpole  and  budcramed 
byMasoni"  Mh  MaAoae,  In  a*noteon  tbłS'opńiou»  wbich  occurs  in  Boswełl^  Life  of 
Johnson,  says-  ^  it  is*now  knówm^iimi  tbeHeroie  Bpfetle' was  ^  written  by  Mason."  Mn 
Mftnt^  in  bis  Lift  of  Wnrton,  informs  us^  tbat  when  it  was  fint«  publlsbed,  Warton  as«^ 
oribed  it'  to  Masona  and  endeavonred  to  con£rni>  bis  opinion  by<  intemal  evideiioe. 
Muonheard  of  tbis^  and  senito  bim  w  letter*  in '  1777;  paMIsbed  by  Mr.  Mant,  in 
whioh.heprolesscsto.eKpesIołate  with>bini  for  raising>  a-  report  merelyfWNn  critical 
ooB^eetnrej — **  Iba^ebeen  tóld  that  yoa  bave  prononne^d  me  yery  freąaentiy*  in 
company  to  be  tfcte  antbot  of  the  Hteroic  Epistle  to  Sir  Willbna  Ghamfaters,  and  lam 
told  too  that' tbe  pfemiefbimself  suspetUtfaat.I  am  so,  opon  yonr  aatberity.  Sureiy, 
Wj  merę  intemal  erideaae  (and  yon  can  peeslbly  have  no  other)  can  ne^wbe  suffideol 
to  ground  sncba  deterniination  upew,  when  yon  consiekr  hownumy  persons  in*  tb» 
riiynm^  age  of  o«r's  are  possessedof  that  knack  ofPope^s  versification;  wblcb  oonstK 
tntes  one  port  ofthe  nerii  ofthat  poen,  and  astO'thewit,  humow,  orsadre  whieh  it  eon- 
tams,  no  part  of  my  writings  could  'ever 'lead  yon,  by  tbeir  analogy ^  to  form  so  perenip- 
tory  a  jndgmeDt*  I  acąuit^you,  however,  in  this  procedurę  of'every,  even  the  riigłft* 
est  degreeof  ilt-natafe:  and'believe  that  what  you  ba¥e  said  was  oniy  to  show  yonr 
oritkal  aemnen^  I  onły  nrention  it  tbal  yo«  nii^  be  mov&  caiittons  of  speaking  <»f 
other  penonS' iv>  like- maaner,  wbo  raayahrow>  sucłi  anonyraousbantlings  of  tbeir 
bram-  into  tbe  wide  woHd*  To  sóme^of  tbese  ii  migbł  prove  *9n  essenliid  iiyury :  for 
tkough  they  might  descrve  the  ftown-  of  power  (astbeaatbor  in  ąuestioo  certainly 
dotts)  yet  I  am  persaaded-that  yonr  geod  natare  wouM  be  hurt:  if  that  fnmn  was 
eilher  increased  or  fixed  by  your  ipse  diut 
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*'  To  say  morę  on  tbis  trivial  subjecty  would  betray  a  solicitude  on  my  part  very 
foreign  from  my  present  feelings  or  inclkiation.  My  easy  and  independent  circum- 
stances  make  such  a  suspicion  sit  migbty  easy  upon  me ;  and  tbe  minister-  nay  tbe 
whole  minbtry,  are  free  to  think  what  they  please  of  a  man,  who  neither  aims  to^ 
licitp  nor  wisbes  to  accept  any  favour  from  tbem." 

What  our  author  bas  here  remarked  conceming  intemal  evidence»  bas  probably 
occurred  to  all  wbo  fixed  tbeir  suspicions  on  bim.  From  tbe  works  publisbed  under 
hiy  names  no  person  could  for  a  moment  suppose  bim  to  be  a  man  of  bumour,  or  in- 
cUned  to  personal  and  pontioed  satire.  He  might  even  bave  asked  whetber  it  was 
probable  tbat  a  man  wbose  pen  bad  been  uniformly  devoted  to  solemn  and  serious 
poetryp  and  wbo  bad  never  brougbt  forward  tbe  shadow  of  a  claim  for  tbe  bobours 
of  witp  sbould  at  an  advanGed  period  of  life  suddenly  eeiipse  bis  contemporaries  and 
some  of  bis  predecessors,  by  exbibiting  a  bumour  wbicb  be  bad  nerer  been  suspected 
to  possesSy  and  a  spirit  wbicb  would  bave  better  become  a  Paul  WbitebeacC  or  a 
Chailes  Cburcbill:  and  tbat  be  sbould  carry  tbis  bumour  and  tbis  spirit  tbrougb  six 
poems  of  no  inconsiderable  lengtb»  on  dissimilar  subjects.  Yet  as  even  tbis,  bowerer 
remaikable,  is  not  beyond  tbe  reach  of  genius,  it  was  surely  in  hb  power  to  bring  tbe 
question  to  a  morę  prompt  issue.  But  tbis  be  evades,  and  uses  every  argument  agalnst 
Mr.  Warton'a  opinion  but  tbat  wbicb  must  bave  at  once  refuted  it,  tbe  piain  and  fiat 
denial  of  a  man  of  bonour  and  principle. 

On  tbis  account,  tberefore,  tbe  Heroic  Epistle,  and  tbe  otber  pieces  publisbed  under 
tfae  nameof  Macgregor,  are  now  added  to  Mr.  Masbn's  works,  but  not  witbout  a  wisb  tbat 
they  could  ha  ve  been  altributed  to  some  writer  of  less  private  and  public  wortb.  If  tbey 
be  his,  they  will  add  to  bis  literary  reputation,  by  placing  bim  among  tbe  fest  satirical 
poets  of  his  day,  if  not  above  tbe  fest ;  but  whoever  contemplates  the  disafiected 
8|Mrit  m  wbich  tb^y  are  written  will  prpbably  be  of  opinion,  tbat  by  adopting  tbe 
floating  invectives  and  prejudices  of  a  party  and  of  a  turbulent  period,  be  did  not 
coosult  the  oonsutency  of  his  character,  or  tbe  dignity  of  his  Muse. 
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E  Ł  £  o  T 

TO  THE 

MEMORY 

OP  THB 

WiEV.    WlhŁlAU  MASON. 

PtOM   fOEUS  SACREP  AKD  MORAŁ  ; 
■Y 

THOMAS  GISBOBNE,  M.  A. 

MASON  18  deftd!  From  Aston'8  airy  tow*r 
The  solemii  wsraiog  iribrates  down  the  ^ale. 
Fsme  stood  obserrant  of  his  parting  howr ; 
And  al  I  her  tiundred  tongues  proclaim  the  tale. 

*^oir  hastę,''  the  crieg,  "  to  yon  funereal  scenę : 
Piepare,  ye  sous  of  Poesy !  the  ^erse ; 

Boond  the  dead  bard  fai  crowded  pomp  coDTeDe^ 
And  hang  with  tribntery  praise  the  hearae. 

**  Łong  did  his  name  my  labouring  trampet  fili ; 

Cer  many  a  fealm  the  pealing  echoes  roird : 
And  ieog  anid  kmd  the  blast  that  yet  shall  thrill, 

£ie  the  fi^l  trinmiAM  of  his  Moae  be  told. 

*'  Ope  then  each  fountain  of  poetic  grief ; 

I^ołfil  each  rite  by  Tlme^s  surę  stamp  appror^d : 
Chłde  med^cfaie^B  god,  wbose  band  withheld  relief; 

Chłde  the  relentlesi  Fates,  by  song  unmoT^d. 

'*  Breathe  ehilUng  blight  on  each  Parnassian  glade ; 

€kU  from  thieir  witherrog  boweis  th*   Aonian 
qaife; 
ni  nbler  stole  arrey  the  tragic  maid  ; 

Let  sad  Thalia  trail  the  inverted  lyre. 

"  Beckon  the  Dryad  from  each  rifted  oak ; 

fnxa  mountain  dells  be  Oreads  heaid  to  sigh ; 
Fnq^  lakę  and  stream  the  Naiad  train  convoke  i 

From  ooral  groves  let  Nereid  plaints  reply. 

"  0>er  man  and  bnite  the  cloud  of  woe  eztend  j 
let  sympothizing  gods  for  Mason  griere  : 

Bis  lyre,  a  new-bom  star,  in  HeaT'n  snspend ; 
I^  meads  of  asphodel  his  shade  reoei^e." 

Henoe,  Pagan  dfeams  !  I  moorn  a  Christian  dead : 
Afsnnt !  his  Christian 'friend  a  Christian  weqM : 

Bence,  fiibled  gods,  of  doubt  and  folly  bred ! 
Heie(twas  his  loftiest  praise)  a  Christian  sleeps. 

Sball  the  pak  meteor,  whose  illusive  light     [eyes, 
Thraugh  fogi  and  darkness  gleam'd  on  Gentile 

SQrvive  the  reign  of  antiąnated  night. 
To  clahn  the  empire  <k  meridian  skies  ? 

Benoe,  Pmyan  dreams !  Too  oft  poetic  yoath 
Id  Gieeian  robę  bath  stalk'd  on  British  plains  i 

With  hackney*d  fiction  deck'd  the  song  of  truth. 
And  pcaneed  with  fieedom't  atr  in  classic  chains. 


0'er  Mason*s  grare  let  nobler  sorrows  flow ; 

O^er  Mason^s  grave  let  nobler  themes  asoend: 
Themes,  that  nor  shame  the  head  that  rests  beloir. 

Nor  him  wbo  moams}  but  moums  in  hope,  the 
fnend. 

Better,  by  Fancy  if  the  robę  be  plann'd 
That  wraps  the  poet  in  sepulchral  state^ 

In  British  loom  the  parple  woof  expand, 
With  British  hues  the  flowery  Tcrge  dilate. 

Yes,  there  are  nati^e  flowers,  to  Mason  dear. 
By  Mason  norsM,  that  fairer  tints  might  yield 

Than  tbose,  the  raunted  glory  óf  the  year, 
Purloin*d  from  Latian  or  Acbaian  field. 

Yes,  with  ideał  honour^a  richesŁ  roeed 
llieWd,  creative  Fancy,  would'st  thou  grace; 

Unfurl  thy  eagle  wing,  to  Mona  speed, 
Her  haunted  rocks,  herwizard  cavem8  irace. 

Pierce  the  dread  midnigfat  of  her  hoUest  wood» 
The  uahewn  fane,  the  liring  sphere  ^  obtest ; 

Pause'  where  of  old  the  guileful  Roman  stood  ^^ 
And  guilt  and  horror  amote  his  iron  breasL 

Tbare,  on  that  tarf,  to  sacred  grief  oonsign'd, 
Beneath  the  central  oak'8  mysterioiis  shade, 

Where  pale  m  death  Arviragu8  reclin^d, 
£vep  on  that  Łurf  be  Mason*s  reliąues  laid. 

Thither,  from  dens  beneath,  from  cliffii  aboye, 
.  Let  Druids,  barda,  a  sonrowing  tbrong,  repair : 

There  let  each  dark-rob^d  priestess  of  the  grore 
Whirl  the  red  torch,  and  shake  her  streaming 
hair. 

T|Mn  let  the  firantic  burst  of  woe  rebound 
In  wildest  symphony  from  OTeiy  steep ! 

Then  ring,  ye  "  notes  that  Bfona'8  baids  ahould 

sound;''  [weep«!» 

Then  gosh,  ye  «  tears  that  Mona>s  barda  shoold 

Or,  Fancy,  seek  in  Harewood's  shade  the  deli, 
Where  Edgar's  falohion  piercM  the  riyal  yottth  ; 

Where  iFotire-spires  thefend  memoriał  tefl 
Of  widow'd  anguish  and  commbial  truth  *• 

The  cloister  pass,  the  aisle^s  meridian  gloom, 
The  hallowM  portals  of  the  choir  unclose, 

Near  Gk^'8  high  altar  where,  in  marble  tomb, 
The  bonet  of  saiuted  Athelwold  repose. 

MaiŁ  where  aloft  the  pitying  angel  weeps  ; 

Behold  the  speaking  hast,  the  lanrell*d  urn : 
Then,  by  the  tomb  where  Harewood*s  chi^taiA 
sleeps. 

For  Harewood's  bard  a  kmdred  tomb  adom. 

1  The  roeking-stone. 

s  Anlua  Didiua. — See  the  first  scenę  of  Canu> 
tacus. 

^Seethedirge  sung  orer  the  dead  body  ofAnri- 
ragns  in  Mason's  Poems. 

«  See  the  last  soene  in  Elfrida, 
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There  let  the  Tirgio  tmin  tbeSr  sorrows  Uend; 

There,  as  for  Athelwold,  Elfrida  sigh ; 
And  wmthful  Orgar,  as  he  moum*d  a  fńend, 

Veil  the  red  lustre  of  bis  tearftil  eye. 

Yet  why  to  scenes  of  imitati^e  grief 
IMrect  the  wanderings  of  a  troubled  heart  ? 

In  vaiD  would  g^uine  sorrow  court  relief 
From  gayesŁ  fictioos  of  poetic  art. 

See  ABtoii'8  iane  ber  groaning  valves  eicpand, 
In  sable  woe  recei^e  ber  pastor  dead ; 

See  roand  bis  bier,  no  mimie  moumers,  stand 
The  friends  fae  cherish'd,  and  the  floek  he  fed. 

Mark  firom  łts  beigbt  the  solemn  organ  breathe ; 

nVas  his  own  band  tbat  plac^d  the  musie  there ; 
list  to  the  infant  cboir  tbat  cbants  beneatb; 

Twas  his  own  task  tbeir  early  song  to  rear. 

Behold  the  wbite-robM  minister  of  Heav'n 

(Sucb  was  he  once  !)  the  ballowM  rites  begiii ; 

Tell  of  the  grare  subdued,  a  Saviour  gi^^n, 
Life  witbout  endj  and  bliss  unstain^d  by  sin. 

Hadc !  Beard  ye  not  tbe  grating  coids  witbdnnm  ? 

Tben  sought  Mortality  ber  łast  abode ; 
lliere  waits  the  blutb  of  tbat  etcmal  dawn, 

Whicb  ''  bids  tbe  pure  in  beart  behold  tbeirX3od." 

Haik !    "  Earth  to  earth^-^  The  lifted  ą»de  be- 
hołd! 
WIth  listening   awe   behold   each   fiioe   o'er- 
spread  I — 
With  sallen  somad  tbe  eoMematic  moirid 
Drops  on  the  hollow  numsión  of  the  dead ! 

"  AfAies  to  ashes^' — ^Tet  ogain  tbe  sonnd  ! 

Accordant  g^ans  from  every  breast  reply. 
**  Dust  to—"  In  sdbs  tłie  fbiHtig  mice  is  drowni^  r 

1  iie  Doninig  wimiws  screBm  rram  vfery  eye. 

Clo8'd  he  the  funeral  soene?  On  seraph  wing 
Łet  Hope  the  dead  pursue  to  realms  above  ; 

View  htm  to  me^  his  blest  Mana  spring, 
^or  iiear  the  agenies  of  intei^d  1ove. 

JPor  Hope  was  his,  and  7ałth's  celeatial  rąy : 

Faith  could  the  gloom  of  sever'd  love  assuage  ^;  < 

Brigbten'd  in  manhood'8  golden  prime  the  \ąy  ^, 
And  warmM  wfth  holy  flame  thto  tiong  <jlSafglb\ 

«  8ee  the  Epitaph  on  his  Wilb. 

«dea  the  Hlegy  on  the  Death  of  k  JMIy. 

''  SeeiteSaAMets  a»«ie  linniTMnaryof  his  Bittb- 
Day  1765  aod  llOfu  A  third^  on  tbe  AaniYenacy 
in  ihe  prsseni  ^ear,  (Feb.  SS,  1^91)  was  comnu- 
lUcated  byhimtosomeofibMliuads.  IheAMtber 
was  then  J9v«nt|r-t«o. 


I  Hn  breast,  of  lawless  anarchy  the  foe. 

For  Britain  swelPd  with  Freedom^s  pahńot  zenl  *; 
Nor  thus  conftnM,  (br  every  ciime  could  glow. 
And  in  a  ilave^  a  brotfaer*s  wrongs  could  feel : 

Could  fe^,  0>r  Afric*s  race  when  ATarice  sprend 
Her  bloody  wing,  and  shook  in  srom  the  cbain  ; 

Wbile  Justłce,  hand  in  band  by  Mercy  łed. 
To  Christian  senates  cried,  and  cri^  in  ▼ain  I 

Now  tbeir  new  guest  tbe  sacred  hosts  include. 

They  wfao  on  Earth  with  kindred  lustre  sfaone  j 
Whom  love  of  God  to  lo^e  of  man  subdued. 

Nor  Pride  nor  Avarice  sear^d  the  beart  to  stoocL 

There  shall  he  join  the  baids  wbose  hallow'd  aim 
Sought  from  the  dross  of  earth  the  soul  to  raise; 

Diadain^d  the  meed  of  perishable  famę, 
And  sunk  tbe  poet's  in  tbe  Cbristian's  praice. 

There  'mid  empyreal  light  shall  hail  his  Gray  ; 

There  Milton  thron'd  in  peerlen  glory  see  ; 
Tbe  wreath  that  flames  on  Thomson*s  brow  sorrey  ^ 

The  vacant  crown  that,  Oowper,  waits  for  tbte. 


BFITAPH 


ON 


REV,  WILLIAM  MABON. 

Britaiii  !  If  eiraikis  tbat  Greeoe  had  joy'd  to  ewn, 
StNwu  tbat  symftiooieus  to  the  Bniid'B  ^yre^ 

Wbile  FkrcedoM  lii^eed  ob^mt  toltering  Chrano^ 
Breathed  o'er  tbe  soul  tbe  glow  of  patriot  fae  ; 

BninSm  !  If  MmiBs  like  those  cm  toueh  thy  heart 
Or  kiys  fhat  Aow'd,  when  Taste;,  by  Naftore  led, 

Cyer  ber  ^M  baaaiies  flang  the  ^gnct  af  Art  $ 
Here  dAteous  beiid  before  thy  Mason  dead ! 

So^  «iU  frRB  iie«v«n  tbalmcAl  of  fiarth  k  rai^' 
TiH  the  liM  «aaMs  thy  «y1«an  pomp  hmó^ 

So  mayst  theo  gsasp  the  4iberty  he  aang* 
So  bloom  tbine  tsle  tha  garden  he  fpourlmy'd  I « . 

Swell  tben  fren  aM  thy  fasdas  thy  poet*^  piate— 
Hark  to  the  nobler  praise  that  sbakes  tiw  sfcies ! 

Seeangel  myrfadatmhistaaihlegaaes 
Hear  raptai^  «raphv^*<  TMI«  m 
lies!'> 


•  SistttK  SeculaYtMe OH  ńtt  AttilTtlaMy  ótttt^ 
Re^ltAte  1^8. 


TO 


ROBERT  EARL  OF  HOIDERNESSE, 

BARON  D'ARCY,  MENIL  AND  CONYERS, 
LORD  WARDEN  OF  HIS  MAJESTY'S  CINQUE  PORTS, 

AND 

GOYERNOR  OF  DOYER  CASTLE. 


SONNET. 

JL^AKCY,  to  thee,  whate'er  of  happier  vein, 
Smit  with  the  love  of  song,  my  youtb  essay'cl« 

This  yerse  devotes  from  Aston^s  secret  sbade, 
Where  letter'd  ease,  thy  gift,  endears  the  scenę. 
Herę,  as  the  light-wing'd  moments  glide  serene, 

I  weare  the  bower,  around  the  tufted  mead 

In  careless  Aow  the  simple  pathway  lead. 
And  strew  with  many  a  rosę  the  sfaayen  green* 
Soy  to  deceire  iny  solitary  days, 

With  rural  toils  ingenuous  arts  I  blend, 
Secure  from  enyy,  negligeut  of  praise, 
'    Yet  not  unknown  to  famę,  if  D*Arcy  lend 
His  wonted  smile  to  dtgnify  my  hys, 

The  Muse^s  patron,  bat  the  poet*s  friend« 


Mi^  12,  1763.  W.  MASON. 
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MONODY 

TO  TBB 

MEMORY  OP  MR.  POPE. ) : 

I 

IN   I1CITATI01I   OK  IIIŁTON'8   ŁYaDAS. 

Dioays.  Halican.  in  Dinarcbo. 

Somaoimfo  I  catch  the  reed,  and  cali  the  Mnae; 
If  yet  a  Muse  on  Britain*8  plain  abide, 
Since  rapt  Musaeus  tQn*d  his  parting  strain : 
With  bim  tbey  liWd,  with  bim  percbance  tbejr  dy'd. 
For  who  e^er  stince  Łbeir  vjrgui  cbarms  etpyM, 
Ot  od  tbe  hanks  ot  Tbames,  or  met  their  traiB, 
Wbere  lais  sparklef  to  tbe  sanny  ray  ? 
Or  haTC  they  deigu^d  to  piay» 
Wbere  Camus  wlnds  along  his  broider^d  vale, 
Feediog  eacb  blne-bell  pale,  and  daisie  pjed. 
Tbat  fliog  tbeir  &agraoce  round  bis  rushy  skłe  ? 

Yet  ah  !  ye  are  not  dead,  celestial  maids ; 
Immoital  as  ye  are,  ye  may  not  die : 
Kor  is  it  meet  ye  fly  tbese  pensjye  glades, 
Ere  roand  his  laureat  berse  ye  beave  the  sigh« 
Stay  then  awhile.  Oh  sUy,  ye  fleeting  fair ; 
Rerińt  ya^  nor  hallaw*d  Hippocrane, 
Kor  TbespÓB^s  grore ;  till  with  harmoniooa  teaa 
Ye  sooth  his  shade,  and  slowly-dittied  aji*. 
Soch  tribote  poiir'd,  again  ye  may  repair 
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To  what  lov'd  baant  ye  wbilom  did  elect ; 

Whetber  Lyeaeos,  or  tbat  moiuitain  fair 

Trim  Manalus^  with  piny  rerdure  deckt. 

Bat  now  it  bo^^  ye  not  mThese  to  stray, 

Or  yet  Cyllene^s  boary  shade  to  chuse, 

Or  where  mild  Ladon*8  welling  waters  play. 

Forego  eacb  ^ain  excuse, 

And  hastę  to  Thames^s  shores ;  for  Thami^  shall  ]oin 

Our  s^d  society,  and  passing  moum, 

Tbe  tears  &st>tricklłng  o^er  bis  siKer  nm. 

And,  when  tbe  poet*s  widow'd  grot  he  laves, 

His  veed-crowB'd  locks  sball  sbake,  ^is  houl  shall 

bo  w, 
His  tide  no  mora  ia  eddies  blitbe  shall  rove, 
But  creep  soft  by  with  long-drawnjnurmurs  alosr. 
For  oft  the  mighty  master  rousM  łiis  wave8 
With  martial  uotas,  or  luird  with  straio  of  love : 
He  niust  not  now  in  brisk  meanders  flew 
Gamesouie,  and  kias  tbe  sadiy  silent  ihore, 
Without  the  loan  of  sonie  poetic  woe. 

Say  first,  Siciliao  Mose, 
For,  with  ihy  sisters,  thou  didst  weeping  stand 
In  silent  circle  atibe  solemn  scenę, 
When  Death  approachM,  and  wav*d  his  ebon  wand, 
Say  bow  each  laurel  droopt  its  withMng  green  ? 
How  in  yon  grot,  each  silver  trickling  spring 
Wander^d  tbe  shelly  channels  all  amoog ; 
W  bile  as  the  cural  roof  did  softly  ring 
Responsive  to  tbeir  sweetly-dolefiit  song. 
Meaofwhile  all  pale  th*  ezpiring  poet  laid. 
And  sunk  his  awful  bead, 
Wbile  Tocal  shadows  pleasing  dreams  proloog  ; 
For  80,  his  sJck*niog  spińts  to  release, 
Tbey  poured  the  balm  of  yifionary  peaee. 

First,  sent  from  Cam's  fair  banks,  like  palmer  oU, 
Oame  Tityr«is  *  slow,  with  head  all  BiWer'd  o^er; 
And  in  his  band  an  oakencrook  be  borę. 
And  thtts  ia  antiąue  guise^ahort  talk  did  hołd. 

*ChaQcer,  a  same  freąuently  giyen  him  by 
Spenser,  See  Shep.  Osil.  £c.  S,  6,  12,  and  else- 
wherc. 
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**  Greie  eleit  of  Famę'  is  hooM,  whosa  escellMioe 

Maie  wele  befitt  tbiik  place  of  eminence, 

Mickle  of  wele  belide  thy  houret  last. 

For  micb  gode  wirkć  to  me  (ion  mnd  pant. 

For  syn  the  days  whereas  my  lyre  beu  straofan, 

And  deftly  many  a  mery  laie  I  rangen^ 

Old  Time,  which  alit*  thmgs  don  roaliciouily 

Ooawen  witb  rusty  tootb  continually, 

Oiiattrid  my  Ihieg,  that  they  al  I  canc^id  ben,  ^ 

TiU  at  the  last  tbou  smootben  'bem  tmai  a^bil} 

Sitbence  fali  semety  gliden  my  rymet-rudei^     -     • 

As,  (if  fittHh  tbilk  lumiliLade) 

Wbann^  shallow  brooke  yrenpeth  bobling  on, 

Ovir  roagh  Stones  it  makitb  fuli  rough  song ; 

But,  them  stonea  removen,  this  lite  rivere 

Stealitb  fbrth  by,  making  plnsannt  murmere : 

So  my  8e'y  ryroes,  whoso  may  tbem  notę, 

Tbou  makist  eyericbope  to  renjrigbt  sote  ^ 

And  in  tby  Terae  entuoist  so  fetifeW,^^ 

Tbat  men  sayen  I  maCe  trewe  metody. 

And  speaken  every  dele  to  myne  honoure. 

Micb  wele,  grete  cłerk,  betide  tby  parting  bonn !" 

He  oeas'd  bis  homely  rhyme. 
Wben  Colin  Clout  3,  £li3a'6  sbepberd  swaio, 
Tbe  blithest  lad  tbat  erer  pip'd  on  platn, 
Came  witb  his  reed  toftf-warbłing  on  the  way. 
And  thrice  be  bow'd  bis  bead  witb  motion  mild. 
And  tbus  his  gitding  numbers  gan  easay. 

"  Ab  !  luckiess  swain,  alas  !  how  art  tbou  łom  *, 
Wbo  ooce  ilke  me  could^t  frame  tby  pipę  to  play 
Shepherds  derise,  and  cbeer  th«  lingVing  mom : 
Ne  bush,  ne  breere,  but  leamt  tby  rouodelay. 

Ab  plight  too  sore  (uch  wortb  to  equal  right ! 

Ab  wortb  too  high  to  meet  soch  piteous  plight ! 

"  But  I  nooght  striTe,  poor  Colin,  to  compare 
My  Hobbin*8  or  my  Tbenoi's  msiic  skill 
To  thy  defl  swaina,  wbose  dapper  ditties  rara 
SurjMss  ought  else  of  qiiajiitest  sbepberd^s  qtti)l. 
£v'n  Roman  Tityrus,  that  peerless  wight, 
Mote  yiełd  to  thee  for  dainties  of  deligbt. 

"  £ke  when  in  ibble's  llow*ty  paths  you  stray*dj 
Maskiog  in  cunning  feints  tmth'8  splendent  fśce; 
Ne  Sylph,  qp  Sylphid,  but  due  tendance  paid, 
To  shieid  Be)inda*8  lock  from  felon  base. 
But  all  mote  nought  avail  such  harm  to  chase. 
Then  Una  fair  'gan  droop  ber  princely  mein, 
Eke  Florimel,  and  all  my  faery  race : 
Belinda  far  surpast  my  beanties  sheeo, 
Belinda,  subiect  meet  ibr  such  soft  lay  I  wecn. 

**  Like  as  in  yillage  troop  of  birdlings  trim, 
Wherc  Chantideer  his  red  crest  high  dutb  hołd, 
And  ąuacking  ducks,  iMTwl^nt  in  lakę  to  swioą. 
And  turkey^Kpiroud,  and  pigrans  nothing  bold  ; 
If  chance  tbe  peacock  dotb  his  plumes  unfuld, 
Eftsoons  their  meaner  beauties  all  decaying, 
He  gfist^neth  pnrple  and  be  glisfneth  gold, 
Now  witb  bright  greeo,  now  blue  bimself  arraying. 
Such    Is  thy  beauty  bright,    all ,  olber  beauties 
swaying. 
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3  Spenser»  whicb  name  he  giTes  bimielf  tbroiigb- 
•ot  his  works. 

«  Tbe  two  firat  ttaima  of  thia  jgp&tch,  ts  they 
relate  to  pastorał,  are  written  in  the  measure  wbich 
Spenser  uses  in  the  fint  eclpgue  of  the  S&epberd's 
C^lendar :  the  rert,  wbere  he  speaks  of  fable,  are 
in  th^  ttati2a  bf  the  Faery  Queen.' 
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But  wby  do  1 4eseaDt  tfaii  toyiah  rbyiMt 
And  fiincies  ligbt  in  simple  gstne  pourtny  ł 
Listing  to  cheer  thee  at  this  rueful  tiroe, 
Wbile  as  black '  Daatfa  doth  oo  tby  beartatrings 

prey. 
Yet  redę  aright,  and  if  this  friendly  lay 
Tbou  uatbleas  judgest  all  too  sliskt  and  vaiB, 
Let  my  well-meaniog  mend  my  ill  eiaay : 
So  may  I  met  thee  witb  a  oobler  strain, 
Wh€b  tooa  wi  meet  for  aye,  in  yon  itar-apn&kled 
'plITin."  • 
Last  came  a  bard  of  morę  majestic  tread. 
And  Thynis  hight  ^  by  drymd,  fiiwn,  or  swaiii« 
Whene^er  be  mingled  witb  tbe  ahepherd  traia^ 
But  seldom  that ;  for  higher  thongbts  be  M  ^ 
For  him  fuU  oft  tbe  beav'nly  Muiea  led 
To  elear  Eupbratea,  and  theaecret  mount. 
To  Araby,  and  £den«.fragTant  climęą, 
AU  whicb  tJU  sacred  bard  woołd  m  reoonDt  r 
And  thus  in  sfraiti,  uutts'd  in  ty1vaii  Ihade, 
I  To  sad  MussBUs  rightful  bomage  paid.  ^ 
"  Thrice  bail,  tbou  beaf^n-taugbt  Warbler !  laat  and 
Of  all  tba  train  !  poet  in  wbom  cODJoiii'd         [best^ 
All  tbat  to  ear,  or  h«art»  or  bead,  cduld  yield 
Rapture ;  harmonious,  manly,  dear,  sublime. 
Accept  this  gratulatiuo :  may  it  chtfer 
Thy  sinking  auul  j  iMMr  these  oorporeal  ills 
Ought  dauBt  thee,  or  appath   Itoośr,  in  high  H6«v'q 
Famę  blooms  etemal  o'er  that  spirit  dJTine, 
Who  builds  immortał  Terse.    There  tby  bold  Muae, 
Which  wbile  on  Earih  couM  breathe  MsBOoiaa  fire, 
$ban  aoar  serapbic  heigfati ;  wbile  to  ber  voice 
Ten  thousand  hierarchies  of  aagels  haip 
Symphonious,  and  with  dulćet  barmonies 
Usber  tbe  song  rejoicing.    1  meanwfaila. 
To  sooth  thee  in  these  irksome  hourrf  of  pkio, 
Approacb  thy  Tisitant,  with  mortal  i>rai^  . 
To  praise  thee  idbrtal.     First,  mr  tuiyme  śobdoad; 
Rhyme,  erst  the  mfasstrel  of  primeval  Nigbt, 
And  Chaos,  anarcb  old :  she  near  Uietr  obronę 
Oft  taught  the  rattling  etemtots  to  cl^ime 
Witb  tcnfold  din ;  titl  late  tb  l£arth  upbom 
On  strident  plume,  wbat  tlm^  fiiir  Foesie 
Emeiig^d  from  gotbic  clood,  and  faintly  abot 
'  Rekindllng  gleams  of  lustre.     Her  the  6end 
Oppreat;  Ibrcing  to  ntfer  ndcooth  dirge. 
Runie,  or  Leeoine  ;  aud  with  dire  ehaite 
Fetter'd  ber  scarce-lledg*d  pinion.     I  such 
Aim*d  to  destroy,  bopaleas  tbat  art  couid 
Their  tbrsldom,  and  to  libera!  use  coaTert. 
This  «N>iider  to  aefaie^  Masttus  came ; 
Tbou  cam*k,  atti  at  thy  magie  touch  the  ehains 
Off  dropt,  and  (passing  itrange  !)    soft-wreathed 
bands  fMuse 

Of  flow*rB  their  place  ittpply*d  :    wbich  well  tbe 
Migbt  wear  foir  chotce,  nót  force ;  obstruction  nooe. 
But  lotetiaat  omamettt    Wondttms  this,  yet  berę 
The  wooder  reMmat ;  yartous  ai^ńlent 
Remains  §bt  me,  ttnoertain,  whett  td  ćul! 
The  l«ading  grftce,  where  ćonrttl^  graces  chaniL 
Yarioos  thia  peaoefut  eave  j  this  minera!  roof ; 
This  'semblage  meet  of  coral,  dre,  aiid  sheff ; 
Thew  połnted  crystals  thro*  tlie  shadowy  def^ 
Bright  glisl*ring ;  al!  these  śkiwiy-drtppmg  riltt, 

^  Milton.  Lycłdas  and  the  l^itaphium  Damonis 
are  tbe.oaly^Faftppąls  we  have  of  Miliwi^;  ta  Oie 
lat^  of>  wM?^  :Wl*e»  M  Itwmfa  ClkT*  Dwidatoa 
uoder  the  name  Q(Damon,*he  calJs  bimself  ThyiMk 


RIS. 


595 


that  tinkling  wtnder  o*er  the  pebbied  (loor : 
Yet  not  tliig  yariniu  peacefuł  ćare,  rntfi  this 
Iti  imneral  roof ; '  nor  this  anemblage  meet 
Of  cormi,  ore,  md  bbell ;  nor  mkl  the  shade 
Tbeae  pointed  crystalś,  glist^ring  fair ;  nor  rills, 
Tbat  wander  tinkling;' o'er  the  pebbied  floor ; 
Dad  ehamis  tnore  var^ou8  to  each  raptur^d.sense, 
Than  thy  m^I^flaouś  lay— " 

"  Cease,  frien^y  swain  ;*' 
(Masaeos  cry^d,  and  raisM  his  aching  head) 
"  Air-^fł^ise  is  (breign,  but  of  true  de«cit, 
Playi  round  ihe  head,  but  comes  not  to  the  heart'' 
Aht  why  recall  the  tojrs  of  thoaghtle^s  youth  ? 
When  flow'ry  fictlon  held  the  place  of  truth  ? 
£re  sound  to  senae  resignM  the  silken  tein. 
And  the  lif^bt  lay  ran  musicaHy  Tain. 
Ob  ('  m  that  la^  faad  richest  fancy  flowM, 
The  Syiens  warbled*,  and  the  Graces  glowM; 
Had  liyefiest  natare/happie;^  art  con)btn*iI ; 
That  lent  each  charm,  and  this  each  charm  refinM. 
Alas!  hoir  liCtle  were  my  proudest  boast  I 
The  flweeteit  trifler  of  my  tribe  at  most 
To  sway  tlie  jadgment,  while  he  sooths  the  ear ; 
To  eorb  mad  pAssion  in  fts  wtld  career; 
To  wake  by  «ober  toucW  the  aseflil  lyrei;        _  , 
And  mte,  with  rea|(a)*8  rigoar,  fancy*tfflPe '; " 
^  Be  this  the  poefs  praise/     And  this  pkissest^ 
TUe,  LhifiiMs  and  thy  donces  !  tąke  the  rest 

"  Come  then  that  Hooest  fabe ;  whose  te{np'rate 
Of  gtkb  the  satfre,  pr  the  morał  lay  5  [ray 

Whktrdaams,  thó'  tboń,  rough'  X)onQe  !  hew  QQt 

the  line : 
Bot  beamś,  sagę  Rorace !  from  eacb  ^train  of  thine. 
Oh  if  Rke  Iheśe,  irłth  conscious  freedoiii  bold. 
One  poet  morę  his  'mańly  ;śieasures  roU*d, 
Like  tbcse  led  łorth  W  mdignant  Mose  to  braye 
Tlie  Tenal  8tątesman,.and  tbe  titled  slare ; 
To  strip  frońri  fTOńttess'V'ice  ber  stars  ańd  strlngs. 
Nor  spare'h^  banking  IH  thesnaile  of  ktns^: 
If  grtfe,  yet  !iveIyY'tational,  yct  warmj 
Clear  to  cobinnce,  and  'elóoąent  to  ćbąrin  ; 
He  pour'd/  for  Virtae's  'fca^ise,  serene  along 
The  parest*  preceptj  in  the  śweetest  songj 
W,  #)r  ber  ćau9«,  his  heav*p-<JireclcdjjIan 
lfkfk*d  each  meander  fn  the  maże  of  man  ; 
UddioyM  by  !«opbistfy,'uiMiw'd  l>y  naiiie, 
Ifo  dope  ló  doctrines,  aud  no  fijol  to  famę  ; 
Ł«d  by  no  syśtem'B  devious  g!are  a^^tiray, 
That,  m^eor-Hke,'  but  giitters  to  bctray. 
Ycs,  if  bis  soul  to  reąson^s  nile  resign*d, 
And  HeavV8  6vtń  views  fair-op'aii^i:  on  his.mind, 
Caught  frora  bright  natufe^ąffame  tiie  liying'  ray, 
Thio*  pasąión*a  bfood  pour'd  in  resistlesi  day  ;  * 
And  taught  mankińdinf>eas*ning  PrWie^s  despite, 
That  God  ts  wise,  and  alł  tbat  is  is  right : 
Ifthis  his  boast,  poorbere  ifie  welcbme  lays; 
^tńat  less  than  this  is  mockery  of  praise." 

*'  To  poar  that  prą^selte  óiiitf,*'  fair  Ytrtoe  cry*d  ; 
And  sbot,  all  ra^iant,  thro^  an  op'ning  cloud. 
But  ah !  my  Mtise,  hotr  wW  thy  Toioc  espress 
Th*  immortal  strain„  barmonioiis,  as  it  flow'd  ł 
lii  saits  immortal  strain  a  donc  dress  : 
And  fiv  toQ  bigtk  ulrr^dy  haft  thou  soard. 
™ogh  łbr  thee,  that,  wheo  the  lay  was  o»er, 
Tbe  giKidess  clasp*d  himtt>  ber  tht-ubfanng  breasl 
Bot  what  migbt  that  a?ail  ?  "Wind  Fale  before 
««d  op'd  ber  shears,  to  cut  hi*  vital  tbread  ! 
And  wbo  may  dare  g^insay  ber  rtefri  beh^  ? 
V(m  thrice  be  wa¥'d  ^U^  band,  thtiće  boWd  the  betd, 
^*«»*<ig**4:hifiooltohMt"    * 


Now  wept  the  tiympbt';  witnan^  jt  wa^ing^ 
snades ! 
Witnes^,  ye  winding  streams  I  the  nymphsdid  weep : 
The  heaT'nly  goddess  too  with  tears  did  steep 
Her  platntire  voice,  that  ecbo'd  thro'  the  glades ; 
And,  "  cruel  gods,"  and,  «•  cruel  stars,"  she  ery 'd: 
Nor  did  the  shepherds,  thro'  the  woodlands  wide. 
On  tbat  sad  day,  or  to  the  pensive  brook, 
Or  sitent  river,  drive  their  tbirsty  flocks  : 
Nor  did  the  wild.goat  brotize  the  shrubby  tx>ckfl  : 
And  Philomel  her  custoro*d  oak  forsook : 
And  roses  wan  were  war^d  by  zepbyrs  weak, 
As  Ńature*s  self  was  sick : 
And  ey*ry  lily  droop*d  its  nilTer  head. 
Sad  sympathy  !  3'et  surę  his  rightful  meed, 
Ulio  ćharmM  all  naturę :  well  might  Kature  moorn 
Thro^  afl  her  choicest  sweets  Musaeus  dead. 

Herę  end  we,  goddess  '^  I  this  your  shepherd  sang, 
A\\  as  his  hands  an  iry  chaplet  wove. 
Oh  !  make  it  Wortby  of  the  sacred  bard  ; 
And  make  it  eqaat  to  the  shepherd*s  loye. 
Thou  too  accept  the  strain  wUh  meet  regard : 
For  sare,  bfest  shade,  thou  hear*st  my  doleful  song: 
Whether  with  ahgel  troops,  the  stars  among, 
Fh>n  golden  harp  thou  calPst  seraphic  lays ; 
Or,  for  fkir  Virtue*s  cause,  now  doubły  dear» 
Thou  stil)  art  boy'ring  o*er  our  tuneless  spbere; 
And  moT^st  some  hidden  spring  ber  weal  to  rabę. 

Thus  the  fmd  swain  his  doric  oate  essay'd, 
Maiihood^s  pnme  bonuurs  rising  ou  his  ch^k  : 
Trembling  he  strote  to  coort  the  tnnefol  inaid 
With  stripling  arts,  and  dalliance  al!  too  weak, 
Unsóen,  unheard,  beneath  an  hawthom  shade. 
Bijt  now  dun  eloóds  the  welkin  'gan  to  streak ; 
And  now  down-dropt  the  larks,  and  ceas'd   th^ir 
strain :  [swain. 

They  cais'd,  and  with  tbem  ceasM  the  shepherd 
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Sophocltt  in  Antif. 

Far  from  ber  hallowM  grot,  wlierc  mildly  bright 
The  pointed  rrystals  shot  their  trcmbling  light, 
From^drippiog  mcim  where  sparkliog  dew-dropsfell, 
Wbere  coral  cluwM,  where  twin'd  the  wreathed  shell, 

•  Eztinctnm  nymphtt  crudeli  funere  Dapbnim 
Flebant:  tos  coryli  testes  &  flumiita  nymphife. 
Cum,  oomplexa  sui  corpus  miserabiłe  nati, 
Atqiie  deos  atqne  asttra  Tocat  crudelia  mater. 
Non  ulli  past  os  i  His  egire  diebus  [amnem 

Frigida,  Daphni,  bove8  ad  flumina;    nulla  neqa« 
LibąYit  qu«drttpes,  nec  graminis  atkigit  herbam. 

Virg.   F3cl.  5. 

"^  HsDC  aat  erit,  divs,  Testmm  recinisse  poetau 
•Dom  sedet,  e^  gracili  tiscellam  texrt  htoisco^ 
Pierides :  vos  h^ec  facietis  maxima  Galio : 
Galio,  cujui  amor,  fce.  Virg.  Ec^.  10. 
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Pale  Iiis  łay ;  a  willaw'8  lowly  shade 
Spread  its  tbio  foliage  o>r  tbe  pensive  maid ; 
Clo8'd  was  ber  cye,  and  from  ber  beaying  breait 
Iq  careless  folds  loofie  felł  ber  zc»oeleae  Test ; 
Wbile  down  het  neck  ber  ragrant  tresses  flow 
In  al  I  tbe  awful  negligence  of  woe ; 
tier  urn  sustainM  ber  arm,  tbat  sculptur'd  vtat 
Wjiere  Vulcan's  art  bad  la^isb^d  all  its  grace  ; 
^  Here,  fuli  with  life  was  besv'n-UugbŁ  Science  seen, 
Knpwn  by  tbe  Uurel  wreath  and  musing  mein :  [bland 
Tbere  cloud-orownM  Famę,  here  Peace  sedate  and 
SwelPd  tbe  ioud  trump,  and  wav'd  tbe  oli^e  wand  ^ 
Wbile  solemadomes,  arcbM  sbades,  and  yistasgieen 
At  well-markM  distance  close  tbe  sacred  soene. 

On  tbis  the  goddess  cast  an  anzious  look, 
Tben  dropt  a  tender  tear,  and  thus  ahe  spoke : 
"  Yes,  I  cou*d  once  witb  pleas^d  attention  tracą 
Tbe  mimie  cbarms  of  tbis  propbetic  Tase ; 
^Tben  lift  my  head^  and  witb  enraptar^d  eyea 
Vtew  on  yon  plain  tbe  real  glories  rise. 
Yes,  lais  !  dt  bast  tbou  rejoicM-to  lead 
Tby  liquid  treasures  o'er  yon  £aiv'rite  mead, 
->    Oft  bast  tbou  stopt  tby  pearly  car  to  gaza, 
Wbile  ev'ry  science  nurs*d  it's  growing  bays ; 
Wbile  ev*ry  youtb,  witb  Fame^s  strong  ioipulae  fii^d, 
Prest  tX)  the  goai,  and  at  tbe  goal  untir'd 
SnatchM  eacb  celestial  wreatb  to  bind  his  brow, 
The  Miises,  Graces,  Yirtues  could  bestow. 

"  E'en  now  fond  Faney  leads  th'  ideał  train> 
And  ranka  ber  troops  on  Mem'ry*s  ample  plain  ; 
See !  the  firm  leaders  oS  my  patriot  Une, 
See !  Sidney,  Raleigb,  Hampden,  Somers  sbine. 
See  Hougb  superior  to  a  tyranfs  doom 
Smile  at  tbe  meuace  of  tl)e  slave  of  Romę. 
£ach  soul  wbom  trutb  cou'd  fire,  or  virtue  moTe, 
'  Eacb  breast  strong  panting  witb  it's  coantry's  love, 
Ali  tbat  U>  Albioo  gave  tbe  beart  or  bead» 
Tbat  wisely  counselPd,  or  tbat  bravely  bied, 
Air,  all  appeąr ;  on  me  tbey  gratefiil  smile, 
Tbe  weI1-eam'd  prize  of  every  virtuous  toil 
To  me  witb  fiUal  reverence  tbey  briag, 
And  baog  fresb  tropbies  o'er  my  hooour^d  spring. 

"  Ab  !  I  remember  wellyon  beacben  spray  : 
Tbere  Addison  fint  tun^d  his  polishM  lay ; 
'Twas  there  great  Cato^s  form  first  met  his  eye, 
In  all  the  pomp  of  free-bom  majcsty. 
'  My  son,'  be  eryM,  *  obsenre  this  mein  witb  awe, 
In  solemn  lines  tbe  strong  reaemblancer  draw ; 
The  piercing  notes  shall  strifce  eaeb  Brkish  ear, 
Eacb  Britisb  eye  sĄalldiop  the  patiiot  tear ; 
And,  rousM  to  glory  by  tbe  nervous  strain, 
Eacb  yo\itb  shall  spurn  at  slav'ry'6  abject  reign, 
Shall  guard  witb  Cato^s  zeal  Britannia's  laws,  ■ 
And  spcak,  and  act,  and  blccd,  in  freedom^s  cause*' 

**  The  bero  spoke,  the  bard  a$seating  bow'd, 
The  lay  to  libcrty  aod  Cato  flow*d  ; 
Wbile  Echo,  as  she  rov'd  the  vale  along, 
JoinM  the  strong  ciidence  of  his  Roman  song. 

*i  But  ab  !  how  stilłness  slept  upon  tbe  grottni, 
How  muŁe  attention  check'd  eacb  rising  sound  ; 
Scarce  stole  a  breeze  to  wave  tbe  leafy  spray, 
Scarce.tńll^d  sweet  Philomel  ber  softest  lay, 
When  Locke  walkM  musing  forth ;  ev'n  now  I  iww 
lidajestic  wisdom  throiiM  upon  bis  brow, 
View  candour  smile  upon  bis  modest  che^ 
And  froin  bis  eye  al  i  judgment^s  radiance  break* 
^was  here  tbe  uage  bis  manly  zeal  aaąisest, 
Here  stript  vain  Faishood  of  ber  gaudy  vest ;         • 
Here  Thitb's  coUected  beams  first  fiU'd  his  miiidy 
Ęfe  loop  to  burst  in  blessings  ąa  maokind  f 


Ere  loog  to  tbow  to  Reafon^s  pmiged  cye^ 
Tbat '  Nature's  first  best  gift  was  Liberty.' 

*'  Prood  of  tbis  wood^nms  son,,  soblime  I  stoo^ 
(Wbile  louder  surges  swdPd  my  lapid  flood) 
Tben  vain  as  Niobe  ezulting  cry'd, 
'  Ilissus  I  roli  tby  lam'd. Atheoian  tkie ; 
Tbo*  Plato's  steps  oft  markM  tby  neighb^riog  gładcy 
Tho'  fisir  Lyceum  lent  it's  awful  shade, 
Tfao'  ar^ry  academic  green  imprest 
It's  image  fuli  on  tby  refleeting  bfeast^ 
Yet  my  porę  stream  shall  boast  as  proud  a  imsus, 
Aod  Britain'&  Isis  fiow  with  attic  famę.' 

"  Alas !  how  chang'd !  wbere  now  tbat  atti«  boast^ 
See !  Oothic  licence  ragę  o^er  alt  my  coast. 
See !  Hydra  faction  spread  its  impious  reign^ 
Poison  each  breast,  and  jnadden  ev'ry  brain. 
Hence  frontless  ccowds  tbat,  not  content  to  fi^ght 
Tbe  blusfaing  Cyntbia  frofp  ber  throne  of  ni^t» 
Blast  tbe  fair  fiice  of  day  ;  and  madly  bold. 
To  &eedom's  foes  infernal  orgies  bcld ; 
To  freedom's  foes,  ab !  see  the  goblet  ciownM  f 
Uear  plausive  sbouts  te  freedom^s  foes  mmiuji ' 
Tbe  borrid  notes  ray.reflutnt  wmters  daun^ 
The  Echoes  groan^  the  Dryads  guit  tbeir  bamt; 
Leaming,  tbat  onoe  to  all  dijf&xs'd  ber  beam, 
Now  sheds  by  steaifeh  a  partial  private  gleam. 
In  some  lone  doister^s  melancboly  shade, 
Wbere  a  firm  few  support  ber  siekły  bead  ^ 
DespisM,  insolted  by  tbe  barb'roiis  train,    . 
Wbo  scour  like  Thracia^s  moon>stnick  rout  the  plaa^ 
Swom  foes  like  them  to  all  the  Muse  appro^es, 
AU  Phoebus  favonrs,  or  Minenra  Iwet. 

"  Aife  thesetbe  soos  my fbifriDgbreast  musi  lear^ 
GracM  witb  my  name,  and  nurturM  by  my  caie, 
Mttst  these  go  forth  from  my  matemal  hand 
To  deal  their  insulls  thro'  a  peaoafol  landy. 
And  boast,  wbile  Freedom  bleeds  and  Virtue  groanś,- 
That  *  Isis  taught  sedition  to  ber  sous  ?' 
Forbid  it  Heav*n  ^  and  lat  my  risiqg  wawes 
Indignaot  swell,  and  wbelm  the  recreant  slawi, 
In  England's  cause  theur  patrwt  floods  employ, 
As  Xantbus  delugM  in  the  cause  of  Troy. 
Is  thbi  denyM  ?  tben  point  some  secret  wtay  [stiay, 
Wbere  fiir»  far  hence  these  guiltless  streams  majr 
Some  unknown  channel  lend,  wbere  Naturę  spieada 
Inglorions  vales  and  unfirequentad  meads ; 
There,  wbere  a  hind  scarce  tunes  his  nisttc  sttaia^ 
Wbere  acaroe  a  pilgrim  treads  tlie  patbless  pUin^ 
Cootent  rU  flow :  fbrget  that  e*er  my  tide 
Saw  yon  magestię  structures  crown  its  side  ? 
Forget  that  e'er  my  rapt  attention  liung 
Or  on  the  sage*s  or  the  poet's  toogue, 
Calm  and  resignM  my  humbler  lot  embracę. 
And,  pleasMy  prefer  ubliTion  to  disgrace." 


OD  ES. 


ODE    L 


FOR  MUSIC  >.    ntREcuŁAK. 

HsRS  all  tby  aotive  fires  diffase, 
Thou  gepnine  Britisb  Muse  ; 

^  Tbis  ode  was  written  at  tha  reqaest  of  tbe  ipiee- 
ebanceUor  of  Caofibridge,  set  tf»  musie  by  the  late 
Dr.  Boyce,  and  peifocmęd  in  the  aea«ta>boii>a  i^ 
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HithcT  ilflBcsftnd  6tMl  yoddsr  6rMiit  dy*  ' 
CloaUiM  IB  thy  beav'ii^wove  robę  of  harmony^ 
Oa«ie,  imperial  queen  of  song ; 
Gome  with  alł  tbat  fr^-born  grace 
Wbich  lifts  tbee  from  tlie  sennie  throng, 
Wbo  meanly  miinic  thy  majestic  paoe ; 
Tbat  glance  of  dignity  dWine, 
Wbiob  ąMaks  tbee  of  cdeUial  linę ; 
Pioclaims  tbee  inmate  of  tbe  sky, 
Daagbter  of  J<rre  and  Liberty. 
Tbe  elerated  soul,  tbat  feels, 
Tby  awftil  impolse,  wallEB  tbe  fragcaot  ways 

Of  bonest  nnpoUated  praiie : 
He  witb  impartial  jostice  deds 
Tbe  .Moomiog  chaplcU  of  immortal  layt : 
He  fljea  abore  ambition^s  Iow  caieer; 

And  thronM  in  tnitb^s  meridian  sphtre, 
Theooe,  witb  a  bold  and  beav^B-directed  atan, 
VViUon  fii^Yiitiie^ssbriiiehe  pcrarttbemyiof  iaiiiiL 

« 

*       Goddess?  thy piercing tye ezplores 
Tbe  radiant  rangę  of  beaaty^s  stores^ 
The  steep  ascent  of  pine-clad  biUs, 
The  sSWer  slope  of  fiUIing  rillt ; 
Catc&es  each  li^ely-colour^d  grace, 
The  crimson  of  tbe  wood-nymph^s  face, 
The  wrdare  of  tbe  yelTet  lawn,        ^ 
Hie  pnrple  of  the  eastem  dawn. 
And  all  the  tints  that,  rang^d  m  TWid  glow, 
Hark  tbe  boM  sweep  of  tbe  celestial  bow. 

Bot  łoftier  far  ber  tunelpl  tFansporto  rita^ 
When  all  tbe  morał  beauftiet  meet  her  eyes| 
Tbe  Mcied  ae^l  fiir  freedem*s  caiue, 
That  ilres  tbe  glowing  patriot'8  breaat ; 
The  honeit  piide  tbat  pluinea  tbe  heroda  orest, 
When  for  bis  country'8  aid  tbe  steel  bedpawi ; 

Or  tbat,  tbe  cahn  yet  actiTe  beat,   . 
WHh  wbiob  mild  genioswarms  the  lage^s  beart, 
To  lift  fair  science  to  a  loftaer  seat, 

Or  stnteh  to  ampler  bonnds  tbe  wide  domain  of «ri 

ThcM^  tbe  hast  blonoips  of  tbe  Tirtuoos  miad^ 
Sbe  enlia  witb  taate  reiki*d  ; 
Vnm  tbeir  ambrońal  bloom 

Witb  bee-like  skill  sbe  drawi  tbe  rich  perfuaei 
And  Menda  the  aweets  they  all  oenf  ey 

In  the  soft  bnlm  of  ber  melliflnoas  lay» 

Ii  tfiere  a  clime,  in  one  collected  bęam  [stream  ? 
Wbere  charms  like  these  tbeir  Wned  radiancę 
Is  there  a  pUin,  whose  genial  soil  iiihąles 

Olory'8  invigorating  gales, 
Her  brigbtcst  beams  wbere  Bińplation  spreads^ 
Her  kindliest  dews  wbere  Science  sheds, 
Wbere  ev*ry  stream  of  Genins  flows, 
Wbere  ev'ry  "flow^r  of  Yhtue  glows  ? 
Thither  tbe  Muse  esulting  flics^ 

There  loadYy  ćri^ 

KijesticGrantal  bail  thy  awfut  name, 
Dear  to  tbe  Muse,  to  Liberty,  to  Famę. 

You  too,'niu8trioQatrain,  she  greetf,    . 
Who  firśt  in  tbese  inspiring  seats 

Ganght  tbat  etbereal  fire 

Tbat  prompts  you  to  aspire 

CtaiUHdgai  Jaly  1st>  1749,  at  tbe  inttallatloD  of 
hii  grace  t^fliomes  HolUs,  dnke  of  NewoaMe^ 
cbaacellor  of  tbe  ńniwenity  |  it  haa  sińce  appeared 
in  sonie  miscellaneons  coUcotions  of  poctiy,  and  is 
theicfore  berę  inserted. 


Todeedsofci?icnot«:  wbelher  to  sbield 
From  base  chicane  yoor  country'8  laws ; 
To  pale  diseaie  the  bkwm  of  health  to  yield  ; 
Or  ią  Religion*8  baUow'd  cause 
Those  beaTenly^tcmper^d  arms  to  wield, 
Hiat  driTe  the  ibes  of  Faith  indignant  from  the  field. 

And  now  she  tones  her  plausi^e  song 

To  you,  ber  sagę  domertic  throng  $ 
Who  here,  at  Learniog'8  richest  sbrine, 

Diapense  to  each  ingennous  yout& 

The  treasores  of  immortal  trutb. 

And  open  wi8dom*8  golden  minę. 
Each  youth,  inspir^d  by  your  persua^ire  ait, 
Clasps  tbe  deat  form  of  Yirtue  to  his  heatt  ^ 

And  feel^  in  his  transported  soill 

Entbusiastic  raptures  roli, 
Gen'rou8  fs  thośe  the  sons  of  Cecrops  canght 
In  boar  LycaeumS- bhades  from  Plato^s  fire-cU 
thought.        • 

O  Oranta !  on  tliy^happy  plain 

Still  may  these  Attic  glories  reign :  ^ 

Stitl  may'8t  thon  keep  thy  wonted  sŁato 

In'nnaffected  grandear  great; 

Oreat  as  at  this  illustrious  hour, 
When  be,  whom  George*s  well-weigh'd  choice. 
And  Albion*8  gen*raT  voice 

Hare  lifted  to  the  fairest  heights  of  pow^r, ' 

When  be  appears,  and  deigns  to  shine 

The  leader  of  thy  leamed  Une ; 
And  bids  the  Terdare  of  thy  olive  bougb 

Mid  all  bis  civic  ebaplets  twine. 
And  add  fresb  glories  to  his  bonourM  brow. 

Hasto  then,  and  amply  o*er  bis  bead 
Tbe  gracsiafiil  foliage  spread.  [Famę, 

Meanwhile  the  Maso  sball  snatoh  tbe  trump  of 
And  lift  her  swelling  accents  high. 
To  tell  tbe  woiid.  tbat  Pelbam^anaine    > 

Is  dear  to  leaming  aa  to  libeity* 


O  J}  E    II. 


FOR     MUSIC^.      IRREGUtAR.       . 

Lo  1  wbere  incombeot  o^ertbe  shade 
Rome'B  ray^ning  eagle  bows  his  beaked  bead ! 

Yet,  wbłle  a^moment.Fate  affords, 
Wbiłe  yet  a  moment  Freedom  stays, 

That  moment,  wbich  outweigha  .' 

Etemity^f  unmeasur*d  hoards, 
Sball  Mona*s  gratefut  bards  employ 
To  hymn  tbeir  godlike  heco  to  the  sky. 

Radiant  rnler  of  tbe  day, 

Pause  upon  tł^y  orb  sublime,  i 

Bid  tbis  awfnl  moment  stay. 

Bind  it  on  the  brow-of  time  ;  • .    • 
^  While  Monach  trembling  eeboea  sigh    ^  .  \ 

To  8traiai,.that  thrlll  "wlMa  beroes  dic.  . 

Tlear  onr  harps,  jn  accents  slow, 
Breatbe  the  dignity  of  woe, 

'  '    '■ 

1  When  the  dramaiic  poem*  of  Carnctocof  wai 
altered  for  tły^atńcal  represenUtion  in  111^,  this 
diifge  was  addad  Uf  be  wog  ovar  tbe  body  of  Ani- 
ragus. 


i 


Sft 


BfASOirS  FOEMS. 


Solemii  fMlet  tfaat  ptnft  tnS  paoM^ 
Wbile  the  latt  inii}eitie  ckae 
lo  diapasoD  d««p  is  diowikM  s 
Notes  that  Moiui*i  harpt  ihoiild 

8ee  our  łean  io  Bobar  shower, 
OW  fbiB  sbrine  of  glory  poar ! 
Holy  tean  hy  Tirtne  sbed, 
That  embalm  tlw  «aliaiit  dead  ; 
bi  thcM  oor  ncred  long'  tre  itoep ; 
Tean  that  Bf«iia*8  barda  tboaM  weep, 

Kadiaot  ralcr,  baar  ns  cali 

Blesfingi  oo  the  godlike  yonib, 
Who  dar*d  to  fight,  «ho  dar'd  tolalT, 

For  Britjun,  freedom,  and  for  (rutli* 
Hit  dyhig  groao,  bts  parting  ajgb 
Was  masie  for  tba  gods  od  bi|^ ; 
^was  Valwtr*s  hymn  to  Liberty* 

Ring  oat»  ye  mortal  stniigs ! 
Answer,  thoo  heav*oly  barp,  instinct  wHb  ipirit  all, 

Tbat  o*er  Andrutes*  thróne  self-warbllog  swings. 
There  wbare  teu  thousand  spheres,  in  measiu^d 

Roli  thetr  majestic  melodies  aloog,  [chii 

Tbou  guid*st  tlic  thundering  soog, 
Pab*d  OD  tby  Jasper  arch  subliaM. 
Y^  shałt  thy  bear^nly  accenU  deign 
T»  mtBgle  with  oar  mortal  strain, 
And  tieav'n  and  Earth  unitę,  id  cboms  high, 
Whila  Freedom  wafts  her  champion  to  the  shf. 


ÓD  E    UL 
to    M  R  M  O  R  Y. 


^^^^^Hfl   ^'^^^^^^P  V^«fli^F 

The  throng>d  idcal'tosU  abey  ; 
Who  bid'st  their  raoks,  dov  Tanish*  mm 
lUme  in  tba  ?ao,  oy  daiken  ip.the  nar  ; 
Aocept  this  rodre  Terse.    Thy  reign 
Nor  place  can  fis,  nor  nof*  er  restraio. 
AlT,  all  is  thine.    Fbrthee  the  ear,  and 
Rove  thro'  therealms  o^gnęe,  wad  haimopy : 
The  senses  tb^e  spontaiieous  ierve, 
That  wake,  and  thrill  tbro>  eT*ry  nerre. 
Ebe  Tainły  soft,  \w*ń  Y^hiTbnel !  would.  fkj>ir 
Tbe  sootbing  sadbets  of  thy  warUed  woe : 
Elsę  Tainły  9veet  yon  woodbin(«  sbade 
With  chmda  of  l^agrance  fili  tbe  glade ; 
Yttiily,  tbe  cygaet  spread  her  downy  płatne, 
Tbe  Tine  gi»h  nectar,  arsl  the  rirgin  bloote. 
Bot  twift  to  tbee,  alWe  and  vanD, 
I>evolveieach  tribćAiry  cham : 
8ee  modest  Natore  bring  ber  lidin^  ateńn^ 
Łuzoriant  Aftcabaoit  ber  plaMic  powan^ 
While  every  flowerin  fitacy^elina^ 
Each  gem  of  oM  haro-c  time, 
Cn1l'd  by  tbe  hMd  of  the  iadiMtrioas  Moaa, 
Azound  thy  ilirine  tbair  Maodad  beamMi 


1  Aceording  to  a  fragmeat  of  Afraniua^  who 
MakesBxperience  and  Memory  the  parcota  of  Wis- 
dom. 

fWtfa  Yne  granit,  Hiatep  pepent  MMiMitiBf 
Wiy^UM  Yoeant  ne  Graii,  vea  BipiŁMianu 
Tbi»pa«ag««  ptefteaMd-b^rAidttS  OiWos,  tik 
sili.  capw  8» 


Han^BfiNi^ry!  tiA    IMU,  I 
To  tlMt  high  dirine  tiK  wend  maid  : 
Tby  daogfater  ie,  the  eospreM  of  the  lya% 
Tbe  firat,  tba  foirait,  of  Aonia^i  ^wn. 

fihe  cooMi,  and  lo,  thy  raalmaespasA 
She  takei  her  d^l^ated  steDd 
Fuli  in  tb^  mkiiC,  aad  o^er  thy  nna*roai 
Diądays  tbe  asrftil  wondcn  of  har  raig& 
Tliere  throo^d  aoprana  in  natiTa 
If  Sirias  flama  with  fojoting  beat, 
She  calls ;  ideał  gto^m  tfaieir  ahade  eitmd, 
TfaB  aaol  gale  bresthea,  the  silcnt  abo«*is 
Or,  tf  bieak  winter,  frowning  miiBd, 
Disrobe  the  traas,  and  chiU  tba  giDUHl, 
She,  miki 
And  ready 


s«ł 


.» 


Thro^  sil 

apuitifc  jepliyia  fon  tba  eri^pad 
Hiro^  shadowy  brakes  light  glancę  .tba 
beams : 

Wbile,  near  the  secret  moss-grawn  csrt^ 

That  stands  beside  tbe  crystal  ware. 
Sweet  Echo,  rislng  from  ber  rocky  bed, 
Mimjcs  the  foatherM  cboms  o^er  her  head. 

Rke,  hallow^d  Miltao !  lisa,  andcl^ 

How,  at  thy  gloomy  cloap  of  day , 
How,  wben  **  depcest  by  age,  baaet  with 
Wben  '*'foU'n  oo  evil  dmya  and  evil  loogues^* 

Wben  darimeas,  brooding  on  thy  si^t, 

ftdrd  tbe  ao^Mign  lamp  of  i«ht ; 
S«y,  vbat  cMld>tliatt  «aa 
What  fnands  waaa  tUsa,  aa 

Meooe  tbe  ridb  apoila,  thy 

Canght  froai  tbe  aiDfiaa  of  I 
Btum  aU  tlqr  daaaie  «and1rioga  oonM 
Wben  raptMw  lad  theatp  tba  Łatiaaai,-^, 

6mdk  aoaDa,'Cliat  THMr^  baak  aopply^d  s 

Eaob  graoa,  tbat  ptaytd  aa  Araa*B  aUa  ; 
Tha  tapid  gaiea,  tbro^TlMaaa  gladaa  tbat  fly  s 
Tbe  blaa-aLiaaa^  tbat  apiaads  fUmęi  lia^i  aky  j 

Were  still  tbiaa  own :  tby  aaif«e 

Each  cbarm  gaeaiT^d,  ralniB^, 
And>tlMapi  «*  tbe  ttigbtly  ^isitaiit»*' 
To  toiich  tby  boam  with  k 

Racairdlbela^g-loal 

Tbat  wbilom  sbot  firom  Naturę**  hoe^        , 
When  Qod»  in  Eden,  oVr  her  youtbfol  breaal 
Sprćad  with  his  owa  ri^  band  perfectiqB*s  pa^gtom 


TO  A  WATHR  KYMPH. 

TM  graen  hairM  iiymptis,  trhom  Pan^a^oMatl 
Have  giT^a  to  ^oard  tiris  aoicttn  "woód  \ 
To  speed  tbe  sbootkig  acions  into  tiwes. 
And  cali  tlie  roseat  bkMagiB  tom  tbe  hmi^ 

>  This  Ode  was  wiitten  in  the  year  1*747,  and 
pnblished  io  the  fint  Tolume  of  Mr.  Dbdsley*s  BCia- 
teilBay.  H  is^bre  u»iitd  thiMą|h*u>^  aB4'«a»' 
flitaicd«deordiDg  fo  the  aMbDr>8  ongfl«al  idaa. 

<A  aaatMar^ti  fiaały  flilMtcd,  ^ik  a 
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AttMl    fti*dlM;fbmll^U,iioiit«o4i»4 

^InymtA  sparkltof  m  łt^oirgy 
.  WhitiMT,  ab,  whither  ait  tboa  fled  ł 

WtMit  «1iade  is  oomeioiM  to  thy  won? 

Ah,  lii  yoD  poplmv^  awfol  f^oam : 
»4^8ille>«3Pe8'eanfM0r8e  tbe  loeiie : 

%hj  droccinghmd,  Iby  wilherii^  Uoom  ; 
See  grief  4i*ffu«*<l  o'ttr  nU  -tby  laogunl  OMiu* 
Weil  iDfty'at4iioa  wMr  minfbftana^  laiiHiog  «ir ; 
Weil  rend  tbose  flow^  honoun  fnfm  Ahy  Inmr  j 

DfSmAwe  Ihat  lenglh  of  ^careleM  hiur : 

AlMltgiw  thme  •zare  ?€il  toilow 

ŁcNMe  tp  ^  wind :  for,  oh,  $h^  pM 

The  piŁyiog  Mwe  can  well  relsia.: 
Tbat  pityiog  Muie  abaU  l>riatbe  ber  tend^MAUCH^, 
▼o  Icacb  tbe  ecboe^K  tJbf  diwitrong  ibl^ 
Twas  wbere  yoo  beecheił'  crowdiog  branchei  c]08*d» 
What  tinie  tba  dog^jtar*!  James  inteiuely  burn, 

In  gentle  indolence  coaipo8'd, 

KecGnM  opon  tby  tńckliiig.tirn, 
.  Shiinb*riDg  tbou  lay'śt,  all  łree  from  fean : 

No  fneodly  dream  fbretpld  Łhine  hann^ 
Wbeo  sudden,  see,  the  tyrant  art  appears)' 
To  anateh  tbetiquid'trea8ure9  fromihroe  artn, 
Alt,  goŁbic  Art.  bas  sei2*d  tby  darlm|<  va8e : 
Tbat  vase  whićb  sihrer-sHpperM  Thetis  gave^ 

For  acwe  loft  ttory  toM  witb  grace^ 

AmoDg  tb'  asMciAtei  of  tbe  waTe  j 

Wbeo  fn  9eque^er*d  conll  ^ales. 

Wbite- woH<&  of  waters  roIUd  abore, 
The  circling  tfea-uyupbs  totd  alteroate  talei 
Orikbled  cbadgea^iBiid  of  stighted  luve. 
Ab  !  loMtoojoitlyiiiOdra^U :  for  oow  tbeHerid 
Haa  on  yon  theH-viought  iems  pois'd  it  hlgb  ; 

And  t|)eooe  hebnu  its  streams descend^ 

Witb'tortariog  regutarity. 

Trata  ftisp  to  itep,  witb  satlen-Mnind, 

The*  far<A  catcaoei^  indigaaDt'  łe:^ : 
Nqpr  sinMog  fili  tbe  baion's  meatnr^d  rotand; 
There  in  a  dalLMugottioo  doomkliloaloap. 
Where  no«r  the  Toeał  pobM>i'gufgtiwg'  wing^ł 
The  rill  flow.idtiipiiinyfiw  tta  rMky-tpffung? 

What  free  mmmier-Mimit  altiag, 


Or  curia^wkon'  iBaphyr 


hieurtegrł 


ttiMin.  I 
■NMfead^BaiL. 


Fortnne,  Oh  flYe  lee^tO' 
The  ravisb'd  ?ase;  Oh 
Its  ancient  hoaoanrteitM; 
T^/m  »yiph^  ag«te,*a<Wi  Aiłthoir  womed- 
Thy  wantoo  wat0CB»  Totetll»MHl-fr0e, 

Shall  wildly  watMe,  asUbey  plMO, 

Tbeir  soft,  Joyackńis  harwaoy. 

Wbere  tboa  and  Nacnre  bid  vina  V9m, 

There  v|tl  i  gently  aid  their-awy ; 
WMbepio^iarkta  m  tbe  8hade<iry'grove, 
Or,  m  the  mead,  reflect  tbe  dancing  ray. 
For  theorlpo,  fDddesf,  o^er  tbat  baUcMc/d  upoi, 
Where  first  thy  iouot  of  ebryatol  buhbles  bright, 

Tho|fi,baads  shall  arah  a  nistio  gsot, 

Impervioua  to  tbe  jaiisb  ligbt. 

IMl  not  dęiMlMl  W  Q(tątk*%9ńi^ 

ToMfig  ^i»  CKĘtA  pppiU  from  lar; 
Kor  will  I  delao  yoBtyewning-asoupNiiDls 
For  latent  mincraU  tjMfi^,  or.  poljsb^-d^spar-: 
Bot  anti^HrotM^  «ith  iyyd^h  ofetitr^mĘh 
8toep'd  in  ihe-bQ»0m.of  tkiycbMIy  Ukc^ 

Tby  toucb  sbaH.tfwa  to  Imilg  stoM.f 


Yet  gmil  one  awUodioly  booii ; 
Oiant  Ibat  at  efenng*s  sober  bonr. 
Lad  by  tba  instre  of  the  rising  Moon,  \ 

My  step  may  frequent  tread  thy  pebUed  floor* 
TImm,  if  percfaance  I  wake  tba  love.lorn  tbcoM. 
In  melting  aceanU  ^uemloasly  tkiar, 
Kind  Naiad,  lettby  pityiąg  stroąns 
Witb  wailingJBOkesacconlaat  flow : 
So  sbaltthou  sootbtbis  beating  bear|y, 
Tbat  mourns  a  foitbful  Tirgin  lost; 
So  shall  thyniiŁcmucs,  and  my  sigbs  iijąparl 
Some  ihaie  of  pentwe  pleasure  to  ber  gbo^ 


\ 


ODE  r. 


/ 


TD  AK  mOŁJy&S  HARF  » 


iX 


f  SWT  1»  ,lilS8. 

Tes,  magie  lyre !  now  all  complete  • 
Tby  Slender frameresponsiTe rings; 
WbHe  khidred  notss,  witb  undułation  sweet^ 
Aooordaotwake  from  all  thy  vocal  itrings. 
Oo'tben  to  ber  wfaeos  soft  reąoest 
Bad  n^  hlest  bands  thy  form  prepara  t 
Ah-go^  and-sweetly  sooth  ber  tender' hreast 
With  many  »  sraiMe  ańU,.aod  artleai  air. 
For  know,  filii  joft,«hik  o*er  tbe  msad 
Brigbt  JUme  easkaeds  fasr  ftagnuitrreigDt 
The  slumb^ringisir  Shell  pleoe  theo  naar  harjiaad^ 
Tooourt  the  gales  tbat  esńl'the  snUry-plein. 
Tbenehall  tłw  SyIphv«iMł  flylphidtbright* 
Mild^gańii  kil,  to  whose  high  cera 
Her  virgin  cbiims  are^y'D»  m  cicclieg  lUghi 
3kHa  flpQTtive  Touad  thee  in  tbe.fields  of  air. 
Soroe,4fliiti^rmg  thro*  thy  t  rembliojg  striiib 
Shall  ca^b  tbe  ricb  melodions  spoil. 
And  ligbtly  brusb  tbee  witb  tbeir  purple  ifings 
To  aid  tbe;{epbyn  in  tbeintuoeful  toil ; 
Wbłie  oŁbers  cbeck  eąob  ruder  gąle» 
Expel  fougb  Boreat  fipom  tbe  sky. 
Nor  leta  bceeze  its  beavlng  breatb.exba]a» 
SerA  sucb  M.aoftly  paat  aod  panticig  die.* 
Tben  as  tby  swelliag  accents  rise» 
Ea(r.Faaay,  arakiiig  at  tbe  sound, 
Shall  paint  brigbt  yisions  od  ber  capturM  eje^ 
And  waft  ber  spirits  to  enchanted  groupd  ; 
To  myrde  groves,  Elysian  greens, 
In  wbi6h'8ome  fiiT'nte  yonth  shałl  rore/ 
And  meet,  and  lead  ber  thro'  tb«  glittering  scenesy 
And  all  be  musie,  tttasy,  and  lorę. 


-       <P0  IHSiBUBNDBKCT. 

Hf  at,  on  my  natite  sbore  reclinM, 
Whiłe  silence  rulesr  thts  midnight  hoar, 
I  woo  tbee,  <3oddess.    On  my  mttsing  mind 
Descend,  propitions  power !  ^ 

>  This  jtwtrnmei^  -was  fi«st  iorented  J^^Kirqber 
about  the  year  1649.  See  bis  Musuiigialunivec«al» 
fiąaArs  Coasoni;^  ]>i»0D)|  lib.  ix.  Ąft^r  having 
beiaii  o^flectad  aborc  a  hupdred  yjfan,  it  wiM.a^tjf 
arcideotally  disco^ered  by  Mr.  C^«l^ 


dso 
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And  bid  theM  txMng  gt1«f  of  grief  subside  t 
Bid  my  calin^d  ioul  with  all  tby  iuflueooe  ihiBe  ; 
As  yoo  cbaste  orb  along  tfait  ample  tide 
OrawB^the  kmg  I  ostre  oT  ber  siWer  liiie, 
WbilBithe  fanshM  breeze  its  last  weak  wbisper  Uows, 
And  liiUs  old  Homber  to  bis  deep  repoee. 

Come  to  tby  vot'ry»«  ardent  pnyer^ 
In  all  tby  gracefal  plainness  drest : 
No  knot  confines  tby  waving  bair. 
No  zone,  tby  floating  ve8t ; 
Unsuliied  bonour  decks  tbine  open  brow. 
And  candbur  brigbtens  in  tby  modest  eye  s 
Tby  biutb  is  warm  content*8  etbereal  glow ; 
Tby  smile  is  peace ;  thy  9tep  it  liberty : 
Thou  scatter*st  blessings  round  with  la^isb  band, 
As  Spring  witb  carelciss  fragrance  fiUs  tfae  land. 

As  noir  afer  tbjs  lone  beacb.  I  stńty, 
^         Thy  favMte  swain  ^  oft  stole  along, 
\^        And  artless  woye  bis  Dorian  lay, 
/  Far  from  the  busy  tbrong. 

/    Thou  beard'st  him,  goddess,  strike  the  tender  alriiąg» 
And  had^st  his  soul  witb  bolder  passions  move : 
Soon  these  re8ponsive  shores  forgot  to  ring, 
With  beauty's  praise,  or  plaJnt  of  slighied  lorę; 
To  loflier  flights  his  daring  genius  rosę. 
And  led  the  war  'gainst  tbine,  aod  freedom*s  foei» 

Pointpd  wHh  8atiTe'8  keenest  steel, 
The  shafts  of  wit  be  darts  aroond  $ 
£T^a  ^  mitnsd  dułness  leams  to  feel. 
And  shrinks  beneath  tbe  wonndL 
V  In  awful  poverty  bis  bonest  Mose 
/\  Walks  fbrtb  TindictiTe  thn/  a  renal  land : 
/      In  Yain  corrnption  sheds  ber  golden  dews, 
In  vain  oppression  lifts  ber  iron  band  ; 
He  scoms  tbem  both,  and,  arni'd  witb  tmth  alone, 
Bids  lust  f  nd  iblly  tremUe  on  the  tbrone. 

Behold,  like  bim,  immortal  maid, 

Tlic  Muses*  vestal  fires  I  bring : 

Herę,  at  tby  feet,  the  sparks  I  spread  : 

Propitious  ware  thy  wing. 
And  fan  tbem  to  that  dazzling  blaze  6f  song, 
Wbich  glares  tremendoas  on  the  sons  of  pride. 
But,  harki  ftiethinks  I  bear  her  ballow'd  tongue  f 
In  distant  trłUs'it  echoes  o*er  the  tide ; 
Now  meets  minę  ear  with  warbles  iHldily  free, 
As  swells  the  Iark'8  meridian  extasy. 

"  Fond  youth !  to  ]Marveirs  patriot  famę, 

Tby  bumble  breast  must  ne^er  aspire. 

Yet  nourisb  still  the  lambent  flame  ^ 

Stin  strike  thy  blamelcss  lyrc : 
led  by  tl)e  morał  Muse,  securely  rove ;     ' 
And  all  tbe  vernal  sweeU  tby  vacant  youth 
Om  cull  fitim  busy  Fancy^s  (kiry  grove, 
Oh  hang  their  foliage  round  the  fane  of  Tmth ; 
To  arts  like  these  devote  thy  tunefol  toil. 
And  meet  iu  hdr  reward  in  iyArcy's  smile. 

«  'Tis  be,  my  son,  alone  shall  cheer     - 
Tby  sick^ning  soul ;  at  that  sad  bour, 
Wbeo  o'er  a  muQh-lov*d  parent^s  bier, 
Thy  duteons  sorrows  shower : 

1  Andrew  Marrell,  born  at  Eingston-iipon-HuU 
intheyear  16^0. 

*  See  The  Il^hearsal  transprosed,  and  an  aecmint  * 
of  tbe  effect  of  that  satire,  in  tbe  Biographia  Britan- 
nica,  ait.  ttbunraU^ 


At  that  a^  boiir,  mh&a  all  tby  bopa  deefine  ;      * 
When  pining  Care  leads  on  ber  pollid  train. 
And  sees  tbee,  Uke  the  weak,  and  wkiow'd  Tine^ 
Winding  thy  blasted  tendrils  o*er  the  plain. 
At  that  sad  bour  shall  D>Arcy  lend  his  aid. 
And  raise  with  firiendsbtp^s  arm  thy  drooping  head* 

"  This  fragrant  wreatb,  the  Muses'  need, 
That  bloom*d  those  Tocal  shades  among, 
Wbere  never  flatt*ry  dar^d  to  ti«ad, 
Or  interesfs  serrile  throag ; 
Receive,  tbon  fa^om^d  son,  at  my  comnurnd. 
And  keep,  with  sacred  care,  for  D'Arcy'8  bróir; 
Tell  him,  Hwas  wove  by  my  immortal  band, 
I  breath*d  on  every  flower  a  purer  glow ; 
Say,  for  thy  sake,  I  send  the  grft  dirine 
To  him,  who  ealls  tbee  his,  yet  makes  tbee 


oj)E  riL     y 

Ah  i  cease  this  kind  persoasiye  min, 
Wbich,  when  it  flows  from  friendship**  tongnf^ 
Hdweyer  weak,  however  yain, 
O'erpowers  beyond  the  Siren's  song : 
Lea^  me,  my  firieod,  indulgent  go. 
And  let  me  muse  upon  my  woe.  N 

Wby  lure  me  from  these  pale  retreais  ?ł 
Wby  rob  me  of  these  pensive  sweets  }y 
Gan  Music*s  Yoice,  can  Beauty^s  eye, 
Gan  Faioting*s  glowing  band  si4>p]j 
A  charm  so  solted  to  my  mind, 
As  blows  this  hollow  gust  of  wind, 
As  drops  this  little  weeping  riU . 
Soft  tinkling  down  the  moss-grown  hill, 
Whil^  thro'  the  west,  wbere  sinks  the  crimson  day, 
Meek  twilight  slowly  sails,  and  wares  ber  bumen 
grey? 

Say,  from  affiictjon's  yarioos  souroe 
Do  nonę  but  turbid  wators  flow  i 
And  cannot  foaoy  elear  their  oeone  ?      S. 
For  fancy  i3  th€  friend  of  woeu  \ 

Say,  ttud  that  gnive,  in  loTe-kwa  state,        ] 
While  yon  poor  ringdore  moor«8  kar  mate^ 
Is  all,  that  meets  the  s]Mpherd*s  ear, 
Inspir^d  by  anguisb,  and  deapair  ? 
Ah  !  no ;  fair  Fancy  lules  the  song : 
Sbe  awella  her  throat;  sbe  guidca  h«r  toi^ua; 
Sbe  bids  the  warlng  aspin  spoiy 
Quiver  in  cadence  to  her  lay; 
Sbe  bids  the  fringed  osiers  bov,  ■  . 
And.snitle  round  tbe  lakę  below,  ^ 

To  suit  the  tappur  of  ber  gurgling  sigfaa. 
And  sooth,  her  throbbing  breast  with  soleśmi  ayn^Ni- 
tbięs. . 

To  toee,  wboGie  youn^  and  po1ish'd  brow 
Tbe  wrinkitng  liand  of  Sorrow  spares ; 
Whose-cha^ks,  bestrew*d  with  roses,  kaom 
No  channel  for  the  tide  of  tears ; 
To  tbee  yon  abbey  dank,  and  lone, 
Wbere  ivy  ebains  each  moi>M*ring  staoe 
Thiift  nods  ó^er  many  a  martyr^  tomb, 
May  oast  a  fbrmidable  gloom. 
Yet  some  tbere  are,  who,  free  from  ftar, 
Gould  wander  thro*  the  oloisters  drear, 
Gould  rove  each  desolated  isle, 
Tbo^mididghtthttndenabooktłie^j    -^ 
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And  dauntlen  Tiew,  or  seem  to  Tiew; 

(As  finintly  flaih  the  ligbtoingś  blne) 
*niiQ  shiv'riofr  ghosts  froin  yawning  charnels  ihrong, 
And  glance  with  sileni  sweep  the  shaggy  ▼anhi  along. 

But  sucb  Łerrific  channs  as  these, 
I  ask  not  yet :  my  sober  mind 
The  fininter  forms  of  sadness  please  j: 
My  sorrows  are  of  softer  kind.  ^ 

Tbró*  this  stili  Talley  let  me  stray,     | 
Ra{>t  in  some  strain  ef  pensWe  Qray  a 
Whose  lofty  geoius  bears  along         / 
Tbe  conscious  dignity  of  song ;         / 
And,  scorning  from  the  sacred  storę 
To  waste  a  notę  on  pride  or  power, 
Rores  thru'  the  gijmmermg  twilight  glocaif 
And  warbles  round  each  rustic  tomb : 
He,  too,  perchance  (for  weH  I  know 
His  heart  can  melt  with  fri^ndly  woe) 
Be,  too,  perchance,  when  thesepoor  limba  are  Und, 
Will  heave  one  tuneful  sigh,  and  sooth  my  bor^ring 
shade» 


ODE     FUL 


ON  THE  FATE  OP  TYRANNY. 
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Tbis  Ode  is  a  free  paraphrase  of  part  of  the  14th 
ohapter  of  Isaiah,  wbere  the  propbet,  after  be  bas 
foretold  the  destruction  of  Babylon,  sabjoins  a 
K>ng  of  triuroph,  which,  be  supposes,  the  Jews 
wiU  sing  when  bis  prediction  is  fulfilled  "  And  it 
shall  come  tn  pass  in  the  day  that  tbe  Lord  shalj 
giTe  tbee  rest  from  thy  sorrow,  and  from  thy  fear, 
and  from  the  hard  bondage  wberein  thou  wast 
Blade  to  8erT«,  that  thon  shalt  take  up  this  proTerb 
agiinsi  tbe  king  of  Babylon,  and  say,  '  How  hąth 
the  oppreasor  ceased,'  &c" 

I.  1. 
Oppemsioii  diet :  the  tyrant  (blls  > : 
Tbe  golden  cHy  bows  ber  walls  ! 

Jehorah  breaks  th'  ayenger*!  rod. 
The  aon  of  wraih,  wbose  nithless  band 
HurlM  deiolatjon  o'er  the  land, 
Has  run  his  ragiog  nioe,  ha*  clos^d  the  scenę  ofblood; 
Chiefś  ann'd  around  behold  their  vanqQish'd  lord; 
Nor  ipread  the  guard^aa  shield,  nor  lift  the  loyal 
Bword. 

I.  2. 
He  falb;  and  Eartb  again  is  free  9. 
Harki  at  tbe  cali  of  liberty, 

Ali  naturę  Ufts  tbe  oborał  song. 
The  ftr-trees,  on  tbe  mountain^s  bead, 
Re)otc9  thro'  all  tbeir  pomp  of  shadej 
Thelordly  cedacs ood on  sacred Lebanon : 

Tfyrwt!'^theyciV,"sincetbyfeillbroeisbroke, 
W  prood  beads  pieroe  tbe  ikies,  nor  ft«r  the 
woodman^s  itroke." 

I.  3.  »' 

^Hell,  from  ber  gniph  profbund  ^, 
«<»«•  at  thine  approacb ;  and,  all  around, 
w  dreadful  notes  of  prepamtion  sotind. 

1  .^^  ^^-  'u^.  ver.  4,  5,  6. 

vi»  o  i« ',    "*  beneath  is  moved  for  thfe/»  &c. 
^^''*  10,  11. 


See,  at  the  awful  cali, 

Her  sbadowy  heroes  all^ 
£y'n  mighty  kings,  the  beirs  of  empire  wide« 

RisJng,  with  solemo  state,  and  slow,    . 

From  tbeir  sable  tbrones  below, 
Meety  and  insolt  tby  pńde. 

Wbat,  do8t  tbou  join  our  gbostly  train^ 

A  flitting  shadow  ligbt,  an^  vain; 

Wbere  is  thy  pomp,  tby  festive  throog, 

Thy  rerel  dance,  and  wanton  song  ? 
Prood  king !  Corruption  fastens  on  thy  bieasŁ; 
And  calls  ber  crawiińg  brood,  and  bids  them  sharo 
the  feast. 

H.  1. 
Ob  Lucifer  1  tbou  radiant  star  ^; 
Son  of  the  mom ;  wbose  rosy  car 

FIam'd  foremost  in  tbe  Tan  of  day : 

How  art  thon  iall'n,  tliou  kiog  of  light  I 

How  fall*u  from  thy  meridian  height  I    [oben 

Who  said>8t  **  The  disUnt  poles  shall  bear  me>  and 

•  High,  o*er  tbe  sUrs,  my  sappbire  thrpne  shall 

S^^»  [bow." 

And,  as  Jeborah^s  self,  my  Toice  the  Heav'n8  shall 

II.  2. 
He  Bpake,  be  died.    Diatara'd  wtOi  gore  9, 
Beside  yon  yawning  caTem  hoar, 

See,  where  bis  Itrid  corse  is  laiiL 
The  aged  pilgrim  passing  by, 
Suryeys  him  lobg  with  dubious  eye ;       [head. 
And  muses  on  bis  firte,  aial  shakes  his  rererend 

Just  Heav'n6 !  is  thus  thy  pride  imperial  gpne  i 
Is  tbis  poor  beap  of  dust  the  king  of  Babylon  ^  ' 

IL  3. 

Is  this  the  man,  wbose  nod  ^ 
Madę  the  Earth  tremble :  wbose  terrific  rod 
Łevell'd  ber  loftiest  cities  ?  Wher*  he  tiod, 

Famine  pnrsn'd,  and  frown^d; 

Till  Natnre  groaning  round, 
Saw  ber  rich  realms  transfbnn'd  to  deserts  dry; 

While  at  his  crowded  prison^s  gate, 
•  Orasping  the  keys  of  ftte, 
Stood  Stern  Oaptirity. 

Vain  man  !  behold  thy  righteoos  doom; 

Behold each  neigbb»riog  monarch's  tomb; 

The  trophied  arch,  the  breathing  bnst, 

The  laurel  shades  their  sacred  dust  ; 
While  thou,  Tile  out-cast,  on  this  bostile  pbun, 
Moulder*st,  a  valgar  corse,  samong  the  TOlgar  slauu 

III.  1. 

No  trophied  arch,  no  breathing  bust  \ 
Shall  dignify  tby  trampled  dust: 

No  Uurel  flourisb  o*er  thy  gra^e. 
For  wby,  proud  kiog,  tby  ruthiess  band 
HurPd  desolation  o'er  the  land,         [to  8ave : 
And  crosh^d  tbe  subject  race,  wbom  kings  are  bom 

Etemal  infamy  shall  blast  thy  name. 
And  all  tby  sqns  8|iall  share  tbeir  impious  &tber't 
ibame.> 

*  "  How  art  thon  fisUen  from  Heaven.»  &c. 
▼er.  12,  13,  14. 

^  <'  Yet  thott  shalt  be  brought  down  to  Heli,"  ftc 
▼nr.  15,  16. 

^  "  Is  this  the  man  that  madę  the  Eaith  to 
tremble,"  &c.  ver.  16,  17,  18,  19. 

'  "•  Thon' shalt  not  be  joincd  to  them  in  burial,** 
&C.  Yeti  20.        •.-...,-.. 
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III  •. 

Rite,  purpIe  Slaugbter  ?  furioM  riM^; 
Unfold  the  terrour  of  thioe  eytś ; 

Deit  thy  ▼iodictiT«  tiiafts  around  t 
Let  no  stnnge  łand  a  thade  aifoni, 
No  ootiquer  d  nations  cali  them  lofd } 
Ifor  let  theif  cities  riseto  ciir«6  tb«  goodiy  gróund. 

For  thns  Jebovah  tweam;  no  name,  nofton, 
Jfo  remnaot,  shall  remain  of  baughty  Balr^loD. 

III.  3. 

Thna  saith  the  righteous  Lord  ' :     , 
**  My  vengeance  »haU  untheath  the  Haming  tword; 
0'er  all  thy  realms  my  fory  shall  be  pourNL 

Where  yon  proud  city  ttood, 

rii  ipread  the  ftagnant  flood ; 
And  there  the  bittem  in  the  sedge  shall  luric^ 

Moanittg  with  sutłen  rtrain : 

Wbiie,  sweeping  o^er  the  plain, 
Destniction  «ids  ber  work. 

Tes,  on  mme  hoty  iiioniitaiD*fl  hrow, 

III  enish  tłiis  proud  'Assyrian  fbe. 

Th'  irrevocable  word  is  spokc. 

From  Judah*8  neck  the  gaHing  yAke 
Spontaneotts  falls,  sbe  sbinęs  with  wooted  state; 
Thus by^jHwtf  lvw6V,  and  what  i  mau  wlate." 


•  *w*  •*• 
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QĘ>B   /ir. 

.łO  TB*  \ 

VAVAL  0FFICĘR3  QF  QREAT-BRITAIN. 
rsiRUAay  11,1779  \ 

I.  1. 

HiMct  to  %  He^ !  tłłou  ^9^  94?our^ 

Of  Sia's  inceftuows  brood^^^  vprst 
Whom  io  pale  Death  the  spectra  im^  ^ : 
Datiactłwiiewel  >Łit  Tn#>  iscoMW^  » 
Sde  lauDch«s,  from  hf  r  an^  haii4, 

The  shaft  tbat  strikes  thfe.fg  U^'-  loff rnal  shoir* 
Old  Eoglaiłd'sgeDia8,ł(^>fr«ii 
To  T^idioate  hiaiUriiog^soo, 

.WImm^.  fair,  and  vet«raii.ta^ 
Tby  venoa%'4  toague  iia4  dar*4.dę|i^ : 
The  goddęts  ćome$,  and.gjl  ti^e  jsie 

Rels  the  wam  ii4n4Q«^  o^i^r  l»^T'iłly  Ąą/i^ 

h  ^ 

But  chief  in  tbose,  tl^ir,  centry *s  pnde, 

Ordain*d,  wjtb  fteady  hełm,  to  guide 
The  floating  bwlwarks  of  her  reign, 

It  glows  with  onremiUing  ray, 

Brigbt  as  the  orb  tbat  gives  the  day  ; 
Gorraption  spreads  her  murky  mist  id  vf  io  ; 
'  To  virtue,  valour,  glory  trne, 

*nłey  keep  their  rttdiant  piize  in  tiew 
Acnbition^rterling  aim  ; 

They  know  that  titles,  stars,  and  strings. 

Bestow'd  by  kiugs  on  slaves  of  kings, 
Are  light  as  air  when  weigh'd  with  honest  faoM. 

«  <•  prepartf  shraghter  for  his  childreo/'  ^ejr,  2}, 

92— 
.«  ".fiailblhc^Loiid,  I  wHI^fiOJMke  it  a  posses- 

aion  (ot  the  bittem/'  &c  ver.— 22, 23, 2  *,^,  96, 1I7. 
c    ».  Wfkten  imoMdiately  aAar  the  Urial  of  admirał 
V '  Keppel,  and  then  prioted- 

•  <  AMi¥iiqg  to^the  «ęllrkncrwa.ą1k^oi7  of  iSia  and 
Beath,  in  the  sccood  book  of  ^aradlse  .I^rt. 


I,  s.  y 

Hir«ling  oowrticia,  rena!  paew  /  \ 

Vie«  them  with  'fahtidious  fron^/ 
Set  the  Mu9a  a  smile  is  tkmn, 
Theirs  her  amacaothipp. crown. 
Yes,  gallant  train^ąp  yoii^r.uńsuUied  hnnrs, 
Sbe  Mes.the  genuipe  Englab  tpirit  shiue, 
Warm  from  a  hea^  where  ancieot  hooour  glov9^ 
That  scori)s  to  hend  the  knee  ąt  iDlemt'* 
shrine. ' 
Lo!  at  yoiir  po«t'8  cali, 
Tb  gire  prophetic.fiei-YOtir  to  bis  strain, 
Foith  from. the  mi^hty  bosom  of  the  main 

A  giaot  fleity  ąscends: 
Dowp  his  broad  breą«t  bis  buary  hooours  fali ; 

He  wields  tbe.trii^enŁ  oftb'  Atlantic  Tast^ 
Ao  awful  cąlm  aroiu>fl  his  pooip  is  cast, 

0*er  n^any  a  leag^e  the  glatty  sleep  acteodii 
^  fP^aiUf   fU)d  djji(aj9t  thuuder,  iiuirq|uiriqf 
jpoupd, 
In  long-drawn  volley  rolls  a  symphony  proipond. 

II.  1. 
Ye  thonders  ceasa-t  the  s«ioe  of  HeaT*D 
Enough  procłaims  the  terraora  giv'D 

To  me,  the  spiiit  •f  thf  d»^ ; 
Tempests  are  minę ;  from  shore  to  shore 
I  bid  mf  biUo»s  vhen  to  mar. 
Minę  the  wild  wbirlwindfs.desolating  sweepi. 
^t  ipeęk  and  placable  1  come 
To  drarecate  Britannia'a  doom, 
Apd  snatch  her  from  her  fiite  ; 
Ev*n  from  hersełf  I  meao  to  sare 
My  sister  spy^reign  of  the  wave ; 
Ą  Yoice  iipmoit^l  nerer  wams  too  late. 

II.  2. 
.Oiieeo  fof  ti^  islea !  with  eippire  crown*d, 
Ou\y  to  fpreiad  iair  freedoui  round, 

yftóeMA  my  waves  could  walt  thy  oame  ; 
Why  did  thy  oold  feluetaat  heait 
Reftise  that  bleasing  to  impart, 
Deaf  to  great  Nature's  imiTbrsal  daim  ł 
Why  n|A,:thraii||h  wf  ind^gnftoi^ide^ 
To  stain  thy  |iaoda.«itb.fNrricide  ^ 

— Ah,.M|svęr  not  the  Hiaia ! 
Tby  va9^  mmUh,  Hkf  jv«daw.'a  aigha^ 
Thy  half-rep^taot  emhuMJf!^ 
BMpMk4by  caufe.vobleit,  tAiy  oouoctla 


U.  3. 
Sister  soY^reign  of  the  wave  t 

Turo  from  this  iII-omcn*d  war': 
Tura  to  where  thetroly  brave 

Will  notblush  tby  wrath  to  bear;     - 
Swift  OD  th'  insultitig  Oaul,  thy  natire  foe, 

For  be  ia  fraf^doq»'6,  Wt  that  wrath  be  hurrd ; 
To  his  peitfidioas  po«ts  direot  tby  pro< 
Arip  ev«ry.bafk,  be  twhf  sail  unfbrlM  ; 

.  Seise  tbis.'triiimpbBnt  hoar^ 
oWban  bńght  as  gold  IVom  tbe  refimng  ilaroe, 
-iFlows^the  elear  currtot  oC  th^  Keppel'siame; 

Oire  to  the  hm^ft^fiill  eommanJ 
Th'  imperial  ensigiiA  qf  thy  naval  power  ; 
So  shall  piw^mn  biUd  au9pii;ea  preyail, 
Kor-frątid^s  iosidious  wiles,  nor  envy  pala 
Arrest  tt]|e  fo^rce  of  bis  victoriQUS  bpnd  ; 
The  Gaul   subdued,   fnitemal  strife  sbaU 
cease, 
Aad.ii;*!,  onireedom*!  baae,  be  fataact&pife^s 
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TO  THE  HONÓtTRAiLB  WILUAM  IPltr. 
M«S  ««r}  if^»^.  PiDdar,  l«thm.  Ode  3. 


Xis  May't  meridiad  teigtk ;  y6l  Earas  coM 

Forbfds  6ach'Bhiinking  thorn  its  ka^et  uofoldy 
Ot  hang  witb  8ilver  bac]s  ber  rural  throAe ; 
No  pńmroae  (hower  from  heff reen  łap  sbe  tbrawt  ^, 
Ko  dajsy.  Tiolet,  or  cowslip  blows, 

And  Flora  weeps  her  fragrant  offspnng  goM. 
Hoar  frost  arrests  tbe  gentaf  d«fw  ; 
To  wake,  to  warble,  and  to  woo 

No  linnet  calls  his  drooping  Ioto  : 
Sbail  thea  tha  poet  strike  tbe  lyre, 
Wben  mute  are  lAl  tKe  l^afttei*d  ąmte. 
And  naturę  faiU  to  warn  tbe  Syrens  of  tbe  grofe ! 
He  aball :  for  wbat  tbe  sullen  spring  denies 
Tbe  orient  beam  of  ^rtnont  youtb  snpplies ;  * 

That  morał  dawn  be  bis  inspiriog  flame. 
BeyoAd  tht  dancing  radjaóće  of  thib  £ast' 
Tby  glory,  son  of  Cbatbam !  fifca  bis  breast. 
And,  proud  to  celebrate  tby  venial  fiime, 
Hark,  from  bfs  lyre,  tbe  krabi  ascends, 
Wbłcb  bat  to  freedom'8  fav'rite  friends 

Tbat  łyre  disdains  to  soand. 
Hark  and  approre,  as  did  tby  Str6  * 
The  lays  t»bicb  ooce  with  kindred  ńre 
His  Muse  in  Attic  moód,  madę  Mona^s  oA\»  łebotnid. 
LoDg  śilent  iinć^,  sate  wben,  tn  kepp^i'ii  tt^^e, 
Betnictioo,  niard'ring  Briłain*s  Daval  famć, 

Roas'd  into  sonnds  of  scom  th'  indignant  dtHbg:  ^, 
Bat  now,  rep1eni^'d  #itb  a  ricber  ttieme, 
The  taae  bf  bamiony  ftball  poUt  its  streśm, 
Fann'd  by  free  Pancy'sraiDbo«r.tinctairM  aring. 
Thy  country  too  sbfltl  hall  tbe  sorig, 
Her  ecfaoiog  heart  tHe  tiotes  prolong, 
While  they  alone  with  envy  tdgh  *, 
WKóse  rancour  to  thy  parent  dead 
Aim^d,  ere  bis  funeral  rite  were  paid, 
Witt  Tain  vnidićtłve  ragę  tb  starte  bis  prugeny. 

fftm,  Eartb  and  these  the  Mu^e  arerts  ber  riew^ 
Td  meet  in  yonder  sea  of  etber  bloe 

A  beam,  to  wbich  tbe  bla^e  of  noon  ia  palej 
In  pórpling  oirclM  now  the  gtory  ispreads, 
A  bost  of  augels  now  anTeil  their  beadsj 
Wfaile  Heav'o'8  own  mu^tic  triuinpba  on  the  gale; 
Ah  s^,  two  wh*te-rpb'd  «erapha  lend 
lliy  iather's  Tenerableabade  ;^     . 

He  bends  from  yonder  clpod  of  goId» 
Wbite  they,  the  ministera  oiF  ligbt, 
Beat'  from  bit*  breast  a  mantle  bright,  [eafold. 
And  with  tbó  beay*n-wove  robę  tby  youtbial  limbs 

'  This  esyjteftkM  h  Irtfen  frońi  Mmon's  song  on 
Hi^  Mottting,  ito  Wbich  tfafs  ((tanza  in  genekal 
aiiodes,  and  tbe  4tb  Tr  n«  ib  Wh  «iext 

*  Tbe  poeift  of  Gsractaciis  wa«  read  "tn  MS.  by 
the  Ute  earl  oF  Cbatbam,  who  bononred  it  witb  an 
ApprobbtioR  «bioli  tbe  autfaor  ił  berę  prood  to 
««cord. 

^  See  Ode  tó  tbe  Nava1  Officers  of  6róat*Britain. 
^  See  the  motfo,  from  Piodar. 
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'<  Reoeire  tbis  mystic  9i^  my  ioii  2»  btfori«», 

*<  And,  for  ao  wiłU  tbe  Sov'reijrn  of  tbe  skief, 

Witb  this  receiv«,  at  Afbton's  aokiooshoai^' 
A  double  portion  of  inv  patriut  aeel, 
Actire  to  spread  the  flre  tt  dar*d  to  feel 
TbrottgbraptaHdseoates,  and  wkhawfulfowar 
From  tbe  ftiU  fomitain  of  thetongiw 
To  roli  tbe  rapid  tide  aloog, 

Tl  li  a  whoie  untiun  caught  tbe  flaortk 
So  on  iby  are  shatl  Jble«y'n  beatow    . 
A  bles^ing  Tully  fuilM  to  know. 
And  redol^nt-  itf  fhiHfr  dilAkse  tliy  fktb^rHi  fitme; 

**  Nor  thou,  ingenuous  boy  I  thać  famę  despise 
V^h!ćb'  (iycś  ftnd  spreads  abroad  m  HeaT'n'8  pun 
eyes, 
Tb«  last  best  energy  of  noWe  mind  5 ; 
Berere  tby  &tber*s  fihade,-  fike  him  disdain 
Tbe  tante,  tbe  tJmid,  teinporising  train, 
Awake  to  śelf,  to  i^ócial  ioterest  blind  : 
Ypuijg  as  tboti  art»  ocćasion  calls, 
Th^  c6uotry's  ścate  or  mounts  or  falla 
,  Aa  thoii  and  tby  compiftnotaaCrhre  ^ 
Seaice  la  tbe  fiatal  atonlent  past 
Tbat  tremMhig  AHńea  deeai*d  ber  \wń% 
O  knit  tbe  unioa  ftrmi  atid  bid  M  ertipń^  Uteu 

"  Pn)c^,  tlhd  i^Hidicattl  (kir  Freedom*s  cWm, 
Give  I ife,  glre  sti^gth,give  sab<^tance  to  ber  nkniei 

The  leical  rightB  df  roan  #rth  Fraud  coittest, 
Ye«,snafcta  them  from  Camiption*sbat«fbf  power, 
Who  dares,  m  day 's  broad  ey  e,  tbose  rights  detonr, 
Whiłe  prdate«  bow,  and  Mess  the  harpy  feftst. 
If  fbiPd^t  first,  resume  thy  conrse, 
Rise  strengtheoM  with  Antasan  iurce, 
^    So  sbalf  tby  toil  in  conquest  end« 
I^t  otbers  doat  on  meaiier  tbingt. 
On  broider'd  stars,  and  azure  stringi. 
To  daim  tby  8ov'i^gn*s  Iove,  be  tbonUiy  co 
friend." 


tbonUiycoaatry'a 


O  DE    Xl.       . 

SECULAR.       \ 

KorniBst  Tsa  pirra,  ITIS. 

It  is  not  age,  creative  Fancy*s  (00,  ^ 

Foe  to  the  flner  feelings  of  tbe  adnl,...^ 
Sbatl  dare  forbid  tbe  lyric  raptura  floiri —  ^ 

Scomine  its  <*hlll  rAntmnI.  •f 


Scomiog  lis  cbill  oontroul. 
He,  at  the  vemal  mom  of  yoQth» 
Wbo  breathM  to  lioerty  and  tmtb, 

Fresb  incense  from  bis  Toti^  lyra^ 
In  life's  autumnal  eve,  again 
Staall,  M  tiretr  sbrine,  r^snihe  the  MrUhl, 


And  sweep  the  ^teran  ehords  witb  renottieed  Bre,  c4  ^ 

WaHh  to  his  own,  and  to  his  country'!!  breast, 

Twice fifty  brilliant  years  the  t)>eme bave bome^ 
And  each,  through  a!l  its  varying  seasons,  blest. 
By  that  auspicioa<<  mom, 
Wbich  gilding  Kassau*s  patriot  prow, 
Qave  BritainN  anxious  eye  to  know 

Tbe  so(irce  wheiice  now  ber  btessings  tpring; 
Sbe  mw  h''m  from  that  prow  descend. 
And,  in  the  bero,  hail*d  tbe  frieftd  ; 
A  name,  wben  Britain  speaks,  tbat  dignttea  ber  king. 

^  In  alluswn  to  a  fine  and  naU-fcnotn 
Milton*s  Lycidaf. 
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In  tbiMDii  ttete  bIm  M  bim  to  the  Uiroiie 

Wbenoe  bigot  Zeal  and  lawleas  Pofirer  faad  fled, 
Wb«re  Jottioe  fix'd  the  abrficated  crown 
On  hłf  Tictońoas  beftdT. 
Was  th«re  an  angel  in  the  skr, 
Tbat  ftlov*d  not  witb  celestial  joy, 

Wheo  Freedooii  in  tier  nathr^  chanoM, 
Desoended  from  ber  tbrone  of  Itgbt, 
On  eagle  plumes,  to  blets  the  rite,         [arms. 
Rectll*d  by  Britain*8  voioe,  restor*d  by  Naaaau^s 

Since  tben,  triumpbant  on  the  car  of  Time, 
The  sister  years  in  {cradual  train  bave  rolPd* 

And  scen  tbe  goddess  from  ber  sphere  sabltme, 
'  -       The  sacred  page  unfoldy 

Inscrib^d  by  her'8  and  Nas8au*8  hands, 
On  whicb  tbe  batloWd  charter  stands,  ^ 

'  Tbat  bids  Britannia^s  sous  be  free ; 
And  as  tbey  pass'd  each  white-rob'd  year 
Has  sung  to  ber  responsiye  sphere, 
Hail  to  the  cbarter*d  rigbta  of  Britisb  liberty ! 

Still  louder  lift  tbm  fool-«qMnding  atrain, 

Ye  futurę  yeara !  while,  from  ber  btanry  tbrone 
Again  she  comes  to  magnify  ber  reign. 
And  make  tbe  world  ber  owa. 
.  Her  fire  e^en  France  prenunefl  to  feel. 
And  balf  unsheaths  tbe  patriot  slee], 

Enougb  tbe  monarcb  to  disnaay, 
Whoe>r,  witb  rebel  pride,  withdraws 
His  own  allegiance  from  the  lawa 
Tbat  guard  the  people*s  rights,  tbat  reln  tbe  sov6- 
reigif  8  iway. 

Hark ;  how  from  eiUier  India'8  tultry  bound, 
From  regions  girded  by  tbe  bumiog  zonę, 
Her  atl-attentiYe  ear,  wiUi  sigh  profbund 
Has  beard  tbe  captive  moan :  * 
Haa  beard,  and  ardent  in  tbe  canse 
Of  all,  tbat  free  by  Nature*s  laws, 

Tbe  aTarice  of  ber  sons  enthralls : 
She  comes,  by  Tnitb  and  Mercy  led, 
And,  bending  ber  benignant  bead, 
Hras  <m  die  lerapb  pair  ui  suppliant  strain  she  calls : 

"  Long  baTe  I  lent  to  my  Britannia'8  bands 

Tbat  tiident  whicb  oontrola  the  willing  sea, 
Ąjaó.  bade  ber  circulate  to  distant  landa 
Each  bfbs  deiiT^d  from  me. 
Shall  then  ber  commerce  spread  tbe  sali, 
For  gain  aocnrs^d,  and  court  tbe  gale, 

Her  tbrone,  ber  so^^reign  to  disgrace ; 
Daring  (wbat  will  not  commerce  (Ure !) 
Beyond  tbe  mtblesa-waste  of  war, 
To  deal  deftmction  round^  and  tbin  tbebuman  race  ? 

*'  Prodnim  it  not  before  tbe  etemal  tbrone 

Of  bim,  the  Sire  of  unireraal  love; 
But  wait  till  all  my  sons  your  influence  own, 
Ye  enroys  from  abore  ! 
O  wait,  at  thts  precarious  bour, 
Wben  in  the  pondent  8cale  of  power 

My  rigbta  and  nature'8  trembling  He ; 
Bo  tbon,  sweet  Mercy !  toucb  the  beam,. 
Till  IJgbtly,  as  the  feather^d  dream, 
Ascends  the  eaithly  drosB  of  selfisb  poIicy. 

**  Do  tbon,  fbir  Tmth  f  as  did  th^  master  mild, 
Wbo,  flU'd  witb  aH  the  power  of  godhead,  eame 
To  porify  the  soula,  by  guilt  defilad, 
^         With  fiuth*s  cdeKinlllame ; 


Tell  tbem.  His  itearen^s  benlgn  decree 
Tbat  all,  of  Christian  liberty 

Tbe  peaoe-inspinng  gale  sboaM  breaAbe. 
May  then  tbat  nation  hope  to  cłaim 
Tbe  glory  of  the  Cbristian  name,  [death  ? 

Tbat  loada  fratemal  tribes  witb  boodage  wońe  than 

**  Tell  tbem,  tbey  Tainly  grace,  with  fiestWe  joy, 
Tbe  day  tbat  freed  tbem  from  oppression^s  rod, 
At  slaTery'8  mart  wbo  barter  and  wbo  buy 
Tbe  image  of  their  God. 
But  peace !  — ^their  conscionce  feels  the  wrong^ 
From  Britain^s  congregated  tongue 
Repentant  breaks  the  chorał  lay, 
'  Kot  unto  us,  indulgent  HeaT'n, 
In  partial  stream  be  freedom  giren,  f^^ay !'  *' 
But  pbur  ber  treasures  wide,  and  guari  widi  l^gal 
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ELEG¥ L 
TO    A    YOUNO    NOBLEMAN 

ŁBATiyo  THB  VNIVBB8mr. 

WriUeM  in  1753. 

Erb  yet,  ingennous  youth,  thy  strpa  retirs 

From  Cam'88mooth  margin,  and  the  peaceftil  rak, 
Where  Science  calPd  thee  to  ber  stadioua  quire, 

And  met  thee  musing  in  ber  cloisters  pale ; 
Ob !.  let  tby  friend  (and  may  be  boast  tbe  name) 

Breathe  from  bis  artless  leed  one  paitins  ky  > 
A  lay  like  this  tby  early  yirtues  claim. 

And  this  let  voIuntary  firiendf bip  pay. 
Yet  know,  the  time  arrive8,  tbe  dangeroos  tune, 

Wben  all  tbose  ▼irtues,  opening  now  ao  fair, 
Tranaplanted  to  tbe  world'8  tempestuous  clime, 

Must  leam  each  passion^s  boisfrons  breath  tobear. 
Tbere,  if  ambition  pesiilent  and  pale, 

Or  lusury  sbould  taint  tbeir  vemal  glow  ; 
If  cold  self-interest,  with  ber  chilling  gmle, 

Sbould  blast  tb'  unibiding  blosaoms  ere  tbey  blM^ ' 
If  mimie  buea,  by  art,  or  fasbion  spread, 

Thetr  genaine,  simple  oolouring  sboald  fupply, 
Ob  !  witb  tbem  may  these  lanreate  booonrs  fbde; 

And  witb  tbem  (if  it  can)  my  friendsbip  die. 
Then  do  not  blame,  if,  tho*  tbyself  inspire, 

Cautious  I  strike  the  panegyric  stringj 
Hie  Masę  fnll  offc  porsnes  a  meteor  fire, 

And,  Tainly  Tenfrons,  aoars  on  wasen  wing. 
Too  actively  awake  «t  fHendship^s  voice, 

Tbe  poetfls  boaom  poars  tbe  ferrent  strain^ 
Till  sad  refleetion  blames  the  hasty  cbońoe, 

And  oft  iuTtdces  obliTion^s  aid  in  vain. 
Gall  we  the  shade  of  Pope,  from  that  bleit  bower 

Where  thronM  be  tits,  witb  many  a  tnneful  sagę ; 
Ask,  if  be  ne'er  bemoans  that  bapleas  bour 

Wben  St  Jobn^s  naine  ^  illuminM  glorjr^spage  ? 
A4[,  if  tbe  wretcb,  wbo  dar^d  bis  mein'ry  atain, 

Ask,if  his  country's,  bis  religion's  ibe 
Des«rv'd  tbe  meed  that  Marlbro'  failM  to  gnin^ 

The  deatbleas  meed  be  oniy  could  bestow  ? 

1  AUuding  to  this  couplet  of  Mr.  Pope'8, 
1)0  Osło  Yiigil  paid  one  boneat  line, 
O  let  my  countiy'0  friends  ilłumine  oiine. 
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The  boid  1^1  tell  thee,  themisg«Dd«d  pnuse 
'  Cloods  tbe  celestial  sunśhine  oiF  his  breast ; 
£v'o  DOW  repentant  of  his  eirhig  lays, 

H«  heave8  a  sigfa  amid  the  realms  of  resL 
If  Pope  thro'  friendship  feiPd,  indignant  yiew, 

Yet  pity,  Drydeo ;  haik,  whene^er  he  sbgs, 
Hoir  adulatioo  drops  her  coartly  dew 

On  titled  rhymers,  and  inglorioos  king*. 
See,  fix»iD  the  depths  of  hit  ezhaasdess  imine, 

His  glitterhig  Stores  the  tuneful  spendthńfl  throws; 
Wkere  fear,  or  interest  bida,  behold  they  shine , 

Noir  gnioe  a  OomwelPs,  naw  a  Char1es*8  browa. 
Bom  wHh  too  generoos,  or  too  mean  a  heart, 

Dryden !  in  Tain  to  thee  those  stores  were  lent : 
Thy  sweetest  numbers  but  a  trifling  art ; 

Thy  strougest  diction  idiy  ekx)Qent. 
Tbe  stmplest  lyre,  if  tnith  directs  its  lays, 

'  WaiUes  a  mekidy  De'er  heard  from  thme ; 
Koi  to  disgust  with  felse,  or  Tenal  pralte, 

Waa  PamelPs  modest  fiune,  and  may  be  nrine. 
Go  tiien,  my  fnend,  nor  let  thy  candid  breast 

Omdemn  me,  if  I  check  the  plansire  string; 
€iO  to  the  waymid  worid ;  complete  the  rest ; 

Be,  wbat  tbe  purest  Masę  wonld  wish  to  sing. 
Be  still  tfayself ;  that  open  path  of  trcith, 

Which  led  thee  here,  let  manhood  firm  panue; 
"It&am  the  sweet  simplicity  of  yoath, 

And,  all  thy  Tirtae  dictates,  dare  to  do. 
Still  scom,  with  ćonscious  pride,  tbe  mask  of  art ; 

On  ▼ioe'fl  front  let  feaiftil  cautioa  lower, 
^nd  trach  the  diffident,  discreeter  part 

Of  knaTes  that  plot,  and  fools  that  fawn  f>r  power, 
-Sos  roand  thy  brow  when  age^s  hooours  spread, 

Wben  Death's  cold  hand  onstńngs  thy  Mason*s 
When  the  green  turf  lies  lightly  on  his  bead,  [lyre, 

Thy  worth  shall  some  superior  bard  inspire : 
He,  to  the  amplest  bounds  of  time's  domain. 

On  npture^s  plume  shall  gife  thy  nameto  fly ; 
far  tnist,  with  reverenoe  trust  this  Sabinę  strain : 

*'  The  Muse  foibids  the  Tirtoous  man  to  die  ^/* 
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GARDEN  OF   A   FRlENDj 

In  1758. 

Wms  o*er  my  bead  this  lamnel-wo^en  bower 

Its  aieh  of  gUttering  Terdure  wildly  flings, 
Gan  fiuicy  slnmber  i  can  tbe  tuneful  power, 

Tbat  rules  my  lyre,  neglect  her  wonted  strings  ? 
Ko;  if  the  blighting East  deformM  the  plain, 

tf  tfaii  gay  beok  no  balmy  sweets  eschaPd, 
8ini  shoold  tbe  giove  re-echo  to  my  strain,  [faiPd. 

And  friendship  prompt  the  theme,  where  beauty 
Por  be,  wboM  caieless  art  this  fbliage  drest, 

Wbo  bede  tbese  twisUng  braids  of  woodbine  bend. 
Be  first,  with  truth  and  ▼irtoe,  taugfat  my  breast 

Wheie  beat  to  ofaiiie>  and  best  to  fis  a  firiend. 


— Dignmn  lande  Tinun 
Husa  Tetat  moii 


Honot* 


How  wali  doeś  niem*ry  notę  the  goUeu  day, 

Whet  time,  recto'd  in  Marg^rets  studious  glada. 
My  mimie  reed  first  t0D*d  tbe  Dorian  lay  >, 

<<  Unseen,  nnbeard,  beneathan  hawthom  shade  ?" 
Twas  there  we  met  $  the  Muses  haiPd  the  hour  j 

Tbe  same  desires,  the  same  ingenuotts  arts 
Inspir^d  us  botfa ;  we  own*d,  and  blest  tbe  power    • 
,  That  join'd  at  onoe  our  studies,  and  our  hearts. 
Oh!  sinoe  those  days,  when  seience  spread  the  feasty' 

When  emulati^e  youth  its  lelisb  lent, 
Say,  has  ooe  genoine  ja^  e^er  warm'd  my  breast  ? 

Ćioagh ;  if  joy  was  his,  be  minę  eontent 
To  tbirst  for  praise  his  tempente  youth  forbore  j 

He  fsodly  wish'd  not-for  a  poefs  name; 
Much  did  helo?e  the  Muse,  bnt  qniet  morę, 

And,  thofbe  noight  command,  he  sl^ted  fimie. 
Hither,  in  manhood's  pńme,  he  wisely  fled 

From  aU  tbat  folly,  all  that  pride  iu>proves; 
To  this  soft  scenę  a  tender  partner  led; 

This  laurel  shade  wa^  witness  to  their  lo^es. 
"  Begone^'*  he  cry^d,  "  ambition*s  air-drawn  plan; 

Hence  with  perpleadng  pomp,  uowieldy  wealth : 
Let  me  not  seem,  but  be  tbe  happy  man, 

Potaest  of  loye,  of  oompelenoe,  and  health.^' 
Smiling  be  spake,  nor  did  tbe  fiites  withstand  ; 

Iq  roral  arts  fhe  peacefol  moments  flew : 
Say,  iorely  lawn  1  that  felt  his  forming  hand, 

How  soon  thy  sur£see  shone  with  yerdure  new  $ 
How  soon  obedient  Flora  beohgfat  her  storę. 

And  o^er  thy  breast  a  sbower  of  fragrance  flnng: 
yertomeus  came ;  his  earliest  bk)oms  be  borę, 

And  thy  rich  sides  with  waving  purpłe  hung : 
Tben  to  tbe  sight,  he  calPd  yon  stately  spire, 

He  piero'd  th*  opposing  oak's  lozoriant  shade  ; 
Bade  yonder  crowding  bawthoms  Iow  retire. 

Nor  yeil  the  glories  of  the  golden  mead. 
Hail,  syWan  wonders,  hail !  and  bail  the  hand, 

Wbose  natiTe  taste  thy  native  charms  display^d. 
And  taught  one  little  acre  to  command 

Each  eoTied  happiness  of  soene,  and  shade; 
Is  thero  a  hill,  whose  distant  azure  bonuds* 

The  ample  rangę  of  Searsdale*s  prond  domain, 
A  mouBtain  hoar,  that  yon  wild  peak  surrounds, 

But  lends  a  willing  beauty  to  tby  plain  ? 
And,  lo !  in  yonder  path  I  spy  my  firieod ; 

He  looks  tbe  guardian  genius  of  tbe  grove, 
Mild  as  the  &bled  form  that  whilom  deign^d  >, 

At  Milt0D's  ca|l,  in  Harefield's  haunts  to  rove. 
Blest  spirit,  come  !  tho*  pent  in  mortal  mould, 

rU  yet  inroke  thee  by  that  purer  name ; 
Oh  oome,  a  portioo  of  thy  ,bliss  nnlbld, 

From  folly's  maże  my  wayward  step  reclaim. 
Too  loqg,  alas,  my  inexperienc'd  youth, 

Misled  by  flatt«ring  Fortnne*s  specioos  tale, 
Has  left  the  rura!  leign  of  peaoe,  and  troth,  [Tale. 

Tbe  huddlmg  brook,  cool  cate,  and  whispering 
Won  to  the  worki,  a  candidate  for  praise, 

Yet,  1^  me  boast,  by  no  ignoble  art, 
Too  o^  the  poblie  ear  has  heard  my  lays, 

Too  much  its  rma  applause  has  tooch'd  my  Iwaft; 

1  Mussus,  the  first  poem  in  this  eollectioD,  writ. 
ten  while  the  author  was  a  scholar  of  St  Jóhii'f 
College  in  Cambridge. 

s  See  the  descriplion  of  the  Geniosof  the  Wood, 
in  Milton^s  Areades. 

For  know,  by  lot,  from  Jove,  I  am  the  power 
Of  this  fhir  wood,  and  lirę  in  oaken  bower ; 
To  nnrse  the  sapllngs  tali,  and  curl  the  greye 
With  róglets  ąuaisty  J&c, 


M6 
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But  nowi  0f9  cMMma  Madt  htt  ponwfol  cHrat, 

Gome,  fitom  thc  bM«  €iieb«nler  tct  me  fret  ^ 
While  yet  aiy  aoub  its  fim^  beti  tiste  ret»M, 

BflcAłl  «hat  mmI  to  reasoa,  peact»  and  thca 
Teach  me,  likc  thee,  to  mue  o»  Batwe**  pagi^ 

To  mark  each  woarfer  in  crealbD*fl  plan, 
Eaek  nede  uf  Mag  Iraea,  aad,  humUy  mge, 

Dednca  fraoi  ihesa  tbe  fmume  poireri  of  nMai ; 
Of  oHw,  «hila  warrit'd  wMi  reaioii*8  porar  ray. 

No  tool  of  poliey,  ao  dupa  ta  pridc  ; 
Bafere  ynia  tciance  led  his  tarte  atlray  ; 

When  coaecieBCe  wai  bit  law,  ani  God  hit  gaMe. 
Thii  let  me  Icara,  tmA  leaming  let  me  lite 

The  letMMi  o^er.    Fromthatgreat  guide  «f  trath 
Oh  may  my  sappliant  Mml  the  hoon  reoeite^ 

Ta  tread  tlBo>  «g6  liia  feoli<qpft  of  Ihy  yoiAh. 


MLE0Y  UMK 
TO  THB  RfiY.  Mr.  HUBIX 

tfrUien  in  1759. 

FtiBifD  of  my  yooiby  who,  when  the  wBlIag  Moie 

Streim*d  o*er  my  breatt  ber  warm  poetic  vayi, 
Saw'st  tbe  freeb  ieeds  their  Tital  powen  diftue, 

And  fed*st  tbem  with  tbe  ibrt'ńB|r  dew  of  prane ! 
Whatt*er  tbe  prodnce  of  tb>  unArifty  aoil, 

Tbe  Icayes,  the  fluwen,-tbe  froiti,  to  theaheloug; 
The  laboarer  eorm  the  wagei  of  bis  toii ; 

Wbo  fbrmM  ibe  poet,  well  may  dami  tbe  saog; ' 
Yes,  *tii  my  pride  to  owo,  that  taoght  by  thee 

My  oontoioat  sonl  wperior  flighta  enay'd  ; 
Leamt  from  thy  iMe  tbe  poef  i  digaity, 

And  epunt^d  tbe  hirelingB  of  the  rbjrmhig  trtide; 
8ay,  tcenes  of  science,  say,  tbóu  haottted  stream  ! 

(Por  oft  my  Muse-led  steps  dkTst  tlioa  habold) 
How  on  thy  baaks  I  ńfled  etery  th*me» 

That  fiincy  fiMed  in  ber  age  of  giold. 
How  oft  I  cry'd»  "  Oh  oeme,  thou  tragfe  ^aen ! 

Mhreh  fraim  thy  Greeoe  with  firm  majertie  tratd  I 
Soch  as  when  Athens  saw  thee  fili  her  scaiii^, 

When  Sopfaoclct  thy  chorał  graoet  led : 
Saw  thy  proud  pall  its  paqih)  hngth  devette  j 

Saw  thee  uplift  the  glitt*rmg  diq$ger  h^ ; 
Ponaer  with  fiaed  btow  thy  deep  r60Dhie» 

Pr«par'd  to  rtrike,  to  trhimph,  and  to  «Ke.       ^ 
Bring  then  to  Bntaia'8  pUin  that  charal  UiMng  | 

Display  thy  btokiu'd  {map,  thy  goUta  lyi«  -, 
Gite  her  historie  ibnms  the  soul  of  tang, 

And  mingle  Attie  art  willi  Siafcetpear*s  lli^." 
"  Ah,  wbat,  fond  boy,  dott  tiboa  pmmnt  te^Ctaim?" 
.  Tb»MQseiMy^«  ''«ii«U»a«appNai]t,Łm»w, 
To  ligbt  ia  3hakospaai%  hieet  the  dariliiig  ftmie 

Eschausted  aH  PiiimrtiiumuW  hcMiw. 
Trae;  art  remaina;  aod,  if  froift  Miifi^t  pii|^ 

Thy  mimie  powe»  aae  wińó  Umk  mm  a^iae, 
ProeeBd;  «Mł  in  that  hast  of  Mte  engage, 

Wbicli  tends  at  ooce  to  profit,  and  to  please." 
She  upi^  ;  .aad  BareWtttfCs  Mters  apontanebus 
i«se|' 

Soft  tirgin  warblings  ecbQ'd  -ftw*  <be  Wórh : 
^Mflir  «nMa  podh-^  fowh  ttll  łier  woes,       ^  ' 

The  bapless  pattem  of  connuhial  tof«. 


Morę  aiwfiil  aatMaoM  jMaaa  asarmapiaydl^ 

Her  eataraa  gioom'd,  her  forasta  «av^  am  takb. 
Wbite  flam'd  withia  their  coBiecntad 

The  fMMUi  sCani  of  Btiltsh  libeity. 
Aad  sea,  my  Hmnd !  totbaetbotascanm         ^      , 

Oh !   taka  and  rtan^  tbem  with  thy  łkOMoi^d 
name. 
Aronnd  tbe  paga  ba  fnendship>s  chaplet  iaiB*^^ 

And,  if  ihey  ind  the  road  to  honesifcoMb 
Perchance  the  caadour  of  aome  nebler  age 

May  praise  tbe  baid,  wbo  bada  gay  loUy 
Her  cheap  apphmses  to  the  bosy  stage  >, 

And  leate  him  pensita  Tiitoa s  sileot  taar  s 
Choae  too  to  coosecrata  Ua  fat^ńte  stnun 

To  him  who,  grac*d  by  av'ry  libaial  ait 
That  bert  migbt  shine  among  the  leara^d 

Yet  morę  esoeird  ia  morala  and 

Whose  equal  miad  ooułd  see  tain  FoftuL, . 

Her  flimsy  (atouis  on  the  Cswaing  ciaw, 
WhiK  m  lc«(  Thiireastoo'8  se^«Mster'd  bow«r» 

Sbe  Bat  him  distaot  finom  pronMtien^s  riew  | 
Yet,  sheltorM  there  by  calm  oooteotmeafs 

Pleas^d  heeould  smile,  aod  with  sa 
"Sec  finom  his  motheraaithGod^i      ^ 

And  eat  his  hf«Ml  ia  peaoeasd  pHia^  V 


ELEGt  rr. 

ON  THB  DEATH  OF  A  JAJBY. 
WriUen  m  1760. 

Tai  midnight  doćk  bas  toll^  ;  and  hark,  IM  M 

Ofdeathbeatsstow!  heardyetheoMeprofNmd? 
łt  pausss  now ;  and  now,  with  rising  knelt, 

Fliftgs  to  the  bofh)#  ga^e  its  sallen  sbimd. 
Yes  *  ♦  »  is  dead.     Attend  the  strain, 

Daugfbten  of  Albion  ?  Ye  that,  ligbt  at  tfr, 
Só  oft  baye  tript  in  ber  fhiilastic  tran, 

With  heatts  as  gay  and  feces  half  aaMr; 
For  she  wag  fair  beyood  your  brigbtert  bloom  $ 

(This  enyy  owns,  sińce  now  her  bloom  is  fled) 
Fair  as  the  fonns,  thatt  wo««  ia  fiinoy's  loom, 

Ftoat  in  ligbt  vi»ioo  rouod  the  poet*s  bead. 
WJiene^er  with  soft  serenity  she  smird, 

Or  caught  tbę  orient  Minb  of  ąoick  snrprise^ 
How  sweetly  mutable,  how  brigbtly  w^ld, 

Tbe  liquid  liutie  darted  finem  her  eyes  ? 
Each  louk,  eacb  motion  wak'd  a  new-bom  grace, 

That.  oler  heif  Ibrfti  Hs  ttabsi«ftt  glosy  cast : 
Some  lovelier  wonder  soon  usorpM  the  plaoe, 

ChasM  by  a  charm  still  totetier  than  the  last. 
That  beli  again !  it  tells  us  what  sbe  ts : 

On  what  she  was  no  m<ife«  tte-rtnaa  W^kmmt 
Luxuriaiit  flbioy,  paase ;  no  haw 

Oemaads  the  tiihata  of  a  setiaai 


»  Nil  eqiiidan  feoi  (te  mis  liee  ipal) thMtrfs^ 


1  fbłs  Istegy  wa«  prefiit  to  tbe 
Gsrpc^CMS,  as  dędicatory  of  that 


of 


Otid.  lUrt.  4«h.  4r.  «L 'W.  flk 
.  9  V«rhatim  fimm  a  ktter  «f  HsahAr^  «>  aieh- 
bisbop  Wbitgif^  "  fiat  my  J«d»  I  *aH  imato  M 
able  to  Msh  what  I  baae  hegaa,"  [4jm  Us  Im- 
mortal  Tjwtias-os  jBeetMiMtKid  PbUlr]  *^mśm 
I  be  «emovad  w$i9  mtt»  ąam^  momi^  Ęimmmg^ 
where  I  may  see  6od*s  blessings  spring  out  of  my 
motber  earth,  and  eat  my  own  bread  in  peace  and 
privac|.»    See tti  IKifr iiiihc  WhgiMptiar  firita»- 
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Maria  tMhA  %  ftom  tbat  sable  bier , 

Where  cold  and  wati  the  slumberer  rests  her  Itead; 
lo  ttUl  nAall  whispen  to  reflectioD^s  ear, 

She  breathcs  tbe  aołemn  dictates  of  the  dead. 
Oh  catch  the  awful  notes,  and  lift  them  lood  ; 

ProclaiBi  the  thente,  by  lage,  by  fool  rerefd  : 
Hear  it,  ye  yoong,  ye  Tain,  ye  great,  ye  |>roQd ! 
Tk  Kature  tpeaks,  and  Natare  will  be  heard. 
Yet,  ye  aball  hear,  and  tmnble  at  ye  hear, 

Whłle,  high  withbaUth,yuttrheart8exultingleBp; 
Bv'n  in  the  midst  cf  pleasore^s  mad  career, 
The  mental  monitor  thall  wake  and  wee|k. 
For  say,  than  ^  *  **»  propitknis  star, 

What  bri^ter  planet  on  yoar  bnths  arose : 
Or  gaTe  of  Fortune'8  gifta  an  ampler  share, 

la  lUe  to  lavif b,  or  by  deatb  to  lose  1 
Barty  to  loae  ;  «hiie,  bom  on  bosy  wing, 

Ye  tip  thenectar  of  eaeh  mrymg  bloom : 
Kor  fear,  while  basking  iu  the  beams  of  spring, 

The  wintiy  stomi  that  sweepa  you  to  tbe  tomb. 
Tbink  of  her  fetę !  rerere  the  hea^^nly  band 

Tbat  led  her  hence,  thongh  soon,  by  stepsso  slow: 
ŁoDg  at  ber  couch  Deatb  took  his  patient  stand. 

And  nienac*d4»ft,  and  aft  wMtheld  the  blow: 
To  give  refleetion  time,  with  lenient  art, 

&ch  Ibnd  dehision  frottk  her  loal  to  steal ; 
Teach  her  from  Iblly  paaoeably  io  part, 

And  waan  her  from  a  «orM  she  kw^d  to  weO. 
Say,  are  ye  surę  bis  Bsercy  shall  estend 

To  yoa  so  k>ng  a  spaa }  A]as,^ye  sigh: 
Make  then,  while  yet  ye  may,  yonr  Ood  yoor  fnond^ 

And  leam  with  eąnal  ease  to  sleep  or  die ! 
Nor  thiflk  the  Muse,  whose  sober  Voioe  ye  hear, 

Oontruta  w  ttb  bigot  irown  ber  sułlen  brow ; 
OHts  roand  religioirs  orb  the  misis  of  fear,    [glow. 
Or  shades  wtU^  borroors,  what  witb  smilesshould 
Ko ;  she  wonM  warm  yoa  with  seraphic  flln>, 

Hein  aa  ye  are  of  HcaV*n'8  etemal  day ; 
WouU  bid  you  bołdly  to  that  HeaT*n  aspire. 
Not  siok  and  alaoiber  io  your  cells  of  clay. 
Know,  ye  wera  IbnnM  to  rAnge  yon  asOre  field, 

In  yon  atbereal  foonfes  of  bliss  to  lave  : 
Torce  then,  lecure  in  faith*a  protacting  shield, 

The  sliiig  from  Death*  the  ^icfry  from  the  gn^e. 
Ii  tbii  the  bigofa  rant  ?  Away  ye  vain, 

Yonr  hopet,  your  fears,  in  doubt,  in  dalness  steep: 
Oo  looth  yonr  sonls  in  sickness,  grief  or  pain, 

WHh  tbe  sad  solące  of  etemal  sleep  '• 
Yet  Will  1  praise  yoti,  trlflers  as  ye  are. 

Morę  than  Łhose  preachcrs  of  your  fav'rite  creed, 
Wbo  prondły  swell  tbe  braaen  throat  of  war, 
Who  form  the  i^anz,  bid  tbe  battle  bieed ; 


'  In  a  boók  of  Freneb  ^erses,  entitled  OeuTres  da 
nOoiophe  de  sans  Souci^  and  lateljr  reprinied  at 
^ttlm  by  aotbority,  nodet  the  title  of  Poesies  Di- 
YAKs,  may  be  fimiŃi  an  epistle  to  marshal  Keith, 
^^"tteo  professedl^r  against  tbe  immortality  of  the 
^L  By  way  of  speciman  of  the  whote,  take  tbe 
wlowmg  Itnes. 

'  I>e  l>a?enhr,  dier  Kdth,  jugeoni  par  le  pasać : 
Oomoic  aTant  qne  je  fusse  ii  n'avoit  point  pensć, 
De  menie,  apres  ma  mort,  qoapd  tootesmcs  partes 
y  b  oorraption  ieront  aneanties, 
1^  on  marne  dasMn  ii  ne  peasera  plot ;      [ftc. 
Non^  ńcn  n^eat  plos  oeitała,  toyons-e*  coBTaincy, 

tt  blo«riiepbUtF,  that fhfe  Rttt  of  the  degy  allddeft. 
Voi.XVUi. 


Nor  wish  ibr  morę :  wbo  cooqiier,  bot  to  die. 

Hear,  Folly,  hear ;  and  triamph  in  tbe  tale : 
Łike  you,  they  rea^on ;  not,  like  you,  enjoy 

Tbe  breeze  of  bliss,  tbat  fills  your  silken  sail : 
On  pleasure's  gIittVing  stream  ye  gayly  steer  . 

Your  Uttle  course  to  cold  oblivion'8  shore :  [year, 
They  dare  the  storm,  and,  through  th*  inclement 

Stern  the  rough  surge,  and  braTe  tbe  forrenfs  roar. 
Is  it  for  glory  }  tbat  just  Fate  denies. 

Long  must  the  warrior  mouMer  in  his  shroud, 
£re  from  her  tmmp  the  heaT'n-breath'd  acoentsrisa^ 

That  lift  the  bero  from  the  fighting  crowd. 
Is  it  his  grasp  of  empire  to  estend  ? 

To  curb  the  fury  of  insulting  foes  ? 
Ambition,  cease  :  the  idie  contest  end  : 

'Tis  but  a  kingdom  thou  canst  win  or  Iow. 
And  why  must  marderM  myriads  lose  thdr  atl, 

(If  life  be  all)  why  desolation  lour, 
With  famish'd  ftt)wn,  on  this  affrighted  bali, 

That  thou  may*8t  flame  the  meteor  of  an  hour  ? 
Go  wiser  ye,  that  flutter  life  away. 

Crown  with  the  mantling  juice  the  gobłet  high  ; 
Weare  the  light  dance,  witb  festive  fi«edom  gay. 

And  \ive  your  moment,  sińce  the  next  ye  die. 
Yet  know,  vain  scepticks,  know,  th'  Almighty  mind, 

Wbo  br<eath'd  oó  man  a  portton  of  his  flre, 
Bade  his  firee  soul,  by  earth  nor  time  confin*d 

To  HeaT'o,  to  immortality  aspire. 
Nor  shall  tbe  pile  of  hope,  bis  mercy  reai^d^ 

By  vain  philosophy  be  e*er  destroyM: 
Eternity,  by  all  or  wish*d  or  fear'd, 

Shall  be  by  atl  or  suffer^d  or  enjoy*^ 


E  P  I  T  Ą  P  H  S. 

ON  MRS.  MASON, 

\  «• 

IN  THB  CATBSDIAŁ  OP  BaiSTOŁ* 

Taki,  boly  earth  !  all  that  my  soul  holds  dear : 

Take  that  best  gift  whieh  Hńv*n  so  lately  gave: 
To  BristoPs  fbont  I  borę  witb  trembling  care 

Her  faded  form  j  she  tio**d  to  taste  the  ware» 
And  died.    Does  youth,  does  beanty,  read  the  linę  ? 

Doeś  syńnpathetic  fiear  tbeit*  breasts  alarm  ? 
Speak,  dead  Maria  t  breathe  a  strain  diYine : 

£v'n  fiDm  the  graye  thou  sbalt  ha^e  power  to 
chatm. 
Bid  them  be  chaste,  be  innoeent,  like  thee ; 

Bid  them  in  duty*i  spheie  as  meekly  mo?e  $ 
And  if  so  fair,  ft'om  Tanity  as  free ; 

Aa  firm  in  friendahip,  and  as  fond  in  loro. 
Tdi  them,  tho'  His  an  awfhl  thhig  to  die, 

(Twas  et^n  to  thee)  yet  the  dread  path  onee  trod» 
HeaT*n  lifts  its  everlasting  portals  high, 

And  bids  <*  the  pure  in  heart  bebold  their  God.** 


ON  MISS  DRUMMOND, 

m  THa  CHURCH  OP  aaoDswoaTB,  roaKsani. 

Herb  sleeps  what  once  was  beauty,  onee  was  grace  | 
Orace,  that  with  tendemess  and  sense  combin*d 

To  form  tbat  barmony  of  soul  and  lace, 
Where  beauty  shinefl  tht  minor  of  the 
Z 
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Such  wat  the  mtid,  Łhat  io  tbe  inorn  of  yoath, 

In  Tirgin  innocence,  in  mture*9  pride, 
^lett  with  each  art  that  owes  its  cbann  to  Łruth, 

Sunk  in  ber  fatbei^s  fbnd  embrace,  and  died. 
He  w^eps :  Ob  renerate  tbe  boly  tear : 

Faitb  łends  ber  aid  to  ease  alRlction*9  load ; 
The  parent^nouret  bis  cbild  opon  bf  r  bier, 

Tbe  ebristian  yields  an  aogel  to  bis  God. 


MASON^S  POEMS. 

INSCRIBTION  ON  A  PEDKSTAL 


OS  JOHN  DEALTRY,  M.  D. 

IN   THB   CATBKDaAŁ   Of  TOIK. 

lim  o*er  tbe  tomb,  wbere  Dealtry's  asbes  sleep» 

See  Health  ' ,  in  emblematic  anjniisb  weep ! 

She  drops  ber  fiaded  wreatb  $  *'  No  morę"  she  ciies, 

"  Let  laoguid  mortals,  witb  beseecbtng  eyes, 

Implore  my  feeble  aid :  It  fiaird  to  sare 

My  owD  and  Dature's  gtiaidian  from  tbe  graTC** 


ON  MBS.  TATTON, 

w  TBR  CRUICB  OF  WITHBNSBAW   IN  CBBSBnt. 

Ip  e'er  on  Earth  tnie  happiness  were  found 

'Twas  thine,  blest  sbade  I  that  happiness  to  prore ; 
A  fiitb^r's  fbndest  migh  tby  duty  crown^d, 

Tby  softer  virtoes  fixt  a  busband^s  lo^e. 
Ab  !  wben  be  led  thee  to  tbe  nuptial  fane, 

How  smiPd  the  morning  witb  aospicioos  rays ; 
How  triumpb'd  youth,  and  beauty,  in  tby  train. 

And  flatfring  healtb  thatpromis^d  length  of  d^ys ! 
Hea\''D  join*d  yoar  hearts.^   Three  pledges  of  your 

ioy 

Were  giv^nt  in  tbrice  tbe  yeąn  rerolTing  round^- 
Herę,  reader  t  panse ;  and  own,  witb  pitying  eye, 
That  *'  not  on  Earth  tme  happineas  is  foaod/' 


ON  MR.  GRAZ 

HI   WISTKIMSTBE  ABBBT. 

Ko  morę  the  Greciaa  Muse  uniiva]l*d  reigiM^ 
To  firitain  let  the  natioos  bomage  pay; 

^e  feU  a  Homer's  fire  in  Milton*8  strains  ^, 
A  Piiidar*8  raptare  frum  the  lyre  of  Gtay. 

>  This  inscription  alludes  to  the  design  of  the 
fculpture,  wbicb  is  a  figurę  of  Health,  with  ber 
antient  insignia,  in  alto  relievo»  dropping  a  chaplet 
on  the  side  of  a  monnmental  urn. 

s  The  oeootapb  is  placed  immediately  under  that 
of  Milton,  and  represents,  in  alto  reliero,  a  female 
figurę  with  a  lyre,  as  emblematical  of  the  higher 
kindsof  poetry,  poiuting  with  one  band  to  tbe  bust 
abore,  and  supporting  witb  the  other  a  medallion, 
on  wbiefa  is  a  profile  head  inacribed,  **  Thomas 
Oray."  On  tbe  plhith  is  the  following  datę;  **  He 
dłcdJuly31,  1771." 

The  scutpture  was  ezecuted  by  that  eminent 
artist  Mr.  Bacon,  in  Newman-street,  at  tbe  joint 
expense  of  Dr.  James  Browne,  master  of  Pembroke 
College,  Cambridge ;  Ripban)  Stonhewer,  esąuire, 
aaditor  of  excise  j  and  the  autbor. 


ITEAB  Alf  OAK   AT  BUNEBAM   IK  OZPOBDSH UB, 

nBDtCATBP    TO   THB    MBIIOaT    OP    WTŁŁUII   WaiTB- 
■CAD,  BSa.    PMT  ŁAUBBAT. 

Habcoobt  and  friendship  thia  memoriał  raiae, 

Near  to  tbe  oak  wbere  Whitebead  oft  recliii»d  ; 
While  all  that  naturę  rob^d  by  art  displays, 

Spotb*d  with  congenial  ćhanns  his  poltth*d  ndod. 
\et  fasbtoo^s  vot*ries,  let  the  sons  of  fire, 

The  genius  of  that  modert  bard  despise ; 
Who  baude  discretion  regiilate  his  lyre, 

StudkMis  to  please,  yet  scoming  to  aurpriaSi 
Enough  for  bim,  if  thoae  who  8bsur'd  bis  love 

Tbrougb  life,  who  Tirtue  morę  tban  vei«e  revere» 
Herę  peDsr?e  paoae,  when  circling  round  the  gfOfCb 

And  drop  the  beaTt-paid  tribute  of  a  tear. 


HYMN  FOR  YORK  CATHEDRAU 

Agaim  the  day  retums  of  boly  rest, 
Which,  when  be  madę  the  wcirld,  JebOYnh  blest  ^ 
WhenL  łike  bis  own,  be  bade  oor  laboun  oeaae 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peao& 

While  impious  men  despise  tby  sagę  decree, 
From  vain  deceit,  and  lalse  phikMophy : 
Let  us  iti  wiadom  own,  its  bleasings  feel, 
Itaoeive  with  gimtitade,  peifoiui  with  teal. 

Let  us  derote  this  consecrated  day. 
To  leam  bts  will,  and  all  we  leam  obey : 
In  pure  reIigion's  hallow'd  duties  share, 
And  join  in  penitence  and  join  in  prayer. 

^  shall  tbe  God  of  mercy,  pleas'd,  receive« 
That  oniy  tribute  man  bas  pow*r  to  giTe; 
So  shall  be  bear,  while  fenrently  we  niae 
Our  chorał  barmony  in  bymna  of  praiae. 

Fatber  of  HeaT'n !  in  whom  our  hopes  oonfide* 
Wbose  pow'r  ddends  ns,  and  wbose  precepts  guide: 
In  life  our  guardian,  and  in  death  our  firśend, 
Glory  supremę  be  thine  ^11  time  shalt  end. 


D  R  A  M  A  T  I  C 
POEMS. 

ELFRIDA: 

WBRTBB   ok  TBB    model   OP  TBB  ABCIlirr  obbsjC 

TiAosmr. 
Ftrst  jmhllshed  in  ihe  Year  1751. 

*iii*  These  Letulrs  were  prefized  in  the  fbrmer 

oftbispoem. 


LETTER  I. 

I  WAS  aware,  wben  I  aent  yoa  my  pocm,  that  it 
would  be  liable  to  the  very  otjcctioiłs  yoo  maki  to 
it    Yetperbapstheywillbeobpiatedtoyouriaiiir 


ELFRIDA. 
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ftctkiD,  when  I  bave  lud  belbre  you  (as  indeed  I  j 
<Miglit  to  ba^e  doae  at  first)  the  ori{ic*nal  idea  wbich 
led  me  to  cboose  soch  a  sabject,  and  to  excuse  it  in 
ao  pecołiar  a  manner. 

Had  I  intended  to  giTe  ao  exact  copy  of  tbe  an- 
etent  drama,  your  obiectioiis  to  the  present  poem 
woald  be  nnanswerabłe.  Bat  my  design  was  mach 
less  oonfioed.  I  meant  oniy  to  punue  the  aocient 
methody  so  far  as  it  is  probable  a  Greek  poet,  were 
he  aliTe,  woaM  now  do,  in  order  to  adapt  himself 
to  tbe  genius  of  oar  tim^^,  and  the  character  of  our 
tragedy.  According  to  this  notion,  every  thiog  was 
to  be  allowed  to  tbe  present  taste,  wbich  natare  and 
Arittotle  could  possibly  dispense  with  ;  and  nothing 
of  intrigue  or  refinement  was  to  be  admitted;  at 
whicb  antient  judgment  could  reasonably  take  of- 
fence.  Good  sen^^e^  as  w^l  as  aotiquity,  prescribed 
an  adherenoe  to  the  tbree  great  uaities;  tbese, 
tberefore,  w«ine  strictiy  obserred.  Bat  on  tbe 
otber  band,  to  ibłlow  the  modem  masteri  in  tbose 
wpects  wherein  tbey  had  not  so  fanltily  deriated 
froin  their  predeoessors,  a  story  was  cbosen,  in 
whicb  the  tender  rather  tban  tbe  nobłe  pasnions 
were  predominscnt,  and  in  wbich  eyen  love  had  the 
principal  sbare.  Characters  too  were  drawp  as 
■eaiiy  approaching  to  priTate  ones,  as  iragic  dig- 
nity  would  permit;  and  affecttons  raised  rather 
firooi  the  impalae  of  common  bumanity,  than  the 
distresnes  of  royalty  and  tbe  fate  of  kingdoms.  Be- 
ńdes  thia,  for  the  sake  of  natitral  emhellishmpnt, 
and  to  reconciłe  merę  modem  readers  to  that  sim- 
plicity  of  fabłe,  in  wbich  I  tbought  it  necessary  to 
eopy  tbe  antients,  I  contrived  to  łay  the  scenę  in  an 
old  romantic  ibrest  For,  by  this  means,  I  was  en- 
abled  to  enliTen '  tbe  poem  by  Tarious  touches  of 
pastorał  description;  not  affectedly  brought  in 
finom  tbe  siore-house  of  a  pictoresąne  imagination, 
hot  oecessarily  resolting  from  the  scenery  of  the 
plaoe  Ttself :  a  beauty  so  extremely  striking  In  the 
Oomus  of  Milton,  and  tbe  k%  yoa  like  it  of  Shaks- 
peare;  and  of  wbich  the  Greek  Muse  (thoa8:b  fbnd 
of  niral  imagery)  bas  aftbrded  few  examples,  be- 
sides  thąt  admirable  one  in  tbe  Philoctetes  of 
dophocles. 

By  this  idea  I  could  wisb  you  to  regulate  yonr 
criticism.  I  need  not,  I  tbńik,  obsenre  to  you  that 
tfaese  de^iations  from  the  practice  of  the  ancients 
may  be  reasonably  defended.  For  we  were  long 
ińioe  agreed,  that  wbere  love  does  not  de^enerate 
hrto  episodioal  galłantry,  but  makes  tbe  ibiindation 
cf  the  distress,  it  is,  from  tbe  universa1ity  of  its  in- 
fioence,  a  passion  Tery  proper  for  trag^y.  And  I 
hafe  teen  you  too  much  moved  at  the  representa- 
tion  of  aome  of  our  best  tragedies  of  priyate  story, 
to  belie^e  you  will  coodemn  me  fbr  making  tbe 
other  deriatioo* 


LETTER  IL 


I  AM  glad  yoa  appnivie  the  method  I  bave  taken 
of  softeoing  the  rigour  of  tbe  old  drama.  If  I  ha^e, 
iadead,  softeoed  it  sufficiently  for  tbe  modem  taste, 
withoiit  parting  with  any  of  the  esseotiał*  of  tbe 
Greek  method,  i  bare  obtained  my  purpose :  which 
was  to  obriate  soroe  of  the  popular  objections  madę 
to  the  ancieot  fionn  of  traicedy.  For  tbe  current 
opinion,  you  know,  it,  that  by  the  striot  adberence 
to  the  unities^  it  t^traios  tbe  geuiut  of  the  puet  i 


b^  the  simplicity  of  its  cooduct,  it  diminishes  tbe 
patbos  of  thtf  fiśble ;  and,  by  tbe  admission  of  a 
continucd  chorus,  prevents  that  agreeable  embarram, 
whicb  awak^ns  our  attention,  and  interests  our 
pas^ions. 

Tbe  univeral  yeoeration  which  we,  pay  to  the 
name  of  Shakspeare,  at  tbe  same  time  that  it  bas 
improved  our  relish  for  the  higher  beauties  of 
poetry,  bas  undoubtedly  been  the  grouad-work  of 
all  this  ^łse  criticism.  That  disregard,  which,  in 
coinpliance  merely  with  the  taste  of  the  tioie^,  he 
showed  of  all  the  necessary  rales  of  tbe  drama, 
hatb  sińce  been  considered  as  a  characteristic  of 
bis  vast  and  original  genius ;  and  consequently  set 
up  as  a  model  for  succeeding  writers.  Hence  M. 
Yoltaire  remarks  Tery  ju&tly,  Qae  le  merite  de 
cet  auteur  a  perdn  le  theatre  Anglois.  Le  temv, 
qui  seul  ftut  la  reputatioo  des  bommes,  rend  a  la 
fin  leurs  defauts  respectables. 

Yet,  ootwitbstanding  the  ahsurdity  of  this  Iow 
superstition,  the  notion  is  so  popular  amongst  Eng- 
lishmen,  that  I  fear  it  will  nerer  be  entirely  dis- 
credited,  till  a  poet  ńses  np  amongst  n«,  with  a 
genius  as  elevated  and  daring  as  Sbakspeare^s,  and  a 
judgment  as  sober  and  cbastised  as  Racine^s. 
But  as  it  seems  toó  long  to  wait  for  this  prodigy,  it 
will  not  snrely  be  improper  for  any  one  of  common 
talents,  wbo  would  entertain  the  public  without 
iodulgtng  its  caprice,  to  take  tbe  best  mndels  of 
antiquity  for  bis  guides ;  and  to  adapt  those  models, 
as  near  as  may  be,  to  the  manners  and  taste  of  his 
nwn  times.  Uniess  b^  do  both,  he  will,  in  effect, 
do  nothing.  For  it  cannot  be  douhted,  that  the 
many  gross  faults  of  our  stage  are  owing  to  the  com- 
pliiisance  and  senrility  with  wbich  the  ordinary  run 
of  writers  bave  ever  humoured  that  illiterate, 
whimsical,  or  corrapted  age,  in  wbich  it  was  their 
misfortune  to  be  born. 

Milton,  you  will  tell  me,  is  a  noble  exception  to 
this  obserration.  -  He  is  so,  and  would  have  been  a 
nobler,  had  be  not  mn  into  tłie  contrary  extreme. 
The  contempt  in  which,  perhaps  with  ju<tice,  be 
beld  the  age  he  lired  in,  prevented  him  Awn  con- 
desoending  either  to  amuse  or  instruct  it.  He  bad, 
before,  giveii  to  his  unwortby  countrymen  tbe 
noblest  poem  that  genius,  conducted  by  ancient  art, 
could  produce ;  and  he  had  seen  tbem  receive  it 
with  disregard,  if  not  wilb  dislike.  ConsciouS  tbere- 
fore of  bis  own  dignity,  and  of  their  demerit,  he 
lo''ked  to  posterity  onły  for  his  reward,  and  to  pos- 
terity  onIy  directed  his  futurę  labours.  Hence  it 
was,  perhaps,  that  he  formed  bis  Sampeon  Agonistes 
on  a  model  morę  simple  and  severe  than  Athen^ 
herself  would  bave  demaoded ;  and  took  Ascbylns 
for  bis  master  rather  than  Sophocles  or  Euripides; 
intending  by  this  oonduct  to  put  as  great  a  distance 
as  poasible  betweea  himself  and  bis  contemporary 
writers :  and  to  make  his  work  (as  be  himself  said) 
"  much  dłfferept  from  what  amongst  them  passed  ' 
for  the  best.'*  Tbe  suocess  of  tbe  poem  was,  nr- 
cordingły,  what  one  wouM  have  expected.  The  age 
it  appeared  in,  trealed  it  with  toial  neglect ;  neither 
hatb  that  posterity,  to  wbich  he  appealed,  and 
wbich  bas  done  jnstice  to  most  of  his  other  writingf , 
as  yet  given  \o  this  excellent  piece  its  fuli  measure 
cif  popular  and  universal  famę.  Perhaps,  in  yaur 
closet,  and  that^of  a  few  raore,-who  nnaffected'y 
admire  geouine  naturę  and  anttent  simplirity,  the 
Ai^ODtstes  may  bold  a  distinguished  rank.       Yet 
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*urely,  we  eannol  wy  (id  Huilet*8  phrise)  Chat 
"  it  pieMei  the  miliion ;  it  ig  ttill  caviar  U>  the 
generał.'' 

Hence,  I  think,  I  may  condude,  that  unlen  one 
wonid  be  oontent  with  a  very  late  and  Tery  learned 
pofterity,  MUŁod^b  ooodact  in  this  point  ihould  not 
be  Ibllowed.  A  writer  of  tragedy  mnit  ceitainly 
adapt  błfBself  morę  to  tbe  generał  taste ;  because 
the  dramatic,  of  all  kinds  of  poetry,  ought  to  be 
most  imiyersally  relished  and  uoderstood.  The 
lyric  Miise  addreases  benelf  to  tbe  imagination  of 
a  reader;  tbe  didactic  to  bis  jadgment;  bat  tbe 
tragic  strikes  directly  on  his  passions.  Few  men 
have  a  strength  of  imagination  capable  of  pnrsuiog 
tbe  flightt  of  Piodar ;  many  have  not  a  cleamess 
•f  apprehension  suited  to  th,e  reasonings  of  Lucretius 
and  Pope  z  but  erery  man  bas  passions  to  be  eit- 
cited,  and  every  '*)an  feels  them  escited  by  Sbak- 
ipeare. 

But,  tbongh  tragedy  be  tbus  cbieflv  directed  to 
the  beart,  it  must  be  obsenred,  that  it  will  sełd6m 
attain  its  end  without  the  concuirent  approbation 
of  the  judgmeift  And  to  procure  this,  the  artifi- 
cial  construction  of  the  labie  goes  a  great  way.  In 
l^rance,  the  excellence  of  tbeir  seyeral  poets  is 
cbiefly  mcasured  by  this  standard.  And  amongst 
€Hir  own  writers,  łf  you  except  Shakspeare,  (who  in- 
deed  ought,  for  his  other  yirtues,  to  be  exempt  from 
common  rules)  yoa  will  find,  that  the  most  regular 
of  tbeir  compositions  is  genenlly  reckmed  tbeir 
chef  d'ceuvre,  witncss  the  AU  for  Lotc  of  Dryden, 
Uie  Yenice  Preserved  of  Otway,  and  the  Jaiie  Shore 
•fRowe*  \ 


LETTER  nr. 

Tmi  scheme  yon  pcoposed  in  yonr  last,  is,  I  own, 
practicable  enongh*  Undoubtedły,  most  part  of  the 
dialogue  of  the  Cboras  migfat  be  put  into  the  month 
of  an  Emma  or  Matilda,  who,  with  some  titklesbowoT 
•isterly  eoncemment,  might  be  easily  nade  to  Claira 
kindred  with  earl  Athełwold.  Nay,  by  tbe  addi^ 
tion  of  a  few  unnecessary  incidents,  which  wonJd- 
oost  me  no  morę  than  they  are  worth  in  oontriving, 
and  an  unmeaniog  personage  or  two,  who  would  be 
as  little  expense  in  creating,  1  believe  I  oonld 
quickly  make  the  wbole  tolerably  fit  for  an  English 
audienoe. 

'  But  for  all  this  I  cannot  perraade  roysełf  to  enter 
upon  the  task.  I  have,  I  know  not  how  (like  many 
of  my  bettera)  contractod  a  kind  of  Teneration  for 
the  old  Choma ;  and  am  willing  totbhik  it  essential 
to  the  tragic  drama.  You  shall  hear  tbe  reasons 
that  incline  me  to  this  judgment.  They  respect  the 
poet  and  tbe  aodienoe. 

It  is  agreed,  I  think,  on  all  handf ,  tliat  in  the 
condoct  of  a  fiśble,  the  admisaion  of  a  Chonis  lays 
a  necessary  mtraint  on  the  poet.  Tbe  two  unities 
of  time  and  place,  are  esteemed  by  some  of  less 
consequenoe  in  "nr  modem  tragedy,  than  the  third 
unity  of  action^  butadmit  a  Chonis,  and  you  mu9t 
of  necessity  restore  them  to  tbose  equal  rights, 
which  they  anciently  eq)oyed,  and  yet  clairo,  by 
the  charter  of  Aristotle.  For  tbe  difference  which 
the  use  of  the  Choms  makes,  is  this  :  the  modem 
drama  oontents  itself  with  a  tńct  represented ;  the 
aocieut  requires  it  to  be  represented  befbre  specta- 
tors.  Now  aif  it  cannut  be  supposed  that  the^ 
apectatora  sbould  accompany  the  chief  penofaages 


into  prtTate  apartments,  om  ainigle 
of  place,  becomes  strictly  necessary ;  and 
spectaixirs  are  assembled  oo  purpose  to  ubaoiye  and 
biear  a  part  in  the  action,  the  time  of  tbat  actioa 
becomes,  of  course,  that  of  tbe  spectacle  or  repce- 
seotatłon  itself;  it  heing  unreasonable  to  make  tbe 
spectators  attend  so  long»  as  the  poet,  in  bnnp;iBf 
about  his  catastrophe,  may  require.  And  tłus  is 
usually  the  practioe  of  the  ancient  stige.  The 
modem,  on  the  oontrary,  regards  Tery  litUe  tłiesa 
two  Capital  restraints ;  and  its  disuse  of  the  Cborua 
helps  greatly  to  oonceal  the  absurdity;  for  tba 
poet,  without  oflfending  to  much  against  the  lawa 
of  probabiUty,  may  lead  his  penonages  from  oo# 
part  Ło  aaotber  of  the  same  palące  or  city,  wfaen 
they  have  oniy  a  paltry  lenrant  or  inaignificanC 
confidantto  attend  them.  He  may  thmk  hlmself 
at  liberty  to  spend  two  or  three  daj^  months  or 
eyen  yeara,  in  completing  his  story ;  to  elear  tbe 
stage  at  the  end,  or,  if  be  pleascs,  io  tbe  middJe 
of  every  act ;  and  being  uwier  no  oontrol  of  tbe 
Chonis,  be  can  break  the  continaity  of  tbe  drama 
just  wbere  he  thinks  it  oonveoieot;  and,  by  tbe  as* 
sistance  of  a  brisk  fogue  and  a  good  yiolia,  caa 
perroade  his  audienoe,  that  as  much  time  haa 
elasped  as  bis  bero^s,  or  ratber  his  own  diitie0» 
may  demand. 

Hence  it  ia,  that  secret  intrigues  beooiiie  (as  Mr. 
Dryden  grave]y  crlls  them)  the  beauties  of  oor 
modem  stage.  Hence  it  is,  that  incidents  and  hos- 
tie, and  business,  supply  the  place  of  simplidty^ 
naturę,  and  pathos :  a  happy  change,  peibaps,  ibr 
the  generality  of  writen,  who  might  otberwise  find 
it  inipossible  to  fili  cette  loague  cairiere  de  cimi 
actes,  which  a  writer,  sufficiently  eiperienced  in 
these  matters,  says,  est  si  prodigieusement  difficile 
a  remplir  sans  episodes. 

But,  whaterer  these  play-maken  laay  baTe  gained 
by  rejecting  the  Choms,  the  tme  poet  bas  lost  co»- 
jsiderably  fa^  it  For  he  bas  lost  a  graceful  and 
natural  lesource  to  the  ambelliihments  of  pic 
toresque  description,  sublime  allegocy,  and  wbaU 
cver  else  comes  ander  the  denomination  of  pura 
poetry.  Shakspeare,  indeed,  had  the  power  of  in- 
tn)ducing  this  natuially,  and,  what  is  moststraoge, 
of  joining  it  with  pure  passion.  But  I  make  no  dodbt» 
if  we  had  a  tragedy  of  his  form^  on  tba  Oiaek 
model,  we  sbould  find  in  it  morę  fieąuent,  if  noi 
nobler  instances  of  his  high  poetical  capaeity»  than 
in  any  single  composition  he  bas  left  us.  I  think 
you  i!ave  a  proof  of  this  in  thoee  parts  of  his  bistori* 
cal  pla3'&,  which  are  oalled  Okonisss,  and  written 
ia  the  common  dialogua  metre.  And  your  imi^-> 
nation  will  easily  conoeire,  how  fine  aa  ode  thede* 
scription  of  the  night  piece^iog  the  battk  of  Agin* 
court  would  hafe  madę  in  his  hands;  and  what 
additional  grace  it  would  recął^e  firom  that  fom 
of  composition. 

With  the  means  of  introduciag  poetry  natnrally 
is  lost,  aiso,  the  oppoitunity  of  conveying  morał  re- 
Aections  with  grace  aad  sobriety.  But  this  ooa^cs 
morę  properly  under  coosidcration,  when  I  give 
you  my  thoughts  on  tbe  adnuitage  tba  anditnca  la* 
ceiTed  from  a  weU-condacted  Cboras* 


ŁETTBR    IV. 

In  my  last  I  took  no  notice  of  tbat  snperior  pomp 
aad  mąjesty,  whicfa  tbe  Cboras  oecenariły  added 
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to  the  Kene  offbe  drama.  I  madę  no  remaks  od 
the  agreeable  ^ariety  it  introdaced  ioto  tho  versifi- 
eatkm  aod  metre ;  nor  showed  how,  by  unitmg  the 
hannony  of  the  lyre  to  the  pomp  of  the  buskin, 
mutic  became  iotimately  connected  with  it,  and  fiir- 
niahed  H.  with  all  ita  additional  gracea.  These  and 
many  other  ad^antagea  I  might  bare  insisted  opon, 
had  I  thoaght  them  so  materiał  as  the  two  I  mea- 
tkmed;  the  latter  of  which,  namely^  its  being  a 
proper  Tehicle  for  morał  and  tentiment,  is  so  mate- 
riał that  I  tbink  nothtng  can  possibiy  atone  for  the 
loaiof  it. 

In  thoae  parts  of  the  drama,  wbere  the  judg- 
ment  of  a  mhct  audience  is  most  liaUe  to  be  misled 
by  what  passes  befbre  its  view,  the  chief  actors  are 
geoerally  too  mach  agitated  by  the  furious  passioos, 
or  too  much  attached  by  the  tender  ones,  to  think 
coolly,  and  impress  on  the  spectators  a  morał  senti- 
ment  properły.  A  <x>nfidant  or  serrant  bas  seldom 
seose  enongh  to  do  it,  nerer  dignity  enoogh  to  make 
it  regaided.  Instead  therefore  of  these,  the  ancieots 
«ere  pnmded  wHh  a  band  of  distinguished  persons, 
not  merdy  capabłe  of  seeing  ^and  hearing,  but  of 
arguing,  adyiaing,  and  reflecting ;  from  the  łeader 
of^łiich  a  morał  sentiment  never  came  unoatu- 
rally,  bot  snitabły  and  gracefołły;  and  from  tłie 
troop  itself,  a  poeticał  flowof  tender  conuniseration, 
of  religiona  sappłication,  or  of  Tirtnous  triumph, 
vas  e?er  ready  to  heighten  the  patlioa,  to  inspire  a 
ieverentiał  awe  of  the  Deity,  and  to  ad^ance  the 
came  of  honesty  and  of  truth. 

If  you  ask  me,  how  it  augmented  the  patbetio,  I 

cannot  giTo  you  a  better  answer  than  the  abbć  Va. 

tiy  bas  done  in  his  dissertation  on  the  subject,  puł>- 

lished  m  the  Memoirs  de  ł'  Acad.  des  Inscr.  &c. 

"  It  effected  this,"  says  ho,  "  both  in  its  odes  and 

^ogue.    The  wonderfuł  po^er  of  musie  and  the 

dance  is  univenalły  ałlowed.    And,  as  these  were 

ałvays  acoompaniments  to  the  odes,  there  is  no 

doubt  bot  Ihey  contributed  greatly  to  move  the 

paaioos.    It  was  necessary  that  there  should  be 

odss  or  intermedes,  but  it  was  also  necessary  tliat 

^  these  intermedes  should  not  su^r  the  minds  of  the 

aadience  to  oool,  but,  on  the  contrary,  should  sup- 

port  and  fbrtify  those  passions  which  the  previous 

sceoes  had  already  escited.    Nothing  imaginahle 

onldproduce  this  effect  better,  than  the  chorał 

•oogs  and  dances,  wliich  filled  the  mind  with  ideas 

\  ^orresponding  to  the  subject,  andne^er  fiiiłed  to 

'  add  new  force  to  tbe  sentiments  of  the  principał 

P^nonages.      In  the  dialogue  ałso,  the  Chorus 

*6nred  to  move  the  passions,  by  showing  to  the 

*pectatorB  other  spectaton  strongly  affected  by  the 

*<^o*    A  spectacłe  of  such  a  kind,  as  is  fitted  to 

ttcite  in  us  the  passions  of  terrour  anid  pity,  will  not 

<«  itself  80  strongly  affect  us,  as  when  we  see  others, 

•w>,  afiected  by  it.    The  painters  have  generał ly 

linderstood  this  secret,  and  haye  had  recourse  to  an 

**ł»«<łieDt,  similar  to  tłiat  of  the  Chorus  of  the 

P^^    Notcontent  with  the.simpłe  representaŁion 

^*u  hiitoricał  erent,  tliey  have  also  added  groups 

w  Miistant  figures,  and  esprfist  in  their  faces  the 

*™rent  passions,  tbey  would  have  their  picture 

•watę.     Nay  they  sumetimes  inlist  into  their  ser- 

^«  evcn  irrationał  animals.    In  the  Słaughter  oT 

«« limocents,  le  Brtm  was  not  satisfied  with  ex- 

P[*«ng  all  the  horrour,  of  which  the  subject  is  na- 

wi^lly  capabie,  he  has  ałso  painted  two  horses  with 

^'^  hair  standing  on  end,  and  starting  back»  as 


afraid  to  trampie  npon  the  bleedrag  infanta.  This 
is  an  artifice  which  has  often  t>een  employed,  and 
which  has  ałways  succeeded.  A  good  poetshoold  do 
the  same ;  and  Ipbigenia  should  not  be  sufTered  to 
appear  on  the  tlieatre,  without  tteing  accompanied 
with  persons  capabie  of  feełing  ber  misfoftunes.'* 

Haid  ttiis  ingenious  abbe  seen  the  famous  Belisa-* 
rius  of  Vandyke,  I  am  apt  to  bełieve  he  would  ł)ave 
thought  it  a  mach  morę  noble  illustration  of  the 
matter.  The  soldier  in  that  piece,  tliough  so  much 
condemned  by  our  modem  professors  of  virtu  for 
bdng,  as  they  say,  the  priocipal  figurę,  is  the  yery 
thiog  which  raises  this  picture  from  a  simple  por- 
trait  (wliich  it  must  otherwise  have  been)  to  the 
finest  morał  paiotiug ;  and  in  Greece  would  have 
płaced  the  painter  amongst  that  cłass  of  artists, 
which  tbey  esteemed  the  noblest,  tbe  HeorPA<M>I. 
The  greatest  tragic  poet  could  not  have  raised  a  morę 
exquisite  distress  thap  this  judicious  painter  has 
done  by  the  attitude  of  that  soldier  ;  as  well  as  by 
the  subordinate  figures,  wtiich,  with  grcat  propriety, 
are  fiemale  ones ;  nothing  being  so  łikely  to  raise 
in  a  military  mind  that  mixture  of  pity  and  dis* 
daio,  which  he  wanted  to  express,  as  to  see  such  a 
hero  relieved  by  charity,  and  that  too  tbe  charity 
of  girls  and  ołd  women. 

But,  retuming  to  my  subject,  I  will  jost  observe 
to  you,  that  if  it  be  proper  to  assist  an  audience  in 
relishing  the  pathetic,  by  showing  an  imitation  of 
that  pathos  in  the  Chorus,  it  is  much  morę  so  to 
instruct  them  how  to  be  affected  properły  with  the' 
characters  and  actions  which  are  represcnted  in 
the  course  of  the  drama.  The  charaoter  of  Pierre  in ' 
Yenice  Preseired,  when  \eh  entirely  to  the  judg- 
ment  of  the  audience,  is  perhaps  one  of  the  most 
improper  for  pubłic  view,  that  erer  was  produced 
on  any  stage.  It  is  ałmost  impossiUe,  but  some 
part  of  the  spectators  should  go  from  the  repre- 
sentation  with  yery  &lse  and  immorał  impressions. 
But  had  the  tragedy  l>een  written  on  the  ancient 
plan ;  had  Pierre*s  character  ł>een  drawn  just  as  it 
is,  and  some  few  aiterations  madę  in  Jafiier^s,  I 
Icnow  no  two  characters  morę  capabłe  of  doing  ser- 
vice  in  a  morał  yiew,  when  justly  animadferted 
upon  by  the  Chorus.  I  don't  say,  I  would  hare 
tnisted  Otway  with  the  writing  of  it. 

To  have  done,  and  to  release  you.  Bad  cha- 
racters t>ecome  on  this  plan  as  harmless  in  the 
hands  of  the  poet,  as  the  historian ;  and  good  ones 
become  infinitely  morę  useful,  by  how  much  ttie 
poetic  is  morę  forcibłe  tlian  the  historicał  modę  of 
instruction. 


LETTER  V. 

Thb  reason,  why  in  a  fbrmer  letter  you  advised 
me  to  alter  the  Chorus,  is  madę  very  apparent  In 
your  last.  Hor,  by  persuadiog  me  to  get  the  odes 
set  to  musie,  and  ńsk  tbe  play  on  tbe  stage,  I  un- 
derstand  oniy  that  jrou  are  wilłing,  any  how,  to 
make  it  a  morę  profitable  worlc  for  me,  than  it 
can  possibiy  be  \fy  means  of  the  press  alooe.' 

Yet  certainly,  sir,  one  single  reflection  on  our 
British  pit  wili  make  you  change  your  sentiments 
effectually.  Think  only  on  the  trial  madę  by  M. 
Racine,  in  a  nation  much  before  ours,  in  a  tjste  for 
probability  and  decorum  in  theatńcal  diverBiont. 
łn  his  two  łast  tragedies,  you  know,  he  łias  fulły 
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■ucceeded  in  th«  rery  thin^  T  »imed  at ;  and  has 
adapted  a  noble  imitatioo  of  antient  fioiplicity  to 
the  taste  of  bis  own  tiines :  particularly  in  his 
Athalia,  a  poem  in  whtch  Ihe  most  superb  and 
august  spectacle,  the  most  interetting  event,  and 
the  most  sublime  flow  of  inspired  puetrT,  are  all 
iwbły  and  natnialiy  united.  Yet  I  antold,  tbat 
tieither  that,  nor  the  Esther,  rctains  its  Cbonis, 
wt^n  represented  on  the  French  theatre. 

To  what  is  this  owing  ?  To  the  refinement  most 
oertainły  of  our  modern  muńc  This  art  is  now 
carried  to  such  a  pitch  of  perfection,  or  if  you  will  of 
conruption,  which  roakes  it  utterly  locapable  of 
being  an  adjunct  to  poetry.  II  y  a  grand  appa- 
renoe,  qne  les  progr^  que  voaz  arez  faits  dans  la 
niusiqae,  ont  uui  eufin  a  ceoz  de  la  Tcntable  tra- 
gedie. Cest  un  talent,  qui  a  iait  tort  a  un  autre ; 
says  M.  Yoltaire  with  his  osoal  taste  and  judgmenL 
Our  difIbrtrnŁ  cadences,  our  divisions,  yariations, 
repeCitions,  without  which  modem  masie  cannot 
aubsist,  are  entirely  improper  for  the  espression  of 
puetry,  and  were  scarce  known  to  the  ancieots. 

But  could  this  be  menaged,  the  additional  ex- 
pense  necessarily  attendant  on  such  a  perfomance, 
wouid  make  the  ntatter  inipracticabte.  This  Mr. 
Dryden  foresaw  long  ago.    The  passage  is  curious. 

"  A  new  theatre,  itiuch  moie  ample  and  much 
deeper,  must  be  madę  fnr  that  purpose ,  besides 
the  cost  of  sometimes  forty  or  fifty  habits :  which 
is  an  ezpense  too  large  to  be  suppłied  by  a  com- 
pany of  actors.  It  is  true,  i  sbould  not  be  sorry 
to  see  a  Chorus  on  a  theatie,  morę  than  as  large 
and  as  deep  again  as  ours,  built  and  adorned  at  a 
kinjg^s  chargea ;  and  on  that  condition,  and  another, 
which  is,  that  my  hands  were  not  bound  behiud 
me,  as  now  tbey  are,  .1  should  not  despair  uf  making 
such  a  tragedy  as  niight  be  hoth  instructive  and 
dełightfiil  accordiug  to  the  manner  of  the  Grecians." 
What  he  means  by  ha^ing  his  haods  bound,  I  ima- 
gine,  is,  that  he  was  either  engaged  to  his  subscri. 
bers  lor  a  translation  of  Yirgtl.  or  to  the  manager  of 
the  theatre  for  so  many  plays  a  season.  This  suf- 
^ge  of  Mr.  Dryden  is,  howerer,  Tery  appoeite  to 
th«i  present  point.  It  senres,  aiso,  to  vindicate  my 
desigu  of  imitating  the  Greek  drama.  For  if  he, 
who  was  so  prejtidiced  to  the  modem  »tage,  as  to 
think  iutrigue  a  capital  beauty  in  it  ^  li  he,  I  say, 
owns  that  the  grand  secret  '  prodesse  et  delectare' 
was  the  characteristic  of  the  Greek  drama  oniy, 
nothing  can  better  justify  my  present  attempt  than 
the  approbation  he  gives  to  it  in  this  passage. 

Haying  now  settted  with  you  all  mattors  of  gene- 
rał critłc.bm,  I  hope  in  your  neat  you  will  give  me 
your  objections  to  scenes,  speeches,  images,  &c. 
And  be  a»ured  I  shall  treat  your  judgmentinthese 
raatters  with  greatar  deference,  tłian  1  have  done  in 
what  related  to  the  stage  and  the  Chorus. 

Pembsoke  Hall,  1751. 


TRB  ARGUMENT. 

EoGAa,  king  of  England,  haring  heard  the  beauty 
of  Klfrida,  daugbter  of  Orgar,  earl  of  De^oo- 
ahire,  highły  celebrated,  sent  his  iayourite  minister 
Atheiwold  to  the  father^s  castle,  to  discover  whe- 
ther  she  was  really  so  beautirul,  as  famę  reported 
her  to  be;  and  if  she  was,  to  offer  her  his  crown 


in  raarriage.  •  Athelwpld,  M  teeiog  her,  fidl 
violently  in  Iove  with  ber  bimself ;  and  mmrńed 
ber ;  conveying  her  soon  after  to  his  own  castle 
in  Harewood  Forest,  wbere  he  .Tisital  her  \y 
sipaith  from  court ;  and  in  bis  abaence  left  ber 
with  a  trajn  of  British  virgins,  who  form  the 
Cliorus.  After  three  montbs,  Orgar,  disappror- 
ing  this  confinement  of  his  daugbter,  came  dia- 
guihed  to  Hacewood  to  discover  the  cauae  of  it. 
Hi.H  arriTal  opens  the  drama.  The  ioddents. 
which  are  produced  by  Athelwo1d's  retom  from 
court  (who  was  absent  wben  Orgar  came  to  his 
castle)  and  afterwmrds  by  the  unezpecŁed  yiait  of 
tłie  king,  form  the  episode  of  the  tragedy  ;  the 
feigned  pardon  of  Atheiwold,  drawn  from  the 
kmg  by  the  eamest  iniercession  of  f^lfirida,  bringt 
on  the  peripetia,  or  change  of  fortunę  ;  and  the 
single  combat  between  the  king  and  Atheiwold,  ia 
which  the  latter  is  slain^  occasions  Elfrida  to  taka 
the  vow,  which  comp  letes  the  catastrophe. 

PERSONS  OP  THE  DRABIA. 

Oroar,  F.ari  of  Dfwmthire, 

CflORUS,  qf  Brilitk  Virgint. 

Elprida,  Dmughier  to  Orgar. 

Athblwołd,  Husbmnd  to  Elfridi* 

Edwim,  a  Mtuenger* 

Eogar,  King  qf  EngUmd, 

Oroar,  ditguised   m  a  peaton^s  kobit,  tpeokt  łke' 

proiogue. 
Scenę,  a  lown  hefore  Athdwold^s  cotiU  es  Hare> 

wocMlPorest 


ELFRIDA. 


oaoAR. 
How  nobly  does  this  y^berable  wood, 
GilŁ  with  the  glories  of  the  orient  Sun, 
Emhosom  yon  foir  mansion !  The  aoft  air 
Salutes  me  with  most  cool  and  temp^rate  breatii ; 
And,  as  1  tread,  the  floWr-besprinkled  l^wn 
Sends  up  a  gale  of  Itagrance.     I  should  guess, 
If  e*er  Content  deign'd  visit  mortal  clime» 
This  was  her  place  of  dearest  residence. 
Grant  Heay*n!  Ifinditsuch,  Tis  now  three  monftfas, 
Since  first  earl  Atheiwold  espousM  my  daugbter. 
He  then  besought  me,  for  aome  little  space 
The  nuptials  might  be  secret ;  many  reaaons, 
He  said,  induCd  to  this :  I  madę  no  pause. 
But,  resting  on  his  pradence,  to  his  will 
Gave  absolute  concurrenoe.    Soon  as  married, 
He  to  this  secret  seat  conyey*d  Elfrida ; 
Convey*d  her  as  by  stealth,  enjoy'd,  and  left  her; 
Yet  not  without  I  know  not  what  eacnse 
Of  cali  to  court,  of  Edgar*s  royal  Iriendsbip, 
And  Eogland'8  welfare.    To  his  prince  he  went : 
And  sińce,  as  by  intolligeuoe  I  gather, 
He  oft  returiis  to  this  his  cloister*d  wife ; 
But  eyer  with  a  privacy  most  studied ; 
Borrowing  disguises  till  inTentive  art 
Cae  scarce  supply  him  with  yariety. 
His  yisits,  as  they  're  stoPn,  are  aIso  short ; 
Seldom  beyond  the  circuit  of  one  sun  ; 
Then  back  to  court,  while  she  his  absence  moams 
Foli  many  a  lonely  hour.     I  brook  not  this. 
Had  Atheiwold  espou&'d  some  base-bom  peasant, 
Hiis  usage  had  been  apt:  but  wben  he  took 
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«  • 

My  daiigrTiter  to  Kis  arms,  )ie  took  «  rirgin, 

Thrt/  whoie  ricb  reins  tbe  blood  of  British  kingt 

Kan  ID  TniMini«d  stmm.    Her  lineage  tarę 

Miffht  giTe  h«r  place  and  notice  with  the  ooblest 

In  EdgaPs  ccmrt«    F.tfr1da*8  beauty  too 

( I  Rpeak  not  from  a  fatber**  foołisb  fondneM) 

Woul^  sbine  amid  the  faitest,  and  reflect 

Norulgar  glory  on  that  beanty^s  master. 

lliit  act  bespeaks  the  madman.     Who,  that  ownM 

An  ei9'ra1d,  jasper,  or  rieh  chrysolite, 

Woald  hide  its  Imtre,  or  not  bid  it  blaze 

Gooapicuoaa  on  his  bmw  }  Uaply  Athelwold 

lifty  hayeeBpoiłsM  some  otber.    'Sdeath  be  dant  not 

My  furmer  feata  in  arms  must  haye  inform'd  him^ 

That  Orgar,  wbile  be  liT^d,  wonid  never  prore 

A'irahor  to  his  honoMr.    If  be  ba»-~ 

Tbis  aged  arm  is  not  so  much  anstnmg 

By  slack'ning  years,  but  just  rerenge  will  brace  it 

And,  l>y  yoo  awful  Heav*o— But  boki,  my  rage» 

I  caine  to  tearch  loto  tbis  matter  coolły. 

Hence,  to  concea)  the  fatber  and  tbe  eiiurl, 

Tbis  pilgrim*8  staff,  and  scrip,  and  aJl  tbese  mariu 

Qf  ?agraat  poverty. 

caoius.  \Wiikm, 

Hail  to  ihy  liTing  lighty 
Ambcosialmom!  aU  hail  tby  nosaat  ray  I 

OROAE. 

Bat  baik,  tbe  soand  of  sweetest  minstrelsy 
Bresks  od  minę  «ar.    The  females,  I  soppose, 
Wbom  Athel«ol<l  bas  left  my  cbild's  atteiidants ; 
That,  wfaen  she  irails  the  abaance  of  ber  k>rd, 
Tbeir  lenient  airs,  and  sprightIy-fisDcied  songs, 
May  steal  away  ber  woes.    See,  tbey  approacb ; 
Thisgro^esbaU  sbroud  metill  tbey  cease  tbeir  stram; 
Tlwn  ril  addrcai  tbem  with  some  fńgned  Ule. 

[He  retiret, 
cBoaus. 

ODE. 

Ł  1. 
Hail  to  tby  liTing  ligbt, 
Ambrofttal  Mora !  all  hail  thy  roseat  ray : 
That  bids  yonag  Naturę  all  ber  cbarms  display 

Id  varied  beauty  bńgbt ; 
That  bids  eacb  dewy-spangled  flow*ret  rise, 

^  And  dart  aiound  its  Termil  dies ; 
Bids  silyer  lostre  grace  yon  sparkling  tide, 
Tbst  wioding  warbles  doirn  the  mouotain's  side. 

I.  2, 

Away,  ye  goblins  all, 
Woot  tbe.bewik]er'd  tra^eller  to  daunt^ 
^^^iMse  Tagrant  feet  bare  trac*d  your  secret  hamit 

B^de  some  lonely  wali, 
Or  ihatter'd  ruin  of  a  raois-grown  tow»r, 

Wbere,  at  pale  midnigbt*s  stillest  boor, 
Thro^  eadi  rougb  chink  the  solemn  orb  of  nigbt 
Han  momenury  gleams  of  trembling  light 

I.  9. 
^     Away,  ye  eWes,  away : 
Sbrink  at  ambrosial  morniog^s  liring  ray  ; 

That  liTing  ray,  whose  pow*r  benign 
vofolds  tbe  scenę  of  głoiy  to  oor  eye, 

Wbere,  tbron'd  in  artless  majesty^ 
Tbe  cherub  Bcanty  sits  on  Natare*s  rustic  sbrine.— 


caoaos,  oioad. 


^hat  thus  bas  pn>m|Sted  tbine  unbtddeo  ear 
To  listen  to  our  strains  ? 


OKOAK. 

'Your  pardon,  Tirgins : 
I  mean  not  rudeness,  tho'  I  dar^d  to  listen  ; 
For  ab  !  what  ear  so  fortlBed  and  barrM 
Against  the  force  of  powerful  bannony, 
Bot  arould  with  transport  to  such  sweet  assatUnt^ 
Surrender  its  attention  ?  NcTcr  yet 
Haye  I  pa9s'd  by  the  nigbt*bird*8  {aT*nte  spray, 
Wbat  time  she  pours  ber  witd  and  artless  song, 
Wltbout  attentiTe  pause  and  silent  rapture ; 
How  could  I  then,  with  saTage  disregard, 
Hear  roices  tonM  by  naturę  sweeft  as  ker*8, 
Grac*d  with  all  art^s  addition  } 

CBORUS. 

Tby  mean  garb. 
And' tbis  tby  courtly  pbrase  but  ill  accoid. 
Wbence,  aod  wbat  art  thou>  stranger  ? 

oaoAE. 

Yirgins,  know 
Tbese  limbi  baye  oft  been  wrapt  io  richer  vest : 
But  wbat  ayaiłs  it  now  ł  all  baye  tbeir  fiite ; 
And  minę  bas  been  most  wretched. 


CHORUS, 


What  crubl  cause 


May  we  ask 


*^«*,wyAtert. 


eiioftus. 


ittra]i|per| 


oaoAi. 
No!  let  tbis bapless  brtast 
Still  bida  tb0  roelancboly  tale. 

CHOftUS. 

We  know, 
Tbere  olt  is  fbund  an  ayarice  in  grief ; 
And  the  wan  eye  of  sorrow  loras  to  gase 
Upon  its  secret  hoard  of  treasur^d  woes 
In  pining  folitude.    Perbaps  thy  miód 
Takes  the  same  pensiye  cast :  if  not,  permit 
Tbat  we,  in  social  sympatby,  may  drop 
The  tender  tear. 

OBOAl. 

Ab !  ill  would  it  become  ye, 
To  let  tbe  woes  of  such  a  wreftch  as  I  9m, 
£'er  dim  your  bright  eyes  with  a  pitying  tear. 

cBoaos. 
The  eye,  that  will  not  weep  aootber's  sorrow, 
Should  boast  no  gentler  brfghtness  than  the  glare, 
Tbat  reddens  in  the  eye-ball  of  the  wolf« 
Let  us  entreat^- 

OKOAR. 

Know,  Tirgins,  I  wis  born 
To  ample  property  of  lands  and  flocks,        [vigour 
On  tbis  side  Tweeda's  stream.      My  youth  and 
Acbiey'd  foli  many  a  feat  of  DAitial  prowess : 

Nor  was  my  skill  io  cbiyalry  unnoted 

In  tbe  fisir  Yolume  ttf  my  sovereigQ's  k»ve ; 

Who  eyer  beld  me  in  bis  best  esteem,      » 

And  closest  to  his  person.    When  be  paid, 

What  all  most  pay,  to  fiste ;  aod  short-liy*d  Edwy 

Mountedtbe  yacant  throne,  whicb  now  bis  brotbcr 

Fłlls  (as  loud  ^me  reports)  right  royally; 

I  then,  anfit  for  pageantry  and  courts, 

9at  down  !n  peace  amoug  my  foithf ul  yassals, 

At  ndy  paternal  seat     But  ab !  not  łong 

Bad  I  enjoy*d  tbe  sweets  uf  that  recess, 

txe  by  the  sayage  inroads  of  baśe  binds, 

Tbat  sallied  freooent  from  the  Srotiish  beigbts, 

My  lands  were  all  laid  waste,  my  people  murder^d; 
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And  I,  ihrd  impotenoe  oi  age  nofit 

To  qaell  tbeir  brutal  ragę,  wat  forc*d  to  dmg 

Idy  mis^ńei  thro*  the  land,  a  {lieDdlow  wand'rer. 

CHOK^t. 

"We  pity  and  oondole  tby  wrcoehcd  state. 

But  we  can  do  no  morę  i  mbicb,  on  tby  pait, 

Claim  ju8t  returoa  of  pity :  for  wbose  lot 

2)«nand9  it  moro  thao  tbeirt,  wbom  &te  forbida 

Tu  taste  the  joys  of  couiteous  cbarłty  i 

To  wipa  tbe  trickling  tean,  which  dew  the  obaek  ^ 

Of  palsied  age ;  to  »mootb  its  furrow'd  brov. 

And  pay  its  gray  hairs  eacb  due  re^wrenca  ? 

Yet  such  delight  we  are  forfaijid  to  taste  ! 

For  'tu  our  \wi*B  oommand,  Ibat  not  a  itnofcr^ 

However  bigh  or  lowly  bis  degr«e» 

Have  entrance  al  tbese  gates. 

OEGAa. 

Who  may  tbii  ^rant^ 

cHoaut. 
Alat,  no  tyrani  be :  tbe  morę  our  wonder 
At  tbłs  bartb  manda^ ;  tendemen  and  pity 
llave  madę  bń  breabt  their  borne.    He  w  a  aaa 
Morę  apt  thro^  iabom  gentleaett  to  err, 
Jn  giving  mercy*8  tide  too  free  a  counse^ 
Than  witb  a  tbriftyand  illiberal  band 
To  stint  its  cha|ineL     Tbis  bis  praise  yoa'Il  bear 
Tbe  unirersal  tbeme  in  £dgar*s  coqrt : 
'For  Edgar  ranks  bim  first  in  bis  high  fa^oar ; 
Loads  bim  witb  honours,  which  tbe  earl  reoeiveiy 
As  dees  tbe  golden  censer  frankincense, 
Oniy  to  spread  a  sacred  gale  of  blessingt 
Aroand  onalL 

ORGAa. 

Methinks,  tUs  pleaimg  portcait 
Bears  ttrong  reaeaablance  of  lord  AtkelwoM. 

CBOKOS. 

Himself :  no  Briton  but  bas  heaid  his  6ime. 

OKOAR. 

n*is  wondrous  strange ;  can  you  concei?e  uo  canse 
For  Łhis  his  conduct  ? 

CHoaua. 

Nonę,  that  we  may  trust 

oaoAR. 
Yonr  garbs  bespeak  you  for  the  fiiir  attendanti 
Of  tottie  illustriotts  damę,  ^o  wife,  or  sister 
Of  tbis  dread  earl 

CBOIUS. 

On  tbis  bead  too,  old  ann. 
We  are  commanded  a  religious  silenoe ; 
Which  strictly  we  obey :  for  well  we  know 
Fidelity'a  a  Tirtue  tbat  ennobles 
£v'n  serritude  itself :  iareweU,  depart 
With  our  bcst  wisbes  I  we  do  trespass  much 
To  bold  tbis  open  cdDYetae  with  a  straoger. 

0R6AK. 

Stay,  Tirgins,  sta^ ;  haye  ye  no  friendly  shed. 
But  bord*ring  on  yónr  castte,  where  tbese  limbs 
Mjght  lay  their  load  of  mis'ry  for  an  hour  ł  - 
Have  ye  no  food,  however  mean  and  bomely, 
Wherewith  I  might  support  dedining  naturę  } 
£v*n  wbile  I  speak,  I  find  my  spirits  foil  ; 
And  well,  fuli  well,  I  know,  tiiese  trembling  feet, 
£re  I  can  pace  a  hondred  steps,  will  siak 
Bencath  their  wretched  burthen. 

CBORUS. 

Piteoos  sight ! 
What  shall  we  do,  my  sisten  ?  Tq  admit 


Tbis  man  beneath  tbe  roof,  woald  be  to  acom 
Tbe  earl^s  śtrict  interdict ;  and  jrel  my  heait 
Błeeds  to  behold  tbat  white,  old,  rev*reBd  hfaaA  . 
Bow*d  włth  such  misery.-^Yes,  we  must  akl  bim. 
Hie  thee,  poor  pilgrim,  tu  yon  neighb'ring  bov*r, 
0'er  wbićh  an  old  oak,  spreads  bis  awfol  anii» 
Mantled  in  brownest  foliage,  and  beneath 
The  ivy,  gaddiog  from  th'  uatwisted  stem,     [rert; 
Curtaina  eacb  ^^erdapt  side.    Hiere  thoa  niaj'st 
lliere  too,  perchaace,  some  of  our  sisterbood 
May  ^ing  thee  speedy  susteoanoe. 


•anaa. 


KńMłHesv>* 


cvoavs. 

Oood  pilgrim,  stay  not  hera  to  tbaaik  os. 
But  hastę  to  give  thine  age  tbis  meet  lepose. 
Tbat  done,  we  do  oonjure  thee  leave  the  plaoa 
With  cantioos  secresy ;  for  was  it  known, 
That  thus  we  trp^pais^d  on  oar  lonl*s  conunaady 
The  conseguenoe  wers  fotal. 

oaoAR. 

MratOMid! 

Thłnk  nol  Pil  basely  dniw  down  pmaashments 
On  my  preserreis.     I  retite.    May  hlessinga  [ness. 
Show  Vd  from  yon  foani  of  blim  repay  yonr  kiad* 

\ExU  Oigar. 
fBMicBoans. 
Yes,  sisten,  yes^  when  p^&a  diitrat 
Implores  your  aiding  hand. 
Lei  not  a  partial  faitbfulaeas, 
Let  not  a  nM>rtal's  Tain  oommand 
Urge  you  to  bieak  ih'  uoalterablę  kft 
Of  beaT^n-desceoded  Cbarity , 
Ah  i  folfow  BtiU  tbe  Hoft-ey»d  dąil^y  ; 
Fcr  know,  eacb  path  she  drawi 
AJong  the  plain  of  life, 
Meetft  at  tbe  central  dome  of  beait-felt  joy. 
Follow  the  soft-eyM  deity  j 
She  bids  ye.  as  ye  hope  for  lilessings,  bless. 
Aid  then  the  gen'ral  cause  of  gen*ral  bąppii 

,  saMicHoaos* 
Humanity,  thy  awful  strain 
Sball  erer  greet  our  ear, 
Sooorous,  sweet,  and  clńr. 
And  as  amid  the  sprigbtly-swettiis^ 
Of  dulcet  notes,  tbat  bieathe 
From  flate  or  Ijrre, 

The  deep  base  rolls  its  manly  metody, 
Oniding  the  tuneful  choir ; 
80  thou,  Humanity,  shaK  lead  aloog 
Th'  accordant  passions  in  their*inoraI  song. 
And  give  our  mental  concert  truest  harmony.' 

CBORUS. 

But  see,  EHrida  oomes. 

Shouki  we  again  resume  onr  former  strain» 

And  hail  the  mom  that  paints  ber  wakiog  beantiai 

Or  stay  ber  gentle  bidding  ?  Ralher  stay  ; 

For,  as  I  think,  she  seems  in  pen&ive  mood ; 

And  there  are  times,  when  to  the  sorrbwing  loul 

Ev'n  hannony  is  hańbness, 

•uama,  oboros. 

BŁPRIDA. 

Oh  my  Tirgmt, 
With  what  a  leadea  and  retffding  weight 
Does  eapectation  load  thfawing;  of  time  ? 
Aląi,  ho«  ba¥^tib«ąB|:thm.4ttli  bours  cyapt^oa^ 
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»iM»ifft  tbe  «riMNiiiMnrtła  cyP  tb6  «orn 
Skirtad  ycn  g»y  bońzon  ?  Say,  my  hiem^ 
Haw  I  miscoontedf  JM  not  Albelwołd 
At  puting  tat  tbis  mora  for  bis  retora  ? 
This  deąr  1009-wish'd-for  morn  }  He  did,  be  did. 
And  8e■^d  it  with  a  kiss;  I  oould  not  err. 
And  yet  be  comes  not    He  was  wont  outstrip 
Tlie  Sao'8  most  early  speed,  and  make  it9  rising 
To  me  unwish^d  and  needless.    This  delay 
Creates  strange  doabts  and  scroples  in  my  breast 
Cottrts  throDg  with  beaoties,  and  my  Athelwold 
Hat  a  aoft,  sa»c«>ptible,  heait  as  prone. 
To  yield  its  lorę  to  eT*ry  sparkling  eye, 
As  is  tbe  mosk-rose  to  diapeoM  its  fragrance 
To  ^'ry  wbisp^ring  breeze  -,  perbap*  be'8  iklM^ 
Ferbapi  JBIiirida^a  wntcbed. 

CBOKUS. 

See,  EUrida, 
Ab  seel  bour  foond  yoo  brancbing  elm  tbe  iry 
dasps  its  green  fbldfl,  and  poisons  what  supportt  it 
Not  less  iojarions  to  tbe  shoots  of  lorę 
Isticklyjis^lousy. 

BŁFRISA. 

My  mbd  nor  pinea 
With  jeakmsy^  nor  retts  sccura  in  penoet 
Wbokyyes,  nwstfear;  aadsaie  wbolovesKkeiil«, 
Most  greatjy  fear. 

CHORVt. 

Yet  wbence  the  eanse  ?  Your  ead 
Has  eter  yet  (tbis  little  breacb  escepted) 
Been  pnnctoal  to  appointment    Did  his  eye 
Gkiw  with  lesa  aident  pasaions  wben  be  left  yoo ,  . 
Thanat  the  fint  blestmeeting?  No!  lmark'dbim. 
His  parting  glance  was  that  of  fervent  lorę, 
Aod  oonrtancy  unaUer^d*    Bo  not  fear  bim« 

EŁFaniA. 
I  should  not  fear  bim,  were  his  praseot  stay 
Tbe  only  canse.    Alaa,  it  is  not  ao  I 
Why  cames  my  eati  ao  secret  to  tbeae  arma  ? 
Why,  bot  because  ha  dreada  the  just  repioacla 
Of  some  deluded  fair  one  ?    Why  am  I 
Herę  sbrouded  ap,  like  tbe  pale  votariaty 
Vbo  knowa  no  Tisitant,  sa¥e  tbe  kme  owi, 
Tbat  DightJy  leavea  his  ivy-sbrouded  celi, 
Aod  sails  on  slow  wing  Unro^  tbe  oloiBter'd  ialea, 
UsfoHigber  samtly  or^sam.?  Why  am  1 
Benjed  ta  follow  my  depaated  lord 
Whane'er  bia  dnty  cnlla  hka  t»  Iha  paUce  ? 

CHORUS. 

Govet  not  tfiat ;  tlie  noblest  proof  of  Iove 
Tbat  Athelwold  can  give,  is  still  to  guard 
Your  beaatics  fiom  the  blast  of  courtly  galaa. 
Tbe  crimsoo  blush  of  Tlfgin  modesty, 
The  delicate  soft  tints  of  innocence 
There  all  fly  off,  and  faftve  n»  baast  behind 
BatwelLiai^^dufadadtetuiea.    Alk,  BUirida, 
«»Qld  joa  be  dooaaMi  wUcb  Inppiar  fiale  f orMd  ! 
To  drag  ya«r  Kow«ttu«ugb  nil  tbat 
2[PH^>ntfyand«ae;  yourpwar 
Traeto its Tirtaons  aeKaK  aaoA woiild  hea^* 
A  ferveB|  siflk  foa  ianaaeBoa  and  łhtoawaad. 

ar. 


^m^akmiakaka  aaa^  titpai;  Ibt  tfaiM9*«pa1aoe 
*^  ondasir  d  by  anai  did  nat  Ihat  pałaee. 
Jjf^^  wy  AiMwokd.    If  be  nem^  berę, 
^  presenoft  immU  ooamsK  tbiiiinmge  of  oaks 
i^itatelycoliimnaj  tbeae  gi^4iv/tM  fl»aMto 


TotroopsofgaUantladieas  aaiyMidaer, 

Tbat  jut  their  aqtiers  forth  in  sportiv«  firay. 

To  armed  knights  at  jonat  or  tniiinai«t«(l 

If  Athelwold  dwelt  bonę  ;  ifnoamhiliatt 

Gould  lure  bia  atepa  from  lo?e,  and  tkia  alill  fcnat  $ 

If  I  might  ne^er  moan  bia  time  of  absenoo^ 

LoDger  than  thal  wbicb  serr^d  bim  for  tbe  rhaaa 

Or  of  tbe  wolf,  or  stag ;  or  wben  ba  bora 

Tbe  hood-wink'd  falcon  forth;  might  these,  my 

Yirgins, 
And  these  ałone,  be  love*8  short  interTals,     [wood« 
I  sboald«ot  bave  one  thought  remote  firom  Haie* 

CHOftUS. 

And  would  yon  wish  tbat  Atbelwold  abonłd  aUglit 
The  weal  of  Eogland,  and  00  these  ligfat  toya 
Waste  bis  mivalued  boors }  No,  iond  Elfridą  ; 
His  actiye  aoul  ia  wjng*d  for  noUar  flighti, 

KŁniSA. 

What  tben,  must  England's  welfbie  boM  Biy  aari 
For  e¥er  from  tbeae  sbadea  ł 

CHoaus. 

We  say  not  tbat 
Tbe  yonthi  wbo  batbea   in-  pleasara*a  ^aąpUm^ 

stream 
At  well  judg*d  inter^ala,  feela  alŁ  his  mttl 
Nerv'd  with  recruited  atrei^^ ;  but  if  too  aft 
He  swima  in  spoiti^e  mazea  tbrougb  tbe  ilood» 
Its  chilla  bia  languid  711180.    For  tbia  onna* 
Your  earl  forbids,  that  these  enchanting  gronraa. 
And  thetr  fair  mistress  should  poasesa  bim  whoUy* 
He  knowa  be  bas  a  country  and  a  king, 
That  claim  his  first  attention ;  yet  be  surę, 
'Twill  not  be  long,  ere  his  onbendfaig  mind 
Sball  lose  in  sweet  oblivion  er*ry  care, 
Among  tbe  embow'ring  diadea  that  teil  Elftid^ 

BŁFaiDA* 

Ob  be  that  speech  prophetic;  mayheaiMii 

Seek  these  embo«'i;łng  abadaa  I   lieanwfaik^  my 

frianda, 
Sooth  me  with  bnrmoay.    I  kao«r  luU  weU 
That  ye  wera  nurs^d  in  CorawalPa  wiiaid 
And  oft  bate  pac*d  the  fsiry-peopled  vałaa 
Of  DcToo,  where  poaterity  rataina 
Some  Tein  of  tbat  old  minstralsy,  whieb  breatb*d 
Tbrougb  eacb  time-bonour*d  grmra  of  British  oalu 
There,  where  tbe  spreading  consecrated  boągbi 
Fed  the  sagę  misletoe,  the  boly  Druida 
Lay  rapt  in  morał  musiągs ;  while  the  Barda 
CalPd  from  their  aolemn  harps  soch  lofty  aira, 
As  drew  down  Fancy  from  the  realms  of  lighi 
To  paint  some  radiaot  Tision  on  their  minds. 
Of  high  inysŁerioos  import    But  on  me 
Such  stratus  sobłime  were  wasted :  I  buŁ  aak 
A  aprightly  aong  to  speed  the  lazy  flight 
Of  these  duli  bonra.    And  musie  surę  can  find 
A  magie  spell  to  make  them  skim  their  round, 
Swift  as  tbe  swalleir  circlas.    Tiry  ita  power : 
Wbilel,  IroiayMdarbUlook^watdiLbiaconaiąi^ 

CUOKOU 

O    D    & 

Th9  tnrtle  tells  ber  plaintiTa  tale, 
Seąnester^d  in  some  shadowy  vale  ; 
Tbe  lark  in  radiant  dtber  floati^ 
And  awallabis  wiM  aealBtie  MlBai 
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Meanwliile  on  yooder  Imwthom  iprty 
The  linnet  wakes  her  temp'rMe  lay ; 
-    She  haanCi  oo  folitaiy  ihade, 
She  flntten  o^er  no  sun-shine  mesd 
Ko  Iov«-lom  gnefs  depren  hor  ■onp, 
No  rapturee  lift  it  looHly  high, 
Bat  toft  the  tnlls,  amid  th*  aerial  thronip, 
RmooŁb  timple  ftmint  of  •ob*rett  harmony. 

1.  S. 
Siąoct  biid  !  like  thine  our  lay  shall  flow. 
Kor  galiy  brisk,  nor  sadty  slow ; 
For  to  thy  notę  cedate,  and  cłear, 
Content  still  lends  a  1itt'ńing  ear. 
RecUn'd  this  moasy  bank  along, 
Oft  has  she  heard  thv  carełcss  song : 
\¥by  heara  not  no«r  r  What  fairer  grore 
From  Harewood  lures  ber  derioiifl  1ove  ? 
What  fairer  grove  than  Harewood  knowi 
*   Morę  woodland  waiks,  roore  firagnuit  galet. 

Morę  shadowy  bowert,  mvitin(r  soft  repose,  [Talea  ? 

Morę  streams  ilow-wand'riog  thro^  ber 

I.  3. 
Periiapt  to  aorae  łone  «ave  the  roTer  flicf , 
Where  lulIM  in  piotis  peace  the  bermit  lies. 

For,  from  the  hall*s  tunraUuons  state, 
Wbere  barniers  wave  witb  bla^onM  gold, 
Tbere  will  the  meek-ey^d  matroo  «ft  retreat, 
Aod  with  the  aolemn  sagę  high  oooYerse  hokL 

II.  1. 
Tbere,  goddess,  on  the  sbaggy  moand, 
Where  tunibliog  torrents  roar  around, 
Where  pendant  mountains  o*er  your  liead 
Stretch  tbeir  rererential  shade, 
You  listen,  while  the  boly  seer 
Slowly  chants  his  yespera  elear ; 
Or  of  his  sparing  mets  partake, 
The  sa^ry  paise,  the  wheaten  cake, 
The  benr^rage  oool  of  limpid  rill. 
Then,  rising  light,  your  host  you  blea, 

And  o^er  hia  taintly  temples  bland  dtstil 
Serspbks  day-dreams  of  Heav*n's  happineti. 

II.  S. 
WheTe'er  thon  art,  eocbantiog  power, 
Thou  sooD  wilt  tmile  iu  Harewood*s  bower ; 
'   Sooo  will  thy  fairy  feet  be  seen, 
Printing  this  dew-impearled  green ; 
Soon  iball  we  mark  thy  gestures  meek, 
Tfiy  glitfring  eye,  and  dimpled  cheek, 
Among  the  ^elcome  guests  that  morę 
Attendsot  on  the  state  of  Love. 
There,  wben  tbe  sov>reign  leads  along 
Of  Sports  and  Smiles  a  jjocund  train, 
Then  last,  but  lo^eliest  of  the  lovely  throag> 
Thou  oom'ft  to  loften,  yet  secure  his  reign. 

II.  3. 
And,  bark,  ćompleting  our  prophetie  lay, 
The  ileet  hoof  rattles  o'er  fhe  flinty  way ; 

Now  nearer,  and  now  nearer  sounds. 

ATaunt !  ye  vain,  delańTO  fears :  [bounds, 
Haik  !  Echo  tells  through  Harewood*s  ampłest 
That  Love,  Content,  and  Atbelwold  appeara. 

ATHSŁWOŁD,  IŁFRfDA,   C|I0t17S. 
ATHBŁWOŁD. 

Lobk  ever  thus  ;  with  that  bright  glanee  of  joy 
Thus  alwAya  meet  my  tnnspoita.    Lei  thcM  annt 


Thni  ever  fbid  me ;  and  thif  ćhfck,  thatUoómf 
With  all  health^s  op^ning  roses,  press  my  lips, 
Warm  as  at  thia  Mest  moment. 

BŁFRinA. 

Atbelwold, 
I  bad  preparM  me  many  A  stem  reboke ; 
Had  arm^d  my  brow  with  frowns,  and  taught  my  eye 
Th'  averted  glanee  of  cołdness,  whicb  migbŁ  best 
Greet  soch  a  loifrtng  lorer :  but  I  find, 
Twas  a  Tain  taak ;  for  this  my  truant  heart 
Forgets  each  lesson  whicb  resentment  tau^it. 
And  in  thy  sight  knows  only  tu  be  happy. 

ATlBŁWOŁn. 

My  best  Ellnda— Hea?'ns !  it  cannot  last. 
Tbe  giddy  beight  of  joy,  to  which  I  >ra  Ufted. 
Is  as  a  banging  nick,  at  whosf  Iow  foot 
Tbe  black  aad  beating  surge  of  infitmy 
Rolls  ready  to  reoeiTe,  and  sink  my  touL 

BtrRrnA. 
So  soon  to  ftill  into  this  musitig  mood — 
I  thought,  my  lord,  you  ptomisM  you  woold  leate 
These  looks  behind  at  oourt    Kay,  Hwms  the  cauae 
A8sign*d  ibr  this  my  rssidence  at  Harewood, 
That  you  might  nerer  come  to  these  fond  ains. 
Bat  widi  a  breatt  defoid  of  public  care. 
And  fiird  alone  witb  rapture  and  Elfrida. 
Said  you  not  so  ?  Why  then  that  pensire  poitaR, 
Tbat  down-cart  eye  ?  Sarely  tbe  aity's  din, 
And  this  calm  grove  bave  lost  tbeir  diiierence. 
Pil  with  you  to  the  palaoe, 

ATHBŁWOŁD. 

Heav»n  fbrbid ! 

BiniinA. 
Nay,  my  best  lord,  I  meant  it  but  in  sport; 
For  should  you  bid  me  qait  these  blooming  laww. 
For  some  bare  heath,  or  drear  nnpeopled  desert; 
Believe  me,  I  would  think  its  wildnem  Eden, 
If  Athelwold  with  frequent  ^isitatioa 
Endeai^d  the  mvage  scenę :  but  yet  I  fear 
My  fither. 

ATRBŁWOŁD. 

Bab  I  wby  him  ? 

ytnmA. 
Yoa  know  his  temper  ; 
How  jealons  of  bis  rank,  and  his  trac'd  lineage 
From  royal  anceatry.    I  fcar  me  mocb» 
He  will  not  brook  yoa  should  conoeal  me  kmg 
In  this  lone  pri^acy :  No,  be  will  deem  it 
Far  onbecoming  her,  wbose  Teins  are  fill'd 
With  the  fkh  stream  of  hit  nobility. 
ShouM  It  be  80,  his  hot  and  fiery  naturę, 
I  dóubt,  will  blase,  and  do  tome  dreadfiil  outrmge. 

ATHBŁWOŁD. 

He  need  not  know  it,  or,  if  chanoe  be  shoaM, 
It  matters  not,  if  so  thii  ibreat  Tife 
Seem  of  your  own  adoptioD  and  free  ćhoioe. 
And  that  it  will  so  aeem,  I  trnat  that  love, 
rWbicb  ever  yet  baa  ttet  my  wayward  will 
With  pksaaM  oompliance,  and  unaBk'd  ament 

BŁPKrDA. 

Ande^erthall:  yet  blame  me  not,  my  lord, 
If  prying  womanhood  should  prompt  a  wish 
To  l«am  the  cauae  of  this  your  strange  oommotioo, 
Which  erar  wakes,  if  I  bot  drop  one  thougbt 
Ofqaittinf  Harewood. 


ELFRIBA. 
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ATHIŁWOŁS. 

Go  to  the  elear  surface 
Of  yon  tmruffled  lakę,  and^  beoding  o*er  it, 
Tbere  read  my  answer. 

BŁFBIDA. 

Thete  are  riddies,  sir — 

ATflBŁWOŁDi. 

No;  for  its  ąlany  aod  refleetiogr  tur&oe 

WiU  mile  with  charms  too  tempting  for  «  pałace. 

BŁPftIOA. 

DoeR  Aihelwold  distmst  £llnda's  ftjth  ? 

ATHBŁWOUK 

No :  but  he  much  disTrusts  £lfrida'8  beaaty. 


Away ;  yoa  trifle. 


BŁPaiOA. 


ATaiŁWOLD. 

Never  morę  in  eamest ; 
I  woald  ool  fior  tbe  tbrone  which  Edgar  lits  oo, 
That  fidgar  iboold  behold  it 

BŁFRIISA. 

Wbat,  my  lord ! 
Thmk  yoa  the  form,  that  cangfat  your  sngle  heart, 
Will  make  all  heśrti  its  oaptiTOS  ?  Vain  surmise. 
Yet  grant  it  could  ;  tbe  form  is  y€nr**  akme ; 
Not  Edgar*s  self  woald  daie  to  neize  it  firom  yoQ. 
Kdgar*!  a  kiog,  and  not  a  tyrant 

ATBIŁWOtJX 

Tnie  j 
Edgar^s  a  king,  a  just  one ;  hts  firm  feet 
Walk  eter  in  the  fore-right  road  of  honoiir : 
Nor  do  I  knoiw  what  lorę  caa  draw  his  steps 
Berious  from  that  straight  patb,  8ave  only  ooe ; 
That  tempting  lure  is  beauty.     Ab !  Rlfrida, 
Tbioir  but  tbe  dscoeling  bait  within  his  Tiew, 
Tbe  iintam*d  wolf  does  not  witb  fieroer  ragę 
Bant  tbe  siigbt  bondage  of  the  nlken'  net, 
Than  be  the  ties  of  law.    Late,  ^ery  lata, 
Smit  casually  witb  yowig  Matilda'8  fSKW, 
He  straight  commanded  ber  reluctant  motber 
To  yieM  ber  to  his  arms :  nor  had  she  'scap^d 
The  Tiolating  ferroiur.of  bis  lo?e, 
Had  Dot  the  pnident  damę  stibornM  ber  handmaid. 
To  take  tbe  unchaste  olBce,  and  be  )ed, 
YciPd  in  the  mask  of  night,  to  Edgar's  chamber, 
A  ooaoterfeit  Matilda.     As  K  chanc'd, 
Ute  damad  p1eas*d  the  king,  nor  did  detection 
A  whit  abate  his  fondness  j  he  forgave 
Tbe  pmdent  motber,  eas'd  Matilda's  foan^ 
And  łed  the  wanton  minstrel  to  bis  court, 
WbereilUlsbe 


CHoaus. 

Behold,  earl  Atbelwold, 
A  nessenger  arri^es  j  his  speed  and  aspect 
fipeak  sonę  important  errand. 

BDWm,  ATHBŁWOtn,   BŁNlinA,  CSOBOS. 
ATBBŁWOŁPbK 

How  now,  Edwin  ? 

BDwnr. 
The  Idng,  my  loid,  is  on  his  way  to  Hareirood. 

ATHIŁWOŁD. 

'  The  king ! 

BDwnc. 
His  pnrpose"  is  to  pasR  thro«gh  Mercia 
And  ID  «  hasty  message^  solne  two  boors 


After  yoa  left  the  palaee,  tbis  his  pU 
Was  tent  you  by  krd  Seofnd ;  withal 
Commanding  your  attradance.    You  being  abseut, 
He  straigh^way  tornad  his  oourse  through  tbis  fair 

foresty 
M eaning  to  chase  the  stag ;  his  train  is  small^ 
As  was  bis  purpose  sudden*  . 


EŁFEIDA. 


Why  thns  perp]ex'd ! 


Good  my  lord, 


Sits  on  bis  brow  ! 


CROKUB. 

Hea^^ns!  what  a  deep  despair 


BŁFRinA. 

The  nodce  snre  is  short  3 
But  thafs  a  trifle,  a  smali  train  reqoires 
Tbe  smaller  preparation :  let  him  come. 

ATaiŁWOŁD, 

Yes,  let  him  come :  so  thou  wilt  say,  EliVida, 
Wben  thou  hast  heard  my  tale.   Yes,  let  him  oome ; 
So  wilt  thou  say,  and  let  thy  bushand  perish. 
Yet  shall  tbese  arms  uuoe  morę  embrace  thee  cloaely, 
Ere  yet  thou  fly  them  as  the  pois*nous  adder. ' 
Tis  o'er :  in  that  embrace  £lfrida*s  love 
Was  buried ;  aod  in  that  embrace,  tbe  peBoe 
Of  wretcbed  Atbelwold.  .     . 

BŁPIIIDA. 

What  may  tbis  be ! 

ATHIŁWOŁD. 

Ob  Edwin,  Edwin,  wheu  surTiving  malice 
Shall  prey  upon  the  fome  of  thy  dead  muter, 
Wilt  thou  not  some  way  ktńve  to  check  tbe  fiend*! 
Insatiate  fory  ?  Wilt  thou  see  my  name 
DefiPd,  and  blackenM  with  Detractłon's  Tenom, 
Aod  bc«r  it  patiently  ? 


■ŁPRIBA. 

Wbat 


meammy 


ATBELWOLD. 

Petce ;  not  a  word  of  best,  or  lor*d,  w  dear : 

Such  tender  terms  are  not  for  thee  to  use, 

Or  me  to  triumph  in.    Yirgins,  retire ; 

We  woald  a  wbile  be  prirate.    Nay,  return. 

Concealment  would  be  vaiD^  and  ye  and  Edwin 

Are  bound  to  me.    Albina  !  as  for  you, 

I  s»v'd  your  father  wben  bis  blood  was  forfdt 

CHOBUS. 

Not  I,  great  earl,  alone,  but  all  this  train   ' 
Are  boand  by  ev'ry  tie  of  foith  aod  Ioto 
To  gen*rotts  Atbelwold ;  to  that  mi  Id  master, 
Wbo  nerer  forc^d  our  serrice  to  one  act. 
Bot  of  soch  liberał  soit  a»fi«edom's  self 
Would  willingly  perform. 

ATRBŁWOŁP. 

It  may  be  so ; 
Bot  wbere^s  tbe  tie,  Elfnda,  that  may  bind 
Thy  faith  and  love  ? 

BŁniDA. 

The  strongest  snre,  my  lord, 
The  golden,  nuptial  tje.    Try  bat  its  strengtb, 

ATHBŁWOŁD. 

I  mnst^perforee  tbis  instant    Know  Elfrida, 
Once,  on  a  day  of  high  fostivity, 
The  youthful  king,  encircled  with  bis  nobles, 
CfowdM  high  the  sparkling  bowi ;  and  modi  of  loive» 


S4S 


MASONA  POEMS. 


When  as  it  well  might  cbrace,  thebrisklord  Ardalph 
Madę  galkat  notę  of  OrgAr*!  peerleas  dattghter. 
Md  in  mch  pbnfe  ai  might  inflame  a  breast 
Korę  oool  than  Edgar^s.    Barly  oo  the  moritnr 
Th*  impatiaiit  mooarch  gs9e  me  swift  oommmńon 
To  ?iew  UKMechanm,  of  whkh  lord  Aidalph's  toogue 
Had  giT^n  Mich  wann  deecriptkno :  to  wlńse  wuidt 
If  my  impartial  eye  gave  fuli  anent, 
1  had  hit  royaH  mandiate  od  the  instaot 
To  hail  thee  qiieae  of  England. 

IŁFftISA. 

'Steadofwhicb, 
Voa  camc,  and  haiPd  me  wife  of  Athełwold. 
Wat  tbii  the  tale  I  wa«  80  taugbt  to  fear  ł 
Wat  tfait  the  deed,  that  known  would  make  me  fly 
Thy  clatping  arm,  at  'twere  the  poit'iKm8  adder  ? 
See,  1  again  embrace  thee ;  dearest  proof 
That  thy  £lfrida*s  Iove  caa  iiever  die; 
Or,  if  it  oooldy  that  thit  embrace  rtńyes  it> 

ATHBŁWOŁD. 

Dotttboothen  pardon  me?  Comefinjar^dtOTereign, 
Flimge  deep  thy  tword  of  jmtice  in  thit  breast, 
And  I  will  die  contented. 


Wbat  can  be  done  ? 


IŁPIIBA. 

Heav*n  forbid ! 


cHoaui. 

Indeed  ye  constant  pair, 
Tlt  fit  ye  ttriTe  to  fly  the  coming  danger : 
Por  tafety  now  tits  wav*riDg  on  your  Iotc, 
like  the  ligfat  down  upon  the  tbutie^  beard, 
Which  ev'ry  breeae  may  part     Say,  noble  earl, 
lyhat  feint  was  as'd  toiull  the  king't  impatience  ? 

ATHBŁWOKDf 

Soon  at  thete  ibadet  had  ^dPd  my  beauteont  bride 
I  hastod  back  to  Edgar,  laugh^  at  Ardulpfa, 
And  tatk>d  of  Elfirid,  at  of  Tulgar  beautiet ; 
Own'd  no  uncommon  Ughfning  in  ber  eye. 
Ko  breast  that  sham'd  Uie  tnow,  or  chedi  the  rotę. 
The  qpfightly  king  belłev'd  me,  and  Ibigot  ber. 

CB0XV8. 

But  an  alliaiioe,  great  as  Athelwold's 

With  Orgar^s  daoghter,  toon  would  blaze  abrood, 

The  theme  of  popnlar  oon^erse. 

ATBBŁWOŁn. 

True,it  would; 
And  for  that  leaton,  when  I  tatt  wat  here, 
The  king  was  taoght  1  went  to  wed  Elfrida* 

BŁFftmA* 

Bow  10,  my  lord  > 

ATHBŁWOŁn. 

Thy  father,  my  EIfrida» 
Has  rich  poiaettiont.  Thete,  and  thete  alone, 
I  roade  my  theme  oflove ;  and  told  the.  king, 
That  tho'  thy  ftice  (pardon  the  impiout  talslMod) 
Soasted  not  channt  to  grace  a  monarch't  throne*, 
Yet  would  ^y  dow'r  well  toit  his  mioitter. 
I  therefore  meant  to  atk  thee  of  tby  father, 
And  (that  my  want  of  tkill  in  ehoice  might  'tcape 
Ali  centure)  hide  thee  close  in  Harewood  castłe. 
Edgar  with  tmilet  conseoted,  and,  1  think, 
Barbonn  no  thoughtt  of  my  ditloyalty. 

ZŁFSrBtA. 

If  tOi  whait  danger  now  ? 


Ai:SEŁW0Ł0w 

Aftk*st  tbou  wbat  danger  ł 
HeaT'nt  ?  will  that  glanoe  not  instantly  prodaioł 
My  tenfold  peifidy  ? 

BŁPtrDA. 

He  shall  not  tee  me« 
FU  hide  me  instant  in  tome  Mciet  cUamber,  < 
And  robę  thit  yirgin  in  my  bridal 


ATHBŁWOŁD. 

Thy  knre,  like  balm,  runt  trickUing  o'er  the  wonods 
Of  my  tom  botom ;  yet  'tis  tain,  'tis  wam : 
Thou  must  thytellappear,  for  Ardalph  erer 
Attends  the  king,  and  .would  detect  the  fraud. 

BŁPtIDA. 

If  80,  yet  sttU  I  can  assane  oor  tafety  ; 
For  at  you  fear  my  toftnest  of  compleaoa, 
PU  itain  it  with  tbe  jnice  of  dusky  leares, 
Or  yeUow  berries,  which  thit  Tarioat  wood 
From  tree  or  throb  wiU  yield  me.    Thete  Pil  nsr. 
And  form  a  thousand  methods  to  conoeal 
Tbe  little  gleamt  of  grace,  which  Naturę  lent  me. 
Fear  not  my  cautioo. 

ATBBŁWnŁD. 

Geotlett,  best  of  ereaioresy 
Go,  do  then  at  thy  tender  care  directa. 
And  3ret  how  vain  }    What  wond*rottt  art  can  iteal 
The  Iiqułd  lightoings  from  thote  radiant  ejes, 
Or  rob  the  wavy  ringlets  of  that  hair 
Of  atl  their  uamelett  gracet }  Say  it  couM, 
Yet  would  that  roodest,  but  mąjestic  mień, 
That  inhom  dignity  of  toni,  which  breathes 
Thro*  each  angelic  gesture,  still  remain 
To  teize  the  heart  of  Edgar.    Rett,  EUWda, 
Rest  as  thou  art,  in  all  that  blaze  oif  beauty : 
[  must  submit  to  my  just  lot,  and  lose  thee. 

BŁPSIDA. 

Away,  my  lord,  with  these  too  anxk>u8  semples : 
Fear  not  my  carriage ;  1  will  ttoop  my  head, 
Drawl  out  an  idiot  phrase,  and  do  each  act 
With  eT*n  a  rude  and  peńant  aukwardnea. 

BDWIH. 

Ere  this,  my  lord,  I  think  the  king  hai  reach'd 
The  fuli  mid-way ;  'twere  fit  you  stood  prepai^d 
To  gi?e  him  meeting. 

ATHBŁWOŁD. 

Gi?e  him  meeting,  Edwin  I 
Alat !  I  have  no  mask  to  yeil  my  baseneas. 
When  deep  contrition  shadowt  all  my  8onl» 
I  cannot  drett  my  featoret  in  Ught  tmiles, 
And  look  the  thing  I  am  not.    No,  thesi 
Are  not  as  yet  true  vastalt  to  my  purpoae  ; 
At  yet  indeed  I  am  but  half  a  Tillain. 

BŁFRIDA. 

You  weigh  this  matter  in  too  nioe  a  balance. 
Your  crime,  my  lord,  it  but  the  crime  of  loTe ; 
Thoutandt  lUca  yuo  bave  foiPd. 

AfflKŁWOŁ&i 

I  know,  Elfrida, 
Gould  Iove  abeolTe  the  crime,  my  toul  were  pnre 
At  maiden  inuocenoe.    Yet,  1  do  love  thee. 
And  thou  art  fair-— beyond---But  that't  my  bane : 
Thy  ev'ry  charm  adds  weight  to  my  oifence, 
Aod  heaps  freth  wrongt  upon  tbe  beit  of  matten. 
Yes,  Elfrid,  Edgar  was  the  best  ofmastars. 
Oh  hide  me  from  the  thougbt  in  thatdear 
Hea¥'nB !  I  must  die  or  keep  her. 


ELFIODA. 


M9 


IŁFBI9A. 

Pm  thine  alike.    Beath  cannot  moght  abate, 
Or  lilie  angment,  my  loTe.    Łet  tbis  embrace 
Be  witneas  of  my  truth. 


III. 


ATHBŁWOŁD. 

It  shall,  it  sholl : 
Thy  eT'ry  word  and  took  deelares  tbee  iaithfut : 
Secure  of  a\\  tby  love,  and  all  tby  pradence, 
ReŁumiog  ooofidenca  bas  aitn^d  my  soal 
For  this  dread  meeting:  resting  on  tby  tnith 
I  go —  [  Exil  Atbelwoldy 

BŁFRIDA. 

Go,  and  Łby  guardiau  saint  preserre  tbee, 
Show^r  blesńogs  yast  as  would  my  lairuh  lo^e, 
Had  I  his  power  to  bless  tbee  I 

CBoaus. 

Yes,  my  sisteny 
Tbe  ńlent  awe  tbat  reignt  thio*  all  yoor  train, 
Befits  ye  well.    Łet  Admiratioa  fint 
Fay  ber  mute  tribute.    Sbe  can  best  ezpren. 
By  thofle  ber  kindling  cheeks,  aod  lifbed  eyes 
When  tbe  tear  tmokles,  tbat  tranBcendeDt  prane 
Elfrida'1  ▼irtoa 


BŁIRIDA. 

My  irirtiie,  Tu-gios, 
Ii  ODly  lorę.    Or,  say  tbat  it  be  Tirtue, 
It  oves  ita  ■ource  to  Iove,  to  cbasteat  love, 
Than  which  wbat  passioD  morę  impels  tbe  mind 
To  frir  aad  gea'nMu  actioD  ?  Butthehoura 
Are  precioas  odw.    FU  to  yoo  iieighb*ring  grore : 
Tbeie  grows  ao  azare  aoWr,  I  oft  bave  mark'd  it, 
Which  fUms  the  pressing  fioger  with  a  juice 
Of  dosky,  yellow  tinct :  te  name  I  know  not, 
ril  fetch  and  try  it  ttraight    Wait  my  return. 

iExit  Ełfrida. 

CH0RU8. 

ODE. 

I. 

Whence  does  thit  sudden  lostre  rae, 
Tbat  gUds  tbe  grove  ?  not  like  the  noontide  beam, 
Which  tparkling  danoes  on  the  tremblingstream, 
Nor  the  blue  ligbtning^s  flash  fwift-shooting  thro* 
tbe  skies. 
But  such  a  solemn  steady  light. 
Aa  o'er  'the  cloodleaa  azare  fteala, 
Whea  Cynthia,  rkling  on  the  brow  of  night. 
Stopa  in  their  mid  career  ber  stlyer  wheela. 

.      II. 
Whence  can  it  ńae,  but  from  tbe  aober  power 

Of  Comtaney  ?  ahe,  heaT'n-boro  qQcen, 
D^coDda,  and  berę  in  Harewood'a  hallow^d  bower, 

Fbtea  her  ated&at  reign : 
Stedlast,  aa  when  her  high  command 

Give^  to  the  atarry  band 
Their  radiant  atatiooa  in  Hcar^n^a  ample  plain. 
Stedłaat,  aa  when  aroand  thia  netber  apheie, 
Sbe  winda  the  yarious  year ; 

Telia  what  time  the  anow-drop  oold 
Ita  maiden  whiteneas  may  ui^ld, 
When  the  goiden  harreat  bend, 
When  the  ruddy  fruita  descend. 

Then  bida  pale  Winter  wake,  to  ponr 
The  pearly  hail^a  translucent  show'r. 
To  east  hia  8ilv'ry  mantle  o^er  the  wooda. 
And  Uwi  in  crysUl  cfaaina  the  slumb^riog  floodi. 


The  aoul,  which  ahe  iospires,  baa  pow'r  to  dimb 
To  all  the  heighta  aublime 
Of  virtue'a  tow*ring  hill.  ^ 

That  hill,  at  whoae  Iow  (bot  weak-warbling  atn^ 
The  acanty  atream  of  human  praiae, 
A  aballow  trickling  rill. 
Whiłe  on  the  aummita  hov'riug  angela  ahed^ 
From  their  b^t  pinioos,  the  nectareooa  dewa 
Of  rich  iramortal  famę  :  from  these  the  Muae 
Oft  ateals  aome  precioua  drops,  and  skilful  blenda 

Wiih  those  the  lower  fountain  lends; 
Then  ahow'rs  it  all  on  aome  high-favour'd  head.     ■ 
But  thou,  Elfiida,  clałm'8t  the  geouine  dew  ; 

Tby  worth  demanda  it  all, 
Pure,  and  unmixt,  on  tbee  the  holy  drops  shall  fali; 

[Blfrida  retunu  toiih  flomtrt* 

BŁmnA,  OBGAB,  CBOKUS. 

SŁPamA.     [loolang  on  tkefower, 
Tia  atrange,  my  virgins,  thia  aweetchitd  of  Snmmer, 
Silken  and  soft,  whoae  breath  perfumes  the  air, 
Włiose  gay  Teat  painta  the  mom,  ahonld  in  Ita  boaoni 
Hide  aoch  poUntion  ?  Yet  ^  often  thua : 
All  are  not  aa  they  aeem*      ^ 

oaoAR. 

Yet  bear  me,  lady. 

BŁPRIDA. 

Be  gone,  nnmanner*d  stranger,  nor  parsue  me ;  ^ 
Hence,  from  the  grove.    Know  ye  tłua  pilgrim,  irir* 
On  my  return  I  met  him  here.  [gins  ł 

cnoaus. 
Alaa; 
We  aaw  him  here  before,  and  heard  hia  tale, 
That  mov'd  our  pity^But  I  fear  me  now,  [beaid— 
Twaa&lae;  aome  apy  perebanoe^  and  may  h8T# 

ORGAK. 

I  bare  ;  yet  not  for  that  are  yoo  betrayM. 
Fair  excellence,  my  heart  ia  bonnd  unto  yon, 
I  f«^  a  tender  intereat  in  your  welfiue. 
Tender  aa  fiithera  fee!. 

BŁPtlDA. 

Aa  fiathera  feel  I 
That  well  known  Toice,  and  ab !  thatiook<-« 

*  OlOAR. 

Elfrida! 

IŁPRIDA. 

Yeaitiabe,  itbmyfatber.   Yirgina, 
Support  me,  or  I  fimt  1  Oh  wherefore)  air  ? 

oaoAa. 
Take  courage,  daoghter;  my  parental  (bndneBa 
Prompted  thia  Tiait.    Thua  I  came  disguia^d. 
To  leam  tbe  cause  of  my  dear  child'a  coufinementt 
And  I  baTe  leamtit. 

SŁniinA. 

Then  alPa  loat  for  ever. 

OtOAt. 

Thou  know^flt,  Elfrida,  neat  my  honse^a  bononr, 
Thy  peace  baa  ever  been  my  deareat  care. 
But  auch  an  inault — ^No :  1  cannot  brook  lU 
So  black  a  łiraud  I  By  al)  my  anoealocs, 
By  Belin'B  ahada  I  will  haye  ample  ▼engeanoei. 

BŁPaiDA. 

Alaa,  I  know  too  well  your  dreadful  pnrpose.     . 
I  knew  it  at  tbe  fint.    Yea,  he  muat  fali. 
Yet  pardon  me,  if  my  poor  trembling  heart 
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PoU  up  I  know  not  what  of  pny'f«  and  vow8 
To  er^ry  pitymg  Mtint     Oleitial  jpiardiant 
Of  DUptial  coDfUncy !  Oh  bend  from  HeaT*n  [man, 
Your  gtar-crown'd  beads,  and  hear  a  wretched  wo- 
Thlil  begs  ye  save,  from  a  draad  fathsr^t  ragę, 
Her  lord,  h«r  hiuband. 

oacAa. 

Husband  !  sooner  cali 
Th'  impeached  thief  tme  master  of  the  booly 
He  itole,  or  murder'd  for.     Disdaio  the  villaio  j 
And  help  me  to  revenge  thee. 

CHORUI. 

Think,  gi^t  earl ; 
What  ganctimoaiouB  ties  restmin  your  daughter. 
Did  she  not  tirear  before  the  halluw^d  shrine 
Eternal  fealty  to  thb  her  lord  > 
Yet  say,  that  he  deceived  her ;  shall  her  trutii 
Dare  to  rerenge  ł  No,  tir,  in  highert  Heav'n 
Yengeance  in  storms  and  tempests  siti  enthrin^d, 
yesbdd  in  robes  of  lightoing,  and  there  sleeps, 
UnwakM  but  by  the  inceni'd  Almighty^i  cali. 
Oh  i  lei  not  man  presume  to  take  unbid 
That  dread  vtoegerency.' 

oaoAt. 
Peaoe,  Tirgint,  peace. 
Kot  eT'n  the  sawsof  druida  or  of  bards 
Have  weight  with  me,  when  insults  high  ai  this 
Bouse  my  jiut  indignation.  Hear  me,  daughter; 
You  weot  to  learch  for  flow*rs,  to  biot  your  cbarms 
Withtheirdnnhue.  Yes,thou^alt8earchfor  flow*rs, 
Yet  shall  they  be  the  ioveliest  of  the  spring ; 
Flow'r8,  that  entangling  in  thine  aubum  hair, 
Or  blnshtng  'mid  the  whiteness  of  thy  bo9om> 
May,  to  the  power  of  eWry  natire  grace, 
Oi%'e  double  life  and  lustre.    Hastę,  my  child, 
Array  thyself  in  thy  mott  gorgeous  garb. 
And  see  each  jewel,  which  my  lov«  procnr*d  thee, 
Dart  its  fuil  radiance.     Morę  than  all,  put  on 
The  nobler  ornament  of  winning  smiles, 
Aod  kind  inviting  glancet. 

BtPtlDA. 

,      Never,  nererj 
Whcn  this  tme  heait  renonnces  Athelwold, 
May  equitable  Hea^^n — 

OBOAB.  ' 

Away  vith  vowf  ; 
And  with  a  duteons,  and  attentive  ear, 
Listen  to  my  persaasions.    Much  I  wish 
Penuanons  might  preTait,  that,  not  compeird 
To  use  a  father**  just  prerogailye. 
My  will  may  meet  with  thy  unforc*d  obedienoe. 
Follow  me,  on  thy  duty. 

BLPBIDA. 

Cruel  fatber, 
That  daty  shall  obey  you  j  I  will  fullow : 
Yet  dread  as  is  that  fiown,  dreadful  as  death, 
It  shall  not  shake  the  tenour  of  my  faith ; 
liTing  or  dead  I  still  am  Athelwold'8. 

lEsśunł  Oigar  and  EUHda. 

SBMICBORUS. 

Hommr!  horroarl 

The  pen  of  Fale,  dipt  in  its  deepest  gali, 

Perhaps  on  that  ilt-^men^d  wali, 

Now  writes  th*  «vent  of  this  tremendous  day* 

Oh!  that oar waaker sigfat 

CouU  nad  tbs  mystic  chancten,  and  Q>y 


What  to  the  unpofg'd,  mortal  eye, 
b  bid  in  endless  nigfat. 

SimCHORDS. 

Suspensa !  thou  firoaen  guest,  begone. 

Tha  wretch,  whose  rugged  bcid 

Is  spread  on  thoms,  morę  softiy  rests  his  head, 

Than  he  thai  sinks  amid  the  cygnet*s  down, 

If  thou,  tormenting  iiend,  be  nigh. 

To  prompt  his  starting  tear,  bis  oeaseiess  sigh. 

His  wish,  his  pray'r,  his  vow  for  ling^hiyćestaiiity* 

CHORUS. 

Butharic!  that  certainty  arriTes.    Methooght 

I  heard  the  winding  hom.     I  did  not  err ; 

The  king  is  near  at  hand.     Thm  quick  approacb 

Will  surę  prevent  this  proud  earl'ii  cruel  purpoae. 

Yet  what  of  that }  Does  her  fair  form  require 

The  blazon  of  rich  Testure  ?  <ifenuiDe  beauty 

Nor  asks,  nor  needs  it:  negligence  alone 

Is  its  hright  diadem,  and  artless  ease 

Its  lobe  of  Tyrian  tincttue.    Say,  my  wiśten, 

ShzW  we  salute  tb»  monaroh  with  a  hynm 

Of  festival  and  joy  ?  Alas,  such  joy 

Ul  sttits  our  trernUing  hearts,  and  weeping  eyei. 

And  now,  'twere  yaiu ;  for  see,  the  king  i^proachos. 

BDOAB,  ATHBtWOŁD,  CHOBDS. 
BDOAB. 

No,  AChetwold ;  not  from  a  partial  blindoesSy 

Or  for  the  modę  and  g«iise  oJF  courtesy, 

Are  we  thus  large  in  praise ;  in  our  tnie  jodf^ment, 

This  castle  is  not  morę  kind  Nature's  dehtor 

For  its  delicioas  site,  than  'tis  to  thee 

For  this  so  goodly  structure.    From  its  base^ 

Ev*n  to  yon  turrets  trim,  and  taper  spires, 

All  is  of  choicest  masonry.    Each  psjl 

Doth  boast  a  separate  grace,  yet  each  oombinCB 

To  form  one  gracefiil  whole ;  for  ornament, 

Tho*  hers  the  richest  that  the  eye  can  note, 

Is  us'd,  not  lavish*d;.  Art  seema  generoos  here, 

Yet  not  a  prodigaL    But  ah  1  my  earl, 

[seeiHfir  the  Chemu 
What  living  charms  are  here  ?  Thy  ca.stle*s  beauty 
Must  not  detain  me  from  this  lo^^elier  pmapect. 
Your  pardon,  fair  ones,  that  my  wayward  eye 
PaJd  not  at  first,  wbere  first  was  surely  due, 
Its  homage  to  your  graces. 

ATI  SL  WOLO. 

Heav'ns!  theyweep. 
What  may  this  meaa?    Some  dread  and  nnseen 
Has  oounter*work'd  my  safety.  [cbance 


} 


BDGAR. 

\^^ence  this  sil 
Why  are  your  loTdy  heads  thiis  bow'd  with 
Beshre«^  my  heart,  my  lord,  but  this  isstninge, 
I  know  thee,  earl,  and  know  tlty  gentlenen. 
Morę  prone  fobey,  than  k>rd  it  o'er  the  9ex  ; 
Elsę  should  I  guess  this  socrow  had  its  lise 
Froih  some  discourieous  treatmenL 

cnoRUs. 

No,  dread  Bov*reign  ^ 
He  is  the  noblest,  gentlest,  best  of  onasiers  ^ 
And  may  your  lo?e  reward^ 

OaCAB,  ATBBŁWOŁD,  BDOAB,  CHOBUS. 
ATHBŁWOŁn. 

Death  to  my  hopesl 


ZŁFRIDA. 
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Yes,  ^naiiiy  sUrt ;  bat  let  thitt  Tengeful  «nn 
Arreat  Łby  batenen :  would  to  Heav'n  its  strength, 
Tbi»  grmtfmaę  tbee,  oould  open  thy  (klac  breast, 
Aod  iMre  tby  h^it  to  the  sham'd  eye  of  day. 


Putimce,  twt  maii* 


SDGAIl. 

What  art  thoo  ? 


oto  At. 

Earlof  Deron. 
Pudon  me,  pnpce ;  that  tbis  my  bonest  ragę 
0*erteaps  cbedient  duty.     I  am  wrong*d, 
Yetthat'8  but  smali ;  for  know,  niucb-injur*d  prioce, 
Thy  wroDgs  as  well  as  minę  botb  cali  for  josUce. 
Yes,  sir,  I  berę,  on  a  tnie  sutjecfs  oatb, 
Proclaim  earl  Atbelwold  a  faithless  traitor* 

UMAR. 

Ha !  what  is  this }  Renounce  the  word,  old  earl ; 
Thy  lengtb  of  yean  bathforcM  tbee,  surę,  to  piren 
The  verge  of  dotage.     Atbelwold  I  what,  Atbelwold 
A  fiiitbless  traitor !  Perisb  tbe  ^uspicjon. 
Nerer  before  dtd  word,  Or  tbougb^  or  look 
Gtfe  doabt  of  bis  distinguishM  loyalty : 
Dotage  alooe  could  frame  the  accusation. 

oaoAi. 
1  do  not  doŁe  ;  tbank  Hea? 'n,  my  facultiet 
Are  yet  my  own,  uoblemish^d  and  unburU 
Would  so  iny  danghter  were ! 

BSGAR. 

What  is  his  drift  ? 

Better,  my  royal  lord,  you  mark*d  him  not; 
The  waywaid  cwrl  is— 

^  ORCAft. 

What,  audacious  villain  ? 
I  will  be  heaid, 

EDGAR. 

Go  to,  thou  cboleric  lord  i 

OROAR.     . 

Wheo  thoo  hast  heard  me,  Edgar,  cali  me  cboleric. 

EDGAR. 

Spesk  tben,  and  briefly. 

ORGAR. 

Once,  my  saered  Iłege, 
I  had  a  davghter,  dnteoas  as  e^er  crown^d 
A  fatber^s  wisb,  and  lorely  as  coold  warm 
A  yonth  to  am'rous  transportsi    This,  my  lord, 
Yoa  learnt  tongsinoe  from  noble  Ardil!ph*8  praises. 
And,  fir^d  with  his  descriptioD,  sent  tbis  earl, 
This  fiuUiful  aarl,  t'invtte  her  to  your  tbrone. 

EDOAR. 

^0,  Oą^r,  not  t*inTitc  ber  to  oar  tbrone ; 
^ply  to  notę  her  beauty  was  his  errai^« 

ORGAR. 

Ysi,  be  did  fiote  it,  stampt  it  for  bis  own. 
Bot  why  this  parley  ?  Enter,  sir,  these  gates, 
And  let  EUrida's  features  be  the  book, 
Where  yoa  may  read  tbe  story  of  his  faUbood, 
£v^  on  the  mstaot. 

RDOAR. 

Noble  lord,  lead  on : 
Weil  fillow  to  the  trial.    I  will  humour 
p«  earPs  hot  temper.    He  bas  "heard,  my  firiend, 
We  nuant  tleialihis  danghter,  imd  for  that 


His  partia!  fimdness,  linkM  with  his  ambition, 
LsTols  tbis  ragę  at  thee.    Attend,  us  łords. 

lExwni  Edgar^  Oigar,  ice. 

CBOROS,  ATttlLWOŁD. 
CHORUB. 

My  lord,  the  kipg  is  enter^d :  stand  not  that 
In  mute  and  fixt  distress. 

ATBELWOLD. 

Away,  away; 
What  I  can  a  man  that  thinks  such  thoughts  as  I  do 
Have  pow*r  of  word  or  motion  ?  Speak  to  me  j 
Inform  me  all.    What  said  she,  when  I  left  her  ł 
How  came  ber  father  bither  ?  How  did  she 
Oreet  his  arrival  ?  Say,  was  she  compeird^ 
Or  did  her  free  and  Yoluntary  ▼oice 
Tell  all  the  story  I  Did  she  marsbal  him 
To  this  bis  deed  of  yengeance  ? 

CHOROS. 

Dearest  master; 
Elfrida  told  him  not:  his  own  deceit 
Was  his  infbrmer.     Herę  tbe  earl  arrłved 
Earlv  at  moro,  in  mean  and  pilgrim  weeds, 
All  like  ao  ancient,  toil-worn  traveUer  ; 
And  with  a  tale,  tuld  in  sncb  piteous  strain, 
Frattght  with  such  sad  aod  moving  circumstance, 
Witb  woes  so  well  dissembled,  that  our  softness 
Soffered  him  enter  this  close  bow'r  for  rest, 
Wbich  be  adapting  to  his  prying  purpose, 
Thenoe leasnt  the  secret.    This  our  disobedeoce 
Weown-i» 

ATHBŁWOLD. 

Was  my  perdition.    Yet  'tis  w^l ; 
I  blame  ye  n«t ;  it  was  Hear Vs  justice,  virgins ; 
This  broaght  him  bither ;  this  annalPd  your  fiuthu 
1  do  not  think,  you  purpos'd  my  destruction ; 
But  yet  you  bave  destroyM  me.    Oh  Elfrida,    ' 
And  art  thou  faitbfiil  ?  This  my  jealous  eye  [thee; 
Thought  it  bad  mark'd  some  speck  of  change  upon 
Thought  it  had  found,  what  might  have  madę  tby 
Somewhat  within  endurance.    Tis  not  so  ^      [loss 
And  this  thy  purity  bot  serves  t*augment 
The  sum  of  my  distrąctions.    Meet  me,  Edgar, 
With  tby  rais'd  sword:  be  merciful  and  sodden. 

CHORUS. 

ODE. 

I.  1. 
Say,  will  no  wbite-rob'd  son  of  light, 
Swift-darting  from  bis  beaT'nfy  height, 

Herę  deign  to  take  his  ballow'd  stand  s 
Herę  wave  his  amber  hKfks ;  unfold 
His  pinions  c!oth*d  witb  downy  gold ; 
Herę  smiling  stretcb  his  tutelary  waod? 

And  yooy  ye  host  of  saints,  for  ye  bare  known 
Each  dreary  path  in  life's  perplexing  maze» 
Tho'  now  ye  circie  yon  eternal  tbrone 
Witb  harpings  high  of  inexpressive  praise. 

Will  not  yt>ar  train  descend  in  radiant  state. 
To  break  with  meicy^s  beam  this  gathVJDg  doiid 
offote? 

I.  8. 
Tis  stlenee  all.    No  son  of  light 
Darts  swiftly  from  his  heav*n1y  heigbt ; 

No  train  of  radiant  saints  descend. 
*'  Moitals,  in  Tain  ye  hope  to  Ond, 
If  goilt,  if  frand  bas  statnM  your  miód, 
Or  saint  to  bear,  or  angel  to  defend.** 
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80  Tratk  pmbiflM*    I  hetr  fiMManed  loiuid 
Bant  from  tbe  oentre  ef  ber  baraing  throoe  ; 

Wbers  mye  tbe  ńtt  witb  star-wreath*d  liutie 
cTOwnM ; 
A  brigbt  tnn  clasfii  ber  adtiiuintine  sonę. 

So  Tratb  proclaims ;  ber  awful  vołce  [  hear  | 
Witb  meny  a  wdeom  pauae  it  siowly  meets  my  car. 

I.  3. 

**  Attend»  ye  sods  of  men ;  ettend,  and  nj, 
JDoes  not  enoagfa  of  my  refulgent  ray 
Break  tbro*  the  veil  of  yonr  mortality ! 
Say,  doei  not  reaaon  in  tbU  form  desery 
t7nnum|l>er'dy  nameleM  gloriet,  that  tarpan 
TheangePt  floatmg  pomp,  tbe  lerapb^s  glowing 
grace ^ 

n.  ]. 

"  Sball  tfaen  your  earth-bom  dangbtert  ?id 

Witb  me  ?  Sball  tbe,  whote  trightett  cfye 
Bot  emulatet  tbe  diamond'a  blaze, 

Wboae  efaeek  bnt  mockt  tbe  peacb^s  bloom, 

Wboae  breatb  tbe  hyacinth's  perfume, 
Wbose  melting  Toice  the  warbling  woodIark's  layi, 

Sball  tbe  be  deem*d  my  riTal  ?  Sball  a  form 
Of  elemeota!  drost,  of  mould'ring  clay, 

Vie  witb  these  charms  imperial  ?  The  poor  worm 
flball  profTe  ber  oontest  Yain.     Life^t  little  day 

SbaJl  patt,  and  the  it  gone:  wbile  1  appear 
nusb*4  witb  tbe  bloom  of  yocrtb  tbro*  HeaT^t 
eternal  ye&r* 

IŁ  d. 

"  Know,  mortals,  know,  ere  flrtt  ye  tpmng, 

|£re  llrtt  tbete  oibs  in  etber  hang, 
I  tbooe  amid  tbe  heav'nly  throng* 

Tbete  eyet  beheld  creation*t  day, 

Tbis  Yoice  began  the  chorał  lay. 
And  taught  arcbangelt  tbeir  triumphant  tong. 

Pleas*d  I  survey'd  brigbt  Naturę  t  gradoal  bnrtb, 
Saw  infant  light  with  kindliog  lustre  tpread, 

Soft  vemal  fragrance  cIoŁbe  tbe  floWring  earth, 
And  ocean  helive  on  bb  estended  bed  j 

Saw  the  tali  pine  aspiring  pierce  the  tky» 
Tbe  tawny  lion  italk,  the  rapid  eagle  fly. 

II.  3. 

"  Łaat,  man  nrote,  erect  in  yoatbful  grace, 
fieaT*n't  hallowM  image  ttampt  opon  hit  fitoe. 
And,  at  he  rosę,  tbe  bigh  behest  wat  giv'n, 
That  I  alone  of  all  the  host  of  Heav'n, 
Should  reign  protectreat  of  the  godlike  youtb. 
Tbnt  the  Almighty  tpake :  be  spake  and  oaiPd  me 
Trutb.»» 

>kTSttW0U»,  tOWIKf  CMOtUt. 
ATHSŁWOŁO. 

Banlshme!  No.    Fil  die.    For  wby  dhculd  fSfo 
Remain  a  lonely  lodger  in  that  breast 
Which  bonour  leares  deserttd }  Idle  t^refttb^ 
Thou  can*tt  not  611  tucb  Tacancy.    Bagooe. 
Tbis  tword  $ball  froe— 

cuoatri. 

Oh  ffbame  to  Fortitodel 
Shame  to  that  nudy  passion,  which  inapiree 
Itt  vigoroafl  warmth,  when  the  bleak  blatu  of  Fate 
Woałd  chill  ib«  toui.    Oh  cali  the  rcady  yirtue^ 
Quick  to  thy  aid,  for  tbe  it  e^er  near  tbee  | 
It  ever  piompt  to  tpnad  kos  aev«afold  tbitid 
Car  noble  breMti. 


And  but  o*er  noUe 
Not  o*er  tbe  breatt  wbich  livid  infomy 
Indelibly  bat  apotted.    Ob 
Sword^  lid  me  of  tbe  ŁbongbL 


CftOlOf. 


Tbink  wbat  a  tea  of  deep  perditioo  wbelms 
Tbe  wretcb'6  trembling  toul,  who  lanchja  fbrtla 
Unlicen9*d  to  eternity.    Tbink,  tbink ; 
And  let  the  thought  restrain  thy  impiout  band, 
The  raoe  of  man  it  one  vatt  manhalPd  arny, 
Summon^d  to  patt  tbe  9paciout  realmt  of  time; 
Tbeir  leader  the  Almighty.     In  that  maroh. 
Ab,  wbo  may  quit  hit  post,  when  bigh  m  air 
The  cbot'n  arcbanget  rides,  whote  right  band  wieldi 
Tb*  imperial  ttandard  of  HeaT*n*t  proridence, 
Wbieb,  dreudly  tweeping  tbro^  Uie  Yanlted  akj, 
0'efBbadowa  all  creatjon } 

ATBZŁWOŁO. 

t  ^  I  wat  onct 

Yes,  I  wat  coce  (I  bave  bit  royal  word  IbrH) 
A  man  of  tuch  try'd  faith,  tach  tteady  bonour, 
At  mock>d  all  doubt  and  scruple. — Wbat  achange  I 
Now  must  that  nnttainNi,  yirgin  character. 
Be  doom*d  to  grott  and  bonrly  proetitotkn, 
Sating  the  lott  of  tlander ;  aód  my  wifo. 
My  chatte  Blfiida-^h  distraction!  no, 
l'il  fly  to  ta^e  ber. 

SDwnr. 

Suy,  my  dearest  maatcr; 
Yon  ruib  on  instant  d<^b. 

ATBBŁWOŁfe. 

1  mean  it,  sfaTe, 
And  wonldHt  thou  binder  me  ? 

inWiK. 

Yet,  th-,  I  hołd 
Tit  duty  to  my  king,  and  loye  to  yoa« 
Tbus  to  oppote  yottr  entrance. 

ATBB&WOU>. 

What,thoatrailort 
Thy  pardon,  Edwin,  I  forgot  mytelf ; 
Forgot,  that  I  ttood  berę  a  banith^d  man  ; 
And  that  this  gate  wat  tbnt  ag^ftiost  itt  mattei*. 
And  yet  tbis  gatc  leadt  to  my  dear  Elfrida ! 
Can  it  be  bar'd  to  me  ^  Oh  eartb,  cold  eartb, 
Upon  whoae  breatt  1  cast  tbit  łoad  of  mia^nr, 
Bear  it  a  whiie ;  and  you  ye  aged  oakt| 
Ye  venerabl^  fathers  of  tbit  wood| 
Wbo  oft  bave  cuoI'd  beoeath  your  arehiog  tbadea 
My  humbla  ancetton,  oit  teen  tbem  bie 
To  your  tpread  umbrage,  from  yon  toltry  fleMa, 
Tbeir  tcene  of  bonest  labour,  tbade,  ab  i  tbade 
The  latt,  the  wretcbedett  of  all  tbeir  race. 
I  will  not  loog  połlote  ye ;  for  I  meail 
To  pay  beneetb  your  oonteerated  gioMii 
A  tacrifice  to  bonour,  and  the  ghoata 
Of  tbote  progenitors,  who  tteriUy  fiiowii 
On  me  tbeir  base  detcendant. 

SMTIII. 

See,  yevti«iBa, 
How  borrour  tbadet  hit  brow  j  bow  £a  bit  «ye| 
Heaf'ns!  wbatdetpair — 

CMoatrt. 

Bdwn,  »tiaeT8rtI»l 
Witb  noble  młndt,  tf  obadće  tbey  tlide  tb  ffrlly  : 
Remorte  atiiiga  deeperi  aad  lelentkia 
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ELFRIDA. 
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of  gali  mlo  the  bitter  cup 
MTcra  i€pfntaiic6« 


ATHSLWOUI. 

'Tbretol?*dt 
ni  enter  and  demaiid  a  second  audienoe. 
Aad  y«l  hoir  Tain  1  Era  I  can  reach  his  ear, 
Htt  ready  tratn  will  ttop  me,  and,  with  all 
Tbe  eniel  punetuatity  of  oAce, 
80  promiifc  to  act  against  frU^n  iainodritef , 
Bińiiai  me  witii  reproof. — Surely  I  heaid  ber. 
Wai^ not £lfirida't YCŃce ?  Titibe 


KtranUf  aiwAay  atbiłwołd,  ot6Aa«  cBoaos.  ' 

IŁP»IDA« 

No,  I  will  oiKse  iDore  clatp  him  tu  my  boaom. 
I  will  not  be  withbeld.    I  will  o'ertake  bim. 
Will.  go  with  him  to  extle.    Hah,  my  busband ! 
80  qnicUy  Ibund  ?    They  tbongbt  to  tear  me  fmm 
Bat  we  will  part  no  more.  [tbee ; 


Take  heed,  Elfrida. 
Thit  Jll-tim*d  fondnem  may  iccall  tbe  fate 
I  jost  now  fieed  him  from ;  who  kyrci  like  me 
Oin  iU  bfook  tbin    Or  qutt  him,  or  be  dies* 

ATREŁWOŁO, 

Yei,  fet  me  die !  Death  is  my  dearest  wisb. 
Qiiit  me,  Elfrida  !  leaTe  me  to  my  fate. 
Tis  jost,  'tif  jaat    Thos  to  my  80v*Teign'i  sword 
VMy  I  baie  my  breatt    Strike,  iigor'd  prince  ; 
Bat  do  not  banbb  me. 

IŁTlIlfiA. 

Wbat,  Athelwold, 
It  tben  fhe  life*  on  wboie  dear  preservation 
£Hnda*8  peace  depends,  not  worth  tbe  8aving  ? 
Bn  theo.     Bot  ere  thy  mard*rer  rtrike  the  stroke, 
Lit  me  iofonn  him,  that  hit  act  destroyi 
Mbńigletife. 

EDGAR. 

By  Heav'n,  sbe  loves  the  traitor 
Beyond  all  hope  of  cbange 

Bi.nn»A. 

No,  Athelwold, 
Thoa  tbah  not  die :  that  pause  in  royal  Edgar 
Bctpeekt  forgiyenets.     He  will  toon  releot ; 
And  mercy,  flowing  from  bit  gracioos  toogue. 
Scal  tby  fiotl  pardm.    Let  os  kneel,  my  lord  { 
Seiss  the  important  moment ;  kneel  togetber; 
And,  u  tbese  streamhig  eyes  and  lifted  bands 
Euploy  eacb  act  of  silent  snpplication, 
1)0  thou  feooant — Ab  I  no,  tby  modeit  tongne 
Goold  never  tell  e^^n  half  tbe  gaihmt  story. 
Bedsottben.    ŁetEdgar^sself raflect; 
^  vdl  I  kaow  bis  mem'fy  wriles  tby  YirtueB 
^  its  fiurest  pagcs.    Yes,  let  him  weigh 
Afl  thy  past  deeds  of  loyalty  and  fiuth, 
^3tnittbissolighta«Mik. 

IDGAt. 

*  Soligbta&nlt! 

™|^  dModf^d  my  ridiest  coflbr*d  treasures, 
Jł*"*<J  sedJtion's  poison  *mid  my  troops j 
^  lioiM  with  daring  and  rebdlions  band 
ionatcb  tbese  regnl  bononn  fkom  my  brow, 
'•oowrconld  ba^e  paidonU 

ATBBŁWOŁD. 

I,  Gease,  Elfrida. 

«y  «om  1s  jost-Ycs,  royal  sir,  I  go 
VoŁ.XVIII, 


To  banisfament.    I  do  deserve  to  breatbe, 
Deseivc  to  bear  this  load  of  lifie  about  me. 
For  many  years ;  to  lengthen  oat  my  age, 
Lisi'ning  the  bonrly  knetl  of  corst  remembranoe, 
Whoie  leaden  stroke  shall  tell  to  my  sad  soul 
That  I  wss  ftiithfbl  once. 

BŁPEtOA.  I 

Oh  flinty  Edgar, 
Wbat !  will  this  penitence  not  move  thee  i  Know 
There  is  a  rose-1ip*d  sereph  sitt  en  bigfa, 
Who  ever  bends  his  boly  ear  to  Earth 
To  mark  the  voice  of  penitence,  to  catch 
Her  solemn  ńgbfi,  to  taoe  them  to  his  barp, 
And  echo  them  in  harmonies  diyine 
Up  to  the  throne  of  grace.    £v^  Heav*n  is  won 
By  penitence,  and  shall  HeaT^n^s  sobstitnte, 
Shall  Edgar  scom 

BDGAK. 

Gease,  ceaae,  thou  beauieous  pleader  1 
Ab  hr  too  beaateousi  Would'stthou  gain  thy  suit, 
Why  glows  tbatTermeil  lip  ?  lVhy  rolls  that  eye 
Brigbt  as  the  ray  of  mom  i  Why  in  eacb  gesture 
Sach  inezpressiTe  graees,  bot  becaose 
Tbey're  natłve  all,  and  will  not  be  ooocea1'd  ? 
Elsę  sare  eacb  charm  betrays  him,  and  beoomes 
An  advocate,  whose  silent  eloqnenoe 
Plead$  'gainst  thy  voice.  and  fuils  its  tonefnl  power. 
Traitor !  was  this  the  face  which  thy  faise  tongoa 
Proiah'd  as  Tulgar?  This  snch  common  beauty 
As  the  fair  eye  of  day  bebeld  each  boor 
In  cir*i7  clime  be  lighted  ?  Basa  dissemUer, 
This  instant  ąmt  onr  realm. 

EŁFRTDA. 

Oh  sUy  thee,  Edgar, 
And  onoe  more  bear  ma.  '  At  tby  fiset  I  iUI 
Am  eamest,  and  dtstrest  a  sapplicant, 
As  e*er  embrac'd  the  knees  ef  snajesty. 
Oh  !  spare  thy  ćoontry*s  gnardian,  Bdgar,  spara 
Thy  closest,  sureat  Irieiid.    Let  not  one  ftinlt 
Cancel  bis  thousand,  thonsand  acts  of  iaith. 
Alasł  I  fali  fo  Tamest  repetition. 
Grief,  wbelming  grief  drowns  all  my  lbcu]k}ei» 
And  lea^es  me  nougfat  bot  tmn, 

BDOAB. 

Rise,  rise,  Elfrida. 


Sball  be  tben  Uto  ? 


BŁntlOA. 


BOCAB. 

He  shall,  be  shall,  my  Csir, 
If  so  be  quit  the  realm  within  the  wgtuod 
Our  sentenoe  limited. 

BŁFBIOA. 

Oh  stop  not  there ;  . 
Hiat  sentence  will  be  death  to  Athelwold. 
Tbink;  for  thou  kBow'«t  fuli  well  his  gentle  oatme, 
Can  be  sopport  the  rigour  of  this  doom  } 
Can  be,  who  UtM  but  in  thy  gradous  smiles, 
Wbo'd  pine,  if  chanee  those  smiles  a  single  hour 
Werę  dodt  him  thrifHly ;  tbink,  can  be  bear 
Tbe  infamy  of  esile  ? 

BBOAB. 

Hcar  me,  Athelwold. 
Did  I  not.show^r  on  thy  mnch-fitfonrM  head 
My  tbickest  honours,  and  with  gift  so  ready 
As  out-run  all  reqnest  ?  Did  I  not  hołd  thee 
Still  in  snch  opeo  oonfidence  of  friendsbip» 
Soch  lo?e  I 
.   Aa 
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ATHEŁWOŁD. 

^ooaer  śtab  m^  tbin  rep^Ł  it 

Yet  give  me  hetnng.    I  repeat  not  this 

To  taunt  or  gali  thee :  On  my  toni  Łby  worth 

i)id  o*eftop,  all  thoae  honoure,  and  thy  zea) 

Kept  pace  witl^  my  bert  ]óve.  Nor  'tiU  tbis  deed— 

Btit  sucb  a  deed  !  look  there,  look  oo  that  face. 

Tboa  1cnow*rt  me,  Athelwold,  bast  seen  me  gazę 

On  a  Boft  yielding  f^ir  one,  ftiłl  minę  eye 

SboŁ  flames.    PerćUtion  seize  me,  if  tbis  beart 

Knew  love  'till  now. 

ATRIŁWOŁD. 

I  see  it  plam,  my  liege, 
Nor  lay  I  augbt  to  lessen  my  offience. 
No,  berę  I  kneel :  Oh  !  cast  but  oo  my  mis*iy 
One  kind  foipYing  głanoe ;  tbis  ready  sword 
SbaU  espiata  all. 

ELFRYDA. 

Ah  !  will  yóu  ?  must  be  die? 

EZ)GAR. 

Ko,  stay  tbee,  Athelwold,  and  sbeath  tby  sword ;   • 

I  ne?er  yet  («ave  but  this  hour  of  ragę) 

I>eem'd  thee  my  snbject :  thou  wert  still  my  friend; 

And.  iojur'd  as  I  am,  thou  still  art  such« 

1  do  forego  tbe  word ;  to  banish  thee, 

Or  8^  tby  deaUi,  transcends  a  friend's  just  rigbL 

BŁnunA. 
Ab  gen'roa8  deed  1  ab  godliŁe  goodness !  Yifgiaf, 
Tbe  king  wili  paidon  him.     'Wake  each  bigh  notę 
Of  praise,,  and  gratitude,  teach  Edgar'8  name 
To  HarewQod'«  farthest  echo.    Ob  my  8ov'reign !    , 
What  words  can  speak  my  tbanks— * 

KDOAA. 

Nay,  cbeck  these  tnnaporta, 
Lest,  if  I  toe  tbee  thos,  my  soui  foiget 
Its  miider  parpoae.     I  will  lea^e  tbee,  lady ; 
Yet  fint  my  lipa  must  preaa  this  genUe  band. 
And  breatbe  one  soft  słgh  of  no  common  fertoor. 
Now  on»  Bky  lorda— Fair  wonder  of  tby  ses. 
Adieu.    WeUl  straight  unto  ouf  reaira  of  Mereia* 
Yet  first,  as  was  our  purpose,  thro'  tbis  forest 
We'11  cbase  tbe  nimbie  (oebuck ;  may  tbe  sport 
Mbre  please  us,  tban  we  hope,     Earl  Atbelwold, 
Thou  too  must  join  our  train  ,  foUow  os  straight. 

lExeuni  Edgar,  icc, 

ATHBŁWOŁD. 

I  will,  my  liege.    Ell^rlda,  I  hare  mucb 
Fer  tby  loT'd  ear,  and  bave  but  one  farewel 
To  tell  it  all—and  yet 

BŁPaiSA. 

AblóHernot^ 
It  may  eorage^    FareweL    Be  swe  take  heed 
I  come  not  in  your  talk ;  aroid  ev'B  tbinking ; 
Cbeck  ev'n  tbe  sigha  of  absence.  Hastę,  my  earl, 
Ob  hastę  tbee,  as  thou  łov'ftt  tby  constant  wife. 

iExit  Athelwold. 

oaoAR,  iŁPiinA^  caoRUs. 

ÓEOAR. 

Thy  oonstant  wif<s !  ab,  stain  of  all  tby  race, 
Degen'rate  girl !  Hencefbrtb  be  Orgar  deem'd 
Of  soft  and  dove-like  temper,  wbo  could  see 
A  child  of  bis  stoop  to  soch  vile  abasementy 
And  yet  forbore  just  wrath ;  ibrbore  to  draw 
That  blood  tbe  bad  defil'd  firom  ber  mean  f&oa. 


But  surę  tboa  Inrt  not  ńodńe;  iaok^  ftlf  ót  ftjr 
Did  sphrit  away  my  babę,  and  by  curst  cbamis 
Tbee  in  ber  cradle  plac'd.    Nay  hang  not  oo  me. 
Dry,  dry  thy  tten,  theyWe  done  their  office  amply : 
Edgar  bas  pardooM  him.    No,  by  mf  earidoili» 
I  cannot  tbink  of  majesty  tbus  meanly. 
He'11  yet  avenge  iŁ^Wbat  if  cbańoe  beAoold  not? 
That  stops  flot  me :  I  have  a  beart,  an  aiiil» 
A  sword  can  do  me  justk^ 

sŁFamA. 

Ab !  my  lord, 
Are  youtUI!  ineMilefli  ?  Alas,  I  bop*d— « 

ORGiOt. 

What  cou1d'rt  tboa  hope,  Elfirida?  coald'st  tboa 
I  e*er  would  pardon  his  vile  perfidy,  ^^bink 

Or  tby  ignoble  sofbiess  ? 

SŁramA. 

Dearest  &ther, 
Prown  not  thos  slerbly  oo  me.     I  would  fain 
Toucb  your  relenting  soul,  fain  wib  your  beaaft 
To  fatherly  fórgirrenesa.     For  thro*  life 
l^re  oft  bad  pleasing  pioof  bow  that  fargiTenesb 
Stoop'd  to  my  fond  persuasion.  .  But  I  fear 
Persuasion  now  has  leit  me.    My  sad  tboogbts 
Are  all  on  wing,  all  foltowing  Athelwold, 
Like  unseen  ministring  spiriti :— Pardon,  sir, 
That  frown  sball  cbeck  me,  TU  not  mention  Ińm : 
I  will  but  plead  for  my  own  weakness,  plead 
For  that  soft  sympathy  of  soul,  which  you 
Deem  base  and  jięnrile.     Ba8e'perbapa  it  might  be, 
Werę  I  of  bolder  sez.    But  I,  alAs!— ^ — 
Ab  pardon  me,  if  naturę  stampt  me  woman; 
6ave  ine  a  beart  soft,  gentle,  prone  to  pity. 
And  Tery  fearful :  fearftil,  surę  wilh  cause 
At  tbis  dread  bour,  when  if  one  haptess  word. 
One  sigh  break  Ibrtb  unbid,  it  may  rondle 
Tbe  moaarch*s  ragę — What  bas  my  phrenEy  said  ? 
l've  wander^d  from  my  meaning.    DearesŁ  Yirgins, 
My  rash  tongue  morę  inflames  him.  Ob  asaist  m<^ 
Ye  are  not  tbus  opprest  with  inward  horroar : 
Kneel,  plead,  penńkde,  conTince 

CHORUS. 

Alas,  my  mistress, 
What  may  a  8ervant's  accents  do  t^appease 
This  f urioos  earl  ? 

ORCAR. 

Ye  well  may  spare  them :  maideni^ 
Know  my  firm  soat*8  resoIrM,  and  be  my  besut 
As  base  as  Atbelwold's,  if  it  ftucgoes 
The  bonert  resohition*    Tbink  what  I, 
What  Britain  taffers  firom  tłiia  <nu«or^  fnbd  : 
Had  Edgir  raisM  my  danghter  to  his  throtte, 
Our  Bhtisb  linę,  wbicfa  now  is  doom'd  to  aak 
In  Tile  sudgectioa,  bad  agaia  assikmM 
The  pall  of  royalty,  with  hall  its  power, 
In  time  perchance  tbe  wbole.    But  tbis  &lse  Sam 
Shall  with  bis  life  raj^y  me.    Herę  Pil  mit 
His  first  retum,  and  m  bis  own  domaia 
Gi^e  him  hk  combat    I  bave  known  tbe  time 
When  tbis  good  arm  had  haidihood  enoogh 
For  thrioe  bis  prowess.    What  is  lost  tbro'  ago. 
My  jurt  cause  shall  supply  ;  and  be  ahall  fiul 
As  did  tbe  toutor.Oswatd,  wbos^  bold  tongue 
I>e&m'd  me  to  Idng  Atbelstan :  to  tbegiooiid. 
My  shaip  laoće  naii^d  the  ttitiffi 


^ 


EUIIIDA. 
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str»9*,«fi^Rvs; 


KWftlOA. 

Think,  my  lord. 
Will  AthelinoU,  will  h*  enter  tbos0  liiti, 
WhAfB  €ooqiietl  would  be  parricide }  AI9S, 
He  hean  me  mń.    Go,  thou  obdunlt  £iiher ! 
A  danghier**  leart  wili  but  the  morę  pio^ok^  ^bee. 
I  will  aoi  follow  biin.    Np^  ppor  Etfrida  ! 
Ali  tfaott  caB'sŁ  do  J8  here  to  stand,  and  weep. 
And  leel  that  tbou  art  wretcbtd. 

capaos. 

Deamt  mistress, 
Ratnm  tbis  llood  of  tean,  perhaps-*— - 


•vai»*. 


Perhaps ! 


Ah !  mock  me  not  wHh  hopti. 

cBoawf.  ^ 

We  do  not  mean  it : 
For  faope»  thoiigfa  tb  pale  iOm»w*i  o»ly  eordia^  . 
Has  yet  a  duli  and  opiate  qaality, 
Eofeeblin;  what  it  luUa.    It  raiU  not  you ; 
for,  as  wa  lear  — ^— 

«.rai]>A. 

Do  you  too  fear !  alas! 
I  flBtter*d  my  poor  soal  that  all  its  feari 
Werę  frief  s  dj6temper*d  cotnage,  that  my  lorę 
Baii^d  caaseless  apprehensioos,  aqd  at  lengtb 
Edgar  wtNild  quite  forgiTe.    I  do  bethink  me. 
My  joy  broke  fbrth  too  rashiy.    When  they  left  as. 
His  safety  was  not  half  secnr'd ;  my  plcading 
Was  uot  half  heard ;  I  sbould  ha^e  followM  Edgar, 
Claim'd  more  fali  pardon,  forc*d  bim  to  embrace 
My  soRowing  lord. 

CBoavs. 

Wb  fear  that  sorrow  more 
Than  Edgar^s  ragę.    We  fear  his  fallen  virtue. 
Self-ooDdemtiatioD  works  most  strongly  on  him, 
Bf*o  to  despondency.    ET'n  at  his  pardon. 
No  joy  flash'd  on  his  cheek ;  we  markM  him  well, 
He  4ioWd  no  sigir  of  welcome.    No,  he  took  it 
Al  wbo  shoaM  aay,  *'  to  gire  me  ought  but  death 
It  a  poor  boon  unwishM  and  unaooepied." 
Too  mneh  we  fear  be*ll  do  aome  impioos  act— 

EŁFIUA. 

What,onhfis1ife?  I  thought  I  had  exp1or>d 
E>ch  Tarioos  fiiee  of  daoger :  tbis  escap'd  me. 
How  mi8S*d  I  tbis  ?  it  suits  his  coorage  highly  ; 
Suts  too  his  fix'd  repiorse— Bat  yet  he  will  not : 
Nob  Athelwold,  tboo  wUt  not  kill  Elfiida. 

cHoans. 
Oh  aay  his  lum  pr«serve  him :  may  tbete  sbadet 
l^ttava  him  sooo  in  peaoe.    To  this  bleat  end 
Yoa sare  shpald  striTe  to  calm  yonr  iather^s  ragę; 
At  least  not  suller  him,  as  now,  retir*d  . 
To  brood  o*er  his  revenge.    For  know,  Elfirida, 
Bewath  the  silent  gloom  ciTsotitode 
Tho>  peaoe  cmi  4H  and  smile :  tho'  meek  content 
<^  keep  the  cheerfi»l-(eoo(ir.oC  ber  soul, 
^0  in  the  leoelifiit  shadm ;  yet.letiMit  wrat^i     - 
Appnacli,  ^  black  re^enge  keep  £ar  ^Mt ' 
Or  soon  they  Aama  to  madoom, 

BŁFaiDA.  •   • 

Troe,  myTiigins; 
Attfad-Mallięn :  rUtiy  each  winning  art : 
^*illsachaiibeeQVI»me,yet1>U«imitHi-      • 
«A— whe«oe  thtt  Mteł  I  bourd  inwm  Mty 


cHoaof. 
OhHeavVs!  'tii  Edwin. 

BŁraiOA,  BDWIH,  CHOaUS. 

iŁparoA. 

Edwin,  ah  I  that  look 
Bespeaks  too  well  the  borroor  of  thy  errand. 
Tell  it  me  aU. 


BŁFRIDA. 

Nay,  do  not  pause : 
Tell  it  me  alt.     I  think  it  will  not  kill  me. 
Repeat  each  circumstance.     Tm  rea^y,  Edwin, 
Et'u  (cr  the  worrt. 

BDWm. 

Tbeq  hear,  and  Ueav'n  suppoit  thoet 
Soon  as  the  ttag  had  left  yon  westward  thicket, 
The  king  dismiia^d  his  lorda,  each  sey^rat  ways, 
To  their  best  sport,  bidding  earl  Aihelwold, 
Lord  Ardttlph,  and  myself,  attend  his  person. 
Thus  parted  from  the  rest,  the  monarch  piero^d 
A  darkiing  deli,  which  open*d  in  a  lawn 
Thjck  set  with  elm  aronnd.    Suddeiily  here 
He  tum*d  his  rteed,  and  cry'd,  "  This  place  befltt 
Oor  parpose  welL" 

.    BŁPftIDA. 

Purpose !  what  parpose,  Edwin  ?- 
Twas  predetermioM  then,  dissembling  tyrant ! 
How  couki  I  trust  or  bope— — 

BDWlir. 

Yet  give  me  heariaf  j 
Thus  with  a  grave  composore,  and  calm  eye, 
King  Edgar  ipaka.    "  Now  hear  me,  Athelwokl  j 
Thy  king  bas  pardon'd  this  thy  traifrous  act : 
From  all  disloyal  baaeness  to  thy  prince       [maint 
Tbou  stand'st  abfoWd ;  yet,  know,  there  still  re* 
Somewhat  to  cancel  more.     As  man  to  man, 
As  fciend  to  friend,  now,  Athelwold,  I  ódl  thee 
Strajght  to  defend  thy  IHe  with  thy  good  sword. 
Nay,  answer  not ;  ddend  it  galłantly. 
If  thy  arm  prosper,  this  my  dying  inngue 
Shall  pardon  thee,  and  bless  thee.    If  thon  faU*8ty 
Thy  parting  breath  must  to  my  right  resign 
£lfrida's  beauties.*'    At  the  word,  both  drew, 
Both  fooght ;  but]Athelwołd's  was  UU  play*d  pasaioB. 
He  aim'd  his  fidchion  at  the<monarch's  head, 
Only  to  leaye  his  owo  bnive  breast  defenceląn. 
And  on  tl^e  instant  Edgar's  rapid  sword 
Pierc'd  my  dear  master^s  heart     He  Ml  to  earth,' 
And,  iallipg,  ery*d,  *'  This  woond  atenoi  for  alU 
Edgar,  tbua  ftiU  a?eog'd,  will  pardon  me. 
And  my  true  wife,  with  ehafte,  ooomibial  tears, 
Embalm  my  momofy."    He  smiPd,  mnd  diod. 

BtriinA. 
Nay,  oome  not  roond  me,.  Tiiyins,  nor  suppoit  me, 
I  do  not  swoon,  nor  weep.    1  cali  not  Heav'n 
T'avenge  my  wretchedness.    I  do  not  wtsb 
This  tyraot'>  hand  ipay  ,wttb'er  with  cold  palsies. 
No,  I  am  very  patióit.     Heav'n  i^just! 
And,  when  the  measure  of  his  rrimes  is  fali, 
Will  bare  its  red  rigbt  arm,  and  laneh  its  llgbtnings. 
'Till  then,  ye  elements  rest :  and  tbou,  ńrm  Karth, 
Ope  not  thy  yawning  jaws,  bot  let  this  monster 
Stalk  his  dae  time  on  thioe  afTrighted  surfuj' 
Yes ;  let  him  still  go  on ;  still  execute  • ' 

pui{(oste,  and  dajly^  make 
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Mora  widowB  ipoep,  m  I  do.    Fooliib  «yei ! 
Why  flow  ye  tbufl  unUdden  ?  Whaft  have  tean 
To  do  witli  grief  like  mkie  ? 


oaotirs. 


Tabear  her  to  the  easUa. 


Help,  belpf  my  tiflleri. 


OROAR,  BŁnUU,  BOWIUy  cHoaui. 
OIIOAt. 

Al  I  past, 
Melhoaght  I  beard  a  ■oiiDd  of  łoud  lament; 
Elf  rida,  ah ! 

SŁnil9A. 

u  not  my  fatber  tfaeie  ? 
Withliold  me  not ;  Pil  fali  at  his  dear  feet 
Oh  air !  behold  your  child  thos  Ibfwly  prostrate ; 
Avenge  ber  wrongs,  arenge  yuur  poor  Elfriday 
Your  helpleai,  widowM  daaghter. 

ORGAR. 

WidowM  daoghter ! 
What;  isbedain? 

BŁpaniA. 

Inhotpitably  batcheiM ; 
Tbe  tyrasfs  aa^age  lalf— -Stand  you  tbo*  oool  i 
Where  ii  the  British  tpirit,  where  the  fire 
Of  Belin's  raee  ?— Oh  foolishnen  of  grief, 
Alas,  I  had  foifot;  had  Edgar  sparM  bim,    fanoe, 
That  sword,  to  vbich  my  madoeRi  caird  fov  ^nge- 
Ere  long  wat  meant  to  do  tbe  bloody  deed. 
And  make  the  murder  parricide.    HaTe  I 
Ko  f ńend  to  do  me  rigbt  ? 

ORGAR. 

Thoa  hasty  my  cbiM ; 
I  am  thy  friend,  thy  fiitfaer.   Tnist  my  care. 
Edwin,  a  word.    Retire,  my  deareat  daugfater  I 
WrgirM,  conduct  her  in. 

BŁPRIDA. 

My  fiitber,  no. 
Wbat  do  yon  do  ?  I  must  not  be  withheld. 
I'1I  to  yon  blopdy  groTe,  and  clasp  my  bnsband. 
My  murderM  busband.    Why  restrain  me,  rir  ? 
Om  my  sad  eye  dart  fire  thro'  his  oold  breast. 
And  ligbt  up  Iife  anew } 

OROAR. 

Oo  hi»  my  child» 
Aiid.8eek  łnmąuiłlity. 

TlranqiiiHity ! 
I  know  ber  well ;  sbe  is  Death*8  pale-eyM  sister ; 
She*!  now  in  yonider  gtove  closing  tbe  lids 
Of  my  poor  AthelwoM.    That  offlce  done, 
Sbe^ll  bear  his  sonl  npOD  her  gentle  plomes 
Up  to  the  realms  of  joy.    PU  fbllow  tbem : 
I  know  he'd  haire  it  so ;  he'Il  not  be  blest, 
3Bv'n  on  his  thnme  oł  bliss,  till  I  am  with  bim. 

OBORV8. 

This  way,  my  dearest  mistress. 

BŁPRIDA. 

Hołd,  nay  hołd; 
Oowd  not  aroond  me.    Let  me  panse  a  while. 
Albina,  thou  alone  sbalt  join  my  mis^ry ; 
I'Te  moch  to  utter  to  thy  friendly  ear. 
£ead  on,  thou  gentle  maid  :  thy  single  arm 
Shall  prop  my  trembling  frame  i  thy  single  Toice 
£|peak  peace  to  my  aiflictions. 

lExii  with  ike  frin^al  wgin* 


oaoARy 'Wwni,  aBifieioavs. 

oaoAB. 

On  yonr  nveay 
Yirgnis,  let  do  distnibing  step  apprauli  her. 
Say,  Edwin,  (for  I  gueis  twas  you  that  broagfat 
These  tidings  hlther)  where  waa  royal  Edgar» 
When  late  you  left  bim  ? 

Bnwiir. 

At  my  master*i  side 
Repentant  of  the  stnke. 

ORGAR. 

Gomeshenotback 
ToHarewood? 

lEMTCHOaOI. 

HeaT'nfoibid!  Elfrida'sfanm 
Wonld  madden  at  ^  sigfat 

OROAB. 

lifi8takenot,Tirgmi; 
I  did  not  mean  at  tfab  disbessAil  hour 
The  king  shouM  aee  my  daugfater. 

SBMfCHORUB. 

No,  for  pity. 
Do  not  profane  this  sabbath  of  her  grief. 
Oh !  be  ber  sonnow  aaered  ! 

ORGAR. 

Fear  not,  Tii^ns  ; 
Her  peace  is  my  best  care,  and,  to  ensure  it, 
ril  hastę  this  insUnt,  by  young  Edwin'8  guidance. 
To  find  tbe  mooarch.  Some  four  miles  fram  Hare- 

wood 
Stands  old  eail  Egberfs  castle,  my  fost  friend. 
With  him  will  I  persuade  the  king  Ło  sojonni, 
Till  my  cbild's  grief  abate;  tbat  too  to  speed 
Be  it  yoar  business,  virginB :  watchingeirer 
Eaeb  happy  ioterval,  when  your  soft  toogues 
May  hint  his  praiaes,  *tłU  by  practice  woa 
Sbe  bear  their  fiiUer  blazon.    Elfrid'ft  wdfore 
RsauiTes  this  friendly  office  at  your  hands ; 
Ano  Edgar^s  yirtnes  bear  sucb  genuine  Instre, 

Tbat  tnith  itselfdirecto ■ 

[ExU  Orgar. 

BBMICaOBtfS. 

As  trutfa  directs, 
So  oniy  shall  we  act    This  day  is  śbown 
Wbat  dire  efiects  await  iU  vio1ation. 
Straight  is  the  road  of  trath,  and  plain  ; 
And,  tho*  acrosB  the  sacred  way 
Ten  thousand  erring  footsteps  stray* 
*TłS  oun  to  walk  direct. 
And,  with  sagę  cantion  ciroumspect. 
Pace  stowly  through  the  solemn  soene. 

[The  prineipai  virgim  retttnu, 

SIMICHORUS. 

Has  Ofgar  left  the  grove } 

SBMICHORUS. 

He  bas,  my  aister. 

SBMTCnORirS. 

Thenbear,  and  ald  Elfnda*s  last  resot^r, 
Who  takes  tbe  only  way  atero  fote  bas  left 
To  save  ber  plighted  foith  for  ever  pure 
To  her  dead  AthelwokU 

SBMICBORDS. 

Forbid  it,  patience; 
Forbid  it,  that  submissi^ife  ealm  of  sool, 
Wbich  teachea  meek^y*d  piety  to  amUe 
Beneath  tbe  soouiige  of  Hea?'n. 


CAKAGTACUS. 


357 


•miCBOBIIi. 

Ye  oeed  not  fear  it, 
I  noi  telf-dartnictioii.   Tbankt  to  Haav'n, 
Hnge  «iid  o*erteumg  as  ber  mis'ry  is, 
It  cannot  so  obiifrate  ftoto  ber  braatt 
Ute  d«qp-gniv*d  nile  of  duty.    Her  pure  loul 
Meana,  od  tbe  inttaot,  to  devote  itself 
To  ^eav'n  and  boUnen.     Auist  ber  itraigbt, 
Lest  Edgar'8  prefeooe,  and  ber  fiuber*!  ragę 
Pratenl  tbe  bleK  intention.    See,  sbe  ooiiies. 
Kneel  oo  eaob  tide,  deroutly  kseel  aroond  ber ; 
And  braatbe  tonie  pray*r  in  Ugb  and  folemnttrains, 
Tbat  angeU  firom  tbełr  tbrones  of  li^bt  may  bear, 
Ind  ratify  her  ?oir. 

BU&iBA,  CBoaua.      [Elfrida  kneels,  and  ihe 
pirgint  dhndś  imto  iwo  iroopt. 

BBMlCBOaUl. 

Hear,  angels,  bear, 
Hear  from  these  netber  tbrones  of  ligbt ; 
And  O !  in  golden  cbaracters  reoord 
Eaob  firm,  inunutabłe,  immortal  word. 
Tben  wing  your  solemn  fligbt 
Up  to  tbe  Heav'n  of  Heav*tti^  and  tbere 
Hang  tbe  coospicuoos  tablet  bigb» 
'Wd  tbe  dread  records  of  eternity. 

BŁfHinA. 

Hear  fint,  that  Atbelwold*s  sad  widów  swears 
To  rear  a  ballowM  oonvent  o^  tbe  plaee, 
Wborestieam>dhisblood:  tbere  will  sbe  weMtbro^ 

Ufo 
Immur^dwitbthisebaslethnmgorTirgioi;  tbere 
Escb  day  sball  sbc  times  bear  ber  ftill-voic*d  cboir 
Cbant  tbe  slow  reqniem  o'er  ber  martyr^d  lord ; 
Thers  too,  wben  midnigbt  low*rs  witb  awlol  gloom, 
She'll  rise  obserrant  oT  tbe  stated  cali 
Of  wakii^  grief,  bear  tbe  dim  Urid  taper 
Aioog  tbe  winding  islea,  and  at  tbe  altar 
Kiss  eińry  pale  sbrina  witb  ber  tramblii^  lips, 
Pre«  tbe  cold  stone  witb  ber  bent  knee,  and  oaU 
OnsaintedAibeiwold. 

SSMICBOtirS. 

Hear,  angels,  bear, 
Hear  from  tbese  netber  tbrones  of  ligbt  ^ 
And  O !  in  golden  cbaracterB  record 
ISsch  firm,  immntable,  immortal  word. 
Tben  wiug  yonr  solemn  fiigbt 
tJp  to  tbe  Hcnv'n  of  HeaT*ns,  and  tbere 
Haog  tbe  coospicuoas  tablet  bigb, 
'Mid  tbe  dread  records  of  eternity. 

BiraiDA. 
Hasr  Mit,  tbat  Akbelwokfa  sad  widów  swears 
Neter  to  ?iolate  tbe  boly  tow 
Sbe  to  bis  tmtb  first  pligbted ;  swears  to  bear 
Tb«  Mber  singleness  of  widowbood 
To  ber  coU  gmve.     If  from  tbis  chaste  resolfe 
8heev*n  in  tbooght  sbould  swerte ;  if  gaody  pomp, 
Or  iatt^ring  greatness  e'er  sbould  tempt  one  wisb 
TotMimy  beyood  tbis  purpose ;  may  tbat  HeaT^n, 
*vl^  bears  tbis  ¥ow,  ponisb  its  Tiolation, 
Al  beav*kily  jwtioe  oogbt 

CBOftOS. 

Hear,  angds,  bear, 
Bssr  from  tbese  netber  tbrones  of  ligbt ; 
^0!  in  golden  cbaracters  reoord 
wh  firm,  iomiotable,  immortal  woid* 
Absa  wiog  Toor  solemn  fligbt 


Up  to  tbe  Heav'o  of  Heav^,  and  tbere 
Hang  tbe  conspicuous  tablet  high, 
*Mid  tbe  dread  reoords  of  eternity. 


CARACTACUS: 
WRiTFEN  ON  THE  BCODJSŁ 


OP  THB 


ANCIENT  GREEK  TRAGEDY. 
FirsŁ  publukśd  in  iks  Ytm  1^59. 

Nos  monera  Phosbo 
Misimus;  et  lectas  Droidum  de  gente  Choreas. 

Milton* 


AtouMBirr. 

Garactacus,  king  of  tbe  Siluret,  baving  been  de* 
feated  by  Ostorius,  tbe  roman  prefect,  his  queen 
taken  prisoner,  and  his  son  (as  it  is  lupposed) 
eitber  slain  or  fled,  retired  witb  bis  only  daugh- 
ter,  and  took  saoctuary  amongst  the  Dniidd  in 
Mooa.  Ostorius,  after  the  battie,  leaving  gar- 
ri^oos  in  the  conquered  country,  marched  to  sub- 
due  the  northem  part  of  Britain,  aikl  led  his 
troops  to  tbe  frontien  of  the  Brigantes,  tben  go- 
▼erned  by  Cartismandua.  Tbis  queen,  dreadiug 
tbe  victoriou8  enemy,  madę  a  tnice  witb  him ; 
one  of  tbe  conditioos  of  wbich  was,  that  sbe 
sbould  assist  the  Bomans  in  secoring  the  Britisb 
king,  that  be  might  be  carried  to  Borne  to  grace 
tbe  tńuniph  of  Claudius-  • .  Sbe  acoordingly  gare 
up  her  two  sons  as  boetages,  to  be  sent  them- 
selves  to  Bome,  in  case  they  did  not  sedoce  Ga- 
ractacus from  his  sanctuary,  to  wbich  place  they 
were  to  be  accompanied  by  Aulus  Didius,  and  a 
sufflcient  fbrce,  to  edect  tbat  design. 

Tbe  drama  opens  on  their  arriral  in  tbe  ooosecrated 
grOTO,  a  littlebelbre  midnight,  and  about  the 
time  wben  tbe  Druida,  who  form  tbe  Chorus,  were 
preparing  tbe  ceremoniał  of  Caractacos^s  admis- 
Sion  into  their  order.  Tbe  two  princes  are  seized  aa 
spies ;  and  tbe  incidents,  coosequent  upon  tbis, 
form  what  is  called  the  epitode  of  the  piece. 
The  eicode,  or  catastropbe,  is  prepared  1^  the 
coming  of  Anriragus  tbe  kiog^s  son,  wbo,  haying 
escaped  witb  life  in  the  late  battie,  bad  emplojred 
tbe  intermediate  time  in  pri^ately  collecting  hja 

*  father^s  scattered  foroes,  to  put  him  again  into  a 
oonditionoffaciDgtheenćmy.  His  bravery,  in 
defeiiding  bb  faUter  and  the  Druids,  oooasions 
tbe  peripetia,  or  change  of  fortunę;  and  his 
deatb,  witb  the  finał  captivity  of  Osractacus, 
condudes  the  tiagedy. 


The  notes  are  ouotatioos  from  ancieot  authors, 
to  support  and  esplain  some  pasteges  in  tbe  drama 
of  Oamctacus»  that  respect  the  manoers  of  tbe 
Druids;  and  wbich  tbe  generał  account  of  their 
oustoffls,  to  befound  in  our  bistories  of  Britain,  doea 
not  ihclnde. 
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MASOKC  POiEMS. 


PERBÓNB  Of  Tt!B  DttAMA. 

AcŁUi  ItiDioi,  Me  Roman  General. 

CnoRus,  of  Draids  and  Btrds. 

Garactacus. 

Etki.ina,  Dattghłer  to  Canctacns. 

Aftv»A0U9,  Son  to  Cariu^taciil. 

Scenę,  Mona. 

The  dramatic  t»Tt  of  the  cfaorai  iii  rappoied 
to  be  chiefly  spoken  by  tbe  principal  Druid  ;  the 
lyrłcal  part  sung  by  tbe  Bards. 

C^RACTjŚCUS. 


AUŁUf  MDips  nńth  Romans. 
.Tan  18  the  secret  centrę  of  the  isle : 
Herę,  RomanSi  pause,  and  let  the  eye  of  wonder 
Oaae  on  the  solemn  scenę ;  bebold  yon  oak, 
i  flow  Stern  be  frowns,  and  witb  his  broad  brown  aims 
Cbitis  the  pale  plain  beneath  him  :  mark  yon  altar, 
'  The  dark  streatn  brawling  ronnd  its  rugged  base, 
.  TheM  cUiiś,  these  yawning  cavems,  this  wide  circus^ 
^  ISkirted  with  unbewn  stone :  tbey  awe  my  socd, 
\  As  łf  the  rery  genius  of  the  place 
tiimself  appear*d,  and  with  terriflc  tread 
SulkM  thro*  hts  drear  domain.  And  yet^  my  fiiends, 
(If  shapes  like  bis  be  but  tbe  fancy's  coinage) 
Surety  there  is  a  hidden  power,  that  r«gbs 
'Mid  tbe  lone  majesty  of  untam'd  naturę, 
Cóntrouling  sober  rcsuon;  tell  me  eise, 
^  Why  do  Łbese  baunts  of  batb*rous  sapentftiofi 
0'ercome  me  tbus  ?  I  scom  them,  yet  tbey  awe  ihe. 
Ckll  ibrth  tbe  British  prinbes :  in  this  gloom 
1  mean  U>  scbool  them  to  our  enterprise. 

lEńter  Yellinns  and  ^idorus. 

AUŁUS  DIDIUS,   V1L1.IN1JS,  ŁhlMKUM, 

Ve  pledges  dear  of  Cartinmnidua^  hiih, 
Approach  !  and  to  minę  tmanAtnicted  etr 
£xplain  this  scenę  of  honroor. 

EŁfDOKUS. 

Darmg  Roman^ 
iKnow  that  tboo  stand^st  on  conaecrated  gronnd': 
ą  These  mighty  piles  of  magic-planted  rock, 
1  ^HS  rang'd  m  mystic  order,  marti  the  place 
•  ^'here  but  at  times  of  holiest  festhial 
\  The  Druid  Itads  his  train. 

AUŁUS  niDius. 

Where  dwells  the  seer  ? 

▼EŁŁimia. 
in  yonder  shaggy  ea^e ;  on  wbicb  tbe  Moon 
tfomr  sheds  a  side-long  gleam.    His  brotbarbood 
•^Oisess  the  neighb'ring  cłifiś. 

ADŁUS  DYDIUŚ. 

Yet  up  tbe  bill 
«  Mine  eye  descries  a  distant  rangę  of  caves, 
«  Delv*d  in  tbe  ridg«»  of  the  craggy  steep  ; 
i  And  this  way  sŁill  another.  « 

EŁiwuirs. 

Onthe>lelt 
Itttide  the  sages  >  skiUM  in  natare*«  lorę :  ^ 

1  f .  e.  Tbe  Eufates ;  ione^  tiie  thMe  claflses  of 
tbe  Druids,  according  to  Am.  MaiceUintti^    iStodia 


I  Tbe  changeful  oniT^irils,  (M  fraUiberB,  poiiei% 
Stttdłoos  they  measure,  save  wben  meditatkn 
6i««i  pface  to  holy  rilcs :  ^ilMi  in  tbe  p<aiB 
Each  hatb  hts  rtink  Stnd  fa^diMi.     Yonder  fgftm 
Are  tenanted  by  Bai^,  Who  nigbtly  tfaenoe,  ' 
Rob^d  ill  Iheir  flowing  ▼ests  of  imoeeat  wUte^ 
D^lcend,  with  baipa  that  glifler  to  the  Bisott, 
Hymnitig  immortal  strains.    The  spirits  of  «r» 
Of  earth,  of  water,  nay  of  HeaY>&  itstelf, 
Do  iiflten  to  th«ir  lay ;  and  oft,  tls  «aid, 
In  Yisible  Aapes  dance  they  a  ńm^  nmnd 
To  the  high  mmstrelsy.    No#,  if  thtoe  e^ 
Be  saied  with  the  tiew,  bast«  to  thy  ahips ; 
And  ply  thine  oars ;  for,  if  tbe  DrAids  leas*- 

^  This  bold  intrusion,  thou  wilt  flnd  it  bard 

(TofcHtheirfttry. 

AUŁUS  DIOIVS. 

Pfince,  I  did  not  moor 
My  light-armM  shallops  on  this  dangerons  stnmd 
To  sooth  •  fhiitiess  cntiosity ; 
I  come  in  quest  of  prood  OsrActactM ; 
Who,  wben  our  yeteraoi  ptit  his  troopa  to  fUgfat, 
Fooiid  refiige  here. 

BtiflWItUS. 

If  here  the  tMnarch  Hsift, 
Piesnmptuons  chief!  thua  might^  as  treli  cssay 
To  phick  bira  from  yon  alars  t  Eartb'8  ample  rangt 
Contaiasnosttrerrrfoge:  undumąth 
The  soil  we  tread,  a  hnodred  aecrat  psUbs, 
SooopM  tiiro*  tha  living  rpek  hs  sriniĆng  iBMe» 
Lead  to  as  many  cavems,  dark,  and  deep : 
fal  whicb  the  hoary  sages  «et  tbair'Tita8 
Myiteriona,  riles  of  such  strange  potoncy, 
As,,  doae  in  open  d^,  would  dun  tbe  Sun, 
Tho*tbnm*4ianoQiitidehrightaBS8.     In 
He  may  for  Itfs  lie  faśd. 

'A«70VS  1fOk99, 

WetaMirthelH* 
MostdMetft,  yelhuilliytelfaliiHith«r 
FiirtlskMlJtlie 


iŁrDURir^. 
My  toothckr,  «y'st  tboo,  Roman  ł 

AUŁUS  DiDIUS. 

In  proof  of  that  firm  faith  she  lends  to  Rom^ 
Stie  ga^e  yon  up  ber  bonour^s  bostagcs. 

■ 

nŁflitfaut. 
She  djd  :^aaN)  ^m  tnbnlt 

AUŁUS  DIOIUS. 

To  Romę  we  bear  yon  ; 
From  your  dear  country  baar  you  ?  from  your  joys^ 
Your  kwa,  yoor  fkiendshipa,  M  foitr  imis  Mft 

psecious. 

'KŁTZiUllUS. 

And  dost  thou  tatut  us,  Roman,  iHth  our  fiite  i 

AU&Ds  nnios. 
Ko,  youtb,  by  H<aT'n,  I  woohł  «v«rt  that  fiits. 
Wjsh  ye  for  liberty  I 

liberaliom  doctrinarum  lochonta  per  Bardoa»  Euti^ 
tes,  k,  Druidas.  This  elass,  Strabo  tells  us,  faad 
the  care  of  tbe  sacrifiees,  and  studied  natural  phi- 
Io8ephy,which  here,  by «« tbe  changeful  uniTerse,*'  is 
shown  to  be  on  Pythagorean  principlóL  Whenewr 
the  priests  are  mentioned  tn  tbe  subeeąuent  parts 
of  tbe  drama,  this  oiderof  men  is  mtended  toUs 
meant,  at  distinguisbedfironfhe  Dffddi«ad'Bvis. 


CA|UkCT^qi^ 
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Ślore  thao  Ifor  Ufe. 


4nva9  i>wmu 
AaA  woKńd  do  ttmch  to  gfuk  a  i 


rsŁŁiyiią. 


Kaipe  Uie  tąsk. 


• 


AUtyt  DIPUIP. 

The  tadc  is  msy,    HasU  ye  U»  these  Druids : 
T«ll  them  ye  come,  commitsiooM  by  ygur  quMn, 
To  aeek  the  great  OtraćUciu  $  and  cali 
Hifl  Talour  to  ber  aid,  ęgaiiut  tbe  legions, 
Which,  led  by  our  OŚtonus,  dow  aaeaU 
Her  frontien.    The  late  ticaty  ahe  bas  sealM 
Is  y«t  anknown :  and  this  ber  royal  signet, 
Wbich  morę  to  mack  onr  purpoee  was  obtam*d» 
Shall  be  yoar  plc^dse  of  faith.    Tbe  eager  king 
Will  gladly  take  the  qbarge;  and,  be  coDsentiag, 
Wbat  else  remains,  bot  to  tbe  Meoai^s  shore 
Ye  lead  bis  creduloas  itq> }  tbm  will  we  seice  bim ; 
Bear  bim  to  Romę,  the  sabstitute  Ibr  you. 
And  gif  e  you  back  to  freedom. 


TSŁŁIlfOS, 


If  tbe  Druids— 


AUŁUi  nmiu^ 

If  they,  or  be,  preTei^t  this  artifice, 
#  Tben  force  must  taJłe  its  way :  then  flaming  brands^ 
(  And  biting  azes,  wieldcd  by  oor  soldiers, 

Mnit  lerel  these  tfaick  sbades,  aad  so  anlodge 

The  loiking  aarage. 

SLIDURUS. 

Gods,  sball  Mona  perisb  ? 

AUŁUS  Diniut. 
Mnoes,  her  «v'ry  tnink  sball  on  tbe  groond 
Sbntob  ita  gigaotic  łength ;  nnless,  ere  dawn, 
Ye  lnie  this  antamM  fion  to  our  toils. 
,Qo  ^ben,  and  prosfier ;  I  sbalł  to  the  ships, 
And  tbere  espect  his  ooming.    Yonths,  remember, 
V  ^e  piost  to  Romę  to  grace  great  Ciesar's  triumph : 
,QfP9ąi  aad  late  demand  łiim  at  y^ur  haod. 

lfixśuni  Aolus  Didius  anii  Romans. 

IŁTWTRUS,  VBŁŁINUS. 
ELIDO  EU8. 

And  will  HeaT'n  sufler  it }  Will  the  just  gods, 
That  tread  yoo  spangled  paveme&t  o*er  our  heads, 
Mt  Srom  their  sky  and  yield  bim  ?  Will  these 

DniidSy 
Their  tage  vicegereots»  not  cali  down  the  thandef  ? 
And  will  nnt  insUnt  its  bot  bolts  be  darted 
w  nich  a  righteous  cause  ?  Yes,  good  dd  king, 
Yes,  last  of  Britons,  thou  art  H««t Vs  owii  pMge : 
Aad  shalt  be  such  till  death. 

▼IŁŁIHUS. 

Wbat  means  my  bmther? 
refoK  tbe  charge  ?' 


EŁinURDS. 


Oost  thou  accept  it  ? 

,^     .  TEŁŁIMUS. 

-ttgiTCi  ns  liberty. 

sumnius. 
^  .  It  makei  ot  traiton. 

9Ms,  woiiU  Yellinns  do  a  dead  of  haieoess  ? 

Wit  ▼EŁŁIWUS. 

J^ill  Elidnrus  Bcom  tbe  proffer^d  boon 
^iieedomf 


Yes';  'V)\ćn  «uc)i  its  |^i1ty  price, 
Brot^er,  I  ipurn  it 

▼EŁŁIMUS.         '* 
Oo  tben,  fbolisb  boy ! 
IMl  do  tbe  deed  myself. 

ILIDOEpS. 

'It  sball  not  be: 
I  will  proclaim  the  frand. 

TEŁŁIIIUS. 

Wiltthou?  'tiswell. 
Hie  to  yon  care ;  cali  loodly  on  the  Pniid  ; 
And  bid  bim  drag  to  ignominious  deatłi 
Tbe  partner  of  thy  blood.    Yet  hope  not  thou 
To  'scape  ;  for  thou  didst  join  my  mkpions  steps : 
Tberefore  bis  wratbshatl  curse  tbee :  thou  shalt  liye; 
Yet  shalt  thou  live  an  inteidicted  wretcb^ 
AU  righu  of  natnue  cancelPd  <. 

IŁIDUEUS. 

Ob  Yellhius ! 
Rend  not  my  soul :.  by  HeaT*n  thou  know'st  I  love 
As  fenrently  as  brother  e^er  lcT'd  brotber :      [tbee. 
And,  lo^ing  tbee,  I  tbonght  I  lov'd  minę  bonour. 

Ab!  donotwake,d^aryoiitb,  inthistmebieast 
So  fierce  a  cooflict. 

TEŁŁIMUS. 

HoDouT^s  voice  commands 
Thou  shoalds't  obey  thy  motber,  and  thy  ^een. 
HoDour  and  bdiness  ałike  coospire 
To  bid  tbee  sa^e  theM  conseemted  groves 
From  Roman  deyaatation. 

BŁIJDUEUS. 

Horrid  tboiig^t ! 
Hence  let  os  baste,  eT'n  to  tbe  farthest  ^k 
Of  this  wida  isle ;  nor  Tiew  the  sacrile|;e. 

yBŁŁIKUS. 

No,  let  nś  stay,  and  by  bur  prosperous  art 
Prevent  the  sacrilege.    Mark  me,  my  brotber  j 
Morę  years  and  morę  experieiice  bave  matur^d 
My  sober  thought ;  I  win  convjnoe  thy  youth, 
That  this  our  deed  has  ev'ry  bonest  sanćtioa 
Cool  reason  may  demand. 

EUDURUS* 

To  Romę  with  reason  ; 
Try  if  'twUI  bring  ber  deluging  ambitioo " 
Into  the  Ievel  course  of  ri^ht  ąnd  justice : 
Try  if  Hwill  tamę  these  insóleat  inraders  ; 
Who  thus,  in  sayagedess  of  conąuest,  claim 
Whom  cbance  of waHias  spąrM.  Do  thi3  and  piosper. 
But,  pray  tbee,  do  not  reason  from  my  soul 
Its  inbred  bonesty :  that  ho(y  flame,  ' 
Howe*er  eclipsM  by  Rome'ą  black  influence 
In  Tutgar  minds,  ougbŁ  still  to  briKbten  ourf, 

YBŁŁINUI. 

Vaia  talker^  Ieave  me. 

SŁmuEns. 

No,  1  will  not  leaTe  tbee : 

^  *  Allndii^  to  the  Pmidical  power  of  esoommn* 
nication  mentiooed  by  Caesar.  Si  quis  autprivatus, 
aut  publicus,  eorum  decreto  non  stetit,  sacrificiis  in- 
terdicunt  Haec  poena  apud  eos  est  gravis8ima.. 
Quibas  ita  est  iuterdictum,  ii  numero  impiorum  ac 
sceleratorum  babeotur — necjue  iis  petentlbos  jiis 
redditur,  neque  bonos  uUus  communicatur.  Caes. 
Com.  lib.  vi.      . 
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MASONA  POEMS. 


I  niut  Bot,  dve  not,  iił  ihcM  poiloiif  thadat. 
ThJnk»  if  tby  fnmd  thodd  fiul,  thoe  boly  men, 
How  win  tbeir  Kutic«  rend  tby  tnut*ross  limb*  ł 
If  thou  Bucceedrat,  the  fieraer  ptiigi  ci  coamaf&uot, 
How  wHl  tbey  ever  gOMl  tby  guilty  loul  ? 
Mercy,  defend  as !  see,  the  awful  Draidt 
An  iafiuing  from  tbeir  caTet :  bear*tk  tbott 
Ijo,  on  the  imtaat  all  tbe  mountain  whitent 
With  stow-descending  Bards.    Relire,  tetins ; 
Thit  ii  tbe  boiur  ef  laońfioe  r  to  itay 
lideatb. 

▼BŁŁIIIUI. 

ni  wait  the  dotiog  of  tbeir  rilet 
In  ymder  Tale :  do  tboa,  ae  likei  tbae  bMt»  . 
Bećray,  or  aid  me. 

St.lDIIRVB. 

To  betray  tbee,  yontb, 
That  loTe  forbidi;  bODoar,  alas  I  to  aid  tbee. 

[JExnml, 

Snier  CHOaui. 

MMICaOKUS, 

Sleep  and  silenoe  reign  around ; 

Kot  a  night*breeze  wakes  to  blow : 

Ckcle,  nom,  this  boly  gnmnd  ; 

Orcie  cloee,  in  triple  row. 

Andy  if  iDa8k'd  in  rapoun  drear, 

Any  earth-boro  spirit  dare 

To  hover  round  tbis  lacfied  ipaee, 

Hatte  włtb  light  tpells  the  murky  Ibe  to  ebaoa  » 

lift  youc  bougbs  of  Yemun  Mue, 

JDipt  in  oold  September  dew ; 

And  dasb  tbe  moisture  chaste,  and  elear^ 

O^er  thegroundy  and  tbro'  the  air. 

Now  the  place  is  puigM  and  purc. 

Brethreu  r  say,  lor  tbis  high  bour 

Are  tbe  diiit-white  steers  prepar^d  ' 

Wbose  necks  tbe  nide  yoke  never  ecar^d^ 

To  the  fi^rrow  yet  unbroke ; 

Fo#  ittcb  muflt  Ueed  bencaib  yon  oalL 

8£MICliORVS. 

]>ruidy  these,  in  order  meet,  « 

Are  atl  prepar'd. 

3  In  tbe  mhiate  deacriptioo  whicb  Pti^  gi^es  aa 
ef  tbe  eeremony  of  gathering  tbe  misletoe,  be  tells 
JBM,  tbey  ncrifioed  two  wbite  balls.  See  Pliny^t 
Nataral  HUlory,  I.  ivi.  c.  44,  whicb  Drayton,  in 
bi0  Polyolbion,  thos  irerofies, 

Sometimes  within  my  sba4a^  in  many  an  ancient 

wood,  [witbstood, 

Wbose  ofteo*twjned  topa  gieat  Pboebut'  fires 
Tbe  fearlesi  Britisb  priest,  onder  an  aged  oak, 
Taking  a  milk- wbite  buU ,  unstrained  wjtb  tbe  yoke, 
And  wiih  an  axe  of  gold,  from  tbat  Jove-«u;red  tcee 
Tbe  misietoe  cnt  down ;  then  with  a  beoded  knee 
On  th'  unhewM  altarlaid^put-totbe  halfow^d  fires; 
And  wbilst  in  tbe  sbaip  flame  the  trembling  flesb 

CKpinet^ 
As  tbeirstrongfury  mOT'd(wbenaII  the  re^t  adore) 
Pronoancing  tbeir  deaires  the  sacritice  befors, 
Up  to  th'  eterual  HeaY^n  their  bloodied  hands  did 

rear:  [aswjthfear. 

And  whilsttbe  murm'^ring  woods  ev'n  shudder^d 
PreachM  to  the  beardii^  youth  the  soufs  im- 

mortal  state ; 
To  oUier  bodies  sćll  how  it  should  tiansmrgrate, 
Tbat  to  cootempt  of  death  them  stroiigly  did 

NiatbSong. 


IBMICBMUS. 

But  tell  me  yct, 
Gadwall !  did  tby  itop  pnionad 
Dive  ioto  the  cavera  dasp^ 
TWice  twelve  iatbom  under  groand, 
Wbere  our  sagę  fons-fathers  sleep  ? 
Tbence  with  feremoe  hast  thou  boni^ 
From  tbe  oonseerated  ebest, 
The  golden  sickle,  serip,  and  fest, 
Whitom  by  oki  Betinus  wom? 

siMicaoRirs. 
Dniid,  these,  in  order  meet, 
Are  ail  prepar^d. 

sBiocBoaos,  • 

Bat  tell  me  ye^ 
Flroni  the  grot  of  cbarma  and  ipelliy 
Wbere  our  matroo  sistor  dwells  \ 
Brenirasl  bas  tby  boly  band 
Safely  brongfat  the  Druid  wand  ? 
And  tbe  poteot  adder-stona  *, 
Gender^d  'fcre  tb'  autumnal  nwoo  ? 
When,  in  undulating  twine, 
The  foaming  snakes  prołific  join; 
When  tbey  hiss,  and  wben  &ey  bear 
Tbeir  wond^roos  egg  akiof  in  air  i. 
Tbence,  before  to  eartb  it  lali, 
The  Druid,  in  bis  haUow*d  pall« 
Reoetree  tbe  prise  ; 
And  instant  fliet, 
Polłow*d  by  tb*  en?enom'd  brood, 
Till  be  erosa  tke  cfaaystal  floodh 


«Tbe  eaistence  of  female  Dmida 
tained  by  Tscitus,  in  bit  daMariptkrn  of  the  finał  da> 
structŃm  of  Mona  by  Pauiinus  Soetoniuai  Slabait 
pro  Iłtore  divena  aeies  densa  armis  Tirisąne,  intar- 
cursantibus  fcsminis,  6ic  Also  by  tbe  kaownstoty 
of  Dkwlasian,  on  wbich  Fletoherfonnednplay, 
called  tbe  Propbefeesi. 

A  Tbe  omm  angninmn,  or  eupeni*s  egg;  «  fii- 
mous  Druidical  amulet,  tbus  eircnmatantially  de- 
senbed  by  Pliny.— Pneterea  est  ovorum  genus  in 
magna  Galliarum  &ma,  omissum  OfSBcia.  An> 
gues  iontimeri  ssitateconiFolutt,  aaliTisfisaciam  oor- 
porumque  spumn  artifid  compleni  glomeianłur; 
Angttinum  appelfatur.  Druid«  sibHis  id  dicunt  in 
sablime  jactari,  sagoąue  oportere  iniercipi,  ne  tol« 
lurem  attingat.  Profugere  raptorem  eqao^  serpoi- 
tes  enim  inseąui,  dooec  arceantur,  amnis  alicujus 
iaterrentu,  &c.  Nat  Htst  I.  zziz.  c  3L 

'lliere  are  remains  of  this  snperstition  ttHf,  boCb 
in  tbe  northem  and  western  parts  of  onr  istaod. 
Por  Lbwyd,  the  antłior  of  tbe  ArebsBologia,  writes 
tbus  to  Rowland ;  see  Mona  Antiąua,  p.  338,  **  Tbt 
Druid  doctrine  about  the  Olain  Neidr,  obtains  very 
much  thraugb  all  Scotlaud,  as  well  lowlands  as 
higblaods ;  but  there  is  not  a  word  oTit  in  tbis  king- 
dom  (Ireland)  ;  wbere,  as  there  are  no  snakes,  tbey 
oould  not  prapagate  it  Besides  suakcs-stones,  the 
hłgfalanderB  have  tbeir  snail-stones,  paddock-stónes^ 
&c.  to  all  wfaich  tbey  attribute  their  9evend  yiitneą, 
aad  wear  them  as  aroulets.''  And  in  anotber  let- 
ter  be  writes,  **  The  Comish  retain  variety  of  cbarms^ 
and  bave  siill,  towards  the  land's  cnd,  tbe  amulet 
of  Maeu  Magał,  and  Glain  Neidr,  wbicb.lattertbey 
cali  a  Milprcu,  or  Melpreu,  and  bave  a  chaim  for 
the  snake  to,  make  it,  wheu  tbey  haie  fomnd  one 
asleep,  and  struck  a  hazel  wand  in  tbe  oeotte  sf 
ber  spires." 


CARACTACUS. 
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Draid,  thflMy  in  order  meet, 
Ara  all  prepai^iL 

MMKBORDI. 

Thea  all*s  oompTelak 
And  nom  let  nine  oi  the  selectad  band, 
WlKMe  greener  yean  befit  tuch  slption  boty 
With  wnry  ciicoit  pnoe  aitnind  the  groTe : 
And  gumnl  ench  inlct ;  watchfal,  lert  the  eye 
Of  bosy  curiooty  prafiuie 
Piy  OD  our  rites :  which  now  must  be  as  cIoml. 
As  done  i'th'  very  central  womb  of  Eartb* 
Oocaaon  claimi  it;  for  Carectacoi 
Tbis  njgbt  demandi  admitaioD  to  our  train. 
He»  ODoe  oor  king,  while  ought  bis  pow'r  avaird 
To  saTO.bb  country  from  the  rod  of  tyrants, 
Tbat  doty  past,  does  wiseiy  now  retire 
To  end  hk  days  in  secrecy  and  peace  j 
Druid  with  Druida,  in  this  chief  ofgroves, 
Efhi  in  the  hcart  of  Mooa.    See,  be  comes  1 
How  awful  ia  his  /*  >rt !  mark  him,  my  friends ! 
He  kioks,  aa  doth  the  ioirer,  wboae  nodding  walls^ 
After  the  oonAiot  of  HeaT'n's  angry  bolts, 
Froini  with  a  dignity  unmark^d  before, 
Ev*ninitsprinieof8trength.   Health  to  the  kiog  I 

CAftACTACUS,  irtŁIHA,  CHOtOI* 
CAftACTACOS. 

Tbis  holy  place,  metbinks,  doth  this  night  wear 
Morę  than  ita  wonted  gloom :  Druid,  tbese  groves 
Have  canght  the  dismal  colouring  of  my  sool, 
Cbanging  tbeir  dark  dun  gaibs  to  Tery  sable, 
In  pity  to  their  guest    Hail,  hallow^d  oaks  ! 
Hail,  British  bom !  wbo,  last  of  Britisb  race, 
Hołd  yoor  primeral  rigfats  by  Kature's  charter  ; 
NotatthenodofCsesar.,   Happy  fbrssters, 
Ye  waTC  yoor  bold  heads  in  the  liberał  air  ; 
Mor  ask,  for  privilege,  a  pretor'8  edict. 
Ye,  with  your  tough  and  intertwisted  rbots, 
Girasp  the  firm  rocka  ye  sprung  from ;  and,  erect 
In  knotty  hantibood,  still  proodly  q>read 
Your  leiiy  bannen  *gainst  the  tyrannous  north, 
Wbo,  Roman  like,  assails  you.    Tell  me.  Druid, 
Is  it  not  better  to  be  such  as  these, 
Tban  be  the  thiag  I  am  ? 

cBoaus. 

To  be  the  tbing, 
Btemal  wisdon  wills,  ts  e^  beat* 

CAKACTACUI. 

Bot  I  am  loat  to  that  predestinM  use 
Etemal  wiadom  wilPd,  and  fitly  theiefore 
May  wishachangeofbeing*    I  was  born 
A  idng  {-  and  HeaT'n,  wńio  bade  these  warriour  ooka 
lift  their  green  sbields  against  the  fiery  Son, 
To  fence  their  sufcgect  plain,  did  mean  tbat  I 
Sboold,  with  as  firm  ^n  arm,  protect  my  people 
Against  the  pestilent  glare  of  Home's  ambitiMi. 
IfiulM;  and  how  I  faiPd,  thou  know^st  too  well : 
So  doss  the  babbling  worki :  Md  therefore,  Dru|d, 
I  wonld  be  any  thing  sare  what  I  am. 

ctioaos. 
^  to  thy  wisb,  the  holy  rites  prepai^d, 
Whicb,  if  He«Y*D  firown^  not,  oonsecrate  thee  Druid : 
See  to  the  altar's  base  the  victiiDS  led, 
Prom  wbose  free  goshing  blood  ourself  shall  read 
Its  bigh  bebttU ;  which  if  asseuting  foand, 
lliew  bands  around  thy  choeen  limba  shall  wrap 
Thenstdfsanctity;  while  at  the  act. 


Yoo  whifea>4ob^d  Bards,  tweeping  their  aolemn  hiipst^ 
Shall  Kft  th«r  chora!  warbHngs  to  the  skies. 
And  eall  the  gods  to  witness.    Mean  wbite,  prinoe^ 
Bethink  thee  well,  if  ought  on  this  yain  Earth 
Still  holds  too  firm  an  union  with  thy  soul, 
it  firom  peace. 


CAaACTACiri. 

lhadaqaeeB: 
Bear  with  my  weaknesa.  Druid !  this  tough  braail 
Must  heaTO  a  sigfa,  for  she  is  unreveog'd. 
And  can  I  taste  tnie  peaoe,  she  uureYwng^d } 
So  chasle,  so  lor'd  a  queen  ?  Ah,  E?e]ina  ! 
Hang  not  thus  weeping  on  the  foeble  arm 
Tbat  oottld  not  sare  thy  mother. 

BtUIHA. 

To  hang  thus 
SoftoDS  the  pong  of  grief ;  and  the  sweet  thonght, 
That  a  fond  fother  still  supports  his  child, 
Sheds,  on  my  pensive  mind,  such  soothiog  bolm, 
As  doth  the  blessing  of  these  pious  seers, 
When  most  theywiah  our  welfore.  Woold  toHear^n 
A  daugfater^s  preseaoe  oooU  as  much  avail. 
To  ease  ber  fiither^s  woes,  as  his  doth  minę. 

CAaACTACUS. 

Ever  most  gentle !  come  unto  my  boaom : 
Dear  pattem  of  the  predous  prize  I  lost, 
Lost,  80  inglorioos  lost:— my  friends,  these  eyes 
Did  see  ber  tom  from  my  defenoeleas  camp ; 
Wbiist  I,  hemm'd  rouiid  by  squadroiis,  could  not 

sare  ber: 
My  boy,  still  nearer  to  the  dariing  pledge^ 
Beheld  ber  sbrieking  in  the  rufllan's  arm  ; 
Beheld,  and  fled. 

BYIŁIKA. 

Ah  !  sir,  foihear  to  wound 
My  brother's  lamę  ;  he  fled,  but  to  recall 
His  Bcatter^d  forces  to  pursue  and  save  her. 

CABACTACirS. 

Daughter,  he  fled.    Now,  by  yoo  gracieos  Moon^ 
That  risin^  saw  the  deed,  and  instant  hid 
Her  blushmg  face  in  twilighCs  dusky  Toil, 
The  flight  was  parridde. 

BVBŁI1IA. 

Indeed,  indeed» 
I  know  him  valiant  j  and  not  doobt  he  feU 
»Mid  8laughter>d  thoiMMM^  of  the  has^y  foe^ 
Yłctjm  to  filial  loTe.    Arviragus ! 
Thou  hadst  no  sister  near  the  bioody  field, 
Wbose  sorrowing  search»  led  by  yon  orb  of  nąght» 
Might  find  thy  body,  wash  with  tean  thy  wounds^ 
And  wipe  them  with  her  hair. 

cBoairs. 

Peaoe,  Wrgin, 
Nor  thou,  sad  prinoe,  reply;  whate'er  he  as^ 
Be  he  a  captiye,  fugitire,  or  corse, 
He  is  what  Heav*o  ordainM :  these  holy  grofea 
Permit  no  exclaii)ątion  'gaiost  Heav'n*s  will 
To  Tiolate  their  eciioes :  Patience  here, 
Her  meek  haods  folded  on  her  modest  bi«Mt» 
In  mute  submiasion  lifts  th'  adoring  eye, 
Ev'n  to  the  storm  that  wrecks  ber. 

BV£LINA. 

Holy  Druid, 
If  ought  my  erring  tongue  has  said  pollutet 
This  sacred  plaoe,  I  firmn  my  soul  abjure  it. 
And  wiU  these  lips  bar  with  eteraal  silence, 
Rathcr  tban  speak  a  woid,  or  act  a  deed 
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Thifl  halłow*!!  boor,  tbat  Ukes  me  from  Om  warld» 
Ąod  joim  me  to  their  sober  wterbood. 

C«OR0i. 

»Ti8  wtflely  aaid.    Se«,  princc,  ihis  pnident  maki, 
Now,  wbile  the  ruddy  ftaiue  of  sparklin;  youŁh 
Glows  on  ber  beautoous  cbeek,  csgi  quit  tbe  world 
Withput  a  aigb,  wbiirt  tbou 

CAKACTACU9. 

Would  s«Te  my  qiiecD 
From  a  bwe  raTisher  i  would  wisb  to  plunge 
Tbis  falcbion  in  bis  br«ast,  and  so  aveo£e 
Insulted  royałty.    Ob  holy  men  I 
Ye  arc  tbe  sens  of  pit^y  aod  peace ; 
Ye  ncvcr  fclt  the  sbarp  vindictive  spur, 
That  goads  the  łnjurM  warrior ;  the  bot  tide, 
Tbat  flushes  crimson  on  the  cooecioos  chedL 
Of  bim,  who  burns  for  glory ;  eise  indeed 
Ye  much  would  pity  me :  woułd  curse  the  fate 
That  coops  me  herc  inacthrc  in  your  f  roVes, 
Bobe  me  of  hope,  tellrme  tbis  trusty  steel 
Must  nevcr  cleave  one  Roman  belm  again ; 
Nerer  avebge  my  quecn,  nor  free  my  country. 

CHÓRUI. 

Tli  Hcav»n'i  high  will— 

CARACTAC1IS. 

1  know  it,  rererend  iathen ) 
Tm  Heav'o'4  high  will,  tbat  theie  poor  aged  eyes 
iŚiaU  neTer  moie  bebold  tbat  viituous  woman. 
To  wbom  my  yootb  was  constant;  ^twii  Beav'n'8 

will 
To  take  ber  from  one  at  that  Tery  bour,        [bou», 
When  bert  ber  love  might  soofch  me ;   that  black 
(May  memory  e?er  rasę  it  firom  ber  records) 
Wheo  ail  my  sąuadrons  iled,  and  left  their  king 
T)Id  and  defenceless  :  bim,  who  nine  whole  Yeart 
Had  taiąght  them  how  to  conquer :  yes,  my  frien<\i. 
For  nine  whole  years  againtt  the  sonB  cH  rapłne 
I  led  my  vctcran«,  oft  to  ▼ictoiy, 
Nerer  Hill  then  to  shame.    Bear  wilh  me,  Dniid ; 
r^edoDes  begin  the  ritei. 

CHORUS. 

Ob  would  to  neav'n 
A  frame  of  mind  morę  fittod  to  theie  riies 
Potscrt  tbee,  prince  !  that  Resignation  meek» 
Tbat  dow  ev»d  Peace,  handmaid  olSanotity, 
ApproacbM^isaltarwithtbee:  'rtead  of  tbeie, 
See  I  not  gaunt  Rerenge,  ensanguinM  Slaughter, 
And  mad  Ambitkm,  clinging  to  thy  aoul, 
Eagerto snatcb  tbee back to4heirdomain, 
Back  to  a  Tain  and  miserable  wortd ; 
Whoae  misery,  and  vanity,  tho'  tryW, 
Tbou  still  bold'rt  dea(«r  thau  these  solemn  shadea, 
Wbere  Oniet  reigos  with  Yirtue  ?  try  we  yet 
What  holiaeai  can  do !  for  mucb  it  caa : 
Much  19  the  potency  of  pious  praycr : 
And  mnob  ibe.sacred  induence  convey'd 
By  sagę  myrterious  office :  when  the  soul, 
SnatchM  by  the  power  of  musie  itom  ber  eell 
Of  fląsbłr  tbraldom,  feela  becself  upboni  - 
On  plumes  of  ecftasy,  and  boldly  sprio^, 
>Mid  swelling  hanDoniea  and  pealing  bymitf, 
Up  to  the  poreb  of  Heav'n.   Strike,  then,  ye  Bards ! 
Strik/e  all  your  strings  symphonious ;  wake  a  strain 
May  peoetmte,  may  purge,  may  purify. 
His  vet  unbalLoWd  bosom;  oall  ye  bither 
Tbe  airy  tribe,  tbat  on  yon  mountain  dwell, 
ET'n  en  i^ąifiKty:;>iy)Kdoii:  Jtbey,  wbo  nerer 


DeigD  yifit  mnrtd  mMi,  sftf9  M  ione  eauM 
Of  bigbert  impoft,  but,  fublimely  shrin^d 
On  łts  hoar  top  in  domes  of  chrystalline  ioe, 
Hołd  ooaverse  with  those  spirits,  that  possess     . 
Tbe  skies^  pure  sapphire,  nearert  Heav*n  itselŁ 

ODE. 

L  1. 

Mona  on  Snowdon  calls : 
Hear,  tbou  king  of  mountains,  bear ; 

Hark,  she  speaks  from  all  her  stringś  ; 

Hark»  her  loudest  echo  rings ; 
Ring  of  mountains,  bend  thine  ear  : 

Send  thy  spińts,  send  them  soon 

Kow,  when  midoight  and  tbe  Mooa", 
Meet  upon  thy  frant  of  snów  : 

See,  their  gold  and  ebon  rod, 

Wbere  the  sober  sisters  nod, 
And  greet  in  whispers  sagę  and  slow. 
Snowdon  maik !  'tis  magic's  bour ; 
Now  the  motter'd  ttpeU  hath  po^gpr  ; 
Power  to  rend  thy  ribs  of  rock. 
And  burs^  thy  base  with  tbunder^  śhock : 
But  to  tbee  no  ruder  spell, 
Shall  Mona  use,  than  those  that  dwell 
In  music'6  secret  celb,  and  lie 
Steep*d  in  the  stieam  gf  hfffmoof. 

1.2. 

SoowdoD  has  heard  the  strain : 
Hark,  amid  the  wond'ring  grove 

Otfaer  barpings  answer  elear, 

Other  TOices  meet  our  ear, 
Piniods  flutter,  shadows  movc^ 

Busy  mnrmars  bum  arouna, 

Rurtling  Testments  bruft  tiie  ground  ; 
Rflkind  and  round,  and  ronnd  tbey  go, 

Tłiro'  the  twilight,  tbro'  the  sbade, 

Mount  the  oak's  roajestic  head. 
And  giid  Che  tulled  misletoe. 
Cease,  ye  glitfring  race  of  light, 
Close  your  wings,  aod  check  your  flight  :* 
Herę,  ąrrąngM  in  order  dae, 
Spread  your  robes  of  salTroo  hue ; 
For  lo,  with  morę  than  mortal  fire, 
Mighty  Mador  smites  the  lyre : 
Hark,  he  sweeps  the  master-strings ; 
Liiienall— r— 

CHOKUS. 

Break  off ;  a  suUen  smoke  invoIve94he  altar ; 
The  central  oak  dotb  sfaake ;  I  bear  the  souod 
Of  steps  profane :  Caraotacus,  rotire ; 
Bear  bence  tbe  victims ;  Mona  is  poUofted. 

SSMICHOItCS. 

Father,  as  we  dtd  watch  the  easteni  side. 

We  spied  and  instant  setx'dtwo  stranger  yontiis, 

Who,  in  the  bottom  of  a  shadowy  deli, 

Held  eamest  converse :  Britona  dp  diey  seem, 

A^  of  Brigantian  race. 

CHoaus. 
Hastę,  drag  tbem  bither. 

▼SŁŁIirUS,.UI|MrKPS,  cBoaus. 

SŁrouavs. 
Oh  spare,  y«  sagę  and  Yenerable  Druida  I , 
Your  conntrymen  and  sona. 

CBORUS. 

And  areye  Britona!  ' 
Unheardofprofanation  !  Romehenelf, 


CARACTACUS* 


|fó 


EvHi  impiow  Rotai^  wbem  toatpmit  BMket  mon 

impious, 
Wonld  not  bave  dar'd  lo  rashly.    Oh  !  for  wordi, 
^g  with  tfae  fiercest  force  of  ezecratioDy' 
To  blasŁ  tbe  deed,  and  down. 


Oh  spare  ount  yoofli  ? 


BŁISUHTTS. 

Spare  tha  cntso^ 


CBORtlS. 

Is  it  not  now  the  hour, 
^  The  holy  hoor,  when  to  the  cloudless  height 

Of  yoD  8taiT'd  eoiicave  ełinbs  tbe  fuU>4>i%M  Moob, 
'  And  to  thit  nether  worM  in  wlemn  rtflłnest 

GiveB  sign,  that  to  the  jisfning  ear  of  Heav'n 
^    Re\igi(m*s  Toice  should  plead  ?  the  rery  babę 

Koim  thisy  and,  'chance  awah'd,  his  little  hands 
{  lifts  to  tfae  gods,  and  ob  his  inoocent  oouch 

Calls  down  a  blessing.    Shall  your  manly  years  • 
<    Piead  ignorance,  and  impkmiily  presmne 

To  tready  with  yile  opconsecrated  feet,  , 
(    On  MoDa's  hallowM  plahi  ?  Know,  wretcfaes,  know, 
y    At  any  hour  such  boldness  is  a  cńaud, 

M  this  *tł8  SBcńlege.' 

▼SŁLIliUS* 

Werę  Mona*s  plain 
Moie  halIow'd  still,  haTlow'd  as  is  HeaT'n's  self, 
The  cause  might  plead  our  pardon. 

BŁIDURUS.  ■ 

Mighty  Druid ! 
Thie,  we  have  rashly  darM,  ydt.forcUby  duty, 
Onr  sov^ign'8  aandate— ^» 

T£LŁIMUS. 

Elder  by  my  btrth, ' 
BrtCber,  1  claim,  in  right  of  eldership. 
To  open  onr  high  embassy.       ^ 

CBOftUS. 

Speak  then ; 
Bot  see  thy  words  answer  io  honest  weight 
To  this  proud  prelade.    Youth!   they  must  be 

weighty, 
T  atone  for  such  a  erime. 

VflŁLIinif^ 

If  then  to  give 
Keviienwsto^TanqQish'd  vaIonr;  iftodo^ 
^^^  with  the  błessmg  of  the  goda,  may  <ttve 
AUeeding country  from  oppression^s sword, 
fie  ^feigfaty  busiucM,  know,  on  our  commisBion, 
Ani  on  its  faop^  sncoeas,  that  weighl  depandt. 

CHORUS.  k 

I^^K  it  then  at  once,  briefly  and  boldly. 

TBŁŁIIIUS. 

GirKtaciis  is  here. 

CHOHUS. 

Say^st  thon,  proud  boy  ? 
niihold^  said,  and  grant  >twere  truły  said, 
|aink'st  thoa  he  were  not  here  from  ftaud  or  foice 
As  safe,  as  in  a  camp  of  conąuerors  ? 
j^^pt  youth^  he>voiiId  be  guarded  by  the  gods  ; 
2^^ o«n  high  hostage;  and  each  sacred  hair 
S^M«  aelected  head,  would  in  these  cavems 
^^  wHh  the  unsunn'd  silver  of  the  minę, 
^!P'^CC]oas  aod  as  safe.    Record  the  tamę, 
^*Jwn  Mona  e>er  betray'd  tbe  haplen  wretoh, 
"»t  loade  har  giovas  hłs-refuge. 


HolyDroid! 
Think  not  00  harshly  of  our  enterprise. 
Can  foroe,  alas  !  dweW  ia  our  unarmM  hands  ? 
Gan  fraud  in  our  young  bosoms  ?  No,  dread  scer  1 
Our  business  tołd,  I  trust  thouMt  soon  «iM^iy'i?» 
The  vain  suspicion ;  and  tby  holy  ear 
(Be  brave  Caractacus  or  here  qr  abseot) 
Sliall  iostant  leam  it.     From  the  north  we  come  ; 
The  sons  of  her,  whose  hęay^n-entrusted  sway 
Blesses  the  bold  Brigantes ;  men  whó  flrmty 
Have  three  loog  mooos  'withstood  those  Romaa 

powers. 
Which,  led  by  fell  Ostorina,  still  assail 
Our  fróntiers :  yet  ao  aft  have  our  stout  swords 
RepelPd  their  bot  assault,  that  now,  like  falooiM^ 
Tbey  hang  auspended,  loaŁb  to  quit  theąr  prey. 
Nor  dariag  y«t  to  seize  it  '  Such  tbe  state 
Of  os  and  Romę ;  in  which  our  prudeot  mothei:, 
EewolTing  what  migfat  hest  secore  hor  coualij 
From  this  impendiog  rolo,  ga^o  as  charge 
To  seek  the  great  Caractacus,  and  cali 
His  va1oar  to  her  aid,  to  lead  h«r  hands. 
To  fight  the  cause  of  liberty  and  Britaii^ 
Aod  queU  these  ravi^fera. 

[Garactacos  starttfnm  kęikad  ihe  cUm^ 

CAIACTACOS,  YSŁLIKUS,  BŁIDURUS,  CBORUS. 
bARACTACUS. 

And  ye  have  fonnd  me ; 
Friends;  yehare  fbnnd  me:  lead  me  to  your^ueeWy 
And  the  last  purpfe  drop  in  these  oki  veins 
Shall  fali  for  heriind  Britain. 

<   CBORUS. 

Ba£b,  rash  princet 

TBŁŁimrs. 
Ye  blest  immoreal  powers  !  is  tbis  the  man,  / 

Tbe  morę  than  mao,  who  for  nine  bloody  yeart 
Withstood  all  Romę  ^  He  is  ;  that  warbke  frooC, 
SeamM  o  er  with  honest  scafs,  proclarms  he  is: 
Kneel,  brother,  koeel,  wbile  iu  bis  royat  band 
We  lodge  the  signet :  this,  in  plcdge  of  faith,. 
Great  Oirtismandua  sends,  and  with  it  tells  thae 
She  bas  a  nobler  pledge  than  this  behiAd  ; 
Thy  queen 

CARACTACUS. 

Guiderial 

▼BŁŁINUS. 

Safely  with  our  mcther* 

CAftACTACUS. 

How,  wfaen,«bererescii'd  ?  Mighty  gods,  Ithank  yo; 
For  it  is  trae ;  this  signet  speaks  it  tnie. 
Oh  tell  me  briefly. 

TlŁŁimJS. 

In  &  saHy,  prinoe, 
Which,  wantmg  abler  chiefa,  my  gracious  mother 
Gommltted  to  my  charge,  our  troops  assaiPd 
One  outwork  of  the  camp ;  the  mask  of  night 
FaToar^d  our  arms;  and  there  my  happy  band 
Was  doom^d  with  other  prisoners  to  relaaaa 
The  captire  matron. 

CARACTACUS. 

Łet  me  clasp  thee,  youthp 
And  thou  shelt  be  my  son ;  I  had  one,  stranger, 
Jiist  of  thy  years :  he  Iook'd  like  thee  right  honeit  j 
Rad  just  that  freebom  boldness  on  his  btow. 
And  yet  he  fail'd  me.    Wara  H  not  for  hioiy  . 
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Who  af  tbou  foait*  cy^a  at  thia  hoor  of  joy, 
Dnwi  ttan  doim  nwie  old  ciieek,  I  w«re  ••  U«t 
Al  the  great  gods.    Ob,  be  has  all  diagrae^d 
HMbigb-bornascealry!  But  1*11  forget  bioi. 
Hasta,  ETeliaa,  barb  osy  knotty  apaar, 
Bind  fiut  fbia  trasty  Iklcbigii  to  ny  tbigb ; 
My  bow,  my  taiget— 

caotuf. 

Rath  Garactacas ! 
Wbat  hast  thoa  dooe  ?  WhatduitUuwmieantodoI 

GAaACTACUS. 

To  save  my  country. 

caoaus. 

To  bebray  tbyielf. 
Tbat  tfaou  bait  done;  tbe  rest  tbou  oan'it  not  do^ 
If  HaaT*n  Ibibids ;  and  oT  its  awful  wili 
Tby  fury  recks  doL    Has  the  bleedmg  Tictim 
Pour*d  a  propttious  stream  ?  The  milk-white 
Unrein*d  and  neigbmg  pianc*d  with  fisy^ńng  iteps 
Say,  when  tbeae  youths  approachM^did  not  a 
Or  lJvid  smoke  involve  tbe  bickering  flame  ? 
Did  not  the  foiest  tremble  ?  E^ery  omen 
Led  thee  to  doubt  Cheir  honerty  of  purpoae ; 
And  yet,  befoie  thdr  tongues  could  tell  that  purpose, 
Ere  I  had  tenderM,  as  our  laws  oidain, 
Tbeir  test  of  fcith,  thy  rodenean  nish'd  before  me, 
Infiuging  my  just  rigfats. 

cakactacus. 

Druid,  methinks, 
At  snch  a  time,  in  such  a  cause,  reproof 
Młght*bate  its  sternnesi.    Now,  by  HeaT^n,  Ifeel, 
Beyond  all  omens,  that  witbm  my  breast, 
Which  marehals  me  to  conooest ;  ■oraethiog  bera 
lliat  snatcbes  me  beyond  all  mortal  fean, 
lifU  me  to  where  upon  ber  Jasper  tbrona 
Sita  Aame-rob'd  Yictory,  who  calls  mę  ton. 
And  orowns  ma  with  a  palm,  wbuse  deathless  greeo 
gball  hloom  when  Casar^s  fedes. 


H; 


caoaus. 


Vain  oonfidence ! 


Yct  I  subnut  in  all- 


CAtACTACUt. 


caoaus. 
Tis  mćet  thon  thould^st 
Thon  ait  a  king,  a  soY^reign  o'er  frail  man; 
1  am  a  Druid,  ser^ant  of  the  gods  ; 
Such  serńoe  is  above  such  ■ov'relgnty  *>,  pipa 

As  wetl  thott  know'st:  if  they  should  prompt  theae 

*  The  tern  and  imperfect  aooouots  antiquity  gives 
Its  of  ceremonies,  3&c.  which  are  unąuestionably 
JDtiiidical,  make  it  ueceasary  in  this  sind  in  uther 
pkoes  of  tbe  drama,  to  have  reoouna  to  Tacitus^s 
aooount  of  the  Oeimans  ;  amongst  whom,  if  there 
were  raally  no  established  Druidi,  there  was  oer- 
taioly  a  gnat  oorrespoodency,  in  religious  opinions, 
witb  the  Oauls  and  Britont.  The  pasnige  here 
alluded  to  is  taken  from  bis  lOth  chapter.  Pro- 
prium  geotis,  equonunque  quoque  pnssagia  ac 
monitus  eaperiri.  PubUoi  aluntur  iisdem  nemoribus 
ac  lucłs,  can^idi  &  nullo  mortab  operę  oontacti, 
quos  pretsos  sacro  curru,.sacerdo8  ac  rex»  Tel  prin- 
cepa  ciTitatis  comitantur,  binnitus  te  fremitut  ob- 
senrant,  nec  ulli  auspicio  major  fldes  non  lolum 
apud  plebem,  sed  apud  proceres,  apud  sacerdotes. 

*>  The  suprsme  autbority  of  the  Druida  over  tbeir 
kiągi^  is  t^ttfl  asoertained  by  Dion.  Chrysosiom.— 


To  interdiet  the  thhig  tbou  4ai^  to  do, 
Wbat  would  aTaU  tby  dańog  ? 

CAlACTACeS. 

Holyman! 
But  tbou  wilt  Mess  it;  Heav^  wili  bid  thee 
Thoo  know^it  tliat,  when  we  fightto  aa^e  our 
We  figbt  the  caose  of  UeaT^n.    The  man  that  fiJb, 
Falls  halk»w'd ;  fisiłls  a  rictim  for  the  gods; 
For  tbem  and  for  tiieir  altarL 

cBoaoi. 

Yaliant  prince ! 
Think  not  we  ligbtiy  rata  our  oountry's  weei, 
Or  thee,  our  oountry's  champion,    Weil  we  know 
Tbe  glorious  meed  of  thoee  ocalted  aouls, 
Wlioflameliketłieeforfireedom.  Mark  me,  prinoe ! 
The  time  wili  coom,  when  Dertiny  and  Death, 
ThT0o'd  in  a  boming  car  ^,  the  thund'ring  wbeda 
Arm'd  with  gigantic  acythes  of  adamant, 
Shall  loour  this  field  of  iife :  and  in  the  rear 
Tbe  fiend  ObliTion  i  kincdoms,  empiras,  worlds 
Melt  in  the  generał  błaze :  when,  lo,  from  high 
Andraste  dartingf  catches  from  tbe  wreck 
The  roli  of  fome,  claps  ber  ascending  plumes. 
And  stampa  on  orient  stars  each  patriot  name, 
Round  ber  elemal  dome. 

CAaACTACOS. 

Speak  e^er  thus. 
And  I  will  hear  thee,  *tUI  atteotion  fiunt 
In  beedkss  ecsiacy. 

cBoaus, 
This  thoP  we  know, 
Let  man  beware  with  headlong  zeal  to  rush 
Where  slaugfater  calls :  it  is  not  courage,  prince^ 
No  nor  the  pride  and  practts^d  ikiU  in  arms, 
That  gains  thb  meed:  the  warrior  is  no  patiwt, 
SaTe  when,  obaeąoiouB  to  the  will  of  Heav*o, 
He  draw»  tbe  sword  of  Tengeanoe. 

CAtACTACUS. 

Snaely,  Dniid, 
Such  foir  oocasion  speaks  the  will  of  HeaT^i^— 

CB0RU8. 

Monarrh,  percbance  łhou  hast  a  fair  occasioD : 

But,  if  thou  hast,  tbe  gods  will  soon  declare  it : 

Their  soT^reign  will  thou  know^it  not :   this  tu  laara 

Demands  our  Mafcb.    Ye  mortals  all  retire ! 

Lea^e  ye  the  grore  to  os  and  Inspitatnn; 

Nor  let  a  step,  or  ev*n  one  glance  proAme, 

Steal  from  your  cavems :   stay,  my  holy  brelhran, 

Ye  time-ennobled  seers,  wbose  reT'rend  brows 

Fuli  eigfaty  winters  whiten ;  you,  ye  Baids, 

Leolłoe,  Chwali,  Hoel,  Cantaber, 

Attend  upon  our  Silumbers :  wond'rons  men, 

Ye,  whoae  skilPd  fingers  know  bow  best  to  lead,    * 

Thro'  all  the  maże  c^  aouod,  the  wayward  step 

KiXjli}  ft  «tf  iM,M^uri  A^Air,  %ai  «irm  wt^  Mg^ąĄi 

ifX!^nt  T§it  Jk  /3fl#iXl«f ,  »irm  wwtfkrmi  mmi  }tnuUmt 

«mmW  /4MyAk0t$  iuiS*leLt,  m2  w»h!lifU0t  iimx!iiam*  Hd- 
modus  alio,  de  Slavis,  1.  ii.  c  18.  asiertii,  R«x  apud 
eos  modicsB  est  lestimationis  in  coD^iarationtt  lUmi- 
nit. 

*  Strabo,  and  otfaer  wiiters,  tell  us,  tbe  Dnuds 
taugfat,  that  the  world  was  fioally  lo  be  destroyed 
byfire;  upon  which  this  ailagory  is  fouaded. 


CARACTACUS. 
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Or  Biuwy,  rectlliDg  oft,  and  oft 
Peroiitting  ber  unbńdled  ooarae  to  roah 
Tbro*  disfloaaiice  to  eonconl,  sweetesC  then 
EThi  wben  ezpected  łuusbest  '  M«dor,  thoo 
Alone  shalt  lift  thy  Toice ;  no  chorał  peal 
ShaU  drown  tby  loieaia  wftrblings ;  thcń  best  kiiow'8t 
ThaX  opiate  charm  wbicb  lułb  ooiporeal  leiMe: 
Tboa  hast  the  key,  great  Bard  !  that  beat  can  ope 
The  portal  of  the  eoul ;  unlock  it  itraight> 
And  lead  the  pensire  pilgrim  oo  ber  way, 
Throogfa  tiie  vait  regioos  of  faUirity. 

lExeunt  Caractacus,  Yellmos,  iCe, 

CHORUI. 

ODB. 

I.  1. 
Bail,  tboa  barp  of  Phrygian  fmne  t 

la  yeara  of  yore  that  Camber  borę 
Tnm  lVoy's  sepalcbral  flame ; 

With  ancient  Brate,  to  Britaiu'8  ihore 
The  iBtghty  miiwtre!  came ; 

Sablime  opon  the  bomishM  proir, 

He  bad  tby  man]y  modes  to  floir ; 
Biitaitt  heard  the  descant  bold, 

She  flnng  her  wbite  arn)8  o^er  the  tea ; 
Prood  in  bier  leafy  boaom  to  enfold 

The  freigbt  of  barmoDy. 

T.  2. 
Make  till  then  waa  eT*ry  ptatn, 

Sere  where  tiie  flood  o^er  moantaiM  ruda 
Tombled  his  tkłe  amain : 

And  Echo  frcMn  th'  impending  wood 
'Resuanded  the  boarse  stram ; 

While  from  the  north  the  sallen  gale 

With  hoHow  wbistJings  shook  the  Tale ; 
Dinnal  ootes,  and  aaswer^d  sooo 

By  tavage  howl  the  heatbi  among, 
Wbat  time  tb«  wolf  doth  bay  the  trembling  Mooo, 

Aad  thin  the  błeating  throog. 

I.  3. 

Thon  8pak'8t,  imperial  Ijrre, 
The  rough  roar  ceas'd,  and  airs  from  hi^ 
JUpt  the  land  in  ecstasy : 

Fancy,  tbe  fiury ,  with  thee  came ; 

Aad  ińapirationy  brigbt-ey'd  damę, 
Oft  at  tl^  cali  woold  leave  ber  aappbire  sky  | 

And,  if  not  Tain  the  Terae  presumes, 
E^D  now  aome  chaste  diripity  ia  near : 

Por  lo !  tbe  sonod  of  distant  plnmea 
Twa  thro'  the  pathleaa  desert  of  tbe  air. 

Tis  not  tbe  flight  of  ber ; 

Tm  Slaep,  ber  dewy  barbinger ; 
^^bange,  my  harp,  Oh  change  tby  measnres» 
C^>  finom  thy  roelliflooas  treasures  j 

Notes  that  sŁeal  on  eren  feet, 
Evar  slow,  y^t  ii«ver  pauiing. 

Mirt  with  many  a  warble  sweet, 
^  liDg^ring  cadencd  closing. 
while  the  pleas^d  power  sinks  gently  down  the  skies, 
And  seals  with  band  of  down  tb^  Dmid'8  slamb'rłng 
eyes. 

-.;'  n.  1.  ' 

"»  central  string,  ańd  now  I  ring 
W  mea9aT>d  lorę  profbund) 
Aitevełi|j'ld  ohime,  abd  sweep,  and  swing 


To  miz  thy  mnsic  with  tbe  spheits^ 

Tbal  wtarUe  to  immoctal  ean. 
Inspiration  bears  tbe  cail  $ 

She  rises  from  ber  throne  above, 
And,  sodden  as  the  glancing  meteon  fitlly 

She  comes,  she  fiUs  the  groTe. 

II.  2, 
High  ber  port ;  her  waring  band 

A  pendl  bears ;  tbe  days,  tbe  yeara, 
Arise  at  her  oommand, 

And  each  obedient  colouring  weart* 
Ło,  where  Time^s  pictar*d  band 

In  boes  etheraal  glide  along  ; 

Oh  mark  the  transitory  throng ; 
Now  they  dazzle,  now  they  die,     . 

Instant  they  flit  from  light  io  shade, 
Mafk  the  blue  forms  of  faint  fatarity. 

Oh  mark  them  ere  they  fade. 

IL  3. 

Whence  was  that  inwaiii  groan  ? 
Wby  bnrrta  thro'  closed  lida  the  tear  ? 
Why  aplifts  the  bristling  bair 

Its  wbite  and  Tenerable  shade  ? 

Why  down  tbe  conaecTated  bead 
Conrses  in  cbiiiy  drops  the  den^of  fetfr  ? 

Ali  is  not  well,  the  pale-ey^d  Moon 
Cortains  ber  head  in  clouds,  the  stara  ratare, 

SaTO  from  the  sultry  sonth  alone 
The  swart  star  śings  his  pestilenŁial  fire  ; 

£v'n  Sleep  herself  willlly, 

If  not  recallM  by  harmooy. 
Wake,  mylyre!  thy  sottest  number^ 
Soch  as  nnrse  ecstatic  slnmbers. 
Sweet  as  tranquil  ▼irtne  feels 

When  the  toil  of  life  is  ending, 
While  from  the  Eartb  tbe  spirit  steals. 

And,  on  new-bom  plomes  aacendinir» 
Hastens  ti>  laTe  in  tbe  bright  fount  of  day, 
Till  Destiny  prepare  a  shrine  of  pnrer  clay. 

IThe  Dntid  wakmg,  tpeęh^ 


CHORUS. 

It  may  not  be.    Avaunt  terrific  axe ; 

Why  bangs  thy  bright  edge  glaring  o'er  the  gi^wa?' 

Oh  for  a  gianfs  nenre  to  ward  the  stroke ! 

It  bows,  it  fałls. 

Where am  I?  hnsb, my  aoni ! 

Twas  all  a  dream.    Resimie  no  mora  theuatrain  ; 

The  honr  is  past :  mybrethren!  wbatyeaaw,- 

(If  what  ye  saw,  aa  by  yoar  kioka  I  read, 

Dore  like  ill-omen*d  ahape)  hołd  it  in  ailenee. 

The  midnight  air  fhlła  cbiiiy  on  my  breast ; 

And  now  I  ahiirer,  now  a  fererish  glow 

Seorcbes  my  Titals.    Hark,  aome  step  ^ypraaehea. 

CTEŁIMA,  CBoairs. 

ETYLINA. 

Thns,  with  my  wasrward  feara^  to  bnrat  nnbidden 
On  yon  dread  sjmod,  rousing,  as  ye  seem, 
From  holy  trance,  appears  a  desperata  deed, 
EY^n  to  the  wretob  who  dares  it. 


cHoaira. 


Proooonce  tbe  eause. 


Yurgin!  qnickly 


IflŁtHA. 

Bear  with  a  simple 
Toopronetofear;  peicbancemy  fearsareiraia* 


caoaus. 


Bat  yet  dcclare  them. 


MS 


If  A80KS  POEUS, 


STIŁIWA. 

I  MMpect  me  mach 
The  fiuth  of  thoM  Brigantes. 

CHOIŁUS. 

Says^t  thoa,  Tirgm  ? 
Heed  what  thou  ny^tt;  suspidon  w  a  guest 
That  in  tbe  breast  of  man,  of  wrathfiil  many 
Too  oft  his  weicome  findt;  yet  aeldom  surę 
In  that  bubmiMiTe  calm  that  anootfas  the  mind 
Of  maideii  iniiooenoe. 

ETBŁINA. 

I  know  it  w«ll, 
Yet  mu8t  I  still  distratt  the  elder  stranger  : 
For  wbile  be  Uiks,  (and  much  the  flatterer  talks) 
His  brother*s  silent  carriage  gi^es  disprooC 
Of  all  his  boast ;  ńideed  1  oiaVk'd  it  well ; 
And,  as  my  fatber  with  tbe  elder  beld 
Jk>ld  speech  and  warlike,  as  is  still  his  ^ront 
When  fir'd  with  bope  of  ooAąuest,  oft  I  saw 
A  sigh  unbłdden  hecve  tbe  yodtiger'8  bveast, 
Half  checkM  asitwu  raisM;  sometimes,  metboiighty 
His  gentle  eye  woald  oait  a  glance  on  me,  ^ 

As  if  be  pitied  me  -,  and  then  again 
Would  fa«ten  on  my  fhther,  gasing  there 
To  veneration ;  then  be'd  sigh  again, 
Look  on  the  ground,  and  hang  his  modeA  ha^d 
Aloitpeasrrety. 

cBoaus. 
This  may  demand,  my  brcthrSDy 
More  leńoas  search.    Yirgin  !  proceed. 

WfELWA. 

'Tistme, 
My  fetber,  rapt  in  high  heroic  seai* 
His  ev'ry  thought  big  with  his  country't  freedom, 
Heeds  not  the  didersnt  carriage  of  these  brethren, 
The  elder  takes  him  whoUy  j  yet,  methinks, 
Tbe  yoanger^s  mamers  ba^e  i  know  not  what, 
That  speaks  him  fiir  more  artlesa.    This  besides, 
If  it  not  strange,  if,  as  the  Ule  reports, 
My  mother  Bojoams  with  tbis  distant  ąoeen, 
She  should  not  send  or  to  my  sire,  or  me, 
Some  fond  remembrance  of  ber  Iove  ?  ab  !  nonę, 
^With  tears  I  speak  it,  nonę,  nother  dear  blessiąg 
Hat  r6ach'd  my  longing  ears. 

'caoaus* 

The  fods,  my  bnthfan, 
Ha^e  wak'4  tiMM  doubis  in  the  untainted  Ueaat 
Of  this  mild  maideo  9 :  oft  to  femak  softoass, 
Oft  to  the  pinity  of  Turgin  souls 
Botfa  Hęav'n  ita  volwitary  Jight  dispense, 
When  Yictims  bleed  io  vain.    They  omst  be  ipies. 
Hi»tkae,'good  Cantaber,  and  to  our  prageace 
Sammon  tbe  youqg  Brigantian. 

SYBŁIHA. 

00  not  that, 
Or,  if  ye  do,  yet  treat  him  notbing  stemly : 
The  softelt  terms  from  such  a  tender  breast 
Will  draw  confessioo,  and,  if  ye  shall  6nd  , 
The  treason  ye  snspeet,  forbear  to  cune  him. 
(Not  that  my  weaknesa  meantf  to  guide  your  wisdom) 
Yet,  aa  I  tkiAk  he  woiild  not  wittingly 

*  Inesse  enim  sanctimi'q«M  &  proridum  fisminis 
pntafit  >f«d'aut  eoM'dta  ipsorum  aspemantur, 
aut  raipiMsa  M^ai^  Tac  demorib,  G^mi.  And 
Strabo  to  the  like  curpose,  .1.  yii.    *A««y)lv  yjt^  ^ 


EPer  do  a  deed  of  baienesf ,  woe  It  gtaated 
That  I  migfat  ^^nestioo  him,  my  heart  fnrebodsa 
It  more  coiUd  gain  hy  geotlooess  and  piayco, 
Than  wiil  the  fiarccat  threats. 

CBoeirs. 

t*erehaiice  it  may ; 
And  qaKkly  shalt  thou  try.    But  see  the  kiog  I 
And  #ith  him  both  the  youths. 

BrSŁIKA. 

Alas  !  my  fiears 
Forewent  my  errand,  else  6kd  I  inlbrmM  thee 
Hiat  therefore  did  I  come,  and  from  my  fiither 
To  gain  admission.    Mark  the  yoonger,  Dmid  I 
How  sad  he  seems ;  oft  did  he  in  the  cave 
Sofbldhis 


cHOaua. 
We  maik  him  mach,  and  m«dft 
The  elder^s  free  and  dreadiess  confidence. 
Viigin,  retire  awhile  in  yonder  nde. 
Nor,  Hill  thy  royal  lather  ąoits  the  groye, 
Resome  thy  cution  hera> 

[£xtl 

CAiACTACUSi  caaBx;8,  TaŁLmes,  stmuaira. 

CARACTACUS, 

Foiigire  me.  Druid ! 
My  eager  ioul  no  longer  could  sustain 
Tbe  pangs  of  espectatioo ;  hence  1  sent 
The  Yiigin  innęcence  of  Ewelina, 
Safest  to  break  upon  your  pnracy. 
She  notłwtuni'd,'Oh  pacdon,  that  mcalM 
I  ibllow :  the great  cause,  I  trust,  absel^es  mer 
'Tis  yours,  *tif  ffeedom's,  'tia  the  canae  of  Hea?^  ; 
And  surę  HeaT'n  owns  it  auch* 

caoaui. 

Gaiactaoaa! 
AU  that  by  sagę  and  sanotimonioaa  rites 
Migbt  of  tbe  gods  be  ask'd,  we  haye  ^emfd  ; 
And  yet,  nor  to  our  wirii,  nor  to  their  wooty 
OaTe  they  benign  aasent. 

CABACTACUS. 

Death  to  aur  bopes ! 

OHoaos. 
While  yet  we  lay  in  sacred  iliifaiibertnnic^d, 
Sullen  and  sad  to  fancy^  fńgbted  eye 
Did  shapes  of  dun  and  orarky  hue  adiranoe, 
In  train  tamultuons,  all  of  gestuns  strange. 
And  passing  horrible :  staitlag  we  wakM, 
Yet  felt  no  waktng  oalm ;  still  all  waadaik, 
Still  rang  our  tinkling  ears  with  sćNama  of  froe  ; 
SiispickNit  tMUMMin !  " 


▼BUINUS. 

Of  what  su^ckms  ? 
Draidy  oor  ooeen— 

CBoaus. 
Restraintby  wayward  lapgiNi, 
losolent  yooih !  ia,siich.Uo«iilł«us  mood 
To  inierrupt  our  speech* iU  suiti  thy  yw*» 
Aiid-wea»aiifaaiietity. 

'  CAIAGTAieirS.  ' 

Tis  his  distrem 
Makes  him  Ibrget,  what'elaa  his  rererent  seal  • 
Would  pay  ye  hoUły.    Tbisk  what  haJwIs^ 
Poor  youth !  who  fean  yon  Mooo,  before  •be.ano^ 
May  see  his  country  couitter^d ;  see  his  inothar 
The  Tictor^a  alacve,  ber  royal  :bŁQJ9d  debas*^  [Ronę, 
DnggiDg  ber  chafais  thro'  tha  (tinmsU,.#^e0t»«^ 


CAttACtACUS. 


9$r 


To  gnce  opmtsion^s  trithnph*    Horrid  thought  I 
Sfty»  can  iŁ  be  tliai  he,  whow  ftremuMis  y%mth 
AdćM  Tigour  to  his  ▼iitiie,  e*er  oan  bear 
This  patienŁly  ?  Ue  oooiiei  to  ask  my  aid, 
And,  that  wHhheM,  (as  nur  he  needi  OMirt  fear) 
What  means,  alas  !  aie  left  ?  Search  Britaio  round, 
WhatcbieFdarcscope  withRome?   what  king  Imt 
His  loan  of  power  at  a  pfooonsal^ft  will,  [holds 

At  beit  a  aceptar^d  sla^e  ? 

▼IŁŁIMCf. 

Yes,  monarcłiy  j9i, 
If  HeaTan  raftrain  thy  Ibcmidable  sword, 
Or  (o  ita  ftrake  dany  that  jatt  raceos 
Which  HaaT^akNie  can  giTe,  I  fear  me  much 
Our  ąiMfteo,  oanelv6S»  nay  Britatn'i  sdf  muat  perith. 

CAftACTACiri.  ^ 

Bot  k  not  this  a  fear  makes  Tiftae  nun  ? 

Tcaia  firam  yoo  mimit^riBg  regenti  of  the  iky 

Thair  ligbt  i  Płocka  from  finn-handed-  Profklence 

The  folden  r«nt  of  soUnnary  slray. 

And  girei  tbem  to  blind  chauce  ?  If  thif  be  so, 

If  tyranny  most  lord  it  o*er  the  fiarth, 

Thare^s  anarchy  in  taear*!!.  Nayj  frown  not,  Dnild, 

1  do  n0t  think  'tis  thiu. 

csoaus. 

WetruBt  thoo  do'8t  not 

CAaacTACoi. 
Mastera  of  wiadom !  Mo:  my  wol  oonfidoi 
la  that  alUhaalłog  and  all-fiBrańag  poiver» 
Who,  on  tbe  radiant  day  wfaen  Time  wea  bom 
Out  his  broad  eye  opon  the  wild  of  ooeao. 
And  calm'd  it  with  a  glanos :  then,  plunging  deep 
His  migfaty  arm,  idadEM  ftom  its  dark  doouOB 
This  thrane  of  freedom,  Itfted  it  to  light, 
Giit  it  with  siWer  clifi,  and  callM  it  Brilun : 
He  did^  and  will  preseryc  it 

CBoaus. 

,  Pioas  prince  f 
Ib  that  all-healiog  and  ali-fbrming  power 
Still  let  thy  sool  ooafide ;  bat  not  in  meo, 
Noy  not  in  thcM,  ingMoooa  aa  they  seem, 
TSIl  they  aie  try>d  by  that  high  teit  of  fiOth 
Onr  anaent  laws  oidaia* 

TIŁŁIHUS. 

IHiiitHooB  lear  I 
Ifettunks  oor  aomałgu^s  tignet  well  mi^  plaad 
Herenvoy»Bftdth.    Thy  paraon,  migfaty  DniU  ! 
^<Qt  for  ottrniYeSy  but  for  onr  qaeen  "we  plead ; 
Mistnuting  us,  ye  woand  h«r  honour. 

ćeott78. 


Our  will  admUs  oo  parley.  Thither,  youths, 
1^  yoar  astonish'd  eyee ;  behold  yon  h«ga 
And  oBhewn  spbere  of  liTing  adamant  ^^, 

^  This  is  ttaeant  to  describe  the  rockiog-stone,  of 
^t>  tbem  are  seyeral  still  to  be  seen  io  Wales^ 
^3oni*aU,  and  Deibyshire.  'They  are  nnWersally 
"4ipMed,  by  atitląiiarians,  to  be  Druid  mooumtets ; 
^  Mc  Tdand  thhiks,  **  tiiat  the  DruSds  madę 
^people  beliere  that  they  oiily  conld  move  them, 
ttdthatbya  mirade,  by  #hkh  th<^y  condemned 
^  aoąoitted  the  aceosod,  and  oftćn  brotłght  ćritni- 
™  to  confess  what  ooald  io  no  otber  way  be  tt- 
wted  tnm  thfcm.''  It  was  this  conjecture  which 
^^  the  hnit  for  this  btece  of  machinery.  Tbe 
nMflt  may  flad  a  detcr^ptlon  Of  (me  Of  thato  Koek. 


Which,  pois'd  by  magie,  Msts  its  dentrAl  weight 
On  yonder  pointed  rock :  firm  as  it  seems. 
Soch  is  its  strange  and  tirtooas  property, 
U  moyes  obscquioas  to  the  gentlest  toach 
Of  him,  whose  breast  is  pnre;  hut  to  a  traitor^ 
Tbough  eT*n  a  giant's  prowess  nerr *d  his  arm, 
It  stands  as  fizt  as  Soowdon.    No  reply ; 
The  gods  command  that  one  of  yon  most  now 
Approach  and  try  it :  in  yoor  snowy  vests, 
Ye  priests,  ioTolTe  the  lote,  and  to  the  yonager* 
As  is  our  wonty  tender  the  choioe  of  fote. 

BŁiwaut. 
HeaT'ns!  is  it  WD  on  me  ł 

cBoaui. 
Prepare  tliee  for  thy  trial. 


Youag  prinoe,  it  is  ^ 


BUnOBUS. 

Orarioos  gods ! 
Who  Baay  loak  np  to  ycur  tremendous  thrones, 
And  say  his  bMast  is  pure  ?  Ali  searching  power^    • 
Ye  luiow  alroady  how  and  what  I  am  ; 
And  what  ye  osean  to  publish  me  in  Mona, 
To  that  I  yield  andtrembla. 

CABACTACVI. 

Rouąp  thee,  yonth ! 
And,  with  tbat  ooorage  honest  tnith  suppKes^ 
(For  surę  ye  both  are  trae)  baste  to  the  trial : 
Behold  I  lead  thee  on. 

CHOBUS. 

Piioce,  we  arrest 
Thy  hasty  step:  to  witness  thb  high  test 
Peitahis  to  ob  alone.    A  while  retiie. 
And  in  yon  ca^e  his  brother  be  thy  charge  ; 
The  trial  past,  again  we  will  coo&r, 
Touching  that  j^art  which  HeaT'n*8  decidiog  cbbice 
Wills  thee  to  act. 

[Exeunt  Caractacus  artd  Yellinut. 

CBOBUS,  BŁmCBUS. 
CBOKOk. 

'Now  be  the  rites  prepar'd : 
And  now,  ye  Bards,  chant  ye  that  costood^d  hyma^- 
Tbe  prelnde  of  this  fam*d  solemnity. 

ODE. 

I-I. 

Thoo  spirit  pure,  that  sfMiMd^st  unseen 
Thy  pinions  o'er  this  pood'roiis  sphere. 

And,  bteathitig  thio*  each  rlgid  9ein, 
Fdi'st  with  stupeodous  Hfe  the  umible  man, 
And  bid>st  it  bow  npon  its  basa, 

'When  sovVe?gn  Trtith  b  flear ; 
Spirit  invisible !  to  thee 
We  swell  the  sblemn  hatmony  | 

BMr  tiB,  and  aid : 
Thou,  that  in  Yirtae's  canse 
O^er-mlest  aatuie^s-laws,  -    . ,     .    ^ 

Oh  hear,  and  aid  with  influence  high  ,    . 

Thesonsofpeaeeandpiety^  .         r 

First-bomoftbatethefialtribe  ) 

Call'd  into  bi»th  ere  tima  er  plaoa^ 
Whom  aidvei»>r  wbid  c«n  ciicumscrihas 

ing  Stones  in  Cambdenf^s  Mtannia,  in  his  aeeoimt 
of  PembrflkMhm;  aUd  adM  several  in  Boriase^s 
hiHofy  of  ComwalL 


MAMUn  TOEMS. 


fl«Me  Wr  ftoB  ber  Ibnnkiable  d«q>, 
li  ko- dirt  ker  ngim^  taKmi  deep : 

akito  Mlte^fothttie  furkm  fiend 
iilSwrwiit ;  TimBctiwB,  self  prepu^d, 

itartoftamif  tlne;  toomntonai 
.^heut,  wben  Virtae qiiite  ber  nanŁ 

^^m^  bnoikir  OB  tbine  adanaatiiie  fpbera, 
lf|lrvi<appr«eb,  ąHrii!  tbat  Iraiid  dedara  j 
^  OmmiMim  aod  to  Mom  lesTe  tbe  rett. 


emMiui. 

iT^r'^  (!>"■  ^  A^^l  HiYocatioD.  youtb. 
^^^  JB  tbM  boi  j  bMpingi  ? 

BŁOWftOS. 

8h«,  Idid: 
A«a  ii  eeme  o>r  my  toni  w  dotb  the  tbnoder, 
ynaH^  d»t*B<  7^  ^^  *B  ocpected  Imrrt, 
H  tbf«>tt  ^  trembliof  etr.    No«r  to  tbe  triaL 

CHOBUt. 

y^  tbet,  bethtok  tbee  well  what  n^roai  doom 
jui^ifr  tbine  eci ;  if  ikillng,  certain  death : 
50  oMtaiOt  tbat  bi  oar  abeolTJng  tongoet 
f0^  pot  tbat  power  jnay  laTo  tbee:  tbou  most 
dii. 

ITIUKA,  Euwm,  CflOaut. 


'     tfłŁIKA, 

I  boie  mytetf  to  .11  with  mik  dio8rtm«-t 
(For  iooie  thojr  «y  it  taiDi  to  TBrr  rtooe) 

atrouftirs. 

lodeed  I  wooid  not 

Jor  on  tby  brow  the  liberał  band  rtFH^ 
Ha.  pourtrayM  Trutb  a. riJbteaS  WM 

««»  ye  no  token  of  a  rootboHi  fendnew 

A«d  «'n  tb.  ilb3>^,"4r  '^'  ""^^ 

^^IS^^SSL  *^  *^'-*'  — * 
SclBie«orioreii!flniiitybid««dlir  '^         * 

»M  to  tby  caw  entroitad  aomo  kiiid  m2L^ 
And  blert  ber  baploM  danrhS^^-T^**' 


BŁIDITRITS. 

Would  HeaT>D  abe  «er«  ? 


^,  ii3r>»t  tboa  ? 


lTBtIKA« 
f 


KTŁtnuL 


Ahwby? 


BŁlOUllUt. 

£veUDa  berę ! 


|4id  to  tiM  roek. 

cBoairi, 
No,  yoatb,  a  wbile  we  ipare  tbee : 
^^  la  oor  ftead,  permit  tbii  royal  maideo 
Tt  Uff*  t^>^  A*^  *>^^  ^''f'"  gentleiMM  j 
Miaot  our  olaneiicy,  and  meet  ber  qu«ftłODg 
^  aoiwera  proaipl  and  true ;   ao  may^it  tboo 
A  HMMT  trlaL  p^^^p^ 

BŁnNTBfff. 

iUtber  to  tbe  rocŁ—.  » 

BTBŁIIIA. 

lUft  tbmi  dlidain  me,  prince  ?  Lost  as  I  am, 
MHklnka  tba  daugrbter  of  Canictaeus 
Mi^t  m#rft  aiilder*treatmeiit :  I  was  boni 
IV  royal  hope*  and  promim,  nnrsM  i'  th*  łap 
or  $di  proaparity ;  alaa  tbe  cbanfe ! 
I  «#ant  btit  to  addma  a  ftsw  brier  wordi 
^  IbU  ywng  pHnce,  and  be  dotb  tam  kia  e  ve. 
^  iwjgyo  anawer  me.  ^ 

BtIDUBUS.    . 

i«orn  tbee,  sweet  maid  ? 


Beoaoae  yoo  wiab  it 

■▼SŁrmu 

py  motber  abine  witb  anob  i»i»  onSS- 
hJ^^^^™?^  boaatod,  ST^tS? 

H^  woea,  and  I  abalł  daap  ber  aged  Si 
Agam  lo  peaoe  and  Iiberty.-.AlJ|    ^^ 

He  apeaka  not  j  all  my  feart  ai«  joat 

BŁUWBOa. 

Tbe  quee»  Goideria  ia  not  daad.^^'***  *^' 

BV£Ł||IA. 

He  is not  loat,  aa  mjne itu    Youth.  tboarfrt'«fc 

I  have  a  heart  cao  K,ftly  gym^tbui.        ^  ^* 
And  ^mpathy  is  aoothiog.     *^        * 


CAIŁACTACUS. 


S«9. 


MLIMFIIIIi. 

Ohgods!  godsl 
Sbe  tewn  my  sool.    Wbat  tball  I  tay  ? 

ITBŁINA. 

Perchance, 
For  all  in  fhts  bad  world  must  have  their  woes, 
Tboa  too  hast  tbioe;   and  may^st,   like  me,  be 
Haply  amid  tbe  ruiooui  waste  of  war,     [wretcbed. 
'Mid  tbat  wild  barock,  wbich  tbose  ■odi  of  blood 
Briną^  on  oar  graaningr  country,  some  chaste  maid, 
Wboee  tender  soul  was  linkM  by  love  to  thine, 
Might  fali  tbe  tremblingr  prey  to  Roman  rage^ 
£T'n  at  tbe  goldeo  boor,  wfaen  boly  rites 
Had  aeafd  your  Tirtnons  Towy.    If  it  were  to, 
Indeod  I  pity  ber ! 

sŁmDaus. 

Not  tbat:  not  tbat. 
Nerer  till  now  did  beatity'8  laaicblen  beam 
Bat  1  aa  domk 

BTSŁ1NA. 

Why  tbat  dgected  eye  ? 
And  why  Hus  silence !  that  lome  weigbty  grief 
Cerbangs  tby  soal,  tby  ev'ry  look  proclaims. 
Why  then  refose  it  woids  ?  Tbe  beart,  tfaat  bleedi 
Fnmk  any  stroke  of  fota  or  haman  wrongs, 
Lwes  to  disciose  itself,  that  Itsfntng  pity 
May  drop  a  bealing  tear  apon  tbe  woond. 
rria  ooly,  when  with  inbced  horroor  smote 
At  aoaie  base  act,  or  done,  or  to  be  dooe, 
Tbat  tbe  reooiling  fonl,  with  oonscioas  dread, 
Shiinks  back  inio  itielŁ    But  tboa,  good  yoatlh* 

BŁinotus. 
Oeaae,  loyal  maid  !  permit  me  to  depart. 

BTILINA. 

Yet  bear  me,  ttraager.  Tknth  and  saeresy, 
Tho*  frieods,  are  teldom  neccsssry  frienda— 

sŁmuaot. 
I  go  to  try  my  tnitb— 

BTIŁIIIA. 

Oh!  gonotheooe 
Itt  wfath ;  tbtnk  not,  that  I  snspect  tby  Tirtne: 
Yet  ignorance  may  oft  make  Tirtae  ilida^ 
Andif 

lUDoaui. 
In  pity  spare  me. 

BTSŁINA* 

Ifthybrother 

Nay,  slait  not,  do  not  tum  tbine  eye  liom  minę; 
Spttk,  I  eoojure  thee,  is  his  purpose  honest? 
I  knuw  tbe  goilty  prioef  that  barbaruus  Home 
Seta  on  my  fiithor^  head ;  and  goid,  ^ile  gold, 
Haa  mom  a  eharm  (br  Britons.   Brib*d  by  tbis, 
Shoukl  he  betray  him— Yet,  I  see  thou  sbodder^st 
At  tbe  dire  thoaght ;  yet  not,  as  if  twere  straoge ; 
But  as  oar  fears  were  mutnaL  Ab,  yaang  stranger ; 
Hiat  open  fiuse  scarce  needs  a  toogue  to  utter 
What  worlBS  within.    Gbme  then,  iogenuous  prinoa. 
And  instant  make  disoorerr  to  tbe  Druid, 
While  yet  *tis  not  too  Icte. 


Btmoaos. 


Ha! 


BŁiaoaos. 
Ah! 
Say^  whon  must  I  betiay  ? 

BYBŁIIIA* 

Tliybiothar. 

YoL.XVllŁ 


? 


■TBUIIA. 

Wbo  is  no  brotber,  if  his  guilty  soul 

Teem  włtb  such  perfidy.    Oh  all  ye  start ! 

Can  he  be  brotber  to  a  youth  like  thee, 

Wbo  woold  betray  an  old  and  bonour*d  kiog, 

That  kiog  his  ooantryman,  and  one  wbose  prawem 

Onoe  guaided  Britain  'gaiost  th'  assaiłing  world } 

Can  he  be  brotber  to  a  youth  like  thee, 

Wbo  from  a  young,  defenoeless,  innoeeot  maki, 

Would  taka  tbat  king  ber  Hthtar  ?  make  ber  sufisr 

All  tbat  an  orpban  suffon  ?  morę  perćhanoe : 

Tbe  nifllan  foe. — Oh  teart,  ye  cboke  my  uttaręoce ! 

Can  he  be  brotber  to  a  youth  like  tbee, 

Wbo  woald  deflle  bis  soul  by  such  black  deedt? 

It  cannot  be And  3ret,  thou  stili  ait  tilent 

Tom,  youth,  and  tee  me  weep.  Ab,  tee  ma  kaeels 
I  am  of  royal  bkxMl,  not  wont  to  kneel : 
Yet  will  I  kneel  to  thee.    Ob  save  my  fcthor  1 
Smve  a  distressAil  maiden  from  tbe  foroe 
Ofbafbarout  men!  Be  thou  a  brotber  to  me, 
Formioealat!  ab!  [6^ Anriragut Mlma^. 

ABTIBAOOl,  BYLINA,  IŁIOURUS,  CMBOS. 
AtTIBAGCS. 

Ev«lina,  rite ! 
Know,  taiaid,  I  ne^er  wiU  tamely  taa  tbeo  kneal, 
£▼'0  at  Ite  Ibot  of  CsBtar. 

BTEŁtUA.  * 

Tit  himself : 
And  he  will  prore  my  fatiier*!  fears  wera  falte, 
Faise,  at  hit  son  u  braYo.    Thou  best  of  brathen, 
Come  to  my  armt.    Wbere  bast  tbou  been,  thoB 

wanderer  ? 
How  wer*Ł  tbou  taT*dł  lodeed,  Arrfaragus, 
I  never  tbed  such  ttart,  sińce  tbou  wer*t  ktt. 
For  thete  are  tean  of  rapturat 


Fatn  would  I 
But  whnofbro 


AtYiaAOUS. 

Emlioa! 
tbae,  as  a  bratber  onght : 
tbou  kneel! 


BTBŁIMA. 

Oh! 


AKTIBAOUS* 

By  HeaT*n  I  mimt,  and  ho  must  aaswer 
Whoe*erbebe.    What  ait  tbou,  tnlleo 


ABriton. 


BŁmniot. 

ABTIBAOOt. 

BridFandbold. 


BYBŁnU. 

Ab,  tpare  tbe  tannt ; 
Ho  meritt  not  tby  wnth.    Behold  tboDmadt; 
Lo^  th^  admnoe :  with  boly  reYoraooe  fint 
Thou  mott  nddicm  their  tanetity. 


I 


AtTnUODt. 

I  will. 
But  tee,  prood  boy,  thou  do>it  not  qnit  tbe  grort, 
TSU  time  alkmt  ut  parley. 

BLinOBUS. 

Prinoe,  I  mean  not 

AlTiaAOOS. 

Saget,  and  t0M  of  Hear^o !  IHustrioot  Sniii! 
Abmptiy  I  ^iproacb  your  tacred  pr-  "* 
Yet  tucb  difo  tidingt— 
Bb 
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or  tiM  YftpSA  Ubotty  of  ligMt 

Hwt  float  OB  fainbow  pennoot  brigl^ 

'  Thit^  all  the  wiidt  of  ipsoe  ; 
Tet  tboa  ftlone  of  all  thy  kind 
Cto*tt  tmnge  the  regioiis  of  the  miód, 

Tbou  ooly  kiio«'it 
That  dark  iiieBiid*riag  mase» 
WheM  waywird  Falwhood  stnySp 
Asd,  woiog  twift  tlM  loridog  aprite, 
Foitw  ker  Iwth  to  thame  and  light. 

I.  9. 

Thoa  can'it  enter  tbe  daik  oell 
Wbere  the  ▼ultore  Cooscienoe  slamben, 

/ud,  uiMinnM  by  churming  apeli, 

Or  magie  nnmberf,  ..  ui    t 

C^n'it  fouac  ber  from  ber  fonnidabie  aleep,^ 
And  bid  ker  dut  ker  raging  talbns  deep : 

Yet  ahl  too  feidom-dotb  fhe  fiirioaa  fiend 
Thy  bidding  wait ;  Tindlcti^,  aelf  prepar^d, 

Sbe  knows  her  tortaring  tłmej  too  aore  to  nad 
The  trembirag'  beait,  when  V|rtii«  ąuiti  her  goariL 
Parne  then^  celeaHal  goest ! 

And,  bnodiog  on  tbine  adamaBliiie  spkere, 

If  fiwid  approacb,  ipirit !  th»t  frand  dedare  | 
To  Conscience  and  to  Mona  Ieave  the  reit. 

CHoaut. 
Heaid'gt  thou  tbe  awful  invocation,  yonth, 
Wrapt  in  thoae  boly  hanMngt  ł 

BŁIDI7ftVS. 

8age,  Idid; 

And  it  carae  o'er  my  wu!  w  doth  the  thunder, 
While  diitant  yet,  with  an  eicpected  bmit, 
Ittbretttothetiemblingear.    NowtotfaetnaL 


CRORUa. 

Kie  that,  betbtok  thee  well  what  rig^rons  doom 
Aktnds  tbine  aet;  if  ikilmg,  ceitain  death : 
80  certan,  that  in  onr  abwl^iog  tongnei 
Jtcats  not  that  power  jnay  gave  tbee :  thoa  mott 
die. 

sfiuNA,  xuBoavs,  efloaut. 

SYBŁIKA. 

Bie,  fay'8t  thon  ?  0nud ! 

SŁUMJKUI. 

ETelinahere! 
Land  to  tbe  rock. 

CB0lkVl. 

Ko,  yonth,  a  while  «e  tpare  thee ; 
And,  In  oor  itead,  permit  this  royal  mmiden 
To  nrge  thee  firrt  witb  virgin  gentlenen ; 
Reapect  oor  clemeiicy,  and  meet  her  qnestioiii 
Witb  aniwen  prompt  nnd  tnie;   ao  may'it  tbou 
A  atemer  triaL  pscape 

Rather  to  the  roek.— 

BTBŁIKA. 

Doat  thoa  diadain  me,  prinoe  ?  Ix)ft  as  I  am, 
Methinki  the  daughter  of  Canictacui 
Migbt  merit  milder*treatroent :  I  was  bom 
To  royal  hopea  and  prorawe,  nnn*d  i'  th*  lap 
Of  aofl  prosperity  j  alaa  the  cbangc ! 
I  meant  bat  to  addma  a  fsw  brieC  wordt 
To  thii  yoong  prince,  and  be  doth  tam  hii  eye, 
And  acoma  to  aniwer  me. 


Ko,  Ytsthefeai 


BŁinoauB.  . 
Scom  tbee,  sweet  maid  ? 


>     lYBŁIItA. 

And  caa*st  thoa  fear  me,  yonth  ł 
Br^  wbile  I  led  o  lile  of  royalty, 
I  borę  myteif  to  all  with  meek  deportment, 
In  nothiog  baish,  or  crael :  and  howe'er 
Miafortune  works  upon  tbe  minds  of  men 
(For  some  they  say  it  toma  to  Tery  stone) 
Miiie  I  am  snre  it  softens.    Wert  thoa  gailty, 
Yet  I  ahoald  pity  thee ;  nay,  wert  thoa  leagoed 
To  load  thia  sttŚBrtng  heart  with  ńiore  miifortnnesy 
Stifl  shonld  I  pity  tbee;  nor  e*er  believe 
Tbou  woald'st,  on  free  and  Tolantary  cboioe, 
Betny  tbe  innocent. 

EŁIDUtirt. 

lodeed  I  woohl  not. 

BTIŁINA. 

No,  gracłoos  youtb,  I  do  beliere  thoa  would*ifc  imŁ  : 
For  on  tby  bmw  the  liberał  band  of  HeaT'n 
Has  pourtray'd  Tmth  ai  risible  and  boM, 
Aa  were  the  pictur^d  suns  that  deckt  the  broiri 
Of  our  bniTe  aneestors.    Say  tben,  yoang  prinoe^ 
(For  tiierefore  ha^e  I  wiaa*d  to  question  thee) 
Bring  ye  no  token  of  a  mother*s  fondnesa 
To  iMr  escpecting  child  ?  Oentle  tbou  aeeni'st. 
And  aore  that  gentleneaa  woold  prompt  tbine  heait 
To  Tisit  and  to  aootii  with  coofteoos  offioe, 
Diatrem  like  ber'a.    A  captiTe  and  a  ({oeen 
Haa  morę  than  common  daim  for  pity,  prinoe. 
And  ey*n  the  iHa  of  veiienb|e  aga 
Were  caoae  enongh  to  morę  thy  tender  nałam. 
The  tears  o^erdmrge  thńao  eye.    Alaa,  my  fcais ! 
Sickness  or  aom  inAmity  had  aeis^d  her 
Before  thoa  left'at  the  palaoe,  elae  her  Kpa 
Had  to  thy  eam  entrosted  aome  kind  meaaage. 
And  Ueat  her  bapleas  daogfater  by  thy  toQgiie» 
Would  abe  wore  hem  f 

BŁIDtfKUS. 

Wookl  HeaT'n  ahe  were ! 


SfBŁIICA* 


BtinOftUB. 


Ahwhy? 


Beoanao  yon  wish  it. 

■TtLIllA.     - 

Tbanka,  mgenooos  yonth. 
For  thia  tby  conrteay.    Vet  if  the  qaeeo 
Thy  naotber  sbine  with  auoh  mm  <|aalities» 
As  late  thy  brother  boasted,  słie  wdl  ealm 
Her  woes,  and  I  shall  clasp  ber  aged  kneea 
Again  in  peaoe  and  Uberty.— Alas ! 
Hespeaksnot;  allmy  fears  amjusC. 


BŁDOltn. 


What  tera; 


The  <)ueen  Gaideria  is  not  daad. 

EYBUITA. 

Kotdead! 
Bot  is  sbe  tnibat  happy  sUieoffireedom,  [yoath? 
Which  we  were  Unght  to  bope  ?  Why  sigfa*at  thoa, 
Thy  years  ha^e  yet  been  proap^roas.  Did  thy  &ther 
E*er  lose  a  kingdom  ?  Did  captiTity 
E  er  seize  tby  shrieking  mother  >  Thoa  can^st  go 
To  yonder  cave,  and  fiod  tby  brother  sale : 
He  is  not  lost,  as  minę  is.    Youth,  thoo  aigfa'st 
Again;  tbou  hast  not  surę  such  caoae  for  sorrow^ 
Bot  if  thoa  hast,  gire  nie  tby  grieft,  I  pray  thee^ 
I  have  a  heart  ran  softly  sympathize, 
And  sympathy  is  soóthiog. 


CARACTACUS. 


iSd. 


Ohgods!  godsl 
Sbe  tewn  my  sool.    Wbat  sbail  I  ny  ? 

ITEŁIMA. 

Perchance, 
For  all  io  thts  bad  world  must  bave  their  woes, 
Thoo  too  bast  thine;   and  may^st,  like  me,  be 
Hapiy  amid  Łhe  ntinoui  waate  of  war,     [wretcbed. 
'Mid  that  włld  barock,  wbich  those  sona  of  blood 
Briną^  on  óur  graaningr  country,  some  cbaste  maid, 
Wbose  tender  ioul  was  Iink'd  by  Iove  to  tbioe, 
Migtit  Ml  tbe  tremblinfT  prey  to  Roman  ragę, 
£v'n  at  tbe  golden  boor,  vben  boly  rites 
Had  sealM  your  virtuoa8  Towy.    If  it  were  to, 
Indeed  I  pity  ber ! 

SŁmDRUS* 

Nottbat:  nottbat 
Kever  *ti]l  now  did  beaiity'a  laaicblen  beam— 
But  I  aa  domk 

BTIŁTNA. 

Why  tbat  dgected  eye  } 
And  why  Hut  silence !  that  aome  weighty  grief 
Cerbąngg  tbv  soal,  thy  ev'ry  look  proclaims. 
Why  tben  remie  it  words  }  Tbe  heart,  that  bleedi 
From  any  stroke  ot  fiite  or  buman  wnmgs, 
Łorei  to  diaeloM  itaelf,  tbat  list*ning  pity 
May  drop  a  bealing  tear  npon  the  wounid. 
Tis  ooly,  wben  with  iobrad  horroor  amoCe 
At  fome  baae  act,  or  done,  or  to  be  dooe, 
That  the  reooiling  loal,  with  oomciooi  dread, 
Shiinka  back  into  itaelf.     Btit  thoa,  good  yoath— 

BŁIDDtUS. 

Oeaae,  loyal  maid  !  permit  me  to  depait. 

BTIŁINA. 

Yet  bear  me,  atranger.  Thith  and  laeresy, 
Tho*  Iriends,  are  aeldom  necctary  friend»— 

BŁimilUt, 

I  go  to  try  my  trutb— 

BTlirKA. 

Oh  1  go  not  heooe 
la  wiath ;  tbink  not,  that  I  sntpect  tby  tiitne: 
Yet  ignorance  may  oft  make  virtoe  ilide^ 
ABdif 

iŁimmui. 
In  pity  spare  me. 

tTBŁXNA« 

Ifthybrother— — 
Nay,  stait  not,  do  not  tum  thine  eye  liom  minę; 
Speak,  I  eonjare  thee,  is  his  parpoae  hooest  ? 
I  know  tbe  guiUy  prioe,  tbat  barbaruna  Home 
Seta  on  my  fiithar^  head ;  and  gold,  Tile  gold, 
Haa  aoar  a  cbarm  for  Britona.   Brib*d  by  thts, 
Sbookl  be  betray  him-^Yea,  I  aee  tbou  8bQdder*tt 
At  tbe  dire  thoaght ;  yet  not,  aa  if  twere  itrange ; 
Bot  aa  onr  fears  were  mutuaL  Ab,  yoong  stranger ; 
UmI:  open  fiuse  scarce  needa  a  tongue  to  utter 
What  worka  within.    Come  tben,  ingenuous  piinoo, 
And  imtant  make  ditoo^ery  to  the  Druid, 
Whtie  yet  *tia  not  too  late. 


BŁDORVS. 

Ah!  whatdiM0ver 
Say,  whon  mnst  I  hetiay  ? 

BYłŁlWA. 

Tbybinther. 
rouXVUL 


} 


IŁmOMTf. 


Ha! 


■TBŁtNA. 

Who  is  BO  brotber,  if  his  goilty  soul 

Teepi  with  such  perfidy.    Oh  all  ye  start ! 

Can  be  be  brother  to  a  youth  like  thee, 

Who  woald  betrty  an  old  and  booour*d  king, 

That  king  his  eountryman,  and  one  whoae  prowttt 

Onoe  guarded  Britain  'gainst  th'  assailing  world } 

Can  he  be  brotber  to  a  youth  tike  thee, 

Who  from  a  young,  defenoeless,  innocent  maid, 

Woold  take  tbat  king  ber  Hiher  ?  make  ber  suffar 

All  tbat  an  orphan  tuffon  }  morę  perćhanoe : 

Tbe  nifflan  foe.— Oh  tears,  ye  eboke  my  utterąnce ! 

Can  he  be  brotber  to  a  youth  like  thee, 

Who  would  defile  his  soul  by  such  black  deedt? 

It  canoot  be—- *And  yet,  tbou  still  art  tilent 

Tum,  youth,  and  tee  me  weep.  Ab,  lee  ma  kneel: 

I  am  of  royal  blood,  not  woot  to  kneel : 

Yet  will  I  kneel  to  thee.    Oh  save  my  fcther  1 

Saire  a  distrtttful  maiden  from  the  fome 

Ofbaiharoutmen!  Be  tbou  a  brothef  to  me. 

For  minę  alaa!  ah!  ISeet  Artlnpu  tntmn^. 

ABTIBAOUS,  BYLINA,  BŁIOURUS,  CMBUS. 
ABTIBAOITS. 

Ev«lina,  rite! 
Koow,  taiaid,  I  ne^er  will  tamely  taa  tbea  kneel, 
Ef 'n  at  Ite  Ihot  of  CtBtar. 

BTEŁtUA.  ' 

Tit  himself : 
And  he  will  profe  my  fatiier't  fean  were  falae, 
Paise,  at  hit  son  is  bra^e.    Tbou  best  of  brothen, 
Come  to  my  amt.    Where  hast  tbou  heen,  thon 

wanderer? 
How  wer*t  thoa  ttT*d  ł  Indeed,  Arrfaragns, 
I  nerer  sbed  such  ttart,  sińce  tbou  wer*t  ktt. 
For  thete  are  tean  of  rapt««i 


ABYItAOUS. 

Emiina! 
thee,  at  a  brotber  ought : 
tbou  kneel! 


Fain  would  I 
Butwhenfore 

BTBŁniA. 

Obi 

AKTIBAOUS* 

By  Heav*n  I  mott,  and  he  mutt  antwer 
Whoe*erbebe.    Wbat  ait  tbou,  tnllen 


ABriton. 


BŁinOBOt. 
AlTIBAOnt. 

BridFandbold. 


BYBUKA* 

Ab,  tpare  the  tannt : 
He  meritt  not  thy  wmth.    Behold  tbe  Dmadt ; 
Ło,  th^  admnoe :  with  holy  rerereaoe  fint 
Thopu  mutt  addictt  their  sanetHy. 


ABTIBAOUS. 

I  ijm. 
But  tee,  prood  boy,  tbou  do'st  not  ąuit  tbe  grort, 
TiU  time  alkiwt  nt  parley. 

BunoBus. 

Prinoe,  I  mean  not 

AtTtBAOUS. 

Saget,  aad  tOM  of  Hear'n  !  Illnttriout  Droidt ! 
Ahmptiy  I  approacb  yonr 
Yet  tueh  dire 
Bb 
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*nwt  fldat  OB  rminbow  pennoop  brigl^ 

'  Thit^  all  the  wiidt  of  ipsoe  ; 
Tet  tboa  ftlone  cf  all  thy  kiod 
Can*śi  tmnge  tfa*  regioiis  of  the  miód, 

TtKMŁ  oaly  kii0v'it 
That  dark  meBod^ring  m»te, 
Where  wsyiraid  Fabebood  stnySp 
Asd,  toBOg  «vift  the  loridog  i|Nrite» 
Foroei  ber  Ibith  to  thinie  and  U^t. 
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Thoa  eaii*it  enter  tbe  darb  oell 
Wbere  tbe  «ultare  OomcieBce  slumben, 

/iid»  unannM  by  cbarming  ipell, 

Or  magie  nomben, 
C&ui*it  rootc  ber  from  ber  formidable  deep»^ 
And  bid  ber  dait  ber  raging  talóns  deep : 

Yetahl  too leidcNirdotb  fhe  fiirioai  fiend 
Thy  biddłog  wait  ?  ▼iiidictive,  self  prepar^d, 

Sbeknowibertortoringtime;  tooforetonad 
The  trembliD^  beait,  wben  Virtiie  ąułti  ber  goariL 
Parne  then^  odefHal  goest ! 

And,  bfoodiog  on  tbine  adamantitie  ephere, 

Iffraudapproacb,  tpirit!  tbat  fraud  dedare  | 
To  CoDScieDce  and  to  Mona  lea^e  tbe  resL 

CROKUt. 

Heaid*gt  tbon  tbe  awful  inYocation,  yootb, 
Wimpt  in  thoie  boi  y  banMiigt  ? 

BŁixwavs. 

Sage,Idid; 

And  it  carae  o'er  my  •out  ••  ^o**»  ^«  thmider, 
While  distaot  yet,  witb  an  eapected  Imnt, 
IttbieatBthetiembliDgear.    NowtotfaetnaL 
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CRORUS. 

Kie  tbat,  betbiok  thee  well  what  rig»roiii  doom 
Attends  thine  aet ;  if  failing,  ceitain  death : 
So  certaia,  tbat  in  oor  abwking  tongoei 
Jtcfts  not  tbat  po«er  jnay  iave  thee :  thoa  mott 
die. 

iTBŁiKA,  BUPvaoa»  eaoaus. 

BYCŁIKA* 

Bie,  my^st  tbOD  ?  Druid ! 

KUIMJKUt. 

ETelinabere! 
Land  to  tbe  rock. 

CBOIiVf. 

No,  yontb,  a  while  we  spare  thee ; 
And,  Sn  oor  stead,  pennit  this  royal  maiden 
To  nrge  thee  fint  witb  virgin  gentlenen ; 
Iteqiect  oar  clemeiicy,  and  roeet  ber  qiiertioot 
With  aniwen  prompt  and  tnie ;   ao  may'iŁ  thoa 
A  tteroertriaL  ['scape 

Rather  to  tbe  roek.— 

BTBŁIlfA. 

Doit  tboa  disdain  me,  prinoe  ?  I/»t  as  I  am, 
Methinks  the  daughter  of  Caractacus 
Might  merit  milder*treatmeńt :  1  was  bom 
To  royal  hopes  and  promwe,  nnrsM  i'  th*  lap 
or  soft  prosperity ;  alas  tbe  cbange ! 
I  meant  bat  to  addms  a  fsw  brief  words 
To  this  young  prince,  and  he  doth  tam  bis  eye, 
And  scoras  to  answer  me. 


yo,  XiB  the  feai 


Buniniu!!.  . 
Steorn  thee,  sweet  maid  ? 


'     IWŁIKA. 

And  cao*iŁ  thoo  fear  me,  yontfa  ł 
Br'n  while  I  led  a  life  of  royalty, 
I  borę  myseif  to  all  with  raeek  deportmeuty 
In  nothiog  baish,  or  cmel :  and  howe'er 
Misfortune  works  upon  the  minds  of  men 
(For  ■ome  they  say  it  tnms  to  rery  stone) 
Minę  I  am  sare  it  softens.    Wert  thoa  gailty, 
Yet  I  should  pity  thee ;  nay,  wert  thoa  leagoed 
To  load  this  suflTenng  heart  with  Aiore  miifortiinesy 
StiH  should  I  pity  tbee;  nor  e*er  believe 
Thoa  woald*st,  on  free  and  Tolantary  cboice^ 
Betny  tbe  innooent 

EŁIDURUt. 

Indeed  I  woold  not. 

BTSŁINA. 

No,  grscioas  youth,  I  do  belłeve  thoa  would'it  not : 
For  oo  thy  bmw  the  liberał  band  of  HeaT^n 
Has  pourtray'd  Tmtb  ai  tisible  and  bołd, 
As  wers  the  pictur^d  suns  tbat  deckt  tbe  broirs 
Of  oor  tnraTe  aneestoTL    Say  then.  yomig  prinoe^ 
(For  tfaerefore  haye  I  wiah'd  to  tpiestion  thee) 
Bring  ye  no  token  of  a  mother*s  fondness 
Tb  iMr  escpectiog  child  ?  Oeotle  thoo  seera^st. 
And  sore  tbat  gentleness  woold  prompt  thine  beait 
To  Tisit  and  to  sootii  wifh  conrteoos  offioe, 
Distress  like  her^    A  captiTe  and  a  qaeen 
Has  morę  than  comnon  ciaim  for  pity,  prinoe. 
And  eT*n  tbe  iHs  of  fonerahte  age 
Werę  caose  enoogh  to  morę  tby  tender  nałnm. 
Tbe  team  o^erebarge  thine  eye.    Alas,myfcais!   . 
Sickness  or  sore  iniirmity  bad  seis*d  ber 
Bdbie  thoa  left'st  the  palaoe,  dse  ber  Kps 
Had  to  thy  ean  entrwted  some  kind  mesaage. 
And  blest  ber  bapless  daughter  by  tby  toQgae» 
Would  sbe  woie  bert  f 

Would  HeaT*n  she  were  * 


wfŁinuu 


Bunoatrs. 


Ahwhy? 


Beoaose  yoa  wish  it. 

■TtŁIirA. 

Tbaoks,  ingernwos  yontb. 
For  this  thy  ooattesy.    Vet  ff  the  qaeeo 
Thy  mother  shine  witb  snob  ran  <|aalities, 
As  late  tby  brother  boasted,  słie  wdl  ealm 
Her  woes,  and  I  shall  clasp  ber  aged  knees 
Again  in  peaoe  and  Uberty.— Alas ! 
HespMksnot;  allmy  feanarejasC. 


BŁDoaus. 


Whatterf; 


Tbe  <)ueen  Goideria  is  not  dead. 

EYBŁINA. 

Not  dead! 
Bot  4s  sbe  in  tbat  happy  sUie  of  fireedom,  |>oa&  ? 
Whicb  we  were  Unght  to  hope }  Why  sigh*st  thoo, 
Thy  yeari  bave  yet  been  prosp^roos.  Did  thy  iather 
E*er  lose  a  kingdom  ?  Did  captiTity 
E  er  seize  thy  shrieking  mother  ?  Thoa  can^st  go 
To  yonder  cave,  and  fiod  tby  brotber  sale : 
He  18  not  lost,  as  mioe  is.    Yooth,  thoo  sigfa'it 
Again ;  tboa  hast  not  surę  such  caose  for  sorrow; 
Bot  if  tbou  hast,  głve  nie  tby  griefs,  I  pray  thee; 
I  bare  a  heart  can  softly  sympatbize, 
And  ąympathy  is  soótbiog. 


CARACTACUS. 


S€S. 


Sbe  tewn  my  aeul. 


Ohgods!  godsl 
Wbat  ihall  I  ny  ł 


BTEŁIMA. 

Perchance, 
For  all  io  this  bad  world  must  have  their  woet, 
Thoo  too  bast  thioe;   and  may^st,  like  me,  be 
Hapiy  amid  Łhe  niinoui  waate  of  war,     [wretched. 
*Mid  tbat  włld  ba^ock,  wbich  tbose  sona  of  blood 
Brin^  on  dur  graaninf  country,  some  cbaste  mald, 
Wboae  tender  ioul  was  linkM  by  love  to  tbine, 
Might  Ml  the  trembling  prey  to  Roman  ragę, 
Br'n  at  tbe  gdden  boor,  wben  boly  rites 
Had  aealM  yoar  Tirtuons  tow;.    If  it  were  ao, 
Indeed  I  pity  ber ! 

SLmDRUB. 

Not  tbat:  oottbat. 
Kever  till  now  did  beaiity'8  laaichlen  beam— 
Bot  I  aa  domk 

CTIŁTNA. 

Wby  tbat  dgected  eye  } 
And  wby  tbit  nlence !  tbat  aome  weigbty  grief 
0'erbanga  tby  Mml,  tby  er^ry  look  proclaims. 
Wby  Łben  refoae  it  wordf  ?  Tbe  beart,  tbat  bleedi 
From  any  stroke  ot  htm  or  buman  wnmgs, 
Łovei  to  diaeloM  itael^  tbat  lisfntng  pity 
May  drop  a  bealing  tear  npon  tbe  woond. 
Tm  ooly,  wben  with  inbced  bomrar  imote 
At  some  base  act,  or  dooe,  or  to  be  dooe, 
Tbat  tbe  reooiling  sool,  witb  oooscious  dread, 
fifarinks  back  into  itaelt    But  tboa,  good  yoath— 

SLIDDIUS. 

Oeaae,  loyal  maid  !  permit  me  to  dapart. 

BYIŁINA. 

Yet  bear  me,  atranger.  Thith  and  seeresy, 
Tho*  frieods,  are  śeldom  neccasary  frienda— 

BŁIDOaUS, 

I  go  to  try  my  tnitb— 

BTlirKA. 

Obi  gonotbeooe 
In  wratb ;  tbink  not,  tbat  I  snspect  tby  Tiitiie: 
Yet  ignorance  may  oft  make  virtue  sUde, 
Andif 

iŁinmni. 
In  pity  spare  me. 

STSŁIlfA. 

irtbybrotbeiw.- 
Noy,  stait  not,  do  not  tom  tbine  eye  from  minę; 
Spók,  I  eoojnre  tbee,  is  bis  parpoae  bonest  ? 
I  kouw  tbe  guiUy  prioe,  tbat  baibaroos  Romę 
Seta  oo  my  fiitber*8  head ;  and  gold,  ^ile  gold, 
Haa  aoar  a  cbarm  for  Britons.   Brib*d  by  tbis, 
Sbould  be  betray  bim— Yea,  I  aee  thon  8budder'st 
At  tbe  dire  tboi^t ;  yet  not,  aa  if  twere  itraoge ; 
Bot  as  oor  fean  were  mutuaL  Ab,  young  stranger ; 
Tbat  open  fiuse  scarce  needs  a  tongue  to  utter 
Wbat  works  witbin.    Come  tben,  ingenuous  prinoe. 
And  instant  make  disoorerr  to  tbe  Druid, 
Wbile  yet  *tia  not  too  late.' 


BŁDoairs. 

Ab!  whatdiMorer 
Say,  «hon  mutt  I  betny  ł 

BYIŁIITA. 

Tbybrotbar. 
You  XYUŁ 


? 


BŁMOatfS. 


Ha! 


■TBŁtllA. 

Wbo  is  no  brotber,  if  bis  guilty  awil 

Teem  witb  sucb  perfidy.    Oh  all  ye  stars ! 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  yootb  like  tbee, 

Wbo  would  betray  an  old  and  booour*d  king, 

Tbat  king  bis  ooontryman,  and  one  wboae  prowem 

Onoe  guaided  Britain  'gainst  th'  assaiłing  world? 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  youtb  like  tbee, 

Wbo  from  a  young,  defencełess,  innocent  maid, 

Woald  take  tbat  king  ber  fstber  ?  make  ber  suffer 

All  tbat  an  oqphan  suffon  ?  morę  perćhanoe : 

Tbe  ruffian  foe.^Ob  tears,  ye  oboke  my  utterąnce ! 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  yootb  like  tbee, 

Wbo  would  deflle  bis  soul  by  sucb  black  deeda? 

It  canoot  be—- *And  yet,  thou  stiil  art  iilent 

Tum,  youtb,  and  aee  me  weep.  Ab,  see  me  kaeels 

I  am  of  royal  błood,  not  woot  to  kneel : 

Yet  will  I  kneel  to  tbee.    Oh  save  my  fctbarl 

Saire  a  distressful  maiden  from  tbe  feroe 

Ofbaibaroosmen!  Be  thou  abnAbet  tome, 

Formiaealas!  ab!  ISeet ArtinpM śnUring, 

ABTIBAODt,  BYLINA,  BŁIOURyS,  CMBUS. 
AariBAGUS. 

Ev«lina,  riae  I 
Koow,  maid,  I  ne^er  will  tamely  aaa  tbea  kneel, 
Ef 'B  at  Ite  foot  ef  CsBaar. 

BTBŁniA.  * 

Tis  bimself : 
And  be  will  prove  my  fatfaer*s  fean  were  iUae, 
Pałse,  as  bis  son  is  braYe.    Thou  best  of  brotber^ 
Gome  to  my  aima.    Wbere  bast  tbon  been,  tboa 

wanderer  ? 
How  wer'Ł  tboa  sarM  ł  Indeed,  Arriragus, 
I  never  sbed  sucb  teara,  sińce  tbou  wer*t  kst. 
For  these  are  tean  of  rapture. 


AWnAOVU 

Eve1ina1 
tbee,  aa  a  brotber  onght : 
tbon  kneel  1 


Fatn  wottld  I 
But  wherefore 

BTBŁIIIA. 

,Obl 

ABTiaAOUS. 

By  HeaT*n  I  muat,  and  be  mnst  aaswer  bm, 
Wboe*erbebe.    Wbat  ait  tbou,  follen 


ABriton. 


BŁimmoa. 

ARTIBAOSi. 

BridFandbold. 


BVBLt1U. 

Ab,  apare  tbe  tannt : 
Ha  merits  not  tby  wiath.    Bebold  tbeDmads; 
-Ło,  th^  ad^ance :  witb  boly  revemioe  fint 
Tbou  muat  addicaa  tbeir  sanetity. 


I 


ABTIBAOUS. 

I  i^ni. 

Bot  aee,  pnmd  boy,  tbou  do^at  not  ąuit  tbe  grort, 
TSil  time  alkms  us  parley. 

BLinOBUS. 

Prinoe,  I  mean  not 

AlTIBAOirs. 

Sages,  aad  aOM  of  Hear>n  I  Illnatrious  Druida ! 
Abroptly  I  approach  yoar 
Yet  sucb  dire  tidingt'-— 
Bb 


3£S 


MASOirS  POEMS. 


H«irf  of  tiM  l]qiud  Ktoty  oTligMt 
Tlwt  float  OB  rminbow  pennoop  brigl^ 
'  Thit^  all  the  fńldt  of  ipaoe  ; 

Tet  tboa  ftlone  of  all  thy  kind 
CiB^  f«i8«  tfa*  icgioiis  of  the  miód, 

TtKMŁ  oaly  kiio«*it 
That  dark  mnodhring  m»xe, 
Where  wayward  Fabehood  stnyiy 
Ajid,  ■óaog  iwHi  tlie  loridog  ratite, 
l^MOCi  ker  Iwth  to  thiuiie  and  li^L 

I.  9. 

Tlwa  eMi'it  enter  tbe  dMk  oell 
Wkera  the  Yultnre  Gonicieiioe  slanben, 

And»  uoann^d  by  chuming  spell, 

Or  magie  nmaben, 
Clkn'ft  nmie  ber  firom  hef  formidabla  deep, . 
And  bid  ber  dait  ber  rmging  Ulóns  deep : 

Yetahl  too leldoiiHloUi  fhe  furioai  Aeiid 
Thy  bidding  wait  t  Tindksti^  aelf  prepai^d, 

Sbe  knows  ber  tortnńng  thne;  too  mn  to  nad 
Tbe  tremblinr  bout,  when  V|TtiM  qaiti  ber  goariL 
Parne  then^  cdeftial  goeit ! 

Aod,  broodmg  on  tbine  adamantitie  tphere, 

Iffraud^iproacb,  tpirit!  tkat  fraud  dedare  | 
To  CoDScieiice  and  to  Mona  Ieave  tbe  resL 

CROtUS. 

Heaid*gt  tboa  tbe  awful  inrocatioo,  yottth, 
Wimpt  m  thote  boly  harpingt  ? 

SŁIXWftVS. 

Sage,Idid; 
And  it  eame  oVr  my  loul  ••  dotb  tbe  thunder, 
While  dUtaat  yet,  with  aa  expected  bont, 
It  tbieats  tbe  tiembling  ear.    Nov  to  the  triaL 

CHORUS. 

Tie  that,  betbink  thee  well  what  rig^rous  doom 
Attands  tbine  aets  if  lailing,  certain  death : 
So  eertain,  that  in  oor  abiolvłag  tongoet 
Jtcfts  not  tbat  power  jnay  sare  tbee :  thoa  mott 
die. 

SfIŁiNA,  BUBOtOS,  CBOEUt. 
KYBMKA* 

Bie,  fay^st  thOD  ?  0nud ! 

BUIMJnUt. 

ETelina  liere ! 
Łaadtotbeioek. 

CBOIiVf. 

No,  yontb,  a  while  «e  spare  tbee ; 
And,  in  oor  stead,  pennit  this  royal  maidea 
To  nrge  thee  fint  witb  Tirgin  geotlenen; 
BMpect  oar  clemeiicy»  and  roeet  ber  qi]«rtioiit 
Witb  aniwert  prompt  and  tnie ;   ao  may^it  tboa 
A  etemer  triaL  Pscape 

Rather  to  the  roek.— "• 

STILIHA. 

Doit  thoa  diad«n  me,  prinoe  ?  Loft  as  I  am, 
Methinks  the  daughter  of  Caractaeus 
Migbt  merit  mikler*treatment :  I  was  bom 
To  royal  hopes  and  proraine,  nar9*d  i'  th*  lap 
Of  soft  prosperity ;  alas  tbe  change ! 
I  meant  bat  to  addma  a  fem  brief  words 
To  thit  yoang  prince,  and  be  dotb  taro  his  eye, 
And  scoras  to  antwer  me. 


yo,  *tjs  tbe 


BŁ1lMniV9*    . 

Scorn  tbee,  sweet  maid  ? 


And  caa*it  thoa  fear  me,  yoatfa  ł 
Br'B  wbile  I M  a  life  of  royalty, 
I  borę  myseif  to  all  witb  raeek  deportmeot, 
In  notbiog  harsb,  or  cmel :  and  howe'er 
Misfortane  works  opon  the  minds  of  men 
(For  lome  they  say  it  Cnrns  to  Tery  słone) 
Minę  I  am  sore  it  softens.    Wert  thoa  gailty, 
Yet  I  shoald  pity  thee ;  nay»  wert  thoa  leagoed 
To  łoad  this  saffenng  heart  with  Aiore  miiAftaneSy 
StiR  shoald  I  pity  thee;  nor  e*er  believe 
Thoa  wonld'sty  on  fne  and  Tolantary  cboiee^ 
Betny  tbe  innooent. 

EŁIDURUt. 

lodeed  I  woakt  not. 

BTSŁIIIA. 

No,  gFseioas  yoath,  I  do  believe  thoa  would*it  imŁ : 
For  oo  tby  bmw  the  liberał  band  of  HeaT'n 
Has  pourtray'd  Trnth  ai  risible  and  bołd, 
As  wers  tbe  pictur^d  sans  tbat  deckt  the  broirs 
Of  oor  braTe  ancertors.    Say  then,  yoang  piiace^ 
(For  tfaerefore  baTO  I  wisa'd  to  questioo  tbee) 
Bring  yn  no  token  of  a  motbeHs  fondness 
To  ber  eacpeeting  child }  Oentle  tboo  seera*st. 
And  sars  that  gentleness  woald  prompt  thtne  heait 
To  Tisit  and  to  sootii  wifb  coarteoas  offioe, 
Distress  like  ber^    A  captiTe  and  a  qoeen 
Has  morę  tban  common  ciaim  for  pity,  priooe. 
And  eT*n  the  iUs  of  foaerabte  age 
Werę  caose  eooogb  to  morę  tby  tender  nałnci. 
The  tean  O^erdmrge  thioo  eye.    Alas,  my  fcars ! 
StekneM  or  sore  inArmity  had  seis*d  ber 
Before  thoa  left'st  the  palaoe,  eise  ber  Kps 
Had  to  tby  ean  entnated  some  kind  mesasge. 
And  blest  ber  hapless  daaghter  by  thy  toogoew 
Woald  sbe  wsie  bert  I 


Wottkl  HeaT'n  ihe 


SflŁIKA* 


BUOOtUS. 


Ahwhy? 


Beoaose  yoa  wish  it. 

■TtLIlU. 

TbankSy  ingernwos  yooth. 
For  this  thy  ooattesy.    Vet  ff  tbe  queon 
Tby  mother  shine  with  snoh  ran  <|aalities, 
As  lato  thy  brother  boasted,  słie  wdl  ealm 
Her  woes,  and  I  sball  dasp  ber  aged  knees 
Again  in  peaoe  and  liberty.->Alas ! 
Hospeaksnot;  allmy  fearsarejosC. 


BŁmoaus. 


Whatterf; 


Tbe  qaeen  Gaideria  is  not  dead. 

EYBŁIlfA. 

Notdeadf 
Bat  łs  ibe  in  that  bappy  stale  of  freedom,  [yoa&  ? 
Which  we  were  Unght  to  hope  ?  Why  si|;h*at  thoa» 
Thy  years  bare  yet  been  prosp^roas.  Did  thy  iather 
EVr  lo0e  a  kingdom  ?  Did  capti^ity 
E  er  seize  tby  sbrieking  mother  ?  Thoa  can^st  go 
To  yooder  cave,  and  fiod  tby  brother  sale : 
He  J8  not  lost,  as  minę  is.    Youth,  thoa  sigfa^st 
Again ;  tboa  hast  not  snre  such  caose  for  sorrow; 
Bat  if  thoa  hast,  give  me  thy  griefs,  I  pray  thee; 
I  have  a  heart  can  softly  sympatbize, 
And  sympathy  is  sootbiog. 


cauactacus. 


S€S 


MLIMFIlOfe. 

Ohgodsi  godsi 
Sbe  tewn  my  soul.    Wbat  sbałl  I  ny  ? 

ITEŁIMA. 

Perchance, 
For  ali  io  thii  bad  world  mnst  have  their  woet, 
Tłum  too  bast  thioej    and  may^st,   like  me,  be 
Hapiy  amid  Łhe  rtiinoui  waate  of  war,     [wretcbed. 
'Mid  tbat  wild  bavock,  which  tbose  sona  of  blood 
Bring  on  óur  graaning'  country,  some  cbaste  maid, 
Who0e  tender  soul  was  linkM  by  love  to  tbine, 
Migbt  Ml  tbe  trembling  prey  to  Roman  ragę, 
£v*n  at  tbe  golden  boor,  wben  boly  rites 
Had  aeal^d  yoar  Yirtuons  Towy.    If  it  were  to, 
Indeed  I  pi^  ber ! 

BŁnnTtus. 

Not  tbat:  not  tbat. 
Kev«r  till  now  did  beauty't  oatcblen  beam— 
Bitt  1  aa  domk 

CTIŁTNA. 

Wby  tbat  dgeeted  eye } 
And  wby  tfait  nlence !  tbat  aome  weigbty  grief 
Cerbangf  tby  soal,  tby  er^ry  look  prodaims. 
Wby  Łben  refiise  it  woids  ?  Tbe  beart,  tbat  bleedi 
From  any  itroke  of  htn  or  buman  wrongs, 
Łores  to  diaclose  itaelf,  tbat  Itsfntng  pity 
May  drop  a  bealiog  tear  npon  tbe  wonnd. 
Tm  ooly,  wben  witb  iabred  borroar  nnota 
At  some  base  act,  or  dooe,  or  to  be  dooe, 
That  tbe  reooiling  sool,  witb  oooscioas  draad, 
Sbrinks  back  into  itaeUl    But  tbon,  good  yggth 

SŁIDDaUS. 

!  permit  me  to  dapart. 

STIŁINA. 

Yet  bear  me,  itnuiger.  lVutb  and  secresy, 
Tho*  friends,  are  śeldom  neceisary  friend»— 

iŁiouaus, 
I  go  to  try  my  trutb— 

ITIŁINA. 

Obi  gonotbeooe 
la  wnłh ;  tbink  not,  tbat  I  suspect  tby  Tiitiie: 
Yet  ignorance  may  oft  make  Yirtue  slide, 
Andif 

iŁimmuf. 
In  pity  spare  me. 

BTSŁINA* 

If  tby  brotber 

Nay,  start  not,  do  not  tum  tbine  eye  liom  minę ; 
SpMk,  I  eonjare  tbee,  is  bis  parpose  booest? 
I  kouw  tbe  gttilty  price,  tbat  barbariius  Romę 
8ets  oo  my  fiitber*8  head ;  and  gold,  Yile  gold, 
Hat  aow  a  cbarm  ibr  Britons.   Brib*d  by  tbis, 
Sbould  be  betray  bim— Yea,  I  see  thou  sbudder'st 
At  tbe  dire  tboagbt ;  yet  not,  as  if  twere  itraoge ; 
Bot  aa  oor  fean  were  mutuaL  Ab,  young  stranger ; 
Tbat  open  fiuse  scarpe  needa  a  tongue  to  ntter 
Wbat  works  witbin.    Come  tben,  ingenuous  priiioe. 
And  instant  make  disootery  to  tbe  Druid, 
Wbile  yet  tis  not  too  late. 

BŁDORUS. 

Ab!  wiuitdiMOver? 
Say^  wlwm  musi  I  betmy  ? 

lYSŁIHA. 

Tby  brotber. 
TouSYUŁ 


BŁmoatfs. 


Ha! 


Ceoae,  rpyal 


■TBŁIMA. 

Wbo  is  no  brotber,  if  bis  guitty  soul 

Teem  witb  sucb  perfidy.    Ob  all  ye  stars ! 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  youtb  like  tbee, 

Wbo  woald  betray  an  old  and  booour*d  king, 

Tbat  king  bis  oountrjnman,  and  one  wbose  prowem 

Onee  guarded  Britain  'gainst  tb'  assaiłing  world? 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  youtb  like  tbee, 

Wbo  from  a  young,  defencełess,  innocent  maki, 

Woold  take  tbat  king  ber  fetber  ?  make  ber  suffar 

All  tbat  an  oqphan  sufai  ?  morę  percbanoe : 

Tbe  roffian  foe.^Ob  tears,  ye  eboke  my  ntterąnce ! 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  youtb  like  tbee, 

Wbo  would  d^Ue  bis  soul  by  sucb  black  deeds? 

It  canoot  be And  yet,  thou  stiU  art  ńlent 

Tom,  youtb,  and  see  me  weep.  Ab,  see  mo  kaeel: 
I  am  of  royal  blood,  not  woot  to  kneel ; 
Yet  will  I  kneel  to  tbee.    Ob  save  my  fiithor  1 
Save  a  distressAil  maiden  from  tbe  foroe 
Ofbaibaroosmen!  Be  tbou  a  brotber  to  me, 
Formioealai!  ab!  [6nm« Anriragus Mlma^. 

▲ITIIAOOS,  łYBŁlNA,  IŁIOURUS,  CMOUS. 
AaTIKAGCS. 

Ev«Una,  f«e  I 
Koow,  maid,  I  ne'er  will  tamely  ma  tbeo  kneel, 
Ef 'D  al  Ite  Ibot  of  CsBsar. 

BTBŁtllA.  * 

TisMmself: 
And  be  will  profe  my  latfaer*s  fean  were  false, 
Paise,  as  bit  son  is  braYe.    Tbou  best  of  brotben, 
Come  to  my  ams.    Wbere  bast  tbou  been,  tho« 

wanderer? 
How  wer*Ł  tbou  mT*d  ł  lodeed,  Arriragus, 
I  never  sbed  sucb  tears,  sińce  tbou  wer*t  kst. 
For  tbese  are  tears  of  raptsre. 


AKTItAOIIS. 

Emlioal 
tbee,  as  a  brotber  ongbt : 
tbou  kneel  I 


Fain  would  I 
ButwiMKfbre 

BTIŁIMA. 

,Ob{  askjiot 

AKniAOUS* 

By  Heay^n  I  mnit,  and  be  must  aaswer 
Wboe*erbebe.    Wbat  ait  tboo,  folleo 


A  Briton. 


BŁiooaot. 

AlTiaAOOi. 

BridFandbold. 


MfEUMU 

Ab,  spaie  tbe  taunt : 
Ho  merits  not  tby  wratb.    Bebold  tbe  Draids ; 
-Lo,  th^  admooe :  witb  boly  reTOreooe  fint 
Tbon  mnat  address  tbeir  saoetity. 


AaTiaAout. 

I  wm. 

Botiee,  proodboy,  thou  do^st  not  ąuit  tfae  giore, 
*TiU  time  alkms  us  parley. 

BUDoaus. 

Prtnoe,  I  mean  not 

AlTIBAOirs. 

Sagei,aiideOMofHear*n!  Illustrious  Draids ! 
AbrapUy  I  approacb  yoar 
Yet  sucb  dire  tidingt'-^ 
Bb 
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of  tiM  liqttid  liboty  oTUillil, 
That  flott  on  fainbow  pennon  brigl^t 

Thr^*  all  tiM  wikb  of  ffMoo ; 
Yet  Iboa  akme  of  all  thy  kiod 
GuiHit  mogt  tha  regknit  of  tbe  miód, 

Tbon  ooly  kiw«'it 
That  dvk  iiieuid*riiif  mase» 
Wbert  waywud  FalMbood  stn  ji» 
And,  Mhang  iwift  tha  larking  ąNrite^ 
Foicei  her  Ibrth  to  ilMiiie  and  lifbt. 

I.  X 

T\Ma  cui*fŁ  enter  tbe  dailc  oell 
Wbera  the  mltnre  Oonseience  slamberty 

And,  aiiBnn'd  by  chonning  tpell, 

Or  nagie  numben, 
Ckn'st  rouie  ber  from  ber  formidAble  deep. 
And  bid  ber  dart  Ker  raging  talbot  deep : 

Yetah!  too  aeldoiirdoUi  the  futioaf  fiend 
Thy  biddtng  wait  \  Tindietite,  telf  prepar'dy 

Sbeknówibertortarmgtime;  too  aare  to  rand 
Tbe  trembling  beart,  wben  Yirtoe  quiti  ber  goard* 
Panie  then>  celeiHal  goert ! 

And,  brooding  on  tbine  adamantiiie  ipbere, 

If  firaud  approacb,  tpirit !  that  firand  dedare  | 
To  Confcience  and  to  Mona  lea^e  tbe  reit. 

cRoaut. 
Heard^ft  tbon  tbe  awfal  infocatioo,  yontb, 
Wrapt  m  tboae  boly  harpingt  ? 

BŁIDUftUI. 

Sagę,  Idid; 
And  it  came  o*er  my  toni  »$  dotb  tbe  tbnnder, 
While  diitant  yet,  witb  an  expected  bant, 
It  tbieata  tbe  tremMing  ear.    Now  to  the  triaL 


CHOftUt. 

Fre  tbat,  betbinfc  thee  well  wbat  rig^rons  doom 
Attends  tbine  act ;  if  fiiiiing,  ceitain  deatb : 
So  oertain,  that  in  onr  abaolring  tongnet 
ReM  not  that  power  jnay  tarę  tbee :  thon  mnit 
die. 

nnuiiA,  Kupoant,  cnoaut. 


Bie,  tay*ft  thon  ? 


Łflad  to  the  rock. 


|VCŁIKA« 

f 


SŁIDORUB. 

Efelioa  berę ! 


cHoauf. 
No,  yontb,  a  wbile  we  spare  tbee ; 
And,  in  onr  stead,  peroiit  this  royal  nuuden 
To  nrge  thee  fint  witb  Tiigin  geotleneat; 
Retpeet  oor  clemancy,  and  meet  ber  questłOnt 
Witb  answen  prompt  and  tnie;   ao  i&ay*it  tboa 
A  steiner  triaL  ['^capc 

BŁnMravi. 
Rather  to  the  rock.-— 

BTBŁIlfA. 

Dott  thon  diadttn  ne,  prioce  ?  Lost  as  I  am, 
Metbinkf  the  daughter  of  Caractaeut 
Might  merit  milder'treatnieiit :  I  was  bom 
To  royal  bopes  and  promise,  nnn*d  i'  th*  lap 
Of  soft  prosperity ;  alas  the  cbange ! 
I  meant  but  to  addms  a  iew  brief  words 
To  this  young  prince,  and  be  dotb  tam  his  eyę, 
And  sooms  to  answer  me. 


yo,  *ti8  tbe  feai 


EŁrotntus.  . 
Scorn  tbee,  sweet  maid  ? 


And  cao*8t  tboa  fear  me,  yooth  ł 
Br^  wbile  I  led  a  life  of  rayalty, 
I  borę  myseif  to  all  witb  meek  deportment, 
In  notbłog  barsh,  or  croel :  and  howe'er 
Misfortiine  wortu  upon  the  minds  of  men 
(For  some  they  say  it  tams  to  rery  stooe) 
Minę  I  am  sore  it  softens.    Wert  thon  guilty, 
Yet  I  sbould  pity  thee ;  nay,  wert  tboa  leagoed 
To  load  thb  suflfepng  beart  witb  ńioi«  nusfbrtaoes^ 
Stift  shonld  I  pity  thee;  nor  e'er  believe 
Thou  woald'st,  on  Iree  and  Toluntary  choice^ 
Betray  tbe  innocent. 

EŁIDURiri. 

lodeed  I  woald  not. 

BTBŁINA. 

No,  grtcłoos  youtb,  I  do  beiiere  tbon  would*Bt  not : 
For  on  thy  bnm  the  liberał  band  of  HeaT'n 
Has  poartray'd  Tnith  as  risible  and  bold, 
As  were  the  pictur^d  sans  that  deckt  the  brows 
Of  onr  brave  ancestors.    Say  theo,  yoang  priaoe, 
(For  therefore  ba^e  I  wish'd  to  question  thee) 
Briog  ye  no  token  of  a  motheHs  fmdnoss 
To  ber  eiąiecting  child  ?  Gentle  tbon  seem'st. 
And  snre  tbat  gentleness  wonUł  prompt  thine  heait 
To  Tisit  and  to  sooth  with  coofteous  office, 
Distress  like  hfr^    A  capti^e  and  a  qaeen 
Has  morę  than  eoipmon  claim  fer  pity,  prince. 
And  e?  *n  the  iHs  of  venerable  a^e 
Were  caose  enoogh  to  movn  thy  tender  natura^ 
The  tean  o^erebarge  thine  eye.    Alas,  my  fcan !   . 
Skkness  or  sore  inAmiity  had  seis*d  ker 
Befere  thou  left*st  the  palaoe,  ebe  ker  lips 
Had  to  thy  cara  enirasted  some  kind  mesaage. 
And  blesŁ  ber  bapless  daughter  by  thy  toągne. 
Would  she  wera  here  f 


BŁimrsus. 
Would  Hea^n  she 


STBŁIHA* 


BUDOaUS* 


Ahwby? 


Beoaose  yon  wish  it 

■TtŁIltA.     - 

Tbanks,  ingennena  yoath. 
For  this  thy  cooitesy.    Vet  if  the  qaeen 
Thy  motber  shine  with  aneh  rare  <f  nalities, 
As  lata  thy  brother  boasted,  she  will  ealm 
Her  woes,  and  I  sball  dasp  ber  aged  ki 
Agatn  io  peaoe  and  liberty.— Alas  1 
Hespeaksnot;  all  my  fears  are  josL 


BŁiBijatrs. 


Whatfears; 


Tbe  queen  Giiideria  is  not  daad. 

EVBŁINA. 

Notdeadl 
Bot  4S  she  in  tbat  happy  state  of  fireedom,  [yontk  ? 
Whicb  we  were  tangbt  to  hope  ?  Why  sigfa*st  tbon, 
Thy  years  have  yet  been  prosp^roas.  Did  thy  father 
E'er  lose  a  kingdom  ?  Did  captiTity 
E  er  seize  tby  shrieking  mother  ?  Thou  can'st  go 
To  yonder  cave,  and  fiod  tby  brother  safe : 
He  ia  not  lost,  as  mioe  is.    Youth,  thou  sigh'st 
AgaiD ;  thou  hast  not  surę  such  cause  for  sorrow^ 
Bat  if  thou  hast,  give  me  tby  grieft,  I  pray  thee  i 
I  hare  a  beart  caa  softly  sympatbize. 
And  aympathy  is  sodtbiog. 


caractacus. 


»sa. 


Ohgodsl  godal 
SłM  teara  my  soul.    Wbat  shall  I  say  ? 

BVBŁINA. 

Percbance, 
For  alJ  io  tliis  bad  world  must  have  their  woes, 
Thoa  too   hast  tbinej    and  inay*st,   like  me,  be 
Haply  amid  tbe  niioous  wastp  of  war,     [wretcbed. 
'NM  tbat  wild  harook,  which  those  sons  of  blood 
Bńng  on  our  groaning'  country,  some  chaste  maid, 
Whoae  tender  80ul  was  linkM  by  Iove  to  thine, 
Might  lali  tbe  trembling  prey  to  Roman  ragę, 
Ev'n  at  the  golden  bour,  wben  holy  ritcs 
Had  teal'd  your  yirtuous  tow?.    If  it  were  to, 
Indeed  I  pity  ber ! 

■ŁISURUS. 

Not  tbat:  not  tbat. 
Never  till  now  did  beaiity'8  matcbleis  beam-— ^ 
Bat  1  aa  dumbb 

BTBŁTNA. 

Why  tbat  dgected  eye } 
And  wby  this  silence !  tbat  some  weigbty  grief 
^bąngs  thy  soul,  tby  ev»ry  look  proclaims. 
wby  tben  refuse  it  words?  Tbe  beart,  tbat  bleeds 
From  any  stroke  of  iate  or  baman  wrongs, 
lores  to  disciose  itself,  tbat  list^ning  pity 
May  drop  a  healmg  tear  npon  tbe  woand. 
Tis  ooly,  wlien  with  inbrod  borroor  smote 
At  some  base  act,  or  done,  or  to  be  done, 
Tbat  tbe  recoiling  sool,  witb  cooseious  dread, 
Sbrinks  bock  ioto  ittelf.    But  thoa,  good  youth— 

BŁIDUBUS. 

Ceise,  royal  maid  !  permit  me  to  depart. 

BTBŁINA. 

Y«ibearm6,Btninger.  Truth  and  secresy, 
Tho*  frieods,  are  śeldom  neoessary  friends— 

BŁIDOBUt. 

Igototryny  truth— 

BTBŁfKA. 

Obi  gonotbeoce 
inwrstb ;  think  not,  tbat  I  suspect  tby  Yirtue: 
yet  ignorance  may  oft  make  virtue  slide. 
Aadif— . 

Btimnius. 
In  pity  spare  me. 


BTBŁINA. 

^  Iftby«.v«.^. 

K^i  stait  not,  do  not  tuni  thine  eye  from  minę; 
JP«»k,  I  conjure  tbce,  is  his  pnrpose  honest  ? 
*™w  the guiUy  price,  tbat  barbaruns  Romę 
J«i  on  my  Cstber^s  head ;  and  gold,  ^ile  gold, 
HMBOwacharmforBritons.   Brib'd  by  this, 
^"JW  be  betray  bim— Yct,  I  see  thoa  sbudder'st 
^thedire  Łboagbt;  yet  not,  as  if  twere  strange; 
«tt  ts  onr  fears  wcre  routuaL  Ab,  yonng  stranger ; 
"«  open  lace  scarce  oceds  a  tongue  to  utter 
wfttt  woiks  witbm.    Gome  tben,  ingenoous  priaoa. 
And  instant  make  ditoovery  to  the  Druid, 
while  yet 'tis  not  too  Iate. 

BŁraCBUS.  ' 

o..    ,  Ah!  whatditoom? 

»*7»  wbom  must  I  betray  > 

BTBŁIIIA. 


IŁlMIBys. 


Ha! 


ITBŁINA. 

Who  is  oo  brotber,  if  bis  guitty  soul 

Teem  witb  such  perfidy.    Oh  ail  ye  stan  ? 

Can  he  be  brotber  to  a  youth  like  tbee, 

Wbo  would  betray  an  old  and  bonour^d  king, 

Tbat  king  bis  oountryman,  and  one  whoee  prowi 

Onoe  guarded  Britain  'gainst  Łh'  assailing  world? 

Can  be  be  brotber  to  a  youth  like  tbee, 

Wbo  from  a  yonng,  defenoeless,  innocent  maid, 

Wonld  Ukt  tbat  king  ber  fotber  ?  make  ber  suS&t 

Ali  tbat  an  orpban  sufiers  }  morę  perobanoe : 

Tbe  rufilan  foe. — Oh  tears,  ye  choke  my  utterąnce ! 

Can  be  be  brother  to  a  youth  like  tbee, 

tVbo  would  defile  bis  soul  by  such  black  deeds  ? 

It  cannot  be And  yet,  thou  still  art  sileoL 

Tttm,  yootb,  and  see  me  veep.  Ab,  see  me  kneal: 

I  am  of  royal  blood,  not  wodŁ  to  knecl : 

Yet  will  1  kneel  to  tbee.    Ob  save  my  fiitfaarl 

Sa^e  a  distressful  maideo  from  t^e  foroe 

Of  baibarous  men !  Be  tboii  a  brotbey  to  me, 

PormiMalas!  ahl  ISees  Antlngm  ttUerin^s 

ABTIBAOUS,  BTBŁINA,  BŁIDURUS,  -ClOltUS. 
I  ABTSBAOUS. 

ETelina,  liie ! 
Know,  taiaid,  I  ne'er  will  tamely  see  tbee  kneeL 
Ev'n  at  «iw  foot  of  CsMar. 

BTBŁINA.  * 

Tis  himself : 
And  he  will  prore  my  fiitfaer's  fears  wera  fislse, 
Palse,  as  his  son  Is  braTe.    Tboa  best  of  brotbers, 
Come  to  my  arms.    Wbere  hast  thoo  been,  tbott 

wanderer? 
How  wer*t  thoa  saT^d  ?  Indeed,  Arrhragns, 
I  nerer  shed  such  tears,  sińce  thou  wer't  ksty 
For  these  are  tears  of  rapturs^ 

ABTIBAOUS. 

Erelina! 
Fain  woald  I  greet  tbee,  as  a  brotber  ought : 
But  whtnfore  didit  thoa  kneel  I 

BTBLINA. 

lOhf  askmtnow. 

ABTIBAO08* 

By  HeaT*n  I  most,  and  be  must  answer  aa, 
Whoe*er  be  be.    Wbat  art  thou,  iollen  stnmfer  ) 


A  Britooa 


BŁimraot. 

ABTIBAODf. 

BrieTandbold. 


BTBŁniA. 

Ab,  spare  tbe  tannt : 
He  nierits  not  thy  wratb.    Bebold  tbe  Dmids  ; 
'U>y  they  adTance :  with  holy  reTereooe  fint 
Thou  aast  address  their  nnetity. 

AKTIBAGUS. 

I  iriU. 
Bat  see,  prood  boy,  thoa  do'st  not  qait  tbe  grore, 
Till  tiae  allows  us  parley. 

BŁinUBITS. 

Prinoe,  I  mean  not 

ABTIRAOOS. 

Saget,  and  aOBS  of  IieaT'n  !  Illostrioos  Druids ! 
Abraptly  I  approach  yoar  saorod  pretence : 
Yet  sucb  dira  tidingS"— 
Bb 
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O0t«f. 

On  thy  peril,  petce ! 
Thoa  fUnd^st  accnsM,  and  by  a  fatber's  Toice, 
Of  crimes  abhort^d,  of  cowai^ioe  and  fligbt  ^ 
And  thereforo  may^tt  not  in  these  taered  giwaa 
UUer  poUtttad  accenta.    Cluickly  ny, 
'Wiierefore  tbou  iied'ft  ?  For  tbat  baae  fiiet  unclear^d 
We  hołd  no  farther  conTene. 

ARTIIACUI. 

Oh  ye  gods  I 
An  I  tbe  Km  of  yoar  Caractacos  ? 
And  cottld  I  fly  ? 

CBoaus. 

Waste  not  or  tiine  or  wordf: 
Bat  tell  m  why  thoa  fled^rt  ? 

iUWJUOUt. 

I  iiad  not,  Droid ! 
By  tbe  great  gOda  I  fled  not !  aa^e  to  atop 
Car  daatard  taoops,  that  baiely  tarnM  their  bwdta. 
I  stopt,  1  rallied  them,  when  lo !  a  ihaft 
Of  random  cast  did  le^el  me  with  earth, 
Where  pale  and  seDielesi,  ai  the  slam  around  ne, 
I  lay  tłll  midnight :  then,  ai  from  long  trance 
Avoke,  1  cmtirlM  upon  my  feeble  limba 
To  a  lone  ooCtage,  wbere  a  fiitying  bind       [pair^d, 
JLodg'd  me,  and  nourisb^d  me.    My  strengUi  re- 
It  boota  not  tbat  I  tell,  wbat  bombie  aita 
CompelPd  I  usM  to  ?^reen  me  ftom  tbe  fM. 
How  now  a  peasant  from  a  b^ggarly  acrip 
1  told  cbeap  Ibod  to  sUtcs,  tbat  nam'd  tbe  prioe^ 
Nor  aifter  ga^e  it.     Now  a  miottrel  poor 
With  ilł.tun*d  harp^  and  anoooth  descant  sfarill 
1  p]y'd  a  ihriftlefs  trade,  and  by  such  ibifti 
Did  win  obscurity  to  sbroud  my  name. 
At  lengtb  to  otber  €onqaeit8  to  tbe  north 
Osloriua  led*bja  legiom.  Safer  now, 
Yet  not  secure,  I  io  lome  Taliaiit  cbiefe, 
Wbom  war  bad  ipar^d,  dł8Cover'd  wbat  I  was; 
And  with  tbem  plann*d,  bow  sttrest  we  migbt  draw 
Oar  scatter^d  forces  to  ramę  rocky  fastnetB 
In  rough  Gaemanron,  there  to  breatbe  in  freedom, 
If  not  with  brave  iocursion  to  oppresH 
Tbe  tbinły-stationM  ibe.    And  soon  oor  art 
So  well  aTail^d,  that  now  at  Snowdon*s  foot 
Puli  twenty  troops  of  hardy  Telerans  wait 
To  cali  my  tire  their  leader. 

CHORUS. 

Yaliant  y<)atb— - 

ITBŁINA. 

He  iBi       I  said  be  was  a  yaliant  yoath. 
Nor  bai  be  ibamM  bis  raise. 

CROIIOS. 

We  do  beliere 
Thy  modest  tale :  and  may  the  ligbteoos  godi 
Thos  ever  shed  upon  thy  noble  breast 
I>iscretion'8  coołing  dew.    Wheu  nurtarM  ao^ 
Tben,  oniy  then,  doth  nJoor  Uoom  matore. 

ARyiRAOUS. 

Yet  vain  is  iraloar,  bowsoe'er  it  bloom  ; 
Druid,  tbe  gods  frown  on  w.    Ali  my  bopea 
Are  blasted ;  I  shall  ne^er  rejoin  my  friends, 
Ne'er  bless  tbem  with  my  latber.     Holy  men, 
I  have  a  tale  to  tell,  wili  shake  your  souls. 
I  Your  Mona  is  in^aded ;  Romę  approacfaes, 
£v'n  to  these  grotes  approaches. 

a£MICBGRnS. 

Horroor!  hoirour.^ 


Łato  as  t  landed  on  yon  bighest  beach, 

Where  nodding  from  the  rocks  the  poplars  iing 

Their  scattei^d  arms,  and  dash  them  in  tbe  wmw, 

There  were  their  Tessels  moor^d,  as  if  they  soagfat 

Concealment  in  the  shade,  and  as  I  past 

Up  yon  tbick-planted  ridge,  I  spyM  their  hełma 

'Mid  brakes  and  boagfas  treoeb*d  in  the  beath  betów, 

Whore  like  a  nest  of  night-worms  did  they  glittei^ 

Sprinkling  the  plain  with  brigbtness.  On  I  wped 

With  silent  step,  jret  oft  did  pass  so  pear, 

Twas  next  to  prpdigy  I  >8cap'd  unseen. 


Thebr 


Did6nd, 


caoaos. 
',  prinoe? 

AETIftAGUS. 

Few,  if  mina  hasty  eye» 
coont  them  alt. 


cioaus. 
Oh  brethreny  brataTeD, 
Treason  and  lacrilege,  wofse  foes  than  Romę, 
Hare  lad  Romę  hitfaer.     instant  seize  that 
And  bring  him  to  oor  pnaaoce. 

CHORUS,  BŁIpURUS,  ARTllACCS. 
CHORUS. 

Say,  thoa  false  ooe ! 
Wbat  doom  bofits  tbe  ślave  who  iells  his  ooosrtry  ł 

BlIDffRirS. 

Death,  sadden  death ! 

CHORUS. 

No,  ling'ring  pieoe-meal  death: 
And  to  soch  death  tby  brotber  and  tbyself 
We  now  defote.    Ylłlain,  thy  deeds  are  known  ; 
'Tis  known,  ye  led  tbe  impious  Romana  hitber 
To  slaughter  os  ev'n  on  oar  holy  altan. 

EŁIDUKUS. 

Tbat  on  my  soal  doth  lie  some  secret  grief 
These  looks  peribree  will  tell :  it  b  not  fear, 
Dniids,  it  is  not  fear  that  shakes  me  tbus ; 
'llie  great  gods  know,  it  is  not :  ye  can  never : 
For,  what  tbo^  wibdom  lifts  ye  nest  thoae  gods» 
Ye  cannot,  like  to  them,  unlock  men's  breasts. 
And  read  their  inmost  thougbts.   Ah !  that  ye  ooaliL 

ARViaAOUS. 

What  hast  thoa  done  ? 

BŁIDURUS. 

What,  prince,  I  will  net  telL 

CHORUS. 

Wretcb,  there  are  means«— 

BŁfDURUS. 

I  know,  and  terrible  means  ; 
And  tis  botb  6t,  that  yoa  sboald  try  thoae  means. 
And  I  endore  tbem .   Yet  I  tbink,  my  potience 
Will  for  some  space  baiBe  your  torluring  finy. 

CHORU  8. 

Be  that  best  known,  whea  oar  inflicted  goads 
Harrow  tby  flesb  1 

ARTIRAOUS. 

Stranger,  ere  thia  is  try'd 
ConfesB  tbe  wbole  of  tby  black  perfidy ; 
So  black,  tbat  wheii  1  look  upon  thy  yoath, 
Read  Ihy  mi  Id  eye,  and  mark  thy  modest  bn«r, 
1  tbink  indeed,  thoa  durst  not. 

IŁIDURUS. 

Socha 


CARACTACCS. 


sri 


IndeedltfimtMt;  and  woold  Mftber  be 

Tlie  ▼ery  wietch  tbou  seesL    I'll  speak  no  more. 

caoAius. 
gł^fliw,  tkao.    Thevirginńitiiouglitairereji]8t; 
This  youtb  bas  beeo  deeeiv'd. 

iŁiimftUff. 

Yes,  one  word  more. 
Yg«  My,  tlie  Romeni  ha^e  inńided  Mona : 
Oive  me  a  twoid  and  twenty  booest  Britons, 
iind  I  will  quetl  those  Romans.    Vain  demand  ? 
jMas  !  you  cannot :  ye  are  men  of  peace : 
IŁeligioii'8  self  foibids.    Lead  tben  to  torturę. 

.     AUTIlAOni. 

How  on  my  souł  this  yoath  doUi  move  ne  mnch. 

CHORUS. 

Think  not  religion  and  oar  boly  ofliice 
Dotb  teach  us  tamely,  like  tbe  bleating  lamb. 
To  crooch  before  oppreasion,  and  with  neck 
Oatatretch^d  await  tbe  stroke.    Mistaken  boy  1 
Did  not  stricŁ  jastice  claim  tbee  for  ber  ńctim, 
We  might  fuU  safely  send  tbee  to  these  Romans, 
Inviting  tbeir  bot  charge.    Know,  when  I  blow 
That  sacred  trumpet  twund  vith  sable  fillets 
To  yonder  branchiog  oak,  tbe  awfiil  sound 
Oalia  fbrth  a  thousand  Britons  trBin'd  alike 
In  holy  and  in  martial  esercise. 
Koi  by  soch  modę  and  nile,  as  Romans  use^ 
But  of  that  fierce,  poitentons,  honrible  sort, 
JkM  ahaU  appałl  er^n  Romans. 

■Łmukus. 

Gracions  gods ! 
Tb«n  tfaere  are  bopes  indeed.    Oh  cali  them  instant^ 
This  prince  will  lead  them  on :  TU  follow  him, 
Tbo'  in  my  chains,  and  some  way  dash  them  round 
To  haim  tiie  haughty  (be. 

AaVUŁAGOS. 

A  tboofand  BritoDSy 
And  arm'd  1  Oh  hiftant  blow  tbe  sacred  trump, 
And  let  me  head  themu    Yet  metbioks  this  youtb:— 

CHORUt. 

I  know  wbat  thon  wouldst  say,  might  join  tbee, 

prince. 
TVne,  were  be  firee  from  crime,  or  had  coofest 

aŁinoaus. 
Confot    Ah,  think  not,  1  will  e^er 

ARTIEACOS. 

Reflect 
Either  thyself  or  brother  must  ha^e  wrongM  us : 
Tben  why  conceal— 

IŁIDURirs. 

Hast  thoa  a  brother  ?  no ! 
Hse  hadst  Łbon  Bpar'd  tbe  word ;  and  yet  a  sister 
ŁoTely  as  thine  nnght  more  tban  teach  thee,  prince, 
Wbat  HiM  to  bave  a  bnither.     Hear  me,  )>ruids, 
Tho'  I  w«ald  prize  an  bour  of  freedom  now 
Belbre  an  age  oCany  after  datę : 
Tbo*  1  wonld  seize  it  as  tbe  gift  of  HoaT'n, 
And  ose  it  as  H«av*n's  gift :  yet  do  not  think, 
I  so  will  pnrchaae  it    Gito  it  me  freely, 
I  yet  will  spam  the  bpoa,  and  bng  my  chains, 
TIU  yoa  do  swear  by  your  own  boary  heads, 
My  brother  sball  be  safe. 

CBOaos. 

&Kel1ent  yooth ! 
Thy  woida  do  apeak  ^  seol,  aod  soch  arso«l. 


As  'wakes  our  wonder.  Thon  art  flree  ;  thy  brother 
Shall  be  tkine  faonour^s  pledge !  ao  will  we  use  him> 
As  thon  art  false  or  tnie. 

EJLIDURTJS. 

I  ask  no  other. 

ARTIRAGOS. 

Thns  then,  my  fellow-soldier,  to  thy  clasp 
I  give  the  band  of  friendship.    Noble  yoi^ 
We'U  speedy  or  die  together. 

«HORUS. 

Hear,  ns  prince ! 
Mona  permits  not,  that  be  fight  ber  battlea, 
Till  dały  purified :  for  tho'  his  soul 
Took  np  unwittingly  this  deed  of  baseoess, 
Yet  is  lostratioo  meet    Leam,  that  in  ^ice 
There  is  a  noisome  rankness  unperceiv'd 
By  groas  oorporeal  sense,  which  so  olfenda 
Heav'n*s  pnre  di^inities,  as  ns  the  stench 
Of  rapour  wafted  from  sulpbnroons  pool,        ^ 
Or  pais*nous  weed  obsoeoe.     Hence  dotb  tbe  man, 
Who  er^n  conTcrses  witb  a  ▼illain,  need 
As  mnch  puigation,  as  the  pallid  wrelch 
'Scap'd  from  the  walls,  where  frowoing  pestilenoe 
Spr«uls  wide  ber  liTid  bannen.    For  this  canse, 
Ye  priests,  conduct  the  youtb  to  yonder  grore. 
And  do  the  needful  rites.     Mean  while  onrself 
Will  lead  tbe^  pńnce,  nnto  thy  fath^spresence^-* 
But  hołd,  the  king  comes  forth. 

lExeunt  Frietis  wiłh  EUdums. 

cAtACTAcus,  AaruAons,  cBoans,  iraŁniA* 

c 

CARACTACUS. 

My  son,  my  son ! 
Wbat  joy,  what  transport,  dotb  tbine  aged  fire 
Feel  in  these  filial  ibldings !  Speak  not,  boy. 
Nor  iniemipŁ  that  heart-felt  ecstacy  [say, 

Should  strike  us  mute.     I  know  what  tbou  wouldst 
Yet  prithee,  peace.    Tliy  sister^s^^otce  batb  c]ear'd 

thee ; 
And  could  escuse  iind  words  at  this  blest 
Trust  me,  Pd  gire  it  Tent    But,  'tis  enougb, 
Thy  fiither  wdcomes  thee  to  him  and  bonour : 
Honour,  that  naw  with  rapfroos  ceitainty 
Calls  tbee  his  own  tnie  ompring.    Dosi  tboa  weep  ł 
Ab,  if  thy  tears  sirell  not  from  joy's  iiree  spring, 
I  beg  thee,  spare  them  :  I  ha^e  done  thee  wnwg, 
Can  make  thee  no  atonement :  nona,  alas ! 
Thy  fatber  scarce  can  bless  thee,  as  be  ought ; 
Unblest  bimself,  beset  witb  foes  arpund, 
Bereft  of  queeu,  of  kiogdom,  and  of  sotdien, 
He  can  but  gire  thee  portion  of  bis  dangen, 
Perchaoce  and  of  his  chains :  yet  droop  not,  boy« 
Yiriue  is  stUl  thine  own. 

AiriRAGUS. 

It  is,  my  fiitfaer; 
Pure  as  from  thine  illustrious  fount  it  can^e  ; 
And  that  unsuUied,  let  the  world  oppress  us  ; 
Let  f raud  and  falsehood  riret  fetters  on  us , 
Stiłl  shall  our  sonis  be  free :  yet  hijipe  is  ours, 
As  wejl  as  Tiitue. 

CAtACTACOS. 

Spoken  like  a  Briton. 
True,  hope  is  onrs,  and  therefore  lefs  prepaie ; 
Tbe  moments  now  are  precious.    Tell  ns.  Druida 
Is  it  not  mee^  we  see  tbe  baoda  drawn  Ott^ 
And  mark  their  dna  array  ? 
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nty  ddit  thf  grova. 


MASON*S  POEMS. 


cmomsu 


CARACTACOa. 

TImu  let  ot  to  tlMir  ftoit— <- 

emtmou 
Bnt  if  the  initor-yautfa  io  idMy  lod|*d  ? 

CjkftACTACUl. 

Druida  iMfled 

caoiiut. 

Oh  iOal  flight  to  Mona ! 

CAftACTACUS. 

Bot  wbat  of  tbmt  9  Amragut  ia  berę. 
My  ton  ii  berę,  let  then  tlie  trmitor  go,        [tbem ; 
By  this  be  hee  jom*d  tbe  Romens :  let  hun  joio 
A  lingłe  arm,  and  that  a  ▼inajn'8  arm, 
Can  lend  but  little  aid  to  any  powen 
Oppoe'd  to  tratb  and  Tirtoe.    Come,  my  son, 
Lefs  to  the  troope,  and  raanhal  tfaem  withspeed. 
That  done,  we  from  tbeie  venerable  men 
Will  cleim  their  leady  bleasing ;  then  to  batlle  ; 
Aud  tbe  iwift  Skm  eT'n  at  bis  purple  dawn 
Śbail  8py  ot  crown^d  with  cooquert,  or  with  death. 
[E»eufiŁ  Caractacus  and  Anriragut. 

CHORUI,  STBŁIMA. 

caoitvt. 
What  may  bit  flight  porteod !  Say,  Efdina, 
How  came  thit  yoath  to  'scape  ? 

BTBMKA. 

And  that  to  tell 
Will  fiz  mucb  blame  on  my  impatient  Iblly : 
For,  ere  yonr  hallowM  lipę  bad  głven  permittioii, 
I  flew  with  eager  baste  to  bear  my  fatber 
NewB  of  bit  8on's  return.     InflamM  with  that, 
Tbiok  how  a  tistor^s  zealout  breatt  mutt  glow ! 
Your  tooks  give  mild  astent.     I  glow*d  iiuleed 
M'itb  the  dear  tatę,  and  tped  me  in  bit  ear 
Tu  poar  tbe  preciObs.tidingi :  but  my  tongue 
Scarce  nam*d  Arriragui,  ere  tbe  fałie  ttranger 
(At  I  betbink  me  tinoe)  with  ttealthy  pace 
Fled  to  the  cavem'i  mouth. 

caoaut. 

Tbe  king  panmM  } 

BTBŁINA. 

Alat !  be  mark'd  him  not,  for  twat  the  moment, 

Wben  be  bad  all  to  atk  and  atl.to  (ear, 

Toochtng  my  brather**  Talour.    Hitberto 

Mis  safit^  ooly,  wbich  but  little  mo?M  him, 

Had  reacbed  hit  ean:  but  wben  my  tongue  uofolded 

Tbe  itory  of  hit  bra^ery  and  bit  perii, 

Oh  bow  the  teart  oonn*d  pleuteout  down  hit  cheekt ! 

How  did  he  lift  unto  the  HeaT'nt  hit  banda 

Io  tpeechlett  transport !  Yet  he  toon  bethoaght  him 

Of  Rome't  inrasion,  and  with  fiery  glatice 

Survey*d  thecaTem  roond ;  then  inatch'd  hittpear, 

And  menac^d  to  purtue  the  flytng  traitor : 

But  I  with  prayert  (Oh  pardon,  if  they  err*d) 

Withheld  bil  itąi,  lor  to  the  left  the  youlh 

Had  wing'd  bit  way,  where  the  tbick  underwood 

Afibrded  tvre  retreat    Betidet,  if  found. 

Wat  age  a  matcb  for  yooth  } 

CHORirt. 

Maiden,  enougfaj 
Belter  perchanee  for  ut,  if  he  were  cu>tive : 
Bot  in  tbe  jottioe  of  their  caute,  nd  HeaT'n, 
D6  Mooat  tona  confide. 


BAan,  cpoaot,  uiBoa^t,  cyiiniA* 

Dndd,  the  fitet 
Ara  flniih^,  all  aaM  that  wbich  crownt  the 
And  wbkh  peitaina  toiby  blait  hand  alooa 
For  that  he  kaaeb  befora  thea. 

CH0BVt. 

Ttke 
We  may  not  tmat  kim  forth  to  fight  onr 

iŁOMraut. 
Now  by  AndrMte^i  th 


cnoRot. 

Nay,  twear  not,  yoath, 
Tbe  tae  it  broke,  that  held  t^y  fealty : 
Thy  bratbOr 't  flad. 

BŁiBoact. 
Fled! 

oioaat. 

To  the  Roraam  fled  ; 
Yet,  thoa  haft  caote  to  trembte. 

BŁIDUBOt. 

Ab,  YelUmis  f 
0oeB  thtit  our  lo^e,  does  tbut  our  frieodship  end  ! 
Wat  I  thy  brother,  youth,  and  hatt  thou  left  me ! 
Yet ;  and  bow  left  me,  cruel  at  thon  art, 
Tbe  Tictim  of  thy  crimet  I 

CHoaus. 

Tnie,  thou  mutt  dic* 

BŁmORUt. 

I  pray  ye  then  on  your  bett  mercy,  fothcn, 
U  may  be  tpeedy.     I  would  foin  be  dead, 
Ifthitbelife.    Yet  I  mott  doubt  ev'n  that : 
For  fialtebood  of  thit  ttrange  ttupendont  tort 
Seti  flrm-ey'd  reaton  on  a  gazę,  mittnuting, 
That  whal  tbe  teet  in  palpable  plam  fohn,    (y^rnt^ 
Tbe  ttart  in  yon  bloe  arch,  tfaeie  woodt,  theae  ca- 
Are  all  merę  Irieks  of  oozenage,  nothing  real, 
The  Tiaion  of  a  Yition.    If  he't  iled, 
I  oogfat  to  hale  thit  brotber. 


CB0BU8. 


Yet  thou  dott  ooL 


BŁIDURUt. 

Bnt  wben  aitooithmeot  will  gire  me  lea^e, 
Perchanoe  I  thall. — And  yet  he  it  my  biother. 
And  he  wat  Tirtnoos  once.    Yet,  ye  Yile  Raańae, 
Yet,  I  mutt  die,  before  my  thirtty  tword 
Drinkt  one  rich  drop  ofvengeanoe.  Yet,yerobben» 
Yet  will  I  carte  you  with  my  djring  lipa : 
'Twat  yon,  that  ttole  away  my  brother^s  virtiie. 

cBoaot. 
Now  then  prapare  to  dla. 

BUDuaua. 

Iamprepar*d. 
Yet,  tinoe  I  cannot  now  (what  moat  I  with'd) 
By  manty  piowett  guard  thit  lotely  maid : 
Permit  that  on  yoor  holiett  eaith  I  kneel. 
And  ponr  ona  ferrent  prayer  for  ber  protactioii. 
Alkm  me  thit,  lor  tbo^  yon  think  me  folse, 
The  godt  will  bear  me. 

STBiniĄ. 

I  can  bold  no  kmfer  V 
Oh  Dmid,  Dmid,  at  tljy  feet  I  fali  : 
Yet,  I  mntt  plead,  (away  with  Tirgin-blnahet) 
For  Bodi  a  youth  mott  plead.,  Pil  die  to  tave  him, 
Oh  take  ny  Ufo,  aad  let  him  llgfat  for  Mc 


CARACTACUS. 
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CROtUfl. 

Yirgiii,  arift.  •  Hit  Tirtue  hmth  redaem^d  hłm. 
And  be  shall  flgbt  for  thee,  and  for  his  country. 
Yonth,  thank  os  witb  tby  deeds.   The  time  is  short. 
And  iMnr  witb  refcrence  takc  oar  bigb  lattmtion ;    j 
Thrioe  do  we  sprinkle  thee  with  day-break  dew        | 
Sbook  linom  tbe  may-thom  blottom;   lwice  and 

tbrice 
Toacb  we  thy  fbrebead  with  out  boly  wand : 
Nbw  thoii  art  filly  purf^d.    Now  riie  re8tor'd 
To  Tirtue  and  to  us.     Heoce  then,  my  ton, 
Hie  thee,  to  yonder  altar^  where  our  Bards 
Shali  anm  tbee  dnly  botb  with  hełm  and  sword 
For  warlike  entarprise. 

lExit  ElidurEB. 

CAftACTACUS,  CHOtUS,  ARTIlAGUt,  ■▼BLINA. 
CARACTACUS. 

'Tii  tnie»  my  toO| 
Bold  are  tbeir  bearinga,  and  I  fear  me  doŁ 
But  tbey  bave  bearti  will  not  belie  tbeir  b)ok». 
I  Uke  tbem  welL    Yet  woukł  to  rightaoui  Heav'n 
Those  Taliant  ▼eterans,  tbat  on  Snowdoa  guard 
Their  fcanty  pittaoce  of  bleak  liberty, 
Werę  bera  to  join  tbem ;  we  would  teach  theae  wolv«Sy 
Ibo'  we  permit  tbeir  lage  to  prowlour  ooacta, 
ThatFengeance  Hraits  tbism  eretbey  rob  our  altan. 
Uail,  Druid,  bail )'  we  flnd  tby  valiant  guardi 
Acoontred  lo,  aa  well  bespeaks  tbe  wisdom 
Tbat  fram'd  tbeir  pbalani.  Webutwaittbybleniiy 
Tokad  tbem  'gamst  tbe  foa. 


! 


^•wDidoffold 


Babold  tUs  twoid  : 
8laiD>d  witb  tbe  bk)od 

Trifingoi  ».     Many  an  age  ita  cbanned  blada 
Has  slqii  witbin  yon  coosecrated  trunk. 
Ło»  I  imabeatb  it,  kiog ;  I  wara  it  o^er  tbee  ; 
Mark,  wtaat  porteńtous  sftreama  of  acariet  ligb 
Aw  from  tbe  bnndisb'd  fisldwm.    On  thy 
Beoeive  the  laered  pledgei.— And  imnk  our  woida. 
By  tbe  brigbt  circle  of  tbe  goldeD  Sun  », 
Bf  the  brief  oounes  of  tbe  errant  Moon, 
By  the  dread  potency  of  etery  star 
That  Ktods  tbe  mystic  zodiac^s  buming  giitb^ 
By  eschy  and  all  of  theie  supemal  signs, 
I  We  do  adjure  tbee  witb  tbis  trusty  blade, 
I  To  goaid  yon  central  oak,  wboae  boliest  siem 
MnvoIves  tbe  spirit  of  bigb  Taranis : 
Tfais  be  thy  charge ;  to  whicb  in  aid  we  join 
^^Bnel^es,  and  oar  sagę  brethren.    Witb  our  ▼iwąli 
Thy  son  and  tbe  Brtgantian  prince  sball  make 
^Bcniion  on  the  foe. 


"  Tlie  name  of  d»e  enchantod  sword  in  the  Her- 

YuerSsga. 

'*  This  adjaration  is  taken  from  tbe  litera!  form 
of  the  old  OrukUcal  oath^  which  tbey  administered 
to  tbeir  disciples ;  and  whicb  the  learned  Selden, 
>D  Prolog,  de  Diis  Syr.  giYes  us  from  Yettius  Yalens 
•Antioćhenus,  I.  Tii.     It  is  as  fbllows :  Th  raSt  wmf- 


•'•*>'^iw  k^mwAiMth  fcc. 


CARACTACUi. 

*  Id  this,  and  all, 
Be  ours  obsenrance  meet.    Yet  surely,  Druida 
The  fresh  and  actiTe  Tigour  of  tbese  youths 
Might  better  suit  with  this  important  charge. 
Not  that  my  beart  sbrinks  at  the  glorioos  task. 
But  will  with  ready  zeal  pour  fbrth  its  Uood 
Upon  the  sacred  rootf,  my  firmest  courage- 
Might  fail  to  sate.    Yet,  latben,  I  am  old  | 
And  if  I  fell  tbe  Ibremost  in  the  onset, 
Sbould  ieave  a  son  behind,  might  still  defend  you. 

CBOtUS. 

The  sacred  adjaration  we  have  Qtter'd 
May  iiever  be  recaird. 

CAlACTACUa. 

Tbenbeitso. 
But  do  not  tbink,  I  counsal  this  tbro*  fear : 
Old  as  I  am,  I  trust  witb  balf  our  powers 
I  cottld  drive  back  these  Romans  to  their  sbips  i 
Pastarda,  tbat  come  as  dotb  tbe  oow'ring  ibwler 
To  tangle  me  witb  snares  and  take  me  tamely  $ 
SUTes,  tbey  sball  flnd,  tbat  ere  tbey  gain  their  prey^ 
Tbey  ha«a  to  bont  it  boldly  with  barb'd  speaiB, 
And  meet  s«ch  oouflict,  as  the  chaled  boar 
Gflfes  tobisstotttaasailanta.    Ohyefodsi 
That  I  mi|^  instant  £Me  tbem. 


Beiiiyjoa»s 
TlieoiiBet. 

AfeTItAOUS. 

Rom  his  Boul  thal  m  dotb  thaiik  ye^ 
Blewliig  the  wisdom,  tbat  prasenws  his  lather 
Tbustothelast    Obifthe&v*ringgods 
Direct  thb  arm,  if  their  hi^  will  permit 
I  pour  a  prosperaos  vengeaaot  on  the  fce^ 
I  ask  Ibr  life  no  longer,  thaa  to  orowa 
Tbe  Taliant  task.    Steel  then,yepowmiofHeav'ą, 
Steal  my  finn  sonl  with  yoor  own  fortitnde, 
Free  froim  alloy  of  passion.    Qive  me  counąge, 
Tbat  knows  not  nge;  ferenge^  that  koowB  net 
malice; 

Let  me  not  thirst  for  oamage,  but  Ibr  conąiiast: 
And  coiiqnest  gain'd,  sleep  Tengeanee  in  my  hraast, 
Ere  in  its  sheath  my  sworl 

CAJLACTACOS. 

Ohhearhis&thflrl 
If  ernr  rasbnesB  spnr^d  me  on,  grsat  fods. 
To  aets  of  danger  tbuaUng  for  leoown ; 
If  e*er  my  eager  soui  parsa'd  its  coune 
Beyond  jost  reasan's  limit,  visit  not 
My  fauhi  on  bim.    I  am  the  thing  yoo  mada  oti 
Yindictire,  boki,  proeipitate  and  fierce : 
But  as  you  gaTe  tn  htm  a  milder  miod« 
Ob  bless  htm,  14fln  hbn  with  a  mikler  firta  I 

■vntKA. 
Nor  yet  unheard  let  Bfelinapoiir 
Her  pray^rs  and  tean.    Qh  bear  a  haplem  maSd, 
Tbat  ev^  tbro*  hatf  tbe  yeaif  ber  life  bat  namber^d, 
ET>n  nme  long  years  bas  drag^d  a  tremUing  b^, 
Beset  wiCh  pams  and  penis.    OiTe  ber  peaoe ; 
And,  to  endear  it  mora,  be  tbat  blest  paaea 
Won  by  ber  brotber*s  sword.    Ob  Vk9miatma^ 
And  Uem  bis  valiaot  foUowers,  one,  aiid«lL 

lusinius  ftiUring  am§d, 
Hear,  HetY^n!  and  let  thia pu^  aod Tirgm  mfty*r 
Pleade«^forElidnraą,wbo8esadsoal 
Cannot  look  np  to  yonr  immottal  thi^ns^    « 
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'  And  Uff  e  his  own  reąnest  i  ebe  woold  be  ask, 
Thnt  all  the  dangen  of  tb'  approaching  fight 
Młght  falt  on  him  alone :  that  CTery  spear 
The  Romans  wield  migbt  at  his  breast  be  aim'd ; 
£ach  arnfw  darted  on  his  rattling  hełm ; 
That  80  the  brother  of  this  beauteous  maid, 
Returning  safe  with  victory  aod  peace, 
Młght  beir  them  tp  ber  boaoBk 

CBORUS* 

Nov  liie  all ; 
And  Heav*ni  that  knows  whaŁ  most  ye  ought  to  ask, 
.  Grant  all  ye  ought  to  bave.    Behold,  the  start 
;  Are&ded ;  nnurenal  darkness  reigns. 
I  Now  is  the  dreadful  hour,  dow  will  our  toic)ies 
iGlare  with  more  lirid  hornmr,  now  oar  shrieks 
^And  clanking  arms  wtl|  more  appall  the  Ibe. 
ISut  heed,  ye  Bards,  that  lor  the  sign  of  ooset 
Ye  sound  the  ancientest  of  all  your  rhymes, 
Wbose  hirth  tradltioo  notes  not,  nor  wbo  ftam'd 
Itt  lofky 'stratni :  the  fbrce  of  that  high  air 
Bid  Julins  feel,  wfaen,  fir'd  by  it,  our  fiithers 
First  drove  hhn  reeraant  to  his  ^ps ;  and  ill 
Had  hr*ń  his  seoood  landing,  bat  that  fate 
SłlencM  the  master  bard,  wbo  led  the  song. 
Now  fortb,  bnnre  pair !  go,  wHh  our  blessing  gO| 
M Ute  be  the  march,  as  ye  ascend  the  bill : 
Then,  ląhen  ye  bear  the  sound  of  oor  sbrill  tnmpct, 
Fail  on  the  foe. 


eAKACTACUS* 

Kow  glory  be  thy  goidei 

ra  farth  and  crmoumr. 


Kow  glory  be  thy  gu 
Flide  of  my  soal,  go  forth  rad  conąuer. 

■▼atiMA. 

Bfother, 
Tetoneembiace.  Oh  thoa  mach«>honottr*d  strattgtr, 
I  charge  thee  fight  by  my  dear  brather's  sidOi 
And  shield  him  from  the  fee ;  for  be  is  bfafts. 
And  will  with  hoM  and  welMirn^ad  aim 
Return  thy.siMcour. 

lEx€imi  Anmpagas  and  EHdtinM, 

enoRus. 
'  No*,  ye  priests,  with  speed 

8trew  on  the  altar^s  height  yoiir  sacred  leaTes, 
And  light  the  mondng  flame.    But  why  is  this  ? 
Why  doth  our  brother  Mador  snatch  bis  harp 
Prom  yonder  bongh  ?  why  this  way  bend  bis  step  ? 

CASACTACUS. 

He  is  enftFaoc^d.    The  fillet  bnrsts,  that  bound 

His  libera]  locks :  his  snawy  Testments  fali 

In  ampler  fblds ;  and  all  his  floating  form 

Sk>th  seem  to  glisten  with  divinity ! 

Yet  is  be  speechless.    Say,  thou  chief  of  Bards, 

Wfaat  is  thcireln  this  airy  vacancy, 

That  thou  with  (Sery  and  icregular  flance  [breast  ? 

Shoald'st  scan  thos  wildly  ?   Whetefbre  heates  thy 

Why  staitf 

CHoaas. 

ODE. 

Li. 
Htak  I  beard  ye  not  yon  ibotstep  dread, 
That  sbook  the  earth  with  thuikfriog  tread  ł 

Twas  Death^ — In  hastę 

The  warrioor  past; 
High  tower'd  his  helmed  head : 

I  markM  bis  mail,  I  markM  his  shield, 
I 'spy'd  the  spalrkUtif  of  his  spear, 

I  saw  hit.giant  ann  the  fislchion  wield  ;        fafr. 
Włde  waVd  tte  bickMng  Uade,  and  fiPd  the  angry 


I.  2. 

On  me  (be  cry'd)  my  Bntons,  wnt. 
To  lead  you  to  the  field  of  fate 

I  come ;  yon  car, 

That  cleaves  the  air, 
Descends  to  thruoe  my  state : 

I  moont  your  chantpion  and  your  god. 
My  proud  steeds  neigh  beneath  the  thong : 

Hark  I  to  my  wheels  of  hrass,  that  rattle  lood  ! 
Hark  \  to  my  clarion  shriU  >,  that  brays  the  woods 
among! 

r.  3. 

Fear  not  now  the  ferer^s  fire, 

Fear  not  now  the  death-bed  groan, 
Pangs  that  torturę,  pains  that  tire, 

Bed-rid  age  with  feeble  moan : 
These  dumestic  terrours  wait 
Hourly  at  my  pałace  gate  $ 

And  when  o^er  slotMul  realms  my  rod  I  wa?e, 

Hiese  OB  the  tjnrant  king  and  coward  sla^e 
Rnsh  with  TiadietiYe  ragę,  and  drag  them  to  their 
grave. 

II.  1. 

But  ye,  tny  sons,  at  this  high  hour 
Shall  share  the  ftilness  of  my  power  3 

Fhim  all  your  bows, 

in  le^elM  rows. 
My  o^  dread  shafts  shall  shower. 

Go  then  to  conąuest,  gladly  go, 
Deal  forth  my  dole  of  destiny, 
^    With  all  my  fory  dash  the  trembling  foe 
Down  to  thoae  daikaome  denś,  where  Boaie'8  pale 
lie. 


II.  «. 
Where  onwpa  the  wnefoM  rtreitai  profoud 
tier  Usek  inororablt  itMiid,      * 

And  OD  the  bank. 

To  wilkma  dank, 
The  shiY^ring  ghosts  are  bound. 

Twelfe  thousand  cresceots  all  shaO  twell 
To  foll-orfa^d  pride,  and  feding  die, 

Bie  UMy  agnhi  fai  life*s  gay  mansioos  dwell : 
Not  such  the  meed  that  crowns  the  sons  of  libeity. 

II. '3. 
No,  my  Britons !  battle-ślala, 

Rapture  gilds  3rour  parting  hour : 
I,  that  all  despotic  reign, 

Claim  but  tbere  a  momeat^s  power. 
Swiftly  the  soul  of  British  fiame 
Animates  some  kindred  frame, 

SwifUy  to  life  and  light  triumphant  flies, 

EiulŁs  again  in  martial  ecstasies, 
Again  for  freedom  fights,  again  for  freedom  dies. 

CARACTACUS. 

It  does,  it  does  !  unconquer*d,  undismay'd, 
The  Brittth  soul  re<<?fca    Champion,  leaid  on» 
1  follow — give  me  way.     Some  blesśed  shaft 
Will  rid  me  of  this  clog  of  cumb'rous  age; 
And  I  again  shall  in  some  happier  mould 
Rlse  to  redeem  my  country. 

^  CBoaus. 

Stay  thee,  prinee. 
And  mark  what  dear  aod  amber-ckirted  clodds 
Rise  from  the  altar^s  ^rge,  and  cleave  the  skies  r 
Oh  'tis  a  prosperotts  omen  1  Soon  eipect 
To  bear  glad  tidings. 

^  Herę  one  of  the  Druids  blows  the  sacred  tnimpct 
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CAtACTACOl. 

I  witi  Mad  them  to  thee. 


CHOftOS. 

BQt  see,  a  Bard  approaclies,  aod  he  btait  tbem : 
£]8e  18  bis  eye  no  berałd  to  hit  beart. 

BAB2>,  CBORVS,  CAttACTACUS. 
CAKACTACU!!. 

Speeday  tell  tby  tale. 

BAKD. 

A  tale  like  mioe, 
I  trust  your  ears  will  willingly  parsue  [learn, 

Thio*  eacb  glad  circamstaDce.     Bnt,  monarcb, 
TIm  Biomaa  troop  is  fled. 

^  caoaus. 

Oreat  gods,  we*ihank  ye! , 

CABACTACUS. 

Fongfat  tbey  not  ere  they  flcd  ?  Ob  tell  me  all. . 

/  BARD. 

Silent,  as  nigbt,  tbat  wrapt  us  in  ber  Teil,  , 

We  pac'd  up  yonder  bill,  wbose  woody  ridge 

O^erbung  tbe  ambosb^d  fbe.     No  sound  was  heard, 

St^  felt,  or  sigbt  descryM :  for  safely  bid, 

Beoeatb  tbe  porple  pall  ef  sacrifiee 

Did  sleep  our  boly  flra,  nor  saw  tbe  air» 

TiH  to  tbat  pasB  we  came,  wbere  wHilom  Brute 

Planted  bis  fi?e  boar  altars.    To  oor  rites 

Then  swift  we  basted,  and  tn  one  sbort  moment 

The  rocky  piles  were  cloth'd  witb  )ivid  flame. 

Near  eacb  a  wbite-rob^d  Draid,  wbose  stem  Toioe 

Tbaoder*d  deep  esecratioiis  on  tbe  foe  **• 

Now  wak'd  onr  bonrid  sympbooy,  now  all 

Onr  barps  terrific  rang :  meaawbile  tbe  gfwre 

Trembled,  tbe  altars  sbook,  ąad  tbnt*  our  ranks 

Our  sacred  sisters  rush'd  in  sable  robes* 

Witb  bair  disbeTel'd»  and  funereal  braub 

UuriM  round  witb  meoacing  fury.    On  they  rash*d 

In  fierce  and  frantic  mood,  as  is  their  wimt 

Amid  tbe  magie  rites  tbey  do  to  Night 

In  tbeir  deep  dens  bęlow.    Motions  Iike  tbese 

Were  nerer  dar*d  befofe  in  open  air  I 

CBOBOS. 

Bid  I  not  8ay,.we  bad  a  pow'r  witbin  ns, 
Tbat  might  appall  e^^n  Romans  ? 

BABO.' 

And  it  dtd* 
They  stood  aghast,  aod  to  our  ToUied  darts, 

^*  Tbis  acoount  is  taken  finom  what  bistory  tells 
os  did  really  bappen  some  years  after,  wben  tbe 
groves  of  Mona  were  destroyed  by  Suetonius  Pan- 
pnos.  Igitur  Mooam  insnlam  incołis  Talidam,  & 
feceptaculum  perfiigaram  aggredi  parat,  na^esąue 
fidMicatur  piano  alveo,  adTetsns  breve  litns  &  in- 
oertam.  Sic  Pedes  j  equites  mdo  secuti,  aut  al- 
tiores  inter  nndas,  adnantes  eqais  transmisere.  fka- 
bat  pro  litore  di^ersa  acies  densa  armis  ▼iri8que, 
intercursantibcis  ftsminis:  in  modum  fiiriarum, 
.Teste  ferali  crinibos  dejectis  facet  prasferebant. 
Dmidsi  circnm,  preces  diras  sablatis  ad  coelum 
manibns  fondentes,  no«iute  aspectns  perculere  mi- 
lites  ot,  qnasi  bserentibus  membris,  immobile  cor- 
plis  ▼ulneribus  prasberent.  Dein  cohoftationibus 
dopit,  &  s«  ipsi  stimulantes  ne  muliebre  fc  fanati- 
cum  agmen  pavesoerent,  ioferunt  signa,  stemunt- 
qoe  obWos  fc  igoi  suo  inToWont.  Tac.  Ann.  1.  »▼. 
CS9. 


Tbat  tbłck  as  bail  fell  ąa  their  helios.aBd  eoidels, 
Scarce  rałs'd  a  wardiog  shield.    Jbe  saorcd  tnunpet 
Tben  rent  tbe  air,  and  instant  at  tbe  signal 
Rush'd  down  Ąrvirarus  witb  all  our  vassals ; 
A  bot,  but  sboTt-liv'd,  conflict  tben  eo8u'd ;. 
Por  soon  tbey  fled.     I  saw  tbe  Romans  fly, 
Bęfore  lleft  tbe  field. 

CABACTACUS. 

My  son  pursuM } 

BABO. 

Tbe  prioce  and  Ełidarus,  Iike  twin  lions, 
IMd  sideby  side  engage.     Deatb  8eem*d  to  guide 
Tbeir  swords,  no  stroke  fell  fruitless,  every  wound 
Gave  him  a  victim. 

CABACTACUS. 

Thus,  my  friend  Ebrancos ! 
lii-fated  prince )  didst  thou  and  I  in  yooth 
Unitę  our  yalours.     In  bis  pripie  he  fell. 
On  Conway's  banks  I  saw  him  fali,  aod  siew 
His  murderer. — But  bow  hit  did  they  pursue  ł 

BABO. 

E*TO  to  tbe  sbips :  for  I  desery* d  the  root. 
Far  as  the  twilight  gleam  would  aid  my  sigfaL 

CABACTACUS. 

Now  tbanks  to  tbe  bright  star  tbat  mPd  bis  btrth  ; 
Yes,  he  will  soon  return  to  claim  my  bleasiag. 
And  be  sbalt  have  it  pour^d  in  tears  of  joy 
On  bis  bold  breisst !  metbougbt  I  beacd  a  step : 
Is  it  not  his  ł 

BABD. 

'Tis  some  of  our  own  traio. 
And  as  I  think,  they  lead  six  Romaną  captive. 

CHOBUS,  CABACTACUS,  CAFTIYBS. 
CHOBUS. 

My  brethrea,  bear  tbe  prisooers  to  the  oaTeri^ 
'Till  we  demand  tbem. 

CABACTACUS. 

Pause  ye  yct  awbile. 
They  seem  of  bold  demeanor,  and  ^ve  helms, 
Tbat  speak  them  leaders.  Hear  me,  Romaps,  bear* 
Tliat  you  are  captives,  h  tbe  chance  of  war : 
Yet  captives  as  ye  are,  in  Bńtaln*s  eye 
Ye  are  not  slayes.    Barbarians,  tbo'  ye  cali  us. 
We  know  the  natire  rights  man  ohims  from  maxu 
And  tberefore  never  shall  we  gali  yoor  necks 
Witb  chains,  or  drag  you  at  our  scythed  can 
In  arrogance  of  triumph.    Nor  *till  taugfat 
By  Romę  (wbat  Britain  surę  sboold  scom  to  leam) 
Her  avarice,  will  we  barter  you  for  gold. 
Tnie,  ye  are  captives,  and  our  country^s  safety 
Forbids,  we  glve  you  back  to  liberty : 
We  give  you  tberefore  to  tbe  immortal  gods, 
To  them  we  lift  yoo  in  tbe  radiant  cloud 
Of  sacńfioa.    They  may  in  limbs  of  freedom 
Replace  your  free-bom  souls,  and  tbeir  high  mercy 
Haply  shall  to  some  better  world  advance  you  ; 
Or  else  in  tbis  restnre  tbat  gołden  gift, 
Wbich  lost,  leaTes  life  a  burden.  Does  theie  brea^M 
A  wretch  so  palPd  witb  tbe  rain  fmr  of  death 
Can  cali  this  crueUy  >  'tis  love,  His  mercy  ; 
'And  grant,  ye  gods,  if  e^er  Pm  madę  a  captive, 
I  meet  the  like  iair  treatment  from  the  Ibe, 
Wbose  stronger  star  quells  minę.  Now  lead  them  Ott» 
lAnd,  wbile  tbey  live,  treat  them,  as  men  should  men^ 
lAnd  not  as  Borne  treats  Briuin.   [Exeunt  Captivt$. 

•  Druida  tbese. 
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Mkjśb&M  ihtir  dtwf 
•  9c*||iviB.4ii  iscfnoc* . 

CHOtOfc 

O  think  nok,  kin«, 
Tkat  Mon*  Aall  b*  cttiat  by  theie  dire  lilet  ^. 
E^^n  from  tba  yootb  of  time  yoo  boly  allar 
Has  beld  the  plaioe  tboa  Meft ;  aget  00  tges 
BafetheittdMKeMcńllee:  bi4iiev6ryet 
SbneamM  it  withbnmMi  gore,  nor  oror  tbaU 
Wbłle  we  bold  oAco  bora.    Tit  tmo,  tbat  Oaul, 
Tn/t  too,  tbat  Brilaia,  by  tba  Oauls  nittaugbty 
Hanro  dooe  tucb  daeda  of  bonour ;  ^|pedf,  tbat 
MmmMokf,  and  caU'd  from  angry  Haaf^  [tbockM 
GooM  on  onr  coantry. 


CAftACTACUf. 

Cantbogodt 
^ibold  a  lig bt  noia  gratefoJ,  tban  tbe  flame, 
nat  blait*  impiety  ? 

caoavt. 

Admit,  tbay  oannot : 
Naad  tbey  tba  band  of  man  to.  light  tbat  flame  ł 
Ilave  not  thoae  godi  tbeir  ligbtning?  Taianii, 
Dotbte  not  wield  tba  ibonder  ? 

CARACTACUa. 

Holy  Druid, 
I  itand  rebok'd :  vii!  ye  tben  pardon  tbem  ? 

CHoaof. 
We  lay  not  tbat.    Yengeance  shall  have  ber  eoarw. 
Bot  yengeance  io  ber  own  pecuUar  garb, 
Not  in  tbe  borrow'd  weeda  of  saga  religioo : 
Tbey  suit  not  ber. — Wbeace  was  tbat  sbriefc } 

BYSŁIMA,  CAftACTACOS,  CUOSOI* 
lYBŁIMA. 

My  fatber, 
Sopport  oie,  take  me  trembling  to  your  anns ;    ' 
Alf  is  not  welL    Ab  me,  my  fears  o^ercome  me  ! 

CAIACTACUS* 

Wbat  means  my  cbild  ? 

BTBŁINA. 

.  Alas  !  ve  are  betray^. 
Sv'n  oow  as  wandhing  in  yoo  eastem  grova 
I  'cail'd  tbe  ^ods  to  aid  ns,  tbe  dread  sound 
Of  many  basty  steps  did  meet  minę  ear : 
This  way  tbey  presL 

CARACTACUS. 

Baughter,  thy  fnis  are  Tain. 

BTBŁINA. 

Metboogbt  I  saw  tbe  flame  of  ligbted  brands, 
And  wbat  did  glitter  to  my  daz^ed  sigbt, 
Łike  swords  and  helms. 


Of  maiden  fiear. 


CABACTACUS. 

Ally  alł  tbe  feeble  eoinago 


1^  This  and  the  fonr  Ibllowing  tpeecbes  to  tbe 
and  of  tbe  iceoe  were  printed  in  tbe  first  editioo  of 
this  poem,  but  cancelled  before  publication ;  be- 
eanse  some  of  my  critical  friends  tbougbt  tbem 
not  supported  by  bistorical  authority :  yet  as  tbey 
add  to  the  consistency  and  dignity  of  tbe  Druidical 
charaoter  as  delioeated  through  the  rest  of  (he 
Drama,  and  gi^e  tbem  an  air  o?  propriety  and  con- 
sequently  of  probability,  I  bave  chaien  in  tbis  edi- 
tŃn  to  reinstate  tbem. 


BTBŁtKA.  ' 

Nay,  if  minę  ear  nislook  not, 
I  baaid  tbe  trajtoc^s  Toioa  wbo  tbat  way  'scap^d, 
Gailiagtoaims. 

CABACTACUS. 

Away  with  idlc  tenoors ! 
Knov,  tby  braYe  broCber*s  hełm  is  croiim*d 

Onr  foes  an  fled,  tbeir  laaders  ara  onr  capti 
Smile,  my  lorM  cbiM,  and  imitate  tbe  Son, 
Tbat  risas  niddy  firom  bebind  yon  oaks 
To  bail  him  ▼ictor. 

CHoaus. 

Tbat  tbe  risiag  Son ! 
Ohborroort  borrouri  sacrilegioos  fires       [aound 
Devonr  oor  grores:  tbey  blaze,  tbey  Uaze!  Oh 
Tbe  trump  again  ;  recall  the  prince,  or  all 
Isiost. 

CABACTACUS. 

Druid,  wbere  is  tby  fortitude  ł 
Do  not  I  \ive  ?  Is  not  tbis  holy  sword 
Firm  in  my  gra»p  ?  I  will  preserve  your  grores. 
Britoos,  I  go :  let  those  tbat  dare  die  nobły, 
Follow  my  step.  [£xi/  Caractacna. 

irBLIMA. 

Ob  wbitber  does  bego  ł 
Retora,  retora ;  ye  boly  men,  recall  him. 
Wbat  is  bis  arm  a^inst  a  bost  of  Romans  ł 
Ob  I  bave  lost  a  latber  1 

caoBus. 

Rutblessgods! 
Ye  take  away  oor  sonls :  a  generał  panic 
Reigns  Łhro*  the  grofe.    Oh  fly,  my  brethren,  fly^ 
To  aid  tba  king,  fly  to  pi^esewe  yoor  altaa  ! 
Alas  t  tis  all  in  Tain  $  onr  fiite  is  fist. 
Look  there,  lock  tbere,  tbou  miserable  maid  1 
Bebold  thy  bleeding  brotber. 

ABTIBAOUt,  KIIWBOS,  BTBLtlTA,  CBOBUS. 
ABTIBACUS.^ 

Thanks,goodyoQtb! 
Safe  hast  thou  brongbt  me  to  tbat  boly  spot, 
Where  I  d^d  wisb  to  die.     Support  me  sUlL 
Ob,  I  am  sick  to'deaŁh.    Yet  one  step  morę: 
Now  lay  me  gently  down.     I  would  drag  out 
This  life,  tho*  at  some  cost  of  throbs  and  pan^ 
Just  long  enougb  to  claira  my  father^s  blessing'. 
And  sigh  my  last  breath  in  my  sister*s  anns.^ — 
And  here  she  kneelS,  poor  mąid  f  alt  dnmb  witk 
Restrain  thy  sorrow,  gentlest  Brelina.  [grief* 

True,  thou  dost  see  me  bleed :  I  bleed  to  deiob. 

BTBŁINA. 

Say*st  tbou  ta  death  ?  Oh  gods !  tba  baibed  shaft 

b  buried  in  his  breast.    Yes,  be  most  die. 

And  I,  alas !  am  doom'd  to  sea  him  die. 

Wbere  are  your  bealing  arts,  madicioal  befbą, 

Ye  holy  men,  your  wonder-wosking  spells } 

Pluck  me  but  out  tbis  shaft,  stanob  but  this  blood^ 

And  I  will  cali  down  blessings  on  yoor  baads 

Witb  snob  a  fenrency — ^And  can  ya  not ! 

Tben  let  me  beg  you  on  my  benM  tasea, 

Give  to  my  misery  some  opiate  drag, 

May  shut  up  all  my  senses. — Yes,  f^Mid  Ibtban^ 

Mingle  the  potion  so,  tbat  it  may  kill  ma 

Just  at  the  instant,  this  poor  langoisher 

Heates  his  last  sigh. 


CARACTACUS. 
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Talk  not  thns  wUdly,  aiater, 
Think  oo  oor  father^s 


1TBŁI9A. 

Aias !  my  brother ! 
We  ha^e  no  fiither  now ;  or  if  we  have, 
He  is  a  captiTe. 

AKYIRAOUf. 

Captive  I  Oh  my  woond ! 
It  idDgt  me  now— Bat  is  it  so  ? 

ITitming  to  tk$  Chorut- 

CHORUI« 

Aha! 
We  know  no  morę,  >ave  that  be  sallied  single^ 
To  meet  the  foe,  wbose  unezpected  host 
Round  by  the  east  had  woond  their  iimudfal  mansb. 
And  fiWd  oar  provei. 

aŁisuant.  • 

Oh  fataly  6U1  va]oiir  1 
Tben  is  he  seiz'dy  or  slaio. 

AanaAous. 

Too  surę  be  is ! 
Oniid,  not  half  tbe  Romans  met  oor  swords ; 
Wefoondtfaeliraadtooiate:  the  lest  aie  yonder. 

CHOBOS.    ' 

How  ooold  tfacy  gain  tbe  pass  } 

AaVIRAGUS. 

The  wretch»  that  fled 
That  way,  retnm'd,  ooodactmg  half  their  poweis ; 

And --Bat  tby  pardon,  yoath,  I  will  not  woond  thee^ 
He  la  thy  biotber. 

iLuimus. 

Tbus  my.  hoaest  sword 
Shall  foree  the  blood  lirom  tbe  detested  hsart, 
That  hoUi  alUanoe  with  him« 

iutyuuea& 

Slidofu^ 
Hołd,  OB  eor  frieadship,  hołd.    ITwo  noble  ymitb, 
liDOk  on  this  imiooent  maad.    She  most  to  Home, 
Gaptite  to  Romę.   Thoa  see'st  waim  lifc  llow  fton 


Ere  kingshe>ll  bave  nobrother.  HeaT^s  my  witness, 
1  do  not  wisb,  that  ttaon  shouldat  liYe  the  ŚKwe 
Ot  Karne:  bat  yet  she  is  my  sisten 

BŁmuaos. 

PrinoeJ 
Hon  mgtst  that,  migbt  make  me  drąc  an  agt 
In  fstters  worse  than  Roman.    I  will  Irre, 
I  iive      ■    * 


Enłer  MAntk 

Fly  to  your  caTerns,  Dniids, 
Tbe  gro?e's  beset  around.    Tbe  cbihf  approachea. 

cHoaus.   . 
Let  him  approacb,  we  will  conftont  his  pride  ; 
The  aeer  that  roles  amid  tbe  grores  of  Mona 
Has  not  to  fear  bis  Airy.    What  tho*  age 
fllmken^oarsinews;  what  tho*  shield  and  swoid 
Oive  not  their  iron  aid  to  goard  oor  body ; 
Yet  Tirtoe  anns  oor  sool,  and  'gainst  that  panoply 
,  What 'Taiła  tbe  ngeofrobben?    Łstbnnooma. 

AayuAGUs. 
(  ftJnt  qMoe.-.*Ye  Tenerable  men, 
If  ye  cen  sa^e  this  body  from  pollation, 
U  ye  can  tomb  me  in  this  aacied  place, 
Itrastyewiil.    I  fooght  to  iava  thsM  giof es. 


And,  fraitiess  tho*  I  Ibogbt,  sotfie  gnUfdl  oak, 

I  trast  will  spread  its  reTerential  gloom 

0'er  my  pale  asbes— Ah !  tbat  paog  was  deatb  * 


My  sister,  oh  !• 


[I>»#j; 


EŁIDURUS. 

She  fiiintsl  ah  raise  ber!- 

EYBŁINA. 


Ycs, 


Now  be  is  dead.     I  felt  bis  spirit  go 

In  a  cold  sigb,  and  as  it  past,  metboogbt 

U  paiis'd  awbile,  aod  trembled  on  my  lips ! 

T9k»  me  not  from  him :  breathless  as  be  is, 

He  is  my  brother  stiłl,  and  if  the  gods 

00  please  to  grace  him  with  some  happier  being; 

They  ne^er  can  give  to  htm  a  fooder  aister. 

CBOftUS. 

Brethren,  surroond  the  corse,  and,  ere  tbe  ibe 

Approaobes,  chant  with  meet  solemnity 

Tbat  gratefui  dirge  your  dying  champion  cbiimi. 

SBMICHOaUS. 

Lo,  where  incumbent  o^er  tbe  shade 
Rome^s  rsT^ning  eagle  bows  ber  b^ked  bead  I 
Yet  wbłle  a  caoment  fote  afibrds, 
While  yet  a  moment  fieedom  stays, 
That  moment,  whicb  outweigbs 
Etemity'8  unmeasur^d  boanls, 
Sball  Mona'8  gratefol  bards  employ 
To  hymn  their  godlike  bero  to  tbe  sky. 

SaMICBORUS. 

Ring  ottt,  ye  mortal  suings; 

Answer  tbon  bea7»nly  barp,  instiact  with  spirit  alL 

Tliat  <^cr  tbe  jaąper  arch  self-warblinr  swmcs 

Of  Uest  Aiidraste^s  throne: 

Thj  saered  sounds  alooe 

Gan  oelebrate  the  fali 

Of  boU  Arriragoa— 

Enter  Aiilos  Bidius  and  RomaiM. 

I 

AUŁOS  DDtUS,  CBORUS,  BYBŁINA,  BtlDURUS. 

AOŁUS  Dinius. 

„  .  , .  Ye  bloody  priesti. 

BehoM  we  horst  on  yoor  infehial  rites. 
And  bid  you  pause.     Instant  restore  oor  soldien. 
Nor  hope  tbat  superstition^s  rutfaless  step 
Shall  wadę  in  Roman  gore.    Ye  sayage  men, 
Did  not  oor  laws  give  Uoenae  to  all  fkiths. 
We  woold  ofertom  yoor  altan,  beadlong'beave 
TTiese  sbapeless  symbols  of  your  barbarous  gods  « 
And  let  the  golden  Son  into  your  ca^es.  ' 

CBORUS. 

Serrant  of  Gaesar,  bas  thioe  impious  tongue 
Speot  the  black  Tcnom  of  its  btasphemy  ? 
It  bas.    TTjen  take  our  curses  on  tbioe  bead 
Efn  his  fell  corses,  who  doth  reign  in  Matul 
Yic^gersnt  of  those  gods  thy  pride  insoltŁ 

w  The  Dniids  did  not  really  worship  tbe  diWoity 
onder  any  symbol.  Bot  this  is  imt  intentioDally 
into  the  mooth  of  tbe  Roman,  as  mistaking  tbe 
rade  Stones  placedffoond  the  gro^e,  for  idols.  Tbus 
Łncan  in  his  beaotifol  description  of  a  Droid  grove, 

■  simulącraąue  moesta  deorom 
Aite  carent,  C8sisque  esitant  infbimia  troncis. 

l>har.  Łib.  uŁ 
Son^  iraagery  from  the  same  description  kalitt 
borrowed  in  the  operni^  of  tbe  dnuna. 


.378 


MASON'S  POEMS. 


Bold  prieit,  I  icorn  Łhy  cunes,  and  thyiełf. 
Soldiers,  go  learch  the  caTes,  aod  free  the  piiaoiien. 
Take  beed,  ye  leize  GamcŁacus  aUve. 
Arreft  yon  youtb;  load  him  with  bea^iett  ironiy 
He  sball  to  Cesar  annrer  for  his  erioic. 

EŁlDURUf. 

I  stand  prepar^d  to  triumph  in  my  crime. 

Tis  well,  proud  boy— Look  to  the  beauteous  maid, 

[7b  the  aolditri. 
That  trancM  in  grief,  beods  o^er  yon  bleodins  oone, 
Respect  her  sorrows. 

Henoe,  ye  baibaroot  uMa, 

Ye  shall  not  take  him  welt^ring  thus  in  blood. 
To  show  at  Romę,  what  British  Tirtuo  was. 
Avaunt !  the  breathless  body  that  ye  touch 
Was  óoce  ArviragU8 ! 

AVŁos  smros. 

Fear  os  not,  prinoasiy 
We  rererence  the  dead. 

cHoaus. 
Woald  too  to  Hea^^n, 
Ye  reirerenc'd  the  gods  bat  e^^n  enough 
Not  to  debase  with  slarery^s  cruel  chaio, 
What  they  created  free. 

AVLV9  DtDIUS. 

Tbe  Romans  6ght 
Not  to  enslaTe,  but  hamanise  the  world. 

CBOavs« 

00  to,  we  will  not  parley  wHh  thee,  Roman : 
Instant  pronounoe  our  doom. 

A0ŁUb  DIDIUS. 

Hear  it,  and  tbank  Ui. 
This  once  our  clemedcy  shall  spare  your  groves, 
•If  at  our  cali  ye  yietd  Uie  Britiih  king : 
Yet  leam,  when  next  ye  aid  the  foea  of  CtBśu^, 
That  eacb  old  oak,  wbose  solemn  gioom  ye  boast, 
Shall  bow  beneath  oar  axet. 

CH(»U8. 

Be  they  blasted, 
WhenPer  their  shade  forgets  to  shelter  Yirtue. 

Enter  iard» 
1  Moum,  Mona,  moum.    CarBctacos  it  captive ! 
^  And  dost  tbou  smile,  false  Roman  ?  Donotthink 
^  He  feU  an  easy  prey.    Know,  ere  be  yielded, 
I  Thy  braTest  veterans  bied.    He  too,  thy  ipy, 
I  The  base  Brigantian  prince,  hath  seaPd  his  fraud 
With  death.    Bursting  thro'  armed  ranks,  tb«t 
The  caitiff  round,  the  brave  Caractacus     [hemm'd 
Seiz*d  his  faise  throat ;  and  as  be  gave  him  death 
Indignant  tbundei^d,  *'  Thus  is  my  last  stroke 
The  stroke  of  jnstice.'*  Numbers  tben  opprest  him : 

1  saw  tbe  slave,  that  cowardly  behind 
PinionM  his  amis ;  I  saw  the  sacred  sword 
Writh^d  from  his  grasp :  I  saw,  what  now  ye  see, 
Jnglorious  sight !  tfaose  barbarous  bonds  upon  him^ 

CARACTACUS,  AUŁUS  DIDIUS,  CBOSOS,  dsC 
CARACTACUS. 

Romans,  mcthinks  the  malice  of  your  tyrant 
Might  furnisłi  heavier  chains.    Old  as  I  am, 
Aad  wither*d  as  you  see  tbese  war-wom  limbs. 
Trust  me,  they  shall  support  the  weightiest  load 
lijnfiticedares  impose^— — 


H 


Proud  crastcd  soMier  ITo  Didm. 
Who  •eem'stthe  master-morer  in  this  businessi 
Say,  dost  thou  read  less  terrour  on  my  brow* 
Tban  when  thou  met^st  me  in  the  fiełds  of  war 
Heading  my  nations }  ^o,  my  free-bom  sool 
Has  soom  still  left  to  sparkle  thro'  tbese  eyes. 
And  frown  defiance  on  thec  Is  it  thus ! 

[Seeing  kis  s<m*s  ho^, 
Then  Pm  indeed  a  captiw.    Mighty  gods  I 
My  sooł,  my  soul  submits:  patientit  bears 
Tbe  pond'rous  load  of  grief  ye  heap  upoo  it. 
Yes,  it  will  grovel  in  this  shatter^d  breast. 
And  be  the  sad  tamę  tbing^sit  ought  to  be, 
Goopt  in  a  senrile  body. 

AUŁUS  DIDIUS. 

Droop  not,  king. 
When  Claudiof ,  the  great  master  of  the  world, 
Shall  hear  the  noble  story  of  thy  Talour, 
His  pity 

CAIACTACUS. 

Can  a  Roman  pity,  soldier  ? 
if  he  can,  gods  !'  UHist  a  Briton  bear  it  ? 
'Arviragas,  my  bold,  my  breathless  boy, 
Thou  hast  escap'd  suoh  pity ;  thou  art  free* 
Hera  in  high  Mona  shall  thy  noUe  timbs 
Rest  in  a  noble  gra^e ;  posterity 
Shall  to  thy  tomb  with  annual  revereooe  brii^ 
Sepulchral  stones,  and  pile  them  to  the  cloods  ; 
Whilst  minę 

AUŁUS  nmius. 
The  mom  doth  haaten  our  depaitursb 
Prepare  thee,  king,  to  go :  a  &T'ring  gale 
Now  swells  our  sails. 

CAKACTACUS. 

Inhuman,  that  thon  art ! 
Dost  thon  deny  a  moment  for  a  fotiier 
To  shed  a  few  warm  team  o*er  his  dead  son  ? 
I  tell  thee, -chief,  this  act  might  claim  a  life^ 
1V>  do ildóly;  even  a lo6gar Ufo, 
Tbao  wnow  6ver  sdffer^^d.    Grael  man ! 
And  thon  deniest  me  OMimeols*    Be  it  sa 
I  know  you  Romans  weep  not  for  your  children ; 
Ye  triumph  0'er  your  tnars,  aod  think  it  Tafonr  ; 
I  triumph  in  my  tean.    Yes,  best-tov'd  boy, 
Yes,  I  can  weep,  can  foU  upon  thy  corae. 
And  1  can  tear  my  hairs,  tbese  fow  grey  bairs, 
The  oniy  honours  war  and  age  hath  leflL  me. 
Ah  son !  thou  migbŁ'8thavcrul^io*ermany  natiaB^ 
As  did  thy  royal  ancestry :  bnt  I, 
)  Rash  that  I  was,  ne'er  knew  the  gelden  carb  • 
ADiscretioa  hangs  on  brav'ry :  else  perchance 
^ese  men,  that  fastm  fotters  on  thy  fother,  [śhip. 
Had  sued  to  him  for  peace,  and  claim*d  his  friend. 

AUŁUS  DIDIUS.' 

But  thou  wast  still  implacable  to  Romę, 
And  scorn*d  her  friendship. 

CAIACTACUS  słarting  ttpfram  the  body* 

Soldier,  I  had  atms  >^ 
Had  neighing  steeds  to  whirl  my  iron  cars, 
Had  weałth,  domioioo.    Dost  thou  wooder,  Roman, 
I  fongfat  to  sofe  them  ?  Wbat  if  Cassar  aima, 

"  This  passage»  and  some  others  m  this  soene, 
are  taken  from  Caractacus's  fomous  speech  in  Ta« 
citus,  before  tiie  throne  of  Clandius;  but  hem 
adapted  to  his  dramttk;  aharader* 
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To  lord  it  nniv«Kri  o'er  the  werld, 
ShaU.tlii»world  Łamely  crouoh  at  Casar^t  fiootstaol  ? 

AVŁUt  DIDI08. 

Read  in  tby  fkte  oor  answer.    Yet  if  sootaer 
Thy  pride  bad  yielded 

CASACTACUf. 

Thank  thy  gods,  I  dul  not 
Had  it  been  so,  the  glory  of  thy  master, 
Like  my  miafortunes,  had  been  sbort  and  trivia1y 
ObliTkNi'8  ready  prey :  now,  after  struggiiug 
Ninę  yean,  and  that  right  brately  'gainst  a  tyrant, 
I  am  hia  %\ńve  to  treat  ai  seeros  him  good ; 
If  croelly,  'twill  be  an  easy  task 
To  bow  a  wretcb,  alas !  how  bow*d  already ! 
Down  to  tlie  dust :  if  well,  bis  clemency,        [men, 
Mrhen  trick'd  and  TarnishM  by  your  glomng  pen- 
WiH  shine  in  honoor^t  aonals,  and  adorn 
Himielf  i  it  booti  not  me.    liook  there,  look  thćre, 
The  tUve  that  shot  that  dart.  killM  ev'ry  hope 
Of  lott  Garactacus  1  Arise,  my  daughter^ 
Alas  1  poor  prince,  art  thou  loo  in  Tile  fetters  ? 

[To  Eljdurus. 
Come  hitbet,  youth :  be  thou  to  me  a  son, 
To  her  a  brother.    Tbus  with  trembling  arms 
I  lead  yoa  forth ;  children,  we  go  to  Romę. 
Weep*st  thoo,  my  girl  ?  I  prithee  board  thy  tears 
For  the  sad  meeting  of  thy  capti^e  mother : 
For<«e  hare  mach  to  tell  ber,  mych  to  say 
Of  these  good  men,  who  nurtur^d  us  in  Mona ; 
Mach  of  the  fraod  and  malice,  that  parsu'd  us ; 
Mach  of  her  son,  who  pour*d  his  prectous  blood 
To  saTe  his  sire  and  sister  :  think'st  thou,  maid, 
Her  gentleneta  can  hear  the  tale,  and  live  ? 
And  yct  sbe  mtisL    Oh  gods,  I  grow  a  talker ! 
Offief  and  otd  age  ara  ever  fiill  cf  words : 
Bot  Pil  be^muf e.    Adieu !  ye  holy  men ; 
Yet  boe  look  mora— Now  lead  us  henoe  for  ever. 


THE' 

KNGU8B  GARDEN  i 
APOEM: 

IN   FOUa  BOOKS. 

A  garden  is  the  porest  of  human  pleasores ;  it  is 
the  greatest  refresbrnent  te  the  spirits  of  man, 
withont  which  buildings  and  palaces  are  bot  gmss 
haody-works.  And  a  man  shall  erer  see,  that 
*vhen  ages  grow  to  civiliCy  and  elegancy,  men 
oome  to  bnild  stately,  sooner  than  to  garden 
finely :  as  if  gardening  were  the  greater  perfec- 
tioD.  Vemlam« 

BOOK  THE  FIRSrr. 

To  tbce,  divine  Simplicity  !  to  thce, 

^^  aibitress  of  what  is  good  and  fair, 

This  yerse  belongs.    O,  as  it  freely  flows, 

Give  it  thy  powers  of  pleaaing  :  eise  in  Tain 

It  striyes  to  teach  the  rules,  from  Naturę  drawn, 

Of  import  high  to  those  whose  taste  woold  add 

To  Nature's  careless  graces  ;  lovetiest  then, 

]JJJ»«n,  o'er  her  form,  thy  easy  skill  bas  taught 

The  robę  of  Spring  in  ampler  folds  to  flow. 

Hastę  goddess !  to  the  woods,  the  lawiis,  the  Talas  ; 


That  lie  in  rude  Immriance,  and  but  wait 

Thy  cali  to  bloóm  with  beauty.    1  meanwhile, 

Attendant  on  thy  sute  serene,  will  mark 

Its  fsery  piogress ;  wake  th*  accordant  string  ; 

And  tell  how  fisr,  beyond  the  transient  glare 

Of -fickle  lashion,  or  of  formal  ait, 

Thy  flowery  works^ith  charm  perennial  please, 

Ye  too;  ye  sister  powers  >  that,  at  my  birth, 
Auspicious  smil*d ;  and  o*er  my  eradle  drop^d 
Those  magie  seeds  of  fisncy,  which  produce 
A  poef  s  ieeUng,  and  a  painter^s  eye, 
Come  to  your  TOtary^s  aid.    For  well  ye  know 
How  ioon  my  infsnt  accents  lisp*d  the  rhyme, 
How  sooo  my  hands  the  mimie  colours  spread. 
And  TBinly  8trove  to  snatch  a  double  wreath 
From  Fame's  unMing  lanrel :  fruitless  aim  ; 
Yet  not  inglorioua  ;  nor  perchanoe  deroid 
Of  friendly  usa  to  this  fiur  argument ; 
If  so,  with  lenient  smiles,  ye  deign  to  cheer, 
At  this  sad  hour,  my  deaolated  soul. 
For  deam  not  ya  that  I  resume  the  strain 
To  court  the  world's  applause :  my  yeacs  maturę 
Hare  leamM  to  slight  the  toy.    No,  'tis  to  sooth 
That  agony  of  heart,  which  they  alone, 
Who  best  baTO  lov'd,  who  best  hava  been,^Of 'd, 
Can  fieel,  or  pity ;  sympathy  severe  1 
Which  she  too  felt,  when  on  her  pallid  lip 
The  last  fsrewell  hung  trembling,  and  bespoka 
A  wisb  to  linger  here,  and  bless  the  arms 
She  lea  for  Hcav'n.  She  died,  and  Heav'n  is  ben  ł 
Be  minę  the  pensire  solitary  balm 
That  recollection  yields.    Yas,  angel  pora  ! 
While  memory  holds  her  seat,  thy  image  still 
Shall  reign,  sbiall  triumph  there ;  and  when,  as  oaw^ 
Imagioation  fonns  a  nymph  diyine 
To  lead  the  fluent  strain,  thy  modest  blush, 
Thy  mild  demeanor,  thy  unpractisM  smile 
Shall  grace  tbat  nymph,  and  sweet  Simplicity 
Be  dress'd  (ab  meek  Maria  !)  ia  thy  pharms. 

Begin  the  song !  and  ye  of  Albion's  sons 
Attend ;  ye  firedom,  ye  iiigenooos  faw, 
Who  heirs  of  competenoe,  if  not  of  wealth* 
Preserre  that  Tostalpurityof  soul  [ymiths^ 

Whenoe  genuine  taste  prooeeds.    To  you^  blett 
I  sing ;  wbether  in  Acadtaiic  grov«s 
Studeous  ye  rore ;  or,  fraught  with  leaning^a  stoiCSy 
Yisit  the  Łataan  plain,  fond  to  transplant 
Those  arts  which  Greace  did,  with  ber  liberty, 
Resign  to  Romę.    Yet  know,  the  art  I  sing 
Ev'n  there  ye  shall  not  leam.    Romę  knew  it  aot 
While  Romę  was  htt :  ab !  hope  not  then  to  fiad 
In  slarish  superstitious  Romę  the  iair 
Remains.    Meanwhile,  of  old  and  classic  aid 
Tho'  fruitless  be  the  search,  your  eyes  entranc'd 
Shall  catcb  those  glowing  scenes,tbat  taught  a  Claudii 
To  grace  his  canvass  with  Hesperian  hues : 
And  scenes  like  these,  on  memory's  tablet  drawi^ 
Bring  back  to  Britain ;  there  give  k>cal  form 
To  each  idea ;  and  if  Naturę  lend 
Materials  fit  of  torrenty  rock,  and  shade, 
Produce  new  Tivolis.    But  leam  to  reioy 
O  youth !  whose  skill  essays  the  arduous  taakf 
That  skill  within  the  Iknit  sbe  allows. 
Oreat  Naturę  soonas  control :  she  will  not  bear 
One  beaoty  foreign  to  the  spot  or  soil 
She  gives  thee  to  adom :  'tis  thine  alone   ' 
To  mend,  not  change  her  featores.    Bbas  har  bind 
Stretch  fórth  a  lerel  lawa  ?  Ab,  bopa  not  thou 
To  lift  the  mountam  thera*    Do  mriitftjiw  Snmtk 
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Around  ?  Ah,  wish  not  tliete  the  \ere\  Uwn. 
Yet  sbe  permits  thy  ait,  disereetly  us'd, 
To  gmooth  the  rag^ed  and  to  sweU  the  plaiii. 
But  derę  with  caution ;  else  expect,  bold  man ! 
The  mjurM  genius  of  the  place  to  riae 
In  self-delience,  and,  like  some  giant  fiend 
Tbat  frownt  in  Gothic  ttory,  awtft  destroy. 
By  night,  the  puny  laboun  of  thy  day. 

What  theo  must  he  attempt,  whom  niggaiti  fiite 
Has  fixt  in  soch  an  inauspicioiu  spot 
As  bears  no  tracę  of  beauty  ?  must  he  sit 
Duli  and  inacti^e  in  the  desert  waste, 
If  Natore  there  no  happy  featufe  weara 
To  wake  and  meet  his  slull }  Beiiere  the  Muse, 
She  does  not  kaow  that  inauspicious  spot 
Wbere  beauty  is  thus  niggard  of  her  storę : 
Believe  the  Muse,  thro'  thts  terrestrial  Yast 
The  seeds  of  grace  are  sown,  profusely  sown, 
£v*n  where  we  least  may  hope :  the  desert  hills 
Wiłi  hear  the  cali  of  art ;  the  yallies  dank 
Obey  her  just  behests,  and  smile  with  cbarms 
Cctogenial  to  the  soil,  and  all  its  own. 

For  tell  me,  where>  the  desert  ?  there  alone 
Where  man  resides  not ;  or,  if  *chance  resides, 
He  is  not  there  the  man  his  Maker  form'd, 
Industrions  mao,  by  Heav*n's  first  law  ordain'd 
To  earn  his  food  by  labour.     In  the  waste 
Place  thou  tbat  man  with  his  primeral  arms. 
His  plough-share,  and  his  spade ;  nor  shalt  thou  long 
Bnpatient  wait  a  change ;  the  waste  shall  smile 
With  yellow  harvests ;  what  was  barren  heath 
Shall  soon  be  verdant  mead.     Now  let  thy  art 
Esert  its  powers,  and  give,  by  Tarying  lines, 
The  soil,  already  tamM,  its  finished  grace. 

Nor  less  obs«quious  to  the  haod  of  toil, 
If  Fancy  guide  that  band,  will  the  dank  ^ale 
Eeceive  improvemeBt  meet ;  but  Fancy  here 
Musflead,  not  follow  labour ;  she  must  tell 
In  what  peculiar  place  the  soil  shall  rise,       [wear, 
Wbere  sink  ;  prescrtbe  wbat  form  each  sluice  shall 
And  how  direct  its  coorse;  whether  to  spread 
Br6ad  as  a  lakę,  or,  as  a  river  pent 
By  firinged  banks,  weave  its  irriguous  way 
Thro*  lawn  and  sbade  altemate :  for  if  she 
Preside  not  o^er  the  task,  the  narrow  drains 
Will  run  in  Łedious  parallel,  or  cut 
Each  other  in  sharp  angles :  hence  implore 
Her  swift  assistance,  ere  the  ruthless  spade 
Too  deeply  wound  the  boeom  of  the  soil. 

^et,  in  this  lowly  site,  where  all  that  cbarms 
Within  itself  most  charm,  bard  is  the  task 
Impo6'd  on  Fancy.     Hence  with  idłe  fear ! 
Is  bhe  not  Fancy  ?  and  can  Faucy  fail 
In  sweet  delusions,  in  concealments  apt. 
And  wild  creatire  power  ?  She  cannot  fail. 
And  yet,  fuli  oft,  when  her  creatiye  power, 
Her  apt  concealments,  her  delusions  sweet  ' 
Have  been  profusely  la^IshM ;  when  ber  grores 
Have  shot,  with  vegetative  vigour  strong, 
ET'n  to  their  wisb'd  matnrity ;  when  Jove 
Has  roird  the  changeful  seasons  o*er  her  lawns. 
And  each  bas  left  a  Messing  as  it  roi  Pd  : 
£v*n  tben,  perchance,  some  Yain  fasttdious  eye 
Siali  rove  uomindful  of  surrounding  cbarms 
Aod  ask  for  prospect.    Stranger  !  'tis  not  here. 
Oo  seek  it  on  some  garish  tuirefs  height ; 
Seek  it  on  Ricbmond^i  or  on  Włodsor's  brow ; 
There  gazing,  on  the  gorgeous  yale  below, 
Applaud  alike^  with  faihioDM  pomp  of  phrase^ 


The  good  and  bad,  wluch,  in  profwiioii,  tfaefe 
Tbat  goi|;eqps  Yale  eshibits.    Here  meanwfaUe, 
Zf*n  in  the  duli,  unseen,  uoseaing  deli 
Thy  tatte  cootemns,  shall  Coatemplatioo  imp 
Her  eagle  plomes ;  the  poet  here  shall  hołd 
Sweet  cooverM  witii  his  Muae;  the  corious  sage^ 
Who  comments  on  great  Natnre'8  an^ple  tome. 
Shall  find  that  Tolume  here.    For  here  are  caves» 
Where  rise  those  gurgling  lilb,  that  sing  the  soo^ 
Which  Contemplation  lores ;  here  shadowy  glades, 
Where  thro*  tbe  tremulous  foliage  darts  the  ray, 
That  gi)ds  the  poet's  day-dream ;  here  the  tiuf 
Teemi  with  the  Yegetatiug  race ;  the  air 
Is  peopled  with  the  insect  tribes,  that  float 
Upoo  the  noontide  beam,  and  cali  tbe  sagę 
To  number  and  to  name  them.    Nor  if  here 
The  painter  comes,  shall  his  enchaoting  art 
Gk>  back  without  a  boon  :  for  Fancy  here, 
With  Nature's  living  colours,  forms  a  scenę 
Which  Ruisdale  best  might  nval ;  chrystal  lakes. 
Cer  which  the  giant  oak,  himself  a  grove, 
Flings  his  romantic  branches,  and  beholds 
.His  rererend  image  in  th'  expanse  below. 
If  distant  hills  be  wanting,  yet  our  eye 
Forgets  the  want,  and  with  delighted  gazę 
Reit  on  the  lovely  foreground ;  there  applands 
The  art,  wblcb,  yarying  forms  and  blendmg  hues, 
Oiyes  that  harmonious  foroe  of  shadę  and  light, 
Which  makes  the  landscape  perfecL    Art  like  thit 
Is  only  art,  all  else  abortive  toit 
Gome  then,  thou  sister  Muse,  finom  whom  tlie  mind 
Wins  for  her  airy  Yisions  colour,  form. 
And  fixt  focality,  sweet  Painting,  come 
To  teach  the  docile  pupil  of  my  song, 
How  much  his  practice  on  thy  aid  depends. 

Of  Nature^s  Tariotts  scenes  the  painter  culla 
That  for  his  faT'rite  theme,  where  the  fair  wbole 
Is  broken  into  ample  parts,  and  bold  ; 
Where  to  the  eye  three  well-mark'd  distances 
Spread  their  peculiar  colouring.    Vivid  green, 
Warm  brown,  and  blaek  opake  the  foreground  bean 
Conspicuous  ;  sober  oliye  coldly  marks 
The  second  distance ;  thenoe  the  tbird  declinei 
In  aofter  bhie,  or,  less^ning  stlll,  is  lost 
In  faintest  purple.    When  thy  taste  is  callM 
To  deck  a  scenę  where  Nature*s  self  presents 
All  these  distinct  gradations,  then  rejoioe 
At  does  the  painter,  and  like  him  apply 
Thy  colours ;  plant  thou  on  each  scjiarate  pait 
Its  pioper  foliage.    Chief,  fur  there  thy  skill 
Has  its  chief  soope,  eurich  with  all  the-hoes . 
Tbat  flowers,  tbat  shrubs,  tltat  trees  can  yieU,  the 

sides 
Of  that  foir  path,  from  whence  our  sight  is  led 
Gradoal  to  yiew  the  whole.     Where^er  thou  windNA 
Tbat  path,  take  heed  between  the  scenę  and  eye. 
To  yary  and  to  mix  thy  chosen  greens. 
Here  for  a  while  with  cedar  or  with  larch, 
That  from  tbe  ground  spread  their  close  texture,  bida 
The  view  entire.     Then  Q*er  some  lowly  tuft, 
Where  rosę  and  woodbine  bloom,  permit  its  cfaanns 
To  horst  upon  the  sight ;  now  thro*  a  copse 
Of  beecb,  tbat  rear  their  smooth  and  stately  trunks, 
Adodit  it  partially,  and  half  exclude. 
And  half  reveal  its  graces  :  ia  this  path 
How  long  soe^er  the  wanderer  royes,  each  step 
Shall  wake  fresh  beauties ;  each  sbort  point  prcsent 
A  difierent  picture,  new,  and  yet  the  same. 

Yet  some  there  are  who  scorn  this  cautious  ruie^ 
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Aaś  fell  eacli  tree  thai  łntMęepts  tbe  soene. 
O  gieat  Ponsiin !  O  NaUiie't  darliog,  Clande ! 
'Whmt  if  lome  rasb  and  Mcńlegkwis  band 
7ore  f rom  your  cantu  thote  umbrageoos  |miet 
That  frowD  in  fronty  and  gyre  eacb  azure  bill 
Tbe  chann  of  oontraft  I  Katara  raffers  bera 
JLike  oatiage,  and  bewails  a  beanty  lost, 
"Whicb  TioM  witb  tardy  band  sball  lafce  nrtore. 

Yet  berę  thel  epoiłer  ntts  notj  tee  bim  riae 
'Warm  from  łM  deTastatkrn,  to  improye, 
For  10  be  oalb  ii,  yooder  cbampian  wide. 
Tbero  on  each  bolder  braw  in  tbapeg  aeute 
Hit  fence  be  scatten ;  tbere  the  Sootlisb  fir 
Id  morky  Bie  lifti  bii  inglorious  bead. 
And  blot>  the  fair  borizon.    So  ibodd  aii 
Improte  thy  pencil'»  nvage  dignity, 
Salwator!  if  wbere,  frr  as ^ cao  pieroe, 
Bock  pil'd  on  rock,  thy  Alpine  heigbti  retire, 
Sbe  fiuog  ber  random  foliage,  and  diiturb^d 
Tbe  deep  npote  of  the  majenie  scenę. 
Tbis  deed  were  impkms.-    Ab,  forgite  tbe  tbonght, 
Thou  morę  than  painter,  morę  tban  poet !  Ue, 
Ałone  tby  ęąual,  wbo  was  "  Fuicy^t  child*" 

Doet  then  the  song  foibid  the  planter*s  band 
To  clotbe  tbe  distant  bills,  and  Teil  with  woods 
TMr  banrcn  snmmits  ł  No,  it  but  lorbids 
Ali  porerty  of  clotbiiig.    Rich  the  robę, 
And  ample  let  it  flow,  that  Naturę  wears 
Od  ber  thron'd  eminenoe  i  where^er  sbe  taket 
Her  boritoDtal  march,  pursne  ber  step 
Witb  snceping  train  of  forest;  hiU  to  bill 
Unitn  witb  prodigality  of  sbade. 
Tbere  plant  thy  elm,  thy  chesnat;  nonrisb  tbere 
Those  sapling  oaks,  which,  at  Britannia's  cali, 
Iby  beate  their  trunks  matura  iDto,the  main» 
And  float  tbe  bulwarks  of  ber  liberty : 
But  if  the  fir,  give  it  its  statkm  meet ; 
Plafce  it  an  outguard  to  th'  assailing  northy 
To  shield  tbe  lolbat  scions,  till  possest 
Of  natłte  strengtb,  they  leam  alike  to  soora 
Tbe  blast  and  their  protectors.    Foster^d  thoi, 
The  cradled  bero  gains  from  female  cara 
His  fiitura  Tigour ;  but,  that  Tigour  felt, 
He  springs  iadignant  from  hb  narse's  arms, 
Kods  his  terrific  belmet»  shakes  his  q>ear, 
And  is  that  awfol  tbiog  which  HeaT'D  ordaifi'd 
The  scoorge  of  tjrrants,  and  his  coantry's  pride. 

If  yet  thy  art  be  dubious  how  to  treat 
Naturę^  ncflected  featores,  tun  thy  eye 
To  tboee,  the  maslers  of  correct  design, 
Wbo,  from  ber  vast  Tariety,  haTO  cnird 
The  loyeliest,  boldest  parts,  and  new  anang^d  ; 
Yet,  as  herself  approv'd,  benelf  inspir^d. 
In  theii'  immortal  works  thou  ne'er  shalt  find 
Doli  uniformity,  cootriTanoe  ąuaint, 
Or  laboar'd  littleness;  bot  contntts  broad. 
And  careless  lines,  wbose  undulaijng  forms 
Play  thro^  the  taried  cantas ;  these  transplant 
Again  on  Natura ;  take  thy  plastic  spode, 
It  is  thy  pencil ;  take  thy  seeds,  thy  plants,. 
They  ara  thy  colours ;  and  by  these  repay 
With  interest  etery  chann  sbe  lent  tby  art. 

Nor,  iHiile  I  thus  to  Imitation's  raalm 
Direct  thy  siq>,  deem  I  direot  thee  wrong  ; 
Nor  ask,  wby  I  Ibrget  great  Natnra*s  foont,   - 
And  bring  thee  Dot  the  bright  inąńrtng  cnp 
From  ber  original  spring  ?  Yet,  if  thou  ask'sty 
Thysdf  shalt  give  the  answer.    Tell  me  wby 
Pid  Baphad  steal,  when  his  creatiTę  band 


ImBg'd  the  Serephim,  ideał  grace 

And  dignity  sopernal  from  that  stora 

Of  Attic  scutptora,  which  the  rutbless  Goth 

Spar*d  in  bis  headlong  fory  ?  Tell  me  this : 

And  then  confess  that  beauty  best  is  taught 

By  those,  the  &vor'd  few,  wbom  Heat^n  bas  lent 

Tbe  power  to  seize,  select,  and  reunite 

Her  loteitest  features ;  and  of  these  to  form 

One  archetype  complete  of  soveraign  grace. 

Hera  Natura  sees  ber  frurest  forms  mora  foir ; 

Owns  them  for  bers,  yet  owm  hersetf  esccellM 

By  what  berself  pniducM.     Hera  Art  and  sbe 

Embrace ;  connubial  Juno  smiles  beoign. 

And  from  the  warro  embrace  Perfection  springs. 

Rouse  then  eacb  latent  eneigy  of  sonl 
To  clasp  idcal  beauty.    Proteus  like, 
Tbink  not  the  cbangeful  nympb  will  long  elude 
Thy  chase,  or  with  reloctant  ooyness  frown. 
In8pir'd  by  ber  thy  happy  art  sball  leam 
To  melt  in  fluent  curtes  wbate*er  is  straight, 
Acute,  or  paralleK     For,  these  uncbang'd. 
Natura  and  sbe  disdain  tbe  formal  scenę. 
Tis  their  demand,  that  et^ry  step  of  nile 
Be  serer^d  from  their  sigfat  i  they  own  no  cbarm 
Bot  those  that  foir  Yariety  creates, 
Wbo  «ver  lores  to  undniate  and  sport 
In  many  a  windmg  train.    Witb  equal  zeal 
Sbe,  careless  goddess,  scoms  the  cube  and  cooe, 
As  does  merhenic  Ocder  hdd  them  dear : 
Hence  sprhigs  ibeir  emnity ;  and  be  that  hopes 
To  recondle  tbe  foes»  as  well  might  aim 
With  bawk  and  dota  to  draw  the  Cyprian  car. 

Soch  sentence  past,  whera  shall  the  Dryads  fly 
Tbat  haont  yon  anciem  tirta  ?  Pity,  sara. 
Will  spare  tbe  lopg  catbedral  isle  of  shade 
In  which  they  scjoum ;  taste  wera  sacrilege, 
If,  liftmg  thera  the  axe,  it  dar^d  intade 
Those  spreading  oaks  that  in  fraternal  files 
Have  paiHd  for  centuries,  and  heard  the  streins 
Of  Sidney'8,  nay,  perchanoe,  of  Surry's  reed. 
Yet  most  they  foli,  unless  meebanic  skill. 
To  sate  ber  oiffispring,  rouse  at  car  command ; 
And,  whera  we  bid  ber  move,  with  eogine  huge, 
Eacb  pooderoos  tmnk,  tlie  ponderoos  tnink  thera 

mote. 
A  work  of  dii&enlty  and  danger  try'd, 
Nor  oft  soocessfo]  found.    But  if  It  fails, 
Tby  aae  most  do  its  offioe.    Oruel  taak, 
Yet  needfol.    Trust  me,  tho^  I  bid  thee  strike, 
Reluctantly  I  bid  thee :  for  my  soul 
Holds  dear  an  ancient  oak,  nothing  mora  dear; 
It  is  an  ancient  friend.    Stay  then  tbine  band  ; 
And  try  by  saplings  tali,  discreetly  plac'd 
Befora,  between,  bebind,  in  scatterM  groups. 
To  break  th'  obdurate  linę.    So  may'st  thou  sate 
A  chosen  few  ;  and  yet,  alas,  but  few 
Of  these,  the  old  protectors  of  tbe  plain. 
Yet  shall  these  few  gire  to  tby  opening  lawn 
Tbat  shadowy  pomp,  which  oniy  they  can  gite: 
For  parted  now,  in  patriarchal  pride, 
Eacb  tree  beoomes  tbe  fotber  of  a  tribe; 
And,  o*er  the  stripliog  foliage,  ristng  round, 
Towers  witb  parental  dignity  supraroe. 

And  yet,  my  Albion !  in  tbat  foir  domain, 
Which  Ocean  madę  thy  dowry,  when  bis  loto 
Tempestuous  tora  thee  from  reluctant  Oaul, 
And  bad  thee  be  his  queeh,  thera  still  ramains 
Fuli  many  a  lotely  unfteqoented  wild, 
Whera  change  like  this  is  Aeedless  ;  whera  no  linas 
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Of  hedfe-Tov,  mveBiie»  or  of  ptotfbrm  iguan 
Denoand  destrwctMO*    In  tby  &ur  domam, 
Yes,  my  loT^d  AlbioD !  maoy  a  j^ade  is  feondy 
The  baunt  of  wood-^iods  onły  :  wlwre  if  Art 
E'er  dar^d  to  tread,  *twas  wHh  umandard  fioot, 
Printlaw,  as  if  tbe  plaoe  were  holy  groaod. 
And  there  are  iceiies,  wbere,  tho'  Ae  whiloiD  trod, 
JLed  by  tbe  wont  af  guides,  fell  Tyraony, 
And  rutbleia  Supentition,  we  now  traoe 
Her  fintitepa  with  delight  ^  and  pleas'd  nnrere 
What  ODce  bad  rouFd  our  batred.    Bat  to  Time, 
Kot  har»  the  praiae  is  dne ;  hia  giadoal  feoodi 
Hat  mooldo^d  into  beauty  many  a  tower, 
Wbieh,  wben  it  firownM  with  all  iU  battlementa, 
Wai  only  terrible ;  and  many  a  fene 
Monastic,  which,  wben  deck*d  with  all  ita  tiMrafy 
SeiVd  bttt  to  feed  idiBe  pamper^d  abbot*a  pride. 
And  awe  tb*  onletter^d  Tulgar.    Gcoaioaa  youtti, 
ynioe^er  tboa  art,  Oat  Haten^at  to  my  lay, 
And  feal^it  tby  ioal  aaMOt  Co  what  I  mg. 
Happy  art  tbon  if  thon  ean^st  cali  tbine  own 
Such  scenea  aa  tbeae :  wbere  Naturo  and  wbeie 

Time 
Haive  work'd  congenial ;  wbere  a  aeattei^d  boct 
Of  antique  oaks  darken  Iby  sidelong  bills ; 
Wbłle,  rushing  tbro'  tbełr  brancbes,  rtfted  diffi 
Bart  their  wbite  beada,  and  glitter  tbro^  the  gloom. 
Morę  bappy  still,  if  one  auperior  rock 
Bear  on  its  brow  the  shiTer'd  fragment  bnge 
Of  iome  ołd  Norman  fortrew  $  bappter  iar» 
Ab,  then  most  happy,  if  tby  ^le  below 
Wasb,  with  the  crystal  coolnessof  ita  rilla, 
Some  mould^ńog  abbey^s  i^y-Te^ed  walL 

O  how  unlike  the  soene  my  fancy  fonns. 
Bid  Folly,  beretofore,  with  Wealtb  conspire 
To  plan  that  ibrmal,  duli,  di^inted  acene, 
Which  once  was  calPd  a  garden.    Brnain  atill 
Bears  on  h^  breast  fuli  many  a  bideous  woand 
Oiimi  by  the  cruel  pair,  iHien,  borrowing  aid 
From  geometrie  skill,  they  vałnly  atn)ve 
By  line,  by  plummet,  and  unfeeling  fheeia, 
To  form  with  rerdure  what  the  bnilder  formM 
Witbatone.    Egregtous  madnass  $  yetpuTBa'd 
With  pains  unwearied,  with  eapense  unsummM^ 
And  science  doating.     Hence  the  sidelong  wallt 
Of  shaTen  yew ;  the  bolly^s  prickly  arms 
Trimm^d  into  high  arcades ;  the  toońle  boK 
Wove,  in  mosaic  modę  of  many  a  curl^ 
Arouńl  tbe  figufd  carpet  of  the  lawn. 
Hence  too  deformities  of  harder  care : 
Theterras  mound  uplifted ;  the  long  line 
Beep  delvM  of  fiat  canal ;  and  all  that  toil, 
Mtsied  by  tasteless  fiubion,  ooold  acblere 
To  mar  feir  Nature'8  Uneaments  diTine. 

Long  was  the  night  of  errour,  nor  dispelPd 
By  bim  tbat  roee  at  leaming^s  ebriieit  dawn, 
Prophet  of  onbom  science.    On  thy  realm, 
Pbilosophy !  his  sovereign  Instre  spread  ; 
Yet  did  he  deign  to  ligbt  with  easual  glance 
The  wilds  of  taste.     Yes,  sagest  Yeralam, 
'Twas  thine  to  banish  from  the  royal  groyes 
Each  cbildish  Tanity  of  crisped  knot 
And  srulptur'd  foliage ;  to  the  lawn  roitore 
Its  ample  space,  and  bid  it  feast  the  sigfat 
With  yerdore  porę,  uubroken,  nnabridg*d : 
For  rerdure  sooths  the  eye,  as  roseate  sweeta 
The  ftmell,  or  mnsic'8  meltin^  strains  the  ear. 

So  taught  the  sagę,  taugbt  a  degenerate  reign 
What  in  Etiza^s  golden  day  was  ta«te» 


Not  b«ttbe  OMideef  (bat  mnaiift  aje, 
Tbe  a^e  of  toutneya,  trinmphs,  and  qaainl  maatpiei^ 
01ar'd  with  fantast«c  pagesnitry,  wbicb  dimm'd 
Tbe>  sober  eye  of  Trath,  and  daaaled  ev'B  • 
Tbe  sagę  bimaelf ;  witneas  bis  bigb-«reb*d  hadfe, 
In  pillar'd  state  1]^  carpentry  opbom, 
With  cotour'd  mirtora  deck'd»  and  prisQB'd  biidi. 
But,  wben  our  skop  bas  pacM  bis  proud  partennea. 
And  reach'd  tbe  heatb,  then  Naturo  glada  nur  «ye 
Sporting  in  all  ber  lovely  cardesaness. 
lliero  imiies  in  vaiied  tufta  the  velvei  roae, 
There  flaunts  the  gadding  woodbine,  awelta  tfae 
In  gentle  hillocks,  and  arouud  ita  aidea        [grooad 
Tbro'  bloasom'd  ahades  the  aeeret  pathway  steoJa. 

Tbua,  wHh  a  poefs  powar;  the  aafe's  pen 
Pourtray'd  that  nicer  negligence  of  acene^ 
Which  taate  a{^rQves.     Wbite  be,  delicioos 
Who  tua'd  bia  oaten  pipę  by  Midla'a  atreara, 
Accordant  touch'd  ihe  atopa  in  Dorian  mood  ; 
What  time  he  *gan  to  paiot  tbe  friry  nde, 
Whero  atands  tbe  frne  of  Yenua.    Weil  I 
That  then,  if  ever,  Golin,  thy  food  band 
Did  steep  ita  pencU  in  the  welUfount  elear 
Oftniesimplicity;  and  *' callM  in  Art 
Only  to  aeoond  Naturo,  and  auppty 
All  that  tbe  nympb  forffsft,  or  left  forlorn." 
Yet  what  availM  tbe  aong  ?  or  what  avail'd 
Ev'n  thine,  tbou  chief  ofbards,  whoee  migbty  mind, 
With  inwaid  ligbt  irradiate,  mirror-Iike 
Receiy^d,  and  to  mankind  witb  ny  reflea 
The  8ov'rełgn  planter's  primal  work  diaplay*d  ? 
That  work  whero  not  nice  Art  in  curioos  knota, 
*'  But  Naturo  boon  pour'd  forth  on  bill  and  dale 
Flowers  worthy  of  Paradise ;  while  all  around 
Umhrageoua  grotts,  and  cares  of  cool  reoeas. 
And  murmuring  waters  down  the  alope  diapeia^d, 
Ór  held,  by  fringed  banka,  in  crystal  lakea, 
Compose  a  rsHral  eeat  of  yarious  vfew." 
Twaa  tbus  g^roat  Nature^a  herald  MaaonM  lijgb 
That  ikir  original  impraaa,  which  ahe  boro 
In  atate  sublime ;  e'er  miacreated  Art, 
Ofiśpring  of  Sin  and  Sbame,  the  bamier  aeiz^dy 
And  with  adułterate  pageantry  deftPd. 
Yet  yaittly,  Milton,  did  tby  Yoice  proclaim 
Tbese  ber  primeval  honoura.    Still  ahe  lay 
Defao^d,  deflower^d,  fuli  many  a  rutbleaa  year: 
Alike,  wben  Charles,  tbe  abject  tool  of  Fkanoe, 
Came  back  to  smile  hia  aubjects  into  slares ; 
Or  Belgie  William,  with  hia  warrior  frawn, 
ColdlydecłarMtbemfroe;  infotteraatili 
The  goddeaa  pin*d,  by  botb  alike  opproat 

Go  ta  the  proof !  Behold  what  Tempie  caird 
A  perfect  garden.    Thero  thou  abalt  not  find 
One  Uade  of  yerdure,  but  witb  aching  feet 
From  terraa  down  to  terras  sbalt  desoand. 
Step  fołlowing  stq>,  by  tedioua  fltgbt  of  atairs : 
Oo  leaden  platforma  now  tbe  noon-day  Son  • 
Shall  acorob  tbee ;  now  the  dank  arcadea  of  atone 
Sball  cbill  thy  fervour ;  happy  if  at  lengtii 
Thou  roach  the  orchard,  whero  the  aparing  turf 
Thro*  eqaal  linea,  all  centńng  in  a  point, 
Ylelds  tbee  a  aofter  tread.    And  yet  fuli  oft 
0*er  Temple'a  atudious  bour  did  Truth  preside^ 
Sprinkling  ber  lustro  o*er  hia  claasic  page : 
Thero  hear  bis  eandour  own  in  fitfbion'a  apite,  ' 
In  spite  of  courtly  duloeas,  bear  it  own 
«  Tliero  ia  a  grace  in  wild  yariety^ 
Surpaasing  rule  and  order. '>    Tempie,  yea, 
There  ia  a  grace ;  and  let  etemal  wreatha  * 
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Adom  liieir  tirows  who  fiacŁ  its  empire  berę. 
Tbe  Miue  shall  hail  the  cbampions  tbat  bertelf 
Łed  to  the  fiiir  achieYement.     AddiKm, 
Thou  poIbhM  sagę,  or  sball  I  cali  tbee  bard, 
J  tee  tbee  ootne :  around  thy  temples  play 
Tbe  lambent  flames  of  bameor,  brighfning  mild 
Tby  judgment  into  nniles :  graeioas  tbon  com^st 
With  Satire  at  tby  nde,  wbo  cbecki  ber  frown, 
Bat  not  ber  secret  rtńig.     Witb  bolder  rago 
Pope  nest  ad^apoes :  bis  mdrgnant  ann 
WaTes  tbe  poetic  brand  o'er  Timoo^s  sbades. 
And  Iłgbts  tbem  to  destraction ;  tbe  fierce  b1az6 
Sweepe  tbro'  eacb  kindred  yista ;  gitires  to  grovet 
Nod  their  fratemat  iarewell,  and  eipire. 
And  noir,  elate  witb  fair-eam'd  ▼ictory, 
Tbe  baid  rettres,  and  on  tbe  bank  of  Thanet 
Brects  bis  flag  of  triumph ;  wild  ii  wares 
In  Ferdant  splendour,  and  bdiolds,  and  baih 
Tbe  king  6f  men,  as  be  rolls  alimg. 
Kent  is  bis  bold  associate,  Kent  wbo  felt 
Tbe  pencil*B  power :  bat,  fir'd  by  bigber  forms 
Of  besaty  tban  tfaat  pencil  knew  to  paint, 
WorkM  witb  tbe  Fmng  bues  tbat  Naturę  lent. 
And  realJzM  bia  Hmdscapes.    Generous  be, 
Wbo  gave  to  Painting,  what  tbe  waywarl  nympb 
Refos^d  ber  vetary,  tbose  Elysian  scenes, 
Wbich  woukl  sbe  emniate,  ber  nicest  band 
Most  ail  its-fbrce  ef  ligbt  and  abade  employ. 
On  tbee  too,  Southcote,  sball  the  Mose  bestow 
No  Tnłgar  praiae :  ior  tboa  to  bamfolest  tbtngs 
Goald'tt  grre  eimolbling  beanties ;  deck'd  by  tbee, 
Tbe  simple  farm  edrpsM  tbe  gar6eń*9  pride, 
£v'n  as  tbe  ▼irpn  blnsb  of  innocence, 
Tbe  barlotry  of  art.    Kor,  Sbeostone,  thou 
Shalt  pass  wMioot  tby  need,  tbon  son  of  peace ! 
Wbo  knen^st,  percbance,  to  barmonize  tby  sbades 
Btill  softer  tban  tby  song  ^yet  was  tbat  song 
Nor  rade,  nor  inbarmonioos,  wben  attnnM 
To  pastorał  plaint,  or  tale  of  sligbted  lorę. 
Uim  loo,  the  tiTing  leader  of  tby  powers, 
Gmt  Natore !  bhn  tbe  Mnse  sball  bail  m  notes 
Wbicb  antedate  tbe  praise  tnie  genins  cłaims 
From  just  posterity :  bards  yet  unbom 
Shall  psy  to  Brown  tbat  tribote,  fltliest  paid 
In  strains,  tbe  beaaty  of  bis  scenes  inspire. 

Meanwhite,  ye  yootbs  I  wbose  sympatbetic  sonls 
•  Woold  taste  tbose  genaine  cbarms,  wbióh  Ibintly 
'*  smile 

In  my  descriptiTe  aong,  O  ymt  dft 
The  finisb^d  acenes,  tbat  boast  tbe  forming  band 
Of  tbese  creati^e  genii !  feel  ye  tbere 
What  Reynolds  felt,  wben  first  tbe  Yatican 
Unbared  ber  gates,  and  to  bis  raptur^d  eye     ' 
Gtve  all  the  godlike  energy  tbat  flow^d 
PHnb  MictaaePs' pencil ;  ieel  wbat  Oarrick  felt, 
Wben  first  be  breatb'd  tbe  sou!  of  Sfaakespear's  page. 
80  sball  yoar  art,  if  caU'd  to  grace  a  scenę 
Yet  onadomM,  witb  taste  instinctive  g^re 
B>cb  grace  appropriate ;  so  yoor  active  eye 
^11  dart  tbat  glance  propbetic,  wbićb  awakes 
Tha  sLumbering  wood-nymphs ;  gladly  shall  tbey 

rise 
^^'•■d,  and  Bryad,  Irom  tbeir  TerduTOtts  beds, 
^^  fling  tbeir  ibliage,  and  arrange  tbeir  stenra, 
^700,  and  beaaty  bid :  tbe  Naiad  train, 
Abke  obseqaioQ8,  from  a  thousand  ums 
wttpoartbeircrystalinetide;  wbile,  band  in  band, 
Jwtomnus  ąnd  P6mona  bring  tbeir  stores, 
■^wt^,  and  iloweis  of  e^^ry  blnsb,  and  scent, 


Eacb  ▼ańed  season  yields ;  to  you  tbey  brfaig 
The  fragrant  tribute ;  ye,  witb  generoas  band 
Diffasetbe  biesńng  wide^till  Albionsmjl* 
One  ample  theatre  of  sylfan  grace. 


BOOK  THE  SECOND. 

Haił  to  tbe  art,  tbat  teacbes  weałth  and  pride 

How  to  possess  tbeir  wisb,  tbe  world^s  applause, 

Unmixt  witb  blame !  tbat  bids  magnificence 

Abate  its  meteor  glare,  and  learn  to  shine 

Beneyolently  mild ;  like  ber,  tbe  queen 

Of  nigbt,  wbo  sailing  tbro*  antninnal  skies, 

GiTes  to  tbe  beaided  product  of  the  plain 

Her  ripeiiiiig  lustrc",  Kogering  as  sbe  rolls. 

And  glancing  cool  tbe  salutary  ray 

Wbicb  fills  tbe  fields  witb  plenty.     Hail  tbat  art 

Yeswainsl  for, bark!  withlowing8glad,yourberdf 

Proclaim  its  influence,  wandering  o^er  the  lawas 

RestorM  to  tbem  and  Naturę ;  now  no  morę 

Shaił  Vortune's  minion  rob  tbem  of  tbeir  right, 

Or  round  his  dali  domain  with  lufty  wali 

Oppoae  Aeir  jocund  presence.    Gotbic  Pomp 

Fnmns  and  retires,  bis  proad  bebests  are  8com'd : 

Now  Taste  inspir*d  by  Trutb  eaalts  ber  Toice, 

And  sbe  is  beard.    "  Ob,  let  not  manmisdeemi 

Waste  is  not  grandenr,  fasbion  ill  supplies 

My  sacred  place,  and  beauty  scoms  to  dwell 

Where  use  is  exiled."    At  tbe  awful  sound 

Tbe  terrace  sinks  spontaneoos ',  on  the  green 

Broider^d  witb  crisped  knots,  tiie  tonsile  yews 

Wither  and  fali ;  the  ibuntain  dares  no  morę 

To  fliqg  its  wasted  crystal  tbro'  tbe  sky. 

But  ponrs  salubrions  o'er  tbe  parched  lawa 

Rills  of  fertility.    Oh  best  of  arts 

Tbat  works  tbis  happy  cbange !  trne  alchymy, 

BejTond  tbe  Hosicrusian  boast,  tbat  tums 

Deformity  to  gracę,  ezpense  to  gain. 

And  pleas^d  restores  to  Eartb*s  matemal  lap 

The  long-Iost  frnits  of  Amalthea'8  bom  I 

•    Wben  sucb  the  tbeme,  the  poet  smiles  secure 

Of  candid  aodience,  and  witb  touch  assar'd 

Resumes  bis  reed  Asorsean ;  eager  be 

To  ply  its  warbling  stops  of  yarioos  notę 

In  Natore's  cause,  tbat  Albion*s  Ij^ning  youthSy 

Infbrm'd  erewhile  to  scom  tbe  long-drawn  linęs 

Of  straigbt  fbrmality,  alike  may  scom 

Tbose  qoick,  acate,  perplex*d,  and  tangled  paths, 

That,  like  the  snakecrushMbythesharpen^dspadef 

Writhe  in  conval8ive  torturę,  and  fuli  oft, 

Tbro'  many  a  daik  and  nnsunn^d  labyńntb, 

Misleadjour  step ;  till  giddy,  spent,  and  foiPd, 

We  reacb  tbe  point  where  first  our  race  began. 

Tbese  Fancy  priz'd  emmeous,  what  time  Tasti^ 
An  infant  yet,  first  join'd  ber  to  destroy 
The  measur'd  platform :  into  faise  extremes 
Wbat  marrel  if  tbey  8tray*d,  as  yet  unsklird 
To  mark  tbe  form  of  tbat  peculiar  curre, 
Alike  averse  to  crooked  and  to  straighŁ, 
Where  sweet  Simplicity  resides ;  which  Grace  - 
And  Beaaty  cali  tbeir  own ;  wbose  lambent  flow 
Cbarms  us  atonce  with  symmetry  and  ease, 
Tis  Nature^s  curre :  in8tinctively  slie  bids 
Her  tribes  of  being  Łrace  it    Down  the  slope 
Of  yon  wide  field,  see,  with  its  gradual  sweep 
Tbe  plougbing  steers  tbeir  fallow  ridges  swell  ; 
Thepeasant,  driving  tbro*  eacb  sbadowy  lane 
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His  team,  tbat  bendt  bmmth  th'  incumbent  w«ght 

Of  laa^iDg  Ceres,  marks  it  with  his  whael ; 

At  night,  and  moro,  the  milkmaid*!  carelets  step 

Has,  thro'  yon  pasture  graeo,  Arom  stile  Co  stila, 

Imprest  a  kindred  curve ;  the  scudding  bare 

Draws  to  ber  dew^rent  seat,  o'er  thymy  heaths, 

A  path  as  gently  waving :  mark  them  well ; 

Gompare,  prooounoe,  tbat,  rarying  but  in  sise, 

Tbeir  fomis  are  Undred  all ;  go  theo,  conviDC'd 

Tbat  Art's  unerring  rale  is  ooly  diaim 

From  Nature>s  sacred  soarce ;  a  nile  tbat  gnidei 

Hef  e?*ry  toil  ;  or  if  she  shape  the  patb, 

Or  scOop  the  lawn,  or,  gradual,  lift  the  hill. 

For  not  alone  to  that  embellish'd  walk, 

Which  leads  to  eTVy  beauty  of  the  nceney 

It  yields  a  grace,  but  spreads  its  influence  wide, 

Prescribes  each  (brm  of  tbicket,  copse,  or  wood, 

ConOnes  ttie  riYulet,  and  spreads  tbe  lakę. 

Yet  sliall  thłs  graceful  linę  forget  to  please, 
If  boi-derM  cloee  by  sidelong  parallels. 
Kor  duły  mixt  with  those  opposing  currei 
That  gtve  tbe  cbarm  of  oontrast.    Vaioly  Taste 
Draws  thro*  the  grove  ber  paCh  in  easiest  bend, 
If,  on  the  margin  of  its  woody  sides, 
The  meawu^d  greensward  waves  in  kiodred  llow : 
Oft  let  the  turf  recede,  and  oft  approach, 
With  Taried  breadth,  now  sink  into  tbe  sbade, 
Now  to  the  Sun  its  Terdaiit  bosom  bare. 
As  Taioly  wilt  thou  lift  the  gradoal  bill 
To  meet  thy  ńght-band  new,  if  to  the  left 
An  equal  bill  ascends  :  m  this,  and  all 
Be  ▼arknis,  wild,  and  finee  as  Nature'8  tt\t 

For  in  her  wildness  is  thers  oft  an  art, 
Or  seeming  art,  which,  by  position  apC, 
Anranges  shapes  unequal,  so  to  sa^e 
Tbat  correspondent  poize,  which  anpreaerv'd 
Would  mock  our  gazę  with  airy  vacuicy. 
Yet  fhir  Yariety,  with  all  ber  powers, 
Assisls  the  balance :  'gainst  the  barren  crag 
She  lifts  the  pasturM  slope ;  to  distant  hills 
Opposes  neigbb*ring  shades ;  and,  central  oft, 
Kelieres  the  flatneas  of  the  lawn,  or  lakę, 
With  studded  taft,  or  island.    So  to  poize 
Her  otgects,  mimie  Art  may  oft  attain : 
Sberulestheforegroundi  she  can  swell  or  sink 
Its  surface;  here  her  lesiy  screen  oppose, 
And  there  withdraw ;  bera  part  tbe  varying  _ 
And  there  in  one  promiscuous  gloom  combine, 
As  best  befits  the  Genius  of  the  scenę. 

Him  then,  that  sov*reign  Genius,  monarch  iOle» 
Who,  from  creation*s  primal  day,  deriTes 
His  right  diTine  to  this  his  rural  throne, 
Approach  with  meet  obeisance  $  at  his  feet 
Let  our  awM  art  fali  prottrate.    Tbey  of  Ind» 
The  Tartar  tyrants,  Tamerlane's  proud  race, 
Or  they  io  Persia  thronM,  who  shake  the  rod 
Of  power  o'er  myriads  of  enerrate  slave8, 
Ezpect  not  humbler  homage  to  tbeir  pride 
Tban  does  this  sylran  despot    Yet  to  those 
Who  dó  him  loyal  service,  who  revere 
His  dignity,  nor  aim,  with  rebel  arms, 
At  lawless  usurpatioo,  is  he  found 
Patient  and  placable,  receires  well  pleas'd 
Tbeir  tńbutary  treasures,  nor  disdains 
To  blend  them  with  his  own  intemal  storę. 

Stands  he  in  blank  and  desolated  state, 
Where yawning  crags disjointed,  sharp,nncoatb, 
Inrolye  him  with  pale  borrour  ?  In  the  clefts 
Thy  weicome  spade  shaU  heap  thatibsfriDg  mould 
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crowds 
Of  aarly  underwood  shaU  Teil  tbeir  sides. 
And  teach  tbeir  mgged  heads  above  tbe  shade 
To  tower  in  shapes  nimantic  i  nor,  aroand 
Tbeir  Binty  roots,  sball  iry  ^re  to  hang 
Its  gadding  tendrils,  nor  the  mos-growo  torf, 
With  wild  thyme  sprinkled,  there  refnse  to 
Its  ferdura.    Awful  still,  yet  not  ausŁere, 
The  Genhis  stands;  boki  is  his  port,  and  wild. 
Bat  not  forlom,  oor  aa^age.    On  sooDe  plaisi 
Of  tedioos  length,  say,  are  his  flat  limbs  laid  ? 
Tby  band  sball  lift  him  from  tbe  drsary  oooch* 
Piliowing  his  head  with  swelling  hilkicks 
While,  all  around,  a  forest-cnitain  spreads 
Its  waTing  folds,  and  blesses  bit  repoae. 
Wbat,  if  percbaaoe  in  some  proiific  aoit, 
Where  vegetatioD  streniious,  iuiooiitvnll'd, 
Has  pasb'd  her  pow>rs  luzariaot,  be  now 
For  air  and  freedora  ?  Soon  tby  stordy  aaa. 
Amid  its  inteitwistad  foliage  drir'n, 
Sball  open  all  bis  gladcs,  and  ingress  gise 
Totbebrii^tdartsofdays  bis  prwn'd  rills, 
That  darkling  cr^  amkl  tbe  rostliog  brakes, 
ShaU  glitter  as  thiey  glide,  and  bis  dank  cafcs, 
Free  io  salobrioas  zepbyn,  oeaae  to  waep. 
Meanwbile  bis  shadowy  pomp  be  itill  i«taiai» 
His  Dryads  stilt  attend  him ;  theyakMie 
Of  race  plebcian  banlsb^d,  who  to  crowd 
Not  grace  his  state,  tbeir  boughs  obtrasi^e  fli 

But  chief  consult  him  ere  thoo  daf^st  decide 
Th'  anpropriate  bounds  of  Pleasnie,  and  of  nse  ; 
For  pleasare,  lawless  robber,  oft  intndes 
Her  neighbour^s  right,  and  tnms  to  idie  waste 
Her  treasures:  curi>  ber  then  in  acant^  bonnds^ 
Whene*er  the  scenę  permits  that  just  restraint. 
The  curb  restrains  not  Beaoty  ;  soiv'retgn  slie 
Still  triumpbs,  still  nnites  eadi  salject  realaiy 
And  blesses  botb  impaitiaL    Wby  iben  fear 
Lest,  if  tby  fence  oontract  the  sba^en  lawn, 
It  does  her  wrong  ?  Sbe  points  a  tboosand  wayi^ 
And  each  ber  own,  to  cure  the  needfol  ill. 
Where*er  it  winds,  and  freely  must  it  wind, 
Sbe  bids,  at  er^ry  bend,  thick-bloBSom'd  tiifta 
Croud  tbeir  inworen  tendrils.    Is  there  stiU 
A  Toid }  Lo,  Łebanoo  her  oadar  lends ! 
liO,  all  the  statcly  progeny  of  pines 
Gome,  with  tbeir  floating  foliage  ricbly  deck'd. 
To  fili  tbat  void  1  meanwbile  aeroas  the  mend 
Tbe  wand'ring  flocks  that  browse  between  the  shadea 
Seem  oft  to  pass  thar  bounds ;  the  dubious  eye 
Decides  not  if  they  crop  the  meador  lawn. 

Browse  then  your  fili,  Ibnd  Ibrestecs  I  to  yon 
ShaU  sturdy  Labour  qait  bis  monung  task 
WeU  pleaaM ;  nor  longer  o*er  his  oselem  plots 
Draw  through  the  dew  the  q>lendour  of  bk  acytlie. 
He,  leaning  on  tbat  scytbe,  with  carols  gay 
Salutes  his  fleecy  snbstitates,  that  rush 
Io  bleatiog  chaae  to  tbeir  delicious  task. 
And,  ąireading  o^er  the  plain,  with  eager  teeth 
De^our  it  into  Terdore.    Brąwse  your  fiU 
Fond  foreitsrs !  thesoil  that  you  enricb 
ShaU  stiU  snpply  your  mom  and  evenmg  meal 
With  choioest  delicates ;  whether  you  choose 
Hie  Temal  blades  tbat  riae  with  seeded  sten 
Ofhuepoipureal;  or  the  clo^er  wbite, 
That  in  a  spiked  bali  coUects  its  sweets; 
Or  trembling  fescue  s  ev'ry  fiiT'rite  heib 
ShaU  court  ytmr tatte,  ye  harmlass  qpiciires! 
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Meanwhile  permit  tlnt  wHh  anheeded  itep 
I  pan  bestde  you,  nor  let  idie  fear 
Spuil  your  repast,  for  knov  the  Ibely  eoene, 
Tbat  yon  still  inore  enliren,  to  my  sout 
Darts  inspiratioD,  and  impels  tbe  ao/ag 
To  roli  in  bolder  descant ;  while,  within, 
A  gloun  of  bappiness  primeral  seems 
To  snatcb  me  back  Ło  joys  my  naturę  clahnM, 
Ere  Tice  defiPd,  ere  słaTery  sank  tbe  world, 
And  ftll  was  faitb  and  frecdom :  tben  was  man 
Creation*s  king,  yet  friend ;  and  all  tbat  browse, 
Or  akim,  or  di^e,  the  plain,  tbe  air,  tbe  flood, 
Paid  him  tbeir  liberał  bomage;  paid  unaw*d 
In  )ove  accept«d,  sympatbetic  loTe 
Tbat  fieh  for  all,  and  btest  tbem  with  its  smiles. 
Hien  Bor  tbe  curling  bom  bad  leam*d  (o  soond 
The  saTage  song  ofcbase;  tbe  barbed  sbaft 
Had  tben  no  poisonM  point ;  nor  tbou,  fell  tnbe ! 
Wboae  iron  entrailf  bide  tbe  salpborous  blast, 
Satanic  engine,  knew^st  tbe  rntbless  power 
Of  tbanderiog  deatb  aronnd  tbee.    Tben  aUke 
Werę  yc  innticuous  tbro*  yonr  ev'ry  tńpe, 
Or  brute,  or  reptile ;  nor  by  ragę  or  gaile 
Had  giT'n  to  injur*d  man  bis  oniy  płea 
(And  tbat  tbe  tyranfs  płea)  to  work  yonr  barm. 
Instinct,  alas,  like  wayward  reason,  now 
Yeers  fnm  its  pole.    Tbere  was  a  golden  time 
Wben  each  created  being  kept  its  spbere 
Appointed,  nor  infringM  its  neigbbour^s  rigbt. 
Tbe  flockSy  to  wbom  the  grassy  lawn  was  giv*D, 
Fed  on  its  blades  oontented ;  now  tbey  cmsb 
£acb  scioii's  tender  sboots,  and,  at  its  birtb, 
Destroy,  wbat,  8av*d  lirom  tbeir  reinorseless  tooth, 
Had  been  tbe  tree  of  Joto.     Et^u  while  I  sing, 
Yon  wanton  lamb  bas  crop't  tbe  woodbtne^s  pride, 
That  bent  beneatb  a  ftill-blown  load  of  sweets. 
And  611'd  tbe  air  with  perfome :  see  it  falls ; 
The  busy  bees,  with  many  a  murmor  sad. 
Hang  o*er  tbeir  bonied  loss.     Why  is  it  thus  ? 
Ab,  why  must  Art  defend  the  friendly  shades 
She  Tear*d  to  sbield  you  from  tbe  noontide  beam  ? 
Traitors,  Ibrfocar  to  wound  tbem  !  say,  ye  foob ! 
Don  your  ncb  berbage  fail  ?  do  acrid  leaTes 
Aflbrd  ]rou  daintier  food  ?  I  plead  in  vain ; 
For  now  tbe  Ibtber  of  tbeileecy  troop 
Begins  bi8  de^astation,  and  his  ewes 
Crowd  to  ibe  spoil,  with  imitative  zeal. 

Since,  tben,  constrainM,  we  must  expel  tbe  flock 
From  wbere  our  saplings  rise,  our  flow'rets  bloom, 
The  song  sball  teacb,  in  elear  preceptive  notes, 
How  best  to  frame  the  fence,  and  b^Ł  to  blde 
AU  its  foreseen  defects  ;  defectlve  still, 
Tho'  bid  with  bappiest  art.     Ingrateful  snre, 
When  sucb  tbe  tbeme,  becomes  tbe  poet*s  task: 
Yet  must  be  try,  by  modutation  meet 
Of  raried  cadenoe,  and  selected  phrase, 
Exact  yet  fr©^  without  inflation  bold. 
To  dignify  tbat  tbeme,  must  try  to  ibrm 
Soch  magie  sympathy  of  sense  with  sound 
As  pictures  all  it  sings  ;  wbile  gruce  awakes 
At  each  błest  touch,  and,  on  tbe  lowliest  tbings, 
Scatten  ber  rainbow  bues.    The  first  and  best 
Is  that,  which,  9tnking  from  our  cye,  diTides^ 
•Yet  seems  not  to  divi«lc  the  8haven  lawn. 
And  parts  it  from  the  pastnre  ;  for  if  there 
Sheep  feed,  or  dappled  dcer,  their  wandering  teetb 
Will,  smuothly  as  the  scytbe,  the  berbage  sbare. 
And  leave  a  kindred  yerdure.    This  to  keep 
Vou  XVilL 


Heed  tbat  thy  labourer  scoop  the  trencb  with  care  ; 
For  some  there  are  wbo  gi^e  their  spade  repose, 
When  broad  enough  the  perpendicular  sides 
Divide,  and  deep  descend.    To  form  percbance 
Some  needful  drain,  sucb  labour  may  sufflce, 
Yet^oot  for  beauty  :  here  tby  rangę  of  wali 
Must  lift  its  height  erect,  and  o*er  its  head 
A  verdant  vei1  of  swelling  torf  expand, 
Wbile  smootbly  from  its  base  with  gradual  ease 
The  pasture  meets  its  lerel,  at  tbat  pomt 
Which  best  deludes  our  eye,  and  b^  conceajs 
Tby  lawn's  brief  limit     Down  so  smootb  a  slope 
The  fleecy  foragers  will  gladly  browse ; 
The  yelTet  hertMge  free  from  weeds  obścene 
Sball  spread  its  equal  carpet,  and  the  trenćh      , 
Be  pasture  to  its  base.     Thus  form  thy  fenoe 
Of  stone,  for  stone  alone,  and  piPd  on  high,. 
Best  curbs  tbe  nimbie  deer,  that  love  to  rangę 
Uniimtted ;  but  wbere  tamę  heifers  feed, 
Or  Innocent  sheep,  an  bumbler  mound  will  serre 
Unlin*d  with  stone,  and  but  a  green^sward  treuch* 
Here  midway  down,  upon  tbe  nearei  bank 
Plant  thy  tbick  row  of  thoms,  and  to  defend 
Their  infant  sboots,  beneatb,  on  oaken  stakes, 
Extend  a  raił  of  elm,  secnrely  arm'd 
With  spicnłated  pailing,  in  sucb  surt 
As,  round  some  citadel,  the  engineer 
Directs  his  Abarp  stoccade.  •  But  when  the  sboots 
Coodense,  and  interweave  their  prickly  bougbs 
Impenetrable,  tben  witbdraw  their  guard, 
They've  done  their  office ;  scom  tbou  to  retnin, 
What  fipowns  like  military  art,  in  scenes     [stroy*d, 
Wbere  peaoe  should  smile  perpetual.    These  de- 
Make  it  thy  yemal  care,  when  April  calls 
New  sboots  to  birtb,  to  trim  tbe  hedge  asiannt, 
And  mould  it  to  the  roundness  of  the  mound, 
Itself  a  sbelring  bill ;  nor  need  we  here 
The  rule  or  linę  precise,  a  casual  glance 
SufBces  to  direct  the  careless  sheers. 

Yet  learn,  that  each  variety  of  ground 
C3aims  its  peculiar  barrier.     When  the  foss 
Caa  steał  transverse  before  the  central  eye, 
'Tis  duły  drawn ;  but,  up  yon  neighb'ring  bill 
Tbat  fronts  the  lawn  direct,  if  laboor  delve 
The  3rawnłng  chasm,  *twill  meet,  not  cross  our  view ; 
No  foliage  can  conceal,  no  curve  correct 
Tbe  deep  deformity.    And  yet  tbou  mean'st 
Up  yonder  bilfto  wind  tby  fragprant  way. 
And  wisely  dost  tbou  mean ;  for  its  broad  eye    - 
Catches  the  sudden  charms  of  laughing  tbIcs, 
Rude  rocks  and  beadlong  streams,  and  antiqneoakt 
Lost  in  a  wild  borieon  ;  yet  the  patb 
That  leads  to  all  these  charms  expects  delence : 
Here  tben  suspend  tbe  sportsman^s  hempen  toils. 
And  stretch  tbeir  meshes  on  the  łigbt  support 
Of  hazel  plants,  or  draw  tby  lines  of  wire 
In  fivefold  paralleł ;  no  danger  then 
That  sheep  iuyade  thy  foliage.    To  tby  herdi^ 
And  pnstur*d  steeds  an  opener  fence  oppose, 
Furra'd  by  a  triple  row  of  cordage  stnmg, 
Tight  drawn  tbe  stakes  between.   .The  simple  deer 
Is  curb'd  by  mimie  snares ;  the  slenderest  twine 
(If  sages  err  not)  that  the  behłame  spins, 
When  by  lier  wintry  lamp  she  piies  ber  wlieel, 
Arre^ts  his  oourage^  his  impetuuus  boof, 
Broad  chest,  and  branching  atitlers  nought  avail ; 
In  fearful  gazę  be  stands;  the  nerves  that  boro 
His  bounding  pride  o'er  lofly  mounds  of  stone, 
Co 
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A  siogle  ttii««d  d«fi«.    Such  furce  bas  feur, 

WheD  TisioDary  fiuacy  wakes  the  fiend, 

In  brate,  or  mao,  most  powerful  wben  mott  ▼aia, 

StiU  must  the.  swain,  wbo  spreads  thete  coitłed 
guards, 
Expect  tbeir  swtft  decay.    The  noootide  beamf 
Relax,  the  nigfatly  dewB  ooDtnct  the  twiat 
Oft  too  the  cowani  hare,  theD  cmly  bold 
^    Wbeo  mischief  promptf ,  or  wiotry  fiunine  pioet , 
Will  quit  her  rush-grcnm  form,  and  iteal,  with  ear 
Up-prick*dp  to  gnaw  the  ioils ;  and  oti  the  ram 
And  jntting  steer  drive  their  entangltng  borna 
Tbro'  the  fnW  mesbes^  and,  by  many  a  cbaam, 
Proclaim  tbeir  bate  of  thraldoin.    Nothing  brooka 
Confioemrat,  rn^rt  degenerate  man  abne, 
Who  deems  a  monarch*B  smile  can  gild  bit  cbuns. 
TirM  then,  perchance,  of  neto  that  daily  claim 
Thy  renOTating  labonr,  tboa  wtH  firm, 
With  elm  and  oak,  a  ruttic  halnstrade 
Of  flnnest  jancture ;  happy  oould  thy  toil 
Make  it  ai  fiiir  aa  firm ;  yet  vara  the  wiah» 
Aim  but  to  bidę,  not  graoe  ito  ibrmal  linę. 

Let  thOM,  wbo  weekly,  Irom  the  city'fl  imoke, 
Crowd  to  eacb  neigbb*ring  hamlet,  tbere  to  bold 
Tbeir  dusty  sabbatb,  tip  with  goM  and  red 
The  milk-white  palisades,  that  Gotbic  nom. 
And  new  Chineee,  nov  neither,  and  yet  botb» 
Cbeoqaer  their  trim  domain.    Thy  sylvan  scenę 
Would  fiule,  indignant  at  the  tawdry  glare, 

Tis  thine  alone  to  seek  what  shadowy  buea 
Tiogiog  thy  fenoe  may  lose  it  in  the  lawn ; 
And  Ihese  to  gite  thee  Painting  muit  deacend 
£? *n  to  ber  meanest  officej  grind,  compound^ 
Coropare,  and  by  the  distanced  eye  decide. 

For  thit  she  firtt,  with  mowy  oerase,  joins 
The  ochr^oas  atomt  that  ohalybeate  rtUs 
Waih  from  their  minerał  cbannels,  ag  they  gikle, 
In  flakes  of  earthy  gold  $  with  tbeśe  unitea 
A  tinge  of  blue,  or  that  deep  azure  gray, 
FormM  from  the  calcin'd  fibres  of  the  yina ; 
And,  if  she  blenda,  with  sparing  band  she  biends 
That  base  metallic  dmg,  then  only  pris'd, 
Wben,  aided  by  the  bumid  toucb  of  time, 
It  give8  a  Nero*s  or  some  tyranfs  cheek, 
łts  precious  canker.    These  with  fluent  oil 
Attemper'd,  on  thy  length*ning  raił  shall  spread 
That  soher  oIive-green  wbicb  Naturę  wean 
Ev'n  on  ber  vemai  boeom  ;  nor  miatem. 
For  that,  iltuminM  with  Ihe  noontide  ray, 
She  boasU  a  brigbter  garment,  therefore  Art 
A  Uvelier  rerdure  to  thy  aid  sbould  brtng. 
Know  when  that  Art,  with  ev*ry  varied  hue, 
Portrays  the  livinglandscape;  when  her  band 
Commands  the  canTass  piane  to  gUde  with  streams^ 
To  wave  with  lbliage»  or  with  flowers  to  breathe, 
Cool  otive  tiots,  in  soft  giadatk>n  laid, 
Create  the  generał  berbage :  tbere  alone, 
^\liere  darts,  with  Tivid  force,  the  ray  supremę, 
UnsulliedYerdurereigns;  andteUsour^  - 
It  stole  ito  bright  reflecdon  from  the  Sun. 

The  paint  is  spread  $  the  barrier  pales  retire, 
Soatch*d,  as  by  magie,  from  Che  gaźer*s  ^iew. 
Soy  when  the  sable  ensign  of  the  night, 
ITnfurPd  by  mist-impelling  £aru6,  Teils 
The  last  red  radianoe  of  decliniag  day» 
Eacb  scatter^d  Tiliagc,  and  eacb  boly  spire 
That  deck'd  the  distance  of  the  syWan  scenę, 
Are  sunk  in  sudden  gloom :  the  plodding  bind, 
That  bomeward  bies,  kem  not  tbc  cheering  lita 


Of  his  oaUn  cabbin,  wbłcb»  a 
Strearo'd  from  ito  róof  aa  azure  curi  c€smok% 
Beneatb  the  sbeltefięg  ooppice,  and  gave  sigQ 
Of  warm  domestic  weloome  from  his  toiL 

Nor  is  that  oot,  of  wbicb  fbnd  Fancy  drawa 
This  casnal  picture,  alien  from  our  tbeme. 
Re^isit  it  at  mom ;  tto  opening  latcb, 
Tho'  Pennry  and  Toil  witbin  reskie, 
Shall  pour  thee  fortb  a  yonthful  progeny 
Glowtng  with  beakb  and  beaoty  (such  the  dbwec 
Of  equal  Hear^).   See,  bow  the  ruddy  tribe 
Throng  round  the  thresbold,  and,  with  vncaut  gaz^ 
Salute  thee :  cali  the  loiterers  into  use, 
And  form  of  these  thy  fenoe,  the  Iiving  fence 
That  graoes  what  it  guards.  Tboa  tbiok'st,  percfasnca 
That,  skiird  in  NaŁure*s  heraldry,  thy  ait 
Has,  io  the  limito  of  yoo  fragraot  tuft, 
Marshaird  eacb  rosę,  that  to  the  eye  of  Jime 
Spreads  ito  pecułiar  crimson :  do  not  err, 
The  loTcliest  still  is  wanting ;  the  fresb  rosę 
Of  innocence,  it  blossoms  on  their  cheek. 
And,  lo,  to  thee  they  bear  it !  striviiłg  all, 
Id  panting  race,  wbo  fint  shall  reach  the  lawn, 
Proad  to  be  calPd  thy  sbepherds.    Want,  alas  S 
Has  o^er  their  little  limbs  ber  livery  bung. 
Ul  many  a  tattec^d  ibid,  yet  still  tbose  limba 
Areshapeły;  their  rude  locks  start  from  tbeir  broWp 
Yet,  on  that  open  brow,  ito  dearest  tbrooe. 
Sito  sweet  simplicity.    Ab,  clothe  the  troop 
In  soch  a  russet  garb  as  best  befito  * 

Their  pastorał  ufflce ;  let  the  leathem  scrip 
Swing  at  their  side,  tip  thou  their  crook  with  s^«^ 
And  brsid  th«r  bat  with  msbcs;  then  to  eacb 
Assign  his  statioD  |  at  the  close  of  ere. 
Be  it  their  oare  to  pen  in  burdled  oote 
The  il<jck,  and  when  the  matin  prime  ratoms, 
Their  care  to  set  them  free ;  yet  watching  stul 
The  liberty  they  lend,  oft  shalt  thou  bear 
Their  wbistle  shriłl,  and  oft  their  fiiithful  dof 
Shall  with  obedient  barkings  fnght  the  flock 
From  wroDg  or  robbery.    The  Iivelong  day 
Meantime  rolls  llghtly  o*er  their  happy  hCMMle  j 
They  bask  on  sunny  hillocks,  or  despoit 
In  rustic  pastime,  while  that  lovełiest  graoe, 
Which  only  lives  iu  actton  unre8train'd,« 
To  ev*ry  simple  gestuie  leods  a  cliarm. 

Pride  of  the  year,  purpareal  Spring !  attend^ 
And,  in  the  cheek  of  tbese  sweet  innocento 
Behołd  yoor  beauttes  pictuHd.    As  the  ciond 
Tłiat  weeps  ito  moment  from  thy  s^iphire  HeaT^t 
They  firown  with  causeless  sorrow  ;  as  the  beam, 
Gilding  that  cloud,  with  causeless  mirtb  they 
Stay,  pitying  Time !  prokmg  tbeir  Tcraal  blias. 
Alas !  ere  we  can  notę  it  in  our  song, 
Comes  manbood^s  ieverish  summer,  ^illM  fuli 
By  oold  autumnal  care,  till  wintry  age 
Sinks  in  the  fttire  se^erity  of  death* 

Ah  f  wbo,  when  ssch  lifs*s  momentary  dreatt* 
Would  miz  in  bireling  teoates,  strenuooa  tfamre 
To  crush  the  Tenal  hydra,  wbose  fell  cresto 
Rise  with  recmited  irenom  from  the  womid  I 
Wbo,  for  so  Tain  a  conflict  would  forego 
Thy  sylvan  baunto,  celestial  Solitude  ! 
Where  self-improyement,  crown*d  with  self«oonteB^ 
Await  to  blees  thy  TOtary  I    Nurtur*d  thus 
In  tranquil  groves,  Itst^ning  to  Natnre*s  mioe, 
That  preach'd  from  wbispering  trees,  ąpd  bal>bilng 
A  lesson  seldom  łeamt  in  reason^s  school,   [bcQok% 
Tb^  wise  Sidonian  liT^d:  and,  tbo>  tbe  pert 
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Of  lawleM  ffmaof  Broond  him  ra^^d ; 
Tbo^  SbnBtD»  gimt  alone  in1>enM>t  gokl» 
Uocaird,  nohallowM  bj  the  people'!  choica, 
Usiifp'd  ibe  throne  of  hk  brave  anooton, 
Yet  wms  bis  soul  all  peace;  a  garden*!  cara 
His  oniy  tbougbt,  iu  charms  bis  ooly  prida. 

Bot  nem  the  coiiquerio^  aims  of  Macedon  . 
Had  bumbled  Penia.    Now  Phcoicia^s  naln/ 
Keoeires  the  son  of  Ammon  ;  at  wbose  frawn 
Her  tribatary  kings  or  quit  their  thranet, 
Or  at  hia  tmile  retaia ;  and  Sidoo,  now 
Freed  from  ber  tyiaoC,  pointi  the  ▼ictor't  itep 
To  wbere  her  rigbtftd  8ov¥eign,  doubły  dear 
By  birth  and  Tirtue,  pnm'd  hit  gajrden  giove. 

n>V8s  at  tbat  carly  hour,  when  now  the  Snn 
Eebind  aiajestic  LabanoD'!  dark  ^eil 
Hid  bis  asrónding  tplendonr,  yet  thro'  each 
Her  oedar-Tested  aides  his  flannting  beams 
Shot  to  the  straad,  and  porpled  all  the  maia, 
Where  Commerce  mw  herSidon'sfieighted  wealth, 
With  laoguid  ftieaniers,  and  with  ibided  saik, 
Ploat  ro  a  Jahe  of  gold.    The  wind  was  hosh^d ; 
And,  to  tbe  beach,  each  siowly-lifted  WH?a, 
Greeping  with  silver  carl,  just  kist  tbe  sbore, 
And  slept  in  silenoei    At  this  tranquil  hoar 
Did  Si(k>n*s  senate,  and  the  Grecian  ho«t, 
Led  by  the  oooqueror  of  the  world,  approaeh 
Tbe  tecret  glade  that  vetl'd  the  man  oCtoiL 

Now  near  the  aioiintain*s  foot  the  cbief  amv*d, 
Wbere  round  that  glade,  a  pointed  aloe  screen, 
KAwibM  with  myrde,  met  in  tangled  bndws, 
Tbat  bar^d  all  entrsnee,  sa^eat  eoe  Iow  gate, 
Wbose  time-disjoinled  arch,  with  ivy  cfaain*d, 
Bad  stoop  the  warrior  tiain.    A  pathway  hrown 
Led  tbro^  the  pa«s,  Aeeting  a  fretftil  brook, 
And  wandering  near  its  channel,  while  it  leapt 
0*er  many  a  rocky  fragment,  wbere  mde  Art 
Had  eas*d  pesebanoe,  bat  not  prascńb^d  its  way. 

Ckisa  was  tbe  Ylle  and  shady ;  yet  era  long 
Its  forest  sides  retiring,  left  a  lawn 
Of  ample  circoit,  wbere  the  widenlng  stream 
Now  o^r  its  pebbled  channel  nimbly  tript 
In  many  a  lucid  maca.    From  the  flower^d  Targa 
Of  thk  dear  rill  now  strsy*d  the  derions  path. 
Amid  ambroaial  tufts  whers  spicy  plants, 
Waepmg  their  perfiim'd  tean  of  myrrh,  and  nard, 
9lood  erowii>d  with  Sharoo^s  rosę ;  or  whersi,  apart, 
"Hm  patriarcb  palm  his  load  of  sogar^d  datet 
SM»er*d  p^nteons;   i(here  the  fig,  of  standard 

rtrengthf 
And  rich  pomegianate,  wrapt  in  dnlcet  pulp 
.  1^^  racy  seeds ;  or  where  the  citron*8  bough 
Bsot  with  its  load  of  goldea  frnit  matnre. 
U«aawhile  the  lawn  beneath  the  scatter>d  shade 
%>Kąditssereneextent;  astatelyfile 
Of  eirclmg  cyprcss  maifc'd  tbe  distant  bonnd. 
Now,  to  the  left,  the  path  asoending  pierc^d 
Aimaller sylvan theatre,  yet deck'd 
With  morę  majestic  fbliage.    Cedars  here, 
Owfal  with  the  sky-crown^d  monotain'e  self, 
^Pj^  wide thair  giant anns ;  wbenoe,  from  arock . 
^nggy-and  black,  tbat  seem>d  its  foantain  head, 
Tbe  iUeBB  fell  headlong ;  yet  still  higfaer  rasę, 
^  in  th*  eter  nal  soows  of  Lebanon, 
That  faaUow'd  spring;  thenoe,  in  the  porous  eatth  - 
l^ng  while  iogulph*d,  itt  erystal  weight  bera  fora*d 
^^^y  to  Iłght  and  fireedom.    Down  it  dash'd  ; 
A  bed  of  nakire  marUe  para  reoei^d 
^^  >iew4ioni  Naiad,  and  rapoaM  bar  waYe, 


Til)  with  o'er-flowing  pride  it  skimM  tbe  lawn. 

Froating  this  lakę  there  rosę  a  solemo  grot, 
0*er  which  an  ancient  Tinę  liucuriant  floog 
Its  parpte  clusters,  and  beneath  its  roof 
An  iiutiewn  ałtar.     Rich  Saboan  gums 
Tbat  sitar  piVd,  and  there  with  toreb  of  pine 
Tbe  venerable  sagę,  now  firet  descry*d, 
The  fragrant  incense  kindled.    Age  had  sbed 
Tbat  dust  of  silTer  o'er  hłs  sable  locks, 
Wbich  spoke  his  strangth  mature^beyond  its  prime^ 
Yet  vigoroas  still,  for  from  his  bealthy  cheek 
Time  had  not  cropt  a  rosę,  or  on  his  brow 
Ona  wrinkling  Airrow  plongfaM  $  his  eagle  eye 
Had  all  its  youthfbl  lightening,  and  each  limb 
The  sinewy  strength  tbat  toil  demands,  and  givea. 

Tlie  warrioar  saw  and  paas'd :  his  nod  withheld 
Tbe  crowd  at  awful  distance,  where  their  ears, 
In  mute  attentioo,  drank  tbe  8age'8  prayer. 
**  Parent  of  good,  '« be  cried*',  bebold  the  gifti 
Tby  humble  TOtary  brings,  and  may  thy  smile 
Hallów  his  cnstomM  ofiering.     Let  the  band 
That  deals  in  blood,  with  blood  tby  dirines  distidn  ; 
Be  minę  this  harmless  tribnte.     If  it  speaka 
A  grateful  heart,  ean  heeatombs  do  mora  ? 
Parent  of  good  !  they  cannot    Purple  pomp 
May  cali  thy  presenoe  to  a  pronder  lane 
Than  this  poor  caTe  $  but  will  tby  presenoe  tbera 
Be  mora  devoutly  felt  ?  Parent  of  good  !  , 

U  will  not    Hera  then,  shall  the  prostrate  heut, 
That  deeply  ftals  tby  presenoe,  lift  its  pray*r» 
Bnt  what  bas  be  to  ask  who  notbing  needs, 
Save  wbat,  onaskM,  is  from  thy  HeaT'n  of  HeaT*na 
Giy*n  in  diurnal  good  ł  Yet,  boly  power  I 
Do  all  tbat  cali  thee  iather  thiis  esult 
In  thy  pfopitious  prsscnce  ?  Sidon  sinks 
Beneath  a  tyranfs  sooarge.    Parent  of  good ! 
Oh  free  my  captiTe  country." — Soddan  bera 
He  paas*d  and  sigh'd.    And  now,  the  raptar'd  crowd 
Murmar  applausc :  he  beard,  be  tura*dy  and  saw 
Tbe  king  of  Maoedon  with  eager  step 
Burst  from  his  warrior  plialamc    From  the  yooth, 
Who  bora  i^  state,  the  eonąaeror^s  own  right  band 
SnatchM  the  rich  wraath,  and  bound  it  on  his  braw. 
His  swift  attendants  o^er  bis  shonlders  cast 
The  robę  of  empira,  while  the  tnimpet*s  voioe 
Proclaim'd  him  king  of  Salon.    Stern  be  stood» 
Or,  if  he  smiPd,  twas  a  oootemptuous  smite^ 
That  hałd  the  pageant  honours  in  disdaln. 
Then  bont  tbe  people's  voioe,  in  loud  aochura, 
And  bade  him  be  thetr  iather.    At  tbe  word, 
Tbe  bonoor^d  blood,  that  warm*d  him,  flasb'd  hit 
His  brow  expanded ;  Jiis  esalted  step  [cheek  | 

Marab'd  fiimer ;  graciously  be  bow*d  the  head. 
And  was  the  tira  tbey  calPd  him.  «  Tell  me,  king/* 
Young  Ammon  cry'd,  while  o'er  his  brigbfnmgforńa 
He  cast  thetgaze  of  wonder,  "  how  a  soul 
like  tbine  cooM  bear  the  toils  of  penory  ?" 
'*  Oh  grant  me,  gods  !*'  he  answer'd,  <<  so  to  bear 
This  load  of  royalty.     My  toil  was  crown'd 
With  Uessings  lost  to  kings ;  yet,  righteous  poweit  I 
If  to  my  country  ye  transfer  the  boon, 
I  triumph  in  tbe  loss.    Be  minę  the  chains 
That  ietter  sov'reignty ;  let.  Sidon  smile 
With,  yoor  best  blessings,  liberty  and  peace." 


BOOK  THE  THIRD. 

CŁ0S*n  is  tbat  curioos  ear,  by  Death'8  cold  band^ 
Tbat  maiVd  each  amMir  of  my  careleis  strain 
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With  ktnd  sewrity ;  to  wbom  my  Muw 
Still  lov'd  to  wbisper,  what  she  meaot  to  sing 
Id  louder  accent;  to  whoie  taste  supremę 
She  first  and  last  appeal^d,  oor  wish^d  for  praise, 
Save  wheo  bia  smile  was  faierald  to  ber  iame. 
Tes,  thonart  gone ;  yet friendship^s  faulfriog tonguf 
iDYokes  thee  still ;  and  still,  by  iancy  sooth'd, 
Fain  would  she  hope  ber  Gray  attends  the  calL 
Why  then,  alas !  io  this  my  fav'rite  haunt 
Place  I  the  um,  tbe  b«st,  Che  sculptur^d  lyre, 
Or  fix  Łbis  votive  tablet,  &ir  inscrit^d 
With  numben  wortby  thee,  for  tbey  are  thine  ? 
Why',  if  theu  bear^st  me  still,  tbese  symbols  sad 
Of  fond  memoriał  ?  Ab  !  my  pensiye  sool  1 
He  hears  me  net,  nor  ever  morę  sball  hear 
Tbe  theme  his  candour,  not  bis  taste  appror^d. 

Oft,  "  smiiing  as  in  scom,"  oft  would  be  ery, 
**  Why  waste  tliy  numbera  on  a  trivial  art, 
Tbat  iii  can  mimie  evefi  the  hmnblest  cbarma 
Of  all-majestic  Naturę  ?''  at  tbe  woid 
Bis  eye  would  ghsten,  and  bis  aocents  glow 
With  all  tbe  poet*s  freozy,  i*  Sov*reign  qaeeii ! 
Bebold,  and  tremble,  wbile  tbou  Tiew^st  ber  state 
Tbron'd  on  the  heights  of  Skiddaw:  cali  tby  ait 
To  build  ber  such  a  throne ;  tbat  art  will  feel 
How  vaiD  ber  best  preiensions.    Tracę  ber  march 
Amid  tbe  purple  craggs  of  Borrowdale ; 
Aiid  try  like  titose  to  pile  tby  raoge  of  rock 
In  rude  tumpltuous  chaos.    See !  she  mounts 
Her  naiad  car,  and  down  Ladora^s  dread  cliff 
TaWs  maoy  a  fotbom,  like  tbe  headkmg  bard 
My  fobliog  fancy  plung^d  in  Conway*8  flood; 
Yet  not  likfi  him  to  sink  in  endless  night : 
For,  on  its  boiling  bosoro,  still  she  guides 
Her  buoyant  sbeli,  and  leads  the  wave  aloag ; 
Or  spreads  it  broad,.  a  river,  or  a  lakę, 
As  suits  her  pleasure :  wiH  tby  boldest  soog 
E'er  brace  the  sinews  of  enervate  art 
Ta  such  dread  daring  ?  Will  it  ev'B  direet 
Her  hand  to  emulate  those  softer  charms 
Tbat  deck  the  banks  of  Dove,  or  cali  to  birtb 
The  bare  romantie  craggs,  and  ci^jses  green, 
Tbat  sidelong  grace  ber  circait,  wheace  tbe  rills, 
Bright  in  tbeir  crystal  purity,  descend 
To  meet  tbeir  sparkiing  queen }  Arouiid  each  fount 
Tbe  haw-tborns  crówd,  andknit  tbeir   blossom'd 

sprays 
To  keep  tbeir  sources  sacred,    Herę,  even  berę, 
Tby  art,  each  active  sinew  6tr«tcb'd  in  vain, 
Would  perisb  in  its  pride.     Far  rather  tliou 
Confess  her  bcanty  power,  correct,  cootrol* 
Tell  her  how  far,  nor  forther,  she  may  go  ; 
And  rm  with  reason^s  curb  fiintastic  tas^" 

Yes  1  will  hear  thee,  dear  lamented  shade. 
And  hoM  each  dictate  sacred.     Wbat  remains 
Unsung  shall  so  each  leadiog  nile  sełect 
As  if  still  guided  by  thy  judgment  sagę ; 
Wbile,  as  still  modelPd  to  thy  curious  ear,. 
Flow  my  melodious  numbers  j  so  sball  praise, 
If  ougbt  of  praise  the  veł-se  I  weave  may  claim^ 
From  just  posterity  reward  my  song. 

Erewhile  to  tracę  the  path,  to  form  the  fence. 
To  mark  the  destio^d  limits  oi  the  lawn, 
The  Muse  with  measur^d  step,  preceptive,  pac*d, 
Now  from  tbe  surface  with  impatient  fligbt 
She  moimts,  SyNanus  !  o*er  thy  world  of  shade 
To  spread  her  pinions.     Open  all  thy  glades, 
Greet  her  from  all  thy  echoes.    Orpheus-likey 
Arm'd  with  the  spells  of  harmony  she  comesy      / 


To  lead  thy  fomtfl  ferth  to  lovelier  hamilB, 
Where  Fancy  waits  to  ^  them  :  from  tbe  deO 
Where.now  tbey  Inrk  kbe  calls  them  to  poasem 
Conspicuoiis  stations ;  to  tbeir  varied  fbima 
Allots  congenial  place ;  selects,  diyides. 
And  blends  anew  in  one  Elysian  sceoe. 

Yet,  wbile  I  thas  exoIt,  my  weak  toogae  fcds 
Its  indffectnal  powers,  and  seeks  in  Tain 
Tbat  force  of  ancient  phras6  whłcb,speakingy  paiiil% 
And  is  tbe  tbing  it  sings.    Ah  Yirgil !  wby» 
By  thee  neglected,  was  this  loreliest  tbeme 
Left  to  the  grating  Toice  of  modem  reed  ł 
Why  not  array  it  in  tbe  splendid  robę 
Of  thy  rich  diction,  and  coosign  the  cbaige 
To  Faoie,  thy  hand-maid,  whoae  imnwrtal  plome 
Had  bom  its  praise  beyond  tbe  bounds  of  Time  ł 

Countless  ts  Vegetation's  ^erdant  brood 
As  are  the  stars  tbat  stad  yon  cope  of  HeaTOn; 
To'marshal  all  ber  tribes  in  order'd  file, 
Generic,  or  specific,  migbt  demand 
His  science,  wond*rous  Swede !  wbose  ample  numi^ 
Like  ancient  Tadmor^s  pbtlesophic  king, 
Stretch'd  from  the  hyasop  ereeping  on  tbe  wali 
To  Lebanon*s  proudest  cedars.    Skill  like  this, 
Which  spans  a  tbird  of  Natnre'B  copious  raalm, 
Our  art  requjres  not,  sedulous  alone 
To  nota  tbose  generał  propeities  of  form, 
Dimensien,  growtb,  duration,  streagtb,  and  hoe, 
Theo  6fst  imprest,  when,  at  tbe  dawn  of  time, 
The  fornKdeciding,  life-iospiriug  word 
Pronouoc^d  them  into  being.    Tbese  prime  maiks 
Distincti^e,  decile  Memory  makes  ber  own, 
Tbat  each  its  sbadowy  succour  may  supply 
To  ber  wisb^d  purpose ;  first,  with  needftil  shade. 
To  >eil  whate^er  of  wali,  or  fence  uncoutb 
Disgusts  tbe  eye,  wbich  tyrant  use  bas  rear^d. 
And  stera  neoessity  forbids  to  cbaoge. 

liur^d  by  tbeir  hasty  sbools,  and  biancbiiąg  ttem^ 
Planters  tbere  are  who  chuse  the*  mce  of  pine 
For  this  great  end,  enroneoos ;  witlesa  tbey 
'1'hat  as  tbeir  arrowy  beads  assault  tbe  ^, 
They  Ieave  tbeir  shafts  unieather'd:  ratber  tbou 
Select  tbe  sbrabs  tbat,  patient  of  tbe  knife. 
Will  tbank  thee  for  tbe  wound,  tbe  hardy  thora, 
Holły,  or  bOK,  prłveU  or  pyiacantb. 
They,  thickening  from  thek  baae,  with  tenfold  shade 
Will  soon  replenish  all  tby  judgment  pnm'd. 

But  chief,  with  wiłling  aid,  her  gUttering  greeo 
Sbałl  £ngland*s  lauiel  bring ;  swift  sball  sbe  spread 
Her  broad-leavM  shade,  and  float  it  fair,  and  wide, 
Proud  to  be  call'd  an  inmate  of  the  soiL 
Let  Englaud  prize  this  daugfater  of  tbe  East 
Beyond  tbat  Łatian  plant,  of  kindred  name, 
Thal  wreathM  tbe  h^  of  Jnlius ;  baaely  tmiald 
Its  flattering  foliage  on  the  traitor^s  brow 
Who  cnłsh'd  bis  coantry*s  f)«edom.    Sacred-lrae^ 
Ne'er  be  thy  brighter  yerdure  tbus  deba8'd  1 
Par  bappier  tbou,  in  this  seąuester'd  bower. 
To  shroud  tby  poet,  who;  with  fbst^ring  band, 
Herę  bade  thee  flourisb,  and  with  gristeful  straia 
Now  chants  tbe  praise  of  tby  maturer  bloom* 
Aud  bappier  for  tbat  poet,  if  secure 
His  beartb  and  alUn  from  tbe  pilfering  slaTep 
Of  power,  bisr  little  eve  of  looely  lifo 
May  berę  steal  ob,  blest  with  tbe  beaitfelt  caln 
Tbat  competence  aud  Ubertyinspire. 

Nor  are  tbe  plants  wbich  England  calb  hm  onł 
Few,  or  unlo^ely,  tbat,  with  laurel  joia'd 
And  kindied  foliage  of  [wrennial  grera. 
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Will  form  a  elote-kiui  onrtafai.    Shnibft  there  «•    I 
Of  iwkler  growth,  tbąt,  at  the  cali  of  Spring, 
Bant  forth  in  bloMomM  fragrance ;  lilaos  rob^d 
In  sDow-wbite  innocenoe,  or  porple  pride ; 
Tbe  sweet  syriaga  yielding  bat  in  scent 
To  the  rlcb'orange ;  or  the  woodbine  wild 
That  loTet  to  hang,  on  barren  boaght  remote, 
Her  wreaths  of  floirerjr  perfome.    Theae,  beaide 
Mjriads  tbat  here  tbe  Masę  neglecta  to  name. 
Will  add  a  Temal  lostre  to  thy  Teil. 

And  wbai  if  ebance  coUecti  tbe  Taried  tribes, 
Yet  fear  not  thou  bat  anexpected  charmt 
Will  from  tbeir  anion  start    But  if  oar  tong  ' 
Sapply  one  precept  here,  it  bida  retire 
Each  leaf  of  deq»er  dye,  and  lift  in  front 
Foliage  of  paler  Terdure,  to  to  spread 
A  canvaB,  wbicb  wben  toach'd  l^  Autumn^s  band 
Shall  gleam  with  dutky  gold,  or  nisKt  rayt. 
Bat  vhy  prepare  for  ber  funereal  hand 
Tbat  canTas  ?  she  but  oomes  to  dreat  thy  shades, 
At  IoveUer  ▼ictims  for  their  wintry  tomb. 
Ratber  to  4o«ery  Spring,  to  Sammer  brigbt, 
Tby  labour  oonsecnite ;  their  laaghing  reign, 
The  yoath,  the  manhood  of  the  growing  year, 
"DeurreB  tbat  laboar,  and  rewards  its  pain. 
Yet,  beedfal  everof  that  rathlesatioie 
Wben  Winter  shakes  their  stenu,  preserre  a  file 
With  efer-doring  leaf  to  brare  hia  arm, 
And  deepening  apread  tbeir  undiminish'd  gtoom. 

Bat,  if  the  tali  defect  demanda  a  acreen 
Of  forest  shade  high  to»'ring,  aome  broad  roof 
Perchance  of  glaring  tile  that  gnarda  the  fltorea 
Of  Cerea ;  or  the  patcb'd  di^ointed  cboir 
Of  aome  old  lane,  wboae  ateeple't  Gothic  pride 
Or  pianacled,  or  apir'd,  woald  bolder  riae 
*'  la  tufted  treea  high  boaom'd,'*  here  allot 
GoDTenient  apaoe  to  plant  that  lofty  tribe 
Behiad  thy  nnderwood,  lest,  o^er  it'a  head 
The  forest  tyrants  ahake  their  lordly  arma, 
And  thedtheir  balefal  dewa.  Each  plant  that  apringa 
Hokła,  like  the  people  of  aome  free-born  atate, 
Iti  rigfata  fair  Ąanchia^d :  rooted  to  a  apot 
It  yet  haa  claim  to  air ;  from  liberał  Heav'n 
It  yet  haa  clahn  to  sonabine,  and  to  ahowera : 
Air,  aMbirera,  and  aonabineare  its  liberty. 

That  liberty  aecor^d,  a  generał  ahade, 
Benae  and  imper^ions,  to  thy  wiab  ahall  riae 
To  hide  each  form  onćootb ;  and,  thia  obtain^d, 
What  next  we  from  the  Dryad  powera  implore 
la  grace,  ia  ornament :  for  aee !  oar  lawn, 
Thoogh  cloth'd  with  softeat  verdure,  thoagtt  reliev'd 
By  many  a  gentle  fiill  and  easy  awell, 
£q»ect8  that  hannony  of  ligbt,  and  ahade, 
Which  foliage  only  giTea.    Come  then,  ye  planta  ! 
Tbat,  like  the  ▼iilage  troop  when  Maia  dawna, 
Bełłght  to  mingle  aocial ;  to  the  creat 
Of  yooder  brow  we  aafely  may  conduet 
Yoar  numeroaa  train ;  no  eye  obatracted  there 
Wdl  blame  your  intęn^osM  aociety : 
Bat,  on  the  plaio  below,  io  aingle  atems 
Diaparted,  or  tn  apanng  groape  distinct, 
Wide  most  ye  atand,  in  wiki,  diaorder^d  mood, 
Asif  the  aeeda  from  which  yoar  scyona  aprang 
Bad  there  been  acatter>d  from  the  affrighttd  heak 
Of  aome  matemal  bird  wbom  the  6erce  hawk 
Parsoed  with  fełon  claw.     Her  yoang  meaowhile, 
Gallów,  and  cold,  from  their  moaa-woTen  neat 
Peep  fortb  ;  they  stfetch  their  little  eager  throato 
Sniad  to  tbe  wind|  and  plead  to  the  lone  apray 


Their  fomiabM  plaint  importanately  abrilL 

Yet  in  thia  wild  diaorder  Art  preaides, 
Deaigna,  oorrecta,  and  regulatea  the  whole, 
Heraelf  the  wbile  noaeea.    No  cedar  broad 
Dropa  hia  dark  cartain  where  a  diatant  acene 
Demanda  diatinction.    Here  the  thin  abele 
Of  lofty  bole,  and  bare,  the  amooth-stem'd  beech, 
Or  alender  alder,  give  oar  eye  free  apace 
Beneath  tłieir  bougha  to  catch  each  ieawniog  cham 
Rv'n  to  the  for  horizon^s  azure  bonnd* 

Nor  will  that  aor^reign  arbitreaa  admit, 
Where'er  ber  nod  decrees  a  masa  of  ahade, 
Piaota  of  uneqoai  aize,  discordant  kind, 
Or  raPd  by  foiiatioii'8  different  lawa; 
Bat  for  that  needful  purpoae  those  fńefoni 
Wboae  huea  are  fiiendly,  wboae  coc^al  leavea 
The  earlieat  open,  and  the  latest  fade. 

Nor  will  abe,  acorning  truth  and  taate,  derote 
To  strange,  and  alien  aoila,  her  aeedling atems; 
Fix  the  dank  aallow  on  the  mountain*a  brow, 
Or,  to  the  moaa-grown  margin  of  the  lakę, 
Bid  the  dry  pine  deacend.    From  Natare'a  lawa 
Słie  drawa  ber  own :  Naturę  and  she  are  one. 

Nor  will  abe,  led  by  foshioa's  lurs,  aelect, 
For  objecta  interposM,  the  pigmy  race 
Of  abruba,  or  acatter  with  numeaning  hand 
Their  olbpriag  o*erthe  lawn,  acorning  to  patch  ' 
With  many  a  meagre  and  diąioinŁed  taft 
Ita  aober  aorfoce :  aidelong  to  her  path 
Andpolish^d  foreground  aheconfinea  therr  growtb  . 
Where  o'er  their  heada  tiie  liberał  eye  may  range» 

Nor  will  her  prudenoe,  when  intent  to  form 
One  perfoet  whole,  on  foeble  aid  depend. 
And  give  ezotic  wondera  to  our  gazę. 
She  knowa  and  therefore  foars  tbe  faithlesa  train ; 
Sagely  abe  cal  la  on  thoae  of  haidy  claaa 
Indigenoas,  who,  patient  of  the  change 
From  beat  to  cold  which  Albion  hoarly  feela, 
Are  brac'd  with  atrength  to  brave  it.  Theae  alone 
She  plants  and  prunes,  nor  gricTea  if  nicer  eyea 
Pronounce  them  Tulgar.  Theae  she  calls  her  friend% 
That  reteran  troop  wlio  will  not  for  a  blast 
Of  nipping  air,  like  eowarda,  quit  the  field. 

Far  to  tbe  nerth  of  thy  imperiał  towera, 
Augaata !  in  that  wild  ajid  Alpine  vale, 
Thro'  wliich  the  Swałe,  by  moaotain-torrenta  awelFd, 
Fliogs  hia  redundant  atream,  there  ljv'd  a  youth 
Of  poIiah'd  mannera ;  ample  hia  domain, 
And  foir  the  aite  of  his  patemał  dome. 
He  ło¥'d  the  art  I  sing ;  a  deep  adept 
In  Natare'a  atory,  well  be  knew  tbe  names 
Of  all  her  verdant  lineage :  yettłiatakilt  ^ 

Mialed  hia  taate  j  aoomful  of  every  bloon 
Tliat  apreads  apontaneoua,  from  remotest  Ind 
He  brought  hia  foliage ;  careieaa  of  its  ooat, 
Er^n  of  ita  beauty  careieaa :  it  waa  rare. 
And  therefore  beauteoua.    Now  hia  taurel  sereen, 
With  roae  and  wuodbine  negligently  wove, 
Bowa  to  the  aze;   the  rich  magnohas  claim 
The  atation;  now  Herculean  beecbes  fell'd 
Reaign  their  rights,  and  warm  Virginia  aonda 
Her  cedara  to  uaurp  them ;  the  proud  oak 
Htmseif,  ev^n  be  tłie  aov'reign  of  the  shade, 
Yielda  to  tbe  fir  that  dripa  with  Gtlead'a  balm. 
Now,  Albion,  gazę  at  glories  not  thy  own ! 
Pause,  rapid  Swale !  and  aee  thy  margin  crown*d 
With  all  the  pride  of  Gangea  :  vemal  ahowera 
Have  łiz*d  their  roota ;  nutricioua  aummer  auns 
FaY0ur'd  tbeir  growth ;  and  miideat  Autuma  amil'4 
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Benignant  o*er  tfaem :  Tiforoot,  hir,  and  tali, 
They  waft  a  gale  of  apices  o*er  the  plain. 
But  Winter  comesi  and-witb  him  watry  Jove, 
And  with  him  Boreaa  in  his  frosen  shroud  : 
The  6avage  spirit  of  old  Swale  is  nNis*d ;        ^ 
He  howls  amidst  bis  foam.    At  the  dread  aight 
The  ałiens  rtand  aghast ;  they  bow  their  headi. 
In  yain  the  glassy  penthouse  is  supplyM : 
Tbe  pelting  stonn  with  icy  buUets  breaks 
Its  fragłłe  barrier ;  see !  they  fiuie,  they  die. 

Warn'd  by  his  errour,  let  the  plaster  słight 
Tbese  8hiv'ring  rarities ;  or  if,  to  pleaae 
Tastidious  fashioD,  be  noust  needs  allot 
Some  space  for  foreign  fbliage,  let  him  cbuie 
A  sidelongrglade,  shelter^d  from  east  and  Dorth, 
And  firee  to  sonthero  and  to  western  gales  ; 
There  let  him  fiz  their  station,  thitber  wind 
Some  derioas  patb,  that,  from  tbe  chief  daiign 
Betach^d,  may  lead  to  wbere  they  safely  bloom* 
So  in  the  web  of  epic  song  sublime 
Tbe  bard  Meonian  intenreaTes  tbe  cbarm 
Of  softer  episode,  yet  leaves  unbroke 
The  golden  thread  of  bis  majestic  theme. 

What  ełse  to  shun  of  format,  false,  or  vaiii» 
Of  long-liu'd  Yistas,  or  plantattons  qaaint 
Oar  former  strains  have  taugbt.    Inttmotion  now 
Witbdraws ;  she  knows  ber  limits ;  knows  that  grace 
Is  caught  by  strong  perceptioo,  not  from  rules  j 
That  undrest  Natore  claims  for  al  1  ber  limba 
Some  simple  garb  pecoliar,  which,  bowe'er 
Dittinct  their  size  and^bape,  is  aimple  stUh 
Tbis  garb  to  chose,  with  clotbing  deii6e,-or  thin, 
A  part  to  hide,  another  to  adom, 
Is  Taste^s  important  task ;  precepliTe  soag 
From  erronr  in  the  cboice  can  only  wam. 

Bat  vain  that  waroing  voice ;  vain  ev'ry  aid    ^ 
Of  genius,  judgroent,  fanoy,  to  secura 
Tbe  plaDter'8  lastiog  famę :  there  is  a  power, 
A  bidden  power,  at  once  his  friend,  and  foe : 
Tis  vegctation.    Gradoal  to  bis  groves 
She  gives  their  wish^d  effect;  and,  that  displayM, 
Oh,  that  ber  power  would  paose  !  but  actire  stiłl, 
She  swells  each  siem,  proloogs  each  Tagiaiit  bongh. 
And  darts  witb  uiflremitting  vigour  bold 
From  grace  to  wild  luxariaiiee.    Happier  &r 
Are  you,  ye  sons  of  Clande  I  wbo»  fiiŃii  tbe  minę, 
The  earth,  or  juice  of  herb  or  flower  coocrete, 
Af  ingle  the  mass  wbence  yom:  Arcadias  spripg : 
The  beauteous  outlioe  of  your  pictur^d  shades 
Still  keeps  the  bound  you  gave  iti;  time,  that  paki 
Your  Tiyid  boes,  respects  your  pleaaing  forma. 
Kot  so  our  łandscapea :  though  we  pamt  like  you. 
We  painl  with  growing  oolours ;  ev*ry  year 
0'erpa«8ing  that  wbich  gi^es  the  breadtb  of  ahade 
We  sought,  by  rade  addition  mars  our  soeoe. 

Rouse  then,  ye  binds!    e'er  yet  you  ckmig 
Biot  out  tbe  purple  distauoe,  swili  preyent  [boogha 
The  spreading  evil :  tbin  the  erowded  gladeśf 
While  yet  of  sleoder  sise  each  atem  will  thriie 
Transplanted :  twice  repeat  tbe  annual  toil; 
Kor  let  the  axe  its  bea|(,  the  saw  its  tootb 
Refrain,  wbeoe^er  some  random  brancb  bas  stiay^d 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  beauty  $  etse  fuli  soon, 
Ev*n  erfr  the  planter^a  iife  bas  past  its  pritae. 
Will  Albion*s  garden  frown  an  Indian  wild. 

Foreboding  fears,  amant  I  be  ours  to  urge 
Each  present  purpoee  by  what  fa^ouring  maant 
May  work  its  «nd  de8ign*d.   Wby  daprecata 
The  ehaąge  timt  waito  an  aiililaBary  tfaiog^ 


Sadlotoftbeircsisteiioa?  Shallwe 
To  give  the  cbarai  of  water  to  our  soeaey 
For  that  the  congręgated  rains  may  swell 
Its  tide  into  a  flood  F  or  that  yoo  Suoiy 
Kow  00  tbe  lion  mounCed,  to  bis  nooo 
Impells  him,  shaking  firom  his  fiery  maoe 
A  beat  may  parch  its  chanoel  ?  O,  ye  cavc^ 
Deepen  your  dripping  roo6 !  tbis  fererisb  bour 
Clałms  sili  your  ooolness ;  m  your  bumid  oella 
Permit  me  to  forgat  the  planter^s  toil ; 
And  while  I  woo  your  Naiads  to  my  akl, 
InrołTe  me  in  impenetrable  gloom. 

Blest  IS  the  man  (if  blias  bie  human  boa^) 
Wbose  fortUe  soil  is  wash'd  with  firequent 
And  springs  salutwious :  be  disdainii  to  toss 
In  rainbow  dews  their  crystal  to  the  Suu  ; 
Or  sink  in  subterranean  cistems  deep  j 
That  so»  tbrough  leaden  aiphons  apwaid  dnwo, 
Those  atreams  may  leap  fantastic    He  his  ear 
Shuts  to  the  tunefol  trifling  of  tbe  baid, 
Who  trick*d  a  gotfaic  tbeme  witb  claasie  flowen^ 
And  song  of  fountains  bursting  from  the  afaalla 
Of  brazen  Tk-ttoos,  spouting  tbrough  the  jawa 
Of  Gorgona,  Hydias,  aDdChinueras  dira. 

Peace  to  his  manes !  let  the  nymphs  of  Seioa 
Cberisb  his  iame.    Thy  poet,  Albion !  sooms, 
Ev'n  for  a  oold  uncooscious  element. 
To  forge  the  fetters  be  would  soora^to  wear. 
His  song  sball  reprobate  each  effort  Tile, 
That  aims  to  force  tbe  genius  of  tbe  stream 
Beyond  bis  native  heigbt ;  or  dares  to  press 
Above  that  destin^d  linę  tb*  onwilling  waTe* 

Is  there  within  the  circle  of  thy  view 
Some  sedgy  flat,  wbere  the  laie-ripenM  sbeaToa 
Stand  brown  with  unblest  mildew  ?  'tis  tbe  bed 
On  wbich  an  ample  lakę  in  crystal  peace 
Might  sleep  majestic.    Pauseweyet;  percbanee 
Some  midway  channel,  wbere  the  soil  dedinea, 
Might  there  be  delv'd,  by  levels  duły  led 
In  bold  and  broken  curves :  for  water  lofea 
A  Wilder  outline  tbaa  the  woodlaod  patb. 
And  winds  witb  sborter  bend.    To  drain  tbe  real 
Tbe  sbelytag-spade  may  toil,  till  winVry  sboweia 
Find  their  free  coune  down  each  dedinit^  bank. 
Qait  then  tbe  tbou|^t :  a  ri^er^s  winding  fonn, 
With  many  a  sinuous  bay,  and  uiland  greei^ 
At  less  expeoie  of  labour  and  of  land. 
Will  gi^e  tbee  eąoal  beauty  !  Saldom  Ait 
Oan  emulate  that  broad  and  bold  estent 
Wbich  charms  in  native  lakes;  and  foiłing  tliapa, 
Hdr  worki  betray  tbeir  character  and  name. 
And  dwindle  into  pools.    Not  that  our  straio, 
Fastidious,  shall  disdain  a  smali  «xpanse 
Of  stagnant  fluid,  in  some  acene  confin'd, 
Circled  witb  varled  shada,  where,  thro*  tbe  leafat^ 
The  half-admitted  sunbeam  trembling  plays 
On  its  elear vboaom  ;  wbere  aquatic  fowŁ 
Of  vjaried  tribe,  and  Taried  feather  mil ; 
And  wbere  tbe  fiony  race  tbeir  glittering  acałea 
UnwiUingly  reveal :  thare»  tbere  alone, 
Wbere  bursts  the  generał  pra^iect  on  our  eya^ 
We  scom  tbese  wat'ry  patcbes :  Tbames  hiniaeUj 
Seen  in  disjointod  apoti,  where  aallows  bida 
His  first  bold  presence,  aeems  a  stnog  of  pools; 
A  chart  aud  oonpaaa  must  explain  his  coune. 

He,  wiio  would  aeize  tbe  rirer^s  80T'reign  chann« 
Must  wind  tbe  moving  mirror  tbroogb  bis  lawo 
£7*0  to  remotest  distauoe;  tep  must  del^e 
The  gmYelly  obaanftl  tb«t  proscribei  its  ounraa; 
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Closely  ooMekl  e^h  tenńhmting  boadd 
By  hill  or  shade  opp08'd ;  «nd  to  its  bank 
Łiftłog  the  level  of  the  oopioos  streatm, 
Most  tbete  retoin  it     Bat  if  thy  fiiint  sprtngs 
Kefme  thii  Łarsre  supply,  steel  thy  tirm  soiil 
Witb  stoic  pnde ;  impeifect  charms  despise : 
Beauty,  like  ▼irtae,  knowt  no  groYeling  ineao. 
-  Who  but  musi  pity  tbat  petmrious  taiite, 
Wbich  dowo  tbe  ąiiick-desceodiDg  vale  proloogs, 
Siope  bełow  stopę,  a  stiffand  uoliakM  chain 
Of  fiat  canalt ;  tben  leads  tbe  8tranger*8  eye 
To  aome  predestioM  station,  there  to  catch 
Their  seeming  niiioo,  and  tbe  fraud  approre  ? 
Who  but  must  cbaoge  tbat  pity  into  scom, 
If  do«rti  each  ^erdant  slope  a  aarrow  flight 
Of  oeDiral  iteps  dectiDf*,  wbere  tbe  Ppare  stream 
Steals  trickliog ;  or,  withbeid  by  cunniog  skill, 
Hoards  its  scant  treasiires,  tiłl  tbe  master^s  nod 
Decrte  its  foli  >  tben  down  tbe  fbnnal  stairt 
U  leap^  with  iihort-liv'd  fury  ;  wastiog  tbere, 
Poor  prodigal !  what  many  a  suauiier'8  raia 
And  many  a  winter's  snów  shall  late  restore. 

Learn  tbat,  f»bene'er  in  socne  snblimer  soeiie 
lliipenal  Naturę  of  ber  beadloog  llooda 
Fermits  oor  imitatión,  she  bersełf 
Prepares  their  resertoir;  cooceal*d  perchance 
lo  Deigbb*nng  bills,  wbere  first  it  well  bebofet 
Oor  toil  to  sdarch,  and  studioosly  augmeot 
The  wafry  storę  witb  spriogs  and  słnioes  drawn 
Trom  pools,  tKat  on  the  beatb  drink  op  tbe  raioi 
Be  these  coUected,  like  the  ini8er's  gold, 
Iq  one  increasing  fund,  nor  dare  to  poor. 
Down  tby  impending  moand,  tbe  brigbt  caseade, 
Till  richly  surę  of  its  redundant  fali. 

Tbat  moiHid  to  nise  aKke  demands  thy  toil. 
Ere  Art  adom  its  sarflioe.    Herę  adopt 
Tbat  hcile  tnode  whicb  his  iDTeottve  powers 
Fint  piannM,  who  ted  to  rich  Maiicnntiim's  mart 
His  loDg-drawD  linę  of  navigated  stream. 
Stapendons  task  I  in  vain  stood  tow*ring  hilb 
OppQs*d ;  in  Taio  did  ample  Irwełl  ponr 
Her  tide  transrerse :  be  pierc*d  tbe  tow'ring  hill, 
He  bridgM  the  ample  tide,  and  high  in  air. 
And  deep  through  eartb,  bis  f reighted  barge  be  borę. 
This  modę  sbali  temper  ev*n  tbe  lightest  soil 
Krm  to  thy  puipose.    Tben  let  taste  select 
The  nnbewn  fragroents,  tbat  may  gire  its  front 
Arockyrudeness;  pointed  some,  tbat  there  [smootb, 
The  frothy    sponts  may  break;    some  slanting 
Thst  there  in  siWer  sheet  tbe  ware  may  slide. 
Herę  too  inflt  some  moB8-grown*tranks  of  oak 
Romantie,  tum'd  by  gełid  lakes  to  stone, 
Yet  10  disfKM^d  as  if  they  owed  their  change 
To  what  they  now  oootrol.    Tben  open  wide 
Tby  fiood-gates ;  tben  let  down  tby  tonent :  tben 
It^oice;  ąsif  tfaethund*ringTee8*bimself 
IŁagn'd  there  ainid  bis  cataracts  sublime.  '  [selyes, 

Aiid  thou  hast  caose  for  triumph  i  Kinga  tbem- 
With  aH  a  nation'a  wealth,  an  army's  toil, 
If  Natnre  frown  a^erse,  shall  De*er  achieve 
Soch  wonders :  Natare^s  was  tbe  glonous  gift ; 
Tby  art  ber  menial  handmaid.     Listening  yoóths  1 
To  wbose  ingenuoos  hearts  1  still  addren 
The  fHendly  strain,  firom  RKh  serere  attempt 
I^  prudence  wam  yoo.    Tura  to  this  elear  rill, 
Whicb,  wbile  1  bid  yoar  bold  ambitioB  oease, 
Bnns  maranring  at  my  side :  o^er  many  a  rood 
Tour  skill  may  lead  tbe  waoderer ;  many  a  ttonnd 
Of  pdiblei  niie,  to  Ibel  ter  ift  ber  egom 


Impatient :  loader  then  will  be  ber  song : 
For  she  will  'plain,  and  gnrgle,  as  she  gon, 
As  does  the  widowM  ring-do^e.     Take,  vain  pomp !' 
Thy  bkes,  tby  k>ng  cauUs,  thy  trim  cascades, 
Beyond  them  al  I  tnie  taste  will  dearly  prize 
This  iittle  dimpling  treasure.     Mark  tbe  fikft, 
l*broogb  whicb  she  bursts  to  day.    Behind  tbat  rock 
A  Naiad  dwells ;  Lineia  is  ber  name ; 
And  she  bas  sisters  in  contiguoiis  cells, 
Who  nerer  saw  the  Sun.     Pond  Paucy*s  eye, 
That  iniy  gives  locality  and  form 
To  wbat  she  prnBes  bert,  fuli  oft.penrades 
Tbose  bidden  oa^ems,  wbere  pale  chrysołitesy 
And  glittering  spani  dart  a  mysterious  gleam 
Of  inbora  lustre  from  the  garish  day 
Unborrow'd.    There,  by  tbe  wild  goddess  led, 
Oft  bare  1  seen  them  bending  o'er  their  ums, 
Chanting  altemate  airs  of  Dorian  mood,         [locka 
Wbile  smootb  they  comb*d  their  moist  ceraLeaa 
Witb  shells  of  living  pearl.     Yes,  let  me  own. 
To  these,  or  classic  deities  like  these, 
From  very  cbildbood  waft  1  prone  to  pay 
Harmless  idolatry.    My  infant  eyes 
First  open'd  on  that  bleak  and  boisfrous  8^oi«, 
Wbere  Humber  weds  tbe  ny  mphs  of  Trent  and  Ous# 
To  his,  and  Ooean^s  Tritons :  thence  fuli  sooo 
My  youtb  retir'd,  and  left  tbe  bosy  strand 
To  commerce  and  to  care.     In  Margarefs  gro^e, 
Beneath  wbose  time-wom  shade  old  Oamas  sleeps^ 
Was  nezt  my  tranqui)  station :  Scianoe  there 
Sat  mnsing :  and  to  tbose  that  Un^d  the  lora 
Pointed,  with  mystic  wand,  to  truths  inTolVd 
In  geometrie  symbole,  scoraing  those, 
Perchance  tcx>  mncłi,  wbo  woo^d  the  thriftless  Mnse. 
Herę,  thoagh  in  waihling  wfaisper  oft  I  breatb'd     ' 
Hie  lay,  were  wanting,  what  yoong  Fisney  deema' 
Tbe  life-springil  of  ber  bemg,  rocks,  and  cares, 
And  hndditng  brooks,  and  torrent-fills  difine.       • 
In  qaest  of  these,  at  summer^s  Taeaot  hour, 
Pleas'd  wottld  I  stray,  wben  in  a  northera  yale;* 
So  chanoe  ordain'd,  a  Naiad  sad  I  found  ^ 
RobbM  of  ber  słWer  yase ;  I  soothM  the  nymph   ' 
Witb  song  of  sympatby,  and  curst  the  fiend 
Wbo  stole  tbe  gift  of  Thetis.    Henoe  tbe  cause 
Wby,  fi^ouT^d  by  the  Mne-ey^d  sisterbood, 
They  sootb  wkb  songs  my  solitary  ear. 

Nor  Ss  Lineta  silent — **  Long,"  she  criet,    ^ 
**  Too  long  bas  iadan  wag*d  saerilegions  war 
Witb  tbe  Teat  elements,  and  chief  witb  that, 
Whicb  elder  Thales,  and  the  bard  of  Tbebes 
Held  first  of  tbings  terrestrial ;  nor  Biisdeem'd : 
For,  wben  the  Spirit  creati^e  deign'd  to  niove, 
He  mov'd  npon  tbe  waters.    O  revere 
Oor  power  .*  for  were  its  Tital  fbrce  withbeid, 
Wbere  tben  were  v^getation*s  Teroal  bloom, 
Wbeos  its  antumnal  wealth  ?  but  we  are  ktnd 
As  powerfiil  $  O  let  rsverenoe  lead  to  lorę, 
And  both  to  emniation  I  Not  a  rill , 
Tbat  winds  its  sparkling  current  o*er  the  plain, 
Refiecting  to  the  Sun  brigbt  reoompense 
For  ev'ry  beam  he  lends,  but  reads  tby  soiil 
A  generoos  lecCure.  ^  Not  a  paosy  pale, 
Tbat  drinks  Hs  daily  nnitare  from  that  rill. 
But  breathes  in  firagrant  acoents  to  tby  souł, 
*  So  by  tby  pity  cheer^d,  the  łaogaish*d  head 
Of  PoTeity  mtgfat  smile.'    Wbo  e'er  bebeld 
Our  bnmble  train  Ibrsake  their  natife  yale 
To  clhnb  the  hangbty  hill  ?  Ambition,  speak  1 
He  blttsbas,  and  is  auitaw    Whan  M  oor  itMuu^ 
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By  force  aapent,  łn  dali  itagMition  ileep  ? 
Let  Sloth  unfold  his  arms  and  tell  the  time* 
Or,  if  the  tynmty  of  Art  infring^d 
Our  rights,  when  did  our  patient  floods  nibiiiit 
Without  recdi  ?  Senńłity  retires, 
And  clinki  his  gilded  chaio.    O,  leam  from  Of, 
And  t«lł  it  to  tby  nation,  British  bard  ! 
Uncaib^d  AmbitioD,  unretisting  Sloth, 
And  base  Dependence  are  the  fieods  acennt 
Tbat  puli  down  mighiy  empires.    if  they  iconi 
The  awfol  truth,  be  thine  to  hołd  U  dear. 
80,  throtigh  the  vale  of  life,  thy  flowing  honn 
Sball  glide  serene ;  aod,  like  LiDeia'B  rill, 
Their  free,  yet  not  licentious  eoune  fulfiU'd, 
in  the  ocean  of  eternity." 


BOOK  THE  FOURTa 

Noa  yet,  divine  Simplicity,  wilhdraw 

That  aid  atupicious,  which,  in  Art's  doinaia« 

AIready  has  reform^d  whate^er  prerail^d 

Of  foreign,  or  of  filse ;  has  led  the  curve 

That  Naturę  loi«s  thro*  alł  ber  sylvan  hauBt»( 

Has  ttol'n  the  fence  unnotic^d  that  arrests 

Her  vagrant  herds  ;  giv'n  Inttre  to  her  la«nfl» 

Oloom  to  her  groves,  and,  in  eupanse  serene, 

Devolv'd  that  wafry  mirror  at  her  foot, 

€yer  which  she  lores  to  beńd  aod  view  her  charms. 

And  tell  me  thon,  whoe!er  hast  new-arrBng'd 
By  her  chaste  rules  thy  garden,  if  thy  heait 
Feels  not  the  warm,  the  self-^lilating  głów 
Of  tnie  bene^olence.    Thy  flocks,  thy  herds, 
That  browze  luzurioas  o^er  thoee  Tery  piots 
Which  once  were  banren,  bless  thee  for  the  chaoge ; 
The  birds  of  air  (which  thy  fiioereal  yews 
Of  shape  uncouth,  and  leaden  sous  of  eaith» 
Antieus  and  Eoceladus,  with  clubs 
Uplifted,  long  had  frighted  from  the  scenę) 
Now  plea8'd  return,  they  perch  on  er^ry  spray, 
And  swell  their  little  tbroats,  and  warblis  wild 
Their  yernal  minstrelsy ;  to  HeaT'n  and  thee 
It  is  a  hymn  of  thanks :  do  thon,  like  Hea?'n, 
With  tntelary  care  reward  tbeir  song. 

£re-while  the  Muse,  industrious  to  combine 
Nature*8  own  charms,  with  these  alone  adoni'd 
n^be  geoius  of  the  scenę ;  but  other  gilts 
She  has  in  storę,  which  ghuSIy  now  she  brings. 
And  be  shall  proodly  wear.   Know,  when  she  broke 
The  spells  of  fashion,  from  the  crumbling  wreck 
Of  her  enchantments  sagely  did  she  cuU 
Tbose  reliques  rich  of  old  Vitruvian  sklll, 
With  what  the  scujptor^s  band  in  classic  days 
Madę  breathe  in  brasb  or  marble  $  these  the  hag 
Had  porloin'd,  and  dispo8'd  in  Folly'8  faoe ; 
To  him  these  tropbies  of  her  victory 
She  bears ;  and  where  hw  awful  nod  ordains 
Conspicuous  means  to  place.    He  sball  direct 
Her  dubioas  judgment,  from  the  various  hoard 
Of  omamental  treasores,  how  to  chuse 
The  simplest  and  the  best ;  od  these  his  seal 
Shall  stamp  great  Nature^s  image  and  his  own. 
To  charm  for  anborn  ages. — Płing  the  rest 
Back  t(>  the  beldame,  bid  ber  whirl  them  all 
In  her  vain  vortex,  lift  them  now  to  day, 
Kow  plunge  in  nigbt,  as,  thro*  the  humid  rack 
Of  April  i;ioud,  swift  fliu  the  trembling  beam. 


But  precepts  tire,  and  thts  fiutidioas  age 
Rejects  the  strain  didactic :  try  we  thea 
In  li^elier  narrative  the  truths  to  veil 
We  dare  not  dictate.    Sons  of  Albioo,  hear ! 
The  tale  I  tell  is  ftiU  of  strange  e^ent. 
And  piteous  circnmstaoce ;  yel  deem  not  jt, 
If  names  I  feign,  that  therefbre  facts  are  fe^n^ : 
Nor  hence  refiise  (what  most  augments  the 
Of  storied  woe)  that  fond  credtility 
Which  binds  th'  attontiTO  soul  in  closer  cbains. 

At  manhood's  prime  Alcander^s  dutoous  tear 
Feli  on  his  fiither^s  grare.    The  hit  domain. 
Which  then  became  his  ample  beńtage, 
That  fstber  had  reform'd;  each  linę  destioy^d 
Which  Belgie  dulness  plann'd ;  and  Natare's 
Restor^d  to  all  the  rights  she  wish'd  to  daim. 

Crowuing  a  gradual  bill  his  mansion  rosę 
In  ancient  English  grandeur:  turrets,  spires. 
And  Windows,  climbing  high  from  base  to  roof 
In  wide  aod  radiant  rows,  bespoke  its  birth 
CoevaI  with  those  rich  cathedral  fiuies. 
(Gothic  ill-nam'd)  wbere  harmooy  resnlts 
From  dłsunited  parU ;  and  shapes  minutę^ 
At  once  distinct  and  blended,  boldly  form 
One  Tast  majestic  whole.    No  modem  art 
Had  marr^d  with  misplac*d  symmetry  the  p3e> 
Alcander  held  it  sacred :  on  a  height, 
Which  westering  to  its  sito  the  front  sarvey*d9 
He  first  his  taste  employ*d :  for  there  a  linę 
Of  thinly  scatter^d  beecb  too  tamely  broke 
The  blank  horizon.    "  Draw  we  round  yoo  kno^l," 
Alcander  cry'd,  **  in  statoly  Norman  modę, 
A  wali  embattled ;  and  within  its  guard 
Let  every  stnicture  needful  for  a  ftirm 
Arise  in  castle>8emblanoe ;  the  huge  barn 
Shall  wilh  a  roock  poitcuUis  arm  the  gate, 
Where  Ceres  enteńog,  o'er  the  flail-proof  floor 
In  golden  triumph  rides ;  sonie  tower  rotund 
Shall  to  the  pigeons  and  their  callow  young 
Safe  roost  alfonl ;  and  eT'ry  buttress  broad, 
Whose  prottd  projection  seems  a  mass  of  stoiie^ 
Oive  space  to  stall  the  heifer,  and  the  steed. 
So  shall  each  part,  tho'  tum*d  to  rural  uae, 
Deceive  the  eye  with  those  bołd  feodal  fornaa 
That  Faney  loves  to  gazę  on."    This  achiev'd 
Now  nearer  home  be  calls  retuming  Art 
To  hide  the  stnicture  rude  where  Winter  pounds 
In  eonie  pit  his  oongelations  hoar, 
That  Summer  may  bis  tepid  beverage  oool 
With  the  chill  lusury ;  his  dairy  too 
There  stands  of  form  unsightly :  both  to  Teil, 
He  builds  of  old  disjotnted  moss-grown  stone 
A  time-struck  abbey.    An  impendinggro?e 
Screens  it  behind  with  reverential  shade : 
Wbile  bright  in  front  the  Hream  reflecting  spieads^ 
Which  wiods  a  mimie  river  o'erhis  lawn. 
The  folie  conveDtoal  there  is  dimly  seen, 
The  mitred  window,  and  the  doister  pale, 
With  many  a  moiildering  eolumn ;  ivy  soon 
Round  the  rude  cbinks  her  net  of  foliage  spreads; 
Its  verdant  meshes  seem  to  prop  the  wali. 

One  native  glory,  morę  tban  all  sublime, 
Alcander'8  scenę  possest :  'twas  Oceao's  self 
He,  boisfrous  king,  against  the  eastem  cliffii 
Dash'd  his  wbite  foam }  a  verdant  vale  betweeo 
Gave  splendid  ingress  to  his  world  of  wares. 
Sianting  this  Tale  the  moimd  of  that  elear  streaa 
Lay  bid  in  shade,  which  slowly  la^^d  his  lawn : 
Bot  there  set  fiee^  the  rill  resuBiM  its  paoe. 
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And  hnrried  to  tlie  maia/  The  deli  it  past 

Was  rocky  and  retir^d  :•  here  Art  wtth  eaae 

Might  lead  it  o^er  a  grot,  and  filter'd  there, 

Teaeh  it  to  spajrkle  down  its  craggy  ńdeS| 

And  fali  andtlnkle  On  its  pebbied  floor. 

Here  then  that  grot  he  buiid«»  and  conchs  with  fpan, 

Moas  petrified  irith  branchiog  corallines 

In  mmgled  iBode  arranget :-  all  foand  here 

Propriety  of  place ;  wbai  xriew'd  the  main 

Miffht  well  the  shelly  gifts  of  Thetis  bear, 

Kot  80  the  inland  cave :  with  richer  storę      [yield 

Tban  tbose  the  ndgfab^ring  mines  and  mountains 

To  faang  its  roof,  wook)  seem  incongnious  pride. 

And  firight  the  local  genins  from  the  scene^ 

One  Temal  mom,  as  urgiog  here  the  work 
Sorroanded  by  his  htnds,  from  mild  to  oold 
The  seaaOn  cbang*d,  from  cold  to  sodden  storm, 
From  storm  to  whirlwind.    To  the  angry  otaia 
Swiftly  he  tums  and  sees  a  laden  ship 
Bismasted  by  its  ragę.    "  Hie,  hie  we  all," 
Alcander  cry'd,  **  quick  to  the  neigbb^ring  beecfa.*' 
They  flew ;  they  came  but  only  to  behold, 
Tremendous  sight !  the  yessel  dash  its  poop 
Amid  the  boiling  breakers.    Need  I  tell 
What  strenuoos  arts  were  Qił'd,  when  all  weie  us'd, 
To  save  the  sinkiog  crew  ?  One  tender  maid 
Alooe  escapM,  sarM  by  Alcander'8  arm, 
YHu)  boldly  swam  to  snatch  ber  fimn  the  pUnk 
To  wbich  she  feebly  clung ;  swiftly  to  sbore. 
And  swifter  to  his  home  the  yontb  convey*d 
His  day-cold  prize,  who  at  his  portal  first 
By  one  deep  sigfa  a  sign  of  life  betray^d. 

A  maid  so  sa^^d,  if  bat  by  Naturę  blest 
"With  common  charms,  bad  soon  awak'd  a  flame 
Morę  strong  than.pity,  in  that  melting  heart 
Wbich  pity  warmM  bdbre.    But  she  was  fair 
As  poets  pictare  Hebe,  or  the  Spring ; 
Oraceful  witha^  as  if  each  limb  were  cast 
In  tbat  ideał  mould  whence  Rapbael  drew 
His  OaTatea :  yes,  th'.  impassioa'd  youth 
Fdt  morę  tban  pity  when  be  riew^d  ber  charms. 
Yet  she,  (ah  strange  to  tell)  tho*  much  he  lov*d, 
Suppiest  as  mach  tbat  sympathetic  flame 
Wbich  love  like  his  should  kindle :  did  he  kneel 
In  rapture  at  ber  fieet  ?  she  bow'd  the  head. 
And  coldly  bad  him  rise ;  or  did  he  plead, 
In  terms  of  puiest  passion,  for  a  smile  ? 
She  ^ve  him  bat  a  tear :  bis  manly  form. 
His  Tirtnes,  ev*B  the  coarage  that  presenr'd 
Her  life,  beseem'd  no  sentiment  to  wake 
Wanner  than  gratitnde  $  and  yet  tbe  love 
Withheld  from  him  sbe  freely  gave  his  scenes ; 
On  all  their  charnU  a  just  applause  bestow'd  $ 
And,  if  ąbe  e'er  was  happy,  only  then     [display'd« 
•  When  wand*rtng  wbere  those  charms  were  most 
As  thro*  a  neigbb'ring  grove,  where  ancient  beech 
Their  awfal  foliage  flung,  Alcander  led 
The  pensire  maid  along,  *'  Tell  me,"  sbe  cry*d, 
"  Wby,  on  these  fbrest  fieatores  all-intent, 
PorfaeaiB  my  frieod  some  soene  distinct  to  give 
To  Flora  and  her  fragranoe  ?  Weil  I  know 
That  in  the  generał  landscape^s  broad  cspanse 
Their  little  bkKnns  are  lost ;  but  here  are  glades, 
CiTcled  with  shade,  yet  penrious  to  tbe  Sun, 
Where,  if  enamellM  with  their  rainbow-hues, 
^eeyewouldcatch  their  splendonr:  tumthytaste, 
T  "i^?-?*'*  graasy  cirde  where  we  stand,    [bower, 
To  form  their  plots;    there  weave   a  woodbine 
AadćaU  that  bower  NerinaV»    Atthewocd 


Alcander  tmilM ;  his  fenoy  instant  fimn^d 

The  fragrant  scenę  she  wish'd;  and  Love»  with  Art 

Uniting,  soon  prodac'd  the  finish^d  whole. 

Down  to  the  south  the  glade  by  natare  lean'd  j 
Art  form*d  the  slope  still  softer,  opening  there 
Its  foliage,  aod  to  each  Etesian  gale 
Admittance  free  dispenńng ;  thickest  shade 
Oaarded  the  rest — ^His  taste  will  best  oonceive 
The  new  arrangement»  whose  firee  footstsps,  us'd 
To  fbrest  haaots,  hmre  piercM  their  opeaiog  dells, 
Where  freąuent  tofts  of  sweetbriar,  bon,  or  thorii«| 
Steal  on  the  green  sward,  but  admit  fiur  spaoe 
For  many  a  nrassy  maże  to  wind  betweeiu 
So  here  did  Art  arnnge  her  flow*ry  gniupa 
Irregular,  jret  not  in  patches  quaint, 
But  interp08*d  between  the  wa!nd'ring  lines 
Of  sha^en  turf  wbich  twisted  to  the  path» 
Gra^el  or  sand,  that  in  as  wild  a  wave 
Stok  roond  the  Yerdant  limits  of  the  soene;        i 
Łeadiog  the  eye  to  many  a  sculpturHI  bost 
On  shs^y  pedestal,  of  sagę  or  bard, 
Brigfat  heirs  of  famę,  who  living  Wd  the  hannta 
So  fragrant,  so  seqoester'd.    Many  an  urn 
There  too  had  place,  with  Yoti^e  lay  ioscrib*d 
To  Freedomj  F^iendship,  Solitude,  or  Łove.  [change, 

Aod  now  each  flow'r  that  bears  transplanting 
Or  blooms  indigenous,  adoni*d  the  soene  < 
Only  Nerina's  wish,  ber  woodbine  bower« 
Remain'd  to  crown  the  whole.     Here,  far  heyood 
That  bombie  .wish,  her  lo^er^s  genijis  fiorm^d 
A  glitteriog  iane,  where  rare  and  alien  ptants 
Might  safely  flourish ;  where  the  citron  sweet^ 
And  fragrant  orange,  rich  io  fruit  aod  flowers, 
Might  hang  their  siker  stars,  their  golden  giobes^ 
On  tbe  same  odoroos stem :  yetacoming  thera 
The  glassy  pentbouse  of  ignobte  form* 
High  on  łonie  shafis  he  bad  it  tower 
A  proud  rotunda  j  to  its  sides  ooi\ioin*d 
Two  broad  piazzas  in  theatric  carve» 
Ending  in  equal  portioos  sublime. 
Glass  roofd  the  whole,  and  sidekmg  to  the  south 
Twixt  ey'ry  fluted  column,  lightly  reaHd 
Ita  wali  pellucid.    All  within  was  day. 
Was  genial  Summer^s  day,  for  secret  stoves 
Tbro'  all  the  pile  solstitial  warmth  convey'd. 

These  led  thrO'  isles  of  fragraoce  to  the  dome^ 
Bach  way  in  ciroling  quadrant    That  bright 
Ouarded  the  spicy  tribes  from  Afiric's  shore, 
Or  Ind,  OT  Araby,  Sabsan  plants 
WeąŃng  with  nard,  and  balsam.    In  the  mdfA 
A  statuę  stood,  the  work  of  Attic  art ; 
Its  thin  light  drapery,  cast  in  floid  folds, 
ProclaimM  its  ancientry ;  all  8ave  the  head, 
Wbich  stole,  (fior  Love  is  prone  to  gentle  thefts) 
The  features  of  Nerina ;  yet  that  head, 
So  perfect  in  resembłance ;  all  its  air 
So  tenderly  impassionM ;  to  the  trunk, 
Which  Orecian  skill  had  form*d,  so  aptły  joiu'd, 
Phidias  himself  might  seem  to  have  iospir'd 
The  chissel,  brib'd  to  do  the  am^rims  fraud. 
One  graceful  band  held  forth  a  flo«'ry  wreath, 
Tbe  other  prest  ber  zonę ;  while  round  Lhe  base 
Dolphins,  and  Triton  shells,  and  plaots  marinę 
Proclaim'd,  that  Veaus,  rising  from  the  sea, 
Had  veiPd  in  Plora's  modest  vest  her  charms. 

Such  was  the  fane,  and  such  tbe  deity 
Who  s^m'd,  with  smile  aiispicious,  to  inhale 
Tbat  incensc  which  a  tributary  worki 
From  all  its  regions  round  her  altar  bitet)i*d  s 
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And  yet,  whm  to^e  AriM  Alemder  M 

His  Inriog  goddeM,  only  witb  a  «gli» 

And  startiDg  tMr,  tbe  ttatoe  and  the  done 

RelucUntly  the  TiewM.    And  "  Why,**  die  ery^d, 

**  Why  would  my  bett  fiiewi  vei'  bero  «reet, 

Wfth  all  tbe  Ibod  idolatry  of  lofe, 

A  wretch'1  image  wbom  bis  pride  tbonld  toori^ 

(For  10  bis  country  Mds  bim) }  Drłta  me  benoa. 

Transport  me  quick  to  Gallia^s  bostile  shorey 

Hoitłle  to  tbee,  yet  not,  alas  !  to  ber, 

WJk»  tbere  was  meant  to  sojomn :  tbere,  percbanoe, 

My  iather,  wsfted  by  morę  prosp'roiis  gales, 

Now  moums  bis  daaghter  iost ;  my  brolber  tbere 

Perbapt  notr  sooths  tbat  yeneińble  aga       [chanoe 

He  sboald  not  śootb  atooe.     Vain  thongbt !  per- 

Both  perieb'd  at  Bsopus— do  not  binsh, 

It  was  not  Iboa  tbat  lit  tbe  nitbleas  flame ; 

It  was  not  tbon,  tbat,  like  remorselesi  Cbio, 

Tbtrsted  fyr  brotber's  blood :  tby  beart  disdaine 

Tbe  savage  impatatioOk    Rest  tbee  tbere. 

And,  tbo*  thoa  pitiest,  yet  foibear  to  gimoa, 

A  wrstebed  alien,  and  a  reftiel  deem'd, 

Witb  bononrs  ill-beseeniing  ber  to  didm. 

My  włsb,  tbon  know*gt,  was  hamble  as  my  stite ; 

I  onty  b^g'd  a  llttle  mMłbine  bower, 

Wbere  I  migbt  sit  and  weep,  wbile  all  aroond 

Tbe  lillies  and  the  bloe  bells  hnng  tbetr  beads 

In  seeming  sympatby.*'    **  Does  tben  tbe  ioene 

Displease  ?"  the  disappointed  lover  cry'd  ; 

**  Alas !  too  mutfh  it  pleases,"  sigb^d  tbe  fair ; 

*'  Too  strongly  paints  tbe  passion  wbich  stem  Fata 

Forbids  me  to  retnm ;"  '*  Dost  tbon  tben  Iove 

Some  bappier  youth?"  ''  No;  tell  tbygeneroos 

sool 
Indeed  I  do  not**    Morę  sbe  woałd  bare  said. 
Bot  gusbing  grief  prerented.*   ¥nm  tbe  iane 
Silent  be  led  ber,  as  from  Eden's  bower 
Tbe  sire  of  men  his  weepiog  partner  led. 
Less  lovely,  and  less  innocent  tban  sbe. 

Yet  still  Albander  bop'd  wbat  last  sbe  sigbM 
Spoke  morę  tban  grafitude :  the  war  might  end  ; 
Her  fatber  might  consent ;  for  that  alone 
Kow  8eem'd  the  duteous  barrier  to  his  bliss. 
Already  bad  be  lent  a  (aithfil  firiend 
To  leam  if  France  the  reverend  exile  beld : 
Tbat  fiiend  retam'd  not.    Mean-wbile  eT'ry  smi 
Wbiob  now  (a  year  elapsM)  dtnnnl  rosę 
Bebeid  her  still  morę  pensi^e ;  inward  pangs 
From  grieTs  oonoealnwnt,  hourły  seemM  to  force 
Health  from  ber  cbeek,  and  ąniet  from  her  sool. 
Alcander  moomM  the  change,  yet  still  he  hop'd  ; 
For  Love  to  Hope  bis  flickering  taper  lends, 
When  Reason  with  his  steady  toreb  retnes : 
Henee  did  be  try  by  erer-^arying  arts, 
^  And  scenes  of  norel  charm  her  grief  to  calm. 

Nor  did  be  nol  employ  tbe  syren  powen 
Of  musie  and  of  song ;  or  Patnting,  tbine, 
Sweet  source  ef  pnre  deligbt !  Bot  I  record 
Those  arts  alone,  wbich  form  my  sylvan  tfaeme. 

At  stated  boors,  foli  oft  bad  be  observ*d, 
Sbe  fed  witb  weloome  grain  tbe  bonsebold  ibwl 
That  trsflpassM  on  his  lawn ;  fbis  wak*d  a  wisb 
To  gi^e  her  featfaer^d  fat^rites  spaoe  of  land. 
And  laba  appropriate  t  in  a  neigbb^ring  copae 
He  plaan'd  the  soene ;  for  there  tbe  crystal  spring, 
Tbat  fofm'd  bis  rhrer,  from  a  roeky  cleft 
First  bubbiing  broke  to  day ;  and  spreading  there 
Slept  on  its  mSbea.    **  Herę  my  deking  hinds,** 
HacryHl^  •' rfmM mob tiM manby aoil i«BMve^ 


And  spread,  In  brief  flKleiit,  a  gKttańngltka 
ChecpierM  withisles  ef  teidore ;  on  yon  toók 
A  scolptaiM  ri^er-ftod  shall  rest  his  urn  ; 
And  tbro*  tbat  nra  the  natira  fomitain  llow. 
Tby  wish'd.for  bower,  Nerim,  Shall  adom 
Tbe  sontbem  bank ;  the  downy  moa,  that  iwim 
Tbe  lakę,  or  pace  the  shore,  witb  Iivelier  chama 
Yet  no  less  rural,  bera  will  meet  tby  glanoe, 
Tban  flowars  łnanimate.*'    Fuli  soon  was  seioopt 
The  wat*ry  bed,  and  soon  by  maigin  green 
And  rising  banks  enolos^d  j  the  bighest  gavia 
Sita  to  a  rustic  fabric,  sbelving  deep 
Włtbin  the  thicket,  and  in  front  oompos^ 
Of  three  oneqiial  archas,  lowly  all 
The  surer  to  ezpel  the  noontkle  glare, 
Yet  yielding  liberał  inlet  to  tbe  soene ; 
Woodbine  with  jasmtne  carelessiy  entwinPd 
Gonoeal'd  tbe  naedfal  masonry,  and  bnog 
In  free  festoons,  and  rested  all  the  oalL 
Henoe  did  the  lake^  tbe  islands,  and  tbe  rock, 
A  liring  landscape  spraad ;  tbe  featber^d  fleet, 
Led  by  two  mantling  swans,  at  eT*ry  crpek 
Now  toaeh'd,  and  now  mimoor^d ;  now  on  Atll  sstit, 
With  pennons  spread  and  oary  feet  they  ply*d 
nieir  Tagrant  voyage ;  and- now,  as  if  becaJm*d, 
Tween  sbore  and  shora  at  anchor  seem*d  to  sleep 
Anmnd  those  Shores  tbe  fowl  that  fear  the  straam 
At  random  rova :  bither  hot  Ouinea  sends 
Her  gadding  troop ;  bero  midst  his  spedilad  daiiiea 
Tbe  pigmy  Cbanticłeer  of  Baotam  winds     - 
His  Clarion ;  wbiła,  supremę  in  glittering  stnta^ 
The  peaoock  spreads  his  rsinbow  train,  with  cyaa 
Of  sapphire  bngbt,  irradiate  aacb  with  gold. 
Mean*while  from  er^ry  spray  the  ringdiifas  ooo^ 
Tbe  linnets  wuble,  captive  nonę,  but  lay'd 
By  food  to  baant  tbe  umbrage :  alltbeglad^ 
Is  life,  is  musie,  liberty,  and  lore. 

And  is  there  now  to  i^easure  or  to  osa 
One  scenę  defotad  in  the  wide  domain 
Its  master  bas  not  polisb^d  ?  rumoar  spreada 
its  praises  for,  and  many  a  strangar  stopa 
With  eurious  eye  to  censure  or  admire. 
To  all  his  NLwns  are  perrkms;  oft  himself 
With  eourteous  greeting  will  the  critie  bail^ 
And  join  him  in  the  drcuit    Gire  wa  bera 
(If  candour  will.witb  patient  ear  attand) 
The  social  dialogue  Alcander  beld 
With  one,  a  yootb  of  mild  yet  manly  matn, 
Who  seem^d  to  taste  the  beaaties  be  Sttivey*d. 

**  little,  I  fear  mtf  will  a  atrangei^s  eye 
Find  berę  to  praise,  wbere  rich  YitruTian  ait 
Has  rear'd  no  temples,  no  tikunpbal  ares ; 
Where  no  Palladian  bridges  span  tbe  straam. 
But  all  is  homebred  Fisncy.**    "  F6r  tlfot  yuae^ 
And  chiefly  tbat,*'  tbe  polisbM  youth  replyM, 
"  I  yiew  each  part  with  nptnre.    Oimmient, 
When  foreign  or  fontastic,  na?er  charm'd 
Myjttdgment;  bero  I  tread  on  Bntisb  groand ;> 
With  British  annals  all  I  ^ew  aoooids, 
Some  Yoitist,  or  Lancastrian  baron  bold» 
To  awe  bis  Tassals,  or  to  stem  bis  foes, 
Yon  massy  bulwaik  bmlt;  an  yondar  pila, 
In  ruin  beauteous,  I  distiiictly  maik 
Tbe  rutbiess  tracas  of  stera  Henryce  band.** 

<'  Yet,"  cry'd  Alcandar,  (intarrapting  miU 
Ula  stiangar»s  speech)  *'  if  ao  yon  ancieot  saal, 
Prida  of  my  ancastors,  bad  inoek'd  repair, 
And  by  prapottionl  Greek  or  Roman  laws 
'Aat  pila  had  be«i  reWIty  thsa  mridrt^Mt  tbas. 
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I  tmt,  hftTe  bbin'^  if  tbera  od  Doric  ttelli 
A  tfiBOple  roie ;  if  ioom  UU  obelisk 
Ó'ertopt  yon  grave,  or  bold  tnomphal  arch 
Usnrpt  my  cutlo's  statkrn."— '*  Spare  me  yet 
Yon  aulemn  ruin,*'  the  qaick  yontb  rctom'd, 
**  No  mooid^ring  aąoeduct,  no  yawning  crypt 
Sepalchml,  will  console  me  for  itt  iate.**. 

"  I  mean  oot  tbat,'*  tbe  master  of  Łbe  soeoe 
Reply*d ;  "  tbo'  classicrales  to  modern  piles 
Sbould  give  Łbe  jnst  armogement,  sbnn  we  befe 
By  tfaoie  to  form  oor  mins ;  mocb  we  owa 
They  please,  wbeo,  by  Paoini'8  peacil  drawn; 
Or  darkly  gm?'d  by  Piranesi^s  band, 
And  fitly  migbt  some  Toscan  garden  grace: 
But  Time^s  rade  mace  bas  berę  all  Roman  piles 
Łe<reU'd  so  Iow,  that  who,  on  Brttish  groond 
Attempts  tbe  taaky  bnilds  but  a  splendid  lye 
Wbicb  mockś  bisunric  credeoce.     Henoe  tbe  oaose 
Wby  Saion  piles  or  Norman  berę  prevaiL: 
Form  tbey  a  rude,  His  yet  an  EngUth  wbole." 
"  And  mocb  I  praise  tby  cbo^/'  tbe  sumuger 
cry»d; 
"  Snob  chaste  selection  sbames  the  common  modę, 
Whicb,  mingling  structnres  ofiar  distant  times, 
Far  łatani  regioos,  bere»  perebanoe,  erects 
A  iane  to  Freedom,  where  ber  Brutus  stands 
In  act  to  strike  the  tyraot ;  tbere  a  tent, 
Witb  erescent  crowoM,  wiUi  seymitars  adomM, 
Meet  for  some  Bajaaet ;  nortbu^ard  we  tum. 
And  lo  !  a  pigmy  pyramid  pretends 
We  tread  the  realms  of  Pbaroah;  ąoickly  tbe&ce 
Our  southem  step  presents  ns  bóips  of  stone 
Rang^d  io  a  Druid  circie.    Thos  from  age 
To  age,  firom  elime  to  clime  incessant  borne, 
Imagination  floonders  beadlong  on, 
Till,  likis  fktiguM  Villario,  ten  we  And 
We  better  like  a  field.'*    '<  Nicely  tby  band 
The  childisb  laadscape  toucbes,"  ories  bis  bost, 
For  Fashion  cver  is  a  wayward  child ; 
Yet  surę  we  migbt  forgłve  ber  faults  like  these, 
If  bat  in  separate  or  in  single  scenes 
She  tbus  witb  Faocy  waotonU  Shoold  I  iead 
Thy  step,  my  friend,  (for  our  accordant  tastes 
ProBpt  me  to  give  tbee  that  fomillar  name) 
Behiod  tbis  screen  of  ełm,  thoa  tbere  migbt*kt  find 
I  too  had  idly  play>d  tbe  truąnfs  part,       [tbere,*' 
.  And  broke  the  bonnds  of  judgment."  **  Lead  me 
Briikly  the  youtb  returaM,  "  for  having  proTM 
Thy  epic  genius  here,  wby  not  penMe 
Tby  ligbter  ode  or  eciogoe  V*  SmiUng  tlience 
Alcander  led  bim  to  the  woodbine  bower 
Which  last  our  song  describ'd,  wbo  seated  tbere, 
In  aiteut  transport  view'd  the  lively  scena. 

"  I  lee,"  bis  host  resum*d,  **  my  sportive  art 
Fmds  pardon  berę ;  not  ev'n  yon  classic  form, 
Poaring  bis  liqaid  treasuras  from  bis  vase, 
Tbo*  foreign  from  the  soil,  pravokes  thy  frown. 
Try  we  tby  caodour  forther ;  bigber  art 
And  morę  liucurious,  baply  too  morę  vain, 
Adoras  yon  soutbem  coppioe."    On  tbey  past 
'nmf  a  wikl  tfaicket,  till  the  perfum'd  air 
<3aTe  to  another  sense  its  prelode  nch 
On  what  the  eye  sbould  foast    But  now  the  grove 
E>puids;  and  now  tbe  rosę,  the  garden's  queen, 
Amidst  bsr  Uooming  subjeets*  bumbler  chaims, 
On  er*ry  plot  ber  crimson  pomp  displays. 
'I  Oh  Pandiee  I'*  the  enfring  youtb  eouslaiffl*d, 
"  Orofss  wboie  rich  treei  weap  odocuw  guiw  and 
faalm. 
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Otbers  wheee  lirnit,  burniih*d  with  goUen  rM, 

Hang  amiable,  Hesperian  fobles  trne, 

If  true,  here  ooly.*'    Thos,  in  Miltoa*s  phraso 

Sublime,  the  youtb  his  admiration  pour'd, 

W  bile  passing  to  the  dome ;  his  nest  short  stop 

Unveird  tbe  central    statuę :    <•  Heay*ns  1    jusl 

Ueav'Ds, 
He  cryM,  "  tis  my  Nerina.**    "  Tbine,  mad  youtb  ? 
Forego  tbe  word,"  Aloander  said,  and  paus'd ; 
His  otterance  foird ;  a  thousand  clusfring  thougliti, 
And  all  of  blackest  omen  to  his  peace, 
Recoil'd  npon  his  brain,  deadeuM  all  sense. 
And  at  the  statoe^s  base  him  beadlong  cast, 
A  lifolea  load  of  being. — Ye,  wbose  bearts 
Are  ready  at  hunianity*s  soft  cali 
To  drop  tbe  tear,  I  charge  you  weep  oot  yet. 
Bot  fearfuUy  suspend  the  bonting  woe  t      i 
Nerina*s  salf  appears  $  the  fortber  isle 
She,  fote-directed,  treada.    Ooes  she  too  foint  ł 
Woold  HeaT'n  she  could !  it  wera  a  happy  swoon 
Migbt  soften  ber  fixt  form,  mora  rigid  now 
Thaa  is  ber  marble  semblance.    One  stiff  band 
Łies  teadeii  on  her  breast ;  the  otber  raisM 
To  HeaT^n,  and  balf-way  clencb'd ;  stedfiut  her  eyes, 
Yet  riewless;  and  her  lips,  wbich  op'd  to  sbriek, 
Can  neither  dińek  nor  close.    So  might  she  stand 
For  esrer :  be,  wbose  sight  caos'd  the  dread  cbange^ 
Tbo'  now  be  clasps  ber  in  bis  ansioos  arm, 
Fails  to  unbend  one  sinew  of  her  frame ; 
'Tis  ioe ;  His  steel.    But  see,  Alcander  wahes  ; 
And  waking,  as  by  magie  sympathy, 
Nerioa  wbispers,  *'  All  is  wełl,  my  friend; 
Twas  but  a  vision ;  1  may  y^st  revive-— * 
But  still  his  arm  snpports  me ;  aid  bim,  friend, 
And  bear  me  swtftiy  to  my  woodbine  bower ; 
For  tbere  indeed  1  wish  to  breathe  my  last." 

So  saying,  her  cold  cheek,  and  parcbed  bmw, 
Turn'd  to  a  livid  paleness ;  her  dlm  eyes 
Sonk  in  their  sockets ;  sharp  cootractioo  pi«st 
Her  temples,  ears  and  nostrils ;  signs  well  known 
To  those  that  teod  tbe  dying.    Both  the  youths 
Percei?'d  the  change ;  and  had  stern  Death  himself 
Wa?'d  bis  błack  banner  Tisual  o'er  their  heads, 
It  could  not  morę  appall.     Witb  trembling  step,  ' 
And  sileot,  both  conTey'^  her  to  the  bower. 

Her  languid  limbs  tbere  deceotly  compos'd, 
She  tbus  ber  speech  resum*d :  "  Atteod  my  woida^ 
Brare  Cleon  !  dear  Alcander !  generoos  pair : 
For  both  have  tender  interest  in  tbis  heart 
Whicb  soon  shalt  beat  no  morę.    That  I  am  tiune 
By  a  dear  fotlier'8  just  commands  1  own, 
Mncb-honoor'd  Cleon!   take  the  band  be  gmTd, 
And  with  it,  oh,  if  I  could  give  my  heart, 
Thou  wert  its  worthy  owner.    Alt  I  can, 
(And  that  preserv'd  with  cbas^st  fealty) 
Duteoos  I  ą^  tbee,  Cleon,  it  is  thine; 
Not  ev'n  thjs  dear  preserrer,  e'er  could  gain 
Moce  from  my  soul  than  friendship— -that  be  fab; 
Yet  let  me  own,  what,  dyiog,'sooth8  the  pang, 
That,  had  thyself  and  duty  ne'er  been  known, 
He  most  hare  had  my  love."  She  paos'd  j  and  dnpt 
A  silent  tear ;  then  prest  the  stTBnger's  band ; 
Tlien  bow'd  her  head  opon  Alcandeff's  breast, 
And  '< Bleis  them  both,  kind  Heav'n  I"  4ie  pny^» 
and  died. 

"  And  blest  art  tboo,**  ery*d  dem,  (in  a  ?oice 
Stroggiing  with  grief  for  utterance)  "  blest  to  din 
Ere  thou  hadst  qoestion'd  me,  and  I  perforoe 
Had  told  a  tale  wbich  aust  bavtt  0801  thy  sool 
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Id  horronr  from  thy  boMn.    Kow  H  leaTCt 
A  sniile  of  peaoe  npoo  thote  paliki  lipt, 
Tbat  ipeaka  it^paiting  hajppy.    Go  iair  saint ! 
€k>  to  thy  pałm-croflrn'd  focher  !  thron^d  in  bliHi 
And  teatod  by  bis  «de,  tboa  wilt  not  noir 
Deplore  the  8avage  atroke  that  teal'd  bis  doom^ 
Go  faymn  ibe  Fonot  of  Mercy,  who,  ftom  iU 
Aiucing  good,  makes  e?*n  a  death  like  bis, 
A  life  iurcbarg*d  witb  tender  woes  like  thine, 
The  road  to  joys  etenud.    Maid»  iarewell ! 
I  Jaa^  the  casket  that  tby  Tirtnes  held 
Tobim  wbosebreattsostainsit;  mora  belov'd, 
Pferbaps  morę  wortby,  yet  not  loTing  morę 
Tban  did  tby  wretchiBd  Cleon."    At  the  noid 
He  batb*d  in  tears  the  band  she  dying  gBve, 
]leturn'd  it  to  ber  aide,  and  hasty  rosę. 
Aksandeą  starting  from  bis  tranoe  of  gńef,  [stay,'* 
€rT'd  •'  Stay,  I  charge  tbee  stay !''  "  And  shall  be 
Cleon  replied,  **  wboae  presenoe  stabb^d  tby  peace  ? 
Hear  tbis  before  we  part :  that  breathleas  maid 
Was  daugbter  to  a  Tenerable  sagę, 
Wbom  Boston,  wben  witb  peace  moA  safety  blest, 
In  nipture  beard  pour  from  bis  ballow^d  tongue 
lleligiQii*8  purest  dietates.    >Twas  my  chance, 
In  early  poiod  of  our  civil  broils, 
To  saTe  his  precious  life :  and  henoe  the  sire 
Did  to  my  love  his  daugfater's  charms  consign ; 
Bot,  till  the  war  sbould  oease,  if  ei^er  oeaae, 
Deferr^d  our  nuptials.    Wbither  sbe  was  sent 
In  search  of  safety,  well,  I  trust,  thou  know*st ; 
Be  meaot  to  foilow ;  but  those  ruŁhless  flames, 
That  spar'd  nor  fńóad  nor  foe,  nor  sex  nor  age, 
InToW*d  the  rillage,  where  on  siekły  coucb 
He  lay  coofio'd,  and  wbither  be  bad  fled' 
Awbile  to  sojoum.    There  (I  see  tbee  sbrink)    - 
Was  be  that  gave  Nerina  being,  bumt ! 
Burnt  by  thy  countiymen !  to  asbes  bunt  1 
Fratemal  hands  and  Christian  lit  the  flame.— « 
Oh  thou  hast  cause  to  sbudder.    I  meanwhile 
Witb  bis  braTe  son  a  distaot  warfare  wag^d ; 
Aod  bim,  now  I  bave  (bund  the  prise  I  sougbt» 
And  finding  lo6t»  I  basten  to  rejoin  ; 
Yengeance  and  ghiry  cali  me."    At  the  woid. 
Not  fiercer  does  the  tigress  qutt  ber  caTe 
To  seize  the  binds  that  robb'd  ber  of  ber  young, 
Tban  be  the  bower.    "  Stay,  I  conjure  tbee,  stay,'* 
Alcander  cry'd,  bot  ere  the  word  was  spoke 
Oeon  was  seen  no  morę.    "  Then  be  it  so,*' 
The  3^th  continu'd,  clasping  to  his  beart 
The  beauteous  corse,  and  smiliog  as  be  spoke, 
(Yet  such  a  smile  as  far  out-sorrows  tears) 
"  Now  thou  art  minę  entirely^-Now  no  morę 
Shall  duty  dare  disturb  us — ^lo^e  alonfr— 
But  bark  !  be  comes  again — ^Away  Tain  lear ! 
>Twa8  bot  the  fluttering  of  thy  feather^d  flock. 
True  to  their  cusIomM  hour,  behold  they  troop 
From  island,  grore,  and  lakę.    Ariae,  my  iove» 
£xtend  tby  band— I  lift  it,  but  it  falls. 
Hence  then,  fond  ibols,  and  pine  1  Nerina's  band 
Has  lost  the  power  to  feed  you*    Henoe  and  dia," 
« Thus  idaining,  to  his  lips  the  icy  palm 
He  liftod,  and  witb  ardent  pasńon  kist; 
Then  cry*d  in  agony,  "  On  tbis  dear  band, 
Onoe  tremblingly  ali^e  to  k)ve's  soft  toocb, 
J  hop'd  to  seal  my  faith :"  tbis  thought  awak'd 
Aootber  sad  8oUloquy,  wbich  they, 
Wbo  e^er  have  lov'd,  will  from  their  bearts  supply. 
And  they  wbo  have  not  will  bot  hear  and  smiie. 
An^.let  tbem  smile^  but  let  the  Monwn  kam 


There  is  a  tolemn  Imnuy  in  grief 

Wbich  they  shall  nerer  taste;  well  known  to  thoH^ 

And  oniy  those,  in  solitttde's  deep  gloom 

Wbo  beare  the  słgh  siocerely :  Faocy  there   ' 

Waits  the  fit  moment ;  aod,  wben  time  bas  calm'd 

The  first  o*erwbelming  tempest  of  their  woe, 

Piteous  sbe  steals  upon  tbe  moumer^s  breaat 

Her  preciotts  balm  to  sbed :  oh,  it  has  power, 

Has  magie  power  to  soften  and  to  sooth, 

Thus  duły  minister^d*    Alcander  felt 

The  charm,  yet  not  till  many  a  liog'ring  Mooft 

Had  hung  upon  ber  zenith  o^er  bis  ooncb. 

And  heaid  bb  midnight  wailings.    Does  be  stray 

But  near  tbe  fitted  tempie,  or  the  bower  ? 

He  feels  a  cbilly  monitor  within, 

Who  bids  bim  pause.    Does  be  at  distance  Tiew 

His  grot }  'Us  darkenM  witb  Nerfna*8  storm^ 

ET'n  at  the  blaae  of  noon.    Yet  there  are  walka 

The  lost  one  never  trod;  aod  there  are  teafti 

Whcre  be  was  nerer  happy  by  ber  side, 

And  tbese  be  still  can  sigh  in.     Herę  at  length, 

As  if  by  chaoce,  kind  Fancy  brougbt  ber  aid, 

Wben  wand'ring  thro'  a  grove  of  sable  yew, 

Rais'd  by  his  ancestors  :  their  sabbatb-patb 

Łed  thro'  its  gloom,  what  time  too  dark  a  stole 

Was  o*er  religion'8  decent  fieatores  drawn 

By  Puritanic  zeal.    Loog  bad  their  boogfas 

Forgot  tbe  sheers ;  tbe  spire,  tbe  boly  grouod 

They  banish>d  by  their  umbrage.  **  What  if  herc," 

Cry'd  the  sweet  soother,  in  a  whisper  soft, 

* '  Some  open  space  were  form'd,  where  other  shadei^ 

Yet  all  of  solemn  sort,  cypress  and  bay 

Funereal,  pensive  btrcb  its  Unguid  arms 

That  dioops,  witb  wa^ing  willows  deem'd  to  we^ 

Aod  shivVing  aspens  mirt  their  ^aried  green  ? 

What  if  yon  trunk,  shom  of  its  muiky  crest, 

Reveal'd  the  sacred  fane  ?"  Alcander  heard 

Tbecbarmer;  ev'ry  aooent  seem'd  bis  own« 

So  much  tbey  toach'd  his  heart's  sad  unison. 

"  Yes,  yes,"  be  cry'd,  *'  why  not  behold  tt  all } 

That  bough  remov'd  shows  me  the  very  Tault 

Where  my  Nerina  sleeps,  and  where,  wben  Ueav^ 

In  pity  to  my  plaint  this  mandate  seals. 

My  dust witb  her^s  shall  mingle."    Now  his  hind^ 

Call'd  to  tbe  task,  their  willing  axes  wield  $ 

Jo3rful  to  see,  as  witless  of  the  cause, 

Their  mncb-lorM  lord  his  syWan  arts  cesonie* 

And  nezt,  within  tbe  centrę  of  the  gloom» 

A  sbed  of  twistng  roots  and  liring  moss, 

Witb  rushestbatchM,  with  wattled  ooders  hn'd» 

He  bids  tbem  rajae :  it  seem'd  a  bennifs  oell^ 

Yet  yM  of  bour-glass,  scull,  and  mapie  disb, 

Its  mimie  gamiture :  AIcaader'8  taste 

Disdains  to  trick  witb  emUematic  toys 

Tbe  place  where  be  and  Melancholy  meaa 

To  flz  Nerioas  bust,  ber  geouine  bust, 

Tbe  model  of  the  maible.    There  be  hides, 

Close  as  a  miser's  gold,  the  sculptur^d  day; 

And  but  at  early  mom  and  latest  evo 

Unlocks  the  simple  sbrine,  and  bea^es  a  si^ : 

Then  does  be  tura,  and  thro*  the  glimm^ringgladć 

Cast  a  long  glanoe  upon  ber  bouse  of  death ; 

Hien  Tiews  the  bust  again,  and  drops  a  lear. 

Is  this  idolatry,  ye  sagę  ones  say  ?— 

Or,  if  ye  doubt,  go  view  the  nom'rous  traia 

Of  poor  and  iatberless  his  caro  oonsoles ; 

The  sigbt  will  tell  thee,  be  that  dries  their  teaia 

Has  unsoen  aogels  bov'ringo'er  his  bead, 

Wbo  leaTe  their  Heav'n  to  lee  bim  ahed  bii  owa. 


FRESNOrS  ART  OF  PAifWTNG. 


iST 


Herę  cloae  ife,  sweet  Smplicity  I  the  tale, 
Aod  with  it  !et  us  yietd  to  yootbfol  bsrds 
That  Dorian  reed  we  but  awak'd  to  Toice 
Wfaen  Fancy  promptod,  aod  wben  Lebure  smilM , 
Hopdess  of  generał  praiae,  and  well  repaid, 
If  they  of  ciasne  ear,  uopaird  by  rbyme,        [firee, 
WboDi  cbangeful  paose  can  please,  and  nnmbeis 
AocepŁ  our  song  witb  candoar.    They  perehance, 
Łed  by  the  Muse  to  solitade  andshade, 
May  tum  that  art  we  smg  to  soothing  ose, 
At  this  iU-oinen'd  faour,  wben  Rapine  rides 
In  titled  triumph ;  when  Comiption  wave8 
Her  banners  broadły  in  the  fftce  of  day, 
And  frfiows  tb*'indignant  world  the  bost  of  slares 
She  turos  from  Honour*s  standard.    Patient  there, 
Yet  not  desponding,  shall  the  aons  of  peace 
Await  the  day,  when,  smarting  with  bis  wrongs, 
Old  England's  genius  wakes ;  when  witb  bim  wakes 
That  plain  integrity,  contempt  of  gold, 
Diadain  of  slaT^ry,  liberał  awe  of  nile 
Wbich  fiict  the  rigfats  of  people,  peers,  and  prince. 
And  on  them  founded  the  majcśtic  pile 
Of  British  f  reedom  $  bad  fair  Albion  rise 
Tbe  soourge  of  tyrants ;  so^ereign  of  the  seas ; 
And  aiłatress  of  empires.    Oh  return, 
Ye  kng-lbst  train  of  rirtaes !  swift  return 
To  sare  ('tis  Albion  prompte  yonr  poet*s  prayer) 
Her  throne,  ber  ahajn,  and  ber  laureat  bowers.' 
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TO 

SIR  JOSHUA  REYNOLDS. 

Wbbh  Drjrden,  wom  with  sickness,  bow*dwith  years 
Was  doom'd  (my  friend  let  pity  warin  thy  taars) 
The  gailing  pang  of  penury  to  feel, 
For  ill-plac*d  loyalty,  and  courtly  zeal. 
To  see  that  laurel,  wbich  bis  brows  o*erspread, 
Tranq>]anted  droop  on  Sbadwell's  barren  bcad, 
The  bard  oppressM,  yet  not  subdo'd  by  fate. 
For  Tery  brcad  descended  to  translate : 
And  be,  wbose  fiincy,  copious  as  his  phrase, 
Gould  lighi^  at  will  expre9sion's  brightest  blaze. 
On  Fresm>y's  lay  employ^d  his  studious  honr  $ 
But  niggard  there  of  that  melodioos  power. 
Ha  pen  in  hasto  the  hireling  task  to  close, 
Tninsfonn'd  the  studied  strain  to  óareless  prote» 
Whicb,  ftmdly  lending  feith  to  French  pretence, 
Mlstook  its  meaning,  orobscur^d  its  sense. 

Yet  still  be  pleasM,  for  Dryden  still  most  pleaie, 
Wbetber  with  artless  elegance  aod  ease 
He  gltdes  in  prose,  or  from  its  tmkling  cbtme, 
By  Taried  pauses,  puriBes  his  riiyme,.       [sublime. 
And  mountg  on  Man^s  plumcs,  and  soan  his  heights 


Hiis  artless  elegance,  th«  na^Te  fire 
Frovok'd  his  tunefol  heir  >  to  strike  the  ]yn, 
Wbo,  prood  his  numbers  with  that  prose  to  join, 
WoTO  an  illustrious  wreath  ibr  Friend8hip's  shrina 

How  oft,  on  ftiat  fiitr  shrine  when  poets  bind 
The  flowen  of  song,  does  partial  passion  blind 
Thetr  jodgmenfseye !  How  oft  does  Truth  disctaini 
The  deed,  aod  soom  to  cali  it  genuine  hme  ! 
How  did  she  berę,  wben  Jenras  was  thó  theme, 
Waft  thro'  tbe  iTory  gate  the  poet^s  dream  ! 
How  «iew,  indigoant,  errour^s  base  alloy 
The  sterliog  lustre  of  his  praise  destroy, 
Whicb  now,  if  praise  tike  his  my  Muse  could  C(»xif^ 
Corrent  thro'  ages,  she  would  stamp  for  thine. 

Let  Friendsbtp,  as  sbe  caos*d,  ezcuse  the  deed  j 
With  thee,  and  such  as  tbee,  she  must  socceed. 

But  what,  if  Fashion  tempted  Pope  astmy  ł 
The  witoh  bas  spells,  and  Jeryas  knew  a  day 
When  mode-struck  belles  aod  beauz  were  piood  ia 

come 
And  boy  of  bim  a  tboosand  years  of  bloom  '• 

Ey^n  then  I  deem  it  but  a  renial  crime: 
Perish  alooe  that  sel6sh  sordid  rhyme, 
Wbich  flatters  lawless  sway,  or  tinsel  pride  ; 
Let  black  obliyion  plunge  it  in  her  tide. 

From  fate  like  this  my  truth-sopported  lays^ 
Ev^D  if  aspiring  to  thy  penciPs  praise, 
Would  flow^secure ;  but  bombler  aims  are  minę  ?  - 
Know,  when  to  thee  I  consecrato  tbe  linę, 
Tis  but  to  thank  thy  genios  for  tbe  ray 
Wbich  ponrs  on  Fresnoy's  rules  a  faller  day  : 
Tbose  candid  strictures,  those  reflections  new, 
Refin^d  by.taste,  yet  still  as  naturę  true, 
Whicb,  blended  here  with  his  instructiTe  strains, 
Shall  bid  thy  art  inherit  new  domatns ; 
GWe  her  in  Albion  as  in  Oreece  to  rule. 
And  guide  (what  thou  hast  form*d)  a  British  schóolj 

And,  O,  if  ought  thy  poet  can  pretend 
Beyond  his  &T*rite  wish  to  cali  thee  friend^ 
Be  it  that  here  his  tuneful  toil  bas  drest 
The  Muse  of  Fresnoy  in  a  modem  ^est ; 
And,  with  what  skill  his  iancy  could  bestow, 
T^ught  the  cloae  folds  to  take  an  easier  flow  ; 
Be  it,  that  here  thy  partial  smile  approv'd 
The  pains  be  lavish*d  on  the  art  he  lov'd. 

Oct.  10,  1782.  W.  MASOK. 


PREFACE, 

Tbs  poem  of  M.  Du  Ftresnoy,  whta  ooosidered  as 
a  treatise  on  paintiog,  may  unąuestionabty  claim 
the  merit  of  giying  the  leading  principles  of  the 
art  with  morę  precision,  conciseness,  and  accnracy, 
than  any  work  of  the  kiod  that  bas  eitber  preoeded 
or  followed  it;  yet  as  it  was  published  aboot  tbe 
middle  of  the  last  century,  many  of  the  precepts 
it  cootains  ha^e  been  so  fieqiiently  repeated  by 
later  writers,  that  they  bare  lost  the  air  of  oorelty, 
and  will,  consequently,  now  be  beld  common; 
•orne  of  them  too  may,  perhaps,  not  be  so  geoe* 

^  Mr.  Pope,  in  his  Epistle  to  Jerfas,  bas  these  line^ 
Read  tbese  instnicti^e  leaves  in  wbich  conspire 
presnoy's  close  art  with  Dryden^s  natire  flre. 

<  AUoding  to  another  couplet  in  the  same  epistle* 
Beauty,  frail  flower,  that  every  season  fears, 
Blooms  in  thy  colonrs  for  a  thousand  years. 
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nlly  tnie  as'to  cUim  the  mnthoritf  of  ahtolute  rulet ; 
Yet  the  reader  of  taste  will  alwayi  be  pIcMad  to 
•ee  a  Frenchman  holding  out  to  hit  oountrymeo  tbe 
ftudy  of  naturę,  aod  the  chatte  modeU  of  antiąni- 
ty,  when  (if  we  except  Le  Soeur  a«d  Nioolo  Pout- 
fin,  who  were  Fresnoy^s  contemporaruBt)  ao  few 
iwinten  of  that  nation  have  regarded  eitber  of 
these  architypee.  Tbe  modern  artist  also  will  be 
proud  to  emulate  that  simplictty  of  ttyle,  wbich 
thit  work  ba^  for  morę  than  a  century  recommeod* 
ed,  and  which,  havtnK  ouly  very  lately  got  tbe  bet- 
ter  of  fluttering  drapery  and  theatrical  attitude,  it 
becoroe  oue  of  tbe  principal  testt  of  picturetqae 
eioellence» 

But  if  the  text  may  ba^e  lott  tomewhat  of  its 
original  merit,  the  not^  of  Mr.  Du  Pilet,  whicb 
have  bitherto  accompanied  it,  have  lott  mach 
morę.  Indeed  it  may  be  doubted  wbether  tbey  ever 
bad  merit  in  any  cunsiderable  degree.  Certain  it 
it  that  tbey  oontain  such  a  paradę  of  common-place 
quotation,  with  co  smali  a  degree-  of  illustnitłve 
acience,  that  I  have  thougbt  proper  to  expel  them 
from  this  edition,  in  order  to  make  room  for  tłieir 
betters. 

At  to  tbe  poetical  powen  of  my  author,  I  do  not 
fuppose  that  Łhete  alune  woukl  ever  ba^e  gi^ea  him 
a  place  in  tbe  numerout  librariet  wbich  he  now 
heldt ;  and  I  have,  tberefore,  often  wooderod  that 
M.  De  Yoltaire,  when  he  gave  an  acceant  of  tbe 
antbora  who  appeared  in  tbe  age  of  Louis  Xiy. 
thoułd  diumiss  Frcsnoy,  with  laying,  in  bit  decińte 
manner,  that  '*  bis  poem  bas  succeBded  with  tuch 
persoos  as  could  bear  to  read  Latio  Yerte,  not  of 
tbe  Augustan  age  *.'*  lliis  is  the  critacbm  of  a 
merę  poet.  No  body,  I  should  suppose,  erer  read 
Fresnoy  to  admire,  or  even  criticise  hit  Tertifica- 
tion,  but  eitber  to  be  instructed  by  him  aa  a  pain- 
ter,  or  improyed  as  a  ▼irtuoso. 

It  was  tbis  latter  mocive  oniy,  I  coofieti,  that  led 
me  to  attempt  tbe  folłowtng  translation ;  which  was 
begun  in  Tery  early  youtb,  with  a  double  Tiew  of 
implanting  in  my  own  memory  tbe  principles  of  a 
favourite  art,  and  of  acąutriug  a  habit  of  vertifica- 
f  ion,  for  wbich  purpote  the  close  and  eondensed 
style  of  the  original  seemed  pecnliarly  calctilated, 
especially  when  eonsidered  as  a  sort  of  tcbool  ex- 
ercise.  However  the  task  proved  so  diiBcult,  that 
when  I  bad  gone  through  a  part  of  it  1  remitted  of 
my  diligence,  and  proceeded  at  such  teparate  in- 
tervals,  that  1  bad  passed  many  posterior  produc- 
tions  through  the  press  before  this  was  brougbl  to 
any  coocłution  in  manuaeript ;  and,  aller  it  wat 
to,  it  lay  long  neglected,  and  would  certaialy 
baTe  never  been.  madę  publio,  bad  not  sir  Jothua 
Besruoids  requested  a  sight  of  it,  and  madę  an 
oUiging  ofiar  of  illnttrating  it  by  a  seriet  of  hit 
own  notet.  Thit  prompted  me  to  revite  it  with  all 
pottibłe  acearacy;  and  as  I  bad  preserred  tlie 
atrictoret  wbich  my  late  eicellent  friend  Mr.  Gmy 
bad  raade  many  yeare  before  on  the  yersion,  as  it 
then  ttoed,  I  attended  to  each  of  them  in  tbeir 
ocder  whb  that  deferanoe  which  erery  oritioism  of 

.  1  Du  Frenoł  (Cbarlet)  n^  AParit  1611,  peintre 
&  poetę.    8oB  poeme  de  la  peinture  a  reutti  aiipret 
de  ceuz  qui  peurent  lira  d'autret  TCrt  latint  qae' 
ceoK  dn  liecla  d' Augustę.    Sieclc  da  Looif  XIV. 
tom.  JL 


bis  mott  demand.  Beaidai  thit,  aa  BiMii 
time  wat  now  elapted  tiaoe  I  bad  mytdf  penued 
the  copy,  my  own  eye  wat  beeome  morę  opea 
to  itt  defectt.  I  found  the  rule  which  my  an- 
thor  bad  gi^en  to  hit  painter  fuli  at  nteful  to  a 
wfiter, 

Ast  ubi  oonsilium  deerit  sapientis  amiei 
Id  lampas  dabit,  alque  mon  intermiasa  labori. 
And  I  may  tay,  with  truth,  that  haviBg  beeome 
from  thit  cireumttanoe,  as  impartial,  if  not  an 
fottidioot,  to  my  own  work,  at  any  other  critic 
could  poiiihly  hare  been,  I  bardly  left  a  single  lina 
in  it  witbout  gtving  it,  what  I  thougbt.  an  emenda* 
tion.  It  ii  not,  tberflfore»  at  a  juTenile  wolk  that 
I  now  pratent  it  to  the  public,  but  as  one  which 
I  ba^e  improYod  to  the  otmott  of 'my  matare  ahi- 
litiet,  in  order  lo  make  it  oiore  wortby  of  ilt  an- 
notator* 

In  the  preceding  epittle  I  have  obviatad,  I  hopę, 
erery  lutpicion  of  arrogance  iu  attempting  thit 
work  after  Mr.  Dryden.  The  tmgle  coniideiatioii 
tbat  his  Teision  was  in  prote  were  in  iltelf  tuflBci- 
ent ;  becante,  at  Mr.  Pupa  bat  juatly  obaerted, 
vene  aod  even  rhyme  it  tbe  bett  modę  of  oonToy- 
ing  preceptive  trntbs,  "  at  in  this  way  tbey  are 
morę  shortly  eapccased,  and  morę  eaiily  letaio- 
ed  «.»  SCiU  lem  need  I  make  aa  apology  for  ta- 
dertaking  it  after  Mr.  Wiłlt,  who,  in  tbe  year 
1754,  publitbed  a  trantlataon  of  it  in  metre  witb- 
out rbjine  s. 

Thit  gentleman,  a  painter  by  profemioo,  OMon- 
ed  for  hit  motto,  . 

Tractant  IkbriUa  fiibri  ; 

bnt  howerer  adrtńt  be  might  be  m  bandUng  Uia 
tools  of  bit  own  art,  candoor  must  own  tbat  tbe 
tools  of  a  poet  aod  a  translator  were  beyood  hit 
management)  attempting  abo  a  uak  abiołutely 
impostible,  that  of  ezpreańng  tbe  sense  of  bis  aothor 
in  an  equai  numbar  of  linei,  he  prodneed  a  rertion 
whicb  (if  it  wat  ever  read  throńgb  by  anyperaon 
ezcept  myselO  »  now  toUlly  forgotten.  Nevertb»- 
lett  i  mutt  do  him  the  juttioa  to  own  tbat  he  under- 
ttood  tbe  original  test ;  tbat  he  detectad  tome 
errours  in  Mr.  Dryden>s  translatioo,  which  bad 
etcaped  Mr.  Jemu  (atsisled,  as  it  is  taid,  by  hit 
friend  Mr.  Pope)  in  that  correctacl  editioo  which 
Mr.  Graham  intcribed  to  tbe  earl  of  Borlington; 
and  that  I  baTO  mysełf  eometimet  profited  by  hia 
laboors.  it  is  also  from  bis  editioo  that  I  reprint 
the  following  life  of  the  autbor,  which  wat  drawn 
np  from  Pelibien  and  other  biograpbers  by  ^e  łatą 
Dr.  Biicb,  who  with  bis  usual  indusby,  bas  oollected 
ali  they  hare  Mud  on  Fresnoy'8  subject 

*  Seebis  Adyeititement  before  tbe  Gstay  on  Bfan. 


3  1  cali  it  so  rather  than  blank  vene,  becanta  it 
was  devuid  of  all  harmony  of  numbert.  Tbe  begfai- 
ing,  wbiob  I  thall  liere  iMert,  it  a  tuAoieBt  proof 
of  the  truth  of  tbit 


At  Painting,  Poesy,  so  shnilar 
To  Poety  be  Painting ;  emulout 
Alike,  each  io  ber  sister  doth  refer. 
Altemate  change  tbe  offlce  and  tbe  name  I 
Mute  yerse  is  this,  tbat  speaking  picture  call'd* 

From  this  liule  specimen  the  reader  wiU  eańly 
fbnn  a  judgment  of  the  wbole. 


FRESNOTS  AKT  OP  PAINTINO. 
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Ł    I    F    S 

ov 

MONS.  DU  FRESNOY. 

Chakłss  ałfiioiiss  DU  PRBsiioir  wtf  bora  at  P«rii 
ID  the  year  161 1.  Jlis  fiither,  who  was  ao  enuneiit 
apothecaiy  in  tbat  city,  intending  him  for  tbe  pn>- 
fBMion  of  pbysic,  gare  him  aa  good  aa  edncatkNi  aa 
pottible.  During  the  fint  year  which  he  apent  at 
the  college,  be  madę  a  Tery  oomidenUe  progrets 
fal  bis  stodies ;  bat  as  soon  as  be  waa  raiaed  to  the 
higher  classes,  and  began  to  contract  a  taste  of 
poetry,  his  gemus  Ibr  itopeoed  Hself,  and  be  carried 
aU  the  prizes  in  it,  wbicb  were  proposed  to  escite 
the  emulation  of  bis  fellow-stadentk  His  inolina- 
tioo  for  ii  was  beightened  by  esereiae;  and  bis 
cariieit  peribnnaoces  sfaowed,  tbat  he  was  capable 
€f  becoming  one  of  tbe  greatest  poctsof  his  age,  tf 
his  )ove  of  pahiting,  which  eqna]ly  posęessed  him, 
had  not  diriided  his  time  and  applioatioo.  At  last 
be  laid  aside  all  thonghts  of  tbe  study  of  physic, 
and  declaced  absohitely  for  ttiat  of  paintiog,  notwith- 
standiog  tbe  opposition  of  his  parents,  who  by  all 
Unds  of  severity,  endeafoiirad  to  ditert  him  fimn 
paisohig  his  passion  fbr  tbat  art,  the  profiession  of 
which  they  nnjnsUy  ooasidered  ip  a  irery  oon- 
tsmptible  ISght.  But  the  strength  of  his  toclination 
defeeting  all  the  measnres  taken  to  suppiess  it,  lie 
took  the  flift  opportuoity  of  caltiTating  bis  ^fonrite 
itody. 

He  was  nineteen  or  twenty  years  of  aga  when  he 
began  to  leam  to  design  nnder  Francis  Perier ;  and 
hańngspent  two  years  in  the  school  of  tbat  painter, 
and  of  Simoo  Yoiiet,  he  thonght  proper  to  taka  a 
jcuAiey  into  Italy,  where  he  aniTed  in  the  end  of 
1633,  or  the  bq:inning  of  1634. 

As  he  had,  dorbg  his  stndies,  appKed  hiasaif 
mry  anch  to  tbat  of  geoaietry»he  began,  opon  his 
conbgto  Romcytopaiaftlandseapes,  boildiaga,  and 
aacient  nina.  But,  fer  the  fint  twoyean  of  bis 
fcodenoe  in  tbat  city^he  had  the  ntmoat  diAonlty 
to  sopport  hinueli^  being  abandooed  by  hispaients, 
vho  iBssutetl  his  ha^ing  njected  their  adTioe  in  the 
choioa  of  his  profession ;  and  the  litttc  atoch  of 
BMMiey,  which  be  had  ptOYided  befiMa  be  left  Fkaaoe, 
promg  scarea  aafiicieni  fnr  the  ezpensea  of  his 
joaney  to  Italy.  Befaig  destitnle,  therelbre,  of 
fricnda  and  aoqaaiBtanoe  at  Borne,  ha  was  radnoed 
to  soch  distresB,  that  hia.chicf  sobsistanca  for  tbe 
greatest  part  of  that  time  was  bread  and  a  smali 
guantityof  checse.  Bolhadi^aąted  the  asnse  of 
his  noeasy  ciicomsteaces  by  an  iateaia  and  inde- 
Mgable  application  to  paintmg,  till  the  arrind  of 
tbe  oeWbrated  Peter  Hignard,  who  had  baan  the 
aoapanion  of  his  stodies  nnder  Yoiiet,  set  him  morę 
at  ease.  They  immediately  engaged  in  the  atrictest 
friendship,  It^ing  together  hi  tbis  same  boase,  and 
being  commooly  known  at  Romę  by  the  name  of 
the  *'  inseparabies."  They  were  employad  by  the 
Cardinal  of  Łyons  in  oopying  all  the  bot  pieoes  in 
the  Farneae  palące.  Bot  their  principal  stndy 
vas  the  worts  of  Raphael  and  other  grsat  masten, 
and  the  antiąoes ;  and  they  were  constant  in  their 
•ttsndaaeaarary  asaoingat  tfaeioadamy  indańgn- 


big  after  modeki  Hignard  had  superior  talents  in 
praotice ;  bot  Du  Fkasooy  was  a  greater  master  of 
tbe  mles,  bistory,  and  theory  di  his  profession. 
They  commanicated  to  each  other  their  remarks  and 
sentiments,  Dn  Fresnoy  farnisbing  bis  frieod  with 
noble  and  enallent  ideas,  and  the  latter  instructing 
tbe  fbrmer  to  paint  with  greater  espedition  and 


Poalry  shared  with  painting  the  time  and  thoaghta 
oC  Da  Fresnoy,  who,  as  hepen^rated  into  tbe  secrets 
of  tbe  latter  art,  wrote  down  his  obserYatioos;  and 
haTing  at  last  aoouired  a  fuli  knowiedge  of  the 
satge^  Ibrmed  a  design  of  writing  a  poem  upon  i^ 
which  he  did  not  finisb  till  many  yean  after,  when 
he  had  consulted  the  best  writen.  and  eumioed 
witb  tba  utmoit  cara  the  most  admired  pictares  in 
Italy. 

Wbile  be  resided  there  he  painted  several  pic* 
tinres,  paiticular  the  mina  of  the  Campo  Yaccino^ 
witb  the  city  of  Borna  in  the  figurę  of  a  woman  \  a 
youag  woman  of  Atheos  going  to  seethe  monument 
of  ą  lovar;  JEneas  carrying  his  fiaher  to  his  tomb  j 
Man  findhig  La^inia  sleeping  ón  tbe  banks  of  tba 
l>ber,  desoending  from  his  charioc,  and  lifting  up 
tbe  Tcil  whioh  coverad  ber,  which  is  one  of  bis  best 
piacesj  the  birthofYenns,  and  that  ofCapid.  Ho 
had  a  peenbar  este^m  for  tbe  works  of  Titian, 
seraaal  of  which  he  copied,  imitating  that  eioelleot 
painter  in  bis  coloiiriąg,  aa  be  dki  Otfiache  in  bit 
design. 

Aboottbe  yaar  1653  he  want  witb  Mignaid  to 
Yenioa  i,  and  travellad  thronghoiit  Lombardy ;  and 
doriog  bia  stay  in  tbat  city  painted  a  Yenns  for 
signor  BAark  Patuta,  a  noble  Yenetian,  and  a 
l^donna,  a  half  length.  Theae  pictares  showed 
that  he  had  not  stodied  those  of  Titian  withoat 
soccess.  Herę  the  two  friends  seperated,  Mignard 
retoniing  to  Romę,  and  Da  Fkasooy  to  France. 
He  bad  read  his  poem  to  tbe  best  painters  in  all 
places  through  which  be  paased,  and  particnlarly 
to  Albano  and  OueroinOtthen  at  Bologna  ;  and  ha 
oonsalted  sereral  men  iamoos  for  their  skill  Jn  polita 
literatuiei 

He  arrived  at  Paris  in  1656,  where  he  lodged  witb 
Mona.  Fotel,  greffier  of  the  council,  in  the  street 
Beaatreillis,  where  he  painted  a  smali  room :  after* 
wards  a  pictare  fur  the  altar  of  the  charch  of  St 
Margaret  in  the  suburb  St  Antoine.  Mons.  Bordier, 
intendent  of  tbe  flnances,  who  was  tben  finishing 
his  hoose  of  Rbici,  now  LiTiy,  ha^ing  seen  Chia 
pictare,  was  so  highiy  pleaaed  with  it,  tbat  he  took 
Du,  Fresnoy  to  tbat  house,  which  is  bat  two  lengues 
from  Paris,  to  paint  tbe  saloon.  In  the  oeiling  waa 
represented  the  burning  of  Troy ;  Yenus  is  s^ndii^ 
hy  Paris,  who  makea  ber  remark  how  the  fire  con« 
somea  that  great  city ;  -in  the  front  is  the  god  of 
the  rirer  whieb  rons  by  it,  and  other  deities :  thia 
is  one  of  his  best  peifomuinoes,  both  for  dispositioa 
and  oolooring*    He  afWrwards  painted  a 


1  This  is  the  aocoont  of  Mons.  Felibien,  Entro- 
tiens  sar  las  ńes  et  sar  les  on^nges  des  plus 
ezcellens  peintres,  tom.  IL  edit  Lond.  1705, 
p.333.  Battbelateautborof  Abrąg(delaviedea 
pląs  fomeuz  peintna,  part  ii.  p.  884,  edit.  Par* 
1745,  in  4to,  says,  tbat  Fresnoy  went  to  Yenwa 
withoot  Mignard ;  and  that  the  latter,  being  im- 
portnned  by  tbe  letten  of  tba  fomer,  mada  a  mt 
to  buB  in  tbal  city. 
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MASONA  POEMS. 


sble  DninMr  ofpicŁnrci  ror  th6  6i]Mii6tiof  th6CDTioiiB| 
particularty  «n  altarpiece  fbr  the  charch  of  Lagni, 
Tepresenting  tbe  assumptioD  of  the  TiiigtD,  and  the ' 
twFelTe  apoatles,  all  as  large  as  tife.  At  the  Hotel 
d^Erral  (now  d'AnDenonTille)  be  painted  teveral 
pictures,  and  among  them  a  ceiling  ofa  room  wHh 
foar  beautiful  laodscapes,  tbe  figures  of  whicb  vere 
by  Mignard.  As  be  uodentood  architectare  veiy 
well,  be  drew  fbr  Moos.  de  Yilargelć  all  the  desigm 
of  a  bouse,  whicb  tbat  gentleman  built  fbar  leagues 
fnm  ATignon ;  as  likewise  those  for  the  Hotel  de 
Łyonne,  and  for  that  of  the  Grand  Prior  de  Souvr6. 
The  high  altar  of  the  Pilłes-Dieu,  in  the  Street  St 
penis,  was  also  designed  by  bini. 

Thougb  be  had  finisbed  his  poem  before  be  had 
left  Italy,  and  commonicateH  it,  as  bas  been  airea- 
dy  mentloned,  to  the  best  jndges  of  tbat  country ; 
yet,  after  his  return  to  France,  be  oontinued  still  to 
iwise  it,  with  a  view  to  treat  morę  at  length  of 
some  things^  whicb  did  not  seem  to  hlmtufficiently 
explained.  This  employment  took  ap  no  smeUl 
part  of  his  time,  aod  was  the  reison  of  his  nothav* 
iog  finisbed  to  many  pictures  as  be  mightotbenrise 
baTe  done.    Aod  tho*  be  was  deńroos  to  see  bis 


work  in  print,  be  thought  it  improper  to  poblisb  it    Sucb  powen,  such  praisesi»  heav^-boRi  pair  beloog^ 


witbout  a  French  translation,  whicb  bedeferred  on- 
dertaking  from  time  to  time,  out  of  diffidence  of  his 
own  skiH  in  his  natire  language,  whicb  be  bad  in 
some  measure  tost  by  bis  long  residenee  in  Italy. 
Mons.  de  Piles  was  therefore  at  last  induced,  at  bis 
desire,  and  by  the  merit  of  the  poem,  to  traoslate 
it  into  French,  his  rersion  being  re^isedby  Da  Fres- 
Boy  bimself :  and  tbe  latter  had  begun  a  commen- 
tary  upon  it,  when  be  was  seized  with  a  palsy,  aod, 
after  languishing  fbur  or  five  months  under  it,  died 
at  tbe  hottse  of  one  of  his  brotbers  at  Villiers-le-bel, 
Ibur  leagues  from  Paris,  in  1 665,  at  the  age  of  fifty- 
Ibur,  and  was  interred  in  the  parish  church  there. 
He  bad  ^uitted  his  lodgings  at  Mons.  PotePs  upon 
Mignard'a  return  to  Paris  in  1658,  aod  the  two 
friends  lived  togetber  from  tbat  time  till  tbe  death 

of  I>u  Fresnoy. 

His  poem  was  not  publisbed  till  three  years  after 

his  death.  when  it  was  printedat  Paris  in  l2mo. 

with  the  French  Tenion  and  remarks  of  Mona.  de 

Piles,  and  bas  been  justly  admired  fbr  its  elegance 

•nd  perspicuity. 


THE  ART  OF  PAINTING. 

TttUB  Poetry  the  painter's  power  displa3rs  $ 
True  Paintiiig  emulates  the  poet*s  lays  ; 
The  riTai  sisters,  fond  of  equał  famę, 
Altemate  chauge  their  office  and  their  name  ; 
Bid  silent  poetry  the  can^ms  warm, 
The  tuneful  page  with  speaking  picture  charou 

Wbat  tu  the  ear  sublimer  raptore  brings, 
That  strain  alone  the  genuine  poet  sings ; 


DE  ARTE  GRAPHTCA. 

tJt  Picture  Poesiserit;  similisque  Poesł 
Sit  Pictura  ;  refert  par  smiita  qnscque  sororem, 
Alternanti|ue  vices  &  iiomina  ;  muta  poesis 
Diritor  hsec,  pictura  łcKinens  sol  et  i  I  la  vooan. 
*  Quod  fuit  auditu  gmtum  cecinere  poetas ; 
Quod  pulchrum  aspectu  pictores  pingere  curant : 


That  form  a]ooe  where  glows  pecoGar  grao^ 
The  genoiise  painter  oondescends  to  tiaoe  : 
No  sordid  theme  will  rone  or  paint  admlt^ 
Unworthy  colours  if  unworthy  wit. 

F^om  you,  blest  pair !  Religion  deigns  to 
Her.  sacred  hononn;  at  ber  awiul  name 
High  o'er  the  stare  you  take  your  soaring  fl^hly 
And  roTe  the  regions  of  supemal  ligbt ; 
Attend  to  lays  tbat  flow  finom  tongnes  diTiDe  ; 
Uodazsled  gazę  where  charms  seraphic  ahine ; 
Traoe  beauty's  beam  to  its  etemal  i^riog. 
And  porę  to  man  tbe  fire  celestial  bring* 

Tben  round  this  globe  on  joint  pursnit  ye  ttjtf, 
Time's  ample  annals  studiously  surrey  ; 
And  from  the  eddies  of  obIivioo'8  stream, 
Propitioos  snatch  eacb  memorable  theme.        [att, 

Tbus  to  eacb  form*  in  HeaWn,  and  eazth,  sad 
That  wins  with  grace,  or  awes  with  dignity. 
To  eacb  exalted  deed,  whicb  dares  to  claim 
The  glorious  meed  of  an  immortal  £une, 
Tbat  meed  3^6  grant    Hence,  to  remotest  age, 
Tbe  bero^s  soul  darts  from  the  poefs  page  ; 
Hence,  finom  the  caavas,  still,  with  wonted  state, 
He  lives,  be  hreathes,  be  brares  the  frowa  of  Fate. 


To  magie  colouring,  and  creatłve  song. 

But  berę  I  pause,  nor  aak  Pieria'8  train. 
Nor  Phoebus  self  to  elevate  tbe  strain ; 
Vain  is  tbe  flow*r7  Terse,  when  reasooing  sagę. 
And  sober  preoept  fiU  tbe  studied  page  ; 
Eoough  if  there  tbe  fluent  numbers  please, 
With  natire  clekruess,  and  in8tructive  case. 

Nor  sball  my  rules  the  artist^s  band  oonfine^ 
Wbom  practice  gt¥es  to  strike  the  free  desągn; 
Or  banish  fancy  ftom  her  fiury  plains, 
Or  fotter  genius  in  didactic  chains : 
No,  'tis  their  liberał  purpose  to  oonvey 
Tbat  scieotific  skill  whicb  wins  its  way 


Qnn)ue  poetaruro  nomeris  iodigna  fuftre, 

Non  eadem  pictorum  operam  stuiHumq ;  merentor & 

Ambe  (quippe  saoros  ad  religionis  honores 
Sydereos  superant  ignes,  aułamque  tonantis 
Ingressss,  diyftm  aspectu,  a]k)qutoqu6  frnuntor; 
Oraque  magna  dedm,  &  dicta  observatarepoctaoty 
Coelestamque  suonim  operum  mortalibos  ignem« 

Inde  per  buno  orbem  studiis  coeootibus  emnt, 
Carpentes  qu8s  digna  sui,  reTolotaque  lostrant 
Tempora,  querendi8  consortibus  argumentis. 

Denique  qusDcanq  ;  in  cmło,  terr&que,  mariqae 
Loogius  in  tempus  durare,  ut  pulcbra,  mereoUir* 
Nobilitate  suA,  claroque  insignia  casu, 
Dives  &  ampla  manet  pictores  atque  poetaa 
Materies  ;  iode  alta  sonant  per  sascula  mundo 
Nomina,  magnanimis  heroibos  iode  superstes 
Gloria,  perpetuoque  operum  miracula  restant : 
Tantus  inest  diviił  honor  arlibns  atqae  potestas. 

Non  mihi  Pieridium  chorus  hic,    sec  Apollo 
vocandu9, 
Mąjiis  ut  eloquiom  numeris,  aut  gratia  landi 
Dogmaticis  illuKtret  opus  ratio&ibus  borrens  • 
Cum  nitid&  tantum  &  facili  ditrfstA  loquel&y 
Omari  pracr«*pta  negent,  ooDteuŁa  doceri. 

Nee  mihi  mens  animusve  fuit  coastrtngere  nodoi 
Artilicium  manibns,  quos  tantilkm  dirigit  usus; 
Indolis  ut  vigor  inde  putens  obstrictus  hebescat, 
Normarum  numero  immani*  geDłumq ;  moietor: 
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On  doeito  nstm^,  and  tranmits  to  yoath, 
'^alents  to  mach,  and  taafea  to  relńh  truth ; 
While  inbom  gemns  from  tbcir  aid  reoeiYet 
Eaeb  auppiemental  art  that  practiee  gires. 

Tia  paiBUiig*s  fint  chief  biiaineai  to  esplore 
What  loyelier  fbnna  in  natai«'s  boandłesB  ftora 
Are  best  to  art  and  antiant  ttute  allied, 
For  antiant  taste  tboie  iiannf  bas  best  applied. 

Till  tbia  be  learn^d,  hoir  a)l  thiogs  dinfree} 
How  all  one  wretched,  Mind  barbańty ! 
Hie  fool  to  natire  ignorance  C0Dfln'd, 
No  beanty  beaming  on  his  clooded  mind ; 
Untaught  to  relisb,  yet  too  proud  to  leam, 
He  scoraa  tha  graca  hit  dulness  cant  diicam. 
Hence  reaaoii  to  caprioe  rmgns  the  stage. 
And  hanco  tbat  niaxini  of  tha  ancient  saga, 
*'  Of  all  vain  Ibols  with  coaoomb  talents  curst, 
Bad  painters  and  bad  poets  aie  tbe  wonL" 

When  flrst  the  orient  rays  of  beanty  oiova 
The^onadona  sool,  they  Hght  tha  lamp  of  lof«, 
Love  wakea  those  warm  dcsires  tfaat  prompt  onr 
To  follo«r  and  to  fiz  each  6jiag  grace :         [cbace. 
But  eartb-bom  graoes  sparingly  raipait 
The  symmetry  saprane  of  perfect  art ; 
For  tho*  onr  casoal  glance  may  sometimat  aieet 
With  chama  that  strike  the  soul,  and  seem  oom- 
Yet  if  tbote  charms  too  olosely  we  defina,      [plete, 
Content  to  copy  natnre  lina  for  linę, 
Our  end  is  lost.    Not  soch  the  master*s  cara, 
Corions  he  eulla  the  perfect  from  the  fcir ; 
Judge  of  his  art,  thro^  beaaty's  realm  he  fliaa, 
Selects,  oombines,  improfes,  di^ersHies  f 
With  nimUe  step  porsnes  tbe  flaeting  throng. 
And  claspB  each  Venns  as  she  glkles  aloog. 

Yet  some  tbere  are  who  Indiacreetly  stray, 
Where  ptirblind  practica  oniy  points  the  way, 
Who  eT'ry  theoretic  trnth  diadało, 
Aad  blunder  oit,  inachanioaUy  Tain, 


Sed  remm  nt  pollens  ara  cognitione,  gradatim 
Natarse  sese  insimiet,  teriqne  capacem 
IWoseat  in  genium ;   geniusq;  nsn  induat  artem. 

Pnectpoa  imprimis  artia(|ne  potissioia  pars  est, 
N6sse  qaid  in  rebus  natura  craArit  ad  artem  [tan : 
Palehńas,  idq«ie  modum  jnsta,  nieotemque  vetns- 

Ooftsine  barbaries  c»ca  Sc  tameraria  pulcbnim 
^^igit»  inanlcans  ignote  aodaoior  arti, 
Vt  curare  neqtift,  qo»  non  modo  oorerit  etse ; 
IHod  apud  Teteres  Aiit  nnde  notabila  Hiotam» 
''  Nil  pictore  mało  securius  atque  poetA." 

Oognita  amas,  &  amata  ctipis,  sequeri«ą;  eopita; 
Hssibos  asaeąueris  tandem  qa»  ferf idas  m^as : 
nia  tamen  qnse  pnlohra  deeent;  non  omaia  casas 
<^liacumqne  dabunt,  etiam^e  stmillima  veris : 
Nsoi  qnamcuroqae  modo  senrilł  haad  suflioit  ipiiam 
Natoram  esprimere  ad  irivum ;  aed  iit  arbiter  artis, 
Seltget  ex  i!l&  tantAm  polchenrima  pictor.        [ipse 
QQ(M]que  minus  pnlchmm,  ant  mendosnm,  eorriget 
MsTte  suo,  fbrmse  Yeneres  oaptando  fngaces. 

l^tque  manns  grandi  nil  nomine  practica  dignam 
Asseqnitnr,  primnm  arcame  qttam  deficit  aitis 
I^men,  It  in  pmceps  abitnra  nt  onca  vagatar ; 
^cnihil  ars operft  mannnm  privata  snpremnm 
^ó^irtnr,  aed  łangnet  inera  uti  Tincta  laoartos ; 
*^opowlumque  typom  non  KngnA  pimdt  ApaHas. 
^^0  ticet  tQt&  nomam  hawl  possimas  in  aorta 
^^''Kn  (cnm  neqneant  ottas  nmt  pakbaninui  dksi) 


Some  too  thare  are  within  wbose  langnM  breasts 
A  łifeless  heap  of  embryo  knowledgc  rests, 
When  nor  tbe  pencil  feels  their  drowsy  ar^ 
Nor  the  skiird  band  caplains  the  meaning  heart« 
In  chains  of  sloth  such  tslents  droop  coofinM : 
'Twas  not  by  words  Apelleś  charm*d  raaakind. 

Hear  then  the  Muse ;  tho>  peifect  beaoty  toweni 
Abore  the  reach  of  her  descripti^e  powen, 
Yet  will  she  strive  some  leading  rules  to  draw 
Ftom  sovereign  ^^ture*s  oniTersal  law ; 
Stretch  her  wide  new  o'er  ancient  art's  domaiti, 
Again  establish  reason's  legał  reign, 
Genius  again  correct  with  science  sagę, 
Aod  curb  łuaariant  fancy'8  headiong  ragę. 
"  Rigbt  aver  reigiis  its  stated  bounds  betwean," 
And  taste,  Itke  raorals,  loves  the  gulden  mean.*' 

Some  lofty  theme  let  judgment  first  sopply, 
Supremely  ftanght  with  grace  and  majasty  ^ 
For  foncy  oopions,  free  to  ev'ry  charm 
1'hat  lines  can  circumseribe  or  coknira  wnriB, 
Still  happier  if  tfaat  artful  theme  dispensa 
A  poignant  morał  and  instrnctive  sense. 

Then  lat  the  virgłn  camras  smooth  espand, 
To  claim  the  sketcb  and  tempt  the  artist*s  haad  f 
Then,  boki  Jnyention,  all  tby  powers  dilfiisey 
Of  all  thy  ststen  tbou  the  noblest  Masę. 
Thee  ev*ry  art,  thee  er^ry  grace  inspires, 
Thee  Pbcsbus  filb  with  all  bis  brightest  firea. 

Cbnsa  such  judickms  foroe  of  shade  and  light 
As  soTts  tba  theme,  and  aatisfies  the  sight ; 
Weigh  part  with  part,  and  with  prophetic  eye, 
The  futurę  power  of  all  tby  tiots  dócry ; 
And  those,  those  only  on  tbe  canvas  place, 
Wbose  hues  are  sncial,  whose  efleet  is  graca* 

YiTid  and  futhftił  to  the  historie  paga, 
Fjqpress  tha  costoms,  mannars,  iarms,  and  aga  ^ 
Nor  paint  conspicoous  on  tha  fomnost  plain 
Wbate'ar  ia  lalsa,  impartinant  ar  iraiai 


Nitimur  hsec  paucis,  scrutati  summa  magistrss 
Dogmata  Natonn,  artisque  eftsmplaria  prima 
Aitius  iotatti  |  sic  mens  babiliiBqoe  fiusottas 
Indolis  eaoolitnr,  geoiumqne  soientia  complet ; 
Lu]rariansqtte  in  monstra  lurar  coa^wscitar  artau 
'*  Est  modus  in  rebus,  suBtcertidaai^ue  finea, 
Quo8  ultra  citrBqae  Deqoit  consistere  raetnm.*' 

His  pósitis,  erit  uptaadunu  thema  nobile,  pni-* 
chmm, 
Quodqae  venu8tatnm,  cn'oa  ibrmam  atqne  colorem, 
Sponta  capax  ampiam  eroeritse  mon  pt»beat  arii 
Materiam,  retagcns  aliąuid  salis  &  docamenti 

Tandem  opus  aggredior  $  pńwaoq$  oocumt  in  albo 
Disponeada  typi»  coacepta  potenta  MinerrA, 
Machina,  cpue  noslris  lnventM>dkńtur  oris. 

Ula  quidem  priilte  ingennis  instmota  sororum 
ArtU>us  Aonidum,  &  Phcebi  sublimior  ssstu. 

(jua&psndsufua  ioter  posituras,  lominis,  uabns, 
Atque  fuŁuranrai  jam  praarnliia  oolomm  [nustunu 
Par  erit  hormoniam,  captando  ab  ntrisqne   ve- 

Sit  theanatis  genuiaa  ac  riTa  eapicssio,  juatA 
Textum  aatiqoenuB,  propriis  cum  tempore  fomiii 

Nec  quod  inaaa,  nihil  facit  ad  rem,  słve  videtut 
Impropriimi,  miaim6qoe  argans,  potiora  teneAŃI 
OmaaaeDta  oparis ;  tragwaa  sad  legę  sororia. 
Summa  nbi  rea  agitor,  vis  amnma  reąairitar  aitin 

Ista  laboia  gra.<vi,  nto^ks  inonkisque  magistii 
Ardna  part  ncyat  addisci :  rariaisna  DatBqoe, 
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But  Iłke  tbe  trafne  Mme,  thy  lostre  tbroir, 
Where  the  chief  action  cUims  its  warnaeut  g\ow» 

This  rare,  this  arduoos  task  no  rules  can  teach. 
No  ikiird  preceptor  point,  no  practice  reacb ; 
n*is  taite,  'tu  geoius,  'tis  the  heav*nly  ray 
Prometheus  ra^ish^d  from  tbe  car  of  day. 
-  In  Egypt  first  the  infant  art  appear^d, 
Rode  and  anform'd ;  but  when  to  Greece  the  tteer'd 
Her  prmperous  courae,  fair  Fancy  met  the  maid  ; 
Wit,  reason,  judgment,  lent  tbeir  powerfui  aid"; 
Till  ąil  compłete  the  gradual  wonder  shone. 
And  vanqiii!<h'd  Naturę  ownM  heraelf  outdone. 

Twas  there  the  gtjddeas  fixt  ber  blest  ahodes, 
There  reign*d  in  Corinth,  Athens,  Sicyon,  Rbodes. 
Her  ^ricufi  vot'rie8  ▼arious  talents  cruwnM, 
Yet  each  alike  her  inspiration  ownM  : 
Witnesi  tbose  inarble  miracles  of  graoe, 
Those  testfl  of  symmetry,  where  still  we  tracę 
Ali  art^s  perfection ,:  with  reluctant  gazę 
To  tbe«e  tbe  genius  of  socceeding  days 
Lookt  dazzied  up,  and,  as  tbeir  głories  spread, 
Bides  in  his  mantle  bis  diintnt9b*d  bead.  [Uw, 

Leam  tben  from  Greeoe,  ye  yoaths,  propoitłon't 
InfDrm*d  by  ber»  each  jurt  position  dratr ; 
Sktlful  to  renge  each  large  unequal  part, 
With  Taried  oiotion  and  jcontrasted  art ; 
Fuli  in  tbe  front  tbe  nobler  limba  to  place,<^ 
And  poite  Aach  figurę  on  ita  oentrai  baae. 

But  chief  from  ber  tbat  flowing  outline  take, 
Which  floatSy  in  wavy  windings,  like  the  tnake, 
Or  lapabent  flanie ;  wbich,  ample,  broad,  and  łoog, 
Beliey'd  not  sweird,  at  once  botb  light  and  strong, 
Glides  thro'  tbe  graóeful  whole.     Her  art  dirine 
Cuis  not,  in  parts  minote,  the  taroe  design, 
But  by  a  few  bold  strokes,  distinct  and  ftee, 
CalU  Ibrtb  the  cbamit  of  perfect  symmetry. 
TVue  to  jinatomy,  morę  tme  to  greoe, 
Sbe  bids  each  musde  know  iu  native  place; 


NI  pri^  sBthereo  rapoit  qiiod  ab  axe  Prometheus 
Sit  jabar  infosom  menti  cum  flamine  yitsa. 
Mortall  band  cui^ia  diyina  hec  ińmiera  dantur; 
Non  uti  Dedaleam  licet  omnibos  ire  Corintbum. 

iEg3rpto  informia  ąuondam  pictora  reperta, 
OroBCorum  stndiis,  &  mentis  acumine  credit : 
Fgregiń  tandem  illnstnta  &  adułta  magietrisy 
Naturam  visa  est  miro  superere  labore. 
.   Onos  inter,  grapbidos  gydinasia  prima  fu^re 
Portus  Atbenaram,  Sicyon,  Rhodos,  atque  Oorio- 
Pisparia  inter  se  modiciim  ratiooe  laboris ;      [tbus, 
Ut  patet  ex  Teterum  statuis,  ibnnaB  atąne  decoris 
Arcbetypis;  qneis  posterior  nil  protulit  aetas 
Gondignum,  &  non  infeńus  long^,  arie  modoqne. 

Honim  igitur  ▼era  ad  normam  potitnra  legetur : 
Grandia,  inteąiialis,  ibrmo8aque  partibna  amptis 
Ajrterion  dabit  membra,  in  oontnria  mota 
Płveno  Tariata,  suo  Ubrataąue  centro ; 
-   Membrorumqne  sinus  ignis  flammautis  ad  mstar. 
Serpent!  undantes  flexn  |  sed  lflBvia,  piana, 
Magnaqne  signa,  ^nasi  sine  tubere  subdiCa  tactu, 
Ex  longo  deducta  ftuant,  non  secta  minutim. 
Insertisqtte  toris  sint  nota  ligamina,  juxta 
Compagem  anatomes,  fc  membrificatio  Greco 
Deformata  modo,  paucisque  exprea8a  laoertis, 
Oualis  apnd  veteres ;  totoque  Eurytbmia  partei 
Componat ;  gemtumque  suo  generante  aeąnenti 
Sit  minus,  U  puncto  ▼ideantur  cuncta  sub  unou 


Bids  smali  from  gfeat  in  jnst  gndatkn 
And,  at  one  visnal  point,  approach  tbe  eyes. 

Yet  deem  not,  youtha^  tbat  perspectire  cao  gi^a 
Those  charms  compłete  by  which  yonr  worka  sfaali 
What  Uk>*  ber  niles  may  to  your  band  impart  {liT^ 
A  quick  machanie  sabstitute  fur  art ;  » 

Yet  formal,  geometrie  sbapes  sbe  drews  ;- 
Henoe  tbe  true  genius  scnms  ber  rigid  lawi. 
By  naturę  taught  he  strikes  tb*  unerring  tinea, 
Consults  his  eye,  and  as  be  sees  deaigns.        [time, 
Man'8  changeful  race,  the  sport  of  cbanoe  and 
Yaries  no  less  in  aspect  than  in  clime ; 
Mark  well  tbe  differenoe,  and  let  each  be  aeea 
Of  Tarions  age,  oomplexion,  hair,  and  mein. 
Yet  to  each  aep'rate  form  adapt  with  care 
Such  limba,  such  robes,  such  attitode  and  air» 
As  best  befit  tbe  bead,  and  best  combine 
To  make  one  whole,  one  uniform  design ; 
Leam  action  from  the  dumb,  the  dumb  shall  teaeh 
How  bappiest  to  supply  the  want  of  speech. 
Fair  in  tbe  fh>nt  in  all  tbe  blaze  of  Iight, 
The  bero  of  thy  piece  should  meet  the  sigfat. 
Supremę  in  bea«ity ;  larisb  berę  tfaine  ait. 
And  bid  bim  boldly  from  tbe  canvas  start ; 
While  round  tbat  80T'reign  form  tb'  luferior  train 
In  gronps  ćollected  fili  tbe  pictur^d  plain : 
Fdl,  but  not  crowd :  for  oft  some  open  spaoe 
Must  part  tbeir  ranks,  and  leave  a  Yacant  placce 
Lest,  artle»ly  dispers'd,  the  8ever'd  crew 
At  random,  nish  on  our  bewikler^d  tIow  ; 
Or  palta  with  parta,  in  tbick  confosion  bound, 
Spread  a  tumnUnous  chaos  o'er  tbe  ground. 

In  eT'ry  figured  group  tbe  judging  eye 
Demands  tbe  charms  of  contrariety, 
In  forma,  in  attitudes,  eipects  to  tracę 
Distindt  inflections,  and  contnsted  grace, 
Wbere  art  dirersely  leads  each  changeful  line^ 
Oppuaes,  breaks,  diyides  tbe  wbole  dengn  $ 


Refnila  ceita  lioet  neqaea!t  pwwpeetica  dici. 
Aut  oomplementom  grapbidoa ;  sed  in  arte  juTamo^ 
Et  modus  aocelerans  operandi :  at  oorpoia  folso 
Sub  Tisu  in  multis  refimis,  mendosa  labasdt: 
Nam  Geometralem  nunąuam  sunt  cofpora  juxti 
Mensuram  depicta  ocuUs,  sed  qualia  Tisa. 

Non  eadem  forms  species,  non  omnibus  etas 
^ualia,  8imiiesque  color,  crinesque  figurts : 
Nam,  yarinTelntortaplagis,  gens  dispare  vultu  est 

Singula  membn,  suo  capiti  oonformia,  fiant 
Unam  idemąue  simul  oorpus  cum  Testibus  ipsis : 
Mutoruinoue  silens  positura  imitabitur  actns. 

Prima  ngurarum,  seu  priooeps  dramatia,  nłtr6 
Prosiliat  onedia  in  tabola,  sub  lumine  primo 
Pttkbrior  antę  alias,  reliąułs  nec  operta  figuris. 

Aggiomerata  simul  sint  membra,  ipssDque  figurti 
Stipentur,  ciK!umqae  globos  locus  U9que  Tacahit  j 
N^  mal^  dispersb  dum  tisus  ubique  fignris 
Dividitttr,  cunctisąue  operis  fenrente  tumultn 
Partibus  impłicitis,  crepitans  confusio  surgat 

Inque  figuranim  cumulis  non  omnibus  idem 
Corporis  inflexus,  motusąue ;  vel  artubaa  omnei 
ConYersis  pariter  non  connitantur  eodem ; 
Sed  ąusBdam  in  diversa  trabant  contraria  meinbf«» 
TransverBeque  aliis  pugnent,  &  cctera  frangaot 
Pluribus  ad^ersis  averaam  oppone  figuiam, 
PciCtoribu8que  homeroa,  te  deśtera  membra  iiniitri^ 
Seu  multis  constabit  opus,  pauciBve  figurii. 
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Thofl  when  tbe  mt  in  fntolt  their  channs  dłq>lay. 
Lei  one  with  lace  averted  turo  away, 
ShouldefB  oppoK  to  breasts,  and  left  to  right, 
With  parts  that  meet  aod  parts  tbat  sban  the  sight, 
Tliis  nile  in  practice  uniformly  tnie 
£xteQd8  alike  to  many  forms  or  few. 

Yct  keep  thro'  all  tbe  piece  a  perfect  poize : 
If  berę  in  Treąuent  troops  tbe  figures  rise, 
Ther^  let  some  object  tower  witb  equal  pride  ; 
And  so  arrange  each  correspoodent  side 
That,  thro'  the  well-connected  plan  appear 
l<io  cold  vacuity,  no  desert  drear. 

Say,  does  the  poet  glow  with  genaine  ragę, 
Whocrowd&with  pomp  aod  iv)ise  his  bustling  rtage  ? 
I)evoid  alike  of  taste  that  painter  deem, 
Wliofe  flatt*ring  works  with  nujii*rou&  figures  teem ; 
A  task  8o  ?ariou8  how  shall  art  fulfiil, 
When  oft  the  siniplest  forois  elude  our  skill  ? 
Bat,  dłd  the  toil  succeed,  we  still  should  loae 
Tbat  solemn  majesty,  tbat  soft  repose, 
Bear  to  the  cnrioos  eye,  and  onły  found, 
Where  few  fair  objects  fili  an  ample  ground* 
Yet  łf  some  grand  important  theme  demand 
Of  many  needful  forms  a  busy  band, 
Jud^goient  will  so  the  sereral  groupa  unitę, 
That  one  oompacted«wbole  shall  meet  tbe  sigbt. 

The  joints  in  eacb  extreme  distinctly  treat, 
Kor  e*er  conceai  the  outline  of  the  feet : 

Tbe  bands  alike  demand  to  be  eiprest 
In  half-sbowo  figures  rang*d  behind  tbe  rest 
Nor  can  snch  forms  with  force  or  beauty  shioe, 
Save  when  tbe  head  and  bands  in  actioo  join. 

Eacb  aireonstrain'd  and  forcM,  eacb  gestore  rade, 
Wbate'er  contracts  or  cramps  the  attitude, 
With  scorn  discard.     When  sqnares  or  augles  join, 
When  flows  in  tedious  parał  lei  tbe  linę, 
Acute,  obtuse,  wbene'er  the  shapes  appear, 
Or  taka  a  formai  geometrie  air. 


Akera  pars  tabola  ▼acao  nea  frigida  campo. 
Aut  deserta  siet,  4lum  pluribus  attera  formis 
Fenrida  mole  soa  supremam  ezsurgit  ad  oram* 
Sed  tibi  sic  poaitis  respoodeat  utraqae  rebus, 
Ut  si  aliqułd  sursum  se  parte  attollat  in  an&, 
Sic  aliquid  parte  es  ali&  copsurgat,  &  ambas 
£quiparet,  geminas  comulando  seąnaliter  oras. 

Plaribus  implicitum  personis  dramo  supremo 
In  genere,  ut  rarum  est,  multis  ita  densa  figuris 
Ranor  est  tabula  excellens  i  vel  ad  buc  fer^  nulla 
Prasstłtit  in  multis,  quod  vix  bene  pnestat  in  unA : 
Quippe  solet  rerum  nimio  dispersa  tumultu, 
MajetUte  carere  gravi,  requieque  deoora  ; 
Nec  tpecosa  oitet,  ▼acuo  nisi  libera  campo. 
Sed  si  operę  in  magno,  plures  thema  grandę  requirat 
Eaae  fignrarum  cumulos,  spectabitur  unk 
Machina  tota  rei ;  non  singula  quflBq  le  seorsim. 

PrsBciptia  ertremis  raro  internodia  membris 
Abdita  sini  j  sed  summa  pedum  Testigia  nunquam. 

Gratia  nulla  manet,  motusque,  Tigorąue  figuras 
Retro  aliis  lubter  majori  ez  parte  latentes, 
Ni  capitis  motum  manibus  oomitentur  agenda 

Difficilea  fugito  aspectnt,  contractaque  visu 
Membra  sub  ingrato,  motu8que,  «ctusque  coactos ; 
Quodqae  refert  signis,  rectos  quodammodo  tractus, 
8ive  paralleloa  plures  simul,  H  vel  acutas, 
Vel  geometrales  (ut  quadra,  triangula)  formas : 
lQgrataiBqae  pari  signorum  ex  ordjne  ^uaodauł 


These  all  diaplease,  and  the  disgusted  eye 
Nauseates  tbe  tamę  and  irksome  symmetry. 
Mark  then  our  forraer  nile ;  with  contrast  strong 
And  modę  transyerse  the  leading  lines  prolong. 
For  these  in  eacb  (design,  if  well  exprest, 
Give  va1ue,  force,  aiid  lustre  to  tbe  rest. 

Nor  yet  to  naturę  such  strict  homage  pay 
As  not  to  quit  when  genius  leads  the  way ; 
Nor  yet,  tho'  genius  all  his  succour  sends, 
Her  mimie  pow*r8  tbo'  ready  mem>y  lends, 
Presunie  from  naturę  wholly  to  depart. 
For  naturę  is  the  arbitress  of  art, 
In  em>ur'8  grove  ten  thousand  thickets  spread^ 
Ten  thousand  devious  paths  our  steps  mislcad  ; 
'Mid  curvei,  that  vary  in  perpetual  twine, 
Truth  owns  but  one  direct  aod  perfect  łine. 

Spread  then  ber  genuine  channs  o'er  all  the  piece; 
Sublime  and  perfect  as  tbey  glow'd  in  Greecp* 
Tbose  genuine  cbarms  to  seize,  with  zeal  eiplore 
Tbe  Tases,  medals,  statues,  form^d  of  yore, 
ReIievo9  high  tbat  swell  the  column^sstem, 
Speak  from  the  marble,  sparkle  from  tbe  gem : 
Hence,  all-mąjestic  on  th*  expanding  soul, 
In  copious  tide  the  brigbt  ideas  roli ; 
FUl  it  with  radiant  forms  unknown  before, 
Forms  such  as  demigods  and  heroes  wore : 
Herę  pause  and  pity  our  enervate  days, 
Hopeless  to  rivBl  their  transcendant  praise. 

Pecaliar  toil  on  single  forms  bestow, 
There  let  expression  lend  its  finisb^d  glow; 
There  eacb  variety  of  tint  unitę 
With  the  fuli  harmony  of  shade  and  light 

Free  o'er  the  limbs  the  flowing  yesture  cast, 
The  light  broad  folds  witb  grace  majestic  plac'd  ; 
And  as  eacb  figurę  turns  a  diiferent  way, 
Give  the  large  plaits  their  corresponding  play  ; 
Yet  deviou8  oft  and  swelling  fróm  the  part, 
The  flowing  robę  with  ease  should  seem  to  start; 


S}rmmetriam :  sed  pnccipua  in  contraria  temper 
Signa  volunt  duci  transversa,  ut  djximus  ahtc. 
Summa  igitur  ratio  signorum  babeatur  m  omni 
Gomposłto ;  dat  enim  reliquis  pretiu  m,atque  vigoreiii» 

Non  ita  naturae  astanti  sis  cuique  revinctu8, 
Hanc  pneter  nihil  ut  genio  Btudioque  relinquaa; 
Nec  sine  teste  rei  natura,  artisque  magiintra, 
Quidlibet  ingenio,  memor  ut  tantum  modo  rerum, 
Pingere  posse  putes ;  errorum  est  plurima  sylva, 
M ultiplicesque  viie,  bcne  agendi  terminus  unus, 
Ijnea  recta  velut  sola  est,  Jc  mille  recurv8e ; 

Sed  juxta  autjqu08  naturam  imitabere  pulchram, 
Qualem  forma  rei  propria,  object umque  requirit. 
Non  te  igitur  lateaut  anttqua  nnmismata,  gemma 
Yasa,  typi,  statusB  caelataque  marmora  signis, 
Quodque  refert  specie  veterum  post  ssecula  mentem : 
Sptendidior  quippe  ex  illis  as^surgit  imago, 
Magoaque  se  rerum  facies  aperit  meditanti ; 
Tunc  nostri  tenuem  sscii  miserebere  sortem, 
Ciim  spes  nulla  iet  srediturss  aequali8  in  aBvum. 

Exquisita  siet  form&,  dum  sola  figura 
Plngitur  ;  &  multis  variata  coloribus  esto. 

Łati,  amplique  sinus  pannorum,  &  nobitis  ordo 
Membra  seqiiens,  subter  laritantia  lumine  &  umbrft 
Exprimet;  i  Ile  licet  transYcrsus  saspe  ieratur. 
Et  circumfusos  pannorum  porrigat  extra 
Membra  sinus,  non  contiguos,  ipsisqae  figurse 
Paitibut  iapretfoa,  quaiii  pannui  adhsreat  illis; 
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Not  on  tBe  form  in  stiff  adhesion  Taid, 
But  well  reltev'd  by  ^ntte  light  and  shade. 

Where*er  a  fiat  vacuity  is  seen, 
Tbere  let  some  sbadowy  bending  interrene, 
Above,  below,  to  lead  its  Taried  linę, 
As  best  may  teacb  the  distant  fblds  to  join ; 
And  as  Ihe  limbs  by  few  bold  strokes  expr^ 
Excel  tn  beauty,  so  tbe  liberał  Test 
Id  large,  dtslinct,  unwrinkled  folds  sbould  fly  ; 
Beauty*s  best  bandmaid  is  Simplicity. 

To  difTreiit  ranks  adapt  their  proper  robę ; 
Włth  ample  pall  let  tnonarcbs  sweep  the  globe ; 
In  garb  succtnct  and  coarse,  array  the  swain, 
In  light  and  silken  veils,  the  virgin  train. 

Wbere  in  black  shade  the  deeper  holtow  iies, 
Assisting  art  some  midway  fold  supplies, 
That  gently  meets  the  light,  and  gently  spreads^ 
To  break  the  bardncss  of  opposing  sfaades* 

Bach  nobler  symbol  classic  sages  use 
To  mark  a  virtue,  or  adom  a  Masę, 
Ensigns  of  war,  of  peace,  or  rites  diytne, 
Tbese  in  thy  work  with  dignity  may  shine : 
Bot  sparingly  thy  earth-bom  stores  uofbld, 
Kor  load  with  gems,  nor  lace  with  tawdry  goM ; 
Rare  thiogs  alone  are  dear  in  custom*s  eye, 
Tbey  lose  their  value  as  they  multiply. 

Of  absent  ibrms  the  features  to  deflne, 
Prepare  a  model  to  direct  thy  linę ; 
£ach  garb,  each  custom,  with  precision  tracę. 
Unitę  in  strict  decorum  time  with  place ; 
And  emulous  alone  of  genuine  famę, 
Be  grace,  be  majesty  thy  constant  aim, 
Tbat  majesty,  Ihat  grace,  so  rarely  giveQ 
To  mortal  man,  not  taught  by  art  bot  HeaT'n. 

In  all  to  sagę  propriety  attend, 
Nor  sink  the  clouds,  nor  bid  the  wave9  ascend ; 
Lift  not  the  man&ions  drear  of  Heli  or  Night 
Abore  the  thpnderer^s  lofty  arch  of  light ; 


Sed  modic^  expre89os  cum  laminę  senret  &  umbris: 

Quieque  iotermissis  passim  sont  dissita  yanis, 
Copulet,  inductis  sublćr^e,  supenre  lacemis. 
Et  membra,  ut  roagnis,  paucisque  expre8sa  lacertis, 
Majestate  aliis  pracstant,  forma,  atqoe  decore : 
Haud  secus  in  pannis,  quo6  supra  optavimus  amplos, 
Perpaucos  sinuom  flexus,  rugasqoe,  striasąue, 
Membra  super,  veTSu  faciles,  inducere  pnestat. 

Naturaeqoe  rei  proprtus  sit  pannus,  abnndana 
Patriciis ;  succinctus  erit,  crassusąue  bubulcis, 
Mancipiisque ;  łevis  teneris,  ^^cilisque  puellis. 

Inqoe  ca^is  macnlisąue  ombrarum    aliquando 
tuitoescety 
Łnmen  ut  excipieos,  operis  ąak  massa  requirit, 
Łatius  extendat,  sub1atisque  aggreget  umbris. 

Nobilia  arma  juvant  virtutum  ornantque  figuras, 
Ooalia  Mosarum,  beTIi,  cultnsqne  deorom. 
Nec  sit  opus  nimiClm  gemmis  auroque  refertom ; 
Rara  etenim  magno  in  ^tio,  sed  plurima  viii. 

Qiife  deinde  ex  veTO  neaueant  praesente  yideri, 
Proiotypum  prins  illorum  rormare  juyabit 

CouTeniat  lucus,  atque  habitus ;  ritu8que  decu8qne 
Servetur :  sit  nobilitas,  chąritumque  yennstas, 
(Rarum  homini  mnnus,  ccelo,  n<m  arte  petendum.) 

Natarne  sit  ubique  tenor,  ratioque  sequenda. 
Non  vicina  pednm  tabulata  exoel8a  tonantis 
Astra  domus  depicta  gerent,  nubesque,  notosque ; 
Nec  marę  depressum  laqueaTia  summa,  vel  orcum ; 


Nor  boild  tbe  cotutnn  on  an  osier  base, 
Bot  let  each  object  know  its  natire  plaod. 

Thy  last,  thy  noblest  task  remains  oatoldy 
Passion  to  paint,  and  sentimeiit  onfold ; 
Yet  how  tłiese  motions  of  tbe  miód  display  ! 
Can  colours  catch  them,  or  can  lines  portray  ? 
Who  shall  our  pigmy  penctis  arm  with  might 
To  seize  the  soul  and  force  her  into  sight  ? 
Jove,  Jove  alone ;  his  highly-&voor^d  fiew 
Alone  can  cali  such  miracles  to  view. 

But  this  to  rhefric  and  the  schools  I  leaye, 
Content  from  ancient  lorę  one  role  to  give, 
"  By  tedłuus  toil  no  passions  are  exprest,      [best.** 
Hu  band  who  feels  them  strongńt  paints  them 

Yet  shall  the  Muse  with  all  her  foroe  proacribe 
Of  base  and  barbaroos  forms  that  Golbie  tribe 
Which  sprangtobirth,  what  time,  thro*  tost  of  sway. 
Imperial  Łatium  bad  the  world  obey : 
Flerce  from  the  north  the  headlong  demoos  flew, 
The  wreaths  of  science  wither'd  at  their  riew, 
Plagues  were  their  harbingers,  and  War  accmst* 
And  Luxiiry,  of  6very  ftend  the  wortt ; 
Then  did  each  Muse  behołd  ber  triumpbs  fiide, 
Then  pensive  PaintingdroopMthe  languishPd  head; 
And  Borrowing^ulptore,  while  the  rothless  ilame 
InyoIv'd  each  trophy  of  ber  sister's  famę, 
Fled  to  sepolchraJ  cells  her  own  to  save. 
And  lurk*d  a  patient  hnnate  of  the  graye. 
Meanwhile  beńeath  the  finown  of  angry  Heav^ 
Unworthy  ev'ry  boon  its  smile  had  given, 
Involv'd  in  errour*8  cloud,  and  scom*d  of  figb^ 
The  guilty  empire  sonk.    Then  horrid  night. 
And  dollness  drear  their  murky  vigil8  kepi, 
In  savage  gloom  the  impioos  ages  slept, 
Till  Oenios,  starting  from  his  rogged  bed, 
Fuli  late  awoke  the  ceaseless  tear  to  shed 
For  perish'd  art ;  for  thoee  celestial  boes, 
Which  Zeuxis,  aided  by  the  Attic  Mos^ 


Marmoreamqne  feret  cannis  VBga  pergnla  molem : 
CoDgrua  sed  proprift  semper  statione  locentur. 

Hsec  prseter,  motos  animonim,  &  cordeliepostoi 
£xprimere  afiiśctus,  pauci8que  coloribos  ipsam 
Pingere  posse  animam,  atqoe  ocolis  pRBbene  tI- 
dendam,  [amarit 

"  Hoc  opus,  hic  labor  est    Pańci,  quo8  aequus 
Jopiter,  aut  ardens  erexit  ad  sethera  Tirtns, 
Dis  simiłes  potuere"  mann  miracnla  tanta. 

Hos  ego  rhetoribus  tractandos  desero;  tantdm 
Egregii  antfquum  memorabo  sophisma  magistri^ 
"  Yerius  affectus  animl  yigor  exprimit  aidens, 
'*  Solliciti  nimiilm  quam  sedola  córa  laboris. 

Denique  nil  sapiat  Gothorom  barbara  trito 
Omamenta  modo,  sieclorum  &  monstra  malorom : 
Queis  i\bi  belhi,  famem,  &  pestem,  disoofdia,  luxai^ 
Et  Komanorum  res  grandior  intulit  orbi, 
Ingenuse  periere  artes,  periere  sopeibse 
Artificum  moles ;  saa  tunc  miracnla  Tidit 
Ignibus  absumi  pictura,  latere  coacta 
Fomicibus,  sortem  &  reliquam  confidere  crypt^ 
Marmoribn9que  diu  scutptura  jacere  sepultifi. 
Imperium  interea,  scelerum  ^ravitate  fetiscens, 
Horrida  nox  totum  invasit,  donoque  supemi 
Luminis  indignum,  errorum  caligine  menit, 
Impiaqoe  ignaris  damnavit  saecla  tenebris. 
Unde  coloratum  Graiis  huc  U9que  magistri*      [Aiie 
Nil  superest  tautorum  faominbm^  qQod  meDteiDoio- 
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OftTe  to  the  muSfmg  ey« ;  Ae  bad  hu  name, 

With  tbine,  Apelles  !  gild  tbe  iists  of  hme, 
With  ihioe  to  colouńDg's  brigh^st  glories  soar, 
The  gods  applaud  him,  and  the  wortd  adore. 

Aias  !  how  lott  tboae  magie  mistures  all ! 
No  buei  of  his  Doif  animate  the  wali ; 
How  then  sball  modern  art  thoee  hues  apply, 
How  give  design  its  fiiiish'd  dignity  ? 
Return,  fiur  Cokmring !  all  thy  loret  prepare, 
Each  Mfe  deceptioo,  every  booest  marę, 
Wbich  bńngB  new  lorera  to  thy  sister^s  traio, 
Skilful  ai  onoe  to  cbarm,  and  to  retain ; 
Come,  &ithful  sireo !  chaste  aeducer  1  lay, 
What  )aw8  controltbee,  and  what  powen  obey. 

Koow,  fint,  that  light  dUplays  and  sbade  destroys 
Befiilgent  nataie'8  variegatied  dyes. 

Tbu8  bodies  near  the  ligbt  distioctly  shine 
With  rays  direct,  and  aa  it  fades  decline. 

Thna  to  the  cye  oppos'd  with  ftroiiger  light 
Tbey  meet  ita  orb,  for  distance  dims  the  sight. 

Leam  heoce  to  pauit  tbe  parta  that  meet  the 
In  sph^ic  fonBt,  of  bright,  and  equt.l  hue ;     [view 
While,  firom  tbe  Hgbt  reooding  or  tbe  eye, 
Tbe  stnkmg  ontlinet  take  a  fiiinter  dye. 
Lost  and  oonfut'd  progTlBMiveIy  tbey  f^de. 
Not  fidl  pracipitate  from  light  to  sbada 
Thjs  natufe  dictatet,  and  tbit  tafto  pursoes, 
Stndious  in  gradaal  gloom  her  lights  to  lose, 
Tbe  ▼arions  whole  with  toft^ning  tints  to  fili 
As  if  one  single  bead  employ*d  her  skill. 
Tlius  if  bold  £uicy  plan  some  piood  desigD, 
Where  many  ▼anons  groups  dłvide  or  join, 
(Tbo*  sare  firom  morę  than  three  confusion  springs) 
One  globe  of  light  and  shade  o'er  all  she  flings } 
Y«t  8kiU'd  tbe  sepaiate  maascs  to  dispose, 
Whflie^er,  in  front,  the  fuller  radianoe  glows, 
Bshind,  a  oalm  reposittg  gloom  she  sprouls, 

with  light,  and  light  with  shades. 


Noifrates  jwvet  artifices,  doceatij[ue  laborem ; 
Nec  ąni  chromaticte  nobis,  hoc  tempore,  partes 
RettfUiat,  qaalerZeuxi8  tractaTerat  olim, 
Higos  quando  mag&  velut  arte  asąiiarit  Apellera 
Pictorum  arcbigraphum,  memttąue  coloribns  altam 
Nomiois  aetemi  famam,  toto  orbe  sonantem. 
Ucc  qaidem  ut  in  tabulis  falłaz,  sed  grata  Teaustas, 
Et  Gomplementum  graphidos,  mirabile  visu, 
Polcbra  vocabatar,  sed  subdola,  leną  soioris : 
Non  tamen  hoc  lenocininm,  fncttsque,  dolusąue  '  ^ 
Dedecori  fuit  iinquara ;  illi  sed  temper  honori, 
Łudibus  &  mericis;  bano  ergo  nosse  javabit. 

Lu  TarioB,  TiYnmątte  dabit,  nuUum  umbra, 
^  colorem.  [quttm, 

Qtio  magit  advefsam  est  oorpus,  ]acique  propin- 
Olarrat  est  Inmen ;  nam  debilitatur  eando. 

Q«o  magis  est  oorpus  directnm,  ocalisąne  pro- 
pinqnnm, 
CoBspicitur  melius  ;  nam  tisus  hebetcit  eundo. 

£igo  in  eorpocibos,  qu»  visa  adTersa,  rotundis, 
IntegrA  sunt,  estrema  absoedant  peidita  signis 
Coofusis,  non  pnecipiti  labentur  in  nmbram 
Clara  gradu,  nec  adombrata  in  cUira  aha  repentó 
Prorompant;  sed  eritsensim  hinc  atqae  iiide  meatos 
lAcis  kr  nmbnram;  capitisque  unins  ad  iustar, 
Totum  opus,  ex  multis  quamquam  sit  partibus,  unus 
I^nninis  unibrarumqtte  globus  tantummodo  iiet, 
fiifa  dnasy  trel  ties  ad  swaflMBBj  nbi  graadius  esset 


And  as  the  ceiitre  of  some  oonvex  glass 

Draws  to  a  point  the  congregated  mass 

Of  dazzling  rays,  that,  morę  than  naturę  bright, 

Reflect  each  image  in  ao  orb  of  light, 

While  from  that  point  the  scattor'd  beams  retire^ 

Siok  to  the  verge  and  there  in  sbade  eacpire ; 

So  strongly  near,  so  softly  distaot  throw 

On  all  thy  roanded  groups  the  circiing  glow. 

As  is  the  aculptor^s,  such  the  painter^s  aim, 
Tbeir  labour  dinerent,  but  their  end  the  same; 
What  from  the  marbie  the  rude  cbissel  breakt* 
The  softer  pencil  from  the  can^as  takes. 
And,  skilPd  remoter  distances  to  keep, 
Surrounds  the  outline  pale  in  shadows  dieep : 
While  on  the  front  the  ^larkling  lustre  płays, 
And  meets  the  eye  in  fuli  meridian  blasse. 
True  oolouring  thus  in  plastic  power  excells. 
Fair  to  the  visual  point  her  forms  she  swells. 
And  lifts  them  from  their  fiat  aerał  grouod 
Warm  as  the  life,  and  as  the  statuę  round. 

In  silver  clouds  in  ether*s  blue  doniain, 
Or  the  elear  minor  of  the  watry  plain, 
If  chanee  some  solid  substance  claim  a  place. 
Firm  and  upaque  amid  tbe  lucid  space, 
Rough  jet  it  swell  and  boldly  meet  the  sight, 
Mark'd  with  peculiar  streogth  of  shade  and  ligbt; 
There  blend  each  earthy  tint  of  heariest  sort, 
At  once  to  give  consisteDoe  and  support, 
While  the  bright  wave,  soft  cloud,  or  azure  sky, 
Light  and  pellucid  from  that  substance  fly. 

Permit  not  two  oonspicuous  lights  to  sbias 
With  rival  radiance  in  the  same  deęign ; 
But  yieltl  to  one  alonc  the  power  to  blaze 
And  sp^ead  th'  extensive  vigour  of  its  rays, 
There  where  the  noblest  figures  are  display^d; 
Thence  gild  the  distant  parts  and  lestepiog  fades 
As  fitde  the  twams  wbich  Phcebus  fróm  the  east 
FlłOgs  vivid  forth  to  light  the  distant  west. 


Dirisum  pegma  in  partet  statione  rematat* 
Sintqoe  ita  discreti  inter  se,  ratione  colorum, 
Łurainis,  umbrarumque,  aatrorsum  ut  corpora  clara 
Obscnra  umbrarum  requies  apectanda  rerłnquat; 
C!aroque  esiliaat  umbrata  atque  aspera  campo» 
Ac  reluti  in  tpeculis  convexis,  eminet  anto 
Asperior  reipsi  vigor,  &  vis  aucta  colorum 
Partibos  adverBis;  magis  &  fuga  rupta  rctrorsum 
illonim  est  (ut  visa  miniks  vergentibas  oris) 
Corporibus  dahimus  formas  hoo  morę  rotundas. 

Mento  modoque  igitur  plasles,  &  pictore,  eodem 
Dispositum  tractabit  opus ;  qu8B  sculptor  in  orbea 
AttMit,  h»c  nipto  procul  abscedeate  colore 
As8eq«itur  pictor,  fugientiaque  illa  retrorsum 
Jam  signata  miniis  confusa  coloribns  aufert ; 
Anteriora  qttidem  directd  ad^ersa,  colore 
Integra  vivaci,  summo  cum  lumine  &  umbra 
Antrorsom  distincta  refert,  velut  aspera  tisu  ; 
SiGque  super  planum  inducit  leucoma  colores^ 
llos  Telut  ea  ipsA  natarA  immotus  eodem 
Intnitn  circum  statuas  daret  inde  rotundas. 

Densa  figurarom  solidis  qu«B  corpora  formis 
Subdita  sunt  tactu,  non  tfanslucent,  sed  opaca 
in  ttaoslncendi  spatio  ut  super  aera,  nubc», 
limpida  stagna  uadarum,  k>  ioania  castera  debeat 
Asperiora  illis  prope  circumstantibus  esse  ; 
Ut  distincta  magis  firmo  cum  lumine  &  umbra, 
£t  gmvioRbw  ut  sustanta  cołońbus^  inter 
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Gradoal  tho»  rmA  beam^  farg*»t  to  shitie, 
So  graduał  let  thy  pictur'd  li^hts  decliiie.  ^ 

The  8Ciilptur'd  forois  which  rome  proad  circns 
In  Parian  marble  or  Corinthiao  brafn,  [grace, 

lUumin'd  thus,  g\ve  to  the  gazing  eye« 
Th*  exprefisive  head  in  mdiant  majesty, 
While  to  each  lowcr  limb  the  fainter  ray 
I^nds  oniy  ligbt  to  mark,  but  not  di8play : 
So  let  thy  pencil  fltng  its  beams  aroimd, 
Nor  e'er  witb  darfcer  shades  tbeir  force  oonfbutid, 
For  shades  too  dark  di8iieverM  shapes  will  gire, 
And  sink  the  part«  their^oftnefis  would  relieTe; 
'J'hen  onIy  wełl  reUev*d,  when  like  a  veH 
Kouiid  the  fuU  lights  the  wand'ring  shadowi  steal ; 
Tbeo  only  justly  spread,  when  to  the  sigbt 
A  breadth  of  sbade  pnrsues  a  breadtb  oł  Hght. 
Tbis  cTtarm  to  gite,  great  1'itian  wiseły  madę 
The  cluster*d  grapes  his  ryle  of  light  and  shade. 

White,  when  it  shines  with  anstain*d  łuttre  dear, 
May  bear  an  object  back  or  bring  tt  near  ; 
Aided  by  black,  it  to  tbe  front  aftpires, 
That  aid  withdrawn,  rt  dictantly  retires ; 
Bat  black  unmixt,  of  darkest  midnigbt  hue, 
Sttll  calls  each  object  nearer  to  the  view^ 

Whate^er  we  spy  thro'  c«>lor'd  light  or  air, 
A  stain  coiigenial  on  their  siiHkce  bear, 
While  neighb'ring  forms  by  joint  refleclion  give, 
And  mutual  take,  the  dyes  that  they  reoeive. 
But  where  on  botb  alike  one  equal  light 
DiffusiYe  spreads,  the  blending  tinbi  imite. 
For  breaking  colours  tbug  (the  ancient  phrase 
Byartists  unM)  fair  Yenice  claims  onr  praise; 
Sbe,  cantious  to  transgresa  90  sagę  a  nile, 
ConfinM  to  soberest  tinfs  ber  leamed  school. 
For  tfao'  she  Iov*d  by  yaried  modę  to  join 
Tnmultuous  crowds  in  one  immense  design, 
Yet  there  we  ne'er  condemn  such  hostłle  bues 
As  cut  the  parts  or  glaringly  cuofuife  j 


Aeriat  species  enbsfstant  semper  opaca : 

Sed  runtra,  procul  abscedant  perlacida,  densia 

Corporibus  levłora ;  nti  nubes,  aer,  &  undas. 

Non  poterunt  dirersa  locis  duo  I  u  mi  na  eddem 
In  tabul&  paria^admitti,  aut  sqnalia  pingi : 
lVfajus  at  in  mediam  lumen  cadet  usque  tabellam 
I^tius  infusum,  primis  qna  summa  iiguris 
Kes  agitur,  circumque  oras  miouetur  eundo : 
Utque  in  prugressu  jubar  attenuatur  ab  ortu 
Solis,  ad  oceasum  paulatlm,  &  cessat  eundo ; 
Sic  tabulis  lumen,  tuta  in  compage  oolorum, 
Primo  k  fonte,  minus  sensim  declinat  eundo. 
Majus  ut  in  statois,  per  compita  stantibus  urbls, 
I^umen  habent  partes  superae,  minus  inferiores ; 
Idem  erit  in  tabulis;  majorque  nec  umbra,Tel  ater 
Membra  6guraruin  intrabit  color,  atque  8«*cabit : 
Corpora  sed  eircum  nmbra  ca^is  Jatitabit  oberrans ; 
Atqu&  ita  qnseretur  lux  opportuna  figuris, 
Ut  late  infusum  lumen  lata  umbra  5equatnr. 
Unde,  nec  immeritb,  fertur  IMtianus  ubique 
Lucis  &  umbrarum  normam  appellftsse  racemum. 

Purum  album  esse  potest  propia8que  magisque 
remotum : 
Cum  nigro  antovenit  propii^s;  fugit ab9que,  remotnm; 
Purum  autem  nigrum  antrorsum  yenit  usąue  pro- 
pinquum. 

Lux  fucata  suo  tingit  mi8cetque  colore 
Corpora,  sicque  suo,  per  quem  iux  funditun  aer. 


In  tinael  trim  no  fbppisb  form  is  drest, 
Still  flows  in  graceful  unity  the  Test, 
And  oW  that  ^est  it  kiodred  mantle  spreada, 
Unvaried  but  by  power  of  lights  and  sbades, 
Which  mildly  mi^iog,  ev>ry  social  dye 
Unites  the  whole  in  lovelie8t  harmony. 

When  smali  tbe  spaoe,  or  pure  the  ambieot  air, 
Each  form  is  seen  in  bright  prectsion  elear  j 
But  if  thick  clouds  that  purity  dehce, 
If  far  extend  that  intenrening  space, 
Tbere  all  confusM  the  ołjects  faintly  rise, 
As  if  preparM  to  yanisb  from  oiir  eyes. 

Give  tben  each  foremost  part  a  toucb  so  bright^ 
That,  o'er  the  rest,  its  domineering  ligbt 
May  much  prevail ;  yet,  relative  in  all, 
Let  grcater  parts  advance  befote  the  smali. 

Minoter  fbrms,  when  distaotty  we  tracę, 
Are  mingled  all  in  one  compactad  mass ; 
Such  the  light  leaTes  that  clothe  remoter  woods^ 
And  such  the  wa^es  on  wide  estended  floods. 

Let  each  contiguous  part  be  firm  allied. 
Nor  labour  less  the  separate  to  divide  ; 
Yet  80  divide  that  to  th'  approving  e3re 
They  both  at  smali  and  pleasing  distance  lie. 

Forbid  two  hoatile  colours  close  to  noeet. 
And  win  with  middle  tiuts  their  union  sweet, 
Yet  varying  all  thy  tones,  let  some  aspira 
Fiercely  in  front,  some  tenderly  retire. 

Vain  is  the  bope  by  colouring  to  display 
The  bright  eflfulgence  of  the  noontide  ray, 
Or  paint  the  full-orb*d  ruler  of  tbe  skies 
With  pencłls  dipt  in  duli  terrestriał  dyes ; 
But  when  mild  eirening  sheds  her  goklen  ligbt ; 
When  mom  appears  array'd  in  modest  wbite  ; 
When  soft  sufTusion  of  the  vemal  shower 
Dims  the  pale  Sun  -,  or,  at  the  thund^ng  hoiir, 
When,  wrapt  in  crimson  clouds,  he  bides  his  bead, 
Tben  catoh  tłie  glow  aud  oo  the  canvas  spread. 


Corpora  juncta  simul,  circumfusosąne  coloret 
Excipiunt,  propriumque  aliis  radiosa  reflectunt. 

Pluribus  in  solidis  liquid&  sub  luce  propinquis, 
Participes,  mbctoaque  simul  decet  esa»e  coloresu 
Hanc  normam  Yeneti  pictores  rit^  sequuti, 
(Quae  fuit  antiquis  corruptio  dicta  colorum) 
Cum  plures  operę  in  magno  posu^re  figuras, 
N^  conjuucta  simul  variorum  inimica  colorum 
Congcries  formam  implicitam,  &  ctMictsa  miuutis 
Membra  daretpaoni9,totam  unamquamque  figurara 
AfBni,  aut  uoo  tantikm  vestire  colore. 
Sunt  soliti ;  Tariando  tonis  tunicamque,  toganujoe, 
Carba8eosque  sinus,  vel  amicum  in  luroine  &  umbra 
Cuntiguis  eircum  rebus  sociando  colorem. 

Qua  minus  est  spacii  aerei,  aut  qu^purior  aer, 
Cuncta  magis  distincta  patent,  specieaque  reseirant: 
QuAque  magjs  densus  nebulis,  aut  plurimus  aer 
Amplum  inter  fuerit  spatium  purrectus,  in  auraa 
Confundet  rerom  species,  &  pierdet  inanea. 

Anteriora  magis  semper  tinita,  remotis 
Incertis  domineutur  &  abscedentibas,  klque 
Morę  relatiTo,  ut  majora  minoribus  extent. 

Cuncta  minuta  procal   massam  densaotar  la 
unam; 
Ut  folia  arboribos  syWarum,  &  in  aDquore  finctiis. 

Contigua  inter  se  ooeant,  sed  dissita  distont, 
I>i8tabuiitque  tamen  grato,  &  discńmine  panro. 

Eictrema  eirtremis  coatraria  jungere  ooli  j 
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Itodicf  of  polWd  or  timnpttreat  tonę, 
Of  meUl,  cbrystały  iT'ry,  wood,  or  stone ; 
Aod  ali  whtiw  rough  uneąual  arts  are  rear*d, 
Tbe  shaggy  fleece,  tbick  far,  or  brntty  beard ; 
The  liqaid  too  i  tbe  tadiy  melting  eye, 
Tbe  wel|.oomb*d  locks  tbat  wave  witb  gfotsy  dye  j 
Plumage  and  siłks ;  a  floating  fbrm  tbat  take. 
Fair  natare's  mirror  tbe  exteiided  lakę, 
WiŁb  wbat  iintBe»*d  thro'  iti  caiin  mediam  sbines 
By  refles  ligbt,  or  to  its  surface  joiiu  : 
These  fint  witb  tbin  and  even  sbades  portray, 
Tben,  od  tbeir  flatneM,  strike  th'  enłiyening  ray, 
Brigbt  aiid  diatinct,  and  last,  witb  striet  re^iew, 
Rtistore  to  eTery  form  itn  outiine  true. 

By  mellowing  aktU  tby  groimd  at  distance  cast, 
Free  as  tbe  air,  and  tranueot  as  4t8  blait , 
Tbere  all  tby  liquid  coluun  sweetJy  bteod, 
Tbere  all  tbe  ŁneaMires  of  tby  paleUe  spend. 
And  er^ry  form  retiring  to  tbat  gnMind 
Of  bue  congeoial  to  itaelf  compound. 

Tbe  band  tbat  ooloan  well,  miut  coloar  brigbt; 
Hope  not  tbat  praiae  to  gain  by. siekły  wbito ; 
Bat  amply  beap^in  front  each  splendid  dye, 
Then  tbin  and  light  witbdraw  tbem  from  tbe  eye, 
MixM  witb  tbat  simple  unity  of  sbade, 
Al  all  were  from  one  single  palette  spread. 
Mocb  will  tbe  mirror  ieacb,  or  eveniiqr  fS^J* 
Whea  o'er  some  ample  space  ber  twilight  ray  ^ 
Obscurely  gleams ;  bence  art  sbali  best  perceWe 
Ob  dittaot  parts  wbat  fointer  bues  to  give.  [mands, 

Wbate'er  tbe  forui  wbicb  oar  first  glance  oom- 
Wbether  in  front  cfr  in  pro61e  be  stands, 
Whetber  be  role  tbe  group,  or  aingly  reign, 
Or  ihine  at  distance  on  some  ample  plain. 
On  tbat  bigb-fioisb'd  form  let  paint  bestow 
Her  midnigbt  sbadow,  ber  mendian  glow. 
The  portcait  claims  from  imitative  art 
Kettmbtaoce  gIobb  in  each  minuter  part. 


Sed  medb  sint  nsąue  gradu  sociata  coloris. 

Corporam  erit  tonus  atque  color  yariatus  ubiąue 
QaaQrat  amicitiam  retro;  ferus  emicet  anto. 

Supremum  in  tabulis  lumen  captare  diei, 
losanos  labor  artificum ;  ciim  attingere  tantum 
NoD  pigmenta  ąueant:  auream  sed  yespere  lucern, 
Seu  uiodic&m  mane  albeotem;   sive  tetberis  actam 
Post  hyemem  nimbis  transfuso  sole  caducam : 
Seu  nebulis  fultam  accipientf  tonitnique  rubentem. 

Lavia  que  lucent,  Teluti  crystalla,  metalla, 
ligna,  ossa,  &  lapides ;  yillosa,  ut  yellera,  pelles, 
Barbie,  aqoeique  oculi,  crines,  boloserica,  plunue ; 
£t  liąoida,  ut  stagoaos  aqua,  reflexaBque  sub  undis 
CorporesB  s»pecies,  &  aqai8  contermina  cuncta, 
Sabter  ad  eitremum  liquidi  sint  pieta,  8uperque 
Lomiuibos  percossa  suis,  8ignisque  repostis. 

Area,  yel  campus  tabute  Tagus  esto,  leVisque 
Absoedat  latoś,  liquid^ue  bene  uncius  amicis 
Tota  ex  mole  ooloribus,  unA  siye  patellA; 
QusBque  cadunt  retro  in  campum,  confinia  campo. 

Yiyidds  esto  color,  nimio  non  pallidus  albo  ; 
Advec8isque  locis  ingestus  plurimus,  ardens : 
Sed  levit^r  parctone  datus  yergentibus  oria. 

Cuncta  labore  smiul  coeant,  velut  ombrA  in  e&dem. 

Tota  siet  Ubula  ex  unA  depicto  patellA* 

Multa  ex  naturA  speculum  prasclara  docebit; 
QQC>qae  procul  sero  spaCiis  spectantur  in  amplist 

Diśudia  ei&gies,  qu»  solap  yel  integra  plorus 


And  this  to  gire,  tbe  ready  band  and  eye 
Witb  playful  skill  tbe  kindred  features  ply  ; 
Prom  part  to  part  altomatoly  cdnvey 
The  barroonizing  gloom,  tbe  darting  ray 
Witb  tones  so  just,  iń  such  gradatioo  thrown, 
Adopting  Naturę  ownsHbe  work  ber  own. 

Say,  is  tbe  piece  tby  band  prepares  t<^  tracą 
Ordain'd  for  nearer  sight,  or  narrow  space  ł 
Paint  it  of  soft  and  amicabłe  hue : 
But,  if  prede8tiD'd  to  remoter  riew, 
Tby  stong  uoequal  raried  colonrs  Mend ; 
And  ample  space  to  ample  fignres  lend 
Wbere  to  broad  ligbts  tbe  circumambieot  sbade 
la  ltquid  play  by  labour  just  is  laid ; 
Alike  witb  liyeliest  toucb  the  forois  portray, 
Wbere  tbe  dioi-window  half  escludes  tbe  day ; 
But,  wben  expos'd  in  fulJer  ligbt  or  air, 
A  brown  And  sober  cast  the  group  may  bter. 

Fly  ey*ry  foe  to  elegaoce  and  grace,        ' 
Gach  3rawning  bolłow,  each  diyided  space  ( 
Whate'er  is  trite,  minutę,  abmpŁ,  or  dry, 
Wbere  ligbt  meets  sbade  in  flat  equality  ; 
Each  tbeme  fontastic,  filthy,  vile,  or  vain, 
Tbat  giTes  the  soul  dłigust,  or  senses  pain ; 
Moustors  of  barbarous  birtb,  cbimeras  drear, 
Tbat  pall  witb  ugliness,  or  awe  witb  fear. 
And  sil  tbat  chaos  of  sharp  brokcn  parts, 
Wbere  reigns  coćfusion,  or  whence  discord  starts. 

Yet  bear  me,  youths !  while  zealous  ye  forsabe 
Detected  foults-,  this  friendly  caution  take, 
Sbutt  all  esoess ;  and  witb  tnie  wisdom  deem, 
Tbat  vice  alike  resides  in  each  extreme. 

Know,  if  supremę  perfection  be  your  aim, 
if  classic  praise  your  pencUs  hope  to  claim, 
Your  noble  ontljnes  mnst  be  chaste,  yet  free, 
Connected  all  witb  studted  harmony ; 
Few  in  tbeir  parts,  yet  tbose  distinct  and  great  i 
Your  colouring  boldly  stroog,  yet  softty  sweet. 


Anto  alias  posita  ad  lucern,  stat  prosima  Tisu» 
Et  latis  spectanda  locis,  oculisque  reinota, 
Lnminis  umbraromque  gradu  sil  pieta  supremou 

Partibus  in  mioimis  imitatio  justa  juvabit 
JEffigiem,  altornas  referendo  tempore  eodem 
Consimiles  partes,  cum  luminis  atque  coloris 
Compositis,  justisqae  tonis  ;  tunc  parta  labore' 
Si  fikcili  &  Tegeto  mlcat  ardens,  Tiva  videtur. 

Visa  loco  augusto  tenerś  pingantur,  amico 
Juncta  colore,  graduque ;  procul  quaB  pieta,  feroci 
Sint  U,  inaBquaIł  yariata  colore,  tonoque. 
Grandia  signa  yolunt  spatia  ampla,  fero8qae  colores, 
Łumina  lata,  unctas  simul  undique  oopulet  umbras 
Extremiis  labor.    In  tabuUs  demissa  feaestris 
Si  fiierit  Iux  parya,  color  clarissimus  esto ; 
Yiyidus  at  contra,  ob5curu8que,  in  lumine  aperta 

Qu8B  yacujs  diyisa  cayis,  yatare  memento  ; 
Trita,  minuta,  simul  qu8B  non  stipata  dehiscunty 
Barbara,  cruda  oculis,  rugis  fucata  colorum; 
Luminis  umbrarumque  tonis  8Bqualia  cuncta ; 
Foeda,  cruenta,  cruces,  obscccna,  ingrata,  cbimeras, 
Sordidaque  &  misera,  &  vel  acuta,  vel  aspera  tacta; 
Qusque  dabunt  formae,  tomer^  congesta,  ruinam, 
Implicitas  aliis  confuudent  mixtaque  partes. 

Damque  fugis  yitiosa,  cave  in  contraria  labi 
Dammi  mali ;  yitiu m  eztremts  nam  sem per  inbsreL 

Pulcbra  gradu  summo,  grapUidos  stabilita  vetustfls 
Nobilibus  signis,  sunt  grandia^  di^sita,  pura, 
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Know,  he  Uiat  veU  begiM  łias  kaK  ftcbiev>d 
Bis  desŁio'd  work.    Yct  Ute  ttmW  be  retnev'a 
That  time  mispeot,  tbat  laboar  »'one  Uum  lofil» 
Tbe  youDg  disciple,  to  bis  deaceet  cott^ 
Oives  to  a  duli  iveceptor*t  tam^  designi  s 
His  tawdry  cojoun,  bia  errooeoiN  lioea 
Will  pa  tbe  aoul  tbat  poisoa  rank  cuoyaf, 
Wbich  Ufe*s  bett  leogtb  ftball  faii  to  purga  vwMf» 

Yet  let  Dot  your  uotutoi^d  chiklbood  striTe 
Of  Nature'B  liviDg  cbamis  tbe  sketch  to  fiWp 
Till,  8kiU*d  ber  separate  fcature»  lo  design, 
You  know  eacb  mu8c1e't  nte,  and  bo«  tbey  join. 
Tbeae  vbiie  beneath  aoiDe  Bafter*t  ef  e  yoo  tnce» 
YersM  in  the  lorę  of  symmetry  and  grace, 
Boldly  proceed,  bis  precepts  aball  impart 
Eacb  sweet  deceptioo  of  tbe  pleasing  art; 
Still  morę  tbao  preoept  thęli  bts  practice  tcacfa. 
And  add  whal  self-reflection  ne'er  caa  reacb. 

Oft  wheo  akme  the  studious  bour  e«ipłoy 
On  wbat  oiay  aid  your  art,  aod  what  deilray : 
Dirersity  of  parts  is  siiie  ta  please, 
If  al  I  tbe  vanDMS  parti  unite  witb  ease ; 
As  surely  channs  ibat  Yokaatary  style, 
Whicb  caieless  plays  and  secau  to  moofc  at  tioii  i 
Por  labour^d  Unes  witb  ookl  esactness  tire, 
Tis  frcedom  only  giTes  tbe  foroe  aad  fira 
ftbeceal,  sbe,  with  alcbymy  diviiie, 
BiTgbtens  eaob  toucb,  ennobles  eT'ry  łiae  | 
Yet  pains  ęM  praetice  only  can  be&tow 
'lliis  facile  power  of  basdt  wbose  libeial  iu« 
With  ^tcful  firaud  ćts  ewn  eaertioos  veiłs : 
}le  best  employs  bis  ari  wbo  best  conceals. 

This  to  ol>taiii>  let  taste  with  jud^inent  joHiM 
The  futurę  wbole  «n^  u^aa  ihf  mind. 
Be  there  eacb  liue  io  truth  ideał  drawn^ 
Cr  e'er  a  colour  on  the  canvas  dawn ; 
Tbep  as  the  work  procoeds,  tbat  work  subnit 
To  sight  iostinctAye,  not  to  doHbtim  wit  ^ 


TerUł  «eTi]|  mmimA  oonfosa,  labore  Hgata, 
Partibns  ek  magnis  paacisąne  efficta,  colonim 
Coiperibiis  distincta  feris,  sed  sernper  amicis. 

Qui  bene  cSBpit,  uti  ibcti  jam  fettnr  habere 
Dimidiam ;  picturam  ita  nil  sub  Kmine  primo 
Ingrediens,  poer  olTendit  damnosius  arti, 
Qukai  faria  errorum  genem,  ignoranta  magistro, 
Ex  prayia  Itbare  typis,  mentemqnc  veneno 
Jnficere,  in  toto  qaod  non  abstergftitr  aevo, 

Nec  graphidos  rodis  artis  adfauc  citó  ąualiacnnąue 
Corpora  vini  super  studium  meditabitur,  antę 
niorum  ąvAm  symmetriam,  intomodia,  formam 
IfoTerit,  inspectis,  docto  evolvente  magistro, 
ArcbetjFpis,  dulcesąoe  dolos  prssenserit  artis. 
Plu8que  mami  ynte  ocalos  quam  voce  docebłtur 
usuf.  [repugnant 

Qvatn  aitem  quacanque  javant  ;  fugę  qusBque 

Gorpora  diver«B  naturas  juocta  placebunt ; 
Sic  ea  quiD  factii  contempta  labore  videntur : 
/Etberens  ąoippe  ignis  inest  &  spiritus  illis ; 
Mente  diu  f  ersata,  manu  celeranda  repenti^ 
Arsq|ue  laborque  operis  grata  sic  fraude  latebit ; 
Mezima  deinde  erit  ars,  Aihil  artis  incsse  yideri. 

Nec  prius  ludocas  tabuloe  pi^ienta  coioruip^ 
^penst  ąnhm.  signa  typi  stabilita  nitescaot, 
JBt  menti  presens  operis  sit  pegma  futuri. 
<   Pre^ałeat  sensus  rationi,  qua;  officit  arti 
Couspicifgs-  j|ique  oculii  tantuomodo  circhias  tato^ 


The  eye  taA  tkfmm 

Udd  tfaen  tbe  oompass  oolf  in  tbe.ejei. 

Oive  to  tbe  dictabss  of  the  learn  d 
Nor  pnMidly  untanght  seotimants  ngact, 
Severe  to  self  akme  ;  lor  self  is  Uiod, 
And  deems  eacb  meht  io  its  0Ai^>riqg  join*d: 
Soch  food  delusioD  time  caa  be^t  romofe^ 
CoBoealing  for  m  wbile  tbe  cbild  we  love  ; 
I^  afaKooe  then  the  eye  Impartial  grown 
Will,  tho*  no  frieod  aasist,  eacb  enoar  owtt; 
But  tbBse  Mtbdued,  let  thy  dcccnma'd  mind 
y^er  not  wiib  ev'ry  ciitic^s  wering  wind, 
Or  eV!r  submU  lhy'geniuą  to  tbe  ruks 
Of  prating  fups,  or  sełf-importaat  foolsj 
EiMMigh  if  f  ram  tbe  leam'd  applauae  be  ««■  c 
Who  doat  ou  raadom  praises,  merit  nonę. 

By  natare^s  sympatbetic  power,  we  tea, 
As  is  the  parent,  sacb  tbe  progeny : 
£v'n  artista,  bońad  by  ber  inetanctifw  law, 
In  all  their  works  thetr  own  rwemMaiieB  dlmw  s 
Lsam  then  *'  to  know  tbysaif,"  tbat  praoapt  aage 
Sball  beat  allay  luzuiiaot  iancy^s  rąge, 
Shail  point  bow  fur  induigent  genios  deigm 
To  aid  ber  flight,  and  to  wbat  point  rastnins. 
But  as  tbe  blashwg  frnita,  tbe  braathing  floaran^ 
Adoming  Flora's  and  Pononat  bowera, 
Wbeu  fluciog  Area  comnand  tbeir  bwia  to  «w^, 
Refuae  tł»ir  diUcet  tarta,  thair  halny  aaell ; 
So  kabouńa  Yain  entoftaon  na*er  aubiaf  i 
Tbat  graca  anpreme  whiab  willing  genioa  gitai. 
Thus  tbo*  to  paina  aad  praczce  mncb  we  oata, 
Tho'  thence  each  linę  obtnwia  its  eaay  Oow, 
Yet  let  tiboae  paina,  tbat  paactica,  n«'er  be  joiM, 
To  biunt  tbe  native  ▼igour  of  tbo  DMnd. 

When  shinea  tbe  mom,  wben  in  raoniited  coune 
The  spirits  flow,  devoie  tbeir  activa  faice 
To  every  nioer  part  of  thy  design. 
But  pass  up  kile  day  without  a 


Utere  doctorum  monitis,  nec  apeme  superbos 
Diacere,  quaB  de  te  fuerit  seotentia  TuFgi : 
Ebt  csBCus  nam  qui8que  suis  in  rebus,  &  ezpera 
Judicii,'proIemque  suam  miratur  amatque. 
Ast  ubi  consilium  deerit  Sapientis  amici, 
Id  tempus  dabit,  atoue  mora  intermi$sa  labori. 
Non  facilis  tameo  ad  nutus,  &  inaoia  vulgi 
Dicta,  teyis  mucabis  opus,  geniumque  relinques  : 
Nam  qui  parte  sua  sperat  bcne  posse  mereri 
Multiraga  de  plebe,  nocet  sibi,  nec  placet  ulli. 

CQmque  operę  in  proprio  soleat  se  pingere  pictOTj 
(Proiem  adeo  sibi  ferre  parem  natura  suerit) 
Proderit  imprimis  pictori  ytStśi  «iaf9»», 
Ut  data  qu8e  genio  colat,  abstineatque  negatis. 
Froctibus  utque  suus  nunquani  cst  sapor^  atąue 

venustas 
Floribus,  in&ueto  in  fundo,  prsBCOce  sub  aoni 
Tem|>ore,  quos  cuttus  yjoletitus  &  ignis  adegit : 
Sic  nunqu&m,  nimio  quae  suut  extorta  labore, 
£Ł  pieta  inviŁo  gćnio,  Dunquam  illa  placebunt. 

Vera  super  meditando,  mauiis  labor  improUit 
'  adiiit ; 
Nec  tamen  obtundat  genium,  roentisąu^  ▼igoran* 

Opiima  no&trorum  pars  matutina  dierum, 
Difficiti  btmc  igitur  potiorcm  impeode  laboii. 

Nuila  dies  abeat,  quin  linea  ducta  supersit : 

Perque  vias,  vultas  bominum,  motusqpie 
libertate  aua  propriosy  poaitas^ue  figum 
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And  wandeóair  cft  tli«  tnmóied  iticeli  aloof^ 
The  «•!!¥«  gefUires  of  tbe  pMŃDg  Uuopg 
Attcntive  nukikt  for  many  m  casual-giaoey 
Th*  exprMMTe  linet  of  e»ch  'Mmp9moa*d  fiMS 
That  bev%  ite  joys  or  WNrrow*  iłfidtffuis'4« 
May  by  Ql)iMrvuit  taite  be  there  turpru^d* 
Thiis,  ^ue  ta  art,  and  zealoąs  to  anoel, 
Ponder  on  natnre^s  powen»  and  weigb  tbem  wdl ; 
£xplore  thru*  c»ith  and  Hń^ant  thio*  aeaand  skief, 
The  aocidenUl  g races  as  ihey  rite ; 
And  while  eacb  present  fenn  tba  fancy  wmam, 
Swift  0Q  tby  taijet*  iix  itt  fleetinf  chwon. 

Ta  tcmpeianoe  atl  oar  IWeliert  poweia  wa  ova, 
Sbe  bkb  the  jadgment  walie,  tba  fiuicy  flow; 
For  her  tba  artaat  ibnat  tba  fuming  hiui, 
The  midnigbt  raar,  tbe  Baocbanalian  gaert. 
And  seek*  tbote  aoftar  opietes  of  tba  mmiI, 
The  Mcial  eircle,  the  diluted  bowl; 
Croiwn'd  witb  tbe  fraedom  of  .a  single  lifB» 
HalliesdflinesticdłB,  litigious  stiife ; 
Abbori  tbe  noisy  baunts  «f  bustling  tnda. 
And  itaals  aerene  to  solitude  and  sbade ; 
Then  oaUniy  seatcd  in  his  ▼lUage  bower, 
He  giwes  to  noblesi  themes  tbe  ttudions  bonty 
"While  geniiis,  practioe,  contemplation  joia 
To  waim  his  soul  witb  eneigy  diTine : 
Por  paltry  gold  lei  pining  misera  sigh, 
łłii^aonl  invokes  a  iioUer  deity  ; 
Soiit  witb  tbe  gkwious  «varice  of  fisme, 
He  daime  no  less  tban  an  ininortal  name : 
Henoe  on  bis  fiuicy  jnst  conoeptionsbioes, 
Tnie  jadgnent  gtudes  his  band,  tnie  taste  lafines ; 
Henoe  ceaseleiB  toil,  devotion  to  bis  art, 
A  docile  temper,  and  a  generoos  heart  j 
Docile,  his  sagę  preceptor  to  obey, 
Generous,  his  aid  witb  gratitude  to  pay. 
Biesi  witb  the  bloom  of  youtli,  the  nenres  of  bealtb, 
And  competence,  a  betier  boon  tban  wealth. 


Ez  aese  bdles,  nt  inobserratos,  habebis. 
MoK  <)Qodcuniqne  mari,  terris,  &  in  aSre  pnlchmm 
Coutigerit,  chartis  propera  mandare  paratis, 
Dam  prasena  animo  species  tibi  feriet  bianti* 

Non  epalłs  niinis  indulget  piotura,  maroąua 
Farcit:  anicaniiB  nisi  cum  seroione  benigno 
EKhanitam  reparei  mentem  recreata ;  sed  inda 
litibus,  &  caris,  in  coelibe  libera  vita, 
Seeessos  procul  i  turba,  strepittMiue^femotos, 
YiUamin,  ruri8qae  beata  sileotia  ąuiarit : 
Nanique  recollecto,  toti  incumbente  Minerv&, 
Ingemo,  rerum  species  prmeotior  esctat ;       [nem. 
Coaimodiuaque  operis  compagem  amplectitur  om- 

lufami  tibi  non  potior  sii  avara  peculi 
Cara,  auriqae  iames,  modic&  quam  corte  beato, 
Nominis  etemi,  fc  laudis  pniritus  habendae,' 
Condignie  pnlcbrorum  openim  mercedis  in  flevum. 
Judicium,  docile  ingenium,  cor  nobile,  sensus 
Sublimes,  f&rmum  corpns,  floren9que  javenta^ 
Onnmoda  res,  labor,  artisamor,  doctuiąoe  magister; 
Et  quamcumque  ^oled  oceasio  porrigat  ansam, 
Nt  genius  qaidam  adfaerit,  sydu8que  benignum, 
JKiiłbus  bis  tantis,  nec  adhuc  an  tanta  paratur. 
Distat  ab  ingenio  loog^  manas.    Optima  doctis 
Censentar,  qaie  prava  minus;  latet omnibus error; 
Vitaque  tam  looge  breTior  non  sofflcit  arti. 
Desioimus  nam  posse  senes,  ciim  scire  periti 
lodpimiaSy  doctamgue  raanam  grayat  mpni  teneetas ; 


Greatblemingstbesa!  yetwiUQottfaeseaiapa««r 
His  tints  to  charm  ai  every  labouring  bour; 
AU  baTe  their  bnlliani  raomeuts,  wben  aione 
Tbey  patnt  as  if  some  star  propitious  sbon^ 
Yet  then,  ev*n  then  tbe  band  but  iii  oonTeya 
The  bolder  grace  that  iu  tbe  fancy  plays : 
Hence,  candid  critics,  this  sad  truth  confest, 
Aooept  what  least  is  bad,  and  <leem  ii  bcst ; 
Łameqi  tbe  soul  in  errour^s  thraldombeld* 
Compąre  life^s  span  witb  ari*s  exteniive  6eld, 
Know  that,  ere  perfeci  taste  matures  the  niittd* 
Or  perfect  practioe  to  ihai  taste  be  joia'd, 
Oomes  age,  oomas  sickness,  comesoontimoting  pai% 
And  cbills  tbe  warmtb  of  youta  in  eyery  vcŃn« 

Risę  tben,  ye  youthsl  while  yet  that  wamUi 
inspires, 
While  yet  nor  years  impair,  nor  laboar  tires, 
Wbiia  bealtb,  wbiła  strangtb  ara  youn,  whUe  thai 

mild  ny, 
Wbich  abona  auspioions  en  yonr  natal  day, 
Condncts  you  to  M  inanra'8  peacefol  qttife9 
Sons  of  ber  choioa,  and  sbareisof  ber  fira, 
Riseat  tba  cali  of  art:  espand  yonr  bcaait^ 
Capacions  to  recei^a  tbe  migbty  guest, 
While,  free  fram  pnyndice^  your  actiie  eya 
Preiarves  its  fini  ansullied  puiity ; 
While,  new  to  beauty*s  charms,  your  eager  aanl 
Drinks  copious  draugfats  of  tbe  deliciaus  wlioie. 
And  memiory  on  her  soft,  yet  łasting  page,      [agiih 
Stamys  tbe  fresh  imaga  wbich  shall  chana  tbn/ 

Whea  duły  taugfai  eacb  geometrie  rola, 
Approach  witb  awful  step  tbe  Orecian  scbool^ 
The  sculpiur'd  reliques  of  her  skill  snnrey, 
Muse  on  by  nigbt,  and  imitate  by  day ; 
No  /est,  no  pause,  tiil,  ałl  ber  graces  known, 
A  happy  habit  makes  eacb  gnusa  your  owa. 

As  yean  advance,  to  modern  masters  ooma^ 
Ga^o  on  their  glońes  in  mąifstin  Rona  ; 


Nao  gelidis  iervet  juvenilis  ia  artubos  ardor. 

Ouare  agite,  O  juvenes,  placido  quos  syderenatos 
PacifersB  studia  alleotant  tFanquilla  Mioervie : 
Qttoaqoe  suo  fovet  igne,  sibique  optavit  alumnos ! 
Eja  agits,  atque  aninlis  ingentem  ingentibos  arteA 
&ceroete  alacres,  dum  strenua  corda  juveutos 
Yiribus  ezstimulat  ▼ęgetis,  patien9que  laborum  est ; 
Dum  vacua  errorum,  nulloque  imbuta  sapore 
Fura  nitet  mens,  &  rerum  sitibunda  novarum, 
PrsBsentes  baurit  species,  atqtte  humida  sarmat  I 

In  geometrali  prius  arte  parumpte  aduiti 
Signa  antiqua  super  Graiorum  addiscite  fonnam ; 
Nec  mom,  nec  requies,  noctuque  diuque  laburi, 
Uloram  menti  atque  modo,  vq6  donec  agandi 
Pnucis  ab  aauduo  faciles  assueserit  usu. 

Mox,  ubi  judicium  emens-s  adoleveril  aonis, 
Singuta,  quaB  celebrant  primc  eaemphuria  classia 
Romani,  Veneti,  Parmenses,  aique  fionooi, 
Partibus  in  cunctis  pedetentim,  atąne  ordine  raeto, 
Ut  monitom  supri  est,  tos  espendisse  juvabit. 

HoB  apod  tnrenit  Kaphael  miracola  summo 
Duota  modo,  Venere8que  babait  qttas  nemo  dein- 

ceps. 
Quidquid  erat  foraus  scivłt  Booanita  polenter. 

Julius  k  puero  Musamm  eduetus  iu  aairisy 
Aonias  resersTit  opes,  gmphicftqae  poea, 
QusB  non  Yisa  prius,  sed  tantilkm  aodita  po^is, 
Aute  ooalos  sptdaoda  dedit  taeraiia  Pbesbi ; 
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Know,  he  Uiat  weU  beginf  łiat  kalf  M:biev'd 
Bis  destui*d  work.     Yet  ł«te  iImII  be  retiiev'd 
That  time  mispeot,  tbat  laboar  vone  Uum  lost, 
Tbe  youDg  dkciple,  to  b»  dearest  cost, 
Oires  to  a  duli  preceptor*!  tam^  óeńgm : 
His  tawdry  cojourt,  his  errooeoiN  Uoea 
Will  po  thie  soul  tbat  poisoa  rank  cuoyef, 
Which  Ufe*s  beit  leogth  sball  faii  to  purgc  a«a]f» 

Yet  let  not  yóur  unttitor^d  chikihood  striye 
Of  Nature^s  living  cbarms  the  sketch  to  pn, 
Till,  skłlPd  her  separata  featureft  to  design, 
You  know  each  muscle's  site,  and  how  tbey  ioin. 
Tbese  wbile  beneath  some  nastei^s  ejre  jou  tnce» 
YersM  in  the  lorę  of  symmetry  and  grace, 
Boldly  proceed,  his  precepŁs  skali  impart 
Each  sweet  deceptioa  of  tbe  pleasing  art; 
Still  morę  tl»n  precept  sh^ U  bis  practioe  tcaefa. 
And  add  whal  wslf-reflection  iie'er  caa  reach. 

Ofl  when  alone  Ibe  studlous  hour  e«ipk>y 
On  wbat  may  aid  your  art,  aod  wbat  destroy : 
I>iTersity  of  paits  is  surę  to  please« 
If  al  I  tbe  Taiious  parts  unifae  witb  easei 
As  burely  chajrms  tbat  Yolantary  style, 
Wbicb  careless  plays  and  setau  to  moofc  at  tioii  2 
For  Iabour'd  lioes  witb  cold  estoctnesa  tire, 
Tis  frcedom  ofily  gives  tbe  foroe  aad  fire 
Etheceal,  shc,  witb  alchymy  divine, 
Biiigbtens  eacb  touch,  ennobles  eT'ry  łiae  | 
Yet  pains  apd  praetioe  oniy  can  be&tow 
lliis  facile  power  of  band,  whose  liberał  iu« 
Witb  jiratcful  firaud  ćts  owa  esertions  veils : 
}le  bcst  emplogrs  his  ari  who  best  coBceals. 

Thts  to  obtaią^  let  tasie  witb  judginent  join'd 
The  futurę  wbole  infix  li^Kio  Uiy  mincl. 
Be  there  ca«b  Hue  io  truth  ideał  drawn, 
Or  e'er  a  colour  on  the  caDvas  dawn ; 
Tbcp  as  tbe  work  pcocoeda,  that  work  saboiit 
To  sigbt  łostinctiye,  not  to  doubtim  wit  { 


Tersa^  «e1ut  mintnift  oonfosa,  labore  ligata, 
Partibus  es  magnis  paacisąue  effictAi  colorum 
Coiperibus  distincta  ferin,  Kd  semper  amicis. 

Qui  bene  cfepit,  uti  facti  jam  fiertur  habere 
Dimidium ;  picturam  ita  nil  stib  Kmine  primo 
Ingrediens,  puer  dTendłt  datnnosius  arti, 
Quim  faria  errormn  genem,  ignorante  magistro, 
Ex  pravie  libare  typis,  mentemqnc  veneno 
Jniicere,  in  toto  qDod  non  abstergitiir  sto. 

Nec  graphidos  rudit  arttt  adhuc  citó  qualiacunque 
Corpora  vtni  saper  studium  meditabitur,  antę 
Illoram  ąakm  symmetriam,  intomodia,  formam 
IfoTerit,  inspectis,  docto  evolTente  magistro, 
Archetypie,  dułcesąne  dolos  presenserit  artis. 
Plu8que  mana  iuite  oculos  quam  Tooe  docebitur 
Bflus;  [repagnant 

Qusere  aitem  qaa»canque  javant  ;  fugę  qusBque 

Corpora  diversBe  natura)  juncta  placebunt ; 
Sic  ea  qu»  facili  contempta  hibore  Yidentur : 
/Etberens  qnippe  ignis  inest  k.  spiritus  illis ; 
Mente  diu  f  ersata,  manu  celeranda  repenti. 
ATsqoe  laborąue  operis  grata  sic  fraude  latebit : 
Masima  deinde  erit  ars,  Aihil  artis  inesse  yideri. 

Nec  prius  iudncas  tabuls  pi^enta  coloruip^ 
£xpensi  quim  signa  typi  stabilita  nitescant, 
JBt  menti  praesens  operis  sit  pegoia  futuri. 
^   Pre^aleat  sensus  rationi,  qu£  offlcit  arti 
Conspicwpp  iiiqtte  ocuiis  taotummodo  eircions  esto.. 


The  ey«  ea«h  phyitni 

Uold  then  the  compass  eolf  im  the.ejea. 

Oive  to  the  dictams  of  the  learn  d 
Nor  ptottdljr  ttntaaght  seotiments  rgeet, 
3evere  to  self  aione  ;  lor  self  is  Uiod, 
And  deems  each  raeiit  in  its  ofli^>ring  johi*d: 
Soch  food  delusion  time  caa  be^t  remote^ 
CoBcealing  for  m  whilc  the  child  we  Iow  ; 
Bf  afaseooe  tben  the  eye  łmpartial  grown 
Will,  tho'  no  frieod  aasist,  each  eiroor  owtt; 
But  tbBse  Mibdiied,  let  thy  detcnwa'd  miód 
V«er  not  with  ev'ry  critk*s  Teeńng  wind, 
Or  e'«r  submit  lhy'geniuą  to  the  niles 
Of  prating  fups,  or  self*iinpo(taat  lboli| 
EiMMigh  if  f  nMD  the  tearo^d  applauae  be  ««■  t 
Wbo  doat  ou  random  praises,  merit  nonę. 

By  natnre'*  sympathetic  power,  we  tae, 
As  is  the  psunent,  siich  the  progeny : 
£v*n  artisU,  boaad  by  her  inetanctifw  law, 
In  alł  their  works  thetr  owa  rsaemUaiioedlmw : 
Learn  thes  *'  to  know  thysetf,**  that  preoept  aage 
Sball  .beat  allay  lusuriant  fuief*%  rąge, 
Shall  point  how  lar  indułgent  genios  deigna 
To  aid  her  ilight,  and  to  what  point 
But  as  the  bloshwg  fruita,  the  bnathing 
Adoming  Flora^s  and  Pomooa^s  bowers, 
Wben  flwnciog  fires  commaaid  their  hwie  to  ew^, 
Refuse  their  dulcet  team,  their  balmy  omell ; . 
So  kabouńs  vain  eatoition  ae*er  aubief  1 
Tbat  grace  supremę  whieh  willing  genios  gisee. 
Tbus  tho*  to  paiM  and  praotiee  imich  we  owe, 
Tho*  tbence  each  linę  oblaits  its  easy  Oow, 
Yet  let  thoee  pnms,  that  pnctice,  ne'er  be  joioM, 
To  bluot.the  native  vigottr  of  tbe  mind. 

WhensbińeB  the  morn,  w|ien  in  iwcruited  coune 
The  spirits  flow,  devote  tbdr  active  farce 
To  every  nioer  part  of  thy  design. 
Bot  pass  no  idip  day  withont  a 


Utere  doctorum  monitis,  nec  speme  superbos 
Discere,  qu8B  de  te  fuerit  sententla  ^ulgi : 
E»t  CSBCUB  nam  quiBque  suis  in  rebus,  £  ezpert 
Judicii,-pn>lemque  saam  miratur  amatque. 
Ast  ubi  consilium  deerit  Sapientis  amici, 
Id  tempus  dabit,  atoue  mora  intermissa  labori. 
Non  facilis  tamen  ad  nutus,  &  inania  yulgi 
Dicta,  lev)8  mutabis  opus,  geniumque  relinqttes  : 
Nam  qui  parte  sua  sperat  bcne  posse  mereri 
Multrvaga  de  plebe,  nocet  sibi,  oec  placet  ulli. 

Camque  operę  in  proprio  sołent  se  ptngere  płCtor, 
(Prolem  adeo  słbi  ferre  parem  natura  suevit) 
Proderit  imprimis  ptctori  ytSSśt  «iair)»», 
Ut  data  qiiae  genio  colat,  abstineatque  negaUs. 
Fmctibus  Qtque  suus  nunquam  cst  sapor,-  atqim 

Tcnustas 
Floribus,  itł&ueto  in  fundo,  prascoce  sub  anni 
Tem|)ore,  quos  cuttus  viuietitus  &  ignis  adegit : 
Sic  nunqu&m,  nimto  qua!  sunt  extorta  labore, 
£Ł  pieta  invito  geuio,  DUDquam  illa  placebunt. 

Vera  super  meditando,  mauCtf  labor  improbot 
'  ad»it ; 
Nec  tamen  ubtundat  genium,  menti8qu^ 

Opiima  nostrorum  pars  matutina  dierum, 
Difficiii  bbnc  igitur  potiorem  impeode  laboń. 

Nulla  dies  abeat,  quin  lioea  ducta  superńt : 

Perque  vias,  Tultas  homioum,  motusqitm 
libertate  soa  proprioe,  positas^  figum 
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And  wandedoir  oft  Um  ero«d«d  iticeli  mloi^y 
The  aaliye  gctMires  of  tbe  pamog  Uuopg 
Attcntive  nuukt  for  many  m.  cnual-giaoe, 
Th*  ex{nr«asive  lioes  of  e»ch  im|MaNOO'd  fiMS 
That  be»r«  ite  joys  or  wsnmk  iłfidtffuis*4« 
May  by  Ql)iMrvaiit  taite  be  thare  iurpna'd* 
Thiis,  ^rne  ta  art,  and  zealoąs  to  aioel, 
Ponder  <m  natnne'a  powen,  and  weigb  tbem  weU ; 
EKpkMre  thn/  c»ith  and  łińran,  thn>'  aeaand  skiety 
The  aockłeoUl  f  races  as  ihey  lite ; 
And  while  eacb  present  form  tłie  foncy  wmam, 
Swift  0Q  tby  tabiets  fix  ite  Aeetiof  ehwnnf. 

T«  tcmpeianoe  aU  onr  UvelUat  po«reri  we  owe, 
Sbe  bkb  thejodginent  wake,  the  foncy  flow; 
For  ber  the  aitaat  ibuaa  the  fuming  feut, 
The  midnight  roar,  the  Baechanalian  gnettf 
And  seeka  thote  aofter  opiates of  theimil, 
The  tecial  eircle,  the  diiuted  bawi; 
Grawn^d  with  the  fireadom  of.a  single  lifiB^ 
Ha  llies demettic dia,  litigious  strife; 
Abborf  the  noisy  haunts  «f  bustling  tnde. 
And  steals  serene  to  solitude  and  shade ; 
Thers  eaUniy  seatcd  in  his  vUiage  bower, 
He  giwea  to  noUeiitbenies  the  ihiriions  hour> 
"While  genius,  practioe,  conteoiplation  joia 
To  waim  his  soul  with  eoeigy  diTine : 
Por  paltry  gold  lei  pining  misera  sigh, 
łłii^eoal  invokes  m  noUer  detty ; 
Smit  with  tbe  gkwious  avafice  of  fome, 
He  daima  no  Jess  than  an  ininortal  name  s 
Henoe  on  bit  foncy  jnst  coooeptionshiaes, 
Tnie  jadgnent  gmdes  his  band,  tme  taste  lefines ; 
Henoe  ceaseleis  toil,  devotion  to  his  art, 
A  docile  temper,  and  a  generous  heart; 
Docile,  his  sagę  preceptor  to  obey, 
Generous,  bis  aid  with  gratitude  to  pay. 
Biesi  with  the  bloom  of  youtb,  tbe  nerve8  of  healtb, 
And  competence,  a  beiier  boon  than  wealth. 


Ez  aese  fodles,  ut  inobserratos,  babebis. 
MoK  qaodcnniqQe  mari,  terris,  &  in  aSre  pnlcbrum 
Contigerit,  chartis  propera  mandare  paratis* 
Dom  prweeos  animo  species  tibi  ferm  hianti* 

Non  epalia  nimis  indulget  piotura,  meroąue 
Paicit :  aoiłcoraiB  nisi  com  seraione  benigno 
EKhanstamrepareimenteoiTecreata;  sedinde 
litibus,  &  curis,  in  ccclibe  libera  ▼ita, 
Seceasus  procul  i  torba,  strepituqueTemoto8t 
YUlarum,  ruri8qae  beata  silentia  qusBrit : 
NaoK|ue  reoollecto,  tot&  incumbeute  Minerv&, 
Ingenio,  rerum  species  prasentior  esctat ;       [nem. 
Commodiusque  operis  compagem  amplectitur  om* 

Infomi  tibi  noa  potior  sit  avara  peculi 
Córa,  auriqae  fomes,  modic&  quam  sorte  beato, 
Nominis  etemi,  k.  laudis  pruritus  babendse,' 
Condigns  polchrorum  operum  mercedis  in  sewm. 
Judicium,  docile  ingenium,  cor  nobile,  sensus 
Sublimes,  l&rmam  corpus,  florensąue  joTeota^ 
Commoda  tes,  labor,  artisamor,  doctosąue  magistor; 
Et  quamcumqne  roles  occasio  porrigat  ansam. 
Ni  genius  qaidam  adfuerit,  8ydu8que  benignum, 
potibus  bis  tantis,  nec  adhuc  ars  tanta  paratnr. 
Distat  ab  ingenio  loogć  manus.    Optima  doctis 
Censentur,  qasB  prava  minus ;  latet  omnibus  error; 
Vitaqo6  tam  longas  brevior  non  sufflcit  artt. 
Desinimus  nam  posse  senes,  ciim  scire  periti 
IncipimiaSy  doctanugue  mannm  grarat  mpn  seneetns  j 


Greatbleasiagsthesa!  yetwillaoUfaeaeeiapower 
His  tints  to  charm  at  every  labouring  bour; 
AU  bave  tbeir  bnlliani  raomeiits,  when  aione 
Tbey  point  as  if  some  star  prc^itious  shonOi 
Yet  tben,  ev'o  then  the  band  but  iii  cooveya 
Tbe  bolder  grace  thai  iu  tbe  foncy  plays : 
Henoe,  cao&d  critics,  this  sad  truth  confott, 
Accept  what  least  is  bad,  and  deem  ii  iMst ; 
Łameql  the  soul  in  errour^s  thraldom  beld, 
Compąre  life^s  spao  witb  art's  exten8ive  field, 
Know  that,  ere  perfect  tasto  matures  tbe  mimĄ, 
Or  perfect  practioe  to  that  taste  be  join'd, 
Comea  age,  oomessickness,  comescootractingpai% 
And  chills  the  warmth  of  youtn  in  every  vetn. 

Risę  then,  ye  youtbs!  while  yet  that  wamUi 
inspires, 
Wbile  yet  nor  yeara  impair,  nor  laboar  kires, 
WhUe  healtb,  wbile  strangth  are  youn,  whUe  thai 

mild  ny, 
Wbich  sheoe  auspioions  ea  yonr  natal  day, 
Condnots  you  to  M  inenra'8  peaoeful  qiiire» 
Sons  of  ber  choioe,  and  sharersof  ber  tire, 
Rise  at  the  cali  of  art :  espand  yoor  bceast^ 
Capacions  to  receiTe  tbe  mighty  gueat, 
While,  fiee  frarn  pnyodioe^  your  actise  eya 
Preseryes  ita  first  onaallied  puiity ; 
While,  new  to  beauty'<  charms,  your  eager  aaal 
Drinks  copioos  draugfats  of  tbe  delicieus  whale. 
And  memory  on  her  soft,  yet  łasting  page,      [agiih 
Stamya  the  foosh  image  which  aball  chana  thn/ 

Whea  duły  taughi  eaob  geometrie  rule, 
Approacb  with  awful  step  the  Grecian  school^ 
The  sculptor^d  reliques  of  her  skiil  snnrey, 
Muse  on  by  night,  and  imitato  by  day ; 
No  /est,  no  pause,  tiil,  all  ber  graces  Juiowa, 
A  happy  habit  makes  each  grace  your  owa. 

As  years  advance,  to  modern  masters  ooiiic» 
Ga^e  on  tbeir  glońea  in  mąifstin  Rona  ; 


Neo  gelidis  forvet  juTonilis  ia  artubus  ardor. 

Ouare  agite,  O  juTenes,  placido  quo6  syderenatos 
PacifersB  studia  alleotant  tranqnł)la  Mioenrc : 
Qiiosqoe  sno  fovet  igne,  sibique  optavit  alumnos ! 
Eja  agite,  atque  animis  ingentem  ingentibus  artcm 
Exeroete  alacres,  dum  strenua  corda  juveut08 
Yiribus  ex8timulaŁ  vegetis,  patiensque  laborum  est ; 
Dum  vacua  errorum,  nulloque  imbuta  sapore 
Pura  nitet  mens,  &  rerum  sitibunda  novarum, 
PrsBsentes  hanrit  species,  atqtte  bumida  servat  I 

In  geometrali  prius  arte  parump^r  adulti 
Signa  antiqua  super  Oraiorum  addiseite  formam  ; 
Nec  moro,  nec  reqtties,  noctuque  diuque  laburi^ 
lUorum  mentł  atque  modo,  ¥os  donec  agendi 
Pnucis  ab  aasiduo  fociles  assueterit  usu. 

Moz,  ubi  judicium  emens'8  adoleverit  amis, 
Singuta,  quB  celebrant  priroe  esemplaria  elassis 
Romani,  Veneti,  Parmenses,  attpie  Bonooi, 
Partibus  in  cunctis  pedetentiiii,  atque  ordine  raetoj 
Ut  monitnm  snpr4  est,  tob  esipendisse  juyabit. 

Hos  apud  inrenit  Raphael  miracula  summo 
Duota  modo,  VeneraBqoe  habnit  qoas  nemo  dein- 

ceps. 
Qaidipiid  erat  formss  idvit  Booarota  polenter. 

Julius  k  puero  Musaram  edueius  in  antiiSy 
Aonias  resemvit  opas,  graphicftque  poeai, 
Qu»  non  Yisa  prius,  sed  tantiikm  aodita  poetis. 
Auto  ooaloa  sptdanda  dadit  sacrańa  Phesbi ; 
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Kdow,  heihiit  w^  begimliaskatf  M:bievM 
Bis  destin'd  work.    Yet  Ute  ttmU  be  retrievM 
Tbat  time  mispeot,  tbat  labour  worse  Uum  lofil» 
Tbe  youog  disciple,  to  bis  dearest  co6t, 
Oires  to  a  duli  preceptor'^  tam^  óengm  i 
His  tawdry  cojoun,  hia  errooeous  Uaea 
Will  po  tbe  soul  tbat  poisoo  lank  conyey, 
Wbłch  Ufe'>  bett  leogth  sball  fail  to  purge  a«a]f. 

Yet  let  not  youi-  uatuŁoi^cl  childłiood  stri^e 
Of  Nature^s  living  cbarms  tbe  aketch  to  p^n, 
Till,  skiird  ber  separate  fcatureft  to  design, 
You  know  eacb  muscle's  nte,  and  bo«  tbey  join. 
Tbese  vbile  beneath  lopie  maiter'8  ey e  you  tgmet^ 
YersM  in  the  lorę  of  symmetry  and  grace,    . 
Boldły  proceed,  his  precepts  sbali  impart 
Eacb  sweet  deception  of  tbe  pleasing  an{ 
Stjll  morę  tbao  precept  sb^ U  bis  piactice  tcacfa. 
And  add  wbal  self-refleotion  ne^er  caa  reacb. 

Oft  when  alone  tbe  studious  hour  e«ipk>y 
On  what  may  aid  yonr  art,  aod  wbat  destroy : 
Dirersity  of  paits  is  surę  to  please, 
If  all  the  vaiioQs  parts  unitę  witb  ease ; 
Ąb  surely  chajrms  tbat  Yolautary  style, 
Wbich  caieless  plays  and  secau  to  mook  «t  feoil  i 
Por  labour'd  lioes  witb  oold  t- sactness  tire, 
Tis  freedom  oply  givies  the  foroe  aad  fint 
£therea1,  śhc,  witb  alcbymy  dirine, 
Bi^gbtens  <jad^  touch,  ennobles  et*ry  liae  | 
Yet  paius  apd  praetioe  ooJy  can  be&Um 
lliis  facile  power  of  band,  whose  liberał  iu« 
Witb  ^ratcful  fyaud  its  evn  esertiops  wiłs : 
}le  bcst  einpl<qrs  bis  art.  wbo  best  conceals. 

This  to  obtaią,  let  taste  nith  judsineot  join'd 
The  futurę  wbole  *ńRx  uiK»  tliy  mind. 
Be  there  eaeb  liue  io  truth  ideał  drawit^ 
Or  e'er  a  colour  on  the  caDvas  dawa ; 
Tbcp  as  the  work  proceeds,  tbat  work  suboit 
To  6ighX  iostJDCtiye,  not  to  doubtiąg  wit  { 


Terssł  ve1at  mkilnid  oonfesa,  labore  ligata, 
Partibus  es  magnis  paacisqiie  efficta,  colorum 
Coiperibns  distincta  feris,  ted  semper  amicis. 

Qui  bcne  cftpit,  uti  ibcti  jam  fertnr  babere 
Dimidiuin ;  picturam  ita  nil  sub  limine  primo 
Ingrediens,  pner  off^ndit  dattinosius  artS, 
Qu&m  T«ria  errorutn  genera,  ignnrante  magistro, 
Ex  pravis  libare  typis,  mentenaąnc  veneno 
|ni]cere>  in  toto  qnod  non  abstergKiir  aevo. 

Nec  graphidos  rudts  artis  adhac  cit6  qualiacunque 
Corpora  vim  super  studium  meditabitur,  antę 
Iltorum  qajun  symmetriam,  intomodia,  formam 
Hoyerit,  inspectis,  docto  evoIvente  magistro, 
Archetypis,  dutcesąue  dolos  praesenserit  artis. 
Plusque  manu  antę  oculos  quam  vooe  docebłtur 
Bflui;  [repugnant. 

Qusfcre  aitem  qu«cnDque  juvant  ;  fugę  qusBque 

Corpora  diversBe  natunc  juocta  ptacebant ; 
Sic  ea  que  factli  contempta  labore  ridentur : 
^Stberens  quippe  iguis  inest  &;  spiritus  illis ; 
Mente  diu  f  ersata,  manu  celeranda  repenti, 
ArBque  ]aborque  operis  grata  sic  fraude  latebit ; 
Mexima  deinde  erit  ars,  Aihil  artis  uacsse  yideri. 

Nec  prius  indocas  tabuloe  pigmenta  coioruip^ 
£xpensi  quim  signa  typi  stabilita  nitescant, 
JSit  menti  priesens  operis  sit  pegma  futuri. 
'   Pne^aleat  sensus  rationi,  qu8;  offlcit  arU 
Couspicifgs-  iii^tte  oculis  taotuiDmpdo  circlous  ^to« 


The  eye  etuA  tk^mm 

Hołd  tbeu  tbe  oonpftss  onlj  in  tbe.eyea. 

Oi^e  to  the  dictatts  of  the  łearn  d 
Nor  proadly  untanght  seotimcots  r^eet, 
Severe  to  self  alooe  ;  fior  self  is  Uind, 
And  deems  eacb  ment  in  its  oAsprtof 
Soch  food  deluskm  time  caa  best 
Coocealing  for  a  wbde  tbe  chiid  we  lo«e; 
I^  ahipoce  then  the  eye  łmpartlal  grown 
Will,  tho'  no  frieod  aasist,  eacb  eironr  owa$ 
But  these  sabdued,  let  thy  detcnain'd  mind 
Y^er  not  wiib  ev'ry  critic^s  vaeriag  wiady 
Or  eW  sttbuiit  lhy'geniuą  to  tbe  ruks 
Of  prating  fops,  or  sełf-ioiportaat  Ibolsi 
EiMMigh  ił  from  tbe  leani*d  applause  be  waa : 
Wbo  doat  ou  random  praises,  merii  nona. 

By  natare^s  sympatbetic  power,  we  see, 
As  li  ihfi  parent,  saob  tbe  progeny : 
£v*n  artists,  boaad  by  ber  inttiaetifa  law, 
In  all  their  works  tfaeir  owa  rtaemblaaoe  dmw  s 
Lsam  thea  **  tu  kaow  tbyself,"  tbat  pfuoept  aage 
Sball  .beat  aliay  luzariaat  laacy^s  niga, 
Shall  point  bow  lar  induigent  genins  deigna 
To  aid  ber  flight,  aod  to  wbat  point 
But  as  tbe  bloshiag  firuita,  tbe  bnatbiag 
Adoming  Fiora^s  and  Poasona^s  bowars, 
Wbeu  fnnciug  &»•  comnaad  tbcir  Wda  ta  aw^, 
Refuse  tbair  dulcet  taste,  tbeit  balmy  aaall ; 
So  łabomńs  Tain  eatartaon  aa^  aubief  i 
Tbat  grace  suprema  whiah  willing  genios  giveiL 
Thtts  tbo*  to  paias  aad  prac^iee  mudiwe  owa» 
Tho'  thence  each  liue  obtaiaa  its  eaey  fkMr, 
Yet  let  tboae  pains,  tbat  pnctice,  aa'cr  be  j/mnfó. 
To  btunt.the  native  vigQUr  of  tbe  ouad. 

WheBabióes  the  moru,  w|Mn  ia  iwcruited  eoune 
The  spirits  flow,  devote  tbdr  activa  farca 
To  every  nioer  part  of  thy  design. 
But  pass  uo  idlps  day  without  a 


Utere  doctonim  monitis,  nec  speme  superbus 
Discere,  quaB  de  te  fuerit  sententta  Tulgi : 
Ebt  csBCUs  nam  quisque  suis  in  rebus,  &  ezpers 
Judicii,'prolemque  suam  miratur  amatque. 
Ast  ubi  consiłium  deerit  Sapieutis  amici, 
id  tempus  dabit,  atoue  mora  intermi^sa  lałiorL 
Non  facilis  tamen  ad  nutus,  &  inaoia  vulg^ 
Dicta,  levis  mutabis  opus,  geniumque  relinques : 
Nam  qui  parte  sua  sperat  bene  posse  mereń 
Muttivaga  de  plebe,  nocet  sibi,  oec  placet  ulli. 

Canique  operę  iu  proprio  soleat  Se  pingere  pictor, 
(Prolem  adeo  sibi  ferre  parem  natura  suevłt) 
Proderit  imprimis  pictori  ytSSti  Moirjpr, 
Ut  data  quaB  genio  colat,  abstineatque  negatis. 
Froctibas  utque  suus  nunquani  est  sapor^  atqiia 

tenustas 
Ftoribus,  iusueto  in  fundo,  precoce  sub  anni 
Temperę,  quos  cultus  violeutus  &  ignis  adegit: 
Sic  nunquam,  nimio  qua}  sunt  extorta  labore, 
£t  pieta  invito  gc^uio,  nunąuam  iłla  placebunt. 

Vera  super  meditando,  mauus  labor  improliof 
'  adsit ; 
Nec  tamen  obtundat  genium,  mentis(|ub  Tigoiaoia 

Optima  nostrorum  pars  matutina  dierum, 
Difficili  bknc  igitur  potiorem  impende  labori. 

Nuila  dies  abeat,  qum  linea  ducta  supersit : 

PeK^ue  vias,  tultus  hominum,  motusqQa 
libertate  sua  propńos,  positas^ue  figum 
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And  wanded«ir  oft  4h«  crowded  ifereete  aloi|f» 
The  «AliT9  geftores  of  tbe  paMing  jUwoof 
iUt^ntire  mark,  for  muiy  a  casuai-gmoe, 
Th*  expreflftłve  Uiiet  of  each  impaaŃoa'd  f3M6 
That  beart  iii  joys  or  aorrow*  utidisgttis*4* 
May  by  ohi«rvaat  taite  be  tbere  surpns^d. 
Tbus,  ^iie  to  ait,  and  zealoqs  to  exoet, 
Pooder  on  oatnie^s  powen,  and  weigh  them  well ; 
£xploie  thni^  ewrth  and  Heav«D,  tbio'  seaand  skies, 
The  accideoial  graoes  as  they  rise  $ 
And  while  each  present  ferm  tbe  feacy  wanoMf 
Swift  0Q  tby  tehietA  ix  its  ieating  cbaniit. 

T#  tempecanoe  alt  omr  liyeltest  powrera  v€  qw% 
Sbe  bkb  thejudgiiiaiit  wake,  thc  £emcy  flow; 
For  her  the  arlnt  abuns  tfae  fuming  leait, 
The  midoight  roar*  the  fiaecbanaliaa  gaeat, 
Aod  seeka  thosa  wrftor  opiates  oS  the  aoal, 
The  aocial  circU,  tha  tBiutod  bawi; 
Gromn^d  with  the  fretdom  of  a  BJngłe  U^ 
He  Aito  domettic  dtB»  iitigious  gtri^ ; 
Abbory  the  noisy  hauols  ef  bwtliDg  tradc,. 
And  fltoaU  serene  to  sotitude  and  ihade ; 
There  eahnły  teatod  in  his  Tillage  bower, 
He  gi«tt  to  BoUeit  themet  the  itudions  boiir. 
Wbite  geoius,  practice,  contemplation  jois 
To  wann  his  toal  with  energy  diTioe : 
For  paltry  gold  let  pioing  misera  sigh, 
łfia«NiŁ  invokei  a  nobler  deity ; 
Smit  with  the  giorious  ayarice  of  fiiine, 
He  daims  no  len  than  an  iamortal  name : 
Henoe  on  his  fancy  jost  oooceptioB  shinas, 
True  jadgment  goides  his  band,  tme  taste  refines ; 
Hence  ceeseless  toil,  devotioo  to  his  art, 
A  docile  temper,  and  a  generous  heart ; 
Docłle,  his  sagę  preceptor  to  obey, 
Generous,  his  aid  with  gratitude  to  pay. 
Biesi  with  the  bloom  of  youth,  the  nenres  of  health. 
And  competence,  a  better  hoon  than  wealth. 


Ez  aese  faciles,  nt  inobser^atiis,  babebis. 
MoK  qnodcunuiiie  mari,  terris,  &  ia  a&e  pnlchmm 
Cootigerit,  cbartis  propera  mandare  paratis, 
Pam  pnesens  animo  speeies  tibi  ferset  hianta. 

Non  epulis  nimis  indulget  piotora,  ininroque 
PareiŁ:  amioomni  nisi  com  sermone  benigno 
Bahaniram  reparet  mentein  recreata;  sed  inde 
Litibns,  &  curis,  in  coelibe  libera  yita, 
Seoessus  procul  k  tuiba,  strepitaąue^reniotoSi 
YillanuD,  ruriaqae  beata  sileotia  ąnserit : 
Haoique  recollecto,  tot4  incumbeute  Minervd, 
Ingenio,  rerum  speeies  prsasentior  extat ;       [nem. 
Commodiiisque  operis  compagem  amplectitur  om- 

In&mi  tibi  noe  potjor  sit  avara  pecnli 
Cara,  auriąoe  fames,  modic&  quam  sorte  beato, 
Nominis  setemi,  &  laudis  pruritus  habendee, 
Condłgnae  pulchronim  operum  mercedis  in  oBTom. 
Judicium,  docile  ingenium,  cor  nobile,  sensus 
Sublimes,  firmom  corpos,  florensąue  jayeota^ 
'Onnmoda  res,  labor,  artisamor,  doctusque  magister; 
Et  quamcumqne  roles  occasio  porrigat  ansam. 
Ni  genios  qaidam  adfuerit,  sydusque  benignnm, 
potibus  his  tantis,  nec  adhuc  ars  tanta  paratur. 
Distat  ab  ingenio  IoDg6  manus.    Optima  doctis 
Onsentur,  qiue  prava  miHus ;  latetofiinibuserror; 
Vitaque  tam  longae  brevior  non  suffictt  arti. 
I)esioimi]s  nam  posse  senes,  citm  scire  periti 

amas,  doctaingtte  maaam  grarat  mpn  senectos ; 


Great  hlessiags  thesa !  yeŁwiUnottheseeoipowor 
His  tints  to  charm  at  every  labouring  hour: 
AU  have  their  briUiaat  momeoŁs,  when  alooe 
Tbey  paónt  as  if  some  star  propitious  sbona^ 
Yet  then,  ev'n  then  the  band  but  iU  conveys 
The  bolder  grace  that  iu  the  fiemcy  plays : 
Hence,  candid  cńtics,  thts  sad  truth  confest, 
Aocept  what  łeast  ia  bad,  and  deem  ii  best ; 
Łamei^  the  soul  in  errour^s  thraldomheld, 
Compąre  life's  span  wtth  art^s  exteosive  iM, 
Know  that,  ere  perfect  taste  matures  the  miŚ4» 
Or  perfect  practioe  to  that  taste  be  join^d, 
Gomes  age,  comes  sickness,  comesooatracttng  paia» 
And  chilTs  the  warmth  of  youtn  in  every  Tein. 

Ris^  then,  ye  youthsi  while  yet  that  wamtli 
inspiras, 
While  yet  nor  years  inpair,  nor  laboar  tirei. 
Wbite  health,  while  flbraogth  are  youni,  while  that 

mild  lay, 
Wbich  abooe  auspioioos  on  yoar  natal  day, 
Condncte  yoa  to  Minarva's  peaoefol  qttiie, 
Sons  of  her  choice,  aod  sharersof  her  lire» 
Rise  at  the  cali  of  art :  espand  yowr  bcaaity 
Capacsieus  to  receive  tbe  mighty  guest, 
While,  free  fram  prigadke,  your  aotiws  eye 
Presenres  its  first  unsollied  purity  $ 
While,  new  to  heauty'8  charms,  your  eager  iianl 
Drinks  oopious  draogfats  of  tbe  deliciaus  whole. 
And  memory  on  ber  soft,  yet  lasting  page,      [agck 
Stemps  the  frash  image  whioh  sball  chaim  thini^ 

When  duły  teogfat  each  geometrie  rule^ 
Approach  with  awful  step  tbe  Greciaa  scbool, 
llie  sct^^ptnr^d  r6liqiies  of  her  skill  sor^ey, 
Muse  on  by  nigbt*  and  imitete  by  day; 
No  ^rest,  no  pause,  till,  all  her  graoes  known, 
A  happy  habit  makes  each  graoe  your  owa. 

As  years  ad^ance,  to  modern  mastera  come, 
Ga^e  on  their  gloriea  in  migpstiff  Ronę  ; 


Neo  gelidis  fenret  ju^enilis  in  artubns  ardor. 

Quare  agite,  O  juvenes,  placido  qnos  sydei^naUn 
PacifersB  studia  alłectont  tranqn)łla  Minenras : 
Quosque  suo  fofet  igne,  sibiqae  optavit  alumnos  1 
Eja  agite,  atque  animis  i  agentem  ingentibus  artein 
Ebceroete  alacres,  dum  strenua  corda  juveutus 
Yiribus  esstimulat  yegetis,  patien8que  łaborum  est  j 
Dum  vacua  errorum,  nulloque  imbute  sapore 
Fura  nitet  mens,  &  rerum  sitibunda  novania, 
Prsesentes  haurit  speeies,  atqae  humida  servat  I 

In  geometrali  prius  aite  paromp^radulti 
Signa  antiqua  super  Graionim  addiscite  fomam  ; 
Nec  mora,  nec  requies,  noctuque  djuque  iabori, 
lUoram  menti  atque  modo,  vos  donee  agendi 
Praxis  ab  aasiduo  faciles  assueverit  uso. 

Mox,  ubi  judicium  emenss  adoleveritaDnis, 
Singota,  qu8B  celebrant  primas  esemplaria  ctassis 
Romani,  Veoeti,  Parmeoses,  aique  Booooi, 
Partibus  in  cunctis  pedetentiui,  atqoe  ordine  raetoj 
Ut  monjtnm  supr^  est,  yos  espendisse  jurabit. 

Hos  apud  mrenit  Kaphael  miracu.a  summo 
Duota  modo,  Venere8que  bahoit  quas  nemo  dein* 

ceps* 
Qttidquid  erat  fomus  8ci?it  Booarota  potonter. 

Julius  k  puero  Musamm  eduetus  iu  antris, 
Aonias  reserayit  opea,  graphłcAgue  poeai, 
Qu»  non  visa  prius,  sed  tentiim  aiidito  poetis^ 
Aute  oobIob  apactanda  dedit  aaofańa  Pbaabl ; 
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Kdow,  helhat  wdl  begns  faas  lulT  acUev*d 
Bis  de8Łio'd  work.    Yet  late  shalł  be  retńev'd 
Tbat  time  mispeot,  tbat  labour  wone  than  lost, 
Tbe  young  duciple,  to  bis  dearefii  oost, 
Oires  to  a  duli  precepcor'8  tamę  deńgm  s 
His  tawdry  cojoure,  his  erroiMOiM  liaei 
Will  jU)  tbe  soul  tbat  poisoa  raiA  eoawy, 
Wbich  life^B  best  leogtb  sball  fail  to  purye  a«ay. 

Yet  let  not  your  uoiutor^d  cbiklłMod  stri^e 
Of  Nature^s  iiving  cbarms  tht  sketch  lo  giwe, 
Till,  skiird  her  separate  fcature»  to  deagn, 
Yoa  know  each  muscle'*  8łte»  and  huw  tbaj  join. 
Tbese  vbłie  beoeath  some  naster*s  eye  700  tnce^ 
YersM  in  Ihe  lorę  of  symmetry  and  grace,    . 
Boldly  proceed,  his  precepis  sball  impart 
Each  sweet  deceptioo  of  tbe  pleaaing  art$ 
StiU  bnore  tbaD  preoept  shąll  bis  practioe  Ceadł, 
And  add  vbat  self-reflecUon  ne'er  caa  reacb. 

Oft  when  ak>ne  the  studious  hoor  ettploy 
On  wbat  oiay  aid  yiNir  art,  and  wbat  desUoy : 
Direniity  of  parts  is  aire  to  please, 
If  al  I  the  Taiious  paits  units  with  ease ; 
M  surely  charms  tbat  ^oioBtary  style, 
Wbich  cardess  plays  and  sec  ais  to  inook  at  toii  2 
Por  lal>our'd  Uoes  witb  oołd  t- jKaetness  tire, 
Tis  frcedom  onły  givies  tbe  foroe  aad  fira  . 
£theneal,  śhe,  vith  aJcbymy  divine, 
Brightcns  oaob  touch*  ennobles  er^ry  lioe  f 
Yet  pains  apd  praetice  only  can  be&toir 
lliis  facile  power  of  band,  whose  liberał  iow 
With  |;ratcful  firaud  <ts  owa  eaertioas  veil9 : 
|le  best  emplogrs  bis  art  whi  best  conceals. 

This  tooUaio^  let  taste  nith  judgmeot  join*d 
The  futurę  wbole  *rRx  upon  tby  mind. 
Be  there  eaeh  liue  io  truth  ideał  drawN, 
Or  e'er  a  colour  on  the  canvas  dawii ; 
Thcp  as  the  work  procoeds,  tbat  work  subnit 
To  sigbiL  io6tUictivey  not  to  doubtiiy  wit  { 


The  eve  eaob  abMHi  esinur  iwSft  desoriM. 
Uold  tben  the  oompass  enlj  ia  the.eyeti 

Give  to  the  dictatas  of  the  łearn  d  ei^peet. 
Nor  proiidly  untaught  seotimeots  rgect, 
Severe  to  self  alone  ;  lor  self  is  bliod. 
And  deems  each  aterit  in  ite  o&priog  joai*d: 
Soch  food  delusioD  time  caa  be&t  ranąow^ 
Coocealiag  for  a  wbite  tbe  child  we  ło«e; 
Dy  abKDoe  then  tlie  eye  irapartial  grown 
Will,  tbo'  no  friead  asust,  each  enour  owft; 
But  tbese  Mibdued»  let  thy  dfltcnmii'd  nund 
Veer  not  with  ev'ry  crioc^s  veeriag  wind, 
Or  e*«r  subosit  tby*geDiuą  to  the  mles 
Of  pratiog  fups,  or  self-ionportaat  lbob| 
Epougb  ił'  f  ram  tbe  leani'd  applauae  be  w&m  s 
Wbo  doat  on  iWBdom  praiaes,  roerit  nonę. 

By  natare^s  sympathciic  power,  we  see, 
As  is  ihe  perent,  siich  tbe  prageay : 
£v'a  artistSy  boiiBd  by  her  instiacti^w  lasr, 
In  all  their  works  tbeir  owa  rtaembianoe  dmv : 
Lsam  thea  **  to  know  thysel^*'  that  preoept  aage 
Shall  .best  allay  łuxuriaiit  &iicy*s  rąge, 
Shall  point  bow  for  indułgeot  genios  dieigna 
Tq  aid  ber  fligbt,  and  to  wbat  peiat  restnios. 
But  as  tbe  bloshiag  fniits,  tbe  braathing  fksmon, 
Adoming  Flora^s  and  Poasona^s  bowers, 
Wbea  facciiig  iires  conmaiid  their  bwds  to  awcH, 
Refuse  their  dialcet  tasto,  tbeńr  balmy  1111011 ; 
So  labour^  vaiD  eatottioo  ne^sr  icbiown 
That  graoe  siiprenM  wbieb  wiUiog  genos  givea. 
Thus  tho*  to  paias  aad  praetice  muabwe  owa, 
Tho'  tbence  each  linę  ohtains  '1U  eaay  ftow, 
Yet  let  tliose  pans,  that  psaotica,  ■•'er  be  jeioM, 
To  biuDt.the  oative  Yigoiir  of  tbe  fluad. 

Wbea  abines  the  tnorn,  wben  in  racmtted  coorse 
The  spirits  flow,  devoto  tbetr  actifa  force 
To  every  niccr  part  of  tby  design. 
But  pass  uo  idle  day  witboot  a 


Tersa^  ^lot  mbiimi  confaia,  labore  łigata, 
Partibus  ek  magnis  panctsąne  efficta,  colorum 
Corperibns  distincta  feiis,  sed  setnper  amicis. 

Qui  bene  ciBpit,  uti  fticti  jam  fsrtnr  habere 
Dimidium ;  picturam  ita  nil  sub  limine  primo 
Ingrediens,  puer  dfendft  dafinnosius  artl, 
Quluii  Taria  errorum  genera,  ignorante  magistro, 
£x  pravis  libare  typis,  menteiiiqxie  veneno 
|D£cere»  In  toto  qnod  non  abstergitttr  aevo, 

Nec  graphidos  rudis  artis  adfauc  cit6  qua]iacunqiie 
Corpora  viva  saper  studium  meditabitur,  antę 
Illonim  qvAm  symmetriam,  intomodia,  formam 
Koverit,  inspectis,  docto  eTolvente  magistro, 
Archetypts,  dnlcesąne  dolos  pnesenserit  artis. 
Plus()ue  mana  isnto  oculos  quam  voce  docebitur 
nsus;  [repuguant. 

Quafere  aitem  ąnsscnnąue  juvant  ;  fugę  quaBque 

Corpora  diver«ae  natura)  jnncta  placebunt; 
Sic  ea  quse  factli  contempta  labore  ridentur : 
>Etbereus  qiiippe  ignis  inest  &  spiritus  illis ; 
Mente  diu  rersata,  manu  celeranda  repenti, 
Anopae  laborąue  operis  grata  sic  fraude  latebit ; 
Nesima  deinde  erit  ars,  Aibil  Artis  mcsse  yideri. 

Nec  prius  tudocas  tabuloB  pigmenta  colorum^ 
£xpensi  ąnhm  signa  typi  stabilita  nitescaot, 
|St  menti  pnesens  operis  sit  pegma  futuri. 
-  pFsevaleat  sensus  rationi,  qutc  officit  arti 
Conspifsiigs  i  in^ue  ocuiis  tantummpdo  circioos  issto^ 


Utere  doctorum  monitis,  nec  speme  superbos 
Discere,  qu»  de  te  fuerit  sententia  rulgi : 
Ebt  csecus  nam  quisque  suis  in  tebus,  &  ezpers 
Judicii,-prołemque  soam  miratur  amatque. 
Ast  ubi  coosilłum  deerit  Sapieutis  amici, 
Id  tempus  dabit,  atoue  mora  intermisaa  labori. 
Non  faciłis  tamen  ad  nutus,  &  inaoia  vulgi 
Dicta,  łevis  mutabis  opus,  geniumque  reUnques  : 
Nam  qui  parte  sua  sperat  bene  posse  meren 
Multivaga  de  plebe,  nocet  sibi,  nec  placet  uUL 

CQmque  operę  in  proprio  soleat  se  pingere  pictor, 
(Protem  adeo  sibi  ferre  parem  mitura  suevit) 
Proderit  imprimis  pictori  ytStśt  ^loi^, 
Ut  data  quae  genio  colat,  al»tińeatque  negatis. 
Fructibus  utque  suus  nunquam  est  sapor,  atąuft 

tcnustas 
Floribus,  insueto  in  fundo,  praBCOce  sub  anni 
Tempore,  quos  cultus  Yioleiitus  &  ignis  adegit: 
Sic  nunquam,  nimio  qua3  suuŁ  extorta  labore, 
£t  pieta  invilo  geuio,  Dunquam  illa  placebunt. 

Vera  super  meditando,  mauOs  tabor  improbos 
'  adsit ; 
Nec  tamen  obtundat  genium,  mentis^ub  Yigorem* 

Oprima  nostrorum  pars  matutioa  dieriim, 
Difficili  bknc  igitur  potiorem  impende  labori- 

Nul  la  dies  abeat,  quin  linea  ducta  supernt : 

Perque  vias,  Tultus  bominum,  motusqoe 
libertate  soa  proprkw,  positas^ue  figuraa 
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Aod  wandeoair  oft  (h«  crowded  itreafei  alonf* 
The  «Alive  gesUures  of  Uie  psMiDg  tbroiig 
AIŁpyUffe  mark,  for  many  a  cnuai-gmee, 
Th'  expr««iT«  lines  of  each  HapajmoaM  t3M6 
That  bear>  iii  jofi  or  socrov*  uiiidi|§ińs'4* 
May  by  QiNwrvaDt  ta«te  be  there  ittrpns^d* 
Thus,  ^me  to  art,  and  zeakK|s  to  OEoel, 
Poader  on  iiatnn'a  powert,  and  weigh  tbem  well ; 
Eupłore  thni'  outb  and  Heav«n,  thio'  seaand  tkie$, 
The  aecidenUl  grai:es  as  they  rise ; 
And  whiie  each  prcsant  fiorm  tbc  fanoy  wanoMf 
Swift  0Q  tby  tobiet»  fix  it»  iectiag  ohannt. 

T#  tempecanoe  all  oar  liyeliest  poiiera  v€  ow% 
Sbe  bida  tbe  jndgniant  wake,  thc  foncy  flow  ; 
For  her  tha  aitot  ahom  tha  faming  feut, 
The  midnigbt  raar,  the  fiaecbanalian  gaeit, 
And  aeek*  thoaa  aoftn*  opiates of  thaMol, 
The  aocial  circŁe,  the  dilutod  bawi; 
Crown'd  with  the  freadom  of  a  single  hfBf 
Hb  Aieadomestic  d»»  littgious  atri^; 
Abhori  the  noiay  haiinta  ef  butttiag  tiadc,. 
And  atoaU  tefene  to  solitude  and  ifaade ; 
There  eahniy  aeatod  in  his  Tillage  bower, 
He  giwtt  to  oohleit  themet  the  studions  boiir. 
Wbite  geniiu,  practioe,  contempiation  joia 
To  wann  his  aonl  with  eoergy  diTine ; 
For  paltry  goU  lei  pining  misera  sigh, 
ifia-aoai  infoket  a  nobler  deity  ; 
Smit  with  the  glonoas  aTarice  of  fiame, 
He  daima  no  len  thaa  an  iamoital  name  t 
Henoe  on  bis  &iicy  jnst  oooceptioBshims, 
True  jndgnent  giudes  his  band,  tnie  taste  refines  ; 
Hence  ceaaeless  toil,  devotion  to  his  art, 
A  docile  temper,  and  a  generous  heart ; 
i>ocile,  his  sagę  preceptor  to  obey, 
Generous,  his  aid  with  gratitude  to  pay, 
Btest  with  the  bloom  of  youth,  the  neryes  of  healtb. 
And  competonce,  a  beiier  hoon  tban  weaith. 


Ek  aese  frciles,  ot  inobserratos,  babebis. 
MoK  quodcitiBqiie  nari,  terris,  &  ia  a&e  polchmni 
Cooligerit,  cbartis  propera  mandare  paratis. 
Dom  proaaeui  ammo  speeies  tibi  Herwet  hianti. 

NoB  epulia  nicnis  indulget  piotora,  ininroqua 
FareiŁ:  amicorom  nisi  oom  aermone  benigno 
Sahaustam  reparet  menten  recreato ;  sedinde 
litibas,  &  curis,  in  coelibe  libera  vita» 
Seoesaus  procul  k  tuiba,  strepituąue^remotost 
YiUanun,  rarisqae  beata  sileotia  qaa3rit : 
NaoM|ue  recollecto,  totA  incumbente  Minenri, 
Ingenio,  rerum  speeies  praesentior  extat ;       [nem. 
Commodiosąue  operis  compagem  amplectitur  om- 

In&mi  tłbi  non  potjor  sit  a^ara  pecali 
Cura,  auriąoe  fames,  modici  quam  sorte  beato, 
Kominis  etemi,  &  taudis  pruritos  babendsB, 
CondignflB  pulchrorum  operum  mercedis  in  flSYum. 
Judicium,  docile  ingenium,  cor  nobile,  sensus 
Sublimes,  firmom  corpus,  floren9que  juveata^ 
Commoda  rl»,  labor,  artis  amor,  doctusąue  magister; 
Et  quamcumqne  roles  occasio  porrigat  ansam, 
Ni  genius  ąuidam  adfuerit,  sydusque  benignum, 
J>itibus  bis  tantis,  nec  adhuc  an  tanU  paratnr. 
Pistat  ab  ingenio  long^  manus.    Optima  doctis 
Censentur,  ąusB  prava  minus;  latet omnibus error; 
Vitaque  tam  longe  brevior  non  suActt  arti. 
Desinimus  nam  posse  senes,  c&m  scire  periti 
-  liieq^DMiSy  doctaiiiqiie  raanam  gratat  asgra  leneetus ; 


Oreatbiewagstlusa!  yeŁwiUnottbeieeoipowar 
His  tints  to  chana  at  every  labouring  bour; 
All  ba^e  their  brilliant  momeoŁs,  when  ah>ne 
They  paint  a«  if  sonie  star  propitioos  shoD& 
Yet  tben,  ev'o  theo  the  band  but  ill  conveya 
Tbe  bolder  grace  that  iu  the  iancy  plays : 
Henoe,  candid  critics,  thia  sad  truth  ooofeity 
Acoept  what  least  is  bad,  and  deem  ii  best ; 
Łameiąt  the  soul  in  errour^s  thraldomheld* 
Compąre  lłfe'B  span  witb  ari'8  escteosi^e  iM, 
Know  that,  ere  perfect  taste  matures  the  mia4» 
Or  perfect  practioe  to  that  taste  be  join^d, 
Comes  age,  comes  lickness,  comesooutracting  pan^ 
And  chills  the  warmth  of  youtti  in  every  Tein. 

Ris^  then,  ye  youths  1  while  yet  that  wamtli 
inspiras, 
While  yet  nor  yeara  impair,  nor  labonr  tirei, 
While  health,  while  flbraogth  are  yours,  while  that 

miki  ny, 
Wbich  thene  auspicioni  ob  yoar  natal  day, 
Conduda  yoa  to  Miaerva's  peaceful  ąwie, 
Sons  of  her  choice,  aod  sharenof  ber  lirę, 
Rise  at  the  cali  of  art:  espand  yoiir  bnaat^ 
Capacsk»u8  to  receive  the  mighty  guest» 
While,  free  fram  pnfadice^  your  actiw  eye 
Pre89rve8  its  fint  unaallied  purity ; 
While,  new  to  heauty'8  charms,  your  eager  aanl 
Drinks  oopioua  draogfata  of  the  delicieus  whole. 
And  memory  on  ber  soft,  yet  lasting  page,      [agck 
Stampa  the  freah  image  whk:h  tball  chaim  thini^ 

Whea  duły  tooghi  each  geometrie  rule, 
Approacb  with  awful  step  the  Orecian  schody 
The  scu^ptur^d  reliąuet  of  her  akill  amrey, 
Muse  on  by  night,  and  imitote  by  day; 
No  ^est,  no  pause,  till,  all  her  gracea  koowa, 
A  happy  habit  makes  each  graoe  yoar  owo. 

As  years  adyance,  to  modern  nwsteia  comCy 
Ga^e  4Mł  their  glońes  in  mąyestic  Ronę  ; 


Nec  gelidis  fenret  juTenilis  in  artubos  ardor. 

Oimre  agite,  O  juvenes,  placido  qiios  syderanatoi 
Pacifem  studia  ailectant  tranquilla  Minervs : 
Qu08que  suo  fovet  igne,  sibkjue  optavit  alumnos  1 
Eja  agite,  atque  animis  ingentem  ingentibus  artedi 
Eaceroete  alacres,  dum  strenua  corda  juveutu8 
Yiribus  ex8timulat  vegetis,  patien8que  łaborum  est ; 
Dum  vacua  errorum,  nulioąue  imbute  sapore 
Pura  nitet  mens,  &  rerum  aitibunda  no?anim, 
Prasentes  haurit  speeies,  atąue  humida  servat  ( 

In  geometralł  prios  aite  parompteaduki 
Signa  aiitiqua  super  Oraionim  addiscite  fonaam ; 
Nec  Doora,  nec  requies,  noctuque  djuque  laburi, 
Illoram  menti  atque  modo,  yoa  donec  agendi 
Praxts  ab  asskluo  faciles  asBueverit  usu. 

Mox,  ubi  judicium  emens-s  adoleveritMnu8, 
Singota,  qu8B  celebrant  priras  eaemplaria  olassb 
Romani,  Veoetł,  Parmenses,  Btque  Bonoui, 
Partibus  in  cuoctis  pedeteotiin,  atque  ordine  raeto, 
Ut  monitam  supr^  est,  tos  expendisse  jurabit 

Hos  apud  inrenit  Kaphael  miracu.a  summo 
Ducta  modo^  Yeoeresąue  baboit  ąuas  nemo  deiop 

cepa. 
Qaidqnid  erat  foroM  sci?it  Booaiota  potonter. 

Julius  k  puero  Musamm  eduetos  iu  antris^ 
Aonias  reserayit  opes,  graphk;iqoe  poesi, 
Qu»  non  viia  prius,  ted  tentikm  aiidite  poetis, 
Aute  ooiUoB  iptdanda  dedit  aaoimńa  PhesU ; 
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Knoir,  he  <h«t  wdl  begim  bas  kM  acbiev*d 
His  destioM  work.    Yet  lato  shall  be  retrtev'd 
That  time  mispeDt,  tbsŁ  labour  «'orae  than  lost, 
Tbe  youog  disciple,  to  biB  dearest  cott, 
Oiyes  to  a  duli  preceptor*^  tamę  desigm : 
His  tawdry  cojourSy  bis  errooeoiM  lines 
Will  fo  tbe  soul  tbat  poisoa  rank  cooyejr* 
Wbich  lłfe*s  best  leogth  sball  fail  to  purge  a«ay» 

Yet  let  not  yoiur  uaŁutor'd  chiKlhood  striye 
Of  Nature's  liviog  cbarms  tbe  aketeh  to  give, 
TiU,  8kilł*d  ber  separate  fcatures  lo  design, 
Yoa  know  eacb  muacle*8  8łte»  and  buw  tbey  join. 
Tbese  vbile  beneath  aome  naster*s  eye  yoa  trace^ 
Vers'd  in  Łbe  lorę  of  symmetry  and  grace, 
Boldly  profceed,  bis  precepts  sball  impart 
Eacb  sweet  deception  of  tbe  pleasing  art{ 
6till  inore  tban  precept  sbąll  bis  praotice  teaeb. 
And  add  vbat  self-refleotion  ne'er  caa  reacb. 

Oft  when  aJone  the  studious  bour  eaploy 
On  what  may  aid  y«ur  art,  and  wbat  deiUoy : 
Dirersity  of  parts  is  surę  to  please, 
If  al  I  the  vaiv>iu  parts  unitę  witb  ease; 
M  surely  cbajrms  tbat  ^oluntary  style, 
Wbich  caieless  plays  and  secais  to  mook  at  toii : 
For  labour'd  lines  witb  oold  csactness  tire, 
Tis  frcedom  ofily  gives  tbe  force  and  fira 
Ethereal,  she,  wUh  aJcbymy  divine, 
Brightens  eaob  touch*  ennobles  ev'ry  lioe  f 
Yet  pains  apd  praetioe  only  can  bestow 
lliis  facile  power  of  band,  wbose  bberal  iow 
Witb  prateful  firaud  ita  ewn  esNiions  veil9 : 
He  best  employs  bis  art  wh^  best  conceals. 

This  to  obUłU>  let  taste  witb  jud{(ment  join'd 
The  futurę  wbole  4nfix  upoo  tby  mind. 
Be  there  eacb  liue  io  trutb  ideał  drawii, 
Or  e'er  a  colour  on  tbe  canvas  dawii ; 
Tbcn  as  the  work  procoeds,  tbat  work  submit 
To  sigbjt  ii)6tji]ctive,  not  to  doubtiiy  wit  ^ 


Tersa)  ^Int  mminid  confaia,  labore  ligata, 
Partibus  ex  magnis  paocisąne  efBcta,  colorum 
Coi^ieribiw  dntificta  feritf,  aed  semper  amlcis. 

Qui  bene  depit,  uti  fecti  jam  fettnr  babere 
Dimidium ;  picturam  ita  nil  sub  Kmine  primo 
Ingrediens,  puer  olfendłt  damnosius  artl, 
Quhm  Taria  errorum  genem,  ignorante  magistro, 
Ex  pravis  libare  typis,  mentemqne  veneno 
Inficere^  in  toto  anod  non  abstergrtiir  aevo. 

Nec  grapbidos  rodis  artis  adbuc  citó  qua1iacunque 
Corpora  v\wb,  saper  studium  meditabitur,  antę 
Illorum  qoJkm  symmetriam,  intomodia,  formam 
KoTerit,  inspectis,  docto  eTotvente  magistro, 
Arcbetypis,  dulcesąoe  dolos  praesenserit  artis. 
Pltts^ue  manu  juilfe  /oculos  quam  Toce  docebitur 
iisuf.  [repugnant 

Qusere  aitesi  qQ8BCQnque  juvant  ;  fugę  quaBque 

Corpora  diveraEe  naturao  jnncta  placebunt ; 
6ic  ea  qam  facili  contempta  labore  videntur : 
^thereus  qaippe  ignis  inest  &  spiritus  ilłis ; 
Mente  diu  yersata,  manu  celeranda  repenti, 
Aisque  laborąue  operis  grata  sic  firaude  latebit ; 
Naziffla  deinde  erit  ars,  Aibil  artis  incsse  yideri. 

Nec  pritts  iudocas  tabułae  pigmenta  colonim^ 
^xpensi  ąnhm  signa  ty  pi  stabilita  nitescant, 
^  menti  prsesens  operis  sit  pegma  futuri. 
'   Praevaleat  sensus  rationi,  ąuc  offlcit  arti 
Cotfspitmsp^  ioque  QC()lis  tantymmodo  circioosMto* 


The  eye  eaoh  dbyitng  mnoar  iwMI  deteriei, 
Hołd  tbeu  the  oompass  •niy  in  tbe.eyei. 

Oiv«  to  tbe  dictaftss  of  tbe  łeam  d  laspoct, 
Nor  proudly  untaugbt  seutimaots  reject, 
Severe  to  self  aloue  ;  Ibr  self  is  blind. 
And  deems  eacb  merit  in  its  o&priog  join*d: 
Such  food  deluaion  time  caa  best  renote^ 
Concealing  for  a  wbile  tbe  cbild  we  lovc ; 
By  absence  tben  tbe  eye  bnpartial  grown 
Will,  tho*  no  friead  asust,  eacb  errour  owft; 
But  tbese  subdued,  let  tby  detcnBin'd  miiMl 
Vaer  not  witb  ev'ry  critic'*  vaeriag  wiml, 
Or  e*er  submit  tby''geniuą  to  the  rales 
Of  prating  fupa,  or  aelf*iaiportaiit  Ibobi) 
Epougb  ił'  f  ram  tbe  leaniM  appłauae  be  wmi : 
W  bo  doat  ou  raadom  praisea,  merit  nooe. 

By  nature^s  sympatbetic  powcr,  we  see, 
As  is  tbe  parent,  sucb  tbe  progany  t 
ET'n  artists,  bound  by  ber  iattiacti^w  law, 
In  all  tbeir  works  tbeir  own  rtsamblanoe  dmw : 
Lsam  tben  *'  to  know  ihyself,"  tbat  preoept  aage 
Sball  jbesi  allay  luKuriaiit  fancy*!  ragę, 
Sball  point  bow  §w  indułgent  genios  dleigna 
Tq  aid  ber  flight,  and  to  wbat  point  restraim. 
But  as  tbe  blusbiog  fruits,  tbe  braathiag  flasren^ 
Adoming  Flora's  and  Poaona*s  bowers, 
Wbea  fucing  fires  commaud  tbeir  bods  to  sw^, 
Refuse  tbeir  dulcet  taste,  tfaeir  balmy  smełl ; , 
So  labowńs  Tain  eoEfeottion  Be*er  acbiawu 
That  giaoe  mpreme  wbieh  willing  genius  givea. 
Thus  tbo*  to  pains  aad  praotice  much  we  owa, 
Tho'  tbence  each  linę  ubtaś^a  its  eaty  flow, 
Yet  let  tiboae  pains,  tbat  praotiee^  ■•'er  be  jeioPd, 
To  blunt.the  native  vigour  of  tbe  mind. 

When  abines  the  mom,  when  in  reoniited  couse 
The  spirits  flow,  devote  tbeir  actife  force 
To  every  nioer  part  of  tby  design, 
But  pass  no  idln  day  without  a 


Utere  doctorum  monitis,  nec  speme  superbus 
Discere,  quaB  de  te  fuerit  sententia  Tulgi : 
Est  CSCU8  nam  quiBque  suis  in  tebus,  &  ezpen 
Judicii,-prolemque  suam  miratur  amatque. 
Ast  ubi  consilium  deerit  SajMentis  amici, 
Id  tempus  dabit,  atoue  moi-a  intermissa  labori. 
Non  faciłis  tamen  ad  nutus,  &  inania  vulgi 
Dicta,  IcTis  mutabis  opus,  geniumque  retinąues  : 
Nam  qui  parte  sua  sperat  bene  posse  mereri 
Multivaga  de  płebe,  nocet  sibi,  nec  placet  uIH. 

Camque  operę  In  propriosoleatse  pingere  pictor, 
(Prolem  adeo  sibi  ferre  parem  natura  suevit) 
Proderit  imprimis  pictori  ymśt  ^laiflnr, 
Ut  data  quae  genio  colat,  abstineatque  negatis. 
Froctibus  otque  suus  nunquam  est  sapor^  atqun 

ycnustas 
Floribus,  insneto  in  fundo,  praecoce  sub  anni 
Tempore,  quos  cultus  yjuleutus  &  ignis  adegit : 
Sic  nunqu&m,  nimio  qua3  sunt  extorta  labore. 
Et  pieta  iDvilo  g^uio,  Dunquam  illa  placebunt. 

Vera  super  meditaodo,  niau^s  labor  improlms 
'  adsit ; 
Nec  tamen  obtundat  genium,  mentisąu^  yigoraoi* 

Optima  nostrorum  pars  matutina  dierum, 
Difficili  bknc  igitur  potiorem  impende  labori. 

Nul  la  dies  abeat,  qu]o  linea  ducta  superńt : 

Perque  vias,  vultus  bominum,  motusqiie 
Libertale  sna  proprioa,  positas^ue  figuras 
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And  wandeoair  oftlbe  crowded  ititeafei  aloof^ 
The  natiTC  fettores  of  tbe  {WMing  tbroiig 
AltfnjtiTe  puurky  for  muiy  a  casuaUgmee, 
Th'  expTęMive  liiiet  of  each  HapuBioa^d  iaca 
That  bear»  its  joys  or  sorrowfr  utidii§gis'4* 
May  by  otMwrrant  taate  be  tbere  siirpns^d. 
Thiis»  prut  to  aft,  and  zeaŁoiąs  to  CKoel, 
Ponder  on  naturę'*  powert,  and  weigh  tben  weU  $ 
Esplore  thn/  ewrtb  and  HĆav«D,  thn>*  seaand  skies, 
Tbe  accidenUl  graces  as  they  rite  $ 
And  wbłle  each  prcsent  fenu  tbe  fancy  wanoMf 
Swift  on  tby  toUets  fiz  ite  ieatiag  cbanmu 

T#  tempeianoe  aii  onr  Uvełiert  poirera  va  ova» 
Sbe  bida  tfae  jndgmant  wake,  tbe  fiincy  flow  ; 
For  ber  the  aititt  ahuns  tfae  fuming  leut, 
The  midnigbt  roar,  tbe  Baochanalian  gaeat. 
And  teefca  tboea  wrftor  opiates of  thaaonl, 
Tbe  aocial  cimht,  tka  tbłuted  bowh; 
Onurn^d  with  tbe  freadom  of  a  single  U|e» 
|le  Aiee  domettic  dtB»  litigioiis  gtrife  I 
Abbori  tbe  noisy  hannts  ef  buttUag  tradc,. 
And  itaala  eeiene  to  solitude  and  ihade ; 
Tbeie  eabaly  teated  in  bis  ▼illage  bower, 
He  gna*  to  nobkeat  tbemet  tbe  studions  boiir, 
"Wbile  genius,  practice,  cuntemplation.joia 
To  warm  bis  sonl  with  energy  diTine : 
For  paltry  gokł  let  pining  miseie  sigh, 
łiii-ioal  in^oket  a  nobler  deity ; 
Smit  with  tbe  glorioas  aTarice  of  fisme, 
He  claims  no  len  tban  an  immortal  name  t 
Henoe  on  bis  &ocy  jast  oonceptieB  sbinas. 
Tnie  jndgaicnt  guides  his  band,  tme  taste  refines ; 
Hence  ceaaelcss  toil,  devotłon  to  bis  art, 
A  dociie  temper,  and  a  generons  heart ; 
Docile,  bis  sagę  preceptor  to  obey, 
Geoerous,  his  aid  with  gratitode  to  pay, 
Biest  with  tbe  bloom  of  youtb,  the  nenres  of  healtb, 
And  competence,  a  betler  boon  tban  wealtb. 


Es  sese  ftciles,  nt  inobser^atns,  habebis. 
MoK  (inodcumąne  mari,  terris,  &  in  a&re  polcbrum 
Contłgerit,  cbartis  propera  mandare  paratis, 
Dam  priBsens  animo  species  tibi  ferwet  hianti. 
Mon  epulis  nimis  indulget  piotnra,  meroque 
Farcit:  amicorom  nisi  cum  sermone  benigno 
Fahamsrmn  reparet  menteoi  recreata;  sed  inde 
litibos,  &  curisy  in  coclibe  libera  Fitay 
Seoosus  procul  k  turba,  strepituqueTemotoSi 
YUlanun,  rurisque  beata  sileotia  qn«erit ; 
Nunque  recollecto,  toti  incumbente  Minervd, 
Ingenio,  rerum  species  praeseotior  extat ;       [nem. 
Comniodiusque  operis  compagem  amplectitur  om- 

la&mi  tibi  noa  potior  sit  av4ira  pecnii 
Cara,  aurique  fames,  modici  quam  sorte  beato, 
Kominii  aeterai,  &  laudis  pruhtus  babendee, 
CondigDie  pulchronim  openim  meroedis  in  ssnim. 
Judicium,  dociie  ingeoium,  cor  nobile,  sensus 
Sublimes,  f&rmum  corpos,  floren9que  juTeuta^ 
Commoda  rtes,  labor,  artisamor,  doctosąue  magister; 
Et  qaamcumque  vo\es  occasio  porrigatansam, 
Ni  geoios  qaidam  adfuerit,  8ydu8que  benignum, 
Dotlbus  bis  tantis,  nec  adhuc  ars  tania  paratur. 
Distat  ab  ingenio  \ongh  manus.    Optima  doctis 
<>exisentur,  qaflB  prava  minus ;  latet  omnibus  error; 
Vitaque  tam  longs  brevior  non  sufflcit  arti. 
ptisioimus  nam  posse  senes,  ciun  scire  periti 
ucipimas,  doctaznque  mannm  gratat  cgra  leneetns ; 


Great  btossingi  tbese !  yetwiUnoitheseempower 
His  tints  to  ebarm  at  every  labounng  bour: 
Ali  ba^e  their  briUiant  momuati,  wiosen  akme 
Tbey  paint  as  if  some  star  propitious  shone* 
Yet  then,  ev'n  then  the  band  but  ill  conveys 
The  bolder  grace  tbat  in  tbe  iaacy  plays : 
Hence,  candid  critics,  tbis  sad  truth  confest, 
Aocept  what  least  is  bad,  and  deem  ii  best ; 
Łameufc  tbe  soul  in  enronr^s  tbraldom  beld, 
Compare  Ufe'8  span  witb  art^s  extensive  fieldy 
Know  that,  ere  perfect  taste  matures  the  miŚ4» 
Or  perfect  practice  to  that  taste  be  join^d, 
Gomes  age,  oomes  sickness,  comescootiacting  pai% 
And  chills  the  warmth  of  youtn  in  every  Tein. 

Ris^  then,  ye  youtbs!  while  yet  that  wanMiii 
inspiras, 
While  yet  nor  years  impair,  nor  laboar  tiras, 
WbUe  bealtb,  while  atreogth  are  youn,  while  that 

mild  niy, 
Wbicb  sbcme  auspicions  ob  your  natal  day, 
Conduds  yott  to  Minenra^s  peaoefol  qttiiet 
Sons  of  ber  choice,  and  sharenof  ber  lirę, 
Rise  at  the  cali  of  art :  eapand  your  bcaaskf 
Capaciotts  to  receiTe  tbe  mighty  guest» 
While,  free  from  pnyudioey  your  aotiw  eye 
Presenres  iu  first  unsullied  purity ; 
While,  new  to  beauty'8  charms,  your  eager  aanl 
Drinks  oopious  draugbts  of  tbe  delicieus  whole. 
And  memory  on  ber  soft,  yet  lasting  page,      [agew 
Stamps  tbe  fresb  image  whiob  shall  chana  tbini^ 

When  duły  tougbt  eacb  geometrie  rule, 
Approacb  with  awful  step  tbe  Orecian  scbool, 
The  scąlptur^d  r6liqoes  of  ber  skill  sor^ey, 
Muse  on  by  night*  and  Imitote  by  day; 
No  ^est,  no  pause,  till,  alł  ber  graces  know% 
A  happy  habit  makes  each  grace  your  own. 

As  years  adyance,  to  modern  masten  comCy 
Ga^e  on  their  glories  in  mą^stic  Ronę  | 


Neo  gelidis  fenpet  ju?enilis  in  artubus  ardor. 

Ouare  agite,  O  jurenes,  placido  quo8  syderenatoi 
PacifiersD  studia  allectont  tranquHla  Minenrc : 
Quosque  suo  fovet  igne,  sibique  optavit  alumnos  1 
Eja  agite,  atque  aniniis  i  agentem  ingeottbus  artedi 
E^eroete  alacres,  dum  strenua  corda  juveutos 
Yiribus  ex8timulat  Tegetis,  patien8quelaborumest  j 
Dum  Tacua  errorum,  nulloque  imbuta  sapore 
Pura  nitet  mens,  &  rerum  sitibonda  no? arum, 
Prsesentes  haurit  species,  atqae  bumida  servat  { 

In  geometrali  prios  arte  parumpiraduki 
Signa  antiqua  super  Graiorum  addiscite  fomam  ; 
Nec  mora,  nec  requies,  noctuque  diuque  iabori, 
lUoram  menti  atque  modo,  voe  donec  agendi 
PrBxis  ab  assiduo  faciles  a8sueverit  usu. 

Moz,  ubi  judicium  emens  s  adoleveritannis, 
Singuta,  qusB  celebrant  prime  eaemplaria  olassis 
Romani,  Veneti,  Parmenses,  Btque  Bononi, 
Partibus  in  cunctis  pedeteotiin,  atque  ordine  raeto, 
Ut  monitum  snpri  esŁ,  tos  expendisse  juvabit. 

Hos  apud  invenit  Kaphael  miracu.a  summo 
Duota  modu,  Venere8qoe  babuit  quas  nemo  deio- 

ceps. 
Quidqukl  erat  Ibmus  Kivit  Bonafota  potenter. 

Julius  k  puero  Musarum  eductus  in  aatris, 
Aonias  reserayit  opes,  graphjcftqoe  poesi, 
Qos»  non  visa  prius,  sed  teotikm  audito  poetis, 
Aute  ooakM  spedanda  dedit  sacrafia  PbesU ; 
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Admire  tbe  proad  prodactions  of  thdr  skill 
Wbich  Venice,  Parma,  and  Bologna  fili  | 
And  ńghtiy  led  by  our  preceptiTe  lore, 
Tbeir  ftyle,  their  oolooriDg,  part  by  part,  dopiorę. 
^  See  Rapbael  there  his  forma  celestial  tracę, 
UnriyalPd  aovereign  of  the  rea^ms  of  grace. 
See  Angeto,  with  energy  dirine, 
Seize  on  the  stimmit  of  correct  design. 
Łearn  bow,  at  Julio'8  birtb  tbe  Moses  imiPd, 
And  in  tbeir  ińybtic  cayems  nur8*d  tbe  child, 
How,  by  th'  Aooian  powers  tbeir  smile  bestowkl. 
His  pencil  with  poetic  lervoar  glo«'d  ; 
When  faiotty  verse  Apollo's  chaims  ooDTey*d, 
He  opM  the  shrine,  and  all  tbe  god  display 'd : 
Htt  trinmpbs  morę  thao  mortal  pomp  adOms, 
Wikb  morę  iban  mortal  ragę  his  battle  bums. 
His  beroes,  happy  hein  of  fa^^ring  froie. 
Mora  from  bis  art  tban  from  tbeir  actions  ćlaim. 

Brigbt,  beyond  all  tbe  rest,  Correggio  Aings 
^Hia  ample  lighta,  and  ronnd  them  geotly  bringt 
Tbe  miogling  sbade.    In  all  bia  worka  we  view 
Grandenr  of  style,  and  cbastity  of  bue/ 

Yet  bigber  stiłl  great  Titian  dar*d  to  aoar, 
He  Teach'd  tbe  lofticst  beights  of  oolooring^a  power ; 
Hia  frieodly  tints  ia  bappieat  mnture  flow, 
Hia  sbades  and  ligbts  tbeir  juat  gradationa  know, 
He  knew  thoee  dear  delasiona  of  tbe  art, 
Tbat  ronnd,  relieve,  inapirit  evVy  part : 
Hence  deem'd  di^ine,  the  world  bis  merit  own'd, 
MTitb  ncbea  loaded,  and  with  honorna  orowu'd. 

Ifrom  all  tbeir  channa  combin*d,  with  happy  toil. 
Bid  Annibal  oompoae  hia  wood^rous  style  : 
0'er  tbe  fiiir  fraud  so  dose  a  ireil  is  thrawn, 
That  erery  borrowM  grace  becomes  bis  own. 

If  tben  to  praiae  like  theira  your  aoula  aspire, 
Gatch  from  tbeir  worka  a  portioo  of  tbeir  fire ; 
Reyol^a  tbeir  labours  all,  for  all  will  teach, 
Tbeir  finisb'd  pkture,  and  tbeir  slightest  aketch. 
Yei  morę  than  these  to  meditation'a  eyea 
Great  Nature'a  aelf  redundantly  auppliea : 
Her  preaence,  beat  of  modela  !  is  tbe  source 
Wbence  geoius  draws  augmented  power  and  foroe; 
fier  precepta,  beat  of  teacheis !  gire  tbe  powers, 
Wbence  art,  by  practice,  to  perfection  aoara. 

Tbeae  uaefnl  rulea  from  time  and  chance  to  aave, 
Ib  ŁatJan  atnins  tbe  stiidicraa  Ffeaooy  gave; 


On»qne  ooronatia  oomplevit  helia  triumphis 
Heroum  fortuna  potena,  casuaque  deooroa, 
Nobilioa  re  ips4  antiqua  pinziase  Tidetur. 
.    Clarior  antę  alioa  Corregiua  extitit,  ampla 
lĄice  auperfuaa,  circum  coeuntibua  umbrit, 
Piogendiqae  modo  grand  i,  k,  tractaudo  cdore 
Corpora.    Amicitiamque,  graduaąue,  doloaqne  colo- 

ituny 
GQinpagemque  ita  dispoauit  Titianua,  9Ł  inde 
Divua  sit  dictus,  magnia  et  bonortboa  auctua, 
Fortttn»qae  bonja :  quoa  aedulua  Hannibal  omnea 
In  propriam  mentem,  atque  modum  mir&  arte 

ooegit.' 
"^  Plurimoa  inde  labor  tabnlas  imitando  javabit 
J^regiaa,  operumqae  typos ;  aed  plura  docebit 
Natura  antę  ocnloapraesens ;  nam  firmat  &  auget 
Vim  genii,  ex  illique  artem  esperientia  compłet* 
Multa  aup^leo  qiUB  commentaria  dioent 

Haec  ego,  dum  memoror  subitura  volubilia  seri 
Cuficta  Yices,  viurii8que  blim  peritura  minia. 


On  Tiber^a  peaeefol  banks  tbe  poet  lay, 
Wbat  time  tbe  pride  of  BooriMm  urg^d  hia  wty, 
Tbro'  boatile  campa,  and  crimaon  6elda  of  alaiBy 
To  Tindicate  bia  raoe  and  TaDqai8h  Spain  ; 
High  on  the  Alpa  be  took  bia  warrior  stand, 
Ai^  thenoe,  in  ardęnt  voUey  from  hia  band 
Hia  tbunder  darted ;  (ao  tbe  flatterer  ainga 
In  atraina  beatwitted  to  the  ear  of  kingą) 
And  like  Alcidet,  with  TindictiTe  tread, 
Ouab'd  tbe  Hispanian  lion^s  gaaping  bead. 

But  mark  tbe  ProCeua-policy  of  state : 
Now,  wbile  hia  conrtly  namben  I  tranabte, 
The  foea  are  fiienda,  in  aocial  leagne  they  dara 
On  Britoin  to  "  let  siij^  the  doga  of  war." 
Vain  effiwta  all,  wbich  In  di^grace  ahall  end, 
If  Britain,  truły  to  beraelf  a  friend, 
Thro'  all  ber  realma  bida  civil  diaooid  oeaae. 
And  beala  ber  empane'a  wounda  by  aria  of  peaoe. 
Rouae,  tben,  fiur  Freedom  !  fon  tbat  boly  flame 
From  wbence  thy  sona  tbeir  deareat  bleaannga  claim  ; 
StiU  bid  them  feel  that  aoom  of  lawlesa  away, 
Wbich  interest  cannot  bimd,  nor  power  daamay : 
So  ahall  tbe  throne,  tbou  gav>st,  tbe  Bmaawick  Ine, 
Lang  by  that  race  adoni'd,  thy  dread  paHadinm 
ahtne. 


Pauca  aopbismata  sum  graphica  immortalibua 
Credere  pieriia,  Bomas  medttatoa :  ad  Alpea, 
Dum  auper  inaanas  moles,  inimieaque  caatm 
Borbonidum  decua  h  ▼index  Lodoicna  avoniB, 
Fulmhiat  ardenti  destri,  patriaBqae  reaurgeiiB 
Gaibcua  Alcidea  premit  Uiapani  oca  leona. 
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TO 


SIR  WILLIAM  CHAMBERS,  KNIGflT, 

coMpraoŁŁBE  GiMBaAŁ  or  BIS  majisttIb  wobes, 
Ann  AyTHoa  op  a  łati  DiaaaaTATKm  on  oaiaw- 

TAL  OARDBMINO.— BHIICHBD  Wtni  BXPŁAllATOBT 
KOTIS,  CHIBFŁY  BXnL4CTBn  PBOM  THAT  BŁABO* 
BATB    PBRPOaMANCE. 

'   Noo  omnea  arbusta  joTant,  hnmUeaqae  myrics. 

YiigŁ 


PREFACE. 

Taia  poem  waa  written  last  summer,  inunediately 
after  the  publication  oł  sir  William  Cbambers*a  0i»- 
aertatioo;  but  tbe  bookseller,  to  wbom  it  was  ofier- 
ed,  declined  publisbing  it,  till  tbe  town  waa  fulL — 
Hia  reason  for  tbis  is  obTious ;  yet  it  would  bardly 
bave  weigbed  with  tbe  autbor,  had  be  not  tbought, 
thatliis  bero'a  famę  would  iucreaie  in  proportioo  to 
bia  publisher*a  profit.  However  be  foresaw,  tbat, 
by  thia  delay,  one  inoonTenience  might  anse,  wbich 
tbis  prefoce  ia  written  to  reisove. 

Readera  of  tbe  preaent  generatioo  are  ao  Tery 
inattentiYe  Jo  what  they  readj  tbat  it  is  probable. 
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•oe  half  of  nr  Wiilkun's  may  ha^e  firgottea  the 

principles  wbich  tbis  book  ioculcates.     Let  tbaae, 

tben,  be  reminded,  tbat  it  is  tbe  aiitbor's  profot 

aim  in  extoliiD{p  the  taste  of  the  Chinese,  to  eon- 

demn  that  mean  and  paltry  manner  which  Keot 

introduced,  nhich  Soathoote,  Haroiltim,  and  Brown 

followed,  and  which,  to  our  national  dUgrace,  is 

ca]led  the  English  style  of  gardening.    Ue  shows 

the  poverty  of  thb  taste,  by  aptiy  comparing  it  to 

a  dinner,  wbich  oonsistod  of  three  gross  pieoes, 

three  times  repeated ;  and  proces  to  a  demonstra- 

tioo.  tbat  Natare  benelf  is  incapable  of  pleaMng, 

witboat  the  assistance  of  art,  and  that  too  of  tbe 

most  laxuriant  kind.     In  sbort,  such  art  as  is  dis- 

played  tn  the  eoiperor^s  garden  of  Yven-Ming'Yren, 

near  Pekin ;  where  fine  lizards,  and  fine  women, 

human  giauts,  and  giaot  baboom,  make  bat  a  smali 

part  of  the  superb  scenery.     He  teaches  us,  that  a 

perfect  garden  musi  contain  within  itself  all  tbe 

amosements  of  a  great  city  ;  that  urbs  in  rurę,  not 

ras  in  arbę,  is  tbe  thing,  wbich  an  improyer  of  tme 

taste  ought  to  aim  at.    He  says— but  it  is  impossi- 

bie  to  abndge  all  that  be  says :— let  this  therefbre 

suffioe,  to  tempt  tbe  reader  again  to  peruse  his 

niTiluabte  Dissertation,  sińce,  witbont  it,  be  will 

nerer  relish  half   tbe  beauties  of  the  folkiwing 

Epistle;  for  (if  ber  nujesty's  zebra,  and  the  pow- 

der  nills  at  Hounslow  be  ezoepted)  there  is  scaroe 

a  single  image  in  it,  wbich  is  not  taken  from  tbat 

work. 

But  thongh  the  images  be  borrowed^  the  author 
claims  sonie  snall  merit  from  his  application  of 
them.  Sir  William  says  too  modestly,  **  that  Eu- 
ropean  artists  most  not  hope  to  riral  orientał  splen- 
dour."  Tbe  poet  shows,  that  European  artists  may 
eaaily  ri^al  it ;  and,  that  Richmond  gardens,  with 
only  the  addition  of  a  new  bridge  to  join  them  to 
Brentfbrd,  may  be  new  modelled,  perfectly  k  la 
Cbinois.  He  exhorts  his  knight  to  und<»rtake  the 
głońotts  task,  and  leaves  no  cause  to  doubt,  but 
tbat,  under  the  auspicious  patrooage  be  now  so 
jttstly  enjoys,  added  to  the  ready  vote  of  those  who 
fornish  ways  and  means,  tbe  royal  work  will  speedlly 
^   be  completed. 

.  KoighUbridge.      January  20th,  1773. 
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*  Kkioot  of  the  polar  star !  by  fortnne  p1ac*d. 
To  shine  the  Cynosure  of  British  taste  >; 
Whoae  orb  oollects  tn  one  refulgent  view 
The  icatter'd  glories  of  Chinese  ▼irtilk ; 
And  tpiead  tiieir  lustre  in  so  broad  a  blaze, 
That  kings  themsehes  are  dazzled  wbile  they  gazę. 
O  let  the  Muse  attend  thy  march  subłime, 
Aod,  with  thy  prose,  caparison  her  rhyme ; 

^  This  poem  was  first  puhlished  in  May  1773. 

'  Cynosure,  an  affected  phrase.  "Cynosura  is  tfae 
cwMellatioa  of  Ursa  Minor,  or  the  Lesser  Bear, 
tbe  ooct  aUr  to  tfae  pole."  Dr.  Newton,  on  the 
woni  in  Milioo. 


Teacb  her,  like  thee,  to  gild  her  splendid  song,         '^ 
With  scenes  of  Yveo-MJng,  and  sayings  oif  Ii- 

Tsong^j 
Like  thee  to  scom  damę  Natore'8  simple  fenoe ; 
Leap  each  ba-ha  of  truth  and  common  sense ;  -^ 

And  proudly  rising  in  her  bold  career, 
Demand  attention  from  the  gracioas  «ar  ^  "^ 
Of  him,  whom  we  and  all  the  worid  admit, 
Patnm  supremę  of  science,  taste,  and  wit.  ^ 

Does  enry  doubt  ?  Witness  ye  chosen  train,  k 

Who  breathe  tbe  sweets  of  his  Setumian  reign ; 
Witness  ye  Hills,  ye  Johnsuns,  Soots,  Sheabbearaiy 
Hark  to  my  cali,  for  some  of  you  hav«  eaci.  k 

Let  Darid  Hume,  from  the  remotest  t^)rtb,  K- 

In  8ee*saw  soeptic  scruples  hint  his  worth ; 
DaTid,  who  there  supinely  deigns  to  lye  •/     ^ 

Thefiattest  bo|g  of  ElŃcurus'  sty ; 
Tbo'  drunk  with  Oallic  winę,  and  Oallic  prane, 
DaTid  sball  bleas  OM  England*s  baloyoo  days; 
The  migfaty  Home,  bemir'd  in  prose  so  loitg, 
Again  shaił  stalk  upon  the  stilts  of  song : 
While  bold  Mac-Ossian,  woot  in  ghosts  to  dea), 
Bids  candid  Smollett  from  bis  coffio  steal ; 
Bids  Mai  lock  quit  hi^  sweet  El3rsłan  rest, 
Sunk  in  his  St.  Joha*s  pbilosopbic  breast. 
And,  like  oM  Orpbens,  make  some  strong  eflfort 
To  come  from  Heli,  aod  watble  Truth  at  Court  K 
There  was  a  time,  **  in  Esber^s  peaceful  crore, 
Wheo Kentand  Naturę  vy*d  for  Pelhain*slore  V 


« 


"'  Many  trees,  sbmbs  and  flowers,"  sayetb 
U-Tsong,  a  Chine«  author  of  great  antiquity, 
"  tbrive  best  in  ■  Iow,  moist  situations ;  many  on 
hills  and  mountains;  some  reąuire  a  rich  soil; 
but  others  will  grow  on  clay,  in  sand,  or  e^en 
opon  rocks,  and  in  the  water :  to  some  a  sunny 
esposition  is  necessary ;  but  far  otbeps  the  shade 
is  preferable.  There  are  plants  whicb  thriTo 
best  in  ezposed  situations,  but  in  generał,  sbelter  is 
reąuisite.  Tbe  skilful  gardeiier,  to  whom  study 
and  esperience  have  taught  these  qualities,  care* 
Ality  attends  to  them  in  his  operations ;  knowing 
that  thereoo  depend  the  health  and  growth  of  hin 
plants ;  and  oonsequently  the  b'*aoty  of  his  plan- 
tations."  Vide  Diss.  p.  77.  The  reader,  I  pre* 
sumę,  will  readily  allow,  that  be  never  met  wil^  so 
much  recondite  truth,  as  tbis  ancient  Chinese  bero 
exhibits. 

«  Vide  (if  it  be  estant)  a  poem  under  this  titlę, 
for  whicb  (or  for  the  publication  of  lord  Boling- 
broke*s  pbilosophical  writings)  the  person  here 
mentioned,  received  a  considerable  pension  in  the 
time  of  lord  Bute*s  administration. 

^  This  is  the  great  and  fundamental  ańom,  on 
whicb  orientał  taste  is  founded.  It  is  tberefore  ex* 
pressed  here  with  the  greatest  precision,  and  in  tha 
Klentical  phrase  of  tbe  great  original.  Tbe  6gr* 
ratiye  terms,  and  even  the  esp^anatory  simile  ai« 
entirely  borrowed  from  sir  William's  Dissertatioa. 
**  Naturę"  (says  the  Chinese,  or  sir  William  for 
I  hem)  "  affords  us  but  few  materials  to  work  with. 
Plants,  groiinds  and  water,  are  her  euly  produc* 
tions;  and  though  both  the  forms  and  arrange- 
ments  of  tbese  may  be  varied  to  an  incredible  de- 
gree,  yettheybave  but  few  striking  varieties,  the 
rest  being  cf  the  naturę  of  changes  ruog  upon  belłs, 
wbich,  tboogb  in  reality  different,  still  produoe  tbe 
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Tbat  Pope  belicld  thflB  witii  nmękimu  milB, 
And  ovD'd  th«l  beuty  biMt  tbw  mmtmk  toii. 
Mistaken  bard  !  oould  tucb  a  pair  4mga 
Scesei  fit  to  Uve  m  thy  imoMrUU  lint } 
Hadst  tfaou  beeo  bom  in  thk  coligbtMi^d  daj, 
Felt,  as  we  fe^,  tatte*t  oriental  rmj, 
Thy  latire  tnie  bad  givea  them  boih  a  iteb» 
Cali'd  Kmat  a  dmeller,  aod  the  nymph  a  dndk 
For  what  H  Natufe  ?  Ring  ber  cban^M  roiudy 
Her  tbree  flat  Dotet  are  water,  plauli,  andlprooBd  ; 
ProloDg  the  peal,  yet,  spite  of  all  yoar  cłatter, 
Xbe  tedious  chime  is  0tUl  ground,  płants  and  water. 
So,  wbCD  «ome  Jobn  bit  doli  ioTentioa  lacks. 
To  rival  l^oodle'8  dŃmen,  or  Almaek^s  ; 
Thrae  uocouth  legę  of  mnttoo  abock  our  eyes, 
Tbree  roasted  geese,  tbree  bQtter'd  apple-pies. 
Come  tbeo,  proUfio  Ati,  and  witb  tboe  bring 
Tbe  obaraM  tbat  rise  from  tby  eidiaiiitle»  iprng ; 
To  B^bmoad  oome,  Ibr  lee,  untutor^d  Bramie 
Bestioys  tboea  wonden  wbiob  were  once  tby  oem. 
Ło,  from  his  melan  gnmnd  tbe  peaauit  ilara 
Has  inadely  nisb'd«  «id  ievelPd  Meriia'8  oa«e-; 
Knock^d  ^oira  tbe  wtoBoa  womd,  t^s^  faia  «aiid» 
Traoisform^d  to  laim  irbat4ate  was  fiury  land  $ 
And  man^Afl  vitb  impioiis  band,  eacb  sweet  design 
Of  Slepbea  Duck,  aod  good  qoceu  Garoline.^ 
Hastę,  bid  yon  liveloQg  terras  ro-ascend, 
Replaoe  eacb  Yista*  straagbten  erery  besld  ; 
Sbut  out  tbe  Tbames ;  shall  tbat  ignoUe  tbiag 
Approach  the  presence  of  great  Ooean's  king  ? 
No  1  let  barbarie  glories  feast  bis  eyes  ^, 
August  pagodas  round  bis  palące  rise^ 
And  finisb'd  Richmond  open  to  bis  ńew, 
"  A  worfc  to  wooder  at,  perbaps  a  Kew.'* 
Kor  rest  we  here,  but,  at  our  nagie  caU, 
Meiikies  sbaU  cUmb  our  traes,  and  lisards  cnawl  *>; 


■ame  uniform  kind  of  gingling;  the  Tariatioa  be- 
mg  too  minutę  to  be  easily  peroeiTed.'*  <*  Art  must 
therefore  snpply  the  scantinessof  Naturę,"  &e.  0cc. 
page  14.  And  again,  **  Our  laiger  works  are  only 
a  repetttłoa  of  tbe  smali  ones,  like  the  bonest 
bacbelor'8  ieast,  whicb  coosisted  in  nothing  but  a 
multiplicatk>n  of  bis  own  dinner;  three  legs  of 
muttoo  and  tomips,  three  roasted  geese,  and  tbree 
buttered  apple-pies."    Preface,  page  7. 

«  So  Mikon. 

Where  tbe  gorgeous  east  with  richesthand 
Showers  on  her  kings  barbarie  pearl  and  gold. 

f  *'  In  their  lofty  woods  seipents  and  lizards,  of 
many  beaotiful  sorts,  crawl  upon  the  grouml  In- 
numerable  monkies,  cats,  and  parrots  clamber  upon 
tbe  trees.*'  Page  40.  '*  In  thetr  lakes  are  many 
islands,  some  smali,  some  large,  amongstwhich  are 
often  seen  stalking  along,  the  elephant,  the  ifaino- 
oeros,  thedromedary,ostrich,  and  the  giantbaboon." 
Page  66.  «<  They  keep  in  their  enchanted  scenes, 
a  surprising  Tariety  of  monstroos  birds,  reptiles  and 
animals,  whicb  are  tamed  by  art,  and  guarded 
by  enormous  dogs  of  Tibet,  and  African  giants, 
in  tbe  habits  of  magicians.**  Page  42.  "  Some- 
times  in  this  romantic  ezcursion,  the  paasenger 
flnds  himsdf  in  CKtensi^e  recesses,  surrounded  with 
aitours  of  jessamine,  rine,  and  roses ;  where  beau- 
teoos  Tartarean  damsels,  in  loose  transparent  robet 
tbat  flntter  in  the  air,  present  bim  witb  rich  wines, 
lec  and  ioTite  bim  to  taste  the  sweeis  of  retirrment, 


Hoga  dogs  of  Tlbei  bark  in  ynader  gMtr& 
Usie  parrets  prate,  tbere  cals  make  cnm 
In  some  fisir  island  will  we  tiim  to  graas 
(Witb  tbe  qaeen's  leaTo)  ber  idephsnt  and  asa. 
Giants  liom  Africa  sball  guard  thoglades,  [maids  i 
Where  biss  our  snakes^  wbere  ąiort  onr  Tartar 
Qr,  wanting  tbtse,  from  Charlotte  Uayes  we  biing 
Damsels,  alike  adroit  to  sport  and  sting. 
Now  to  our  iawns  of  dallianoe  and  delight, 
Join  we  tbe  gro«es  of  borrour  andaffińght  j 
Tbis  to  achieve  no  fsreign  aids  wetry, 
Thy  gibbets,  Bagsbot  I  shall  onr  wnals  supply  *i 
Uounslow,  wbose  beath  snblimer  terrour  fllls» 
Sball  with  ber  gibbets  lend  ber  powder  milla. 
Herę  too,  O  king  uf  vengeance,  in  tby  &ae  ', 
Tremendous  Wilkes  sball  rattle  bis  goM  drnin  ^; 
And  nmod  tbat  £uie  on  many  a  lybum  trae. 
Hang  fragments  dire  of  Newgate  bistory  j 
On  tbis  sball  Holland*s  dying  ąieeeh  be  lead^ 
Hcre  Bote^s  confasrion,  sind  bis  woeden  bead  ; 
Wbile  all  tbe  minor  plundenrs  of  tbe  aga 
(Too  numerous  frr  for  tbis  contractod  paga) 
Tbe  Bigbya»  Calerafts»  Dysons,  Bradsbawa  tbeie, 
In  stiaw  stuft  cAgy,  shall  kiek  the  air. 
But  say,  ye  powem,  wbo  come  wben  fimey  calls, 
Wbere  sball  our  mimie  Londsn  rear  ber  wnlla  i^  }- 

on  Persian  carpels,  and  beds  of  Gamosakin  dofam." 
Page  40. 

*  "  Their  scenes  of  terrour  are  composed  of  gloomy 
woods,  &c.  gibbets,  crosses,  wfaeels,  and  tbe  wbole 
apparatus  of  torturę  are  sóen  from  tbe  roads.  Hcre 
too  they  conceal  in  carities,  on  tbe  summits  of  the 
highest  mountains,  foundries,  lime-kilns,  and  glaas- 
works,  which  send  forth  laige  Tolumes  of  llame,  aod 
continued  coiumns  of  thick  smoke,  tbat  gtve  to 
thesemonotains  theappearanceofvolcanos.*'  Page 
37.  **  Herę  the  passenger  from  time  to  time  is  sor- 
prised  with  repeated  sbocks  of  electiical  impulse  ; 
the  earth  tremblcs  under  bim  by  tbe  power  of  coo- 
6nedair,'*&c.  Page  39.  Now  to  produce  both  thesa 
effects,  TUE.  the  appearaoce  of  yolcanos  and  earth^ 
quakes,  we  have  berę  substitutcd  the  occasional  ez- 
plosion  of  a  powder  mili,  which  (if  tbere  be  not  too 
much  simplicity  in  tbe  contrivanoe)  it  is  appre- 
bended  will  at  once  answer  all  tbe  purpoaesof  limę- 
kiins  and  electncal  machines,  and  imitate  tbonder 
and  tbe  csplosion  of  cannon  into  tbe  bargain.  Vide 
page  40. 

*  "  In  tbe  most  dismal  reccswis  of  tbe  woods,  are 
temples  dedicated  to  the  king  of  Tei^^eance,  near 
which  are  placed  pillars  of  stone,  witb  patbetic  des- 
criptions  of  tragical  events  j  and  many  acts  of  cm- 
elty  perpetrated  tbere  by  ouUąps  ud  robbers."* 
Page  37. 

10  This  was  written  while  Mr.  Wilkes  was  sheriff 
of  London,  and  wben  it  was  to  be  feared  be  wouM 
rattle  his  cbain  a  year  longer  as  lord  mayor. 

>i  «  Tbere  is  likewise  in  the  same  gaiden,  ris. 
Yven-Ming-YTen,  near  Pekin,  a  fortified  town,  witb 
its  portf^  streets,  public  8quares,  temples,  ms^kets;, 
shops,  and  tribunals  of  justice ;  in  short,  witb  every 
thing  tbat  is  at  Pekin,  only  on  a  smaller  scala. 

"  In  this  town  the  emperon  of  China,  who  are 
too  much  the  slaves  of  their  greatness  to  af^pear  in 
public,  and  their  women,  wbo  are  ezcloded  from  it 
by  cnslom,  are  frequently  diTcrted  witb  tbe  bunry 
and  bustle  of  tbe  capital,  whicb  is  tbere  repceacoted. 
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That  eatteni  festare,  ait  nint  next  prodooe, 

Tho^  not  tar  preaent  yet  for  fntnre  ose, 

Our  sons  tome  t^e  of  greataess  nwy  behoM, 

Cast  m  the  genuine  Asiatic  moutd : 

Who  of  three  realnn  sball  condescend  to  kaow 

No  more  than  he  can  spy  from  Wiodsor^s  brow  ; 

For  bim  that  blessing  of  a  better  thne, 

The  Muse  sball  deal  awhile  in  bńck  and  limę; 

Surpass  the  botd  A  AEAOI  in  designa, 

And  o*er  the  Tbames  fiing  one  stupendous  linę 

Of  marble  arches»  in  a  bridge,  that  cuts  >> 

From  Richmond  Ferry  slant  to  Brentfford  Batts. 

Brentfbrd  with  London's  charms  will  we  adom  ; 

Brentford,  the  bisbopric  of  parson  Home. 

There  at  one  glance,  the  royal  eye  shall  meet 

Eaeh  raried  beauty  of  St  James^s  street ; 

Stont  Talbot  there  sball  ply  with  hackney  chair  ^ 

And  patriot  Betty  fix  ber  fruiŁ-shop  there  ^*. 

Like  distant  thunder,  oow  the  coach  of  state 

Rolls  o'er  the  bridge,  that  groans  beneath  its  weight. 

The  oouft  hath  crost  the  ttream;  the  sporfs  begin  } 

Now  Noe]  preachet  of  rebelllon'8  sin : 

And  as  the  powers  of  his  strong  pathos  rise, 

Lo,  bnaen  tears  fali  from  sir  Fletcher^s  ejres  >^ 

While  skulking  romid  the  pewa,  that  babę  of  grace, 

Who  ne*er  before  at  sermon  sbowM  his  fhce, 

See   Jemmy    TwHdier    sbambles;     itop!     ftop 

thief»! 
He^s  ftol'n  the  earl  of  Denbigh*^  handkerchief. 
Łet  Barrington  arrest  hhn  in  mock  fury  i', 
And  Manifield  hang  the  knare  wtthont  a  jury  *. 
But  hąrk,  tfte  ^oice  of  battle  shouts  from  ikr  ^^ 
The  Jews  and  maccaronis  are  at  war : 
The  Jews  prevałl,  and,  thnnd*ring  from  the  stocks, 
Tkey  aeize,  they  bind,  they  circomcise  Charles 

Pox». 
Fair  ScbweHenbergen  smiles  tiie  sport  to  see, 
And  all  the  maids  of  honoar  ery  Te  I  He  ^M 
Be  theae  the  raral  pastimes  that  attend 
Great  Bninswick^ś  leisnre :  thete  shall  best  nnbend 

fleveral  ttmes  m  the  year,  by  the  eomiohs  of  the 
palaofo''    Page  32. 

i^Sir  Wn)iam'9  enormons  account  of  Chhiese 
bridges,  too  ioog  to  be  berę  inerted.    Yidapage  53. 

13  **  Some  of  these  emiuehs  personate  porters.'' 
Page  32. 

14  "  Fruits  and  all  sorts  of  refreshments  are  eried 
aboat  the  streets  in  this  mock  city."  The  oame  of 
a  woman  who  kept  a  fhiit^hop  in  St.  James't 


1^  "  Drew  inm  tears  down  Pluto'8  cheek.** 
MUtoo. 

16  **  Neither  are  thieTes,  pick-pockets,  and 
sbarpert  forgot  m  tbeae  letlilTak  },  f bat  noble  pro- 
fesaion  is  usually  allotted  to  a  good  number  of  the 
most  destrona  eanucbSk"    Yide,  ibid. 

17  «<  The  watch  seizes  on  the  culprit.''  Yide, 
ibid. 

i>  "  He  18  coBTeyed  before  the  judge,  and  mom- 
ttmes  9everely  bastiiiadoed ."    Ibid. 

19  «*  Ouarrels  bappen — ^battles  ensue."     Ibid. 

^  "  £very  libecty  is  permitted,  there  is  no  d^>- 
tinctioo  of  persons."    Ibid. 

SI  *'  This  is  dooe  to  diTcrt  his  imperial  majesty, 
and  the  ladies  of  his  train."    Yide,  ibid. 


His  royal  mind,  whene^er  from  state  withdrawny 
He  trcods  the  velTet  of  his  Itichmood  lawn; 
These  shall  prolong  his  Asiatic  dream, 
Tho*  Europe'8  balance  trembles  on  its  beam.         ^ 
And  thoa,  sn-  William  i  while  thy  plasUc  band 
Creates  each  wonder,  which  thy  bard  has  plann'd« 
While,  as  thy  art  commands,  obsequioiu  rise 
Whate'er  can  please,  or  f righten,  or  snrprise, 
O }  let  that  bard  his  knighfs  protection  claim, 
And  share^  like  fiuthful  Sancho,  Quixote*a  fiime. 


AM 

HEROIC  POSTSCRIPT 

TO 

THE  I^UBLIC, 

OCCASfOKBD  W  THBTR  PAfOUBABŁB  RBCIPTION  OP  A 
I.ATS  BSROIC  BPISTUTO  SIB  WILLIAM  CHAMBBBSy 
KNIGHT,  &C. 

Sieendes  Muss,  paullo  majora  canamns, 

ViigiL 
[Pub^hei  in  1774.] 

I  itf  AT  of  late,  sir  William's  bard,  and  sąmre  \ 
March'd  with  his  hełm  and  bnckler  on  my  lyre, 
( What  time  the  knigbt  prick'd  forth  in  iU-^tanr^d 

hastę, 
Gomptroller  generał  of  the  works  of  taste  *,) 
Now  to  the  public  tune  my  gratef^l  lays, 
Warm'd  wiUi  the  sun-shine  of  t.he  public  pniae  | 
Warm*d  too  with  mem^ry  of  that  golden  time, 
When  Almon  gave  me  reason  for  my  rhyme ; 
— ^  glittering  orbs,  and  what  endear^d  them  more^ 
Each  glittering  orb  the  sacred  featares  borę 
Of  George  the  good,  the  gracioos  and  the  great, 
UnfilM,  nnsweated,  all  of  sterling  weight ; 
Or,  were  they  not,  they  pa88*d  with  current  eas^ 
Good  seemłi^  then  were  good  realities : 
No  senate  had  oonTey^d,  by  smtiggling  art, 
Pow'r  to  the  mob  to  play  Cadogan's  part  ^i 
Now,  thro*  the  land,  that  impioos  pow'r  pretalls^ 
All  weigh  their  soy^reigu  in  their  priyate  scales, 
Aod  find  him  wanting  « :  alt  saTO  me  akme. 
For  sad  to  aay  I  my  glittering  ottn  are  gone^ 
But  iU  beseema  a  poet  to  repenC, 
li^tly  they  canae,  aod  fuli  as  lightly  went. 
Peace  to  their  manes  I  may  they  never  feel 
Some  keea  Scotch  bankeHs  unrelenting  steel ; 
\^liile  I  again  the  Mttse^  sickle  bring 
To  cut  down  dunces,  where8oe'er  they  springi 
Bind  in  poetic  sheaves  the  plenteoos  crop. 
And  stack  my  fu1I-ear'd  load  in  Almon'8  shop. 
For  now,  my  Muse»  thy  &me  is  fixt  as  fate, 
Trembk,  ye  łbols  I  scom,  ye  knaTes  I  hate  ; 

# 

>  Ule  ego  qui  quondam,  &c.    Vłrgll,  dr  ftdtn^ 
body  for  bim. 

sput  synonimously  for    his  mą}esty*8  #oriU. 
See  sir  Wiłliam^s  tKle  page. 

'  Master  of  the  miot. 

4  **  Thou  art  wei^hed  in  the  balaiiMs,  MA  «l 
found  wanting.**    £kantel,  chttp.  8^  v.  fl7. 
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^  know  the  vigoar  of  Łhy  eagle  wiogs, 
I  koow  thy  strains  cao  pierce  the  ears  of  kingi. 
Did  China^s  monarch  berę  in  Britaio  dozc. 
And  was,  like  western  kings,  a  king  of  prasę  ^, 
Thy  song  oould  cnre  his  Asiatic  spleen, 
And  make  him  wish  to  see  and  to  be  aeeo. 
That  solemn  vein  of  irony  so  fine  6, 
Whicb,  e*en  rcYiewcrs  own,  adorns  thy  linę, 
Would  make  him  soon  against  his  greatoess  sio, 
Desert  bis  sofa,  monnt  bis' pałanquin, 
Aoi)  post  where*er  the  goddess  led  the  way, 
Perchaoce  to  proud  Spithead's  imperial  bay ; 
Tbere  should  be  see,  as  otber  fblks  bave  seen  ^ 
That  ships  bave  anchors,  and  that  seas  are  green, 
Should  own  the  tackling  trim,  the  streamers  fine, 
With  Sandwich  prattle,  and  with  Bradshaw  dine. 
And  then  sail  back,  amid  the  cannon^s  roar» 
As  safe,  as  sagę,  as  when  he  left  the  shore. 

Such  is  thy  pow'r,  O  goddess  of  the  song, 
Come  then,  and  guide  my  careless  pen  along ; 
Yet  keep  it  in  the  bounds  of  sense  and  verse, 
Kor,  Iłke  Mac-Homer,  make  me  gabbie  Grse  K 
*Ko,  let  the  flow  of  these  spontaneous  rhymes 
So  truły  touch  the  temper  of  the  times, 
That  be  wbo  runs  may  read  ;   whiłe  well  he  knows 
I  write  in  metre,  what  he  tbinks  in  prote ; 
So  sball  my  song,  undisctplioM  by  art, 
Find  a  sore  patron  in  each  Engitsh  heart. 
If  this  it's  fetę,  let  ali  the  frippery  tbings, 
Be-p1ac*d,  be.peo8ioD'd,  and  be-staiT*d  by  kingi, 
Frown  on  the  page,  and  with  festidious  eye, 
like  old  young  Fannius,  cali  it  bJaipbemy  9, 
htt  these  prefer  a  leTee*s  barmiess  talk. 
Be  a8k'd  how  often,  and  how  fer  they  walk, 
Proad  of  a  single  word,  nor  hope  for  morę, 
Tbo'  Jenkinson  is  blesŁ  with  many  a  seore : 

A  Kien-Long,  the  present  emperor  of  China,  is  a 
Boet.  M.  de  Yoltaire  did  bim  the  bonour  to  treat 
bimasabrotheraboTetwoyearsago;  andmylate 
patron,  sir  William  Cbambers,  bas  giveo  a  fine  and 
mott  intelltgible  prose  version  of  an  ode  of  bis  ma- 
jesty  upon  tea,  in  bis  postscript  to  bis  Dissertation. 
1  am,  howeTer,  vain  enough  Ło  think,  that  the 
emperor^s  composition  woald  bave  appeared  still 
better  in  my  heroic  ^erse ;  but  sir  William  fore- 
stalled  it;  oo  whicb  account  1  bare  entirely  broke 
with  bioi. 

^  <*  A  fine  Tein  of  solemn  irony  runi  throngb 
tbis  piece.*^  See  Mootbiy  Reriew,  under  the  aitide 
of  the  Heroic  Epistle  toSir  William  Cbambers. 

"^  A  certatn  naTal  erent  bappened  just  about  two 
calendar  months  after  tbe  publication  of  the  Heroic 
Epistle.  Twas  imponible,  coosidering  the  neces- 
•ary  preparations,  it  could  ba^e  been  sooner.  Facts 
are  stubbom  tfaings. 

•  See,  if  tbe  reader  thlnk»  it  #orth  wbile,  a  late 
tr^nślation  of  the  Iliad. 

•  Tbe  noble  personage  berę  alloded  to,  being 
asked  to  read  the  Heroic  Epistle,  said  '*  No,  it  was 
aa  bad  as  Uasphemy.*' 

Befbre  I  sent  the  MS.  to  tbe  press,  I  discorer- 
that  an  aocidental  biot  had  madę  all  but  tbe  first 
syllahle  of  this  name  illeglble.  I  was  doubtfiil, 
t&er^yre  whether  to  pńnt  it  Fannius  or  Fannta. 
After  mucb  deliberatiop,  I  tboagfat  it  best  to  use  the 
naiciiline  terminatioo.  If  I  ha^e  done  wrong,  I 
aak  pwdoDy  not  only  oi  tba  author,  but  the  ladf. 


For  otber  ears  my  honert  tiumberi  aoand, 
With  otber  praise  those  numbera  sball  be  crownM, 
Praise  that  sball  spread,  no  pow  V  can  make  it  ieai, 
\^liiie  Britain  boasts  the  butwark  of  her  pross. 
Yes,  sons  of  freedom  I  yes,  to  whom  (  pay, 
Warm  from  tbe  heart,  Uiis  tńbutary  lay  ; 
That  lay  sball  liye,  tho*  court  and  Gmb-street  si{k, 
Your  young  Marcelina  was  not  born  to  die. 
Tbe  Muse  shall  nurse  bim  up  to  niao^s  eslate, 
And  break  the  black  asperity  of  fate  *o 

Ad  mit  bim  then  your  candidate  (br  famę, 
Pleas*d  if  in  your  review  he  read  his  name, 
llio'  not  with  Mason  and  with  Gold^^mith  pnt, 
Yet  cheek  by  jowl  with  Garrick,  Colman,  Foote; 
But  if  with  higher  bards  that  name  you  rangę. 
His  modesty  must  think  your  jtidgment  strange— 
So  when  o*er  Crane-coiirt's  phiiosc^hic  gods, 
Tbe  Jo^e-like  majesty  of  Prinzle  nods, 
If  e'er  he  chance  to  wake  on  Newton *s  chair, 
He  "  wonders  how  the  devil  he  came  tbere." 
Whate^er  his  feme  or  fetę,  on  this  depend  ; 
He  is  and  means  to  be  his  coun^y*s  firiend. 
T\%  bot  to  try  bis  i^trength  that  now  be  sporis 
With  Chinese  gardens,  and  with  Chioeae  cooits: 
But  if  that  country  claim  a  graver  strain, 
If  real  danger  threat  feir  fireedom*8  reign, 
If  h^^ling  peers,  in  prosUtutlon  bold, 
Sell  her  as  cheaply  as  themseWes  they  wcAA  ; 
Or  they,  wbo,  bonour^d  by  the  peopIe's  ehoioe, 
Against  tliat  people  lift  their  rebel  Toice, 
And,  baaely  crouching  (br  their  paltry  pay, 
Yote  tbe  best  birthright  of  ber  sona  away, 
Permit  a  nation'8  in-bom  wealth  to  fly 
In  mean,  unkingly  prodigality; 
Nor  ere  they  give,  ask  how  the  sums  wers  spent, 
So  quickly  8quander*d,  tho'  so  lately  lent — 
If  this  they  dare;  tbe  tbunder  of  his  song. 
Rolling  in  deep  ton'd  cnergy  along,  [name, 

Shall  strike,  witb  truth*s  dread  bolt,  each  miscresoft 
Wbo,  dead  to  duty,  senseless  e'en  to  shame, 
Betray*d  his  country.     Yes,  ye  feithlesa  crew, 
His  Mu8e*8  Yengeance  shall  your  crimes  porsue, 
Stretch  you  on  satire's  raclf  and  bid  you  lie 
Fit  garbage  for  the  belUhound,  lufemy. 
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•Si  qna  feta  aspera  rumpas. 


Tu  MarceUus  eris. 


VIf|iŁ 


ODE 

TO 

MR.  PINCHBECK, 

VP01C  HIS  yiWŁT  INTSNTID 

PATENT  CANDLE-SNUFFERS  j 

BT  MALCOLM  m' OSKCOOR,  BSQ.  AUTBOR  OF  TBl 
HSaOIC  BPI8TLB  TO  SIB  WILLIAM  CBAMBEBS,  AXf 
THB  HBBOIC  POSTSCBIPT. 

Quoasque  ergo  frustra  pascemus  ignigenum  istum? 

ApuleiiMcLlib.'^. 
Why  sbottid  a  patent  be  granted  tothit  caudle^sof- 
fer  in  vain  ? 

iPuhUshed  in  1776.] 


ODE  TO  MR.  PINCHBECK. 


4i5 


ADYERTISEMENT. 

EvEK  aince  my  first  poblicatioo,  the  cnriosity,  not 

to  say  anziety,  of  the  worid  conceruing  my  name, 

\ua  been  lo  great,  tbat  it  has  freqaent]y  given  me 

pain  to  coDoeal  what  the  world  wili  now  see  it  was 

not  pcKtsibly  in  my  power  to  diacover. 

•  Inabort.  1  had  no  name,  till  the  Toyal  fiiTonr 

lately  restored  my  ^ery  aocient  and  honourable  elan 

to  its  pristine  title  and  honours.     I  wak  thetefore 

in  the  same  deplonible  case  with  a  ceitain  nameleas 

lady  ^,  whom  I  have  long  had  the  honoor  to  cali 

my  neighbour,  and  who  I  shioerely  hope,  will  soon, 

by  the  same  favour,  be  restored  to  that  title,  which, 

npon  my  honoar,  I  believe,  she  hai  erroneously, 

and  taot  intentioiially,  forfeited. 

I  haTe  only  to  add,  that  now,  when  the  public  is 
in  poasession  of  my  real  name,  it  will  not,  I  bope, 
rafier  any  national  prejudice  to  -  prevent  it  fiom 
lecming  this  my  fint  lyrical  attempt  with  its 
Ibnner  candour.  But  I  most  needs  ny,  that  if 
this  Ode  does  not  sell  as  well  as  Mr.  Cumberlaod's, 
1  shalt  be  apt  to  impnte  it,  not  to  any  inforiority  of 
lyrical  ordonance,  but  merely  to  its  haTing  being 
writtew  by  a  Scotchman. 
KnighUbńdge,  May  6, 17*76. 

<  Tbe  dutchess  of  Kingston. 


ODE. 


IłłostkioÓs  Pinchbeck  1  condesoend, 
Tboa  well.bel<rv'd,  and  best  king^s-friend, 

These  lyric  lines  to  view ; 
O !  may  they  prompt  thee,  e'er  too  late. 
To  snnif  the  candle  of  the  state, 

That  borns  a  little  blue. 

It  once  had  got  a  stately  wiek, 
Whea  in  its  patent  candlestick 

The  Revolution  pot  it ; 
Ąs  wbite  as  waz  we  saw  it  shine 
Thro'  two  whole  lengths  of  Bran8wick'8  linc, 

Till  Bote  fint  dar^d  to  smut  it. 

StDoe  then— bat  wherefore  tell  the  tale  ? 
Eooagb,  that  now  it  bnmeth  pale. 

And  Borely  wastes  its  tallow  : 
Nay,  if  thy  poet  ńghtiy  weens, 
(Tboogh  liUle  skiird  in  ways  and  means) 

Its  8eve-all  is  but  shallow. 

Cotne  then,  ingenions  artist,  comey 
And  put.thy  finger,  and  thy  thumb, 

loko  each  polish'd  handle : 
On  thee  alone  our  hopes  depend, 
Thy  king's,  and  eke  thy  coontry'8  friend, 

To  Łrim  Old  Bngland's  candle. 

Bot  fint  we  pray,  for  fts  relief, 
Płock  firoin  its  wiek  each  tory  thief, 

U  ełse  most  quickly  rue  it ; 
Whilc  N—  and  M—  sputter  there, 
ThouMt  ne^erpreyent  with  all  thy  care, 

The  melting  of  the  suei 

Thefc»s  Twitcher  too,  that  old  he.witch, 
^cki  in  its  bole  as  black  as  pitch. 


And  makes  a  filŁby  pother  * ; 
When  curst  with  soch  a  sorry  fiend. 
And  lighted  too  at  either  end, 

'Twill  soon  be  in  a  smotber. 

I  fear  me  much,  in  such  a  plight, 
Those  tapen  blest  would  lose  their  light, 

Canadian  fisnes  that  deck ; 
Wbich  pious  — * —  ordains  to  blaze. 
And  grid  with  their  establish'd  rays, 

Our  lady  of  Quebec. 

His  arms,  thou  hallowed  image  !  biesa. 
And  sureiy  thou  canst  do  no  less, 

He  is  thy  iaith*s  defender  ; 
Thou  owest  thy  place  to  him  alone, 
As  other  Jacobites  have  done, 

And  not  to  the  Pretender. 

Hastę  then,  and  qaash  the  hot  tunnoil, 
That  flames  iu  Boston^s  angry  soil. 

And  frights  the  mother-nation : 
Know,  lady !  if  its  ragę  you  stop, 
Pinchbeck  shail  send  you,  from  his  shop^ 

A  most  soperb  oblation. 

His  patent  snuffers,  in  a  dish 

Of  bumish^d  gold ;  if  morę  you  wish. 

His  Cyciops  shail  bestir 
Their  brawny  stumps,  and  for  thy  sake, 
Of  Pinchbeck's  own  mizt-metal  make 

A  hnge  eztinguisher. 

To  form  the  mass,  Germame,  thy  zeal 
Śball  fumish  that  well-temper^d  steel, 

Thou  didst  at  Minden  brandish } 
Nor  yet  shail  Oloucester^s  reverend  dean, 
Connting  its  worti),  refuse,  I  ween, 

His  ponderous  leaden  standish. 

Poor  doctor  Johnson,  Pm  afraid, 
Can  give  but  metaphoric  atd  ^ 

His  style^s  case-harden'd  graces : 
M*  Pherson,  withont  shame,  or  fear. 
Sir  John  Dairymple,  and  Shebbeara 

Shail  melt  their  brazen  faoes. 

And  surę,  this  mixt  metallic  stuff. 
Will  yield  materials  large  enough 

To  mould  the  mighty  cone ; 
But  how  transport  it,  when  *tis  cast 
Across  the  deep  Atlantic  rast, 

'Twill  weigfa  some  thousand  stone  ? 

'*  Leave  that  to  me"  our  lady  cries, 
'*  Howe^er  gigantic  be  itasize, 

I  have  a  scheme  in  petto ; 
PU  fly  with  it  firom  shore  to  shore,  - 
Safe  as  my  sooty  sister  borę, 

Her  outtage  to  Loretto. 

"  Swift  to  the  congress  with  my  frerght 
PU  speed,  and  on  their  heads  its  weight 

Souse  with  soch  skill  and  care ; 
That  Pufnam,  Washington  beneath. 
And  gasping  Lee  shail  wish  to  breathe 

A  pint  of  Priestley's  air  \ 

1  Our  ingenious  inTentor's  snuffers  are  peeuliarly 
calcula^  to  remedy  this  evil,  to  which  indeed  aU 
candles  are  morę  or  less  subject. 

See  the  Patentee's  AdvertiaemenL 

s  This  great  philosopher  has  lately  discovered  a 
method  of  fabricating  a  new  species  of  air^  of  so 
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"  The  deed  n  done,  ihy  foes  are  dead. 
No  loDgrer  Eogland,  shalt  thou  dread 

Such  Presbyterian  huffers ; 
Thy  candle^s  radiance  ne*er  shall  fade, 
With  now  and  tben  a  HtUe  aid, 

From  Piiichbfck'B  patent  tunfiert." 

mfinitely  superior  salubrity  and  daration  to  that 
migar  atmospherical  air,  irhich,  for  want  of  better, 
we  ha^e  been  obliged  to  breathe  for  upwards  of  five 
thousand  years,  that  it  is  to  be  siipposed  that  no 
macaroni,  8avoir  Y>vre,  or  in  płain  EngHsh,  no  body 
that  knows  wbat*s  what,  will  m  futurę  condesceod 
to  respire  aoy  air,  that  is  not  sealed  wHh  the  doc- 
tor*s  own  arms,  and  signed  with  his  own  hand-wiifc- 
ing.  It  is  to  he  fóared,  however,  that  his  pneuma- 
tic  Yials  will  be  liable  to  be  counterfełted,  as  onr 
phiłoBopher  bas  not  łnterest  enoagh  at  coort  to 
procore  a  patent.  Indeed  were  soch  a  patent 
granted,  it  might  tapersede  Mr.  Prochbeck'8 ;  be- 
cause  that  in  this  air  a  candle  is  found  to  bum  witli 
■o  bright  and  oontiaued  a  flame,  that  it  ooaki  nerer 
want  anuffing. 

Vol.  II.  ci  Dr.  Prieitley'a  Espetimenta  on  Air. 


MASONA  POEliS. 


Air 

EPI^TŁB 

TO 

DR.  SHEBBEAREi       ' 

TO   WHICH    18  ADD^D 

AK  ODE 

TO 

SIR  FLETCHBR  N0RTOV, 

lo  imitatk»  «f  Hbnce,  Ode  YIII.  Book  IV. 

ir 

MALCOLM  M'oR80€oa,  Of  KHiaaTBBaiDOi,  aso. 

Author  of  the  Heroic  Kpistle  to  Sir  Wm.  Chaln- 

bers,  kc 

[JhŁhlished  in  1777.] 


Al>VXRTf9EllfiEaNT. 

Thouoh  i  look  upon  this  poete,  in  point  of  el«?a- 
tion  of  dtctioa  and  soblinity  4f  seolinMat,  to  be  aa 
highly  heroical,  m  ny  Epittie  to  Sir  WiUiam 
Chambers,  yet  I  bare  dot  thonghi  propar  to  add 
that  epithet  tn  it  on  the  tttle-^wga.  I  am  williog 
to  wish  that  first  productioii  df  my  inusa  may  pre- 
ienre  the  distinction  wbicb  it  now  ponesses,  of  be- 
ing  całled  the  Heroic  Epistle,  par  excetlence.  Be- 
sides  this  consideration,  the  diiferent  ranks  of  tbe 
tWD  pers<ms,  tn  whom  Ditse  two  a^ks  are  address- 
ed,  rpąntre  a  difthn^rtce  to  be  madę  ra  this  matter ; 
and  it  would  be  uupardonallfe  ha  me  not  td  dtaori- 
mhiate  beiveen  a  comptrofler  of  his  inajesty's  works, 
ii«A  UlFB  liaektiey  scritAler  of  a  newspapir ;  beti^en 
•  praeettfli  «Ml  a  p^aioner,  a  kMii^  x>f  tUi  {Hte 
star,  and  a  broken  apotfaecary. 


A» 
EPI8TŁB 

TO 

DIL  8HEBBEARE. 

O  roa  a  thoaaand  tongnes  1  and  ewery  tongne 
like  Jobnson'8,  ami*d  witb  wofds  of  aa  feet  loog  i, 
In  multitadioous  Tociferatioa 
To  panegyriciJK  this  glorioos  natioa, 
Wbose  libeity  results  from  ber  taxati<m. 
O,  for  that  paasiye,  penakmary  spirit, 
That  by  ita  prostitution  pcoves  its  merit ! 
That  rests  on  rigbt  di^ine,  all  regal  claioas. 
And  give8  to  George,  whate'er  it  gave  to  Jamea: 
Tben  shoukl  my  tory  numbers,  old  Shebbeare, 
Tickle  tbe  tatter^d  fragment  of  tby  ear  > ! 
Tben  all  that  ouce  was  yirtnous,  wise,  or  brate, 
That  quelPd  a  t]rrant»  that  abbor>d  a  sla^e, 
Tben  Sydney's,  Russella  patriot  fiime  sboaUl  fisll, 
Besmear^d  with  mirę,  like  black  Dalrymple'8  gali ; 
Tben,  like  thy  prose,  abould  my  fetooioua  ver«e 
Tear  eacb  immortal  plume  from  Nassan^s  heane^ 
That  modem  monarchs,  in  that  plomage  gay, 
Might  stare  and  strat,  the  peacoeks  of  a  day. 
But  I,  like  Anstey,  feeł  myself  un6t 
To  run,  with  hoUow  speed,  two  heats.  of  wit. 
He»  at  fint  starting,  won  both  famę  and  money, 
The  bets  ran  high  on  Bladud'8  Ciceroni  ^  ; 
Sipce  distaoc^d  quitey  like  a  gallM  jadę  be  winccs. 
And  lashes  nnknown  priests,  and  praises  well-known 
So  I,  when  first  I  tunM  th'  heroic  hiy»     [prhioes  *. 
.Galn*d  PownaU'8  praise,  as  well  as  A1mon*a  pay. 
In  me  the  nation  plac^d  its  tuneful  hope, 
Its  second  CbuiohiU,  or  at^^aat  its  Pope : 

1  Se8quipedalia  yerba.    Hor. 

*  Churchill*  !■  alluding  to  thia  c^ital  anecdota 
in  our  doctor'8  lifo,  aays,  ia  his  poem  caOed  tbt 
Author, 

The  whole  intent 
Of  that  paradę,  was  famę,  not  punishmenŁ 
Intimating  that  his  ears  received  no  detriment  tń 
the  pillory.  My  line  intimates,  that  they  did.  How- 
eyer,  if  my  intimation  be  false,  it  is  easily  refhted : 
tbe  doctor  bas  only  to  exp06e  his  ears  again  to  tha 
public,  and  tbe  reat  fact  will  be  flagrant. 

3  Anglie^,  Bath  Guide* 

*  Without  a  notę  posterity  will  Dever  nodentand 
this  line.  Two  or  three  years  ago  thia  gentlemaii 
found  himaelf  iibeUed  in  a  pewspaper ;  and  oa  sos* 
pecting  a  certain  clei^ryman  ta  to  the  antbor,  ba 
wrote  a  first  canto  of  a  poem,  called  tbe  Priest 
Dissected,  in  which  he  prepared  all  chirurgical 
matters  pre?k>us  to  tbe  operation.  In  the  meatt 
time  tbe  person  pro^ed  an  alibi,  and  8aved  his  ba- 
eon.  To  tbis  fint  and  unique  caato  the  author  pre- 
fixed  a  soińethiDg  tn  which  be  exculpated  bimself 
from  being  tbe  author  of  the  Heroic  Epistle,  whkh 
it  seems  had  been  laid  to  his  charge  doring  tbe  timi 
the  elan  of  Macgreggors  continued  witbout  a  nam*» 
and  which,  as  tbe  worłd  w^\  knowi,  waa  the  only 
reason  which  preTedted  me  lirom  daiming  the  nerit 
of  tbat  prodtfctiofi.  It  is  to  this  aometbing,  «M 
the  latter  part  of  the  Ime  nHudea.  For  iii  it  be 
had  toM  the  p^Mie,  tbat  bis  mąiesty  bad  ten  chiU 
dren,  which  it  knew  Tcqr  «aU  bafore.  łlence  tbt 
epithet,  wełl-known. 
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Yroudly  I  fińck'd  «loD|f,  nr  Willkm^s  sąuire, 

Bade  kings  recite  my  sMhifl  aod  qiieeiM  admire ; 

Chaste  maids  of  hoooor  praw'd  my  stout  endeaTonr, 

Sir  Thomas  ^swore  *<Tbe  M\ow  wasdamn^d  cle?er." 

Bat  poptilarity,  alas  !  has  wings. 

And  flits  as  sood  from  poets  as  from  kings. 

My  pompous  Postscript  fioaod  itself  diBdam'd 

As  mach  as  Milfcon's  Paradise  RegainM— — 

And  wh«D  I  darM  tbe  Patent  SonfEen  handlCt 

To  trim,  with  Pinchey^s  aid,  Old  Eogland*s  candle, 

The  lyric  Miise,  so  lamę  was  her  conidition, 

Coald  hardly  hop  beyond  a  fifth  edttioD. 

Yes,  'tis  a  generał  tnitb,  aod  strange  as  true, 

(Kenrick  sball  prove  it  in  his  next  Reriew) 

That  no  one  bard,  in  tbese  degenerata  da]^ 

Can  write  two  works  desenring  eqaal  praise. 

Whether  the  matter  of  whicb  minds  ara  madę 

Be  groirn  of  late  mephitio  and  decay*d, 

Or  wants  phiogiston,  I  forbear  to  say, 

The  problem^s  morę  in  doctor  Priestłey's  way. 

Be  knows  of  spirit  the  materiał  whcle, 

For  Priestley  has  the  cure  of  Shelbnme's  soul  <. 

Enough  oif  Bouls,  unless  we  waste  a  linę, 
Shehł>eare  !  to  pay  a  compliment  to  thine : 
Which  fbrg*d,  of  old,  of  strang  Hibemian  brassy 
Shines  throagh  the  Paris  płaister  of  tby  face. 
And  bronzei  it)  ncore  firom  shame,  or  tense, 
To  the  fiat  glare  of  finisb'd  impudenoe. 
"Wretch !  that  from  slander^sfiłtb  art  ever  gleaning. 
Spite  withont  spite,  malice  witbout  meaning  s 
The  same  abusive,  base,  abandon  d  thing, 
When  pilloried,  ur  pensionM  by  a  king. 
Old  as  thou  art,  methinks,  'twere  sagę  advice, 
That  North  shoułd  cali  thee  off  from  hnnting  Price ''. 
Some  younger  blood-houad  of  his  bawling  pack 
Might  sorer  gali  his  presbyterian  back. 
Thy  toopiless  jaws  sbonld  free  thee  from  the  figbt; 
Thou  canst  but  mambie,  when  thon  mean^st  U>  bite. 
Say,  then,  to  gi^e  a  reqaiem  to  thy  toils, 
What  if  my  Muse  arimy'd  her  lo  thy  spoils. 
And  took  the  field  for  thee,  tbro^  pnre  good  natnre  ? 
Courts  praisM  by  thee,  are  carst  beyond  her  satire. 
Yet,  when  she  pleases,  she  caa  deal  in  praise: 
£sempli  gratia,  hear  her  floent  lays 
IiTtol  the  preseat,  the  propitioas  hoor, 
When  Europę,  trembling  at  Britannia's  power. 
Bida  all  ber  prinoes,  with  paciflc  care, 
Keep  oeutral  distance,  whilc  she  wings  the  war 
Cross  the  Atlantic  Tast ;  in  dread  array, 
Herself  to  ▼anqutih  in  America. 
Where  soon,  we  tmst,  the  brother  chieis  shall  see 
Tbe  congrest  pl^ige  tbem  in  a  cup  of  tea, 
Toast  peaoe  and  pienty  to  their  rootber  nation,    . 
Oive  tfaree  hozzas  to  George  aod  to  taicction. 
And  beg,  to  make  their  loyal  hearts  tbe  iighter, 
He'd  send  tbem  o^er  dean  Tucker,  with  a  mitre^ 

&  The  Petronłus  of  tiie  present  age  needs  not  the 
additK>n  of  a  simaine  to  make  the  worid  oertain 
wbo  is  meant  by  this  appellative.  He  was  better 
known  by  tbe  name  of  Long  Sir  Thomas.  (Robinson) 

<>  U  is  not  here  insinuated,  that  the  soal  in  ques- 
tjon  wants  curing.  The  word  cure  is  here  put  for 
care,  in  the  seose  in  which  eoclesiastłcal  lawyers 
nse,  cura  animarom. 

'^  See  a  series  of  wretched  letiera,  written  by 
Shebbeare,  in  the  Pfiblic  AdYertisęr^  aod  other 
pnpers. 

YoL.  XVIU, 


In  lancy'8  eye,  I  ken  tbem  frotn  ftfaf 

tJurcled  with  feather  wreaths,  unstain^d  by  tar : 

In  place  of  laurels,  these  shall  bind  their  brow. 

Famę,  bonour,  virtue,  all  are  featbers  now. 

Ey'n  beauty's  self,  unfeather^d^  if  we  spy, 

Is  hideoos  to  oor  macaroni  eye. 
Foolisb  the  bard,  wbo,  in  such  flinUsy  times,    * 

Would  load  with  satire  or  with  sense  his  rfaymes  i 

No,  let  my  numbers  flutter  ligbt  in  air, 

As  careleas  as  the  nlken  goesamer. 

Or  should  I,  playfiil,  lift  tbe  Mose'8  scourge, 

Tby  oocks  should  leod  their  tails,  my  cockiog 
Geofge», 

To  make  the  rod.    So  fear  not  thon  the  song; 

To  whip  a  post,  I  ne'er  will  waste  a  thong. 

Werę  I  inclin'd  to  ponish  coortly  loołs, 

Pd  lash  the  knaves  before  I  fiapt  the  fbols* 

Gigantic  vice  sboukl  oo  my  ordeal  burn, 

Long  ere  it  came  to  thy  poor  pigmy  tum. 
But  sure  *tis  best»  whate'er  rash  Whigs  may  say^ 

To  sieep  within  a  whole  skin,  while  one  may ; 

Por  Whigs  are  mighty  prone  to  run  stark  miń, 
If  credence  in  archbishops  may  be  taad. 

Therefore  PU  keep  within  discretion's  rule. 
And  tum  trae  Tory  of  the  Mansfield  school. 

So  shall  I  'scape  that  creature's  tyger  paw, 
Which  some  cali  Liberty,  and  some  cali  Law  9* 

Whose  whale-like  mouth  is  of  that  savage  shape, 
Wheue^er  his  loog-rob'd  showman  bids  him  gapę, 
With  tusks  so  strong,  with  grinders  so  tremendons, 
And  such  a  iength  en  gullet,  Heaven  defend  usl 
That  should  you  peep  into  the  red-raw  track, 
Twould  make  yoar  >cold  flesh  creep  upon  your 

back. 
A  maw  like  that,  what  mortal  may  withstand  ? 
*Twoiild  swallow  all  the  poeU  in  the  land. 

Oune,  then,  Shebbeare  1  and  hear  tby  bard  deliTer 
Unpaid-fbr  praises  to  tby  pension-giyer.    [mnie  ^^ ! 
Hear  me,  ,like  Tucker,  swear,    "  So  help  me, 
I  write  not  for  prefermenfs  golden  Yiews."    . 
But  hold-*-tis  on  thy  prOvince  to  iotrude : 
1  wnold  be  loyal,  but  would  not  be  rude. 
To  thee,  my  ▼eteran,  I  bis  famę  consign  ; 
Take  thou  St  James^s,  be  St.  Stephen*8  minę. 
Hail,  genial  hot-bedl  whose  prolificsoil 
So  well  repays  all  I^orth*s  perennial  toil, 
Whence  he  caa  raise,  if  want  or  wbim  incline^ 
A  crop  of  rot(>8,  as  pleotiful  as  pines, 
Wet^nurse  of  taTero-waiters  and  nabobs, 
Tbat  empties  first,  and  after  fills  their  fobs : 
(As  Prittgle,  to  procure  a  sanę  secretion, 
PurgfiS  the  prims  viSB  of  repletion.) 
What  scalę  of  metaphor  sball  fancy  raise. 
To  climb  the  heights  of  thy  stupendous  praise  } 
Thrice  bas  the  Sun  commencM  his  annual  ride, 
Smce,  foli  of  years  and  praise,  tby  mocher  diec^ 
Twas  then  I  saw  thee  with  exulting  eyes, 
A  second  pb^nik,  firom  ber  asbes  rise  j 
MarkM  all  the  craces  of  thy  luyal  crest. 
Sweet  with  the  perfume  of  its  parent  nest 

« 

^  A  great  Cock-fighter  and  łittle  senator,  who,  ia 
the  last  parliament,  called  the  fleroic  Postscript  a 
libel. 

9  With  courtiers  and  cburchmen  the  terms  are 
synonimous.    See  a  late  Sermon. 

>o  l*he  reverend  dean  took  a  sotemn  oatb  in  one 
of  his  late  pamphlcts,  that  be  would  not  be  a  blsho|^ 

£  e 
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Rarechick)  Ikowattiiy  af  «llooiirt  carenes, 
How  soft,  tkow  echo-like,  ii  chirp'd  addmses. 
PrtK^ed,  I  cry'd,  thy  fulł-flcdg'd  plumet  i&aMd, 
Each  true-blutt  featber  Aball  be  tipt  with  goM ; 
Ordain'd  thy  race  of  futurę  famę  to  ran. 
To  do,  wbate^er  thy  mother  left  undooe. 
In  al]  ber  smootb,  obseąuious  patbs  procecd. 
For,  know,  poor  Op^poBitioo  wantt  a  head. 
With  hom  and  hound  ber  Iniaut  scboolboyi  rouB, 
And  for  a  fbx-cbase  qait  SC.  Stepben^s  dome, 
Forj^tful  of  their  graiidsire  Nimrod's  płao, 
*'  A  migbty  hunter,  but  bis  prey  vas  man  ^K** 
The  rest,  at  crouded  Almack^s  nighUy  bett. 
To  stretch  their  o»  n  beyond  the  natkm>  debt 
Yote  Łben  secure  ;  the  oeedful  mlUiont  raiee, 
Tbat  fili  the  privy.pur8e  with  means  and  waySt 
And  do  it  ąaickly  too,  to  ihow  your  breeding, 
The  weazel  ScuLs  ^^  are  bungry,  and  want  feeding. 
Nor  need  ye  wait  for  tbat  paore  plenteoos  teaiOD, 
When  mad  Amertca  '»  brought  to  leason, 
ObsequłOus  Ireland,  at  tier  sister*s  claim, 
(Sister  or  stepdame,  cali  ber  eitber  name) 
Shall  pour  profusely  ber  Pactolian  tide. 
Nor  leave  ber  natłve  patriots  unsupply^d. 
Earl  Nugem^  sung  >^,  wbite  yet  but  simple  Clare, 
Tbat  wretcbed  Ireland  had  no  gold  to  spare. 
How  oookUt  tbou,  simple  Clare !  tbat  isla  abuse, 
Wbicb  piomplB  and  payi  thy  linsey-wooisey  Masa  ? 

^  A  tif le  of  Af r.  Pope'8.  If  6ur  yoonger  senators 
^ould  take  the  bint,  and  now  and  tben  bunt  a 
minister  instead  of  a  fos,  they  migbt  perbaps  find 
some  f  un  in  it. 

» It  is  not  I»  bot  Sbake^peare,  tbat  gires  my 
countrymen  ihis  ^ithet.      See  Han.  V.  aet  1. 
2. 


For  ooće  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  ber  unguarded  nest  the  weazel  Scot 
Comes  sneakiog,  and  so  sucks  ber  pnnce^ 
eggs,  &c. 

^  The  intellect  not  oniy  of  posterity,  but  of  tbe 
present  reader,  most  here  again  be  eoligbtened  by 
a  notę :  for  tliis  song  was  suog  aboire  two  years  ago, 
and  is  conseąuently  forgotten.  Yet  if  tbe  reader 
will  please  to  recołlect  how  easily  I  brought  to  Ufe 
ńr  William  Chambers's  prose  dissertation  wbicb  bad 
been  dead  half  tbat  time,  be  will,  I  hope,  give  me 
credit  forbeing  able  to  recover  tbisdead  poem  from 
obliTion  also.  It  was  sent  to  ber  majesty  on  ber 
birlhday,  with  a  present.of  Irish  grogram ;  and  the 
•ewFpaper  of  the  day  said  (but  I  know  not  how 
truły)  tbat  the  <|ueen  was  graciously  pleased  to 
thank  tbe  noble  author  for  both  his  pieces  of  stuff. 
Tbe  foet^s  exordium  seemed  to  have  been  taken 
from  tbat  rery  ode  in  Horace  wbicb  I  have  aiso 
attempted  to  imitate  in  this  pampblet  It  began  by 
assuring  ber  majebty,  that  Ireland  was  too  poor  to 
present  berwith  a  pieoe  of  gold  plate : 

Gould  poor  lerene  gifts  affiord, 
Worthy  the  consort  of  ber  lord, 
Of  purest  gold  a  scolptur^d  frame 
Just  emUem  of  ber  zeal  shouM  flame. 

This  supposed  poTerty  of  his  natiire  country  slnick 
me  at  the  time  as  a  merę  gratis-dictum.  I  have, 
tberefore,  endearoured  to  refute  it,  for  the  bonour 
of  Ireland. 


Mistaken  peer !  Her  treaMMi  ai^  en 
Did  she  not  long  poy  Viry  in*  oor  peaoe  ? 
Say,  didsbe  not,  tiJl  rang  tbe  loyal  kneli, 
Irradiato  fesUl  majesty  at  Zell  ? 
Surę  then  sbe  migbt  aford,  to  my  poor  thinkinr. 
One  golden  tombler,  forqiieeaCbarlotte's  drUmHb 
I  care  not,  tf  ber  hinds,  on  fens  and  rocks  ^\ 
Ne'er  roast  one  sbonlder  of  their  &tted  doeks* 
Shall  Irish  binds  to  mutton  mkke  preteosioas  } 
Be  tbeirs  potatoes,  and  be  oan  their  pensioDi. 
If  they  refusB,  great  Nortb„  by  me  advis*d, 
Enact,  tbat  eacb  potatoe  be  e]GC)8*d. 
Ah!  badst  tbou,  Nortb,  adopted  this  sagę  pten. 
And  8cora'd  to  tax  eacb  BHtish  sernng-man, 
Thy  friend  Macgreggor,  wben  be  came  to  low^ 
(As  poets  shonld  do)  in  his  chaise  and  one, 
Had  seen  his  foot-boy  Sawney,  onoe  his  prids^ 
On  stunt  Scotch  poney  troCting  by  bis  side^ 
With  frock  of  fustian,  and  with  cape  of  red. 
Nor  gradg'd  the  guinea  tax'd  npon  his  head. 
But  tush,  I  heed  not— *)r  my  coiintry*s  good 
ril  pay  it — ^it  wi41  purcbase  Yaukee  bk»d— • 
And  well  I  ween,  for  this  beroic  lay, 
Almon  will  giye  me  wherewithal  to  pay. 
Tax  then,  ye  greedy  ministers,  yoar  ill : 
No  raatter,  if  with  ignoranee  or  skitl. 
Be  ours  to  pay,  and  tbat*s  an  easy  taak, 
In  these  blest  times  to  have  is  but  to  ask. 
Ye  know,  wfoate  Vr  is  from  tbe  pobKc  pre^ 
Will  sevenfold  stnk  into  yoor  pn^ate  chesU 
For  he,  the  nursing  fsther,  tbatreceiTes, 
Fuli  freely  tho'  ho  takes,  as  firecly  gi^ea. 
8o  wben  great  Gov,  at  his  mechanic  cali, 
Bids  orient  pearls  f^HO  golden  dragons  falł, 
Each  little  dragonet,  with  brazen  grin, 
Gapes  for  the  preck>us  prize,  and  gułps  It  in. 
Yet  wben  we  peep  behhid  the  magie  scenę, 
One  master-wbeel  direots  the  whole  machinę : 
The  self-same  pearls,  in  nioe  gradation,  all 
Around  one  common  centrę,  rise  and  faji  >^: 
Thus  may  our  state-museum  long  snrprise  ; 
And  wbat  is  sunk  by  totes  in  bribes  arise ; 
Till  mock>d  and  jaded  with  the  puppet  play, 
Old  £ngland'8  genius  tums  with  scoro  away, 
Ascends  bis  sacred  bark,  tbe  sails  nnfurPd, 
And  steers  his  state  to  tbe  wide  western  world  : 
Hfgb  on  the  belm  majestic  Freedom  sUuds, 
In  act  of  cold  contempt  she  wave8  ber  hands. 
*•  Take,  slayes,'*  sbecries, "  the  realms  tbat  I  diaowa, 
Renoimoeyour  birtb-rigfat,  and  destroy  my  thione.* 


M  Alluding  to  these  lines  in  ihe  same  poem  : 

Whei«  starring  hinds  from  fens  and  rocka, 
View  pastnres  rich  with  herds  and  iocks. 
And  only  view— ibrbid  to  taste,  &c. 

And  in  a  notę  on  the  passage,  hc  tells  ns  that  tiiesa 
binds  never  eat  animal  fbod ;  but  says  not  oae  woid 
aboat  potatoes,  ttiat  most  nutritious  of  aU  alimeo^ 
wbicb  is  surely  Tery  disiogennoos^ 

ts  I  was  let  mto  thia  seeret  by  my  lale  patron, 
sir  William  Chambers ;  who,  as  Mr.  CoiCs  automata 
were  Tery  much  in  the  Cbinese  taste,  was  very  ca- 
riotts  to  disoerer  their  mechanism.  I  nrast  do  the 
knight  the^  justice  to  own  that  some  of  oąy  be^ 
things  are  borrowed  from  bim. 
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ODE 

TO 

SIR  TŁETCHER  NORTON, 

ni  IlfITATION  OF  BOftACIy  OMI^TIII.   BOOK   !▼• 


MusB !  were  we  tidi  m  land,  or  stock% 
We'd  send  sir  Fletcher  (a)  a  goUł  bm; 
Who  lately,  to  the  world*t  surpriM, 
Adv»*d  bia  Mn^erei^  to  be'  wite. 
The  zeal  of  cits  shoald  De'er  sorpast  os, 
We*d  make  him  speaker  of  PamaaBUS, 
Or  ootłld  I  boagt  the  mimie  eye 
Of  {b)  Townsbend,  or  of  Banbary, 
Wbose  art  caD  caicb,  in  comic  ^ise^ 
"  Tbe  mamiere  liviii^  as  tbey  rise^'^ 
Aod  fiod  it  tbe  same  easy  thing 
To  bit  (c)  a  JoUiuc  >  or  a  kiDg ; 
IM  faaogings  weaye,  in  fancy's  kMiii« 
For  łady  Nortoił'8  dressiDg  room. 

Bot  (d)  arts  like  theae  1  doii't  ^mity 
Kor  (e)  does  tir  Fletcber  beod  ▼iit& 
Eooogb  for  me  in  tbese  bard  times, 
Wbeo  ev'ry  tbing  is  tazM  but  rfaymety 
To  (/)  tag  a  lew  of  tbete  togekber ; 
Hio'  1  am  qnite  uocertain,  wbetber 
My  fene  will  moch  rgoioe  tbe  knigbt, 
As  (g)  great  a  storę  as  I  set  by't. 
For  rerse,  (Pd  hare  sir  Fletcber  koow  it) 
When  written  by  a  genuine  poet, 
Has  more  of  meaning  and  intent,  i 

Thaa  (A)  modem  acta  of  parliańenL 

Ta  (t)  flt  and  rigbt,  wben  beroet  din» 
Ule  nafcion  abonid  a  tomb  anpply ; 
Y«^  W  Dottbe  votes  of  botb  tbe  bouses, 
Wjtboot  tb'  aaristanoe  of  tha  Mnaea, 

DoKAtBM  pateras  (a),  grataąue  commodoa, 
Genaoriney  meis  sera  sodallbus : 
Boaarem  tripodas,  premia  fbrtiuili 
Graiomm :  neqae  tu  pessima  munerom* 
Ferres,  di^ite  me  scilicet  artium, 
Qiias  aat  (b)  Parrbasias  protalil^  ant  Scopaa  ; 
filc  sazo,  liquidi8  ille  coloribus 
Solen  (c)  nunc  bominem  ponere,  nunc  deum. 
Sed  {d)  non  baec  mihi  y\a ;  nec  (e)  tibi  talium 
Ras  esŁ,  aut  animus  deliciarum  egena. 
Gaudes  carminibos :  (/)carmina  possumus  ' 
^^°''^'^>  (g)  &  pretiam  dtcere  maneria. 
NoD  (A)  incisanotjs  marmora  publicis, 
^er  (i)  ąfUB  spiritus  &  ?ita  redit  bons 
Fost  mortem  dncibus :  (itr)  non  celeres  fugae, 
S<jectaeqQe  retrorsum  Aonibalis  minae, 
Kon  incoidia  Garthagiois  impisB, 

'  A  pbrase  used  by  the  bon  ton  for  a  fat  parson. 
See  a  set  of  escellent  caricatures  published  by 
*  Bretherton,  in  New  Bond-Stre€t 

^  Tbe  imitator  found  himself  obliged  to  deviate 
10  this  place  a  little  furtber  from  liis  original,  tban 
perhapsthe  strict  critic  will  tolerate.  But  as  be 
*>•  not  qoite  so  certańi  of  sir  Fletcber's  fondness 
for  poetry,  as  Horace  seems  to  hare  been  about  tbe 
^ite  of  Censorinus,  be  thougbt  it  best  to  escpreas 
'~        a  modest  diffidcDce  on  tbat  antgect 


Can  give  tbat  penAanefk>e'of  feme 

Tbat  bcroes  from  tbeir  country  claim. 

And  tell  me  |>ray,  to  our  good  king, 

Wbat  fiune  our  present  broiłs  can  bring,  • 

£y*n  should  tbe  Howes  (whicb  aome  folks  doubt)  ' 

Put  Washington  to  total  ront, 

Unless  his  treasurer,  in  an  ode  '  , 

EsEalt  tbe  yictor  to  a  god. 

A  man,  I  know,  may  get  a  pension 

Witbout  the  Mu8e*s  interventioii; 

Yet  what  are  pensions  tO  the  pniise 

Wrapt  up  in  (/)  Caledonian  lays  ? 

Say,  Johnson  !  where  had  been  (m)  Fingal, 

Bot  for  Macpbenon'fi  greąt  assistance  ? 
Tbe  cbieftain  had  been  nought  at  all, 

A  non-exiating  non-eadatence. 
MaCy  like  (n)  a  poet  stout  and  good,  [flood, 

First  (o)  plung>d,  tben  plack'd  him  from  obliviOn'a 
And  bad  him  bluster  at  bis  ease» 
Amoug  the  fruitful  Hebrides. 
A  (p)  commoD  poet  can  revite 
The  man  who  once  bas  been  aiiva : 
But  Mac  reyires,  by  magie  power, 
Tbe  man  who  never  liv'd  before. 

Such  hocus-pocua  tricks,  I  own^ 
Belong  to  Gallic  bards  alooe. 
My  (9)  Muse  woułd  think  her  power  enougb, 
Ccmid  she  make  some  folka  ieyet  proof; 
Qnb  them  immortal  from  tbeic  birtb. 
And  giTe  them  all  tbeir  Ueaven  on  Eartb, 
Then  (r)  doctor  Kaye,  tbat  broad  divine« 
With  lords  and  dukes  should  ever  dine ; 
Post,  prate,  and  preacb,  for  years  on  yeara, 
And  puff  himself  in  gazetteeft. 
Sandwicb  for  aye,  should  shine  (5)  tbe  star» 
Propitioos  to  our  nantl  war ; 


Ejna,  qui  domitd  nomen  ab  Africi 
Locratns  rediit,  clariiU  indieant 
Łaudes,  qoim  Calabrse  (/)  Pierides:  iieąoe 
Si  cbartsD  sileant  quod  ben^  feceria 
Mercedem  tuleris. 

'QoidfoiettlM 
Ma^ortisąue  (m)  pner,  ai  tacitomitas 
Obatafet  merHis  invida  Romoli  ? 
Ereptum  (n)  atygius  Boctibus  £acum 
Virtus,  8l  fsTor,  &  (o)  lingua  potentiuin 
Yatum,  divitibus  coosecrat  insulis. 
Dignum  laude  virum  M usa  (p)  vetat  mori : 
Ca»k>  (q)  M^Bsa  beat.     Sic  (r)  Jovis  intereat 
Optatis  epulis  impiger  Hercules ; 
Ckmm  {s)  Tyndarids  sidus  ab  infimia 


'Tbe  late  promotion  of  a  poet  to  the  treaanrpr- 
abip  of  the  bouaehold,  muat  necessariły  give  to  alt 
true  Totańes  of  the  musea  (as  it  does  to  me)  great 
deleetation.  Tis  wbtsperod,  by  some  people  inthe 
aecret,  tbat  the  very  pactfic  cast  of  tbe  laureafa 
birth-day  ode,  ocoasioaed  the  noble  bard's  esalta* 
tion,  aa  it  w«i  thonght  espedient  to  have  anotbeir 
poetical  placeman  in  readineas  to  celebntetheflnal 
overtbraw  of  Ihe  American  rebels.  Nay,  it  isas- 
sured,  tbat  ą  reversaonary  grant  of  the  office  of 
laureat  bas  in.this  instance  been  superaddęd  to  tba 
treasorership,'  yet  with  the  defalcatiun  of  the  an- 
nnal  butt  ^f  kack,  which  ibe  lord  steward  calculaUift 
will  be  a  considerable  saring  to  the  nation. 


i 


4e^ 

Caulk  all  our  Yesieh'  (f)  leaky  sidet, 
And  in  the  docfcs  work  double  tides. 
While  Stormont  <  grac'd  («)  with  ribband  green, 

KeepB  France  from  inixing  in  the  riot, 
Till'  Britóio**  lion  vcnt8  his  spleen, 

And  tean  his  rebel  wheipt  in  qiiiet. 

Onasaas  (/)  eripiunt  są^oribus  rates^ 
Ornatus  viridi  tempora  pampioo 
liber  (u)  toU  bonos  ducit  ad  e»MŁtis. 
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DEAN  AND  THE  SIIUIRE  r 

A, 

POLJTTCAL  ECLOGUŁ 

HUMBLY   BieDICATBD  TO 

SOAME  JENYNS,  ESS. 

By  the  Author  of  the  Heroic  Epistle  to  Sir  Will 

Cbambers,  &c. 

iPuhlithed  in  1782.1 

A  CAKD. 

The  Anthot  presents  his  bert  respects  to  the 
reader,  and  begs  that  he  wonid  do  him  the  favour 
to  read  the  two  first  hcads  of  Mr.  Jenynś>8  8eventh 
disouisitioD,  before  he  cnts  open  this  pamphlet; 
that  he  may  percei^e  the  fali  force  of  the  allusions 
lieie  madę  to  that  wondeifol  performance^ 


DEDICATION^ 


TO 


Sr, 


SOAME  JENYNS,  ESa 


Whem  llately  read  Toar  disąuisitkm  on  GoTem- 
ment  and  avil  Libecty,  it  fave  me  niuch  conceni 
to  find,  that  you  had  noi  written  it  in  Terse.    Sach 
hnages  and  siich  tentimenrs,  such  wit  and  §uch 
argumenu,  werc  sarely  too  good  to  be  wasted  on 
prose.    And  vaa  wbo  hare  written  Terse  so.  lonp, 
and  with  so  mach  fsciltty,  are  highly  inezcuaable 
for  not  having  employed  that  talent  on  to  impor- 
tent  an  occasion  as  the  prescnt,  wben  you  had 
taken  upon  you-  to  ooofuie   '*  so  many  absurd 
princłplea    concerning   go?cmment   and    liberty, 
■which  hare  of  łatę  been  disseminated  with  unusuał 
]Bd«»tyy,''  principleSy  let  me  add,  which  were  still 
more  iodusŁriously  disseminated  at  the  Revoliitioa 
by  Lockef  at  the  acoetsion  by  Hoadly;    and  a 
l^andrcd  years  before  eilher,  by  Hooker ;  "  prioci- 
"ples,  which/'  yoa  say^ "  are  as  fisilae,  as  mischieTous 
as  inoonsiHent  with  common  tensę^  as  with  all 
haman  soci<  ty,  and  wbieb  reqiiire  aotbiog  more 
than  to  be  feirły  stated,  to  be  refuted." 

The  piouB  poet,  Herbert,  I  thiiik,  telk  os,  that 

A  Terse  may  catch  him,  wbo  a  sennon  ffies. 

Wby  theo  should  you  discard  Terse,  when  yoo  in- 

«  At  that  time  the  British  ambtsiador  *t  Paris. 


tended  to  catch  .snćh  careless  readers,  as  woald  be 
apt  to  fly  a  scrmoo  ?  Why,  by  di^iding  your  dis- 
course  tnto  6ve  methodical  heads,  should  yoa 
make  it  appear  as  formal  as  the  graveift  pulpit-lec« 
turę  ever  delivered  by  oW  bi»hop  Bcreridge,  or 
youog  bishop  Bagot?  I  protest,  Mr.  Jen^ns,  I 
cannot  acoount  for  this  strange  proceeding. 

However,  that  such  sort  of  readers  may  read  you, 
I  hare  attempted  to  do  that  for  your  benefit  and 
theirS}  which  you  would  not  do  for  tbem,  or  for 
yourself :  and,  uoequal  as  I  am  to  the  task,  have 
drest  up  your  two  fint,  and,  as  1  think,  prineipal 
topic9,  in  as  easy  aod  foshiooable  metre  as  I  was, 
capable  of  writing.  ł  know  you  would  ha^e  done 
this  much  better.  But,  as  my  work  is  bot  a 
fragment,  I  am  not  without  my  hopes,  that  what  I 
have  done  may  be  a  spur  to  your  indolebce,  and 
that  you  may  be  tempted  not  only  to  correct,  but 
complete  it. 

But  when  I  say  that  I have rersified  yoa,  I  Uke  a' 
pride  in  boasting,  that  I  am  not  your  merę  Yersi- 
fier.     1  take  a  pleasure  too  in  owning,  that  you 
yourself  led  me  to  attcmpt  a  ioobler  species  of  com- 
position.     I  had  read,  some  years  ago,  your  rerf 
delectable  Belogue  of  the  'Sqoire  and  the  "Partoa, 
written  on  occasion  of  that  glorious  peace,  the 
bonour  of  making  which,  ia  to  be  inscribed  one 
day  (may  it  be  a  late  one !)  on  the  mausoleum  of 
the eaii  of  Bote.  This,  sir, led  meto thinkofgrnog 
my  pKsent  performance  a  dramatic  cast,  to  fiftr  as 
an  eclogne  can  poncst  that  title.    On  this  idea, 
haviog  resoWed  to  make  you  my  Titjrnis,  I  had 
not  for  to  scek  for  a  Melibeus.    A  brotber  writer, 
wbo  bas  of  late  endeavoored  to  disseminate  prin- 
cipłes,  similar  to  some  of  yonrs,  with  omisaal, 
tbougfa  aborti^e  industry,  iminediately  occurred  t» 
my  imaginatkm ;  and  as  immediaiely  I  resol¥ed 
to  read  his  more  elaborate  treatise,  in  order  ta 
enable  me  to  ezecote  my  plan  with  greater  eicaKsti' 
tude,  and  bettec  presenation  of  sentiment  and  cha- 
racter. 

Althongh  I  most  own,  that  this  esercitation  of 
my  patience  cost  me  many  a  yawn,  yet  I  foood,  to 
my  great  satisfoction,  that  this  writer  allowed  for 
tnie,  what  you  hoTd  to  be  false,  those  two  Arst  prin- 
ciples  of  Mr.  Locke,  that  men  are  equal,  and  that 
men  are  free  K  I  concluded,  therefore,  that  he 
was  a  vcry  propef  peison  to  dispute  those  points 
with  you.  .  Accprdingly,  without  further  ceremo- 
niał, I  set  you  both  down,  not  indeed  sub  tegmioe 
fagi,  but,  for  tlie  sake  of  the  costume,  in  a  snug 
town  cofTce-house,  and  there  eniered  you  fiuriy 
into  debatę. 

If  on  your  part,  sir,  I  havc  crer  done  more  than 
elucidated  any  of -those  assertioos  which  you  cali 
arguments,  I  humbly  ask  your  pardon :  aod  on  the 
dean'8,  iT  I  have  madę  him  a  łittle  too  li^ely  and 
spiritual,  I  as  humbly  ask  his»  I  know  nothiog 
does  80  much  harm  to  an  ecctesiaslic,  in  the  rad ' 
of  profermeot,  as  the  bare  suspicion  of  bdng  witty. 
But,  as  the  divine  in  question  bas  long  been  a 
dean,  and  bas  swom  that  he  will  never  be  a  błshop» 
I  hope  no  great  harm  is  done. 

That  you  may  long  remaio  on  the  illustrioos  list 
of  pensioners,  even  after  the  useftil  board,  from 
which  you  deri^e  that  right,  ^hall  be  no  more; 
that  baving  changed  from  Tory  to  Whig  inth» 


1  See  Tucker  on  Gov«nmienty  ch«  Ut. 
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miaifltry  of  the  dnke  of  Newcastle,  from  Wbig  to 
Tory  imder  thoee,  ot  rather  Łhat  of  lords  Butę  and 
North,  you  may  now  agam  obange  from  Tory  to 
Wbig  under  the  new  adnuniatratioD ;— 4Um]  (stnce 
we  bave  it  on  Tery  eloqaent  eridenoe^  that  it » 
DOW  the  fiashion  for  peraons  of  the  greateit  conw- 
quence  to  be  no  longer  in  shackles)  tbat  you  may 
aoon  oease  to  be  encumbered  with  your  present 
tla^isb  pńnciples,  is  the  nncere  and  fenrent  wiah  of« 
sir, 
your  most  obfiequiou8  senrant, 

MALCOLM   MAC-CaBCCOR* 

Knightsbridge^  May  Ist,  1783. 


THB  DBAM  ANP  Sai7IRB. 

Ik  oofiee-bouse  of  good  aecount, 

Not  hr  from  Bond-«treet,  calPd  the  Mount, 

Soame  Jenyns  met  the  dean  of  Gloucester  ^ ; 

And,  as  they  sate  in  louogiog  posturę, 

Facli  OD  bis  bencb,  and  face  to  fiice, 

The  dean  began  in  tonę  of  bass : 

While  Jenyns,  in  his  treble  key, 

Keplied  with  much  alacrity. 

Repeat,  my  Muse,  th>  altematę  strains, 

That  flów'd  from  these  Arcadiań  swains, 

Wbo  both  were  equalły  alert, 

Or  to  deny,  or  to  assert  <. 

DEAN* 

'Sąuire  Jenyns,  sińce  with  like  intent 
We  both  hcnre  writ  on  goyemment. 
And  both  stand  stubbom  as  a  rock 
Against  the  principles  of  Locke, 
lit  us,  Bke  brother  meetiog  brother, 
Compare  our  notes  with  one  another. 
nis  true,  rve  not  had  time  to  look, 
Tho*  much  I  wi8h*d  it,  in  your  book* 

'SQO»B* 

Doctor^  my  faook  is  quickly  read. 

BBAll. 

Fd  other  cratchets  in  my  bead  \ 
But  you,  I  guess,  have  stodied  minę. 

'S«VI1B. 

Ko^  to  my  sbaine,  not  ev^  a  lioe. 

BBAH. 

That's  something  straąge— yet  fortunate  ; 
Fornow  on  par  we  shall  debatę. 

'sauiBE. 
Time.    Wbo  to  play  at  whist  regards, 
When  be,  that  deals,  bas  seea  the  cards  ł 

DBAM. 

WeU  put    First  tben,  His  fit,  I  deem, 
Yoa  tell  me  bow  you  treat  your  themc. 

'8QUIRB. 

I  coQtnivert  those  fiye  positions, 

Wbich  'Whtgs  pretend  are  the  oonditions 

Of  ciril  rule  and  liberty  ; 

That  men  are  eqoal  bom— and  f ree— 

*  Dr.  Tucker.  ^ 

*  Arcadca  ambo^ 

£t  cantare  pares,  et  reąpoodere  parati. 

YirgiL 

'The  dean  had  been  employedin  writiug  his 
Cni  Bono }  to  Mods.  Neckar,  which  is  said  by  per- 
Mn  wbo  have  read  it,  to  oontain  many  cuńous 
^notchets.    CoiAmoi 


Tbat  kings  deri?e  their  lawfol  swky 
Ali  from  the  people'6  yea  and  nay-^ 
That  compact  is  tiie  only  ground. 
On  which  a  prhice  his  rights  can  found— - 
Lastly,  I  soout  that  idle  notion. 
That  goremment  is  put  in  motion. 
And  stopt  again,  like  clock  or  chime, 
Just  as  we  want  them  to/keep  time. 

DBAN. 

'Sbloodl  do  you  contro^ert  them  aU  ? 
Indeed  I  do,  sir,  great  and  smali. 

DBAN. 

You*re  a  bold  man,  my  master  Jenyns, 
And  haTe  good  right  to  oount  your  winnings, 
If  you  succeed. — But  I,  wbo  dare 
As  much  as  most,  to  go  so  far 
Had  not  the  courage,  I  assure  ye, 
Tbo*  I  subomed  a  Tory  jury  *, 

That  men  were  equal  bom  at  first* 
1  hołd  of  ail  Wbig  lies  the  worst 
But  yet,  if  only  this  they  mean, 
That  you  and  {,  good  Mr.  Dean, 
Were  equally  piroduced,  tis  true; 
For  I  was  bom  as  much  as  you. 
But  now,  oomparing  size  and  strength* 
Our  body*8  bulk,  our  nose^s  leagth, 
The  periwigs,  that  grace  our  pate, 
My  little  wit,  your  leaming  great. 
We  find,  we  are  unequal  ąuite. 

DBAN. 

My  honest  friend,  yon*rć  too  poitte. 
Your  wit,  lord  Haidwicke  deigns  to  owa, 
Surpasses  eyery  wit*8  in  town  ; 
And  nonę  e'er  doubted  Hardwicke*8  taste, 
Wbo  e*er  were  bid  to  Hardwicke^s  feast. 
But  yet,  I  fsar,  at  this  arcb  ąuibble 
The  Lockiaos  will  do  morę  tban  nibbie* 
They  say,  and  with  them  I  agreę, 
That  as  to  mea*s  equality, 
It  rests  on  nąti^e  rights  they  ha^e^ 
Not  to  become  another*s  slave, 
•Or  tamely  bear  a  tyranfs  yoke  ^z 
Thb  truth  you  pmny  with  a  joke. 

^  Before  tbe  dean  published  Us  «laborate  trea* 
tise,  be  printed  it  first  only  fer  the  perusal  of 
certain  fneods,  who  were  either  Tories  from  pnn- 
cipie  or  discretkm.  It  may  therefore  reasooably  be 
•sopposed,  that  (in  Miltou\  phraae)  it  numbtred 
many  chaice  inteUecU  among  our  great  church- 
meo.  The  mitred  author  of  the  Letter  to  the  Co- 
ooa-Tree,  (written  at  tbe  coranieacement  of  lord 
Bute'8  administration)  was  ^mongst  these  person* 
ages ;  and  it  is  not  to  be  doubted,  bul  it  would  re- 
ceive  many  improvenenŁ8  from  his  adroit  and  maa- 
terly  band. 

^  The  passage  in  Mr.  Łooke'8  treatiae,  which  tha 
dean  here  allodes  to,  seems  to  be  this ;  "  Though 
I  said  tbat  ail  men  are  by  naturę  equal,  I  cannot 
be  supposed  to  uoderstaiKl  all  sdrts  of  equality : 
age  or  Tirtue  may  gtvf  men  a  just  precedency : 
exeel!ency  of  parts  and  merit  may  place  olhers 
above  the  common  lerel :  birth  may  subject  fiome, 
and  alliance  or  benefits  others,  to  pay  an  obsenr« 
ance  to  those,  to  whom  naturę,  grat  tude,  or  other 
respects  may  hare  madę  it  due :  and  yet  all  this 
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'fauni. 
Jokes,  Mr.  Dean,  Vd  havc  you  koow, 
Have  parried  many  a  stouter  Wow, 
A  joke  like  this,  as  I  coiiceive, 
Is  reaaon'8  representativc, 
Who,  ve£ied  with  his  rights,  is  ■«* 
To  disputatioD'8  parliameDt 

DIAN. 

Yct  tcoms,  like  sonie  they  fiatńoti  cali. 
To  TOie  as  he  insŁructs,  at  all. 

'saoiit. 
Sometimes  he  may— but  to  prooeed— 
AU  tnen  at  Wrth,  it  is  agreed, 
Have  equal  leainiog,  wit  and  power» 
Tho\  at  Lacłiia'8  iqualKDg  hour,  i 

The  uew-bom  babes,  in  nuree^s  lap, 
HaTft  only  power  to  suck  bar  pap. 
Good  hcaveii8 !  to  talk  of  wit  and  learaing 
In  infants  void  of  all  dtsoeniiDg, 
Is  just  as  if  these  Wbigs  disputed, 
As  most  fools  do,  to  be  confuted,    , 
Wbetber  tbcir  tecth,  in  breadth  and  leogthp 
Had  €qual  size  and  cqual  strengtb  j 
When»  bleas  each  łitUc  slobbering  moatb, 
It  had  not  cut  a  single  tootb.  / 

SBAN. 

Yoitr  insUnce,  I  confess,  is  prettyi 
I  wish  it  wcre  as  apt  as  witty. 

*SQUIRE. 

But  Ict  us  giye  them  all  they  ask, 

Thcir  cqual  birth,  a  harder  task 

I  think  remains  behind,  to  prove 

That  men  thro'  Kie  must  equal  move ; 

Nonę  e*cr  assume  a  jot  of  power 

Morę  than  he  had  at  natol  hour. 

Strange  doctrine  this !  ye  Wbigs,  shali  nonę 

Be  long  and  łanie  as  Jenkinson, 

Nonę  grow  to  fuli  sbt  feet  or  morę, 

Becaose  some  measure  only  four  } 

Or,  because  Hunter  cannot  treat  us 

With  difierent  size  of  saroe-agod  fcetus  ? 

Thus,  Mr.  Dean,  the  point/rve  prov»d  : 

And,  if  your  rcvercnoe  is  so  mov'd, 

You'll  find,  with' like  facility 

I  prove  they  all  are  not  born  free  i 

DBAtl. 

My  sprightly  'sąuire,  if  this  be  proving, 
Then  billing  is  the  whole  of  loving. 
Damę  Logic  knows,  whene»er  I  mect  ber, 
With  morę  snbstaotial  sport  I  treat  ber. 
These  ^Tiigs  will  aMwer  your  demand 
With  saying,  all  they  understand 
By  power  is,  '*  That  alone  is  just, 
Which  to  a  few  the  rest  intrast ; 


consists  with  the  eąuality,  which  all  men  ara  m,  m 

respect  of  jurisdiction  or  dominion  one  over  ano- 

ther:  which  was  the  equality  1  there  (eh.  2d.) 

spoke  of,  as  proper  to  the  businefs  in  haod,  betng 

that  equal  right,  that  every  man  hath,  to  his  natural 

iT«edom,  without  being  subjected  to  the  wiU  or 

authority  of  any  otfecr  man."  Ch.  6,  sec.  54.    To 

this  the  dean  aooedea  inliis  fint  chapter.    **  First 

tben,  I  agree  with  Mr.  Locke  and  bis  disciptos, 

that  there  is  a  sense,  in  which  it  may  be  said,  that 

M  Baa  is  bom  the  poUtical  snlject  4)f  anotfacr." 


And  to  assume  witfioat  aSK^ 

Is  foree,  not  legał  govemmcnt  •.'' 

As  to  your  simile  of  size, 

Tbey»ll  say  your  brains  ara  in  your  eyefc 

Batiiowgoon. 

'sauiaa. 
Their  next  assertio» 
YouMl  find  affords  me  more  divcrsion. 
For  how  sbould  men  be  e'er  bom  fre^ 
Whco  to  be  bora  is  slavery, 
An  imposition  in  itself. 
Do  parenU  ask  the  little  elf, 
Erc  they  beget  him,  his  good  leate 
Or  to  beget  or  to  oonccive  •, 
Or  does  be  approbation  gi^e 
By  self,  or  repr«ientative  > 

DBAN. 

Yet,'  wben  bcgot,  in  my  opinioB, 
He's  then  the  heir  to  self-dommion  } 
Has  right  both  to  be  bora  and  bred. 
To  suck  the  breait— 

'sauna. 
Andp— hisbed. 


SEAM. 

He  bas.    Nay  more,  Pd  hate  yott  kno#, 

Piotection,  wbile  in  embrio, 

Is  his,  e»er  you  can  jusUy  datc 

His  ąuasi-compact  with  the  state  \  ^ 

Onoe,  sir,  I  knew  a  pions  lady, 

Who,  just  as  she  was  geUing  ready 

For  church,  one  Easter-Sanday  mom, 

With  labour-pains  was  aorely  torn. 

The  church,  good  soul !  she  lorM  so  deazty, 

That  with  ber  spouse  she  chose  to  pariey  ; 

Nor  would  she  let  the  midwife  lay  ber, 

Till  she  had  bcen  at  moraing  prayer; 

Wben,  lo !  in  midst  of  all  this  fray, 

Befbre  mama  had  time  to  pray, 

Her  heir,  a  frce-bora  British  boy, 

Bolted  to  ligbt  and  liberty. 

'saunts* 
Your  story,  Mr.  Dean,  is  pleasMut, 
And  wrapt  withal,  in  terais  most  decent, 
Yet  ▼ainly  surę  such  proof  you  bnng. 
One  swallow  does  not  make  a  spnng. 
I  say,  in  spite  of  your  strange  tale. 
For  fuli  nine  months  be  lies  in  jaiL 
Andwhatajaill  so  little  roomy, 
So  dank,  so  sultry  and  so  gkwmy. 


«So  Locke.  "Gorermncnt,  mt© 
bands  it  is  pot,  being  ininu^  with  this  cooditM^ 
and  for  this  end,  that  man  might  ha^e  and  secora 
their  properties:  the  prince  or  senate,  hewewrit 
may  bave  power  to  make  laws  for  the  regulating  oT 
property  between  the  sulgects  one  amongst  anatfaer» 
yet  can  never  liate  a  power  to  take  to  themselfea 
the  whole  or  any  part  of  the  suljecU  procei^with* 
out  their  own  consent,  for  thU  would  be  m  a»^  » 
lcave  them  no  property  at  all."    Ch.  xi.  s«.  139. 

1  "  Cbildren  are  entitled  to  protectioo,^iK  in 
embrk),  though  they  neither  did  nor  could  eater  mto 
any  compact  with  the  siata  for  that  pwpose. 
Tucker  on  Civil  Govemm«nt,  p.  2.  I  ha^etaken 
the  liberty  to  add  the  temi  quaai  in  »y  vemmft 
this  passage,  to  make  it  more  analogous  to  tka 
leanied  writer»s  genarai  sentimaots,  who  aBow  «f 
no  compact,  but  whathe  is  plaaaad  t»  tttm  «•• 
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ITowArdy  who  v^ty  piMbo  koofWi^ 

Ne*er  ▼entuiM  there  to  tiirusi  hii. 

Yet  there  he  lics,  unlacky  wight !  • 

I>epriv*d  of  sunshiile  aod  ofnght, 
^Floating  in  brine,  like  a  yoi^ng  porpai^ 

Till,  by  ob^etńc  habeas  corpus, 

The  brat  ispluckM  to  liberty. 

Bat,  tell  me,  is  such  freedom  free  ? 

In  swaddKng  clothes  be  now  is  bouad, 

like  Styjt  *,  tbat  giird  him  nine  tiroes  ttAoA  ; 

They  sąueeze  bis  na^el,  prcu  his  head, 

Feed  bim  with  water  and  witb  bread* 

Thus  nine  ibonths  morę  be  lies  in  cbaios. 

And,  wben  bis  freedom  be  regiuos, 

He  puts  it  to  feo  bad  a  use, 

Tis  found  he  must  not  yet  go  loose. 

TyranniC  oitrse  tben  claims  ber  right 

To  plagiie  bim  botb  by  day  and  nigbt» 

Tben  gTave  as  pope,  and  gruff  as  Turk, 

Pedantic  schoolmaster,  like  York, 

Thrasbes  the  wretcb  with  grammar*8  flmit. 

To  mend  his  bead  corrects  bis  tail« 

And  this  witb  most  despotk;  fury, 
'  Heedless  of  mercy,  law,  and  jury. 

DBAN. 

St,  you'fe  a  bs^y  Tein  for  satire. 
And  touch  it  witb  amain  du  maitre. 
Yet,  wby,  sir,  treat  mild  Markbam  tbos  ? 
His  grace,  yon  know,  is  one  of  of. 

I  atk  his  pardon.    Atthetime 

He  chancM  to  bitcb  into  my  rbym»— >  * 

Bat  to  oor  point— tbus  far  Fye  stated, 

The  boy  is  born  and  educated ; 

And  now  he  waiks  the  world  at  larga  ; 

Yet  has  he  got  a  free  discbarge  ? 

No ;  Yolens  nolens,  as  at  scbool, 

Hestill  must  jrield  to  citiI  rule  ; 

A  sulgect  bom,  he'8  snbject  still. 

Not  go¥em'd  by  bis  merę  self -wŚI ;       ^ 

Bat,  if  he  breaks  the  laws  in  foroe. 

Ot  kills  his  man,  or  steals  a  hone, 

fiowa'er  he  may  dispate  their  right. 

And  Coke  with  Bofgersdicios  fight, 

*  Tbo*  Fate  had  fiut  bonnd  ber, 
With  Styz  nine  times  roand  ber. 

Pope's  Ode  on  St  Gecilia'8  Day. 

*  Had  noi  this  aulncky  bolt  been  shot  by  the 
'sqaire,  it  is  probable  tbedean  would  not  bave  been 
thrown  off  his  fcent,  but  wouki  ha^e  answered  alł, 
tbat  had  been  asserted,  in  some  sach  manner  as 
Mr.  Loeke  does:  **  Children,  I  confess,  are  not 
bom  in  this  fuli  state  of  equality,  thoagb  they  are 
bom  to  it  Their  parents  have  a  sort  of  rule  and 
juńsdiction  mer  tbem,  wben  they  come  into  the 
world,  and  for  some  time  after ;  but  it  is  but  a  tem- 
porary  one.  The  bonds  of  this  subjectran  are  like 
the  swaddling  clothes  they  are  wrapt  np  in,  and 
tnpported  by,  in  tlie  weakness  of  their  infaney ; 
age  and  reason,  as  they  grow  up,  loosen  tbem,  till 
at  length  they  drop  qaite  ofl^  and  leave  a  man  at 
his  own  fi-ee  disposal."  Ch.  6.  sec.  55.  This  tws- 
lage,  and  the  other  twó  already  ąuoted,  seem  to  be 
a  sofficient  answer  to  Mr.  Jenyns  on  bis  two  first 
heads.  Ali  lus  objecŁions  tura  on  the  term  bom : 
whereas  Łocke's  propositions  are,  '*  Men  are  by 
natore  eqoal,  and  by  naturę  free  ;**  that  is,  baTe 
•qiial  lighta  in  their  peisons  and  liberty. 


Must  make  at  Tybum  bis  confesliOB. 

DEAN. 

I  fear,  sir,  bero  you  beg  tbe  qae8tion. 
A  subject  boro  in  any  state 
May,  if  be  please,  depatriate, 
Aod  go,  for  reasons  weak  or  weight jr, 
To  Zealand-New,  or  Otaheite. 

'sauiKB.       , 
Yet  tbece  what  freedom  will  be  bavs^ 
Wben  madę  queen  Oberea'8  sław  ? 
Her  majesty  may  lay  a  tan, 
I  fear  would  wc^Łken  stronger  backi, 
Than  ev'n  was  your's,  my  doughty  deaa, 
When  nerv'd  with  yo«th,  and  stoot  eighteea* 

niAft. 
Perbaps  sbe  migbŁ    Tben  let's  suppose 
To  some  unpeopled  isle  he  goes. 
And  takes  a  mistress  in  his  slecTe, 
To  live  as  Adam  did  with  R^e ; 
Or  say,  that  he  had  lock  te  find 
A  bundred  morę  of  tbe  same  mind. 
To  migrete  with  tbeir  mates  by  dosens^ 
And  there  to  Iive  like  cater-cousins. 
We  will  not  cali  tbem  sirs,  and  madami. 
But  a  cool  bundred  Eves  and  Adams; 
I  tbink^tbey  would,  or  soon,  or  late, 
By  qua8i.^mpact  found  a  sUte  lo. 
What  think,  you  *8qaire,  of  tbat  Scoleh  peer  <*, 
Who  weoching  held  so  Tery  dear, 
(I  don't  aver  his  taste  was  right 
In  liking  black  girls  morę  than  wbite. 
Not  that  I  rashiy  would  decide ; 
They  know  the  best,  wbo  botb  baye  triad) 
That,  to  indulge  and  take  his  fili, 
He  fbnc*d  an  Apalachian  bill. 


^  Herę  tbe  Dean  tums  aside  to  hts  own  ingenioos 
bypetbesis,  whkh  be  makes  tbe  true  basis  of  civil 
goveram^t,  and  wbicb«  tbe  morę  to  disseminate  it, 
I  shall  berę  briefly  esplain.  He  snpposes,  tbat  a 
hnndred  Adams  and  Eves  sbould  all  be  produced 
foli  grown,  and  in  conjagal  pairs;  and  tben  coo- 
cludes,  tbat  they  would  natarally  berd  together, 
and  form  a  civil  society,  from  their  instinctive  love 
of  lłving  togetber  as  gregarious  animats.  Bot,  as 
some  migbt  otyject  that  auotber  instinctive  appetite 
would  speedily  disturb  the  pesce  of  this  society,  and 
that  Horaoe*8  *  teterrima  belli  causa'  migbt  make 
it  a  state  of  war,  he  sagely  provides  against  this  by 
noting  **  that  the  appetite  between  the  sexes  can 
have  no  place  in  the  qaest]en,  because  it  is  not  of 
that  soit,  wbich  renders  mankind  gregarious."  Yet, 
as  he  also  owns,  **  that  the  most  solitary  animals 
at  ceitaiu  seasons  conrerse  in.pairs,"  it  is  necessary 
for  tbe  support  of  his  hypotheńs,  tbat  all  his  Adams 
and  Efes  sbonld  be  as  chaste  as  turtles;  and, 
therefore,  I  baTe  ealled  tbem  a  cool  bundred,  an 
epithet  wbich,  the  reader  sees,  is  here  for  from 
beinganexp1etive,  but-bjg^ły  empbatical;  for,  if 
the  dean'8  bundred  Adams  and  Eves  were  not  morę 
cool  than  an  hundred  pain  of  people  of  fasbion, 
whom  I  could  ^ention,  it  is  to  be  feared,  that  many 
of  the  males  in  his  ciyil  society,  woald  not  only  be 
gregarious  animals,  but  absolutely  boraed  cattle. 
See  Tucker  on  Goremment,  p.  136. 

11  The  late  lord  Fairfo«,  nsnally  distinguisbed  by 
the  name  of  lord  Fairfoz  of  Yiiginia. 
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And,  holdiog  Umk  npffluie  oowmind, 
.  **  ScatterM  his  image  o'er  the  Uod,'*  » 
Till  soon  be  got  to  lar^e  a  rąoe 
Of  little  tawnj  babes  of  grace, 
And  these  ao  loon  begot  a  woDod, 
And  those  a  tbird,  tbat  cjuick  be  reekonM 
Satgectp  cnoagb  uf  his  ovo  błood, 
To  reign  tbeir  toTerelfni  gteat  and  gpod* 
If  foch  a  man  was  not  born  firea, 
I  kaow  not  wbat  ii  Uberty. 

'iftuiag. 

Bear  dean,  you  ioternipfe  my  thema. 
1  want  to  preach,  but  you  tu  dreadi 
Of  negio  girls  anid  patriarch  king»— 
Pray  clip  your  fiuicy*t  wayward  wingi. 
My  ttro  points  piWd,  I  draw  from  heooa 
Tbis  trały  Christian  inferenoe, 
Tbat  all,  wbom  we  tbe  fedńous  callp 
Who  'gainst  eoart  infloenoe  boorly  bawi, 
Who  from  tbelr  seais  would  dasb  cootraótoili 
And  be  UwmgełTCi  tbe  nation'8  ftcton« 
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Ara  all  of  tbe  oM  Pi)and.1ieaa  leaw. 
And  tberefbra  ne'er  will  get  to  HeaT*kL 

PBAa. 

Rigfat    Tbii  woald  gire  my  mtnd  much 
If  drawn  from  sounder  premisea. 
Łocke  and  bis  crew,  I  know  ngbt  wel]» 
Have  lent  fuli  many  a  fiwl  to  Heli, 
Bot  not  from  wbat  you^e  pror^d,  bot  I-*— 

HoldMnse!  norgiTetfaesqmre>sR|ily; 
Yoo*ve  run  twobeats;  to  start  a  tbiid 
WooM  now,  I  think,  be  ąuite  ahsuid; 
'Tis  much  beyond  an  eclogue'8  leogtb; 
Oome  breathe  a.wbile,  and  gatber  strengU^ 
You  shair  not  tax,  sboulcl  it  be  willug, 
Tbe  towo  beyond  a  single  sbilling : 
Stop  tben  in  time  youi  tinkling  rill ; 
Tbe  readei^  ean  ha^e  drank  tbeir  fili  »• 


r 


O 


liTOi^piieni  fit  pnia  bibcniBt. 


TIIE 


P  O  E  M  S 


OF 


SIR    WILLIAM  JONES. 


THE 


LIFE  OF  SIR  WILLIAM  JONEC. 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 
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^ThE  life  of  sir  Williain  Jones,  one  of  the  most  iOastiionselmmcten  of  tfae  eighteenth 
century,  forms  a  bisiory  of  unenampled  talents,  industry»  and  taste,  employed  to  the  most 
Taluable  parposes.  In  what  fae  ezecuted  and  in  what  he  projected,  there  is  a  grasp  of 
Biind  and  a  Tigour  of  intelieet  to  which  no  short  nanrative  can  do  justioe.  }  Yet  the 
purpose  of  the  present  sketch  will  be  fnlly  answered  if  it  shall  send  the  reader  wHli 
eagerness  to  tfae  morę  ample  and  satisfiftctory  Yolume  lately  puUished  by  lord  Teigu- 
mouth. 

The  faraily  of  this  eminent  scholar  is  ancient,  and  may  be  traced  through  a  long  ca- 
talogue  of  namesy  nonę  of  which  have  obtained  a  place  in  biography,  except  tfaat  of 
hfs  father,  wfao  was  htgbly  and  deser^edły  celebrated  as  a  pfailosopher  and  mathema- 
tidan  dnring  and  after  the  time  of  sir  Isaac  Newton.  He  was  a  native  of  Anglesea, 
from  which  he  remo^ed  to  the  huroble  occupatton  of  teadiing  mathematics  on  board 
a  man  of  war.  After  pursumg  this  course  of  life  tot  some  years,  he  became  a  teacher 
of  the  same  science  in  London,  and  the  author  of  some  woHts  in  great  esteem.  His 
eicdlent  character  and  talents  reoommended  him  to  the  acquatntance  aod  patronage 
<rflord  Hardwicke,  sir  Isaac  Newton,  lord  Macdesfield  and  others^  which  he  enjoyed 
nntH  his  death  in  1749*  By  his  wife,  Mary  Nix,  the  danghter  of  a  cabmet-tnaker  in 
London,  he  had  three  children,  George,  who  died  In  tnfimcy ;  Mary,  who  became  *ho 
wife  of  Mr.  Rainsford  a  merchant,  and  lost  ber  life  m  180^,  m  conseąuence  of  her 
dothes  takmg  fire,  and  William,  t^  snbject  of  the  present  memoir,  who  was  born  on 
tiie  eve  of  the  festiwal  of  St.  Michael  1746. 

As  his  father  died  when  be  had  scarcely  reacfaed  his  thfaid  year,  the  care  of  his  eda« 
cation  detolved  on  bis  mother,  wbose  talents  and  tirtnes  emiaently  ąualified  her  for 
tiie  task.  Her  hnsband,  trith  aflEectionate  precision,  characterised  her  as  one  wfao 
'*  was  tirtnóus  witfaont  blemish,  generous  without  extravagance,  fnigal  but  not  nig- 
gard,  cheerfiłl  bnt  not  giddy,  dose  bot  not  sullen,  iugenioos  but  not  conceited,  of 
^hńL  but  not  passionate,  of  her  company  cautious,  in  her  ftiendshq>  trusty,  to  faer  pa- 
lents  dutiiiil,  and  to  faer  husband  ever  fiiitlrfiil,  loTing  and  obedient*  Sfae  must  haye 
Ibeen  yet  a  morę  extraordinafy  woman  than  all  thb  impotts,  for  we  arć  tołd  that  under 
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her  hastyand^s  tohion  ahe  became  a  considerable  proficient  in  mlgebra,  and  with  a 
to  act^as  preceptor  to  her  •isier*8  son,  who  was  dertioed  for  the  sea,  sbe  madę  ber- 
aelf  perfect  in  trigonometry,  and  the  theof y  of  naTigation,  sdences  of  which  it  is  pro* 
babie  sbe  knew  nothing  before  marriage,  and  which  sbe  now  pursued  aniidst  the 
anzioosy  and,  luually,  monopoliang  cares  of  a  family. 

In  educating  her  son  sbe  appears  to  ha^e  prefęrred  a  method  at  once  affectionale 
and  judicious.  DiscoTeruig  in  him  a  natural  curiosity  and  thirst  for  knowledge,  be- 
yond  what  children  getierally  display,  she  madę  the  gratification  of  Łhose  passions  to 
depend  on  his  own  industry,  and  constantly  pointed  to  a  book  as  tfae  source  of  informa- 
fion.  So  sttccessfiił  was  this  method*  that  in  his  fourth  year  be  was  able  distinctly  and 
lapidly  to  read  any  English  book,  while  his  memory  was  agreeably  ezercised  in  getting 
by  beart  such  popular  pieces  of  poetry  as  were  likely  to  engage  the  fkncy  of  a  cbild. 
His  taste  for  reading  gradually  became  a  habit,  and  having  in  his  fifth  year,  while 
looking  OTer  a  bibie,  fallen  npon  the  sablime  descrtption  of  the  Aogel  in  the  tenth 
chapter  of  the  Apocalypse,  the  impresńon  which  his  imagination  received  firom  it  was 
neTer  efiaced. 

In  his  8ixth  year  an  attempt  was  madę  to  teach  him  Latin,  but  the  acquisition  of  a 
new  language  had  as  yet  no  charms.  At  Michaelmas  1763,  when  be  had  compleated 
his  8eveDth  year,  be  was  placed  at  Harrow  school,  under  the  tuition  of  Dr.  Thackeray. 
Herę  doring  the  first  two  years  be  applied  with  diligence  to  his  prescribed  tasks,  but 
without  indicating  that  superiority  of  talents  which  in  eminent  chaiacters  biographeis 
are  desirous  to  tracę  to  the  earliest  years.  It  was  enough,  however,  that  be  leamed 
what  was  taught,  and  it  was  fortunate  that  his  mind  was  gradually  informed  without 
being  perple^ed*  Duiing  the  yacatiońs  his  motbe^  resumed  her  "  deiightful  task,** 
and  initiated  him  in  the  art  of  drawing,  in  which  she  excelled.  Her  private  instrucdons 
became  morę  necessary,  and  indeed  indispensabie,  when  in  his  ninth  year  lusthigh-bone 
was  accidentally  fractured.  During  his  confinement,  which  lasted  twelve  montbs^  his 
mother  diverted  his  taste  for  reading  to  the  best  English  poets,  whom  be  already  en- 
deavoured  to  imitate,  but  wbether  any  of  these  very  early  effi>rts  are  in  existence  his 
biograpber  has  not  informed  us. 

On  fais^iretum  to  school,  be  was  placed  in  the  same  dass  which  be  should  ba^e  at- 
tained  if  the  progress  of  his  studies  had  not  been  interrupted. '  Wbether  this  was  from 
iavour  or  caprice  in  the  master^  it  uiight  have  been  attended  with  futal  conseąuenees  to 
young  Jones,  had  his  temper  been  of  that  irascibie  and  wayward  kind  which  some* 
times  accompanies  genius.  He  found  himself  in  a  situation  in  which  be  was  neces- 
aarily  a  year  behind  his  school-fellows,  and  yet  bis  master  affiH:ted  to  presume  on  his 
equal  proficiency,  and  goaded  him  by  punishment  and  degradatioa  to  perform  taska 
for  which  be  had  received  no  preparatory  instructions.  In  a  few  months,  bowever,  he 
applied  bjniself  so  closely  during  his  leisure  hours  to  recover  what  he  had  lost,  that  he. 
aoon  reached  the  bead  of  his  class,  and  uniforndy  gałoed  every  priae  ofiered  for  the 
best  exercise.  In  his  twelAh  year  he  moyed  into  the  upper  school,  when  be  entered 
iipon  the  study  of  the  Greek,  and,  as  was  his  practioe  when  in  the  lower,  eserdsed 
hunself  in  rarious  translations  and  compońtions  which,  not  being  reąuired  by  his  in« 
ftructors,  elevated  him  in  the  eyes  of  bis  scbool-fellows,  while  his  kindness  prevented 
the  usual  effects  of  jealousy«    They  felt  nothing  unpkasant  in  the  superiority  of  a 
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idioolfeUow  wbose  tiileots  wcre  empłoyed  m  their  seryice,  eidier  to  promote  their* 
leanuDg  or  their  amusemeots.  On  one  occasion  wfaen  thej  proposed  to  act  the  play 
of  the  Tenipesty  but  had  no  copy  at  hand»  he  wrote  it  for  them  so  correctly  from  me- 
mory,  that  they  acted  it  with  as  much  repotation  as  tbey  probabły  could  have  derived 
from  the  best  edition.  His  own  part  was  Prospero.  On  anbtfaer  occasion  he  com- 
posed  a  dramatic  piece  on  the  story  of  Meleager»  which  was  acted  by  his  school-fel- 
lows»  as  a  tragedy.  Such  efibrts  of  memory  and  iuTention  at  so  early  an  age  are  truły 
wonderful.  His  tragedy,  indeed,  will  not  bear  criticism,  but  the  lines  which  his  bio* 
grapher  bas  giTen  as  a  specimen,  will  not  snffer  much  by  a  comparison  with  the  gene- 
sal  strain  of  Terses  in  the  infant  era  fń  English  tragedy. 

His  predilection  for  whatever  conoemed  poetry  appeared  in  the  pains  he  now  took  to 
stttdy  the  yariedes  of  the  Roman  metre.  His  profidency  was  indeed  so  superior  to 
that  of  most  of  bis  associates  in  e^ery  pursuit,  that  they  were  glad  to  consult  him  as  a  . 
preceptor,  and  to  borro^  fiom  him  as  a  friend  thosehelps  which  they  weie  otherwise 
nnable  to  procure.  During  the  holidays  he  leanit  Frendi  and  arithmetic»  and  as  he 
was  admitted  to  the  company  of  the  ingenious  philosopher  Mr.  Baker,  and  his  leamed 
fiiends,  his  mother  recommended  to  Inm  the  Spectade  de  la  Naturę,  as  a  book 
that  might  enable  him  to  undeistand  theur  con^ersation.  He  bbeyed  ber  injunction, 
as  he  uniformiy  did  upon  eTcry  occasion,  and  was  probabły  not  uninterested  in  many 
parts  of  that  onoe  instructive  work,  but  he  had  not  yet  begun  to  make  excnrnons  into 
the  field  of  natural  hist(»y,  and  he  acknowledged  that  he  was  morę  enteitained  with  ' 
the  Arabian  Tales  and  Shakspeare. 

AlUiough  he  did  not  yet  cease  to  be  the  boy,  he  freąuendy  gate  mdications  of  the 
man,  and  perbaps  in  nothing  morę  than  the  usefnl  tum  of  his  amusements,  which  gene- 
rally  bad  some  reference  to  his  studies,  and  proved  that  leaming  was  uppennost  in  his 
mind.  Of  this  disposStion  the  following  anecdote,  related  by  lord  Teignmonth,  is 
pleasingly  characteiistic. — **  He  invented  a  political  play,  in  which  Dr.  William  Ben- 
net,  bisbop  of  Cloyne,  and  the  celebrated  Dr.  Parr^  were  hb  piindpal  associates.  They 
divided  the  fields  in  the  nd^bourbood  of  Harrow,  according  to  a  map  of  Oreece^ 
into  States  and  kingdoms ;  eacb  fized  upon  one  as  hb  domimon,  and  assumed  an  an- 
dent  name. '  Some  of  thdr  sehoolfeUows  consented  to  be  styled  barbarians,  who  were 
to  invade  thdr  territories  and  attack  their  hillocs,  which  were  denonunated  fortresses. 
The  chieiś  Yigoiously  defended .  their  respective  domains  against  the  incursions  of  the 
enemy ;  and  in  these  imitative  wars,  the  young  statesmen  held  councils,  madę  vehe<r ' 
ment  haraagues,  and  composed  raemonab,  all  donbtless  very  boyish,  but  calcnlated 
to  fiU  their  minds  with  ideas  of  kgislation  and  civil  govemment.  In  these  unusual 
amusements,  Jones  was  ever  the  leader;  and  he  might  justly  have  appr<^nated  to 
łumself  the  woids.of  CatuUus: 

Ego  gjnnnaBa  flos,  ego  decut  olei. 

Dr.  Bennett  informs  us  that  **  great  abilities,  great  particularity  of  tfainking,  fond- 
ness  for  writing  verses  and  plays  of  yariotis  kinds,  and  a  degree  of  integrity  and  manły 
oourage,  distinguished  him  f  ven  at  this  period.^'  And  Dr.  Thackeray,  the  master  of 
the  schooi,  howerer  niggardly  in  generał  of  his  praises  before  the  objects  of  his  esteem, 
coolisssed  m  privąte  that  **  he  was  a  boy  of  so  actire  a  mind,  that  if  he  were  łeft  naked  ' 
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and  fiicndkN  on  SilUNiiy  Phia*  he  wodld  ne^ertbdeai  fiod  tiM  nad  to  ftne  md 


\ 


Wben  Dr.  Siinuer  socceeded  Dr.TiMckeniy  io  176I9  he  morę  poblkkly 
gttiahed  Mr.  Jonet«  as  One  whose  profidency  was  maiked  by  uocomaMm  diligenoe 
aod  success.  To  a  critical  knowledge  of  Greek  and  Latin,  he  begao  now  to  add  some 
aoąuaintance  with  the  Hebrew,  and  eveD  leanied  the  Arabie  characters,  whiie  duiing 
the  mcations  he  improTed  bis  foniier  knowledga  of  Ihe  Freocb  and  Italian  languagea. 
His  ardent  thirsł  for  knowledge,  howerer,  al  this  time)  induced  him  to  study  wilb  aa 
litUe  iDtemiicsion  from  sleep  or  eaercise»  that  he  was  beginniug  to  coDtract  a  weakneas 
of  sight  Od  this  occasion  his  ftiends  ioterpased  their  advioe,  afld  for  some  time  he 
coBseoted  to  relax  from  fatigues  so  uosoitable  to  his  tender  mgt*  It  is  probable»  bow- 
ever,  that  he  had  already  gone  too  Ar,  for  weakaeas  of  sight  was  one  of  the  first  eom- 
plaiots  which  impeded  bis  studies  wben  in  India. 

A  letter  to  his  sister,  written  at  the  age  of  fomieen,  which  his  biographer  has  io* 
serted  at  this  period  of  his  history,  contains  reflections  on  the  folly  of  sorrowing  lor 
the  death  of  fnends*  wfaich  perbaps  might  be  pbced  in  a  morę  just  light,  but  feom  oae 
of  his  age  certainly  indicate  yery  estraordinary  powers  of  thinking :  aod  the  traiisttioa 
from  these  to  the  common  trifles  of  coirespoiideoce.  shows  an  indinalion  to  płay  the 
youthfid  pbilosopber*  which  giv€s  considerable  iuterest  to  this  singidar  epistle.  The 
reflections,  it  is  tnie,  are  trite,  but  they  could  not  hafe  been  trile  to  one  jost  eDterin^ 
upon  life,  nor  could  so  lively  a  youth  have  long  re^olted  the  mioertaintiea  of  faae  and 
faappiness. 

Wben  he  had  at tained  the  age  of  8eventeen,  hb  friends  determioed  to  remoTe  him 
to  one  of  tbe  univenities,  but  his  mother  had  been  adv]sed  to  pbcc  him  in  the  office 
of  some  speeial  pleader.  He  liad  in  the  coiuse  of  his  desultory  readiag,  pemaed  a 
few  law  books,  and  frequently  amused  his  BMitherY  nsitors  by  discussing  topics  of 
Icgal  sttbtlety. .  But  the  law  had  not  taken  a  complete  hołd  on  hb  inclination  at  this 
time,  and  his  preceptor.  Dr.  Sumner,  easfly  pieyaiied  in  recommending  aa  academical 
courK.  He  was  aocordingly,  m  the  spring  1764,  eotered  of  Unirenity  College,  Os» 
ford,  in  which  city  his  ńiother  now  took  up  ber  residenoe*  This  latter  circumstance- 
was  peculiarly  gralefiU  to  Mr.  Jones,  who  was  as  mach  distinguished  above  the  mass 
of  .niankind  for  filial  affection  as  for  his  literary  aecomplishments. 

The  passbn  he  had  imbibed  for  generał  leaming,  and  the  desuitoiy  noaimer  in  which 
his  uaremitting  application  left  lum  at  liberty  to  iadolge  it,  were  at  first  in  danger  of 
being  inteirapled  by  Ihe  necessity  of  attending  to  a  routine  of  insIructioDS  from  which 
he  imagined  he  could  derive  very  little  advatotage.  But  in  time  he  became  accustoibed* 
to  the  modę  of  study  then  prevalent,  and  wilboat  neglecting  aoy  thing  which  it  wae 
necessary  to  know,  pursued  at  bis  leisure  hours  that  course  of  dassical  ted  polite  lile* 
rature  which  had  already  proved  that  he  was  nol  to  be  satiated  by  Ihe  common  aUow« 
ances  of  education.  Oriental  literaturę  presented  itself  to  his  miad  with  unusual 
charms,  as  if  the  plan  of  his  futare  life  and  the  aveaues  to  his  futuro  famę  had  been 
regularly  laid  down  before  bim ;  and  he  had  not  applied  himself  kmg  to  the  Arabię 
and  Persie,  before  he  conceived  that  greater  advantages  were  to  be  reaped  from  thosei 
languages  than  from  the  morę  popular  treasures  of  Gieece  and  Borne.  Such  was  al 
the  time  his  enthusiasm  in  this  undertakii^  that,  haviog  aocidentalły  dtseoYeied  one 
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Mvtfa» «  nftthre  ot  Aleppo^  io  Lieodoo»  he  prewfled  on  kim  to  accompaoy  kim  to 
Oxford»  not  witfaoat  bopes  that  be  might  induce  some  of  his  companions  to  avail  them* 
sdTes  of  this  Syriaii'^hboun,  and  asust  him  in  defraying^  Ihe  eipense  of  his  inain« 
tenance;  bot  in  this  hę  was  dinppointed,  and  for  some  months  the  whole  bf  the 
buTthen  fell  upon  himself. 

.  During  his  residenoe  at  Osford,  his  tuae  was  iVgutarly  difided  mto  portions;  each 
of  which  was  filled  op  with  the  study  of  the  andeots  or  modems,  and  theie  haTe  been 
fojr  exam|des  of  sach  extesmve  aecumulation  of  knowledge  by  one  so  young:  yet 
aiBMist  this  sefere  eonise  of  8ppłication»  be  regularly  appoitioned  some  time  for  the 
ptactice  of  those  manły  eierdses  whidi  |Momote  healtha 

As  his  residenee  at  the  nnifersity  neeessaifly  became  expensive»  beluisiously  wished 
for  a  feilowflhip,  that  he  might  be  enabled  to  reiieve  his  mother  irom  a  burt  hen  wbich 
ske  eould  ill  support.  He  had  obtained  a  scholarship  a  ftm  months  after  his  matricu* 
lation»  buf  a  fellowsbip  appeared  raore  remote»  and  he  was  beginning  to  despair  of 
adueTiag  this  objeet  when  he  received  an  offer  to  be  private  tntor  to  lord  Althorpe^ 
now  earł  Spenoer.  He  had  been  recommended  to  the  Spencer  fiimiły  by  Dr.  Shii^ey, 
wfao  had  seen  and  approTed  some  of  his  perferraances  at  Harrow,  and  particulaily 
a  Greek  oration  in  praise  of  Lyon  wbo  founded  the  school  at  that  phce  in  the  reigo 
of  Eliiabeth.         / 

This  proposal  was  cfaeerfully  acoepted  by  Mr.  Jones,  and,  hi  the  sommer  of  1755,  he 
went  for  the  first  time  to  Wimbledon  Park  to  take  upon  him  the  edacation  of  hb 
pnpil,  wbo  was  just  seven  years  ołd,  and  with  whose  manners  he  was  delighted.  It 
wonld  be  needless  to  point  ootthe  advantages  of  such  a  situation  as  this  to  a  yonng 
man  of  Jones^s  accompKshments  and  expectations.  It  presenled  every  thing  he  could 
wish,  iibetal  patronage  to  promote  his  ^iews,  elegant  society  to  form  his  manners,  and 
opportunities  for  study  which  were  inferior  only  to  what  he  enjoyed  at  Oxford.  In  the 
courseof  the  foUowing  summer,  he  obtained  a  fellowsbip^  wbich^  although  not  exceeding 
one  hondred  pounds^  appeared  to  him  a  sofficient  proYision  and  a  solid  independency. 
His  time  was  now  dirkled  between  Osford,  London,  Wimbledon,  and  Althorpe,  and^ 
in  1767,  he  raited  the  continóat  with  the  Spencer  family,  and  dnring  this  trip,  which 
was  but  skort,  acąuired  some  knowledge  of  the  German  language.  Before  Fetting 
ont,  and  in  the  twenty-first  year  of  his  age,  he  began  bis  Consmentaries  on  Asiatic 
Poetry,  in  imitation  of  Dr.  Lowtk's  Prdections  at  Oxibrd,  on  the  sacred  poetry  of  the 
Hebrews,  and  soon  after  hu  return,  in  the  winter  of  1767,  he  neariy  completed  his 
Commentaiies,  tianscribed  an  Asiatic  manuscript  on  Egypt  and  the  Nile,  and  copied 
tbe  keys  of  the  Chinese  language,  which  he  wished  to  add  to  his  other  acquisitions. 

Into  these  pursuits  Mr.  Jones  appears  to  have  been  insensibly  led,  without  the  hopes 
of  higher  gratification  than  the  pleasure  they  afibrded,  but  a  drcumstance  now  occurred 
which  may  be  eoBMdered  as  the  fint  step  of  his  progress  to  what  finally  conśtituted 
bis  feme  as  a  schdar  and  public  character.  The  circumstanoe  is  thus  related  by  lord 
Teignmonth  neariy  in  Mr.  Joues's  words. 

''  The  king  of  Denmark,  then  upon  a  Tisit  to  this  country  (17t»8)  had  brought  witb 
him  an  eastem  manuscript,  containing  the  life  of  Nadir  Shah,  which  he  was  desiroos 
of  haying  ^ranslated  in  England.    The  secretaiy  of  state  with  whom  the  Damsk 
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BMoister  kad  conTeraed  npon  the  sobjed,  sent  the  ToliliBe  to  Mr.  Jones,  rcąiiestiiig 
bim  to  give  a  litera!  tniiislation  of  it  in  the  Frcoch  language ;  but  be  whoHy  dedmed 
tbe  taak,  alleging  for  bU  excnae»  tbe  dryneas  of  tbe  subject,  the  difficulty  of  tbe  style^ 
and  chieflj  hU  want  botb  of  leisure  and  ability»  to  enter  upon  an  undertaldng  so  fniit* 
less  and  laborious.    He  mentioned,  however9  a  gentleman,  with  wbom  be  was  not  then 
acquainted,  but  wbo  had  disdnguisbed  himself  by  tbe  translation  of  a  Persian  histoiy, 
and  some  popiihir  tales  from  the  Persie,  as  capable  of  gratifying  tbe  wishes  of  his 
Danish  mąiesty.    Major  Dow,  the  writer  alluded  to,  excased  himself  on  acooiint  of 
his  numerous  engageraents,  and  the  application  to  Mr.  Jones  was  renewed.     It  was 
hinted,  that  his  compliance  could  be  of  no  smali  advantage  to  bim,  at  his  entrance 
into  life ;  that  it  would  procure  bim  some  roark  of  distinction,  which  would  be  pleasing 
to  bim ;  and  above  all,  that  it  would  be  a  reflection  upon  this  country,  if  the  king  sbould 
be  obliged  to  carry  the  manuscript  to  France.      Incited  by  tfaese  motive^  and 
principally  the  last,  unwilluig  to  be  thought   cburlish  or  morose*  and  eager  for 
reputation,  be  undertook  the  work,   and   sent  a  specimen  of  it  to  his   Daniak . 
majesty,  iftho  retumed  hb  approbation  of  the  style  and  metbod,  but  desired  that. 
the  whole  translation  might  be  perfectly  literał,  and  the  oriental  images  accurateiy 
I>reserved.    The  task  would  ba^e  ieen  far  easier  to  bim,  if  be  had  been  directed  to 
finish  it  in  Lalin ;  for  tbe  acąuisition  of  a  French  style  was  mfinitely  morę  tedious,  aad  . 
it  wasnecessary  to  have  every  chapter  corrected  by  a  nati^e  of  France^  before  it  could 
be  offeredto  tbe  discemińg  eye  of  the  public,  sińce  in  CTery  kmguage  there  are  certaia 
peculiarities  of  idiom,  and  nice  shades  of  meaning,  which  a  foreigner  can  ne^er  attain 
lo  perfectióD.    The  work,  however  arduous  and  unpleasant,  was  completed  in  a  year, 
not  without  repeated  hints  from  the  secretaiy's  office,  that  it  was  expećted  with  great . 
impatieoce  by  the  court  of  Denmark.     The  translation  was  not,  however,  published 
until  1770.     Forty  copies  upon  large  paper  were  sent  to  Copenhagen:  one  of  thein» 
bound  with  uncommon  elegance,  for  the  king  himself;  and  the  otbers  as  presents  to  . 
his  courtiers.** 

What  reward  be  received  for  this  undertaking  is  but  obscurely  related.  His^ 
Danish  mt^jesty,  we  are  told,  sent  bim  a  diploma,  constituting  him  a  memb^r  of  th^  , 
Boyal  Society  of  Copenhagen,  and  recommended  bim,  in  the  strongest  terms,  to . 
tbe  favour  and  benevolence  of  his  own  .sovereign.  In  all  this  there  seeros  but  an  , 
inadeąuate  recompense  for  a  work  wbich  at  that  tiipe  perhaps  no  person  couid  have 
eiecuted  but  himself  K 

His  noble  pupil  being  remo^ed  to  Harrow,  Mr.  Jones  had  an  opportunity  of  re-> 
newing  his  intiniacy  with  Dr.  Sumner,  wbo  had  alwąys  estimated  his  talents  and  lean^ 


1  Mr.  Jones,  in  a  letter  to  one  of  his  correspondcnts,  saya,  "  When  he  (the  king  of  Denmari) 
<*ón«idering  what  recompenw  he  shonid  he^tow  upon  me,  a  noble  friend  of  minę  infbrmpd  hi»  majesty, 
tbat  I  neitber  wighed  for  nor  valued  money,  but  was  anx=oiM  only  ibr  aome  honorary  mark  of  bis  ap- 
pFobatioo."  Whether  Mr.  Jooea  had  instnicted  bis  nohtó  friend  to  ose  this  language  doe«  nct  api^ear, 
but  it  is  certain  that  he  feit  a  degree  of  disappointment  In  1773,  wheo  he  published  an  abridged 
Lifeof  Nadir  Shah,  in  his  preface  he  takes  an  opportunity  to  lament  tbat  the  profession  of  literaturę 
)eads  to  no  benefit  or  true  glory  whatsoever,  and  adds  "  Tnless  a  man  can  asscrt  his  own  independenc« 
ia  actire  itfe,  it'  will  aTaiJ  him  little,  to  be  faroured  by  the  leamed,  est^mcd  by  the  eminent,  or 
^ąmmmAfii fsnmto  kmg»***    C,    . 
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at  thnr  fUl  yiIuc.  Włule  here»  be  transciibcd  a  P^niaii  gnunmar,  which  he  faad 
Ibree  yean  before  oomposed  for  the  use  of  a  school-fellow  deslmed  for  India,  and 
aho  began  a  dktiofuffy  of  the  Persian  language,  in  which  the  principal  words  weoe 
lUaatrated  front  the  mott  celebrated  authors  of  the  East;  bat  he  appears  to  have 
beeo  aware  of  the  espense  attending  tbb  work»  and  was  uowilling  to  continue  it,  un- 
leu  the  East  lodia  company  woold  porchaae  it.  In  the  year  1770,  he  issued  propo* 
aals  for  a  new  editioB  of  Menmski*s  Dictionary.  This  appears  to  be  what  his  biogra- 
pher  allodes  to.  It  was  to  have  been  pubiished  ia  1773,  but  the  soheme  was  dropt 
for  want  of  cnconragement. 

AnudsŁ  these  occupatiom,  so  ikr  beyond  the  ćomroon  reach  of  Uterary  industry,  he 
became  a  serious  inqairer  mto  the  e^ideoces  of  Christiamty,  al>out  which  he  appears 
at  this  time  to  ha^  enterlained  some  doubts.  In  this,  as  m  all  bis  studies,  his  appli* 
cation  was  intense,  and  his  ioquiries  conducted  upon  the  fsurest  and  most  liberał  prin- 
ciples.  The  lesnlt  was  t  firm  beUef  in  the  autbenlicity  and  inspiration  of  the  Holy 
Soipturety  and  a  life  dignified  by  purity  of  conduct  and  the  exercise  of  every  Christian 
fiitue. 

In  1770,  hepassed  the  winter  oa  the  continent  wilh  the  Spencer  iamOy,  during 
which,  he  infoms  obe  of  his  correspondents,  his  occupations  were  "  musie,  with  all 
iii  sweetness  and  ieeling:  difficult  and  abKtrase  problems  in  mathematics:  and  the 
beandAil  and  sablime  in  poetry  and  paintiag.''  He  wrote  also  in  Engltsh  a  tract  on 
cducaiioo  in  the  analytical  manner ;  a  tragedy  founded  on  the  story  of  Mastapba  who 
was  pat  to  death  by  his  father  Soliman ;  and  madę  various  translations  from  the  ori- 
eatal  poets.  He  appean  on  this  tour  to  have  been  less  intent  on  those  objects  of  cu* 
lioflity  which  nsoally  interest  trayeUers,  than  on  addingto  his  knowledge  of  langaages^ 
aadhabititatinghimself  tocomposition  in  alł  its  modes,  from  the  gay  and  familiar 
ktter  of  friendsbip,  to  the  serious  and  philosophical  disquisition.  Of  the  tract  on 
educalion  just  mentioned,  a  fragment  oniy  remains,  which  his  biographer  bas  pob- 
lished*  It  appears  to  indnde  the  plan  which  he  pursued  in  his  own  case.  The  tragedy 
has  been  totally  lost,  eaoept  part  of  a  preface,  in  which  he  professes  to  have  taken 
Shakspeare  for  his  model,  not  by  adopting  his  sentiments,  or  borrowing  bis  eipres^ 
wm$,  bat  by  aiming  at  his  manner,  and  by  striTing  to  write  as  he  AHpposes  he  would 
hai«  written  hinself,  if  he  had  lived  in  the  eighteenth  century.  fThe  loss  of  such  a 
cnriosity  eannot  be  too  much  regretted,  ui^ess  our  regret  shoul4  be  lessened  by  re- 
flecting  on  the  hasard  of  any  attempt  to  bring  Shakspeare  on  the  modem  stage.  It 
is  surely  not  less  difficalt  than  that  of  Mason^  who  unsuccessfully  stroje  to  write  as  tha 
Greek  tragedians  ''  woold  ba^e  written,  had  they  lived  in  the  eighteenth  century /M 

On  his  return  from  this  tour,  he  appears  to  ha^e  contempbted  his  situation  as  not 
tltogether  corresponding  with  the  feelings  of  an  independent^  mind,  and  with  the 
TOws  he  entertained  of  aiming  at  tLe  dignity  and  usefulness  of  a  public  characten 
The  adTiee  given  by  some  of  his  friends,  whea  he  left  Harrow  school,  probably  now 
fccurred  to  his  memory,  and  was  strengthened  by  additional  and  morę  orgent  motives, 
for  he  finally  determmed  on  the  law  as  a  profession:  and,  haying  resigned  his  charge 
ki  lord  Spencer^s  fomiły,  was  admitted  into  the  Tempie  on  the  nineteenth  of  Septem* 
^f»  1770,  in  the  twenty-fourth  year  of  his  age. 

*  Hiose  who  conńder  the  study  of  the  law  as  incompatible  with  a  mind  devoted  to 
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the  acquisitfoQ  oJT  polite  literaturę,  and  with  a  tastc  dełighting  io  fi«qaeiit  €%cnTAm9 
to  the  regioos  of  fancy,  will  be  ready  to  condude  that  Mr,  Jobes  woold  soon  discmrer 
an  iiiviuciUe  repugnance  to  bis  new  pursuit  But  the  leTerse  was  in  ii  great  measufe 
the  facL  He  found  nothing  ia  the  study  of  the  law  so  diy  or  laborious  as  not  to  be 
ov'ercome  by  the  same  industry  which  had  eaabled  him  to  OTercome,  almost  in  chiki* 
'  liood,  the  difficulties  which  freqilently  deter  men  of  maturę  years:  and  he  was  stima* 
lated  by  what  appears  to  haTe  predominated  througb  life,  an  honest  ambitioo  to  rise 
to  eniineuce  in  a  profession  which,  although  sometimes  successfiiUy  followed  by  meii 
of  duli  capacity,  does  not  esclude  the  most  brilliant  acąuireroents.  Still,  howeTer, 
while  labouriag  to  ąualify  himself  for  tbe  bar,  he  regarded  his  progrcss  in  literaturę  as 
too  important  or  too  delightfiil  to  be  altogether  intemipted,  and  from  the  eorrespond~ 
ence  published  by  lorJTeignmouŁh,.  it  appears  that  lie  saatched  inai^  an  hour  froB» 
his  legał  inąuiries^  to  meditate  plans  connected  with  his  oriental  stodies.  What  he  exe. 
cuted,  indeed,  did  not  always  correspond  with  whal  he  pmjected,  but  we  find  that 
wiŁhiu  the  first  two  years  of  hi»  residenee  in  the  Tempie,  he  sketched  the  phin  of  an 
epic  poem,  and  of  a  Turkish  history,  and  published  a  French  letter  to  Anąuetii  do 
Perron,  who,  in  bis  Travelfl  ia  India  had  treated  the  unirersity  of  Oaford^  and  sonie 
•f  its  leamed  members  and  friends  of  Mr.  Jones,  with  disrespect.  In  this  letler  h* 
corrected  the  petulance  of  the  French  writer  with  morę  asperity  than  perhaps  his  ma- 
turer  judgment  would  have  approved,  but  yet  without  iajustice,  for  Perron  stood  cod- 
victed  not  only  of  loose  invective«  but  of  absolute  falsehood.— Besides  these  Mr* 
Jones  published,  in  1 772,  a  smali  Tolume  of  poems^  consisting  chiefly  of  tranahtiona 
from  the  Asiatic  languages,  with  two  prose  dbsertations  ob  Eastem  poetry  and  en  the 
arts  comnionly  called  imitative.  \  As  those  elegant  and  eriginal  Essays  are  intimatdj 
connected  with  his  Translations,  no  apology  will  be  necessary  for  adding  them  to  tbe 
present  edition.^  Most  of  these  poems  had  been  written  long  before  thb  period,  but 
were  kept  back  until  they  had  received  ail  the  improvements  of  fre^uent  reyisal,  and 
the  criticisms  of  his  friends. 

From  his  first  entrance  into  the  university,  until  Michaelmas  \76S9  when  be  took 
his  bachelor's  degree,  he  had  kept  temis  regularly,  but  from  tbb  period  to  1773  onij 
occasionally.  During  the  Encaenia,  in  Easter-tenu  1773,  he  to<A  his  master^s  degree» 
and  composed  an  oration  which  he  intended  to  have  spoken  in  the  theatre ;  but  which 
was  not  published  till  about  ten  years  after.  In  tbe  beginning  of  the  year  1774,  he 
published  his  Commentaries  on  Asiatic  Poetry,  which  have  been  already  noliced,  as 
baving1>een  begun  in  1 766,  and  finished  in  1769,  when  he  was  only  in  hb  twenty- 
third  year.  The  same  motives  which  induced  him  to  keep  back  his  poems  prevałled 
in  the  present  instance,  a  diffidence  in  his  owu  abilities»  and  a  wish  to  profit  by  morę 
maturę  examination,  as  well  as  by  tbe  opinions  of  his  friends.  By  the  preface  to  (his 
work  it  would  appear  that  he  was  not  perfectiy  satisfied  with  the  profession  in  which 
he  had  engaged,  and  that  had  circumstances  permitted  he  would  have  been  better 
pleased  to  faave  dcToted  his  days  to  an  uninterrupted  course  of  study.  But  such  was 
bis  fdte  that  he  must  now  renounce  polite  literaturę ;  and  having  been  admitted  to 
the  bar  in  1774,  he  adhered .  to  thu  determiuation  inflexibly  {o€  some  years  \  during 


3  About  this  time,  he  issued  proposals  for  publisbing  bis  father'8  mathematical  works,  in  which,  ha«- 
cver,  eitber  for  want  of  time  or  encouragemeot,  he  proceeded  00  farther.    C. 
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wfaicfa  his  books  and  manuscriptB,  excepl  siich  as  relatćd  to  law  and  oratotj,  remained 
locked  up  at  Oxford.  He  seems  to  have  been  serioasly  convinced  that  the  new 
fldeDce  be  was  abont  to  enter  opon  was  loo  compreheusiTe  to  admit  of  udiod  with 
other  stndies,  and  be  aceordingly  pursued  ii  with  his  usiial  avidiŁy,  endearouiiDg  to 
embiace.the  whole  of  jurisprudence  in  its  Aillest  estent,  and  to  make  himself  not  ouly 
the  tecbnical  but  the  pbilosophical  lawyer.  For  some  time  be  had  but  little  practice, 
but  it  gradually  came  in,  and  with  it  a  Tery  considerable  share  of  reputation.  Towards 
the  end  of  the  year  1776,  be  was  appointed  a  commissioner  of  bankrupts,  a  favour 
which  he  seems  inciined  to  estiniate  beyond  the  value  usually  put  upon  it  by  profes- 
ńonal  men.   ... 

Nokwithstanding  his  delermioation  to  suspend  the  study  of  ancient  literaturę,  there 
was  a  gratification  in  it  which  be  found  łmpossible  to  resign,  while  his  practice  eon- 
tinued  so  scanty  as  to  afford  him  any  disposable  tinie.  /In  tlie  year  last  mentioned» 
we  find  him  reading  tbe  Grecian  orators  again  and  again,  and  translating  the  most 
useful  orations  of  Isaeus.  Some  part  of  bis  time  likewise  he  devoted  to  philosophical 
experiments  and  dis€Overies,  attended  the  meetings  of  the  Royal  Society,  of  which  he 
hadbeeo  elected  a  feilow  id  177^>  and  kept  up  an  extensive  epistolary  intercourse 
wHh  many  of  the  iiterati  of  Europę.  In  these  letters,  subjects  of  law  seldom  occur 
unless  as  an  apology  for  his  barrenness  on  topics  morę  congcnial.^  From  the  com- 
raencement  of  tbe  uńbappy  contest  between  Great  Britain  and  America,  he  was  decid- 
edly  against  the  measures  adopted  by  the  niother  country. 

In  1778,  he  published  his  translation  of  the  Orations  of  Isaeus,  in  causes  conceming 
tbe  soccession  to  property  at  Athens;  with  a  prefatory.discourse,  notes  historicai  and 
critical,  and  a  commentary.  This  work  he  dedicated  to  earl  Bathurst,  who  among 
ałl  his  illustrious  friends,  was  as  yet  his  oniy  benefactor,  by  ronferring  on  him  the  place 
of  commissioner  of  bankrupts.  The  elegant  style,  profound  research,  and  acute  criti- 
dsni  displayed  in  this  translation  attracted  the  appkiuse  of  every  judge  of  classical 
leaming. 

His  next  publication  was  a  Latin  Ode  to  Liberty,  under  Ihe  title  of  Julii  Melesi' 
goni  ad  Uhertaiem,  a  name  forraed  by  the  transposition  of  the  letters  Gniielmus  Jon€' 
tms.  In  this  ode,  the  author  of  wbich  was  soon  known,  he  madę  a  morę  ample  ac- 
knowledgment  of  his  political  principles^  and  this,  it  is  feared,  had  an  unfavourable  in- 
fluence on  the  hopes  which  he  was  encouraged  to  ęntertain  of  promotion  by  thfe  then 
administration.  In  1780,  there  was  a  racant  seat  on  the  bencb  of  Fort  William  in 
Bengal,  to  which  the  ktndness  of  lord  North  led  him  to  aspire,  l>ut  for  some  time,  he 
had  Yery  little  prospect  of  suecess  \  During  the  time  that  this  matter  was  in  suspence» 
on  the  resignation  of  sir  Roger  Newdigate,  he  was  advised  to  come  forward  as  a  can« 
didate  for  the  representation  of  the  uniTersity  of  Oxford  in  pariiament.  But  finding 
that  there  was  no  chance  of  suecess,  he  declined  the  contest  before  the  day  of  elec- 
tion.  His  avowed  principles  on  the  great  quest]on  of  the  American  war  were  so  decid- 
edly  hostile,  not  only  to  tbe  measures  pursued  by  administration,  but  to  the  senti. 
ments  c;ntertaihed  by  the  mąjority  of  the  members  of  tbe  uniyersity,  that  although  he 
might  be  disappointed,  he  could  not  be  surprised  at  his  fatlure,  and  aceordingly  ap- 

pears  to  have  resigned  himself  to  his  forraer  pursuits  with  tranąuil  satisfaction. 

.*■ 

'  *  This  yacancy,  if  I  mistake  not,  occurred  in  1778  by  the  death  of  M.  Le  Maitre.    In  the  newspa* 
pen  Mr.  jonei  was  at  thii  time  called  **  the  eztraordinary  liogaiit.*'    C 
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Dariiig  this  year  (17S0)  he  poblished  Ad  Eoąoii;  inlo  the  legd  Itfode  of 
pressing  RioU,  with  a  Constifcutional  Plan  of  Fotuce  Defence,  a  {MimpUel  woggtaUA 
by  tfae  dreadful  riots  in  LoocioDy  of  which  he  bad  be^n  a  wikoen.  His  ob^^di  u  la 
prove  Łhat  the  comnuMi  and  statute  laws  of  tbe  leabn  tben  in  force^  give  tbe  ci^  dali 
in  every  country  a  power,  which,  if  it  were  penfectly  understood,  and  continiudly  pie* 
pared»  would  effectually  queU  aoy  riot  or  innmeetioB,  without  aaautanoe  from  the 
military,  and  even  without  the  modem  riot-act  In  a  speech  which  be  inteiided  to 
have  delivered  at  a  meeting  of  the  freeholden  of  Middlesex  in  Septenniber  foUowii^ 
be  morę  <xplicitly  avowed  his  seotiments  on  public  afiairs,  and  in  laqguage  nłhct 
stronger  than  usual  with  him,  although  suited  to  the  state  of  popular  opinion  m  tbd 
oounty. 

During  a  short  nsit  to  Paris,  he  aj^kears  to  ba^e  formed  a  design  of  writing  a  Uh 
toiy  of  the  war.  On  his  return,  however,  he  recurred  to  bis  morę  iavoiirile  atiidici» 
and  his  biographer  bad  piinted  a  curious  memorandum,  dated  17&0»  in  which  Mju 
Jones  resoWes  to  leam  no  morę  rudiments  of  any  bind,  but  to  perlect  biaiself  .id  Ae 
languages  be  bad  aiready  acąuited,  vis.  6reek»  Łatin,  Italtan,  French,  Spaniab,  Por- 
tuguese,  Hebrew,  Arabie,  Pei8ian»  Turkish,  Gennan,  and  English,  as  the  meam  of 
acąuiring  a  morę  aecurate  knowledge  of  biitory,  arts  aod  aciences.  With  such  woft- 
derful  acąuisitions,  be  was  now  only  in  bis  tbirty-tbird  year. 

In  the  Winter  of  1780-1,  be  fouąd  kismre  to  ooia^ilete  hb  translation  of  aefcu 
ancient  poems  of  the  bigbest  nfmtątion  in  AraUa,  wbich,  howe?er,  were  not  pnb- 
lished  till  17S3:  and  he  celebrated,  about  tbe  same  iime»  tfae  nuptials  of  lord  A&- 
Ihorpe  with  Mias  Bingham,  in  an  elegant  ode  entitled  The  Muse  Recalled.     In  fais 
Professional  linę  he  published  an  Ess^r  on  the  Law  of  Bąyments,  a  subject  handled 
vnder  tbe  distinct  beads  of  analysis,  history  and  syntfaesis:  in  which  modę  he  pior 
posed  at  some  futurę  period  to  discuss  every  branch  of  Eoglish  law,  ciTil  and  criminai^ 
private  and  public.    His  object  in  all  bis  lęgal  discusaioas  was  to  adyance  law  to  tfae- 
honouFS  of  a  science*    It  may  be  doubted  which  at  this  time  predominated  in  h9 
Biind,  bis   professional  plans,  or  his  morę  favourite  study  of  the  East^n  po^ta.    He 
now,  however,  undertook  a  work  in  which  he  might  gratify  both  duty  and  inrlina^^^ 
by  translating  an  Arabian  poem  on  the  Mabommedaa  law  of  succession  to  the  pro- 
perty  of  intestates.    The  poem  bad  indeed  but  few  cfaarms  to  reward  bis  laboor  by 
del^hting  his  fani^,  but  ih  the  piospecŁ  of  obtaining  a  judgę's  ceat  in  India,  be  foii* 
faw  adyantages  from  eveiy  oppoituoily  of  dispf^yipg  bis  knowledge  of  tbe  Moham-^ 
medan  laws* 
X  In  1782,  he  took  a  Tery  active  part  among  tbe  societies  fonned  to  procure  a  amn 
I  equal  representatiou  in  tbe  eommons"  bouse  of  parliameot*    The  speech  wbich  be  defi- 
I  Tered  at  tbe  I/mdon  taveni  on  this  subject  was  long  admired  for  its  elegance,  perąiicnity 
and  independent  spirit.    He  was  aho  elected  a  ugiember  of  tbe  sodety  for  Constjtodond 
Information,  and  bestowcd  c^msiderable  attention  to  the  objects  it  priofessed*    Tłia 
pialogue  between  a  Farmer  and  a  CounUy  G^utlemjin  on  tbe  Pnociples  of  6ovem> 
ment,  which  he  wrote  some  time  be£Me,  was  eircujated  by  this  society  with  much  Wf 
dustry.    When  the  dean  of  St.  Asaph  (afiemauls  bis  b|:otbe^in-Iaw)  was  indictod  fi)jr 
publisbing  an  edition  of  it  in  Wales,  Mr.  jąrm  Jieą^  a  l^etter  p  lord  Kenyop,  thea 
chief  justice  of  Chester,  a^owing  himself  to  be  the  author,  and  maintainmg  that  ereiy 
position  in  it  was  strictiy  conformable  to  tbe  laws  and  constitution  of  England.   "^7 

1 
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^1  '   On  tbe  suecession  of  the  Sbelbnrne  administration,  wbose  Tiews  of  political  afikirs 

^  were  in  some  respects  morę  coDsonant  to  Mr.  JoDe8's  principles  tban  those  of  their 

^  predecessors,  by  tbc  particular  interest  of  lord  Asbburton,  be  acbieved  tbe  objęci  to 

'  wbkb  for  some  time  past  be  bad  anslously  aspired.    In  Marcb  17i>3,  be  was  appointed 

■  ajudge  of  tbe  supremę  court  of  judicature  at  Fort  William,  on  wbicb  occasion  tbe 

'  boDOur  of  bnigbtbood  was  conferred  on  bim.     In  April  following  be  married  a  young 

*  lady  to  wbom  be  bad  been  long  attacbed,  Anna  Maria  Sbipley,  eldest  daugbter  of  tbe 

*  Bisbop  of  St.  Asapb.     He  bad  now  secured,  as  bis  friend  lord  Asbburton  oongratu- 
?  laled  bim,  *^  two  of  tbe  first  objects  of  buman  pursuit»  those  of  ambition  and  lo^e."  ^ 

'•  His  stay  in  England  after  these  events  was  vcry  sbort,  as  be  embarked  for  India  ia 
themontb  of  April.    During  tbe  ▼oyage  bis  mind  was  sensibly  irapressed  witb  tbe  im- 

f  portance  of  tbe  public  station  be  was  now  about  to  fiU,  and  began  to  antidpate  tbe 
objects  of  inąuiry  wbicb  wonid  engage  bis  attention,  and  tbe  improvements  be  migbt 
ibtroduce  in  India  from  tbe  e^perience  of  a  life,  mucb  of  wbicb  bad  passed  in  acquir- 
łng  a  knowledge  of  its  leaming  and  laws.  Among  otber  designs,  yery  honourable  to 
the  extent  of  bis  behevolent  intentions,  wbicb  be  formed  at  bis  onset,  we  find  tbe 
publication  of  tbe  Gospel  of  St.  Lukę  in  tbe  Arabie,  tbe  Psalms  m  Persian  verse,  and 
tarious  law  tracts  in  Persian  and  Arabie.  He  intended  aiso  to  compose  elements  of 
the  laws  of  England,  a  bistory  of  tbe  American  war,  already  noticed,  and  miscellane- 
óas  poems,  speecbes  aiid  letters,  on  subjects  of  taste,  oratory  or  generał  polity.  But  tbe 
pressure  of  bis  official  duties,  during  the  short  remainder  of  his  life,  preTented  bis 
coibpleting  most  of  those  designs. 

Me  ari!ved  at  Calcntta  in  September,  and  was  eagerly  wekomed  l>y  all  wbo  were  in- 
terested  in  tbe  acquisition  of  a  iłiagistrate  of  probity  and  independence,  of  a  scbblar 
Irho  was  confessedly  at  the  bead  of  oriental  literaturę,  and  one  in  the  prime  and  vi-; 
gOur  of  fife,  whó  bade  fair  ió  be  long  the  ornament  of  theBritisb  dominions  in  India* 
His  owń  satisfaction  was  not  less  lively  and  complete.  He  had  left  bebind  him  the 
mconstancy  and  tbe  turbulence  of  party,  and  felt  no  longer  the  ansieties  of  dependence 
and  delay.  New  scenes  were  inviting  his  entbusiastic  research,  scenes  wbicb  be  had 
ddighted  to  contemplate  at  a  distance^  and  wbicb  promised  to  enbuge  bis  knowledge 
tt  a  scholar,  and  his  usefalhess  as  a  public  character.  He  was  oow  brought  into 
those  regions  whose  origin,  manners,  language  and  religion  had  been  the  subject  of 
his  profound  inąuines,  and  while  bis  curiosity  was  heigbtened,  he  drew  nearej:  to  tbe 
IIMDS  of  gratification. 

He  had  not  beien  long  in  his  new  situation  befoie  he  began,  with  his  usual  jadgment^ 
tb  £vide  his  time  into  such  regular  porŁions,  that  no  objects  connected  with  duty  or 
tóeoce  should  interiere.  .  One  of  his  first  endeayours  was  to  institułe  a  sodety  in 
Całcntta,  the  members  of  wbich  migbt  assbt  him  in  those  sdentific  porsuits  wbicb  be 
fticsiw  wotttd  be  too  numerous  and  extended  for  his  individnat  laboar :  and  be  had. 
BO  soóoer  suggested  tbe  ścbeme  tban  it  was  adopted  with  avidity.  The  new  associa- 
&a  assembled  for  the  first  time  in  January  17M*  The  goTeniment  of  Bengąl  readily 
Ci^ted  its  patronage^  and  Mir.  Hasting^  then  goTemor  generale  wbo  had  ever  been 
<  cealous  encourager  of  Persian  and  Sanscnt  Uterature,  was  ofiered  the  honorary  title. 
<tf  preadenty  but  as  his  numerous  engagements  preycnted  hu  acqoiescence,  sir  William 
j^^MMfl  was  hnmediately  and  unanimonsly  placed  in  the  cbair«    Ilie  importaince  of  this. 
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society  bas  been  long  acknowledged,  and  their  Transactions  are  a  sufficient  testiinoDj 
of  their  learoing,  acuteness  and  pefseyerance,  ąiialities  the  morę  remarkable  tbat  thej 
bave  been  found  in  men  mosl  of  wfaom  embarked  for  India,  with  Tiews  of  a  very  dif' 
ferent  kind,  and  wbich  migbt  bave  occupied  tbeir  wbole  attention  witbout  their  in- 
curring  tbe  imputation  of  neglect  or  remissness. — ^To  detail  the  wbole  of  sir  William 
Jone6's  proceedings  and  labours  as  president  of  tbis  society  would  be  to  abridge  their 
Transactions,  of  which  he  lived  to  see  three  yolumes  published,  but  tlie  foUowiog  paa- 
sage  from  lord  Teignmoutb's  narratiye  appears  necessary  to  complete  tbe  sketch  now 
attempted^ 

Sooo  after  bis  arrival,  ^'  be  determined  to  commence  tbe  study  of  tbe  Sanscrit.  Hts 
reflection  had  before  suggested,  tbat  a  koowłedge  of  tbis  ancient  tongue  woold  be  of 
the  greatest  utility,  in  enabling  bim  to  discbarge  .with  confidence  and  satisfection  to 
himself,  tbe  duties  of  a  judge,  and  be  sóon  discoyered,  wbat  subseąuent  esperienoe 
fully  confirnied,  tbat  no  reliance  could  be  placed  on  the  opinions  or  interpretations  of 
tht  professors  of  the  Hindu  law,  unless  be  were  ąualified  to  e^amine  tbeir  autborities 
and  quotations,  and  detect  their  errours  and  misrepresentations.  Ón  tbe  otber  handp 
be  knew  tbat  all  attempts  to  explore  the  religion  or  literaturę  of  India,  througb  any 
otber  medium  than  a  knowledge  of  the  Sanscrit,  must  be  imperfect  and  unsatisfactoiy : 
it  was  evident,  tbat  tbe  most  erroneous  and  discordant  opinions  on  tbese  subjects,  bad 
been  circulated  by  the.  ignorance  of  those  who  had  coUected  their  information  from 
orał  Communications  only,  and  tbat  the  pictures  exhibited  in  Europę,  of  tbe  relfgion 
and  literaturę  of  India,  could  only  be  eompared  to  tbe  maps  coostructed  by  the 
iiatives,  in  wbich  eyery  position  is  distorted,  and  all  proportion  violated.  As  a  lawyer, 
be  knew  the  value  and  importance  oforiginal  docuraents  and  records,  and  as  a  scholar 
and  man  of  science,  be  disdained  the  idea  of  amusii^  tbe  leamed  world  with  secon* 
dary  information  on  subjects  which  had  greatly  interested/  their  curiosity,  wbea  be  had 
tbe  means  of  access  to  tbe  original  sources.  He  was  also  aware,  tbat  much  was  ex- 
pected  by  tbe  literati  of  Europę,  from  his  superior  abilities  and  leaming,  and  be 
felt  the  strongest  inclination  to  gratify  their  expectations  in  the  fullest  possible  extent'' 

Tbe  plan  to  be  promoted  by  his  knowledge  of  tbe  Sanscrit  was  at  tbis  time  tcij 
distant  as  to  probabilily  of  execution,  but  be  bad  carefully  weigbed^it  in  bis  mind» 
and^was  gradually  preparing  tbe  way  for  its  accomplishment.  It  was,  indeed,  wortby 
of  his  great  and  liberał  mind,  to  provide  for  the  due  administralion  of  justice  among 
tbe  Indians,  by  compiling  a  digest  of  Hindu  and  Mohammedan  laws,  similar  to  that 
which  JnsUoian  gave  to  his  Greek  aod .  Roman  subjects.  When  he  had  madę  such 
progress  in  the  languageas  migbt  enable  him  to  take  a  principal  part  in  tbis  important 
design,  be  imparted  his  views  to  lord  Cornwallis,  then  (1788)  govemor  generał,  in  a 
long  letter,  wbićb  will  ever  remain  a  monument  of  bis  exten8iv'e  understanding,  ben^ 
Yolence  and  public  spirit.  lliat  his  plan  met  with  acceptance  from  lord  Cdmwallis 
Will  not  appear  surpiising  to  those  who  knew  that  excellent  nol^leman,  who,  wbile 
contemplating  tbe  honour  which  such  an  undertaking  would  confer  on  bis  owu  ad- 
ministration,  cpnceived  the  highest  hopes'  'from  sir  William  Jones^s  offer  to  co-opeiate 
or  rather  to  supefjntend  tbe  execution  of  it.  "  At  the  period,**  says  his  biojrrapberp 
''  lyben  tbis  wofk>as  undertaken  by  sir  William  Jones,  he  bad  not  resided  in  India 
morę  than  four  years  and  ą  half,  during  wbich  time  he  bad  nptonly  acquired  a 
tborongh  knowledge  of  the  Sanscrit  language,  but  bad  extended  bis  reading  in  it  sa 
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tur,  as  to  be  qnaiified  to  fonn  a  judginent  upon  the  merit  and  authority  of  the 
withon  to  be  iised  in  the  compilation  of  his  work ;  and  aithough  his  labour  was 
odIj  appUed  to  the  disposition  of  materiab  aiready  fonned,  he  was  enabled  by  his 
pteTious  sludies  to  give  them  an  arrangement  superior  to  any  eusting,  and  which  the 
learned  natiTes  tbemseWes '  approved  and  admired.  In  the  dispensations  of  ProTi- 
dencey  it  may  be  lemarked,  as  aa  occurrence  of  no  ordinary  naturę,  that  the  professors 
et  the  Bnuninical  faith  should  so  far  renounce  their  reserte  and  distrust,  as  to  submk 
to  the  direction  of  a  native  of  Europę^  for  compiling  a  digest  of  their  own  la\ivs/' 

In  1789,  the  first  voIame  of  the  Asiatic  Besearches  was  publbhed,  and  the  same 
yiiar  sir  William  Jones  finished  his  translation  of  Sacontala,  or  the  Fatal  Ring,  an 
ancient  Indian  draina^  and  one  of  the  greatest  curiosities  tjiat  the  literaturę  of  Asia 
had  yet  bcought  to  light.  In  1794,  be  published  as  an  institute,  prefatory  to  hk 
larger  work,  a  translation  of  the  ordinanoes  of  Menu,  who  is  esteemed  by  the  Hindus 
the  first  of  created  beings,  and  not  only  the  oldest,  but  the  holiest  of  legislators.  The 
jttdgment  and  candour  of  the  translator,  however,  led  him  to  appreciate  this  work  no 
higher  thao  it  desenred,  as  not  being  calcubted  for  generał  reading,  but  exhibitfaig 
tbe  manners  of  a  remarkable  people  in  a  remote  age,  as  including  a  system  of  despo- 
tism  and  priest-craft,  limited  by  law,  yet  artfully  consphiDg  to  give  mutual  support, 
aad  as  filled  with  coneeits  in  metaphysks  and  natural  philosopł^  which  might  be 
liable  to  misconstrnction. — Amidstthese  employments,  he  still  carried  on  hisextensive 
eorre^ndence  with  his  learned  friends  iu  Europę,  unfolding  with  candour  his  vaHous 
pofsttits  and  sentiments,  md  espressing  such  anxiety  about  every  branoh  of  'Science 
as  psoTed  that  even  what  he  called  relaxation  was  but  the  diversion  of  bis  researches 
from  one  channel  into  another.  In  addition  to  the  various  studies  aiready  noticed^ 
botany  appears  to  have  occupied  a  considerable  share  of  his  attention,  and  in  this,  as 
ID  every  new  acquisition,  he  disdained  to  stop  at  a  moderate  progress,  or  be  contenŁ 
with  a  superficial  knowledge. 

The  indisposition  of  lady  Jones,  n  179d»  raidered  it  absolutely  necessary  that  she 
should  return  to  Eogland,  and  ber  afiectiouate  husband  proposed  to  follow  ber  in 
1795,  but  still  wished  to  complete  the  system  of  Indian  laws  before  he  left  the  situa- 
tion  in  which  he  could  promote  this  great  work  with  most  advantage«  But  he  had 
not  proeeeded^  long  m  this  undertaking  before  symptoms  appeared  of  that  disorder 
which  deprived  the  world  of  one  of  its  brightest  omaments.  The  foUowing  accouot 
of  his  dissolution  is  given  in  the  words  of  bis  biographer. 

**  On  the  evening  of  the  twentieth  of  April,  or  nearly  about  that  datę,  after..  pro- 
loDgittg  bis  walk  to  a  late  hour,  during  which  he  had  imprudently  remained  in  eon- 
ittrsation,  in  an  unwholesome  situation,  he  called  upon  the  writer  of  these  sheets,  aud 
complained  of  aguish  symptoms,  mentioning  his  intention  to  take  some  medicinct  and 
lepeating  joculariy  an  old  proverb,  that,  "  an  ague  in  the  spring  is  medicine  for  a 
kang."  He  had  no  suspicion  at  the  time  of  the  real  naturę  of  his  indispositioD,  which 
proved  in  fact  to  be  a  complaint  common  in  Bengal,  an  inflammation  in  the  liver. 
The  disorder  was,  however,  soon  discovered  by  the  penetration  of  the  physiciao,  who, 
s^r  two  ór  three  days,  was  oilled  in  to  his  aśsistance ;  but  it  had  then  adyauced  too 
far  to  yield  to  the  eflScacy  of  the  medicines  usually  prescribed,  and  they  were  adminis- 
tered  in  vain.  The  progress  of  the  complaint  was  uncommonl^  rapid,  and  terminated 
frtaUy  OA  the  27th  of  April,  1794.    On  the  moming  of  that  day,  his  attendants^ 
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alanned  at  the  eviclenl  symptoms  of  approachiog  difBoIatioiiy  cane  pvetipital«lj  W 
cali  the  friend  wbo  has  dow  the  meknclioly  task  of  Kcording  the  moarofcl  erent. 
Not  a  momeot  was  left  b  repairiog  to  his  house.  He  was  lymg  ob  his  hed  k  a  pos- 
turę  of  meditation ;  and  the  oaly  symptom  of  remaining  Itfe  was  a  snall  śtgnt  of 
motion  in  the  heart,  which  after  a  few  seconds  ceased,  and  he  eipired  wkhoat  a  pang 
or  groan.  His  bodily  sufiering,  fron  the  conpbceocy  ol  his  ftataies  aad  the  eaae  ot 
his  attitude,  coold  not  have  been  se^eie :  aad  his  nund  must  ha^e  deńved  coosolaticMa 
from  those  sources  wheie  he  had  been  in  the  habit  of  scddng  it,  and  where  aboe^  ni 
our  last  moments^  it  can  eTer  be  found.^ 

Tbus  ended  the  life  of  a  man  who  was  the  biightest  example  of  rational  ambitioe» 
and  of  extensi?e  learaing,  Tirtoe  and  excellence  that  modern  times  haiw  prodtioed»  a 
man  wbo  must  eyer  be  the  snbject  of  admhration,  ahhongh  it  can  happen  to  the  lot  of 
few  to  eąual  and  perhaps  of  aone  to  excel  him.     When  we  compare  the  shortaess  of 
lijs  life  with  the  estent  of  his  labours,  the  miad  p  oyerpoweied*  yet  his  eiample,  how- 
ever  disgraceful  to  the  indolent,  and  even  apparentły  discoaraging  to  the  humble 
schohir,  wSl  not  be  without  the  most  salutary  efiects^  if  it  be  allowed  to  profe  tbat  no 
difficuhies  in  science  aie  insurmountabk  by  reguhr  industry,  that  the  hunum  ftcakies 
can  be  exalted  by  exerci8e  beyond  the  coranon  degrees  witfi  which  ^we  aie  apt  to  bo 
satisfied,  and  that  the  finest  tasle  is  not  incompatflble  with  the  proftmndest  rtndies.    II 
was  the  peculiar  fdicity  of  this  extraDrdmaffy  naan^  that  the  wbole  pbm  <tf  his  Mfe  a|>- 
pears  to  have  been  the  beait  that  could  hare  been  cmitriTed  to  forward  his  views  and 
to  accomplish  his  character.l  In  tradng  its  progress  we  see  yery  little  that  coald  hafo 
been  morę  happily  arranged:   few  adyerse  occurrences*  and  scarcely  an  object  of 
serious  regret,  e^ecially  when  we  consider  faow  gently  his  ambition  was  chasteoed 
and  his  integrity  porified  by  the  few  dehys  whidi  at  one  tiaie  seemed  to  doud  Us 
prospeGt8^ 

/   But  it  is  foreign  to  the  design  of  the  present  writer,  and  it  mwt  be  left  to  a  v^ 

(snperior  pen,  to  disciiss  the  character  of  sir  William  Jones  as  a  scholar,  a  philosopher, 

and  a  iawyer.    He  is  introduced  in  this  coUectioa  as  a  poet»  and  his  claims  are  soch 


as,  it  is  hoped,  will  jnstiiy  this  step.  The  gieater  part  of  his  poems,  indeed,  conast 
of  translations,  but  they  indicate  a  taste  so  greatly  refined»  that  there  can  be  no  Bcnsjflt 
in  admitting  him  to  a  yery  high  nmk  among  modem  póets.  He  bas  presented  to  the 
^glish  reader  a  new  set  of  images,  and  opened  new  souiees  of  the  subtime  and  the 
pathetic  by  familiarizing  the  sceaery  and  manneis  of  the  easlem  regions.  The  jndg« 
ment  with  wbicb  those  are  sdected  kads  us  to  legret,  that  his  or^faial  piodnctieas  are 
few.  sińce  it  is  unirersally  acknowledged  that,  independent  of  the  laagoage  and  yeisi- 
ćcation,  both  potisbed  to  a  bigh  degiee  of  exceUence,  they  are  distingoished  far  trat 
poetical  fiuicy,  ardour,  and  sensibility,  ^ 

<  In  1799,  bis  woria  vefe  pablished  in  ox  Volaniei  qaafto^  aa4  baw  been  siace  lepciated  m  tiartem 
▼olumcs  ocUvo,  witb  tbe  addition  of  bis  life  by  loid  Tińgomouth,  wbicb  fint  appeand  m  1804. 
Among  tbe  pubtic  tribuies  to  bis  mćmory,  are,  a  monument  by  Flasman,  in  Univenity  College,  at  tlie 
ezpense  of  lady  Jones ;  a  monument  to  be  erected  in  St  Paal'ił,  and  a  statne  at  Bengal,  botb  Yoted  by 
the  bonourable  East  India  com{>any.  A  society  of  gentlemen  at  Bengal»  vbo«rere  edncated  at  Odbid, 
•obscribed  a  sum  for'  a  prize  dissertation  on  bis  dtaiacter  and  merils,  wbicb  was  adgadged  to  Ift; 

>  Hanry  Pbilpotii,  M.  A.  of  Magdalen  Cdlege.    Among  the  auiiy  poetical  tribuies  paid  to  bis  meiaory. 

I    tbat  by  the  rey.  Mr.  Manrice  of  the  Britisb  Mosaim  leeBu  entitM  to  the  piefsrence«  finon  his 

(    accurateknowledgeofsir  William  Jones^s  character  ani  studies.    C* 


PREFACE 

SIR    WILLIAM  JONES^ 

TO 

THE  EOmON  OF  HIS  POEMS  IN  1T7& 


Tl 


HB  reador  will  probsMy  espeet,  thal,  befofe  I  pfewat  him  with  (Im  Mlowbg  mbceHany^  I  dionld 
^▼e  MKme  acoount  of  the  pieoes  contained  in  it;  and  shoald  prare  tha  autbentidty  of  tboie  eutem 
origiBAlSy  ftoń  whkh  I  pctfoB  to  hsre  trantlated  them:  iodeed,  m  many  pffodaetkMB,  ioTtnliid  ia' 
Fhuioe,  liave  been ofiered  t»  the  public  as  gmune  trailationa  firom  the  laagoagea  of  Amm,  thal  I- 
•hoaM  bav«  mwhtA,  for  my  own  Mike,  to  elear  my  poblicatkm  from  the  aligfateet  fii^picien  ef  importami; 
bot  tbere  ie  a  cireomatanoe  pecoHarfy  hard  in  the  present  case  ;  namely,  that  weto  I  to  prodooe  the 
Ofiginala  themaelfet,  H  woald  be  imposaiUe  to  persnade  aome  men,  that  efentheyweie  not  Horgedfortbo 
poipofiCy  like  the  pretended  langnage  of  Fonnom.    I  shaO,  iMmerer,  nttMBpt  in  thb  ahort  prefree,  t»' 
Mtkfy  the  readei^a  o^ieetations. 

The  fint  poem  in  the  collection,  called  Solimy,  is  not  a  legnlar  tnnflntioa  ftom  the  Arabie  lan- 
gnage;  bot  most  of  the  figures,  fentiments,  and  deseriptkrns  init»  were  really  taken  ftom  tiie  poeta  «f 
Arabia:  for trtien  I  was  readnig some of  their  Tenea on  benevoleiice  and hoipitality,  whkhthey  jnetly 
oooaider  as  tbeir  moat  amiable  ńrtues,  I  selected  those  pasnges,  tiiat  seemed  most  likej^y  to  lun  into  oor 
measore,  and  eoanected  them  in  soch  a  manner  as  to  fbrm  one  contintted  piece,  which  I  sappose  to  be 
wiitten  in  praise  of  an  Arabian  princess,  wbo  had  bnHt  a  caraTangem  wHh  pleasaat  garśens  fcr  <fc#  - 
reftesbrnent  of  traTcllers  and  pilgrims ;  an  act  of  mnniBcenee  nol  nneommon  in  Asia.  I  diall  troaM». 
the  tender  withoidy  one  of  the  originalpassageSyfrom  which  hemay  form  a  toismblejndgmirt  «f  the 
nst: 

Ead  ahma  e*ddh«ilb  wa*l  moftedmm 

Idha  aghbara  of  kon  wahabbat  shemalan, 

Wafchalat  an  anladiha  elnMidhiato^ 

Wa  lam  tar  ainon  lemoznin  bela)an» 

Beenea  conto  'errabio  el  aaogbitho 

JLeman  yataiica,  waoonilo  themalan^ 

WacoDto'  nehara  behi  ahemsoho, 

Waconto  dagiyyi'  Ueili  fihi  belalan. 

thatis;  <<  Cha slim^Br and  the pilgńra  weU  kaow,  whenthesky  is  daik,  aad  the aorth^wuid ncts» 
n^Mathemothersleaie  tbeir  saekiotf  itofanis,  when no moisture  oan  beseenin  theclends^  thalthe« 
artboontiftd  to  tfasm  as  the  spring,  that  thou  art  thsśr  chisf  8ap|iort»  that  thon  art  a  son  to  them  by 
day,  and  a  bmmo  in  the  cloody  nigbt  '." 

The  hintef  the  nextpoem»or  The  Palące  ofFortnne,  was  tstai  firom  an  Indian  tale,  tianslateda 
faw  yeais  agofirem  the  Fenian  by  a  Tery  ingenioas  gentleman  in  Ibe  serrice  of  the  India  Company; 
batlhaTnnddad  sereiai  desciiptaoos,  aad  ^^isodes fim otkMr Bastem wńtsrs, hąre głven a diifemfc 
nocal  to  tha  wfaole  piece,  and  hatn  mnde  some  other  attentionB  in  it,  whieh  aiay  be  seen  by  any  ene* 
«ba  will  taka  tte  paios  t*  eompare  it  wikh  tte  story  of  BcshmMs  in  the  secoad  folmae  of  the  tales  of 


IbsnretakennstiU  gieater  liberty  with  tlm morał allegory.  wUch,  in  imitalimi  of  the  Fertianpooi. 
Nesami,  1  haYe  entitled  The  Seren  Foontains ;  the   generał  subject  of  it  wat  borrowed  firom  a  story 
m  a  ooltection  of  tales  by  Ebn  Arabriiab,  a  native  of  Bunascas,  wbo  flenrished  in  the  flfteenth  ćentuiy, 
•nd  wnte  sereral  other  works  in  a  Tery  polished  style,  the  most  oelebrated  of  which  is  An  History  of 
the  lift  of  TuMrlane :  bnt  I  baTO  ingrafted  upon  the  prineipal  allegory  aa  ^isode  from  the  Anbiaii 

1  See  this  pMige  Tenified,  Solimi,  linę  71,  fcc. 
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TUesofathouiaiid  and  one  Nights  <,  a  copy  of  which  work,  in  Arabie,  watprocared  lor  me  bj  m 
karned  friend  at  Aleppo. 

The  soDg,  which  follows,  was  firtt  prinied  at  the  end  of  a  Penian  grammar :  bat,' for  tbe  satitfactioa 
ef  tbofle  who  may  baye  any  doubt  of  its  being  genuioe,  it  seemed  proper  to  set  down  the  ońginal  of  it 
in  Roman  characten  at  the  bottom  of  the  page.  The  ode  of  Petrarch  was  added,  that  the  reader  migfat 
compare  the  manner  of  the  Asiatic  poets  with  that  of  the  Italians,  many  of  whom  ha^e  written  in  the 
tnie  spirit  of  the  Eastems  :  eome  of  the  Perńan  soogt  have  a  striking  resembUnoe  to  the  soimeta  of 
Petrarch ;  and  even  the  form  of  those  little  amatory  poems,  was,  I  belie?e,  broaght  into  Europę  by  tbe 
Arabiaos :  ooe  would  ahnoit  imagine  the  ft^owing  lines  to  be  translated  from  the  Persian^ 

Aura,  che  ^uelle  cbiome  bioode  e  crespe 
Orcondi,  e  movi,  e  te*  mossa  da  loro 
Soavemente,  e  spargi  qiie]  dolce  oro, 
£  poi  U  racoogU,  e*n  bei  nodi  P  incresp^— 

amoe  tfaere  is  scarce  a  page  in  the  works  of  Haiez  and  Jami,  in  which  the  same  image*  of  the  bnese 
playing  with  the  tresset  of  a  beautiAil  girl,  is  not  agreeably  and  yaiiously  eipressed* 

The  elegy  on  the  death  of  Laura  was  inserted  with  the  same  Tiew  of  forming  a  comparisoo  between 
the  Oriental  and  the  Italian  poetry :  the  description  of  the  fountain  of  Yałchiusa,  or  Yallis  Clausa, 
which  was  dose  to  Petrarch's  hoase,  was  added  to  tbe  elegy  in  the  year  1769,  and  was  oompowd  oo  thm 
Tery  spot,  which  I  oould  not  forbear  Tisiting,  when  1  passed  by  AWgnon. 

The  Turkish  Ode  on  the  Spring  was  selected  from  many  otbers  in  the  same  language,  written  by 
Mesihi,  a  poet  of  great  repute  at  Gonstantinople,  who  {łved  in  the  rdgn  of  Soliman  the  Seoond,  or  tbe 
Iiawgiver :  it  is  not  unlike  the  Yigil  of  Yenos,  which  bas  been  ascńbed  to  Catallus ;  the  measore  of  ii 
is  nearly  the  same  with  that  of  the  latin  poem ;  and  it  bas,  like  that,  a  lively  burden  at  the  eni 
of  every  stanza :  the  works  of  Mesihi  are  presenred  in  tbe  archi^es  of  tbe  Bojral  Society. 

It  will  be  needless,  I  hope,  to  apologize  for  the  Pastorał,  and  the  poem  opon  Cbess,  which  were  done 
as  early  as  at  the  age  of  sbEteen  or  seTenteen  yean,  and  were  saved  firom  Uie  fire,  in  preferenoe  to  a 
great  many  otbers,  becanse  they  seemed  morę  correctly  Tcrsified  than  the  rest 

It  musi  not  be  suppoeed,  from  my  zeal  for  tbe  literaturę  of  Asia,  that  1  mean  to  place  it  in  oompe- 
tition  with  the  beautjful  productions  of  tbe  Greeks  and  Romans ;  for  I  am  conrinced,  that  whatever 
cbaoges  we  make  in  our  opinions,  we  alwayi  return  to  the  wiitiogs  of  the  ancients,  as  to  the  standard  of 
true  taste. 

If  the  norelty  of  Che  followmg  poems  should  recommend  Łbem  to  the  forour  of  the  reader,  it  may, 
probably,  be  agreeable  to  him  to  know,  that  there  are  many  otbers  of  equal  or  superior  merit,  which 
bave  never  appeared  in  any  language  of  Europę  ;  and  I  am  persuaded  that  a  writer,  aoąuainted  with 
the  ońginals,  migbt  imitate  them  Tery  happily  in  his  native  tongue,  and  that  the  public  would  not  be 
displeased  to  see  the  genuine  compositions  of  Arabia  and  Persia  in  an  English  dress.  Tlie  heroic  poem 
of  Ferdttsi  might  be  tersified.  as  easily  as  the  Iliad,  and  I  see  no  reason  why  the  delivery  of  Penia  by 
Cyrus  should  not  be  a  subject  as  interesting  to  us,  as  the  anger  of  Achilles,  or  the  wanderłng  of  Ulysses. 
The  Odes  of  Hafez,  and  of  Mesihi,  would  suit  our  lyric  measnres  as  wdl  as  thow  aseiibed  to  Anacreon ; 
and  the  seven  Arabie  elegies,  that  were  hung  up  in  the  tempie  of  Meoca,  and  of  which  theie  are  sef«- 
ral  fine  copies  at  Ozford,  would,  no  doubt,  be  higfaly  acoepUble  to  tbe  lo^ers  of  antiquity,  and  the  ad. 
mirers  of  nati^e  genios ;  but  when  I  prqpose  a  translation  of  these  oriental  pieces  as  a  work  likely  t» 
meet  with  suocen,  I  only  mean  to  inyite  my  readers,  who  faave  leisure  and  indiistry,  to  the  study  of  the 
languages  in  which  they  are  written,  and  am  Tery  for  from  insinuating  that  I  have  the  remotest  design 
of  performing  any  part  of  the  task  myself ;  -for,  to  say  the  truth,  I  should  not  have  suffered  eren  the 
following  triaeslo  see  the  light,  if  I  were  not  Tery  deshnas  of  reoommending  totheleamed  worlda 
fpedea  of  literaturę,  which  abounds  with  so  many  new  espressionś,  new  images,  and  new  inrentioos. 

1  See  the  story  of  Prinoe  Agtb,or  tbe  third  Calandar,  in  the  Arabian  Talei»  Kigfat  57,  fcc 
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Jjł  the  preient  editkm  of  lir  William  Joiiet'8  Poems^  the  plan  is  adopted  of  amngins  tfam  tmder  liit 
beads  to  wbieh  tbey  tererally  beloog;  conseąuently  thote  publisbed  ia  1778,  and  dedicated  to  tbe 
Riffat  Hon.  tbe  Comten  Spencer,  are  not  presented  to  the  reader  in  the  fcrm  they  wera  then  pub- 
lished ;  trat,  witb  the  other  poetical  prodoctiontof  lir  William  introdnoed  m  thit  oc^ectioo,  «rs  amigned 
to  tbeir  pc€per  cli 
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IMITJTION  OF  BORACE, 


ora  zrr.  ui.  tu 


mimM  AT  poiniTEBti  team  or  aos* 


HOWąuicUyMes  the  ^tal  floWr  I 
Ala«y  my  fiiend  !  each  ńlent  hoar 
Steals  unperceiv*d  away : 
^lie^early  joys  of  blooming  youtb» 
dveet  innocence,  and  dove-ey*d  trath, 
Are  de8tiD'd  to  decay* 

Can  zeal,  drear  Pluto'8  wrath  reatram  } 
No  ;  tbc^  an  hoarly  vietim  stain 

His  haUow'd  sbiioe  wHh  blood, 
Fate  will  recall  her  doom  lor  nonę ; 
The  aoeptred  king  nrait  leave  bia  tbroii^ 

To  pan  the  Stygian  flood. 

In  Yam,  my  Parnell,  wrapt  In  eaae, 
We  shnn  the  merchaot-marring  sea* : 

In  tam  we  fly  Irom  wan ; 
1%  ^un  we  ihon  th>  antumnal  blait ; 
(The  iloar  Gocytos  mnst  be  paii>d;) 

H(9w  needieai  are  oar  cares ! 

Onr  hooae,  oor  land,  onr  shadowy  grore| 
The  Tery  mistresB  of  oar  love, 

Ah  me,  we  soon  must  leaye ! 
Of  all  onr  trees,  the  hated  bongfaa 
Of  cypress  sfaall  alone  difEiise 

Their  fragrance  o'er  our  grare* 

To  otbers  sball  we  then  resign 

The  num'roa8  casks  of  sparkling  wina^ 

Which,  frngalt  now  we  storę  ; 
wHh  tbem  a  morę  desenrmg  heir, 
(Ii  this  onr  labour,  this  onr  care  ?) 

Shall  stain  the  stucoo  floor. 

1760. 


AkCJDIA, 

A  PASTORAŁ  POEM. 


ASTBaTisimirr. 

Thk  foUowbg  pastorał  was  written  in  the  ^MT 
1762;  bat  tfae  aatbor,  finding  some  tolenble 
passages  in  it,  was  indaced  to  correct  it  after- 
wards,  and  to  give  it  a  place  in  this  collectioa, 
[pnblished  in  1 772.]  He  took  the  hint  of  it  from 
an  allegory  of  Mr.  Addison,  in  the  thirty-second 
paper  of  the  Guardian ;  which  is  set  dowt  ia 
the  marghi,  that  the  reader  may -see  wbere  he 
bas  copied  the  original,  and  wbere  he  bas  deviited 
firom  it.  In  this  piece,  as  it  now  stands,  Meoal* 
cas,  king  of  the  sbepherds,  meansTheocritus,tbe 
most  ancient,  and  perfaaps  the  best,  writer  of 
pastorals:  and  by  his  two  daaghters,  Daphne 
and  Hyla,  most  be  nnderstood  ibe  two  sorts  of 
pastorał  poetry  i  the  one  elegant  and  polisked. 
the  other  simple  and  nnAdomed ;  in  bofli  of 
which  he  esoelled.*  Yirgilt  wbom  Pope  chiefly 
foUowed,  seems  to  hare  borne  away  the  palm  in 
the  highersort;  and  Spenser,  whom  6ay  imita- 
ted  with  sncoess,  bad  eąnal  merit  in  the  morę 
mslic  style:  these  \mo  poets,  therefore,  may 
jnstly  be  sapposed  in  this  allegoty  to  haye  .Jałie* 
rited  his  kłnadom  of  Areadia. 


I 


Ik  those  faijr  plains,  wbere  glitfring  Ładon  rolPd 
His  wanton  labyrinth  o^er  sands  of  gold, 
Menalcas  reign'd  ^ :  from  Pan  hłs  lineage  came  ; ' ' 
Bich  wtere  bis  ntles,  and  de&thless  was  his  fisune. 

*  Imitatiohh.— OuARDf  AW,  No  38.-—''  In  ancient 
times  there  dwelt,  in  a  pleasant  vale  of  Areadia,  • 
man  of  Tery  ample  possessions,  oamed  Menaleas, 
wbo,  deriTing  his  pedigree  from  the  god  Pan,  kepT 
Tery  stńctly  np  to  the  ndes  of  the  pastorał  life,  ai 
it  was  in  the  golde&  age»»^  - 


446 


JONES^S  POEMS. 


Wfaen  yooth  impfilPd  him,  and  when  lorę  inspir^d, 

Tbe  list^niiig  nymphs  his  Doric  laysadmirM : 

To  hear  his  notes  ihe  swains  with  raptore  fleW  ; 

A  lofter  pipę  no  shepherd  ev^  blew. 

Bufci  now,  oppressM  beoeath  the  load  of  ag«, 

Belov*d,  respected,  venerable,  sa;e,— 

Of  heroes,  demigods,  and  gods  be  sung  *; 

His  reed  neglected  on  a  poplar  hung , 

Yet  all  the  rules,  that  young  Arcadians  keep, 

He  kept ;  and  watcb'd,  each  morn,  his  Ueating 

sbeep. 
Tfo  love1y  daoghten  were  his  dearest  care ; 
Bofti  mild  aa  May,  and  both  as  April  fair : 
Łore,  wbere  they  mov'd,  each  youtbful  breast  in- 

flam  d; 
'  Ani  Dapbne  this,  and  Hyla  that  was  naniM* 
Tbs  first  was  bashfui  as  a  blooming  bride  3, 
Aid  all  ber  mień  display 'd  a  decent  pride; 
Har  tresses,  braided  in  a  curious  knot, 
W«re  close  conCn*d,  and  not  a  hair  forgot, — 
Wlere  many  a  flower,  in  mystic  order  plac'd, 
With  myrtle  twin'd,  herailken  filletgrac'd; 
Kor  with  less  neatness  was  ber  robę  dispot'd, 
Ani  eTery  fold  a  pleasing  art  disclo8'd ; 
Her  sandals  of  the  brightest  silk  were  madę, 
Ani,  as  she  walk^d,  gave  lustre  to  the  shade  j 
A  gntoeful  ease  in  eTery  step  was  seen, 
She  mov*d  a  shepherdess,  yet  look'd  a  queen. 
Her  sister  scomM  to  dwełl  in  arching  bowers, 
Ordeck  ber  locks  with  wreaths  of  fading  flowers; 
0'<r  ber  bare  shoulder  flow^d  ber  aubum  hair, 
Ani,  fann'd  by  zephyrs,  floated  on  the  air ; 
Gnen^were  ber  buskins,  green  tbe  vest  she  wote, 
Ani  in  ber  hand  a  knotty  crook  she  borę. 
Tbe  Toice  of  Dapbne  might  all  pains  disarm  * ; 
Yei,  heard  too  long,  its  sweetness  ceas'd  to  chann : 
Ba!  nonę  were  tir'd  when  artless  Hyla  siing, 
Thoig^  something  rustic  warbied  from  ber  tongue. 

Thus,  both  in  beanty  grew,  and  both  in  famę, 
"n^tir  manners  differeut,  yet  their  charms  tbe  same. 
Th«  young  Arcadians,  tuneful  finom  their  birtb^ 
Tolove  devoted,  and  to  rural  mirth, 
$et!eld,  and  fondly  ioy'd  tbe  royal  maids, 
Anl-sung  their  praise  in  Talleys,  lawns,  and  glades ; — 
Prom  mom  to  latest  eve  they  wept,  and  sigh'd ; 
Ani  some  for  Dapbne,  some  for  Hyla,  died : 
£adi  day  new  presents  to  the  nymphs  they  bore^ 
An</  in  gay  order  spread  the  shining  storę ; 
8ome    beechen   bowls   an<i  potish'd    sheephooks 

brought, 
With  ebon  knota,  and  studs  of  siWer  wrought; 


SThis  coupłet  allodes  to  the  higher  Idyllia  of 
Theocritus;  as  the  EynĄjun  tif  nrAifAMf,  the 
AMrwj^,  and  others  which  are  of  tbe  heroic  kind. 

3  '<  He  had  a  datighter,  his  oniy  child,  calłed 
Amaryłlis.  She  was  a  virgin  of  a  mott  enchanting 
beauty,  of  a  most  easy  and  unaffected  air;  but, 
faaTing  been  bred  np  wbolly  in  the  country,  was 
basbfiii  to  the  lastdegree." 

^  "  She  had  a  voice  that  was  eacceedingly  sweet; 
yet  had  a  rnsticity  in  ber  tonę,  which  however,  to 
most  wbo  heard  her,  seemed  an  additional  charm. 
Thongh  in  her  conver8aUon,  in  generał,  she  was 
\ery  engagiog,  yet  to  ber  lovers,  who  were  nume- 
rout,  she  was  so  coy,  that  many  left  her  in  disgust 
after  a  tedious  conrtship,  aiid  matched  themielves 
«rhera  they  wart  better  reeełrad.*' 


Some  led  in  flowery  baiids  the  pbyfnl  Ikwn, 
Or  bounding  roe,  that  spamM  the  grassy  lawn  r 
The  rest  on  nature>s  blooming  gtfls  relied. 
And  raisy  their  słender  hopes  on  beanty»s  pride  : 
—But  the  coy  maids»  regardless  of  their  pain, 
Tbeir  tows  derided,  and  their  plaintire  strain. 
Hencesome,  whom  love  with  ligbterflames  had  fir»d, 
Broke  their  soft  flutes,  and  in  despair  retir>d  ; 
To  milder  damsels  told  their  amorous  tale. 
And  fbnnd  a  kinder  Dapbne  in  the  yale. 

It  happenM,  on  a  cheerful  mom  of  May, 
When  every  meadow  smiPd  in  fresh  array, 
The  sbepfaerds,  rising  at  an  early  hour,  ' 

In  crowds  assembled  round  the  reg;al  bower, 
Tbere  haird  in  sprigbtly  notes  tbe  peerless  maida^ 
And  tender  acceots  trembled  throagh  the  gladea. 
Menalcas,  whom  the  larks  with  many  a  lay 
Had  caird  from  slumber  at  tbe  dawn  of  day. 
By  chance  was  roving  through  a  boidering  daJe, 
And  heard  the  swains  their  youtbful  woes  bewaiL 
He  knew  the  cause;  for  long  his  pmdent  mind 
To  sooth  their  cares  iodulgently  design'd ; 
Slow  he«approach'd;  then  wav'd  his  awful  hand. 
And,  leaning  on  his  crook,  address*d  the  li8t*Diiir 
band. 

"  Arcadian  shepherds !  to  my  words  atteod ; 

In  silence,  hear  your  monarcb,  and  yoar  friend. 

Your  fruitiess  pains,  which  nonę  can  disapprcwe, 

Exrite  my  pity,  not  my  anger  mote. 

Two  gentle  maids,  the  solące  of  my  age. 

Fili  all  my  ioul,  and  all  my  care  engage ; 

When  death  sball  join  me  to  the  pale-ey'd  thraog^ 

To  them  my  sykan  empire  will  belong; 

But,  lestwith  them  the  royal  linę  shouldfeil. 

And  civil  discord  fili  this  happy  ^ale, 

Two  choaen  yoathsjŁhe  beauteous  n  vmphs  mustwed. 

To  share  their  power,  and  grace  the  genial  bed  j 

So  may  the  swains  our  aiicieot  laws  ^y  &, 

And  all  Arcadia  own  their  potent  sway. 

Bttt  what  sagę  counsel  can  tbeir  choice  direct  ? 

Whom  can  the  nymphs  prefer,  or  whom  i«ject  ? 

So  Iłke  your  passioo,  and  so  like  your  strain. 

That  all  desenre,  yet  cannot  all  obtaio. 

Heat<  then  my  Ule :  as  late,  by  fancy  led 
To  steep  Cyllene's  ever-vooal  bead, 
With  windingsteps  I  wander*d  throngh  the  wood 
And  pour'd  wild  notes ;  a  Faun  before  me  stood*- 
A  flute  he  beld,  which  as  be  sofUy  blew,  ' 

The  feather>d  warblers  to  tbe  aound  he  drew  j 
Then  to  my  hand  the  precioas  gift  oonsignM, 
And  said,  *  Menalcas,  ease  thy  wond'ring  mind : 
This  pipc,  on  which  the  god  of  shepherds  play*d, 
When  lorę  inflam'd  him,  and  the  yiewless  maid  ^  ' 
Receive:  ev'n  Pan  thy  tuoefiil  skill  confess^d,      ' 
And  after  Pan  thy  lips  will  grace  it  best 
Thy  daughter's  beauty  every  breast  inspirea. 
And  all  thy  kingdom  gtows  with  equal  fires : 


5  "  For  Menalcas  had  not  onIy  reaolTed  to  Łake 
a  son-in-law,  wbo  should  inviolably  maintaiu  thr 
cmttoms  of  his  fiaimily ;  but  bad  receiyed  one  even« 
ing,  as  he^wałked  in  the  fields,  a  pipę,  of  an  an- 
tique  form,  firom  a  Faun,  or,  as  some  say,  firom 
Oberon  tbe  fairy,  with  a  particular  chaige,  not  tn 
bestow  his  daughter  on  any  one,  wbo  could  not 
play  the  same  tune  upon  it,  as  at  thattime  he  cn« 
tertained  him  with."  • 

«£cho. 
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But  let  tbose  Citor^d  ywitfas  alouft  snooeed, 
'Who  bkm  whh:  matchlOB  art  thit  hea^eoly  reed.* 
This  Bftid,  he  disappear^d.    Tben  hear  my  «iU  i : 
Be  bold,  ye  lo^ers,  and  ezert  your  skill  $ 
Be  tbey  my  aoM,  who  sing  the  softest  strains. 
And  tune  to  sweetect  notes  their  pleasing  paios  j 
Bat  mark  !  «boe'er  shall,  by  toa  hańb  a  lay, 
Ofiend  oor  tan,  ańd  from  our  manners  >tray^ 
He,  for  our  iayour,  and  ourthrone  onfit. 
To  aome  dngraoeful  penaoce  mugt  rabmit" 

He  enda :  the  shepherds  at  his  words  rejoice. 
And  prmise  their  sorereign  witb  a  grateful  ▼oice. 
£ach  swain  believes  tbe  lovely  prize  his  o«m. 
And  sits  tńomphant  oo  th*  ideał  throne  ; 
Kind  vanity  their  want  ci  art  supplies. 
And  gi^es  indolgrat  what  the  Mose  denies  ; 
Gay  vett8  and  flowery  garlands  each  prepares. 
And  each  the  dress,  that  suiti  his  lancy,  wean. 

Now  deeper  bloshes  tiiig'd  the  glowing  sky. 
And  evening  imb'd  ber  siiver  lamp  on  high ; 
'Wbcn  in  abower,  by  Ladon*8  lacid  stream, 
Wbere  not  a  star  oonld  dart  bis  piercing  beam, 
So  tbick  the  curling  egiantines  display'd, 
With  woodbines  join'd,  an  aromatic  shade-^ 
Tbe  fkthee  of  the  blooming  nympbs  reclin*d, 
His  boary  locks  with  sacred  laurel  twin'd : 
The  royał  damsełs,  seated  by  his  side, 
Sbooe  like  two  floWis  in  sununer^s  furest  pride : 

">  "  When  tbe  time,  that  he  dssigned    to  giTe 
her  in  marriage,  was  near  at  band,  he  pnblished  a 
deeree,  wher^  he  in^ited  the  neigbbouring  yonths 
to  make  trial  of  thts  muncal  instrument,   with 
pfomise,  that  tbevictor  should  poasess  hisdaugłiter, 
on  condttion  that  the  ▼anquished  should  submit  to 
what  puoishment  he  thought  fit  to  inftict    Those, 
wbo  were  not  yet  discouraged,  and  had  high  eon- 
ceits  of  their  own  worth,  appeared  oo  the  appointed 
day,  in  a  dress  and  equipage  suit^e  to  their  re- 
spectiTe  fancies.    The  place  of  meeting   was  a 
flowery  meadow,  tbrough  which  a  elear  stream 
murmured   in   many    irregular   meaoders.    The 
shepherds  madę  a  spacious  ring  ibr  the  contendiog 
1overs ;  and  in  one  part  of  it  there  sat  opon  a  little 
throne  ^f  turf,  under  an  arch  of  egiantine  and  wood- 
bines,  the  father  of  the  maid,  and  at  his  rigbt  hand 
tbe  damsel  crowned  with  roaes  and  iilies.    She  wore 
a  flyrag  robę  of  a  slight  green  stuflf;  she  had  ber 
sbeephook  in  one  band,  and  the  fetal  pipę  in  the 
dher.    The  first,  who  approached  ber,  was  a  yooth 
of  a  graceful  presence  and  a  courtly  air,  but  dressed 
in  a  richer  habit  than  had  eyer  been  seen  in  Aroadia. 
He  wore  a  crimson  vest,   cot,  indeed,  after  the 
shepberd'8  fashion,  botsoenricbed  with  embroidery, 
and  sparUing  with  jewels,  that  tbe  eyes  of  the 
spectators  were  direrted,  from  considering  the  modę 
cif  tbe  garment,  by  the  dazzling  of  the  omaments. 
Hjs  bead  was  covered  with  a  piume  of  featheiY,  and 
his  sbeephook  glittered  with  gold  and  enamel.  He 
applied  the  pipę  to  his  lips,  and  began  a  tuue, 
wbich  be  set  off  with  so  many  graces  and  qoaver8, 
that  the  shepherds  and  shepherdesses,   who  had 
paired  tbemselres  in  order  to  danoe,  could  not 
ibłłow  tt ;  as  indeed  it  required  great  skill  and  re- 
gularity  of  stept,  wbicb  tbey  had  never  been  bred 
to.     Menalcas  ordered  him  to  be  stripped  of  his 
coftly  robes,  and  to  be  clad  in  a  russet  weed,  and 
to  teod  the  flocks  in  the  valleys  for  ayear  and  a 
day.» 


Tbe  swains  before  them  erowded  in  a  rmgt 
Prepar^d  to  blow  the  flute,  or  sweetly  sing. 

First,  in  the  mtdst  a  gracefal  ybuth  arose. 
Bom  in  those  fields  where  crjrstal  Mele  flows  : 
His  air  was  courtly,  his  compIexton  fair ; 
And  rich  perfumes  sbed  sweetness  finom  his  hair^ 
That  o*er  bis  shoulder  wav'd  in  flowing  curls, 
With  roses  braided,  and  inwreath'd  with  pearls  : 
A  wand  of  cedar  for  his  crook  he  borę ; 
His  slender  foot  th'  Arcadian  sandał  wore, 
Yet  that  so  rich,  it  8eem*d  to  fear  the  ground, 
With  beaming  gems  and  silken  ribands  bound  ; 
The  plumage  of  an  ostrich  grac*d  his  bead, 
And   with   embn>ider'd    flow*r8   his   mantle 

o'eTspread. 
He  snng  the  darling  of  th*  Idalian  qneen  9, 
Fa]l*n  in  his  prime  on  sad  Cytheni's  green  ; 
When  weeping  Graces  left  the  faded  plains. 
And  ton'd  their  strings  to  elegiec  strains ; 
While  mouming  luves  the  tender  burden  borę, 
'*  Adonis,  fair  Adonis,  charms  no  morę.'' 
The  theme  displeasM  the  nymph,  whose  ruder 
The  tales  of  simple  shepherds  lov'd  to  hear. 
Tbe  maids  and  yonths,  who  saw  the  swain  advance. 
And  take  the  fiital  pipę,  prepar'd  to  dance : 
So  wildly,  so  affeciedly,  he  play'd. 
His  tonę  so  Tarioos  and  uncouth  be  madę, 
That  not  a  dancer  oould  in  cadcnoe  move. 
And  not  a  nymph  the  quaTer*d  notes  approTe  : 
Tbey  broke  their  ranks,  and  join'd  the  cirding 

train, 
While  bursts  of  laughier  sounded  o^er  the  plain* 
Menalcas  rais'd  bis  hand,  and  bade  retire 
The  silken  conrtier  firom  th'  Arcadian  choir: 
Two  eager  shepherds,  at  the  king^s  coD)matid, 
Rent  his  gay  plamę,  and  snappM  his  poltsh*d  wand^ 
Tbey  tore  bis  vest,  and  o*er  his  bosom  threw 
A  weed  of  homely  grain  and  russet  hue ; 
Tben  filPd  with  withęr'd  herbs  his  scented  locks. 
And  scomful  dro^e  him  to  the  low-brow*d  rocks  ; 
There  doom'd  to  rove,  deserted  and  forlom, 
Till  tłirice  the  Moon  had  archM  ber  siWer  bom, 

Tbe  next  that  rosę,  and  took  the  mystic  reed. 
Was  wrapp*d,  nngraceful,  in  a  sordid  weed  ^ ; 
A  shaggy  bidę  was  o*er  his  shoulder  spread ; 
And  wreaths  of  nonous  damel  bound  bis  hńd  ; 
Unshom  his  beard,  and  tangled  was  his  hair ; 
Re  rudely  walkM,  and  tbus  address'd  the  fair : 
"  My  kids  I  fondle,  and  my  lambs  I  kiss ; 
Ab !  grant,  sweet  maid,  a  morę  delighful  blisi.'* 

*  See  Bion,  Moschns,  &c 

9  *<Tbe  second,  that  appeared,  was  in  a  Tery  diffe- 
rent  garb.  He  was  clotbed  in  a  garment  of  rongh^ 
goat-skins,  bis  air  was  matted,  his  beard  neglected  ; 
in  his  person  uncouth,  and  awkward  in  his  gait. 
He  came  up  fleering  to  the  nymph,  ^snd  told  ber, 
*  He  had  hugged  bis  lambs  and  kissed  his  youn^ 
kids,  bnt  he  hoped  to  kiss  one  that  was  sweeter.* 
Tbe  fair  one  blu^ied  with  modesty  and  anger,  and 
prayed,  secretly,  against  him  as  she  gaye  him  the 
pipę.  He  snatched  it  from  ber,  but  with  great  dif- 
ficulty  madę  it  sound ;  which  was  in  such  harsh 
and  janring  notes,  that  the  shepherds  cried  out  one 
and  all  that  he  understood  no  musie.  He  was  im« 
mediately  ordered  to  the  most  craggy  parts  of 
Arcadia,  to  keep  the  goats,  and  comnumded  nerer 
to  touch  a  pipę  any  morę." 


iM 
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The  damwb  blnih  wiOi  ngK  Md  diicbua. 
And  tani  iodignant  from  the  ihamelfui  swain; 
To  Pan  in  sitenoe,  and  to  Law,  Ihey  ptafy 
To  make  his  miiiic  hatefiil  as  his  lay. 
The  gods  assent :  the  flute  he  roughiy  takes. 
And  scarce,  with  pain,  a  giating  murmar  makies  t 
But'when,  in  jarriag  notes,  he  forc'd  his  loag^ 
Jusi  indignation  fir'd  the  rural  throng : 
*'  Shame  of  Arcadia'8  bowers  \'*  the  youth  esclaim, 
''Whose  tooeless  lays  disgrace  a  ahepherd^s  name !" 
The  watchful  heraldf ,  at  Menalcas*  nod, 
Pnnaed  the  rustic  with  a  Tangeful  rod  ; 
CondemnM  three  sumniera  on  the  rocky  ahora 
1*0  feed  bis  goats,  and  toucb  a  pipę  no  moro. 
Now  to  the  ring  a  portly  swam  advaDC'd, 
Who  neitber  wboJly  wałk'd  nor  wboiły  danc'd  i^; 
Yet  mov*d  in  pain,  so  close  his  crimson  vett 
Was  clasp^d  uneasy  o'er  his  straining  breasŁ: 
<'  Fair  nymph  I"  said  he,  "  the  roses,  wbich  yoa 

wear, 
Yoiir  charms  improre  not,  but  their  own  impair  "." 
The  maids,  unu8'd  to  flowers  of  eIoquenoe,   [lense, 
SmiPd  at  tb«  words,  but  could  aot  guess  tbeńr 
Wben  in  his  band  the  sacred  reed  he  to^, 
ŁoDg  time  he  view'd  it  with  a  peraive  look  ; 
Then  gare  tt  breath,  and  nis'd  a  shńtler  notę 
Then  when  the  biid  of  moning  sWells  his  tbnwt  j 
Througb  eyery  interral,  now  Iow,  now  higfat 
Swifl  o*er  the  itops  his  fingers  seem^d  to  fly : 
The  youths,  who  heard  such  masie  with  tojcpmt, 
Oaz'd  OD  the  tuneful  bard  with  wond'ring  eyes: 
He  saw  with  secret  pride  their  deep  amaze^ 
Then  said,  '*  Arcadia  shall  resound  my  praise^ 
And  CTery  clime  my  powerful  art  shall  own  | 
This,  this,  ye  swains,  is  melody  alone : 
To  me  AmphJon  taught  the  heavenly  strains, 
llmphion,  bom  on  rich  Hesperian  plains  ^V 
To  wbom  Menalcas :  "  Straqger  1  we  admire 
Thy  notes  melodioos,  and  thy  raptarout  ftre; 
Bat  ere  to  these  iiur  valle]ni  tboa  return, 
Adk>pt  our  manners,  and  our  language  leum  s 
Some  aged  shepherd  ahall  thy  air  impimre. 
And  teach  thee  how  to  speak,  and  bow  to  mOTet'' 


10  «  The  third  tbat  adranced,  appeared  in  clothes 
tbat  were  so  strait  and  uneasy  to  him,  tbat  he 
aeemed  to  move  in  pain.  He  marched  up  to  the 
maiden  with  a  thooghtful  look,  and  stately  pace, 
and  said,  '  Divine  Amaryllis,  you  wear  not  thosa 
Toses  to  improve  your  beaaty,  but  to  make  tbem 
ashamed.'  As  she  did  net  comprdiend  his  mean- 
ing,  she  presented  the  instrument  without  reply* 
The  tune  tbat  be  played  was  so  Intricate  and  per^ 
plezing,  tbat  the  shepbeids  stood  still  likę  people 
astoDisbed  andconfbunded." 

11  See  Tasso,  Gnaiini,  Fontmelle,  Ctmoens,  Gar- 
cilasM,  and  Lope  de  la  Vega ;  and  other  writets  of 
pastarals  in  Italian,  French,  Portuguese,  and  Span- 
■h. 

»  « In  Tain  did  be  plead  tbat  it  was  tbe  perfection 
of  mnsac,  compos^d  by  the  most  skilful  master  of 
Hesperia.  Menalcas^  finding  tbat  be  was  a 
straager,  bospitably  took  companon  on  him,  and 
deliYered  him  to  an  old  sbepherd,  who  was  oidaned 
to  get  him  clothes  tbat  wouU  fit  bimi  and  teach 
him  bow  to  spcak  plain.'' 


SoontotlMbovV« 
Fairest  of  snains  i3|  and  Ti^mis  bis  name  ^*  s 
Miki  was  his  kwk  ;  an  easy  graoa  he  abow>d$ 
And  o'er  bis  beanteoos  limba  a 

flow^d: 
As  t^roogh  the  crowd  be  pn«*d,  tba  sylws  eboir 
Hi*  mień  applatided,  and  his  neat  attire  ; 
And  Dippiine,  yet  ontanght  m  amoroos  h)re» 
Felt  stiange  dasires,  and  pains  unknown  befora. 
He  now  b^pns :  thadanciag  hilis  attend, 
And  knotty  oaks  from  mountain-tops  desoend  »-« 
He  sings  of  swains  beaeath  the  beechen  shade, 
When  lo^ely  Amaryllis  6ird  the  glade  i^; 
Nezt,  in  a  sympathiaing  lay,  complaina 
Of  love  nnpitied,  and  tbe  lorór^s  pains : 
Bot  wheo  with  art  the  baUo«'d  ptpe  he  Uev, 
What  deep  attentioo  ha8hVI  the  rival  eraw^ 
He  play'd  so  sweetły,  and  so  sweetly  sang, 
Tbat  on  eacb  note  th'  eniaptur^d  audience  fami^  ; 
Ey^n  bbie-baiHd  nymphs   iinm   l4Hkn*a 


Rais*d  their  brigfat  beads,  and  listatt'd  to  the  theme  ; 
Then,   throagh  tbe  yieMing  waves,  in  transport 

glanc*d ; 
Wbilst  on  tbe  banks  the  joyfol  shepbeids  dane^ : 
«  Weoa,'*  aaidthey,  *'  atdoaapf  araningaow^ 
Hare  heiund  soch  musie  in  the  vocal  bow*is : 
We  wondeHd  ;  for  we  ^boogbt  saam  amomns  god^ 
That  on  a  silTe^  moonbeam  iwiftly  rode, 
Had  fium*d,  with  stany  plamea,  tha  Aoatang  air. 
And  tooch'd  his  harp,  to  charai  sema  mortal  fiun* 
He  eoded  $  and,  aa  roUing  biUows  loudt 
His  praise  resounded  from  tha  cireling  ctomiL 
The  damorons  tumult  softly  to  eempose. 
High  in  tbe  midst,  the  plaintive  Golin  **  ratę. 
Bora  an  the  lilied  banks  of  royai  Tbame, 
Whkb  oft  had  rang  with  RomUnda's  name  ; 
Fair,  yet  neglacted  ;  neat,  yet  unadoni'd  ; 
The  piide  of  drem»  and  fioweis  of  art,  be  aoahaPds 
And,  like  the  nymph  who  firM  bis  yaathin]  braatt, 
Green  were  his  buakina,  green  his  simple  wstt 
With  carelem  ease  bis  rustic  lays  be  suog» 
And  melody  flow'd  amooŁhly  from  bis  tangne  c 
Of  June's  gay  fruits  and  Augusfs  eon  ha  toid^ 
Tbe  Uoom  of  Aprii  and  Deoonbai^a  ooU  ; 

13  "  The  fbuitb,  tbat  steppedfwwaid,  was  young 
Amyntas,  the  most  beautiful  of  all  the  Aroadian 
swains,  secretly  beloved  by  Amaryllis.  He  wora^ 
that  day,  the  same  oolonrs  as  the  maki  fer  wbon 
basighed.  He  moved  towards  ber  with  aneasy, 
bot  unassarad  air  :  abe  blushed  as  ha  cama  near 
ber ;  and  wban  ehe  gave  him  the  fiital  preseoftp 
tbey  both  tremlded,  but  naither  ooold  spealb 
Ha^ing  secretly  bceathed  his  vows  to  tba  gods,  ha 
poored  fortb  soch  melodioua  notes,  that,  thoagk 
tbey  were  a  little  arild  and  irregular,  they  filtod 
evarylieartwithdaligbt..  The  swains  immediataly 
magled  in  the  danoe ;  aad  tba  old  śbępboids  aĆ» 
firmad,  that  tbey  had  oAen  heard  aneh  moaic  by 
nigfat,  włuoh  they  imagined  to  be  playied  by  aome  of 
tbe  raral  deitaes." 

i«  The  name  suppomd  to  be  takan  by  Viigil  m 
his  flrst  pastoraL 

^  Formosam  resonaie  doem  Amaryilida  sylwam* 

Virg. 

i«  Golin  is  the  name  that  Spennr  takas  hs  his 
pastaaala^  and  Basalnida  is  tbat,  mriar  iriMCh  ba 
oelebiatet  bis  mistreis. 
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*M~kiit  1oVtt  of  tMpbcKMy  ond  th6if  hsniucss  cbesr 
In  9nff  moDth  that  deeki  the  ▼aried  ymr  i"*. 
^o«  OD  the  tfute  with  eqiiAl  grace  he  ptey'd, 
And  hn  toft  Doanben  died  aloog  the  tbad^  f 
Tlie  skłifal  duicert  to  his  scceuts  mav*d, 
Jinł  erery  toioe  his  easy  tonę  approvM ; 
EVo  Hyla,  bkwming  maid,  admtr'd  the  strahiy 
"Wbile  thitmgh  her  bosom  shnt  a  pteasing  paiiL 

Noar  ail  were  hushM  :  no  riml  durat  arise ; 
IHile  were  their  cheeks,  and  ftill  of  tean  their  eyes. 
l^enalcas,  ńsing  from  bis  flowery  Mat, 
Tbos,  with  a  voi<ie  mnjeflticaily  sweet, 
AddresaPd  th'  attentrre  throng :  '*  Arńdians,  hćar ! 
The  sky  graws  dark,  and  beamy  stara  ajipear : 
Hastę  to  the  Tale ;  the  bridal  bowen  prepare  : 
And  hail  with  joy  Menalcas'  tunefal  heir. 
Thoił,  Tityrns,  of  swains  the  pride  and  grace, 
ShmH  clasp  soft  Daphne  in  tfay  fond  embrace : 
And  tbou,  young  Golin,  in  thy  willing  arms 
Shalt  ibid  my  Hyla,  fair  in  native  charms. 
0'er  these  sweet  plains  divided  empire  hołd, 
Aod  to  yonr  latest  race  transmit  an  age  of  goM. 
What  splendidvisions  rise  befbre  my  sight, 
And  fili  my  aged  boeom  wHb  deligfat ! 
fienceforth  of  wara  and  conqnest  shall  yoo  stng  ^, 
*  Arms  and  the  man'  in  every  elime  shall  ring: 
Thy  Mose,  bdd  Maro,  Tityrns  no  morę, 
Shall  tell  of  chte6  that  Icft  the  Phrygian  shora» 
Sad  DmIo's  love  and  Yenus'  wandering  son, 
Th^  lAtians  ▼anqnish'd,  and  LaTinia  won. 
And  tfaoo,  O  Golin  !  faea^en-descended  yontb, 
-Shnlt  hide  in  flction*s  veil  the  charms  of  truCh ; 
Tby  notes  the  stmg  of  sorrow  shall  begnile, 
And  smooth  the  brow  of  angaish  trii  it  smile ; 
Notes,  that  a  sweet  Elysian  dream  can  reifc. 
And  lead  tb'  enchanted  sonl  throngb fisney's  maże; 
Thy  Terse  shall  shine  with  01oriana's  name. 
And  fili  the  world  with  Britain^s  endless  hme>,** 

To  Tityrns,  then,  he  gaTe  the  sacred  flute. 
And  bade  bis  sons  their  binshing  brides  salote  " ; 
Whilst  all  the  train  a  lay  of  triomph  sung, 
Till  monntains  echo'd,  and  till  Talleys  ruog. 

While  tbtts,  with  mirth,  they  tim'd  the  nuptial 
■train  90, 

A  youth,  too  late,  washastening  o'er  the  plain, 

^  See  tbe  Sbepherd^s  Kalendar. 

>*This  prophecy  of  Menalcas  alludes  to  the 
Aneid  of  Yligil,  and  tbe  Fairy-Queen  of  Spenser. 

19  **  Tbe  good  old  man  leaped  trmn  his  throne, 
and,  after  he  had  embnwed  him,  presented  him  to 
his  dangfater,  wbieh  caawd  a  gcnnal  acclamatioo." 

^  **  While  they  were  in  the  midst  of  their  joy, 
tbey  were  surprised  with  a  very  odd  appearanoe. 
A  person,  in  a  blue  mantle,  crowned  with  sedges 
and  rushes,  stepped  into  the  midst  of  the  ring.  He 
had  an  angling  rod  in  bis  hand,  a  pannicr  upon  bis 
back ;  and  a  poor  meagre  wretch  in  wet  clotbcs  car- 
lied  some  oysters  before  him.  Being  asked,  whence 
he  came,  and  what  he  was,  he  told  tbem  be  was 
come  to  invite  Amaryllis  from  the  plains  to  tbe  sea. 
shore;  that  his  sabstance  eonslstod  in  sea  caWes' j 
ańd  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  Nereids  and 
Kttlads.  *  Art  thon  ac^nainted  with  the  Kaiads  ?' 
said  Menalcas,  *  to  tbem  shalt  thon  return.*  Tbe 
shepherds  immediately  hoisted  him  np,  as  aft  en^my 
to  Areadia,  and  plonged  him  in  the  nmr,  wbere  he 

~c,  and  was  nerer  heard  of  sinoe. 

VoŁ.  XVIIL 


Glad  io  a  fiówing  ^est  of  aznre  hoe ; 
Blue  were  his  sandals,  and  his  girdle  bfue  ^  : 
A  slave,  i]Mress'd  and  mean,  behtnd  him  borę 
An  osier  basket,  fiird  with  fishy  storę, — 
The  lobster,  with  his  sable  amiour  bold ; 
The  tastefttl  mullet,  deckM  with  acales  of  gold ; 
Bright  perch,  the  tyrant  of  the  finny  breed  ; 
Aud  greylings  sweet,  that  crop  tbe  fragrant  weed : 
Among  tbem  shells  of  many  a  tint  appear ; 
Tbe  heart  of  Venus,  and  her  pearly  ear  >'  ; 
The  nautilus,  on  curling  billows  bom  ; 
And  scallof^,  by  the  wanderiog  pilgrini  wotu ; 
Some  dropp'd  with  silrcr,  some  with  parple  dye ; 
With  all  the  race  that  seas  Or  streams  sapply  :^- 
A  net  and  angle  o*er  his  shoulder  hung : 
llius  was  the  stranger  clad : — and  thus  he  sang  : 
'*  Ab  !  lovely  damsel,  leave  thy  simple  shecp; 
Tis  sweeter  in  the  sea-wom  rock  to  sleep ; 
There,  shall  thy  linę  the  scaly  shoals  betray, 
And  sports,  unknown  before,  beguile  the  day  j 
To  guide  o'er  rolling  waves  Uie  dancing  skiff, 
Or  plack  tbe  samphirefrom  th'  impeiiding  cliff: 
My  rapturoos  notes  the  blue-ey'd  Nereids  praise. 
And  siWer-footad  Naiads  hear  my  lays.'* 
'*  To  tbem,"  Menalcas  said,  "  tby  numben  pour; 
InsuH  our  flocks  and  blissfal  vales  no  morę." 
He  spoke :  the  henkls  knew  their  sovereign's  will. 
And  hurrd  tbe  fisher  down  the  ałoping  bill : 
HeadloBg  he  plung'd  beneath  tbe  liqiiid  piata  ; 
(Bntnot  a  nymph  reoeir^d  tbe  falling  swain;) 
Then,  drepping,  rosę ;  and,  like  the  roshing  wind, 
Impetiious  fl«d,  nor  cant  a  loak  behind; 
He  sougfat  the  pophur^d  banks  of  wioding  Po  ^, 
B«t  shiuind  the  meads  wbere  Ladoo^s  waters  ftow, 
Ere  tbrough  nine  radiant  signs  the  flaming  Sun 
His  coorse  resplendent  in  tbe  zodiac  run  ^*  , 
The  royal  damseis,  bashfyil  now  no  morę, 
Two  loTely  boys  on  one  glad  morning  boine  j 
From  blooming  I>aphne  fisir  Ale»s  sprung, 
And  Colinet  on  HyU's  bosom  hung ;     . 
Both  o*er  the  vaks  of  sweet  Areadia  reign'dy 
And  both  the  mannen  of  their  sires  retaia'd : 
Aleais,  foirer  than  a  morn  of  May  ^, 
In  glades  and  forests  tua'd  his  nirał  Iay« 
Morę  soft  than  rilb  that  through  the  yalley  fiow« 
Or  vemal  gales  that  i»'er  the  violet8  blow : 
He  sung  the  tender  woes  of  artless  swains, 
Their  tunefiil  contests,  and  their  aaorout  pams; 
When  early  spring  bas  wak'd  the  breatłiing  flow^ri, 
Or  winter  haags  with  finst  tbe  Bilv*ry  bow'n :— ? 
But  Golinet  in  radar  numbers  iells 
The  loves  of  rastics,  and  fiur-boding  spells  ^  ; 

*i  See  Sanaasaro,  Oogaro,  Phineas  Fletcher,  and 
otber  writers  of  piscatary  eclogues. 

^  Vcntts's  biairt  and  Venas's  ear  are  the  names 
of  two  yery  beatiŁifiil  shells. 

^  Tbis  alludes  to  the  Latia  eempositions  of  €an> 
nazarius  ;  wbich  have  gfeai  merit  in  their  kind. 

34  *(  Ąińystas  and  Amaryllb  liv«d  a  long  and  hap- 
py  life,  and  govemed  tbe  vales  of  Areadia,  Their 
geoeratioa  was  very  langlived.  there  haviag  beeii 
but  four  deseents  in  abave  two  thousand  yean. 
His  heir  was  called  Theocritus,  wbo  left  his  domir 
nioM^o  Yirgil.  Yirgil  left  his  to  his  son  Spenser, 
and  Spenser  was  socceeded  by  his  eldest-bom  Phi- 
lips." 

25  See  Pope*8  Pastorals. 

s6  See  the  Sbepherd'8  Week,  of  Oay« 
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Sings  how  tbey  timply  pi«i  tlie  \vnixmg  óvft 
And  softły  mourn,  or  bnoceotly  play. 

Sine*  tbem  do  shepberd  mles  tb'  Arcidiaii  mMtd, 
But  ńlent  basgi  Meoalcas'  iatal  im4« 


C  A  ISS  Az 


THE  6AME  OF  CH£SS: 

A  POfiM. 

[Written  in  1769.] 

ADTERTItKMSNT* 

TsB  fint  idea  of  the  fcHowmg  piece,  wag  tiken 
irom  a  Latin  poem  of  Vida,  entitled  Scaccbia 
I^idat,  whicb  wat  translated  into  Ilalian  by  Ma- 
rino, and  ineerted  in  tbe  fifteentb  canto  of  bis 
Adonis :  tbe  aotbor  tbongbt  it  fair  to  make  an 
acknowledgtneDt,  in  tbe  notes,  for  tbe  pasnges 
whicb  heborroired  from  tbose  ti>o  poets;  bntbe 
mnstaltodotbem  tbe  jnsticeto  deelare,  tbat 
most  of  tbe  descriptiOBS,  and  tbe  whole  story  of 
Gsttsa,  whicb  is  written  in  imitation  of  Ortd, 
are  bis  own,  and  their  finilts  must  be  impated 
to  bim  oniy.  Tbe  cfaaracters  iu  tbe  poem  are  no 
less  imaginary  than  tbose  in  tbe  episode;  in 
wtaicb  tbe  hrrention  of  obess  is  poetically  aserńied 
to  Mars,  tbougb  ii  is  oettain  tbal  tbe  i;ame  was 
ońgioaliy  brougbt  from  India* 


Op  annies  on  tbe  cbeqner'd  field  arrayM  <, 
And  gniltless  war  in  pleasing  form  displayM  ; 
Wben  two  bold  Mngs  eontemi  with  Taiu  idarms, 
In  ivory  tbts,  and  tbat  in  ebon  arms; 
Sing,  spoftire  maids,  tbat  baant  tbe  sacred  bill 
Of  Pindos,  and  tbe  famM  Pierian  rill. 
Tbou,  joy  of  al!  below,  and  all  abore  *, 
Mild  Venos,  qaeeo  of  laugbter,  queen  of1ove; 
Łeare  tby  bright  island,  wbere  on  many  a  rasę 
And  many  a  pink  tby  blooming  train  repose : 
Asiist  me,  goddess !  sińce  a  loTely  pair 
Command  tny  song,  like  tbee  divinely  Ibir.  * 

Near  yon  ntml  stream,  wbose  Kring  waten  pky^ 
<  And  rise  translncent,  in  tbe  sohur  ray ; 
Beneatb  tbe  coreit  of  a  firagruit  bow'r, 
Wbere  Spring*s  soft  infiueooe  purpled  erery  fiow'r; 
Two  smiling  nympbs  reelin'd  m  Mim  retreat. 
And  eavyiag  Uosioms  crowded  romd  tbeir  seat; 
Herę,  Delia  was  entbron'd ;  and,  by  ber  sid^^ 
Tbe  sweet  Sbtna;  botb,  in  beanty^  pńde : 

nSfTAtlOPI. 

>  Łodimoi  efligiem  belli,  sinnl«liiqQe  Terb 
Pneiia,  bn»  aeies  fiolas,  et  Indiom  regna : 
Ut  gemmi  ioter  se  Mges,  albnsone  mgei«|ae^ 
Pro  lande  oppositi  oOTtcnl  bieelnribm  amus. 
Didf  j,  SerindesNjwpfam,  cerlMńa  teata. 

▼ida. 


'  Aneadom  gsntraty 
AlmaYenosI  kt. 


ŁncretraSf 


Tbns  shina  two  soees,  firssb  with  early  blos0r 
Tbat  firom  tbeir  natire  stalk  dispense  perfume  f 
Tbeir  )eav«s  unfoUiing  to  tbe  dawning  day, 
Oems  ef  tbe  glowiog  meaul,  and  eyes  of  IMbiy. 
A  band  of  yowtbs  and  damsels  sat  aronnd, 
Tbeir  flowing  lockt  with  braided  myrtle  boond; 
Agatia,  in  tbe  gracefiil  daaoe  admir^d. 
And  gentle  Tbycńs^  \ky  tbe  Muse  in8pir'd ; 
With  SyWia,  fiiirast  of  tbe  mirthful  train  ; 
And  Dapbnis,  doom'd  to  lo?e,  yet  love  in  Tain. 
Now,  wbiist  a  pnrer  blusb  o*erqpveads  ber  cheefcs, 
Witb  sootbing  aoeents  tbos  Sirena  speaka :    £ligfai^ 

"  Tbe  BDeads  and  lawns  ara  ting'd  with  beany 
And  wakefol  lariis  begin  tbeir  Tocal  fligbt: 
Whibi  on  each  bank  tbe  dew-drops  sweetly  smiie; 
What  sport,  my  Delia,  sbail  the  bours  bęgoile  } 
Sball  beaYenly  notes,  prolong^d  with  yańoaa  art, 
Cbarpi  the  fonid  ear,  and  wann  tbe  rapturous  beait? 
At  dittąnce  shall  we  ńew  the  8ylvan  cbase  ; 
ór  catch  with  silken  lines  tbe  fiony  race  ?" 

Then  Delia  tbus :  "  Or,  ratber  sińce  we  mest 
By  chance  assembied  in  this  cool  retreat, 
In  artful  cootest  let  our  wariike  train 
Move,  well-directed,  o'er  tbe  colonr^d  plain  ; 
Di^uiB,  who  tanght  os  first,  the  play  shall  guide; 
Ezplain  its  laws,  and  o^er  the  field  preside : 
Ko  prize  we  need,.  our  ardour  to  inflame ;   ^ 
We  fight  with  pLeasure,  if  we  figbt  for  fune." 

The  nymph  consents :  themaidsand  ycmlbspi^ 
Toriewthecomhat,and  the  sport  to share;  [parę 
Bot  Daphnis  most  appror^d  the  bold  design, 
Whom  Lorę  instructeid,  and  tbe  tunefol  Niae. 
He  rosę ;  and  on  the  cedar  table  plac'd 
A  porsh*d  board,  with  difi^ring  colours  grac^d; 
Squares  eight  times  eight  in  eąoal  order  Ue  \ 
These  bright  as  snów,  tbose  dark  with  sable  dye  ; 
like  the  broad  iarget  by  the  tortoise  bom, 
Or  iike  the  hide  by  spotted  pantbers  wom> 
Then  from  a  chest,  with  harmless  beroes  stor^d. 
0'er  the  smooth  plain  two  well-wrought  boats  be 

pour'd  i 
Tbe  cbampions  bum*d,  their  rivals  to  assail, 
Twioe  eight  in  black,  twice  eight  in  mUkwhite 

mail  4 ; 
In  shape  and  station  diffisrent,  as  in  name, 
Tbdr  motions  ▼arious,  nor  tbeir  pow'r  the  same. 
Say,  Mnse  !  (for  Jove  bas  nougbt  from  tbee  eon* 
Who  form^d  the  l^ons  on  the  level  fiekl  ?  £ceal'd) 

High  in  tbe  midrt,  the  reverend  kings  af^iear. 
And  o^er  tbe  rest  tbeir  peariy  soeptres  rear : 
One  soiemn  step,  majestically  skńr, 
Tbey  gravely  morę,  and  sbnn  thedangenms  foe; 
If  e'er  tbey  cali,  tbe  watdiful  soIjeclB  n>ring. 
And  die  with  raptore  if  tbey  safe  their  king  ; 


'  SeKBgmta  insnnt  et  (|nataor  oruBtf  feoes 
Oetono;  parte  ex  omni,  ria  limite  ąoadttf 
Ordinibns  paribns;  neenon  fonna  onmibos  ona 
Sedibos,  eqQaJe  ets|Mitinm,sednoncolormip>& 
Ahemant  semper  ^arim,  subennb|ne  TiciaHi 
Albentes  mgiis  ;  testodo  pieta  snperae 
Qualia  deroDO  g<istat  diacrimiaa  toigOk 

Vjda. 

*  Agasiaii  binn  pan  ni 
Bis  niipeA  cum  f*este  octo^ 
Ut  TarisB  fiuaes,  panter  sunt  eiana^iiąnn 

Koana,  divei9on  JM  wmsp  MB  *V** 


et  Yiiibiis  s(|iii% 


THE  GAMĘ  OF  CHES& 


4^1 


On  hi«  the  glory  of  tlie  day  depmds, 
He  ODce  iinprison'd,  all  the  eonflict  eads. 

The  qoeen6  eiralting  near  their  comorts  gUnd  ; 
Each  beiTS  a  deadly  fychkm  in  hei-  hand ; 
Now  here,  powthere,  they  boand  with  farions  pride. 
And  tbin  ^be  trenbliDg  ranks  from  ńde  to  side : 
Swift  as  C^milla  flying  o'er  the  main, 
Or  ligbtly  skimming  o'er  the  dewy  plain : 
Fierce  as  tbey  seem,  some  bold  plebeian  «pear 
May  pierce  their  shield,  or  stop  their  AiU  career. 

Tbe  yaliant  guards,  their  tninds  on  havoc  bent. 
Fili  the  nesct  ląuares,  and  watch  the  royal  tent ; 
Thoogfa  weak  their  spean,  though  dmó-fisb  be  their 

beigbt, 
CcmipAct  they  niove,  the  bolwark  of  the  figbt  *. 

To  right  and  left  the  martial  wiogs  dwplay 
Thdr  sbinhig  armt,  and  stand  in  close  array. 
BehoM  !  fbur  arcbers,  eager  to  adrance, 
Send  tbe  light  reed,  and  rash  with  sidelong  glaace : 
Through  angles,  ever,  they  aasault  tbe  foo, 
Tme  to  the  oołour,  which  at  first  they  obote. 
Tben  iour  bold  knighti^  fsr  courage  fiun'd  aad 


Each  knight  eiaHed  on  t  prancing  steed : 
Their  arching  coarse  no  ynlgar  limit  knows  ^, 
Transverse  they  leap,  and  aim  insidious  Uowt : 
Norfrienda,  nor  Ibes,  their  rapid  fbrce  restrain. 
By  one  quick  bound  two  changing  scpiares  they  gain ; 
Plroni  yarying  hues  renew  the  fierce  attacfc. 
And  nuh  from  black  to  white,  firom  whiteto  black. 
Foar  sołemn  elephants  the  sides  defend ; 
Beneath  the  kiad  of  pond*rou8  towers  they  bend ; 
Id  one  nnalter^d  linę  they  tempt  the  iight ; 
Now  crash  the  left,  and  now  o*erwfaelm  the  rigbt 
Brigbt  in  the  front  the  daantless  soldiers  raise 
Tbeir  polish'd  spears ;  their  steely  helmets  blaze : 
Prepar^d  they  stand  the  daring  foe  to  strike ; 
Direct  their  progress,  but  their  wounds  ob1iqae. 

Now  swell  the  emt«ttled  troops  with  hosŁile  ragę, 
And  clang  their  shields,  impatient  to  eogage ; 
When  Daphnis  thos ;  '*  A  varied  plain  behold  ; 
Where  hiry  kings  their  mimie  tents  unfiold, 
As  Oberon,  and  Mab,  his  wayward  qixeen, 
Lead  forth  their  armies  on  the  daisied  green. 
No  moital  had  the  wondrous  sport  contriv*d^ 
By  gods  mrented,  and  ftoro  gods  deriv'd ; 
From  them  theBritish  nymphs  receiT'd  tbe  gamę ''. 
And  play  each  mom  beneath  the  ciystal  Tłumne ; 


^  Thechief  art  in  tbetacticsof  Cbeas  consistg,  m 
tbe  nice  cooduct  of  tbe  royal  pawns ;  in  sui^orting 
them  against  every  attack  $  and,  if  tbey  are  takea, 
m  si9p|]nng  tbeir  places  with  otbers  equally  snpport- 
fd:  aprinciple,onwbich  thesocoessof  tbe  gamę 
ia  greąt  measure  depeadf,  thoagib  it  leeaii  to  be 
<»nitted  by  «lie  very  aeewrate  Vida, 

^  II  oaTiAlo  leggter  per  diritta  lista, 
OoiM  gU  altrT,  Parriogo  unqua  non  fimde, 
Mi  la  Iia9a«ttrav«ina,  e  fieio  in  lista 
Cnrvo  hi  giro, « ionato  H  aalto  stende, 
£  Mnpre  nel  iiitar  dde  Mte  acqidMa, 
Moal  loolore  abbandona,  e  qae8to  prende. 

-  .^"^^ '  s    Marino,.  AdoBarl5* 

''  9]^  qiiMftMB  sob  aqiiis  gandeat  spectadc  tnert 
wereidw,  tMCknie  omnis  gms  aoeola  ponti ; 
biąoando phMaMttnUM,  M  b«mfdii  regna  tpM^ 


Hear  then  the  tale,  wbich  they  to  Colin  sung^ 
As  idling  o*er  tbe  lacid  waTe  he  hung. 

"  A1ovely  Dryad  rang*d  the  Thracian  wild, 
Her  air  encbanting  and  ber  aspect  mild ; 
To  chasethe  bounding  bart  was  all  ber  joy, 
AverBe  from  Hymen,  and  the  Cyprian  boy ; 
OW  hills  and  Talłeys  was  ber  beauty  fiim^d. 
And  fair  Caissa  was  the  damsel  aam^d. 
Mars  saw  tbe  maid ;  with  deep  sarpńse  be  gaz'dy 
Admir'd  ber  sbape,  and  every  gesture  prais^d : 
His  golden  bow  the  child  of  Yenus  brat. 
And  through  bis  breasta  piercidg  arrow  sent: 
Tbe  reed  was  hope ;  the  featbers,  keen  desire ; 
Tbe  point,  her  eyes ;  tbe  barbs,  ethereal  fire. 
Sooo  to  tbe  nymph  he  ponr^d  bis  tender  straini 
Tbe  hausty  Dryad  8Com'd  bisamorous  pain: 
He  told  his  woes,  wbere*er  tbe  maid  he  fonod^ 
And  still  he  pres8*d,  yet  stiil  Causa  frowń'd; 
Bot  ev>n  her  frowns  (ah,  wbat  migbt  jmilea  haw 
Fir'd  all  bia  sonl.  and  all  hU  aenaes  won.     [dooa  I) 
He  left  his  oar,  by  ragbig  tigersdfawn. 
And  lonely  wandeWd  o^er  the  dosky  lawn ; 
Tben  lay  desponding  near  a  nonnuriDg  stroani^ 
And  fiiir  Cairia  was  his  plaitttjve  theme^ 
A  Naiad  heard  him  from  ber  mossy  bed, 
And  through  the  crystal  rais*d  ber  plaeid  head; 
Tben  mildly  spake :  '  O  tbou,irbom  love  inspiret, 
Thy  tears  will  nouriftb,  notallay  thy  fins. 
Tbe  smiling  blonoms  drink  tbe  pearly  dew  ; 
And  ripening  frait  tbe  leather*d  race  punue; 
The  scaly  shoals  devour  the  silken  weeds  ^ 
Love  on  our  sighs,  and  on  our  sorrow  feedi. 
Tben  weep  no  morę ;  bot,  ere  tbou  canst  obtaU 
Balm  to  thy  woands,  and  solaoe  to  thy  pain, 
WiUi  geotle  art  thy  martial  look  begwle ; 
Be  mild,  and  teach  thy  mgged  brow  to  amile« 
Oiost  tbou  no  play,  no  soothing  gamę  deyise. 
To  make  tbee  lovely  in  the  damsers  eyes  ? 
So  may  thy  prayers  assuage  the  scomldl  dane. 
And  ev*n  Caissa  own  a  mutual  flame.' 
'  Kind  nymph'  said  Mars,  '  thy  coonsel  I  approres 
Art,  only  art,  ber  ruthless  breast  can  move. 
Bat  when  ?  or  bow  ?  Thy  dark  discoune  explain : 
So  may  thy  stream  ne*er  swell  with  gushiog  rain  ; 
So  may  thy  waves  in  one  pure  current  flow, 
And  flowers  etemalon  thy  border  blow  1' 

*<  To  whom  tbe  maid  repUed  with  smiling  mień  s 
'  Above  the  palące  of  the  Papbian  queon 
Iove*s  broiber  dwells,  a  boy  of  gracefal  poit  *, 
By  gods  nam*d  Euphron,  and  by  mortals  Spofts 
Seek  him  ;  to  fiuthful  ean  unfold  tby  griof. 
And  hope,  ere  mora  return,  a  pweet  relief. 
His  tempU  ha^gs  Mow  tbe  aznm  skies  j 
Sec*st  tbou  yon  argent  cUmd  ?  'Tii  tbere  it  lies.' 
This  said,  sbe  suak  beneaUi  the  liąaid  plain. 
And  sought  tbe  manskm  of  her  Uue^bairM  train. 

'*  Meanłime  the  god|  dat«  with  beart-fdtjioyi ' 
Had  reach'd  the  tempie  of  the  sportlul  boy ; 
He  told  Cai8sa'8  cbaimt,  his  kMled  fire, 
Tbe  Nl^ąd's  oounfel,and  his  wana  desire. 
'  Be  swift,'  he  added,  <  gire  my  passion aid; 
A  god  regi^ests.' — He  spake,  aad  Sport  obey>di 
He  fram'd  a  tablet  of  oelestial  mold, 
Inlay'd  with  «quai«s  of  sUrac  and  Of  goM  } 

m 

*  Eo(x>  d'  ąstuto  ingogoo^  e  pnMit9.inano 
Garzon,  cbe  semfire  scherza,  e  Tola  ratto, 
Gioeo  s'a|ifllay  ed  i  d*  amor  garmana 
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Then  of  Łwo  metals  Ibn&M  the  warlike  band, 
That  here,  compact,  in  show  of  battle  stand  ; 
He  Uught  thc  rules  that  g^ide  the  pensiTe  gamę. 
And  caird  it  Cassa  from  the  Dryad*8  name  : 
(Whenco  Albion's  soa«<,  who  most  itspraise  confess, 
Approv*d  the  play,  aod  nam'd  itthoughtful  Chess.) 
The  god  delighted  thankM  indulgent  Sport; 
Then  grasp'd  the  board,  and  left  his  airy  court. 
WUh  radtant  feet  be  pierc^d  the  cloudb ;  norslay^d, 
Till  in  thc  woods  he  saw  the  beauteous  maid : 
Ttr'd  i^ith  the  chase  the  damsel  sat  reclin*d, 
Her  girdł^  loose,  her  bosom  unconiinM. 
He  tDok  the  figurę  of  a  wanton  Fann, 
And  stood  before  her  on  the  flowery  lawn ; 
Then  Bho«'d  his  tablet :  pleasM,  the  nynph  snrvey'd 
The  lifelesfi  truops,  in  glittering  ranks  disp)ay'd  ; 
6he  askM  the  wiły  8ylvan  to  explain 
The  Yarious  motions  of  the  splendid  train ; 
Witik  eager  heart  sbe  caught  the  winning  lorę,      ^ 
And  thought  er^u  Mars  less  hateful  thAu  beibre  : 
'  What  spełl,'  said  abe,  '  deceiv'd  my  careless  mind  ? 
The  god  iras  fair,  and  1  was  most  unkind.' 
Sh&tpoke>  and  saw  the  cbaoging  Faun  assume 
A  milder  aspect,  and  a  fairer  bloom ;  • 
His  wreathing  boms,  that  from  his  temples  grew, 
1-  low'd  down  in  carls  of  bright  celestial  bue ; 
The  dappled  hairs,  that  reilM  his  loTeless  face, 
BlazM  into  beams,  and  show^d  a  beavenly  grace ; 
The  sbaggy  hide,  that  mantled  o*er  his  breast. 
Was  softenM  to  a  smooth  transparent  Test, 
That  through  its  folds  his  Tigorous  bosom  show'd. 
And  nenrous  limbs,  wbere  youthful  ardour  glowM ; 
(Had  Venus  yiew*d  him  in  those  btooming  charms. 
Not  Vulcan*s  net  had  forc'd  her  from  his  arms.) 
With  goatlike  feet  no  morę  he  mark*d  the  ground, 
Diit  bratded  llowers  his  silken  sandals  bound. 
The  Dryad  blush^d  ;  and,  as  he  pressM  her,  smiPd, 
Whiist  alt  his  cares  one  tender  glancebeguird." 

He  ends ;  *'  To  arms,'Hbe  maids  and  striplings ery; 
"  To  arms,''  the  grores  and  sounding  vales  reply. 
SIrena  led  to  war  the  swartby  crew. 
And  Delia  those  tliat  borę  the  lilly's  hue. 
Who  first,  O  Muse,  began  the  bold  attack  ,* 
The  white  refulgent,  or  the  mournful  btack  ? 
Fair  Delia  tirst,  as  fiłvouring  lots  ordain, 
Moves  her  pale  legions  tow'rd  the  sable  train: 
Frnm  tbonght  to  thought  her  liTĆIy  fancy  flies, 
WbilsU  0'er  thc  board  she  darts  her  sparkling  eyes. 
At  length  tbe  warrior  moves  with  hanghty  strides  ; 
Who  from  the  plain  the  snowy  king  dtvides  : 
With  equal  hastę  his  swarthy  rivał  bounds ; 
His  quiver  rattles,  and  his  buckler  souads  : 
Ab  !  bapless  youths,  with  fatal  warmtb  you  ^bum ; 
Law^s,  erer  fix'd,  forbid  you  to  return. 
Then  from  the  wing  a  short-livM  spearman  flies, 
Unsafely  bold,  and  see  !  he  dies,  he  dies : 
The  dark-brow'd  bero,  with  one  vengeful  blow 
Of  lite  and  place  deprires  his  irory  foe. 
Kow  rush  both  armies  o*ertbe  bumish'd  field, 
Hurl  the  swift  dart,  and  rend  the  bursting  shield. 
Here  furitfus  knights  on  fiei'y  coursers  prance, 
Here  ardiers  spring,  and  lofŁy  tower;;  adrance. 
But  see  the  white-rob'd  Amazon  beholds 
Where  the  dariL  host  its  opening  Tan  unfolds ; 
^oon  as  her  eye  discems  the  hosŁiie  maid. 
By  ebon  sbieldł  and  ebon  hełm  betray'd ; 
Se^en  sąuores  she  passes  with  maj^tic  mień. 
And  stands  triumi^ant  o'er  the  falling  queen. 
Perplex'd,  and  sorrowi  ng  at  his  con^ort^s  fate, 
llie  monarch  burn'd  with  ragę,  dcs^)air^  acd  hate  : 


Swift  from  his  zonę  Łb'  ATenging  blade  he  drew. 
And,  mad  with  ire,  the  proud  virago  siew. 
Meanwbile  sweet-smiling  Delia 's  wary  king 
Retir'd  from  fi^tat  behind  bis  circling  wing. 

Loug  ttme  the  war  m  equal  balance  hung; 
Till,  unforeseen,  an  ivory  courser  sprung, 
And,  wildly  prancing  in  an  evil  hour, 
Altack'd  at  once  the  monarch  and  the  tower : 
Si  rena  blushM ;  for,  as  the  rules  reąuir^d, 
Her  injnr'd  80vereign  to  his  tent  retir'd; 
Whitst  her  lost  castle  leaveB  his  threafning  beight. 
And  adds  new  glory  to  th*  esmlting  knight 

At  this,  pale  fear  oppress*d  the  drooping  maid. 
And  00  her  cheek  tbe  rosę  began  to  fade  : 
A  crystal  tcar,  tl)at  stood  prepar^d  to  h\\, 
Stie  wipM  in  silence,  and  conceaPd  from  all  ; 
From  all  but  Daphnis :  he  remark'd  her  pain« 
And  saw  the  weakne&<i  of  her  ebon  train  ; 
Then  gently  spoke .  «*  Let  me  your  loss  sopply. 
And  either  nobiy  win,  or  nobly  die ; 
Mc  oft  bas  fortunę  crowtfd  with  firir  8ncce», 
And  led  to  triumph  In  the  flelds  of  Cbess." 
He  said :  tbe  willing  nympb  her  place  resiguM, 
And  sat  at  distance  on  the  bank  reclinM. 
Thus,  when  Minenra  calPd  her  chief  to  arms. 
And  Troy»s  high  turret  sbook  with  direalanns, 
The  Cyprian  goddess,  wounded,  left  tbe  plain. 
And  Mars  engag'd  a  mightier  fbrce  in  vain. 

Straight  Daphnis  leads  bis  squadn>n  to  the  field  ; 
(To  Delia*s  arms  His  ev*n  a  joy  to  yiełd.) 
Each  guileful  snare,  and  subtle  art  he  tries. 
But  finds  his  aK  less  poWrful  tban  her  eyes : 
Wisdom  and  strength  superior  charms  obey ; 
And  beauty,  beauty,  wins  thelong-foughfday. 
By  this, — a  hoary  chief,  on  slaughtcr  bent, 
Approach*d  the  gloomy  kiog*s  unguarded  tent  r 
Where,  late,  his  consort  spread  dismay  around, 
Now  her  dark  corsc  lies  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Hail,  happy  youthł  thy  glorłesnot  unsong 
Shall  live  etemal  on  the  poefs  tongue  j 
For  thou  shalt  soon  receive  a  splendid  change. 
And  o'er  the  plain  with  nobler  fury  rangę. 
The  swarthy  leaders  saw  the  storm  impend. 
And  strove  in  vain  their  sorereign  to  defend : 
Th*  invader  wav'd  his  silrer  lance  in  air. 
And  flew  like  lightning  to  the  latał  square  ; 
His  limbs,  dilated,  in  a  moment  grew 
To  stately  height,  and  widenM  to  the  Tiew  | 
Morę  fierce  his  look,  morę  lion-like  his  mieo, 
Sublime  he  movM,  aod  seemM  a  warrior  queea. 
As  when  the  sagę  on  some  unfolding  plant 
Has  caught  a  wanderkig  fly,  or  frugal  ant^ 
His  band  the  microscopic  frame  applies. 
And  ło  !  a  bright-hair^d  monster  meets  his  efCi  : 
He  sees  new  plumes  in  sleuder  cases  roll*d  ; 
Here  stain'd  with  azure,  there  bedroppM  with  goU; 
Thus,  on  the  alter^d  chief  both  armies  gaze^ 
Aod  both  the  kings  are  fix*d  with  deep  amaze. 
Thesword,  which  anu'd  tlie  snow-wbite  maid  before, 
He  now  assumes,  and  huris  the  spear  no  morę  j 
Then  springs  indignant  on  the  dark-rob'd  band. 
And  knights  and  archers  feel  his  deadly  hand. 
Now  flies  the  monarcb  of  tbe  sabie  shield. 
His  legions  vanquish'd,  o*er  the  lonely  fieid; 
So  when  the  morn,  by  rosy  coursers  drawn  ^  , 
With  pearls  and  rubies  sows  the  Terdant  lawn, 

»  ■  ■    Metlio  rex  feątiore  inermis 
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'Whiist  eacli  p^le  star  finom  Heav*n's  błne  vaiilt  re- 
Still  Veau8  gleam^  and  last  of  all  expires.      [tires, 
He  hean,  whcre'er  he  uioves,  the  dreadfiil  souDcł  ; 
'^  Cłieck"  the  deep  vales,  ańd  *'  Cbeek"  tbe  woods 

relMund  :— 
Ko  place  remains :  be  aees  tbe  certain  fate, 
Ami.yiełds  hU  throne  to  ruin,  a«1  Checkmate* 

A  brig-hter  blush  o^erspreads  tbe  damsel^s.cbeeks 
And  miUily  tbus  the  coQquer'd  stripliog  spcaks : 
"  A  double  triumph.  Delia,  baat  tbou  won, 
By  Mars  prutected,  and  by  Venus'  son  ; 
The  firsŁ  with  caiiquest  crown*  thy  matchless  art, 
The  secociU  poiots  those  eyes  at  Daphnis  heart." 
She  smird ,  the  aympbs  and  amoroas  youthsarifie. 
And  own,  that  beauty  gain'd  the  nobler  prize. 

L/>«  in  their  cfaest  the  mimie  troops  were  lay'dy 
And  peaoefal  slept  the  sable  hect>'s  shade  lo. 

Luciferifl  Aurora,  tuus  pulcherrimus  ignis 
Lacet  adhuc,  Venu8,  et  c<e1o  mox  ultimus  exit. 

Vida,Ter.  604. 

^A  parody  of  the  last  linę  in  Pope'<  translation 
oftbe  Iliad, 
Aad  peaceful  slept  tbe  migbty  Hector's  shade. 
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AN  EASTERN  ALLEGORY. 

[Writłen  in  1767.] 

Deck*©  with  fresb  garlands  likft  a  rnral  bride, 
And  witli  tbe  crimson  8treamer's  waYtng  pride, 
A  wanton  bark  was  floaling  o>r  the  main, 
And  seemM,  with  scorn,  to  vlew  the  aziire  plain: 
Smootb  were  the  waves;  a  nr!  scarce  a  whispering 
Fann'd  with  hi?  gentle  plumes  the  silken  sail.  [gale 
High,  on  the  bumish*d  deck,  a  gilded  throne 
With  orient  pearls  and  benming  dlamonds  sbone; 
On  which  reclln*d  a  youth  of  graceful  mień, 
flis  sandała  pnrple,  and  his  muntle  green ; 
His  locks,  in  ringlets,  o'er  his  shoulders  roll*d. 
And  on  his  cheek  appear^d  the  downy  gold. 
Around  him  st' Kid  a  train  óf  smiling  boys, 
Sp-irtmg  with  idie  cheer  and  mtrthful  toys  ; 
Ten  comciy  striplings  ',  girt  with  spangled  wings, 
Blew    piercing    fliites,    or    toncb'd  the  qnivering 
Ten  morę,  in  radencc  tothesprightiy  strain,  [strings; 
Wak'd  with  their  golden  oars  the  slumbring  niain  : 
Tbe  watere  yielded  to  their  gniltlcss  blows, 
And  the  green  billows  sparkled  as  t'a  y  rose^ 

long  time  the  barge  had  dtinc'd  along  the  decp, 
And  on  it«  głassy  bosom  scem'd  to  sleep ; 
Bot,  now,  a  glittering  isle  2  arose  in  view, 
Boonded  with  billorks  of  a  verdant  bue  i 
Freih  groves  and  roseate  łwwers  app€ar'd  above ; 
(Fit  hattnts,  be  surę,  of  pleasiire  and  of  love ;) 
And,  higher  stiU,  a  thousand  biazing  spire;) 
^m'd  with  gilt  tops  to  tbreat  the  beavenly  fires. 
«ow,  eacb  fair  striplmg  plied  his  luboring  oar. 
And  straight  the  pinnace  strnck  the  sandy  shore. 
Ttie  youtli  arose,  and,  leaping  on  the  strand, 
look  his  lone  way  along  the  silver  sand  j 
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While  tbe  light  bak'k,  and  śXi  tbe  airy  crńw, 
Sunk  )ike  a  mist  beneath  the  briny  dew. 

With  eager  steps,  tłie  yoong  adventarer  strayM 
Tbrougb  many  a  grore,  and  many  a  winding  głades 
At  length,  he  heard  tbe  chime  of  taoefnl  strings, 
That  sweetly  floated  on  tbe  Zephyr^s  wings ; 
And,  soon,  a  band  of  damsels  blithe  and  iair  ^, 
Witb  floaing  mantles  and  disherePd  hair, 
Rtish^d,  witb  quick  pace,  along  the  soJamn  wood, 
Wbere  rapt  in  wonder  aod  delight  he  stood : 
In  loose  transparent  robes  tbey  were  array^d, 
Which  half  thćir  beauties  hid,  and  ba&fdispiay^d. 
A  lovely  nymph  approach*d  him  with  a  smile. 
And  said,  *'  O,  welcome  to  tbis  bli«sfuł  isle ; 
For  thou  art  he,  wbom  ancient  bards  fbretold,  - 
DoomM  in  our  clime  to  briog  an  age  of  goid : 
Hail,  sacred  king!  and  from  thy  subjecfs  band, 
Accept  the  robes  and  sceptre  of  tbe  land." 

"Sweet  maid,"  said  he,  '*fair  learniog's  beareoly 
beam  [gieam ; 

0'er  my  yonng  mind  ne^er  shed  ber  favoariog 
Nor  bas  iiiy.arm  e^er  hurPd  tbe  fata  I  lance, 
While  desperate  legions  o'er  tbe  plain  advance. 
How  sbould  a  simple  yontb,  unflt  to  bear 
Tbe  steely  mail,  that  splendid  inantle  wear  !*' 

"  Ab  !"  said  the  damsel,  **fTom  tbis  happy  shore. 
We  baoisb  wisdom,  atid  ber  idIe  lorę ; 
No  clarions  berę  tbe  strains  of  battle  sing,—- 
With  notes  of  mirth  our  joyful  valleys  ring. 
Peace  to  the  brare  :'-^o'er  us,  the  beaiiteous  reign. 
And  ever-charmi»g  pleasures  form  our  train." 

Tbis  said,' a  diadem,  inlay'd  with  pearls, 
She  plac'd  respectfuł  on  his  golden  curls ; 
Another,  o*er  bis  graceful  sboulder,  threw 
A  silken  mai^Ie  of  the  rose^s  bue,  [Aov*d, 

Which,  clasp'd  with  studs  of  gold,  behind  him 
And  tbrougb  the  folds  bis  glowing  bosom  show*d. 
Then  in  a  car,  by  snow-white  coursers  drawn, 
Tbey  led  hior  0'er  the  dew-besprinkled  lawn, 
Through  groves  of  joy  aod  arbors  of  delight, 
With  all  tbat  could  allore  his  ravisb*d  sight; 
GrecD  hillocks,  meads,  and  rosy  grots  he  vłew'd. 
And  rerdurous  piains  with  winding  streams  be- 
On  every  bank,  and  under  every  shade,       fdewM. 
A  thousand  youths,  a  thousand  damsels  playM ', 
Some  wantónly  were  trfpping  In  a  riug 
On  the  soft  border  of  a  gushing  spring; 
While  some,  reclining  in  the  ahady  vales,       • 
Told  to  their  smibng  loves  thdr  aroorous  tatei : 
But  when  the  sportful  train  beheld  from  far 
The  nymphs  retnrning  with  the  stately  car, 
0'er  tbe  smootb  plain  with  hasty  steps  tbey  came. 
And  hail'd  their  youthful  king  witb  lood  acciaim  ; 
With  flowers  of  erery  tint  the  patfas  they  slrow^d, 
And  cast' their  cbaplets  on  the  halloWd  road. 

At  last,  tbey  reacbM  the  bosom  of  a  wood, 
Where,  on  a  hilt,  a  radiant  palące  rtood  ; 
A  sumpŁuous  dome,  by  hands  immortal  raade, 
Which,  on  its  walis  and  00  ito  gntes,  display'd 
The  gcms  tbat  in  ihe  rocks  of  Tibet  g!ow, 
The  pearls  that  in  the  ihełls  of  Ormus  grow. 
And  now  a  numerous  train  adrance  to  nneet 
The  youth,  descending  from  his  regal  seat ; 
Whom  to  a  ńch  and  spacious  hall  tbey  led, 
With  silken  carpets  delicately  spread  : 
Thcre  on  a  throne  with  gems  unnumber'd  gracM, 
Their  lovely  king  six  btouming  damsels  plac'd  *, 
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Andy  meekly  knatting,  to  his  motet  hand 
Hkey  gaiFe  tke  glittermg  sceptrs  of  oommand ; 
Tben  on  we  toMlIor  tbrooes  they  m%  reclinM, 
And  wat€h'd  tke  rmng  tnttsports  of  hit  miód : 
Wbeo  thos  tlw  youth  «  Mosbin;  nymph  addiiMi^d, 
And,  as  be  ipoke,  htr  huid  wiih  raptom  prenM : 

"  Soy,  goiilk  duBMl,  m«y  I  Mk  oiiUam>d 
How  tiUs  fay  blo,  and  ipleodid  teati  are  namM  ? 
And  joo,  &ir  qttoeoB  of  baaoty  and  of  grace. 
Ara  yoa  of  aaitlily  or  oeieitial  mcm  } 
To  me  the  woiid^s  brigfat  treaaares  wera  iroknown, 
Whera  lata  1  wandcr'd,  penńt e  and  akme ; 
And,  tlowly  wimUng  en  my  natire  shore, 
Saw  tbo  Tait  ooeao  roDr  bot  law  no  mora ; 
Titl  fkom  tM  wavet  with  many  a  diarminf  wofog, 
A  barge  araae»  and  gayly  mor'd  aloog  ; 
The  joUy  rawen  raacbM  the  yielding  taadf, 
Allur'd  mv  itepa,  aad  waf 'd  tbeir  shining  hands : 
(went,  talnted  by  the  Yocal  tram, 
And  the  iwift  pimiace  cleav'd  the  wares  again ; 
Wban  on  this  itland  strack  the  gildad  pror, 
I  landed  ftilt  of  joy :  the  reit  yoa  know. 
Short  ia  the  story  of  my  tender  years :         feart.** 
Now  speak,  sweet  nympb,  and  charm  my  Kstening 

"  llhesa  ara  the  g«oves,  for  ever  deok'd  with 
flowem/* — 
The  maid  replied,.  **  and  tbese  the  fragrant  bowari, 
Whera  Łore  and  Pleasura  hoM  tbeir  airy  Ooort, 
The  seat  of  bliss,  of  sprigbtliness,  and  sport} 
And  we,  dear  yonth  f  are  njrmphs  of  h«af«nly  linę  ; 
Our  KMils  imraortal,  as  aur  forms  divine :  • 
For  Mała,  fillM  with  2ephyf*8  warm  embrnee^ 
In  ca^es  and  forasts  <SoverM  ber  dkgrace  t 
At  last  she  nstad  on  this  peaeeftil  shore, 
Whera,  in  yon  grot,  a  kively  boy  she  bora, 
Whum,  frasb  and  wtM  and  fro!iqne  from  his  bwtb, 
She  nursM  in  myrtle  bowers,  aiid  callM  him  Mirth. 
He  on  a  sammfr^  moining  efaanc'd  to  iwre 
Througb  the  graen  labyrinth  of  some  sbady  grav», 
Whera,  by  a  cKmpled  mniefs  verdant  side, 
A  rising  bank,  with  Woodbine  ed^^d,  tie  spied  ; 
Tbese,  veiN  with  lowarets  of  a  tbousand  bues, 
A-aymph  lny  balh*d  in  ilnmber*B  balmy  dews ; 
(This  maid  by  some,  for  some  our  raoe  delbme, 
Wai  Mly  calłM^  bot  Pleasura  was  ticr  name :) 
Her  mantle,  lika  the  shy  in  ApriI,  bhie, 
Hang  on  a  bknsemM  bninah  tbat  near  ber  grew; 
Vor,  long  dispottitog  in  the  silver  stream, 
She  shwto^d  the  blaang  day-star^s  soltry  beam ; 
And,  erwaha  ćonld  aaoceal  her  naked  chaims, 
Maepicanght  bartMBibliag  in  hki  downy  armsi 
BomemUfea  mkĘg$  ofLo^te,  be  flew,  and  press^d 
Uf  i  bnathiM  bosom  to  his  eager  breast. 
At  hia  Wild  tiefl  «ha«osy  momiog  b»nsh'd, 
The  m«let  imMM,  alM  atl  the  wooda  wera  hash'd. 
Of  tbese  foir  paraols*  on  thts  bttsiAil  eoast, 
(ParanU  like  Mirth  ęad  Heasura  wKo  can  boast !) 
I  with  ite  shlaM>  on  oua  happy  morn, 
Ali  fok  sdihe,  bchold  tł»  now  I  wera  borti. 
Wbeir  they  ttfbtigHnmsgioaaioHt  tbeir  way,  »    - 
By  Unf  ibfkadtn  thiS  seakmi  of  day,    ' 
To  us  thay  gim  tUs  Wrge,  this^gay  domain, 
iJld  mld^apartihg, « Hera  tef  b«iuty  raiguA 
Ttmm  ńk^  fikhpńm&Y  lo  thee  alt  beawtres  shtne; 
And,  ab  I  w««tiow  ihea  of  no  fnortki  4i4ie.*>  - 

^ saki: ma Mng  with rApid3araottrglo»«c>»^   - 
Ani  the  swift  poison  through  bb  bosom  Oow^d  : 
Bat,  wbite  she  spoke,  he,ca4t  his  eyes  around 
T»  new  thę^jdatełiag  raa^  atidL^ns^iod  groumi  i 


Theo,  tuming  with  amase  from  sSile  to  side, 
Seven  gulden  doon,  tbat  richly  sbone,  he  spied. 
And  said,    "  Fahr  nympb,  (bat  let  me  not  ba  boM) 
Wbat  mean  those  doors  tbat  blaza  with  hmttuthfd 

gold  ?»» 
"  To  six  gsy  bowers,**  the  maki  reptied,  "  they  lead, 
Whera  spring  etemal  crowns  tbe  gtowiag  mend ; 
Sk  fountaios  tbera,  tbat  glitter  as  they  play, 
Rise  to  the  Sun  w  ith  many  a  cohied  my-" 
"  But  the  serenth  door,*'  saki  he,  «<  vhat  baatkw 

grace?" 
"  O,  'tia  a  care ;  a  dark  and  joyless  place, 
A  scenę  of  nameiess  deeds,  and  magks  speUs^ 
Whera  day  ne'er  shines,  and  pleasura  nerer  dwella  t 
Think  not  of  tbat     Bot  oome,  my  rayal  friewl. 
And  see  wbat  joys  thy  fovoor*d  steps  attend.^  " 
She  spoke  f  andpointed  to  tbe  nearest  door  : 
Swift  he  descends ;  the  damsel  flies  befora  | 
She  tums  the  kick ;  it  opens  atcommand; 
The  maki  and  stripKng'  enter  hand  in  band. 

Tbe  wondering  youth  bebeld  an  opening  glade» 
Whera  in  the  midst  a  crystal  foootain  play*d  ^  ; 
Tbe  silrer  sands,  tbat  on  its  bottom  grew, 
Wera  strown  with  pearls  and  gema  of  varied  bue  ; 
The  diamond  sparkled  like  the  star  of  day, 
Aml  the  soft  topaz  shed  a  golden  ray ; 
Clear  amethysts  combin*d  tbeir  purple  gleam 
With  the  mild  emenddY  sight-refrashing  beam  ; 
The  sapphire  smifd  like  yon  blue  plain  abore. 
And  rubUs  sptfouł  tbe  błusbing  tint  of  laae. 
'*  Theae  ara  the  waters  of  etsrnal  light,*' 
The  damsel  saki,  "  the  stream  of  beavcnly  sight ; 
Soe,  in  this  cup,**  (she  spoke,  and  sioop*d  tm  fiU 
A  TBse  of  Jasper  with  tbe  sacrad  rill), 
**  See,  how  tbe  liting  waters  bonnd  and  dbine, 
Wbkh  this  well-polish*d  gem  can  scaree  ooofine  !■» 
From  her  soft  band,  the  łncid  ora  he  took. 
And  ąuafTd  tbe  nectar  with  a  tender  iook : 
Strai^t  from  bis  eyas  a  dood  of  darknem  flew. 
And  all  the  soene  was  open  lo  his  riew ; 
Not  all  the  groves,  whera  ancient  bardb  ba^ra  toUb 
Of  vegetable  genu,  and  bk)oaung  gold ; 
Not  all  tbe  bowers  whicfa,  oft,  in  llowery  layt 
And  soiemn  Ules  Arabiaa  poets  praise— 
Though  streams  of  honey  flow*d  through  eser^r 

mead, 
Tboogb  balm  and  amber  dropp'd  firom  ewery  mad 
Hekl  half  the  sweets  tbat  Natura*s  ampie  hand 
Had  poor^d  lajiuriant  o*er  this  wondrous  land  : 
All  flowents  bera  tbeir  mingled  nys  difiase, 
The  rambow*s  tints  to  tbese  wara  volgar  bues  ; 
All  birds  tbat  in  the  stream  their  pimon  dip, 
Or  from  tbe  brink  the  Ikiuki  crystal  sip, 
Or  show  their  beauties  to  tbe  sunny  skies, 
Hera  wavM  tł^ir  plumes  that  sbone  with  TaiTiag 
But  cbiefly  he,  tbat  o*er  tbe  Terdant  plain     [dyas  i 
Spraads  the  gay  eyea  wbich  grace  bb  apa^s^ 

train; 
And  he,  who,  proudly  sailing,  lares  to  show 
His  mantlkig  wings  and  neck  of  downy  anow  ; 
Nor  abseiit  be,  who  learns  the  humaa  smmd,  « 

With  wavy  gold  and  moviDg  emeralds  crownid  ^ 
Włłi)se  head  abd   breast  with  polirii^d  lapphiaca 
And  on  wliose  wiog  the  gems  of  Indos  grawL  [glowv 
Tiie  monacch  vk!W*d  their  beauties  o^  aad  ińśt, 
He  was  all  eye,  and  look'd  from  tmrf  pora. 

But  now  the  damsel  calls  him  from  hb 
And  o*er  tbe  lawn^  deligbted,  they  adrance : 

*—     •  »S|ght. 
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They  pa»  the  hall  adora'd  with  royal  state. 
And  enter  now  wiŁh  joy,  the  seoond  gate  ^.       ^ 
A  aDOthing  souod  be  heard,  (but  tasted  firet 
Tbe  guahing  sŁream  tbat  from  tbe  yalley  burst,) 
Aod  in  tbe  sbade  beheld  a  youthful  quire 
Tbat  toucbM  with  flying  banda  the  trembling  lyre: 
Melodiotts  notes,  drawn  out  with  magie  art, 
Caught  with  sweet  ecstasy  his  ravish'd  heart ; 
An  hondred  nynophs  their  charming  descanta  playM, 
And  melting  ▼oices  died  along  tbe  glade; 
The  tunefiil  stream  that  monnarM  as  it  rosę, 
Tbe  biids  that  on  the  trees  bewaiPd  their  woes, 
The  bougbs,  madę  Tocal  by  tbe  whispering  gale, 
Join*d  tbeńrsoft  strain,  and  warbled  throogh  tbe  Tale. 
Tbe  concert  enda :  and  now  tbe  slripling  bears 
A  tender  Yoice  tbat  strikes  bis  wondering  ears ; 
A  beanteous  biid,  io  our  rude  climes  unknowo, 
Tbat  on  a  leafy  arbonr  sits  alooe,  ^ 

Strains  his  sweet  throat,  and  waves  his  purple  wiogs. 
And  thus  in  bnman  accents  softiy  sings : 

"  Rise,  loyely  pwr,  a  sweeter  bower  inTites 
Your  eager  steps,  a  bower  of  new  deligbts ; 
Ab !  crop  tbe  flowers  of  pleasure  wbile  they  UoiTy 
£re  Winter  bides  them  in  a  yeil  of  snów. 
Yootbi  like  a  thin  anemone,  displays 
His  silken  leaf,  and  in  a  mom  decajrs* 
See,  gentle  youtb !  a  lily*bo8om*d  bnde  ; 
See,  njrmph  1  a  blooming  stripling  by  thy  side. 
Then  hastę,  and  bathe  your  souls  in  soft  debghti, 
A  sweeter  boiw*t  yonr  wandering  stepe  in^ites." 

He  ceas*d ;  tbe  slender  branchy  from  wbich  be 
Bent  its  fair  bead,  and  sprinkled  pearly  dew.  [flew, 
Tbe  damael  troil'd ;  tbe  Uusbtng  youth  was  pleas*d, 
Aod  by  her  willing  band  his  channer  seiz'd : 
The  loFety  nympb,  wbo  8igh'd  for  sweeter  joy. 
To  tbe  tbinł  gate  '^  oonducts  tbe  amorous  boy  ; 
She  tums  tbe  key,  ber  cbeeks  Hke  rosea  bloom, 
Aod  uo  the  lock  ber  fingers  drop  perfume. 

His  ravishM  sense  a  scenę  of  pleasure  meets, 
A  maże  of  joy»  a  paradise  of  sweets ; 
But  fint  bis  lips  bad  tonchM  tb'  alkiring  siream, 
That  throngh  tbe  groTe  display^d  a  silver  gleam* 
Throogh  jasmine  bcwers,  and  Yiolet-seented  vales. 
On  silken  pinions  flew  tbe  wanton  gales,—- 
Arabian  odoura  on  tbe  plaats  they  left, 
And  whisper^d  to  the  woods  their  spicy  theft : 
Bencatb  tbe  sbrubs,  that  spread  a  trembling  tbade 
The  mosky  roes,  and  fragrant  civet8  pbiy'd< 
As  when,  at  ere^  an  eastern  roeicbant  lotes 
Pinom  Hadramut  to  Aden's  spikenard  grores, 
Where  some  rich  carayan,  not  long  belbre, 
Has  pa88'd»  with  cassia  franght,  and  balmy  storę,— 
CharmM  with  the  soent  tbat  hilb  and  yales  diffitse. 
His  gratefnl  joumey  gayly  be  pursnes  ; 
Ibns  pleas*d,  tbe  mooarcb  fed  his  eager  sonl* 
Aod  fbom  Mcii  breeKe  a  doud  of  fragrance  stole. 

^Mn  Ibe  fburtb  door  *  be  pass^d  with  eager  batte. 
And  the  fourth  stream  was  nectar  to  his  laste. 
Before  hit  eyes,  on  agate  columns  reaHd, 
On  high-  a  purple  canopy  appear^d ; 
And  under  it,  in  stately  form,  was  plac>d 
A  table  with  a  thottsand  yases  grac^d; 
Y^  ^th  aU  tbe  dainties  tbat  are  Ibund 
»  wr,  in  ieas,  or  oo  the  fhiitfal  gnMnid. 
Herę  tbe  hu  youth  raclinM  with  decent  pride, 
u  tt  wantoo  ay  mph  was  seated  by  bis  aide : 
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Ali  that  coold  please  tbe  taste  the  faapply  pair 
CulPd  from  the  loaded  board  with  carioua  care :     ^ 
Cer  their  enchanted  beads,  a  mantling  vine 
His  curling  tendrils  wove  with  amorous  tirine ; 
From  the  green  stalks  the  giowiiig  closters  hung, 
Like  rubies  on  a  thread  of  emerakb  stmng ; 
With  these  were  other  fruits  of  every  bue, 
Tbe  pale,  the  red,  the  golden,  aod  the  błue. 
An  hundred  smiling  pages  stood  around, 
Their  shiuing  brows  with  wreatbs  of  myrtle  bonnd  s 
They,  in  transparent  capa  of  agate,  borę 
Of  sweetly-sparkling  winea  a  preckMia  storę  ; 
The  stripling  sippM  and  TevePd,  till  tiie  Sun 
Down  Heaven*8  blue  yault  his  daily  coune  had  mn; 
Tben  roae,  and,  folłowM  by  the  gentle  maid, 
Op*d  the  fifth  door  9;  a  stream  before  them  play'd* 

The  king,  impatient  for  the  cooling  diaugbt, 
In  a  fuli  cup  tbe  mystic  nectar  qttajBf d ; 
Then  with  a  smile,  (be  knew  no  bigher  bliss) 
From  ber  sweet  lip  be  stole  a  balmy  kiaa : 
On  tbe  amooth  bank  of  Tiolets  they  recUn^d ; 
And,  whilst  a  chaplet  for  his  btx)w  she  twiu^d, 
With  bis  soft  chedL  ber.  softer  cheek  be  press^d ; 
Hit  pliant  arms  were  folded  round  ber  breast. 
She  smiPd ;  soft  lightning  darted  from  ber  eyes. 
And  from  his  firagrant  seat  she  bade  him  rise ; 
Then*  wbile  a  bi^bter  blusb  her  lace  o*erqprcad,  * 
To  the  siictb  gate  >^  ber  wiUing  gueat  she  led. 

Tbe  golden  lock  she  softiy  tum'd  around ; 
Tbe  moTiog  hinges  gaye  a  pleasing  sonnd : 
The  boy  dełigbted  ran  with  eager  baste. 
And  to  bis  iips  tbe  living  ibuntain  plac*d  ; 
Tlie  magie  water  pieroM  his  kindled^irain. 
And  a  strange  Tenom  sbot  from  veiQ  to  vein*   . 
Whaterer  cbarms  be  saw  in  otber  bowera» 
Were  berę  combin'd,  fruits,  musie,  odours,  flowers | 
A  coą^fa  besido,  with  softest  siik  i»'erlaid ; 
And,  sweeter  still,  a  loyely  yieldjng  maid, — 
Wbo  now  morę  ebarming  seem^d,  and  .not  so  coy. 
And  in  her  arms  infolds  tbe  blushing  boy ; 
They  sport  and  wanton,  tili,  with  sijsep  oppress*d, 
Like  two;  fresh  lose-bucU  on  pn«  stalk,  they  rest. 

When  moniing  spread  around  hw  purple  flame. 
To  tbe  aweet  couch  tbe  five  fab-  siąters  came  j 
Tbey  haiPd  tbe  bridegroom  with  a  cbeerfdl  Tofce, 
And  bade  him  make,  with  speed,  a  tecond  oboicet  ' 
Hard  task  to  chooae,  when  all.aiOde  were  foir  I 
Now  this,  ngw  tbat,  engag^d  bis  amcious  care  ; 
Then  to  tbe  firat  wbn  spoke,  biahand  be  łęot; 
The  rest  retir^d,  and  whisper'd  aa  they  went* 
Tbe  pńnoe  enamour^d  yiew^d  hta  seoond  bad«  j 
They  Ićft  tbe  bower,  and,  wander'd  aida  by  aide*  j  ^  ^ 
With  ber  be  chann'd  bis  ears,  wiib  ber  bif  aigbi  |  r 
With  her  be  paaaM  tbe  day»  withber  tbe  Digbu  • 
THna»  aU  by  turoa  the  aprii^tły  atranger  M,      : 
.  And  all  by  tana  paitook  his  nuptial  bed; 
HourBi  dagr9>  and  mootbi,  in  pkaanre  iloW'd  awiay  | 
All  laugfaM,  all  aweetly  aong^  and  all  were  g^y4    •• 

So  bad  be  wantoii^d  tiireeseore  dayii  and  seYdn,  \ 
Morę  blest,  be  tbongbt.  than  aay  sod  ef  Hearen  ».   ' 
Tilt  on  a  mern,  with  aighs  aod  streaming  tearą, 
Tbe  train  of  nymphs  beifbre^ia  bod  appęaca.; 
And  tfatts  tbe  yenngeat  of  tber  sisters  a  pcnrica, 
Whilst  a  s«d8iM)irer  rans  tricUiagdoitn  her oheeka: 
**  A  coatom  «biob  we  cani»ut«  danacot  iail, 
(Sdfib  m»  tbe  lawa  tbat  in  onr  ialepmnul,) 

'Touciu 
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Corapels  as,  prinee !  to  leave  thee  here  aloae, 
Till  thrice  the  Sun  his  nslng  frunt  has  showa  : 
Our  parenŁs,  wboiD,  alas  !  we  inust  obcy, 
FjcpccŁ  us  at  a  splendid  feast  to  day ; 
What  joy  tu  us  cau  all  their  splenduur  give  ? 
With  thee,  with  oniy  tbee,  we  wish  to  live. 
Yet  roay  we  hope,  these  gardens  will  aflbrd 
Some  picasing  solące  to  our  absent  lord  ! 
Six  golden  keys,  that  ope  yon  biis&ful  gates, 
"Where  joy,  eternal  joy,  thy  steps  awaits, 
Accept :  the  seyeoth  (but  that  you  beard  before) 
Leads  to  a  cave,  where  rayeoing  monsters  roar  ; 
A  millen,  dire,  inhospitable  celi, 
Wbere  deathful  spirits  and  magicians  dwell. 
Farewell,  dear  youth  ! — how  will  our  bosoms  barn 
Fer  tbe  sweet  moment  of  our  blest  return  ! "  [rain, 

The  king,  who  wept,  yet  knew  bis  tears  were 
Took  the  6even  keys,  and  l^issM  the  parting  train. 
A  glittering  car,  which  bounding  courscrs  drew, 
They  mounted  straight,  and  througb  tlie  forest  flew. 
The  youtb,  unknowing  how  to  pass  the  day, 
Review'd  the  bowers,  and  heard  the  fountains  play ; 
By  hands  unseen  wbate'er  he  wisiiM  was  brougbt  j 
And  pleasures  rosę  obedient  to  his  thougbtk 
Yet  all  the  sweets,  that  ravłsh'd  him  before, 
Were  tedious,  now,  and  chann'd  his  soul  no  morę : 
Less  lovdy  still,  and  still  less  gay  they  grew  ; 
He  sigh'd,  he  wish'd,  and  long*d  for  something  new : 
Back  to  the  hall  he  tum*d  his  weary  feet. 
And  sat  repining  on  his  royal  seat. 
Now  on  the  seventh  bright  gate  he  casts  his  eyes ; 
And  in  his  bosom  rosę  a  bold  surmise ; 
**  The  nymph,"  said  he,  "  was  surę  dispos'd  to  jest, 
Who  talk'd  of  dungcoos  in  a  place  so  blest : 
What  barm  to  open,  if  it  be  a  celi 
Wbere  deathful  spirits  and  magicians  dwell  ? 
If  dark  or  foul,  I  need  not  pass  the  door^ 
If  new  or  strange, — ^my  soul  desires  no  morę." 
He  said,  and  rosę ;  then  took  the  golden  keys. 
And  opM  the  door :  the  hinges  mov'd  with  ease. 

Berore  his  eyes,  appearM  a  suUen  gloom, 
Thick,  hideous,  wild ;  a  caveni,  or  a  tomb.' 
Yet,  as  be  longer  gazM,  he  saw  aiar 
A  light  that  sparkled  like  a  sbooting  star. 
Hę  pausM : — at  last,  by  some  kind  angel  led, 
He  enter'd;  and  advanc'd,  with  cautions  tread. 
Still,  as  he  walk'd,  the  light  lippear'd  morę  elear : 
Hope  soothM  him,  then,  and  scaroely  left  a  fear. 
At  length  aa  aged  sire  surpris*d  be  saw, 
Who  fiird  his  bosom  with  a  sacred  awe  "  ^ 
A  boek  he  held,  whicb,  as  reclm'd  he  lay, 
He  read,  assisted  by  a  taper^s  ray  ; 
His  bean),  morę  wbite  than  snów  on  winter^s  breast, 
Hung  to  the  zonę  that  bound  his  sablc  vest ; 
A  pleasing  calmness  on  his  brow  was  seen, 
Mild  was  his  look,  majestic  was  his  mień. 
Soon  as  the  youth  appruach'd  tbe  revcread  sagę, 
he  raisM  bis  head,  and  ćlosM  tbe  serious  page ; 
Then  spoke:  *'  O  son  !  what  chance  bas  tuniM  thy 
To  tbis  duli  solitude,  and  lone  retreat?"  [feet 

To  whoni  the  youth  :  *'  First,  holy  fathcr  !  tell, 
What  force  detains  thee  in  this  gloomy  celi  ? 
This  isle,  this  palące,  and  tbose  balmy  bowers, 
Where  i>ix  sweet  fountains  fali  on  Iiving  flowcrs, 
Are  minę ;  a  train  of  damsels  chose  me  kiag. 
And  through  my  kingdom  smiles  perpętual  flpri^ 
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For  some  important  c»use,  to  me  unkncNriif 
Tbis  day  they  left  me  joyiess  and  alooe  ; 
But,  ere  three  morns  with  roses  strow  the  skies. 
My  lovely  brides  will  chami  my  longing  ej^es.'* 

"  Youth,"  said  the  sire,  **  on  tbis  auspicioos  day 
Some  angel  hither  led  thy  erring  way  : 
Hear  a  strange  lale,  and  Łrembie  at  tbe  snare, 
Which  for  thy  steps  thy  pleasing  foes  prepar& 
Koow,  in  this  isle  prevails  a  bloody  law  ; 
List,  stripling,  list !  (the  youth  stood  fixM  with  ave :} 
But  seventy  days  ^^  the  hapless  monarchs  leigo, 
Then  close  their  lives  in  exile  aod  in  paia ; 
Doom^d  in  a  deep  and  frightful  care  to  rove, 
Wbere  darkness  boYers  o'er  the  iron  grore. 
Yet  koow,  thy  prudence  and  thy  timely  care 
May  save  thee.  son !  from  this  destructjve  soaie. 
Not  far  from  this,  a  łovclier  island  lies  **, 
Too  rich,  too  splendid,  for  unhalłow*d  eyes: 
On  that  blest  shorc,  a  sweeter  fountain  flows 
Than  this  Tain  clime,  or  this  gay  palące  knows, 
Which  if  tbou  taste,  whate^er  was  sweet  before 
Will  bitier  seem,  and  steal  thy  soul  do  morę. 
But  ere  tbeseliappy  waters  tbou  canst  reach, 
Thy  weary  steps  must  pass  yon  rugged  beacb, 
Wbere  tbe  dark  sea  with  angry  billows  raves  i^. 
And,   fraught  with  mooąters,    eurls   his  howliof 
If  to  my  words,  obedient,  tbou  attend,         '[v*^^^** 
Behold  in  me  thy  pilot  and  thy  friend : 
A  bark  I  keep,  supplied  with  plenteous  stope, 
That  now  lies  anchoHd  on  tbe  rocky  shore , 
And,  when  of  alt  thy  regal  toys  bereft, 
In  the  rade  cave  an  exiłe  thou  art  left, 
Myself  will  find  thee  on  the  gloomy  lea. 
And  waft  tliee  safely  o^er  the  dangerooa  seau" 

The  boy  was  fiird  with  wonder  as  he  spake. 
And  from  a  dream  of  folly  seemM  to  wake  : 
All  day  the  sagę  his  tainted  thoughts  refin^d  ; 
His  reason  brighten'd,  and  reformM  his  mind : 
Througb  tbe  dim  caTern  band  in  haod  they  walkM, 
And  much  of  truth,  and  mach  of  Heaven  they  ialk*d» 
At  night  the  stripling  to  the  hall  retuni'd; 
With  other  6res  his  alter^d  bosom  bumM. 
Ol  to  his  wiser  soul  how  Iow,  how  mean, 
Seem'd  all  he  e^er  bad  heard,  had  felt,  had  seen ! 
He  view'd  the  stars ;  he  view'd  the  dostał  skies; 
And  blessM  the  Power  All-good,  Alt-great,  AlUwisflw 
How  lowly  now  appearM  the  purple  robę, 
Tlie  rubled  sceptre,  and  tbe  ivory  globe  1 
How  dim  the  rays  that  gild  tbe  brittle  earth  ! 
How  vile  the  brood  of  Folly,  and  of  Mirth  ! 
When  the  third  morning,  clad  in  mantle  giey,     ^ 
Brought  in  ber  rosy  car  ber  seventieth  day, 
A  band  of  slaves,  who  rushM  with  furious  sound, 
In  chains  of  stcel  tbe  willing  captive  boaod  ; 
From  his  young  head  the  diadem  they  tore. 
And  cast  his  pearly  bracelets  on  tbe  floor  ; 
They  rent  his  robę  that  borę  tlie  rose*s  faue. 
And  o*er  his  breast  a  hairy  mantle  threw  j 
1%^  draggM  tum  to  tbe  damp  and  dreary  care, 
Drfench'd  by  the  gloomy  sea's  resounding  wave» 
Meanwhile,  the  vuices  of  a  numerous  crowd 
Pierc'd  the  dun  air,  as  thunder  breaks  a  cloud  : 
The  nymphs  another  hapless  youth  bad  found. 
And  then  were  leading*  o*er  tbe  guilty  ground  : 
They  hail'd  him  king,  (alas,  how  short  bis  reiga  !) 
And  with  firesh  diaplets  8trow'd  tbe  fatal  plain. 


i^Thelifeofmaii.      UHcft^eii.       ^'Piuth. 
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The  h»fff  9s'dfi,  monaccb  now  no  morę. 
Was  roving  slowly  o*er  Ihe  lonely  shore  ; 
At  laat  tbe  sire's  ezpected  Toice  he  knew. 
And  tow*rd  the  souAd  wjth  hasty  rapture  flew. 
The  proaiis'4  pipiiace  just  afloat  he  found, 
And  the  glad  ^^e  his  fetterM  hands  unbound  ^ 
But  wheo  be  saw  tbc  ibaming  billows  raye. 
And  dragons  roUiog  o*er  tbe  fiery  wave, 
He  stopp'd :  hU  guardian  caught  his  lingerlpg  hand, 
And  gently  l<xl  him  o*er  the  rocky  strand  ; 
Soon  ftS  be  touch'd  the  bark,  the  ocean  smird, 
The  dragons  vanUb'(i,  ^ad  the  \(-avcs  were  mfld. 
For  many  an  hour  wiih  vigorou8  arms  they  row^d, 
While  nit  a  star  one  fricndjy  sparkle  show'd ; 
At  leogth  a  glimmering  brightoess  they  behołd, 
Like  a  tbin  cloi^  which  morninc  dycs  with  gold : 
To  tłiat  they  steer ;  and  now,  rejoic'd,  they  yiew 
A  shore  begirt  witU  cliiTs  of  radiant  hue. 
They  land  i  a  train,  in  shining  ipantles  clad, 
Hail  Łheir  approach,  and  bid  the  youtb  be  glad; 
They  led  bioi  o^er  the  lea  with  easy  pace. 
And  floated,  as  they  went,  wjib  beavenly  grace. 
A  golden  f<jimt&ia  soon  appcar'd  in  sigbt, 
Th»t  o'er  the  border  cast  a  sunpy  ligbt, 
The  sagę.  impatient,  scoop^d  ttię  lucid  wavą 
Id  a  rich  vase,  which  to  tbe  youtb  be  gave : 
He  diank  j  ąód  ^traigbt  a  brigbt  celestial  beam 
Before  his  eyes  display'd  a  dazzling  gleam  >* 
Myriads  of  an'y  shapes  around  him  gaz'd ; 
Some  pFBisM  bii»  wisdom>  some  his  cuui-age  prais'd  j 
Tben  o'er  his  limbs  a  starry  robę  they  spread, 
And.p]ac'd  a  crown  of  diamonds  on  bis  bead. 

His  aged  guide  was  gone,  and  in  his  place 
Stood  a  £iiir  cherub  flush*d  with  rosy  grace ; 
Who  smilin^,  spake :  **  Herę  ever  wiit  Łbou  rest, 
Admir'd,  bcIov'd,  our  brotber,  and  our  gucst; 
So  ail  shall  end,  wbora  vice  can  charm  no  morę 
With  tbe  gay  follies  of  tbat  perilous  shore. 
te  yón  immortal  towers  tbeir  gates  unfoł4» 
Witb  rubictt  flaming,  and  no  eartlUy  gold ! 
There  joy»,  before  uiU&nown,  thy  steps  iovite  ; 
Blisą  witbout  care,  and  mom  w.itbont  a  Bi^t. 
But  now  farewel !  my  duty  cails  me  heucc  ; 
Same  iąjur'd  mortal  asks  my  just  defence. 
To  yoD-pernicious  isjand  I  repair, 
Smh  as  a  star."     He  speaks,  and  melts  in  air. 

Tbe  you^  o^er  walks  of  jai^ter  takea  bis  fl/gł^t  j; 
Aiidbounds  and  blazes  in  eterual  light. 


»m^^^ 


soliMjś: 

an  arabian  eclogue. 

{Wrilttn  ta  1768.] 

'*  Yb  naids  of  Adeo  i  bear  a  loftier  tale 
Tbąn  e'er  was  sunie  in  meadow,  bow'r,  or  dale*   > 
—Tbe  smiles  of  Abelah,  and  Maia's  eyes, 
Wbepę  beauty  plays,  and  love  in  slumber  lies  > 
The  fragraut  byapinths  of  /\z4a's  łiau> 
Thatwantgn  with  tłie  laugbing  summer-air; 
We-tinciuc'.d  cbeeks,    wbeoce  .rostai  sefk  tbeir 

bloom, 
And  lipfi^  from  which  the  Zephyr  steals  perfuane; 
Iovite  00  morc  the  w  i  Id  unpolishd  lay. 
But  fly  hii^c  dreams  before  tbe  morning  ray. 


Then  faiewe],  loTe !  and  farewel,  youtbful  fires ! 
A  noblei-  warmtb  my  kindled  breast  inspires. 
Far  bolder  notes  tbe  lisi'ning  wood  shall  fili : 
Flow  smootb,  ye  rivulcts^  and,  ye  gales,  be  stilL 

"  See  you  fair  groYes  tbat  o'er  Amana  rise. 
And  with  tbeir  spicy  breath  embalm  the  skies  ; 
Where  every  breeze  sheds  incense  o^er  the  vales. 
And  every  sbrub  tbe  scent  of  musk  exhales ! 
See  througb  you  opeoing  glade  a  giitteriug  scenc, 
Lawns  ever  gay,  and  meadows  ever  greeo  ! 
Then  ask  the  g^ves,  ąnd  ask  the  vooed  bow^rs, 
Wbo  deck*d  tbeir  spiry  tops  with  blooming  flow*r8, 
Taught  tbe  blue  stream  o'er  sandy  yales  to  flow. 
And  the  brown  wild  witb  liveliest  hues  to  glow  ) 
Fair  Solima  i  !  the  hills  and  dales  will  sing; 
Fair  Solima !  the  distant  ecboes  ring. 
But  not  with  idle  shows  of  Tain  delight, 
To  charm  tbe  soul,  or  to  beguile  the  sight; 
At  Doon  on  baoks  of  pleasure  to  repose, 
Wbere  bioom  intwin^d  the  lily,  pink,  and  rosę  ; 
Not  in  proud  piles  to  heap  tbe  nightiy  feast, 
Till  mom  witb  pearls  bas  deck'd  the  glowiog 

east; — 
Ab  !  not  for  this  she  taught  those  bowers  to  riie> 
And  bade  all  Eden  spring  before  our  eyes : 
Far  otber  thougbts  ber  beavenly  mind  employ, 
(Hence,  empty  prkle !  and  hence,  delusiv«  joy  !) 
To  cbeer  with  sweet  repast  the  fainting  guest ; 
To  luli  tbe  weary  on  tbe  couch  of  rest; 
To  warm  tbe  traveller  numb'd  witb  winter'scold; 
The  yoUng  to  cherisb,  to  support  tbe  old  ; 
The  sad  to  comfbrt,  and  tbe  weak  protec^ ; 
The  poor  to  shelter,  and  tbc  tost  direct : — 
Thesc  are  ber  cares,  and  tbis  ber  gloriou»  task ; 
Can  Heaven  a  nobler  give,  or  mortals  ask  ? 
Come  to  tbese  grovcs,   and  these   life-breathiog 

glades, 
Yc  friendless  orphans,  and  yc  dowerless  maids  i 
With  eager  hastę  yoiir  moumful  mansions  \ftsive, 
Ye  weak,  tbat  tremble  ;  and,  ye  sick,  tbat  gricTe  ; 
Herę  shail  soft  tents,  o*er  flowery  iawns  display'd, 
At  night  defend  you,  and  at  noon  <;p'ershade; 
Herę  rosy  health  the  swcets  of  life  will  shower, 
And  aew  deligh^  beguile  eacb  varied  hour. 
Mourns  there  a  widów,,  hath'd  in  streaming  teąn  } 
Stoops  there  a  sire  benęath  a  weigbt  of  ycars  ? 
Weeps  there  a  maid.  in  pining  sadness  leil, 
Of  tender  parenti*  and  of  hope,  berelt  ? 
To  Solima  tbeir  sorrows  they  bcwail; 
To  Solima  they  pour  tbeir  plaintive  tale. 
SHb  hears  j  and,  radiant  as  tbe  star  qf  day, 
Through  the  thick  forest  gains  hftr  easy  way : 
;  She  asks  what  cares  the  joyless  train  opprcss, 
What  sickness  wastes  them,  or  what  wants  distress; 
And,  as  they  mourn,  ahe  steals  a  tender  sigh, 
Whilst  all  ber  soul  sits  melt^og  in  ber  eye : 
Then  witb  a  smile  the  bealing  balni  bestows. 
And  shcils  a  tcar  of  pity  o*er  thcir  wues, 
Which,  as  it  drops,  some  soft-eyąd  angcl  beart 
,  Transform'd  to  pearl,  and  i  o  his  U^pm  wears. 

"  When,  cbill'd  w^jUi  fcar,  tbe  trembling  pilgrim 

rove8  [grores, 

Tlirougb  paŁble$s  dcseits,    and  througb  ta^gled 

Wbere  mantliog  darkn^s  spreads  ber  dragon  wiąg. 

And  birds  of  deatb  tbejr  (atal  dirges  sing, 

'  It  was  not  easy  to  tbis  part  of  the  translatioik 
to  avoid  a  tum  similar  to  tbat  of  FOpe  in  the  known 
descriptloo  of  tbe  Mąą  oi  IUm#. 
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While  ▼apours  ptAe  a  dreadftil  glimmering  oMt, 
And  thriUing  hómHir  howls  in  e^erj  blasi ; 
She  cheers  his  gloom  with  ttreamt  of  burating  Ught, 
By  day  a  sun,  a  beaming  moon  by /ligfat ;  [ray, 
Darts  through  the  qaireriDg  shades  her  heaTCiiIy 
And  spreads  with  rising  flowen  his  solitary  way. 

*'  Ye  HeaTeas,  for  this  io  sbowen  of  sweetness  sbad 
Your  mildest  influence  o^er  ber  ia?our'd  bead  ! 
LoDg  may  her  name,  whieh  distant  climes  sfaall 

pFCise, 
Lirę  in  our  notes,  and  błonom  in  car  layi ! 
And,  like  an  odorous  plant,  wboae  blushing  flow'r 
Paints  eveiry  dale,  and  gweetent  every  bow*r, 
Bome  to  the  skies  in  clouds  of  soft  perfume 
For  ever  floarish,  and  fSor  erer  bloom ! 
These  grateful  songs,  ye  maids  ańd  youths,  renew^ 
While  fresh-blown  riolets  drink  tbe  peady  dew ; 
Cer  Azib's  banka  while  loye-Iom  damaeli  rove. 
And  gałes  of  fragrance  breathe  from.Hagar^s  gro^e." 

So«iing  the  youth,  whose  sweetly-warbled  strains 
Fałr  {tfena  heard,  and  Saba*8  s^icy  plains. 
Sooib'd  with  his  lay,  the  ramh'd-air  was  calm, 
The  wmds  scarce  whiaper^d  o'er  the  waymg  paim  ; 
.Tbe  camełs  bounded  o'er  the  flowery  lawn, 
like  the  swift  ostrich,  or  the  sportful  fawn ; 
Their  ffUken  bands  the  listening  rose-buds  rent, 
JLnd^iwm^a  their  błossoms  rouod  bis  Tocal  tent: 
He  i)iiii|,  till  on  the  bank  the  mooniight  alept. 
And  closing  flowers  beneath  the  nig^t-dew  wept ; 
Tben  ceas*d,  and  słumbeHd  in  the  lap  of  rett 
Till  the  shrill  lark  had  left  his  low-built  nest 
Now  hastes  the  swahi  to  tune  his  raptoroos  tales 
In  other  meadows,  and  in  other  Tales. 


LA  V  RA, 


AM 


ELEGY  FROM  PETRARCH. 

Im  this  fur  season,  when  the  whispering  gales  > 
!Drop  8how»rs  of  fragranoe  o'er  the  Uoomy  vales, — 
From  how'r  to  bow'r  the  ▼eroai  waiblers  play ; 
The  skies  are  cloudleas,  and  tbe  meads  are  gay; 
The  nightingale  in  many  a  metting  stram 
Smgs  to  tbe  groves,  "  Herę  Mirth  aod  Beauty  rdgn." 
But  me,  for  eTer  bath*d  in  gushing  tears. 
No  mirth  enliven8,  and  no  beaoty  cbeers : 

,  Imitatioms. 
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Zesiro  toma,  e'!  bel  tempo  rimena, 

F/  i  fiori,  e  V  erbe,  sua  dolce  famiglia ; 
E  garrir  Progne,  e  pianger  Fllomela  j 
£  priKWvera  candida,  e  rermiglia : 

Ridono  i  praU,  eU  ciel  si  rasserena ; 
GioTe  s'allegra  di  mirar  sna  figli^  > 
L'aria,  e  l'acque,  e  la  terra  e  d'amor  piena  ; 
Ogni  animal  d'amar  si  riconsiglla : 

Ma  per  me,  lasso,  tomano  i  piu  gravi 
Sospiri,  che  dd  oor  profoodo  tragge 
QueUa  eh*  al  ciel  se  ne  porto  le  chiayi ; 

S  cantai*  angelletti,  e  fiorir  piagge, 
E'n  belle  donnę  oneste  atti  8oavi» 
Sono  un  desertoy  «  fere  aspre  e  selragge. 


Tbe  birdt  tbat  warUe,  ani  tbe  Śowentbat  Uoofliy 

Reliere  no  mora  this  solitary  gbon. 

I  tee  where  lat«  tbe  ^erdant  neadosr  sattl'd, 

A  joyless  desert,  wod  a  di«afy  wHd  :«— 

For  thoea  dear  eyes,  that  fŃercM  my  beart  belbic^ 

Are  clos'd  in  death,  and  cbann  tbewortd  no  morę  c 

Lost  are  tbose  tresses,  tbat  ontriioiie  tbe  mam. 

And  pale  tbose  Cbeeks,  tbat  mSgfat  the  skies 

Ab,  Deatb !  tby  band  bas  oroppd  the  Ibirest  flnwer  «, 

That  flbed  its  smiling  mys  in  beautyHi  boper  ; 

Thy  dart  bas  lay'd  on  yondar  sable  bier 

AU  my  soul  loT'd,  and  all  tbe  woHd  held  dear  | 

Celestial  sweetness,  towi  iaspiring  yooth, 

Saft-ey'd  benevoleiioo,  and  whit^-rab^d  tnitb. 

Hakd  fafce  of  man,  on  wbom  the  Hea^cDs  beslow  3 
A  drop  of  pleasura  far  a  saa  of  woe  I 
Ab,  life  of  cara,  in  fean  or  bopes  oonsum*d, 
Yain  bopes,  tbat  wither  are  they  wdl  have  bloQni'd ! 
How  oft,  emerging  from  tbe  sbades  of  night, 
Łaughs  the  gay  mom,  and  spreads  a  porple  Bgbt : 
But  soon  tbe  gathering  clouds  o^ersbade  tbe  s1m» 
Red  ligbtwogs  play,  nd  tiiundering  htorms  anse ! 
How  oft  a  day,  tbat  fior  and  mild  appears, 
Grews  darfc  with  fiłte,  and  mars  tbe  toił  of  yaacs  I 

Not  hr  remo?'d,  yet  bid  fram  distant  eyes  4» 
Low  in  ber  secret  grot,  a  Naiad  Kes. 
Steep  arching  ro^s,  with  f«rdaot  moss  o*efgro«nH 
Fonn  ber  rude  diadem,  aod  native  throoe  z 
Tbere,  in  a  gloomy  ca^e  ber  waters  sleep, 
Clear  as  a  brook,  bat  as  an  ocean  deep. 
Yety  when  the  waldng  flowers  of  Apńl  Mor, 
And  warmer  sunbeams  mek  the  gather'd  snów  | 
Rich  with  the  tribato  of  tbe  ^mal  lains, 
The  nymph,  emdting,  borsls  ber  silver  cbams  ; 
Her  liTmg  watres  in  sparklłng  colnmns  rise. 
And  shine  like  rainbiyws  to  tbe  sanny  skies; 
,  From  diff  to  cliff  tbe  falling  waters  raar  ; 
Tben  die  in  mnramrs,  and  are  heard  no  mora. 
Hence,  softly  flowing  in  a  dinqiied  stream, 
Tlie  crystal  Sorga  spreads  a  livdy  gteam  ;-*- 
From  which  a  thousand  rills  tn  mazes  glide. 
And  deck  tbe  banks  with  summer^s  gayest  pride» 
Brighton  tbtf  verdare  of  the  smiling  plahu ; 
Aod  crown  the  laboor  of  tbe  joyfnl  swains. 

Finty  on  these  banks,  (ab,  dream  of  shor  . 
dalight !} 
Tbo  cbanns  of  Laura  atmck  my  dazzled  sight; 


*8ooiiet  948. 
Discolorato  ai,  morte,  ii  pio  bel  ▼oho 

Cha  mai  si  veda,  e*i  pin  begli  oocbl  spanti ; 

aphto  piu  aoeeso  di  viftuti  ardenti 

]>el  piu  leggiadro,  e  piu  bel  nodo  ai  seioKo! 

^Soooet  930. 
O  nostra  ^ita,  «b'ft  si  bella  in  yista ! 

Com'  pevde  agevolmente  in  on'  mattiaa 
Quel  cbe*n  UMlt'  anni  a  gran  pena  s*  aotpurta. 

<  See  a  description  of  this  oelobrated  foontun  in 

a  poem  of  madame  Desboulieres. 

Entre  de  baots  rocbers,  dont  1'aspect  est  terrible, 

Des  pres  toi^oors  fleuris,  des  arbres  toujoun  Terds, 
Une  soorce-oigueilleuse  et  pnre, 
Doot  1'  aatt  sar  oent  rochers  divcni 
D'  une  mottsse  verte  oottveits, 
S'  ćpanche,  boalllonne,  et  murmure ; 

Des  agneauK  boodissans  sur  la  tendre  yerdnra,. 

Et  de  leuiB  oonducteun  ki  rastiąues  conoeMsy  Mc 
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ChafOH^.tlttt  tlie  bliMof  Edmnigfat  rastare, 
Tbftt  Uea?eo  migkt  earff  and  mnkind  a^pie. 
1  ttw — and  Of  what  hMit  conld  long  nbd  ? 
I  saw,  I  !ov*dy  ««1  bade  tha  irarld  frreweU 
WteoBte  dia  ino9rM»  tbe  iiiead»  waia  freth  aad  gajr, 
ilad  cfory  boMt  olial^d  iha  MraeU  of  Kay , 
Scnooth  ilQ(ir'd  tiw  itreuDt,  and  softly  bł«w  tbe  gale  ; 
ThsmiDg:  Aofwets  impofi^  ev«ry  dale  ; 
Całot  wM  tlie  ooeao»  aad  tiie  tky  iereae ; 
An  uniYecaal  mile  o^erspread  tbe  tbiaing  scenę : 
But  wben  in  Deatli^  oold  anm  entnmCd  sbe  lay, 
(Ah,  emr  dear^yet  ever  fctal  day  ^  I) 
Cer  all  tbe  air  atłirefol  gkmn  was  spnad ; 
Pale  weietbe  oieads,  and  all  their  bloasoins  dead ; 
Hie  clouds  of  Aprtl  sbed  a  balefol  de« ; 
All  natare  worr  a  Tetł  oC  deadly  hue. 

OOy  plaintnre  bfe«:ze  I  te  Laura's  flowery  bier, 
Hecre  tbe  wam  sigb,  and  sbed  tbe  iender  tear. 
Tbere  to  tbe  awful  sbade  dne  bomage  pay, 
And  softiy  tbus  addnws  the  saned  clay  :         [Ibid, 
**  0  Say,  enried  eaith  1    tbat  dost  tbcMe  cbarms  in* 
When  afe  Ihoae  cbeeks,  and  wbero  these  locks  of 
goUł  ł  [Mng  ? 

WbePB  are  those  eyes,  wbiefa  oft  tbe  Muse  bas 
Where  tbose  sweet  lipę,    and    tbat  endianting 

tODgue? 
YeiadinnttTowes!  and  tboa,  nectar^  smile ! 
Ye  looks,  tbat  migbt  tbe  melting  skies  begoUe  I 
You  robb*d  my  sowil  of  rest,  my  eyesof  sleep; 
Yoa  tanght  me  bow  to  love»  and  bow  to  weep." 

No  sbrub  o^erfaangs  the  dew-bespangled  Tale '', 
No  blosBon  trembles  to  tbe  dyiog  gale^ 
No  flowereC  blosbes  in  tbe  morning  lays. 
No  stDsam  akong^  tbe  winding  Tałley  plays, 
Bat  knows  wbat  anguish  tbiiUt  my  toi1»r'd  breasty 
Wbat  pains  oonsame  me^  and  wbat  caies  iofest 
Atblosh  of  dawB,  and  in  the  i^oom  of  nigbt  *» 
Her  pale^yed  pbaatom  swimt  befare  my  stgbt, 
Sits  OD  tbe  border  of  eaoh  pnrHtif  riU« 
Cn/wiis  erery  bower,  aad  glidm  o^er  erery  bilL 


<  Lanra  was  first  seen  hy  Petrairch  on  tbe  sixth 
of  April  in  tbe  year  1327  ;  and  sbe  4ied  on  tbe 
same  day  in  1348. 

'  Somat  360. 
Onanta  inridia  ti  porto,  avara  terra, 
Ok'  abbracci  quelU,  cui  Teder  m'  k  tolto. 

And  Sćnoet  .959; 
Ot*  h  la  froote,  cbe  cen  pieciol  .cenna 

Ydigea  '1  mio  oora  in  qoesta  parte,  0*0  auella  ? 
Ov'  «  '1  bel  ciglio,  e  P  ima  e  I'  altra  Stella. 
Ch*  al  corso  del  mio  viyer  lilme  depno  ?  &c. 

''Sonnet.  948.  ^ 
Non  k  sterpe,  ne  6amo  in  qaeili  monti» 

Non  tamo  o  fronda  wde  in  qoeflle  piagge  j 
Non  fior*  in  qiieste  valli,  o  il^glia  d^erba  ; 
StiUa  d'  afique  npa  ycn  di  qae8te  fonti, 
Ne  fiere  an  questi  boschi  si  selvagge, 
Cbe  AOi^.mppian  quanŁ'  h  mia  pena  acerba. 

*  <  Soanet.  241. 

Or*  in  forma  di  ninfa,  o  d'  albra  diva, 

Cbe  del  pin  ckiaro  fondo  di  Sorga  esoa, 

E  pongasi  a  seder*  in  su  la  nva  : 
Ol'  1'  o  Teduta  sn  per  Peita  firesea 

Calcar'  -t  fior,  com'  ona  donna  Tira, 

Mcatoaflo  in  Tistai  cbe  di  me  k'Bcresca» 


Flows  tbe  lood  riTnlet  down  tbe  mounUin's  brow  »  ? 
Or  pants  tbe  Zepbyr  on  tbe  waWog  bough  i 
Or  sips  tbe  labouring  bee  ber  balmy  dews,. 
And  with  soft  stratne  ber  fragrant  toil  pursues  ? 
Or  warblesfrom  yon  silver-bloasom'd  thorn 
Tbe  wakeful  bird,  tbat  bails  tbe  rising  morn  ? 
—My  Laura^s  Toice,  in  many  a  sootbing  notę, 
Fioats  tbroagh  tbe  yiełding  air,  or  seems  to  float : 

" Wby  fili  tby  sigbs/'  sbe  says,  '<tbis  kmely  bower? 
Wby  down  thy  bosom  flows  tbis  endless  shower  ? 
Complain  no  morę :  bot  bope  ere  longto  meet 
Tby  mucb-lov'd  Lsura  in  a  bappier  seaL 
Herę,  fiurer  scenes  deUun  my  paried  sbade ; 
Suns  tbat  ne'er  set,  and  flowers  tbat  oerrr  ćide : 
Througfa  crystal  skies  I  wing  my  joyotia  fligbt. 
And  revel  in  etemal  blaze  of  light ; 
See  all  tby  wanderings  in  tbat  Tale  of  tears» 
Aod  smile  at  all  thy  hopes,  at  all  thy  fears  i 
Deatb  wakM  my  soul,  tbat  slept  in  life  belbre. 
And  op^d  tbese  brigbten'd  eyes,  to  sleep  no  morę." 

She  ends :  the  Fates,  tbat  will  no  morę  re?eal, 
Fk  on  ber  ctosing  iips  their  saered  seal. 
"  Retom,  swoet  sbade !"  I  wake,  and  ibndly  say, 
"  O,  cheer  my  gloom  with  one  for-beaming  ray  1 
Return :  tby  cbarms  my  sorrow  wili  dispel. 
And  snatch  my  spirit  firom  her  mortal  celi , 
Then  mix'd.with  thine,  exultiog  sbe  sball  fly. 
And  boond  enrapUir*d  through  ber  nati^e  sky." 
3be  oomes  no  morę :  my  pangs  morę  fierce  return  ; 
Tears  gnsb  in  streams,  and  sigbs  my  bosom  bura.    ' 
Ye  baoks,  tbat  oft  my  wcary  limbę  bave  borne  lo, 
Ye  murmuring  brooks,  tbat  leamt  of  me  tomoum  ; 
Ye  birds,  that  tune  witb  me  your  plaintiTC  lay ; 
Ye  grores,  where  io^e  once  taught  my  steps  to 
You,  eter  sweet  and  ever  fair,  reoew  [stray  ; 

Your  strains  meludious,  and  your  bloomiog  hue : 
But  not  in  my  sad  heart  can  bJissremain, 
My  heart,  the  haunt  of  nerer  ceasinf^  pain  ! 

Henceforth, — to  sing  in  smootbly-warbled  lajrs 
Tbe  smiles  of  youth,  aod  beauty*9  heaYeoIy  rays ; 

^  Sonnet  239. 

Se  lamentar'  augelli,  o  veidi  frondę 
Mover  8oavemente  all'  aura  estiva, 
O  roco  mormorar  di  lucld'  onde 
S^ode  d*uoa  siorita  e  fresca  riva. 

La  ▼'  io  seggia  d'  amor  pensoao,  e  scbriTa ; 
X«ei  obe'l  ciel  ne  mostró,  terra  nasconde, 
Yeggio,  ed  odo,  ed  intendo,  eh'  ancor  ?iva 
Di  si  lontaoo  a*  sospir  miei  risponde.  <«. 

Deh  1  percbe  innanzi  tempo  ti  consume  ? 
liidice  eon  pietate,  a  che  por  versi 
Dsgii  occhi  tristi  un  dolonuo  fiume  ? 

Di  me  non  pianger  tu  ^  che  miei  di  fersi, 
Morendo,  eterni,  e  nell*  eterno  lume, 
Qoando  mostrai  ci  chiuder  gP  occbi^  apersi. 

i0SonDeL261. 
Yalle,  cbe  de'  lamenti  miei  se'  pieoa  ; 

Fiume,  che  spesso  del  mio  pianger  cresci  ? 

Fere  seWestre,  vaghi  augelli,  e  pesci, 

Cbe  1'  una,  e  V  altra  verde  riva  affrena  j 
Aria  de*  miei  sospir'  calda  e  sereoa  ; 

Dolce  sentier»  cbe  si  amaro  riesci; 

CoUe,  cbe  mi  piaoesti,  or  mi  rincresci; 

O7'  ancor  per  usanza  Amor  mi  mena; 
Ben  rioonosco  in  voi  1'usate  formę. 

Non,  lasso,  in  me,  cbe  da  si  lieta  yista^ 

Sod  £iUto  albergo  d'infinita  doglia. 
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To  see  the  mora  her  early  cbaraif  mifolii  "» 
Her  cheeka  of  roees,  and  her  curU  of  gold ; 
Led  by  the  Mcred  Muie,  at  neon  to  rove  '< 
Cer  tufted  mountaio,  rale,  or  shady'grove  j 
To  watch  tbe  start,  that  giłd  the  lucid  pole, 
And  vie«  yon  orba  in  niazy  order  roU ; 
To  bear  the  tender  nightingale  oomplain, 
And  warble  to  the  woods  her  amorons  strain  :— 
No  morę  sball  these  my  pensivc  sonl  deKgbt, 
Bat  each  gay  ▼ision  m^ It^  in  eiidlew  night 
Nympbs !  who  in  gliramering  glades  by  moonfight 

danoe  >^, 
And  ye,  who  through  tbe  łicpiid  crystal  glance, 
Wbo  oft  have  beard  my  sadly-pleaaing  moan  j 
Bebold  me  now  a  lifelen  narbłe  grown. 
Ab !  lead  ipe  to  the  tomb  where  Laura  \\e%  ; 
douds !  fold  me  round  ^  and,  gather*d  darkness ! 

rise  ! 
Bear  me,  ye  galoi !  in  death'8  wft  slumber  lay'd  ; 
Ajid,  ye  bright  realms,  receire  my  fleeting  sbade. 

»  Sonnet.  251. 
Quiind'  io  Teggio  dal  ciel  icendcr  l*Aanira| 
Con  la  fronte  di  rosę,  e  co*  crin  d'  oro. 

»  SonneL  2*72. 
Ke  per  sereno  ciel  ir  vaghe  stelle ; 

Ne  per  tranquillo  mar  lęgni  spalmaii ;. 

Ne  per  campagne  cavalieri  armati ; 

Ne  per  bei  boscbi  allegre  fere  e  snelle ; 
Ne  d*  aspettato  ben  fresche  noveIle, 

Ne  dir  d'Amore  in  stili  alti  ed  omati ; 

Ne  trft  chiare  fontane,  e  Yerdi  prati 

Dolce  cantare  onefte  donnę  e  belle  ; 
Ke  altro  sar4  mai  eh'  al  cor  m'  aggiunga, 

Si  seco  ii  feppe  quella  sepellire. 

Che  sola  a  gli  occhi  miei  fu  lume  e  speglio. 

1^  Sonnet  263. 
O  taghi  abitalor  de*  Terdi  boscbi, 
O  Ninfe,  e  Toi,  che'1  freeeo  erboso  fondo 
Del  liquido  cristallo  alberga  e  pasce. 
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^    FETĘ    CHAMPETRE 

IN  WALES. 

Faii  Tivy,  how  swaet  are  tby  wa^es  gently  ilowing, 
Tby   Wild   oeken  woods,    and   green   eglantioe 
bow*r8,  [ing, 

Thy  banks  witb  tbe  blash-rose  and  amaranth  glow- 
While  friendahi^  and  mirth  claim  Ihese  labour- 
less  bours ! 
Yet  weak  is  our  vaunt,  while  sometbing  we  want, 
Morę  sweet  tban  (be  pleasure  wbich  prospects  can 
Come,  smile,  damseU  of  Cardigan^         [gire  ; 
LoTe  can  alone  make  it  bliesful  to  live. 

How  sweet  is  tbe  odour  of  jasmine  and  roses, 
That  Zephyr  aroofid  os  so  tavisbly  fling^ ! 

Perbaps  for  Bk-anpaiit  *  fresh  perftoe  be  oon^Kwes, 
Or  tidings  from  Broowith  ^  auspicionsly  bri^gs ; 

»  The  seat  of  W.  Brigstocke,  esą. 
*  The  seat  of  Tboi.  Lloyd,  esą. 


Yet  weak  is  oor  vaunt,  while  fowethittg  we 
Morę  sweet  than  tbe  pleasure-whicb  odours  can  give  s 
Come,  smiie,  damsels  of  Cardigan, 
LoTe  can  alone  make  ii  blikifiU  to  live. 

How  sweet  was  the  strain  that  enU?ni*d  tbe  apirity 
And  cheerM  us  with*numt>er8  so  frolic  and  free  ! 

The  poet  is  absent :  be  jtist  to  hh  merit ; 

Ab  I  may  he  in  1ove  be  morę  bappy  tban  we  ; 

For  weak  is  our  vauut,  while  something  we  want. 

Morę  sweet  than  the  pleasure  the  Muses  can  giTe  s 
Come,  smile,  dams<*ls  of  Cardigan, 
Love  can  alone  make  it  blissful  to  Iitc. 

How  gay  is  the  circie  of  friends  round  a  table, 
Where  stately  Kilgarrau  ^  u'erhaDg8  the  brown 
dale; 
Where  nonę  are  unwilling,  and  few  are  unabte. 

To  sing  a  wild  song,  or  repeat  a  wild  ta!e ! 
Yet  weak  is  our  vaunt,  while  something  n-e  want. 
Morę  sweet  than  the  plcasure  that  friendsbip  can 
Come,  smile«  damsels  of  Cardigan,  [^^^  : 

Love  Can  aloue  make  it  blissful  to  Utc. 

No  longer  then  porę  over  dark  gotbic  pages, 

To  oull  a  rude  gibberish  from  Neatheam  or 

Brooke ;  [»?»  » 

Leave  year-books  and  parchments  to  grey-bearded 

Be  naturę  and  love,  and  fairworoaa,  our  book ; 
For  weak  is  our  Taunc,  while  something  we  waat. 
Morę  sweet  than  the  pleasure  that  leaming  can  give : 
Comie,  smiJe,  damsels  of  Cardigan, 
Lorę  can  alone  make  it  Uissful  to  live. 


Admit  that  our  laboors  were  crownM  witb  fuli 
surę, 
And  gold  were  the  froit  of  rhetorical  flow*rs, 
That  India  supplied  us  witb  long>hoerded  treaaore, 
That  Dineror  *,  Slebeck  ^,  and  Coidsmore  ^,  were 
ours; 
Yet  weak  is  our  Taunt,  while  something  we  want, 
Morę  sweet  than  the  pleasure  that  ricbek  can  gire : 
Come,  smile,  damsels  of  Cardigan, 
Love  can  alone  make  it  blissful  to  lirę. 

Or  say,  that  preferring  fair  Thames  to  fiair  Tiry, 
We  gai n*d  the  brigfat  ermine  robes,  purple  and  red  ; 

And  peep^d  thro^  loug  perukes,  like  owlets  thro'  iry, 
Or  say,  that  bcight  coronets  blas*d  on  our  head  ^ 

Yet  weak  is  oor  vaunt,  while  something  we  want. 

Morę  sweet  than  tbe  plcasurc  that  honours  can  give : 
Come,  smile,  damsels  of  Cardigan, 
LoTe  cań  alone  make  it  blissful  to  live. 


OM  SSfilKO 

MISS    »    ♦    * 

a  IDE   By  BIM,   WITHOUT  KNOWING    HSA* 

imUUn  in  1780.] 

So  ligbtly  glanc'd  8he  o*er  the  lawn^ 

So  ligbtly  through  the  rale, 
That  not  morę  swiftly  bounds  the  fisiwn, 

In  Sidon^s  palmy  dale. 

3  A  ruin  of  a  cestle  on  tbe  banks  of  the  Tirey. 

4  Seat  of  lord  Dinevor's,  near  Łandelo,  in  Car* 
marthen. 

*  Seat  of Phillips,  esą.  near  HaTcrfwd  West. 

^  Seat  of  1%omM  Lloyd,  08q.  uear  Gudigaa. 
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Fuli  well  her  bright-hairM  eonrser  knew, 

How  sweet  a  charge  he  bore, 
Aad  proadły  shook  tbe  tassels  blue, 

That  OD  his  neck  he  wore. 

Her  Test,  with  lireliest  tinctare  glo«r'<l, 

That  suniiner*b)o8soin8  wear. 
And  waoton  down  her  choulden  flow'd, 

Her  hyacinlhhie  hair. 

Zepbyr  io  play  bad  loo8'd  Łhe  atriog, 

And  wHh  it  langhing^  flown, 
Dłfiuaiog  from  his  dewy  winp, 

A  fragrance  not  his  anm. 

Her  sbape  was  like  tbe  slender  piiie» 

With  yemal  bods  arrayM, 
O  Heav*n  !  what  rapture  would  be  minę, 

To  slamber  in  its  sbade. 

Her  cheeks — one  rosę  had  Strepbon  seeo. 

But  dazzled  with  tbe  sight, 
At  distance  view'd  her  nymph-like  mień. 

And  fainted  with  deligbt. 

He  tboogbt  Diana  from  tbe  chace. 

Was  hastening  to  her  bow'r ; 
For  morę  tban  martal  seem^d  a  face^ 

Of  such  resistless  pow'r. 

Actseon's  fatal  cbange  be  fear'd9 

And  trembled  at  tbe  breeze ; 
High  antlers  bad  his  fancy  rear'd. 

And  qaiv*ring  sank  his  knees. 

He  well  migbt  err — ^that  morn  confess^d, 

The  queen  with  8ilver  beam, 
Sbone  forth>  and  Sy1via  thas  addreasM^ 

By  Tivy*s  aznre  stream : 

"  Let  us  this  day  oar  robes  excbange ; 

Bind  on  my  waxing  moon ; 
Then  through  yon  woods  at  pleasure  rangę, 

Asd  shun  tbe  sultry  noon. 

*'  Wbilst  I  at  Oardigan  prepare 

Gay  Stores  of  silk  and  lace, 
Łike  thine,  will  seem  my  flowing  hair^ 

Like  tbine,  my  heav*nty  grace. 

*'  My  brother  Phoebus  lost  his  beart 
Whcn  first  he  view'd  thy  charais. 

And  would  this  day,  with  dang^rous  art, 
Allure  thce  to  his  arms. 

"  But  Cynthia,  friend  to  virgins  foir, 

Thy  steps  will  evcr  guide, 
Protect  thee  from  tb*  enchanting  siiare. 

And  o^er  thy  heart  preside. 

.    "  In  Tainliis  wiles  be  sball  essay. 
And  tonch  his  golden  lyre ; 
Tben  to  tbe  ftkies  shall  wing  bis  way, 
With  pale,  yet  raging  fire. 

"  Sbmld  h«  with  lies  tiaduce  the  fair. 
And  boast  bow  oft  be  kiss^d  her* 

The  gods  sball  laogh  wbiłe  I  declare> 
He  flirted  with  his  lister." 


TO 

LADir   JONES. 

rROM   TRI    ARABIO. 

{_fVriUen  in  1783.J 

Wbiłr  sad  suspensę  and  chill  delay 
Bereave  my  wouoded  soul  of  rest, 

New  hopes,  new  fears,  from  day  to  day. 
By  tums  assail  my  lab'rłng  breast 

My  heait,  wbich  aident  lote  oonsnmes, 
Throbs  with  each  agonizing  thought ; 

So  flutters  with  entangled  plames, 
The  lark  in  wiły  mesbes  caugbt. 

There  she,  with  unayailing  strain, 

Pours  thro'  the  night  her  warbled  grief : 

The  gloom  retires,  but  not  her  pain  ; 
The  dawn  appears,  but  not  relief. 

Two  yonnglings  wait  the  parent  btrd, 
Their  thriłling  sorrows  to  appease : 

She  conie»— ah  1  no :  the  souttd  tbey  heatd 
Was  but  a  whisper  of  the  bieese. 


PaOM   TRB 

PERSIAN  POEM  OF  HATIFI, 

IM  THK  MIASITRB  OF  THE  OaiGIKAŁ. 

Wrra  cheeks  wbere  etemal  panidise  bioom'dp 
Sweet  Łaili  tbe  soni  of  Rais  had  coosum'd. 
Transported  her  hea^cMily  graoet'  he  ▼iew'd ; 
Of  slumber  no  morę  be  ihouglit,  nor  of  food* 
LoTe.rais'd  io  their  giowing  bascrtas  his  throfta^ 
Adoptiog  the  choseu  pair  as  bift  owo. 
Togetber  on  flowery  seata  tiMy  repoa'd : 
Their  lips  not  one  łdle  moment  were  cłoe^d. 
To  mortals  tbey  gave  no  hint  of  their  smait : 
Loye  only  tbe  secret  drew  from  each  heait. 

TIANSFOSITIOil  K 

With  cbeeks  wbere  paradise  eternal  bloom^d. 
Sweet  Laili  had  the  soul  of  Kais  consdmM. 
Her  heav*Dly  graces  he  transported  ^iew^d : 
No  morę  be  thought  of  slumber,  nor  of  food. 
Love  in  their  glowing  bosoms  rais'd  bis  throne, 
The  chosen  pair  adopiing  as  his  owa 
On  flowery  seats  togetber  tbey  repos'd : 
Their  lips  one  idle  moment  were  not  clos^d^ 
No  hiot  tbey  gave  to  mortals  of  their  smart : 
IiOve  only  drew  the  secret  from  each  beart. 


EXTEMPORE  OPINWN 
o* 

NATIVB  TALENT, 

m  AMSWCR  TO   ŁIKBS   PROM  A   FRtEMilL 

Ab  !  but  too  weWf  dear  frieod,  I  kiiov 
My  fancy  weak,  ,my  reason  slow, 

>  TTie  reader  will  pepceive  in  this  Łrart^pćiSlŁaoti 
tbat  the  stations  of  the  words  are  onTy  changed,  bf 
wbich  simpie  means  the  five  couplets  are  transpoMa 
to  lambic  measuic. 
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JONES^S  P0EM8. 


My  memory  by  art  impioiv'd. 

My  mind  by  baselew  trifles  morM. 

G\ve  me  (tTms  high  my  pride  I  raite) 

Tbe  ploughmaii*s  or  the  gard^ner^s  praise, 

With  patient  and  unceBsing  toil. 

To  meKorate  a  sŁubborn  soi  I. 

And  say,  (no  higher  meed  I  ank) 

«  With  zeal  bast  tboa  perform'd  thy  task  ;M 

Praise,  of  wbicb  virtuou8  minds  may  boast, 

Tbey  best  ooufer  who  roerit  most 


WRITTEN  AFTER  A  PERUSAL 

OF    THE 

EIGHTH  SERMON  OF  BATLROW,  1786. 

As  meadows  parch'd,  brown  grorei,  and  witberiog 

flow'rSy 
Imbłbe  the  sparUmg  dew  aod  genial  ifaoiw'ra ; 
As  chill  dark  air  inbales  tha  moraing  beam, 
Al  thiifty  barts  eDJoy  the  gelid  itream ; 
Thiu  to  maii'8  gratefal  soul  finom  Heay*D  deseend, 
The  merdes  of  hiB  Fatber,  Lord,  and  Friend.  • 


THB  CONCŁUDIKG  SBHTBIICB  Or 

BERKLETS  SIRIS,  iiirrATBD. 

Bbpors  tby  mystic  altar,  beav'n1y  Truth, 
I  kneel  in  manbood,  as  I  knelŁ  in  youth : 
Thus  let  ma  kned,  till  thia  duli  form  decay, 
Aod  Iiie's  last  sbade  be  brighteoM  by  tby  ray  : 
Then  shall  my  toal,  now  losŁ  in  ckmds  below, 
Soar  witboat  bound,  withoat  oonsiiming  tfam  K 


Alł  EPODE 


FIOM  A   CHOBUS   IN  TBB  WFIKItBBD  nAGBDT 

OF  SOBBAB. 

What  powhr,  beyond  alt  pow're  elate, 

Sustains  this  uoiTersal  frame  ? 

Tis  not  naturę,  tis  not  late, 

Tis  not  the  dance  of  atoms  blind, 

Ethereal  space,  or  sabiiie  flame ; 

No  ;  'ŁłS  one  va8t  etemal  mind, 

Too  lacred  for  an  earthly  name. 

He  forma,  penrades,  directs  the  whole ; 

Not  like  the  macroco8m'8  imag'd  aoul, 

But  provident  of  endless  good. 

By  ways  nor  seen  nor  undei^tood, 

'Which  e'en  bis  angels  Tainly  might  explore. 

High,  tbeir  higbest  thougbts  above, 

Truth,  wiadom,  juatice,  mercy,  lo^e, 

Wrought  in  his  beay*nly  easenoe,  blaze  and  soar. 

Mortab,  who  his  glory  seek. 

Rapt  in  cootemplation  meek, 

Uim  foar,  him  trust,  him  ▼enerata,  him  adore. 

1  These  lines  were  written  by  sir  William  Jones 
10  Berkley^a  Siris ;  they  are,  in  iaot,  a  beautiful 
Yęrsion  of  tbe  last  seatenoe  of  tha  Siris,  anplified 
and  adapted  to  bimaelf ;  "  He  tbat  would  nake  a 
real  progress  in  knowledge,  must  dedicate  his  aga 
as  well  as  youtii,  the  hUter  growth  as  well  as  the 
fint  fhiits,  at  the  altar  of  Trath.^ 


FERDUSn 


T09TM  PBBSICI   POBMATB  BSaOICOr 

Samus,  ut  amrato  cinctum  diademaie  regem 
Vidłt  oYana,  ^scelsa  fertbat  ad  atna  greaaniB  ; 
Qoem  rex  ad  meritos  facilis  proveBit  honorea. 
Et  aecum  in  aolto  jusait  oonsidere  ebumeo, 
Ceelato  rutilanti  auro,  iosertiaąue  pyropia. 
Magnanimnm  a&tua  tum  bland&  heroa  loąadl. 
Multa  auper  ao^s,  aoper  armia  multa  rogabat. 
Jam,  quaiitoe  aleret  tellua  Hyrcana  gigantaa. 
Jam,  qu&  parta  manu^noTa  sit  victoria  Peraia  s 
Cui  dux  biec  memori  parana  eat  ^raoe  locnłiifc 
Yenimua  ad  castra  boatilia,  rex  maxime,  gaotia  ^ 
Gens  eat  dura,  feroB ;  non  aapera  tmwkfr  armt 
Per  dumeta  leo,  non  sylrk  ttgris  in  atci ; ' 
Non  equu8  in  letia  Arabom  it  valocłor  agris. 
Ci^m  aubito  trepidam  pervenit  rumor  in  urbena    ^ 
Adventare  aciem,  queruli  per  tecta,  per  arcea, 
Aoditi  gemitfis,  &  non  lastabile  murmur : 
Ilioet  SBratA  fulgentea  caaaide  turmaa 
Edusere  viri ;  pars  yastoa  fuaa  per  agras. 
Para  monte  in  rigido,  aut  depreasa  Wille  aedefaat: 
Hormtt  sBra  aciea,  tantaniue  a  pttWere  nubes 
EBortae,  ut  pulchrum  tegeret  jubar  aotberiua  ęoL 
Quale  in  arenoso  nigramm  colle  laborat 
Formicamm  agroen,  congestaque  &rra  reponit ; 
Aut  qualia  culieimi  leviter  strideutibna  alia 
Tuiba  solana,  tenuea  ciet  importuna  snaurraa  ; 
Taiea  prosiluere.  .  Nepoe  antę  agmioa  Salmi 
Cercios  emicuit,  quo  non  fuit  ardua  pinua 
Altior,  aut  remana  exeelao  in  monte  cupressns. 
At  Persarum  artiia  gelidi  formidine  solri 
Argnit  it  tremor,  &  lazato  in  corpore  pallor  : 
Hoe  vidi,  te  valido  tonjuena  hastile  laoerto 
Per  medias  jussi,  duce  me,  penetrare  pbalangaa ;  , 
Irmit  alatus  sonipes,  oeu  tonrua  in  arris 
.Sthiopum  latis  elej^iaa,  neqne  aensit  hahoifm  - 
Militibua  Tirea  redićre,  it  pristina  ▼irtus. 
Ac  Felut,  undantis  dlm  surgaat  flumina  Nili, 
Et  refluant,  a^idia  haud  iojucunda  oolonia, 
Pingnia  fhigiferes  implentur  fluctibus  arva ; 
Sic  terra  innumeris  agitata  eat  illa  catertia : 
Cum'  atrepitum  audient  noatrum,  ingenteiDąae  fra- 

gorem 
Findentia  galeas  &  ferrea  scuta  bipeonia, 
Cerciua,  horrifico  oomplens  loca  vasta  boatu, 
In  me  Śezit  equum,  me  crudeli  ense  petebat, 
GaptiTamque  arcto  voluJt  conatriogere  nodo : 
Fniatn ;  nam,  luoana  habilem  nec  segniter  arcoa, 
Populeas  misi  duro  mucrooe  sagittas, 
Flammarum  ritu,  aut  per  nubikL  fulminis  acti : 
Ule  tamen  celeri  ruit  impete,  no9qtte  morantea 
Increpitat,  letom  minitans,  rtgidaaye  catenas : 
Ut  Tero  acceasit  yiolenti  turbinia  instar, 
Pulaus  ut  &  dypeus  clypeo  est,  &  caaaide  eraasia 
lllam  insttfgentem,  dirumque  iofigere  yulnus 
Cooantem,  arripui,  qua  discolor  sdia  cin»t 
Balteua,  &  rutilia  aabneza  est  fibula  bacdfe. 
Strenua  tum  yalido  molimine  braehia  versana 
£  stratis  evul8i  eąuitem,  qui  pronua,  inermis, 
Decidit,  it  rabido  fiwndena  campum  ore  moóiordit; 
Pectora  cuI  nivea,  &  ferratA.  cuspide  costaa 
Tranafodi,  mądidam  defluxit  sangois  in  betbun  ' 
Purpureus,  tnatiacme  elapaa  eat  Tita  aub  umbtRB. 
Haud  ntora,  difiuginat  boates,  dnetoire  peiempto, 
Saxa  per  &  ooiles ;  noatris  Tiotoria  tuimis 
AffiiUl^  C8Uoaque  dolcs,  Hyrcaniai  natoa. 


OBES. 
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Sic  pereant,  qiiieinqae  tao,  iex  opCiine,  loeptro, 
Qui  premii  imperio  itellas,  puere  recaieiit ! 
Bbai ;  &  herou  PenKram  rector  owit«8 
Lnodibus  iii  ectlmn  tollit ;  jnbet  iode  bestas 
Inatanimii  epalas,  &  pocula  dulcia  pooi : 
OMfenbim  est,  teztoqQe  fopcr  diacombitur  auro. 


EhEOIA    ARABICA. 

FuŁOOt  an  %  deneA  fibraŁaoi  nabe  ooniical  ? 

An  roaeaa  nndat  Leila  podica  genas  } 
BweilenuBDe  oeler  frutioetuni  derorat  ignis  ? 

Sidere*  an  SoHmilB  lamina  dolci  micmat } 
Nardaa  an  Hageri,  an  tpiraoi  tiolaria  Mecem, 

OuhIH^  odoriferis  an  Tinit  Am  eomii  ? 
i^km  juTat  ah  !  patiios  memori  teniume  nceuha 

Mente,  per  ignotoa  dom  Tagor  esul  agroi  ? 
Yalle  tab  ombrosft,  pallens  M  luget  anmtor, 

Num  oolit  asMietos  mortis  amica  lares  ? 
Jamne  cientTaocam  pnefraeta  tonitroa  mamnir 

Bfbntiboi,  Mmm  qaM  rigat  imber  aqa» } 
An  toa,  dom  fandit  prUnum  Imc  alma  ruborem, 

Łympha,  Aabe,  meam  pellet,  at  antę,  sitim  ? 
Qaot  mea  felicef  Tidistit  gaodia,  campi, 

Oaudia  vx  !  miaero  niba  ieuavanda  mibi  ? 
Eoąuit  apud  Nagedi  łoooa  ant  pascoa  Tad» 

Pastor  amatonim  speaąue  nietusqne  canit  ? 
Eoqais  ait,  ge1id&  Sale  dum  Talie  reeumbit, 

"  Heu  !  gnid  Cadeqieo  in  monte  lodalis  agit  ?" 
Nam  graciles  rident  hyemalia  frigora  myrti  } 

Nam  viret  in  aołitts  lotos  amata  locis  i 
Nam  yemaTit  bura  ileś  in  aprico  eolle  myrice  ? 

Ne  roalus  has  oculus,  ne  mała  Isedat  byems  I 
Jin  mea  Alegiades,  duldssima  ttirba,  pnells 

Carant,  an  Zepb3ni8  irrita  Tota  dabant  ł 
An  Tiridan  taliunt,  nollo  Tenante,  per  bortom 

Hinnuleique  clti,  capreo]iqae  leres } 
Yisamne  umbńferos,  loca  dilecttssima,  saltos, 

Ducit  abi  fieuńlem  Iseta  Noama  oborom  ł 
Num  Daregi  ripas  patulA  tegit  arbutos  ambrft. 

Ab  I  qaoti6s  lacrymis  bumida  fiMta  meis  ? 
Grata  qut8  antra  colit,  nobis  absentibus,  Amri, 

Antra  poellarum  quim  bene  nota  gregi  ? 
Fomn  amatores  M eccan&  in  Yalle  reductos 

Absentts  Solimae  commeminisse  ja^at. 
Tempus  erit»  levibus  qao  penrigilata  cachinnis 

Nok  dabit  unanimi  gaudia  plena  choro  ; 
Qao  dakes  joyenum  spirabit  coetus  amores, 

Et  betos  aTid&  combibet  aore  modos. 


AD    MtJSAM. 


Yałs,  Camena,  bbmda  caltrn  ingenl, 
Yirtotia  aUriac,  nater  eloqaenti«  1 
Unąuenda  aliimoo  est  lauros  &  chdys  tao 
At  tn  dearum  dolcium  dalciMimay 
Sea  Soada  maTis  sive  Pitbo  dicier, 
A  te  leceptaa  in  tu&  vivam  fide  : 
Młhi  nt.  oro,  non  inatilis  toga, 
ifec  indiierta  fiogns^  nęc  turpit  mamiąc 


ODE6. 


AN 

ODE  OF  PETRARCH, 

TO  TBB 

POUNTAIN  OF  YALCHIUSA. 

Ye  elear  and  sparkling  streams ! 

(Warm*d  by  the  sunoy  beams,) 
Throngh  wbose  transparent  crystal  Laura  play'd  ; 

Ye  bougbs,  tbat  deck  the  grove, 

Where  Spring  ber  cbaplets  wore, 
While  taura  lay  beneath  the  qaivering  sbade  i ; 

Sweet  berbs !  and  blushing  flowers ! 

Tbat  crown  3roa  Temal  bowers 
For  ever  latał,  yet  for  ever  dear  ; 

And  ye,  tbat  beard  my  sighs 

Wben  fint  sbe  cbarm'd  my  eyes, 
S^breathiDg  gales  !  my  dying  acoents  bear. 

If  Eleaven  has  fix'd  my  doom, 

Tbat  loTe  must  quite  consume 
My  barstjng  beart,  and  close  my  eyes  in  death  ; 

Ab  1  grant  this  sligfat  raquest, — 

l^at,  here,  my  urn  may  rest, 
Wben  to  its  mansion  flies  my  ?ital  breath. 


Canzohb  27. 
Chiare,  fresche,  e  dolci  acque, 
Ove  le  belle  membra 
Pose  colei,  cbe  sola  a  me  par  donna  ; 
Gentil  raono,  ove  piaoque 
(Con  sospir  mi  rimembra) 
A  lei  di  fisre  al  bel  flanco  colonna  ; 
Erba,  e  fior*,  che  la  gonna 
Leggiadra  ricoverse 
Coli'  aogelico  seno ; 
Aer  sacro  sereno 

Ot*  Amur  co'  begli  occbi  ii  oor  m'  apeise; 
Datę  udienza  insteme 
Alle  dolenti  mie  parole  estreme. 
S*  egli  h  pur  mio  destino, 
E*l  cielo  in  ci6  s'  adopra, 
Ch*  amor  qucsti  occbi  lagrimaodo  cbLuda^ 
Qualcbe  grazia  ii  meschino  ^    . 

Corpo  fra  Toi  ricopra  ; 
E  tomi  1'  alma  al  proprio  albergo  ignuda: 
La  morte  fia  men  cnida, 

^  M«  de  Yoltaire  bas  giren  as  a  beautifal  para- 
phrase  of  this  first  stanza,  though  it  is  certain  tbat 
he  had  never  read  the  ode  in  the  originał,  or  at  most 
oniy  the  three  first  lines  of  it$*for  he  asserts  tbat 
the  Italian  song  is  irregular,  and  witbout  rbymes ; 
wbereas  the  staozas  are  perfecUy  regniar,  and  the 
rbymes  Tery  eaact.  His  des^  was  to  give  madame 
da  Chateiet,  for  wbom  be  wrota  his  history,  an  idea 
ofPitiweh's style;  but,  if  sbe  bad  only  read  his 
imitation,  shaooold  haTa  bot  an  imperfect  notion 
of  tfae  Italian,  wbioh  the  reader  will  easłly  perceire 
by  comparing  them.    • 


4ff4 


J0NE8'S  POEMS. 


This  pleasing  hope  will  imooth 

My  aiwioos  notnd,  and  sooth 
Tbe  pau^  of  tbat  iii€vitabfe  hbwc; 

My  spirit  wili  not  grieve 

Her  mortal  veil  to  l«ave 
In  these  calm  shades,  and  this  enchanting  bowV. 

Haply  the  guilty  maid 

Through  yon  accostomM  giade 
To  my  sad  tomb  will  take  her  loaely  way  : 

Where  fint  her  beauty'8  light 

0*erpower'd  my  dazzled  sight, 
When  LoTe  on  this  fair  border  bade  me  itray ; 

Tber^,  sorrowing,  shall  she  lee, 

Beneath  an  aged  tree, 
Her  tme,  but  haplegs;  iover's  lowly  bier ; 

Too  late,  her  tender  sighs 

Sball  melt  the  pitying  akies, 
Aod  ber  aoft  Teil  shall  hide  tbe  gushing  tear. 

O !  well  remeraber^d  day, 

M'hen  on  yon  bank  she  lay, 
Meek  in  ber  pride,  and  in  her  rigour  mild  ; 

The  young  and  blooming  flowers, 

Falłing  in  fragrant  showers, 
Shone  on  ber  neck,  and  on  her  bosom  smilM : 

Some  on  her  mantle  hung, 

Some  in  her  locks  were  strung, 
like  orient  gems  in  rings  of  flaiqing  gold ; 

Some,  in  a  spicy  cload 

Descending,  caiPd  aloud, 
'*  Herę  Love  and  youth  the  reins  of  empire  bold." 

I  Tiew^d  the  beaTenly  maid  ; 

And,  rapt  in  wonder,  sald 


Se  qaesta  speme  poito 

A  qael  dubbioso  pasio ; 

Che  lo  spinto  lasso 

Non  poria  mai  in  pin  riposato  porto 

K'en  pin  tranqailla  fossa 

Fuggir  la  came  travagliata,  e  V  oHsau 

Tempo  yerra  ancor  forsę 

Ch'  all*  usato  soggiomo 

Tomi  la  fen,  bel  la  e  mansueta  ; 

E  li,  ov'  ella  mi  scorse 

Nel  benedetto  gbmo 

Yołga  la  vista  desiosa  e  lieta, 

Cercandomt,  ed,  o  pieta, 

Oik  terra  infra  Je  pietra 

Tedendo^  Amor  Pinspiri 

In  guisa  che  socpiri 

Si  doloemente  che  merc^  m^impetrt, 

£  faccia  foi-za  al  cielo 

Ascingandosi  gli  oocbi  col  bel  velo» 

Da'  bet  rami  scendea 

Dolce  nella  memoria 

Uua  pioggia  di  fk>r  aoTra  '1  aoo  grembo  ; 

£d  ella  si  sedea, 

Humile  in  taota  gloria 

Goverta  gii  dalł'  amoroio  iiembo : 

Qna\  fior  cadea  tul  leitabo, 

Qual  sulle  traćcie  bionde, 

Ćh'  oro  forbito  e  perle 

Eran  quel  di  a  Tederle, 

<Uial  si  pofla^a  in  terra,  e  qael  sali*  onde  ; 

QQal  eon  un  vago  errore 

Ginndo  paiea  dir,  <'  Oni  regM  Amon.'* 

Ooante  Tolte  disi^io 

AUor  pieii  di  fpavento 


€( 


Tbe  groyet  of  Rden  gare  this  ao^  hkfh^ 

Her  look,  her  Toice,  ber  soule, 

That  migfat  alt  Hea^en  beg^ile, 
Wafied  my  soul  above  tbe  realms  of  Eaitli  s 

The  star*beipangled  skics 

Were  open^d  to  my  ejres  t 
Sigfaing  I  said,  "  Whence  rosę  this  glitteriog  scenę  ?** 

Since  that  auspiciuus  hour, 

This  bank,  ana  odorous  bower, 
My  moming  couch,  and  e^ening  haunt,  have  been. 

Weli  mayst  tboa  blusb,  my  song; 

To  leaYe  the  rural  throng. 
And  fly  thus  artless  to  my  Laura's  ear  j 

But,  were  thy  poefs  fire 

Ardent  as  his  desire, 
Hiuu  wert  a  song  tbat  Hearen  mtght  stoóp  to  hear» 


(C 


Costei  per  fermo  nacąae  in  paradiao^** 
Cosi  carco  d'  oblio 
II  drrin  portamento 
E*\  vo\to,  e  le  parafę,  e*l  dołce  riso 
M'  aveano,  e  si  divłBO 
DflflF  imagineyera, 
Cb'  i'  dicea  sospirando, 
"  Qui  come  yenn'  io,  o  qmindo  ?"• 
Credendo  esser*  in  ciel,  nos  \k  dof*  era. 
Da  indi  in  ąuk  mi  piace 
Que8ta  erba  ń  eh'  altroye  non  o  pace. 
S^  ttt  ayessi  omameoti  qiiaat'  ia  y^^lla, 
Potresti  arditamente 
Uscir  del  bofoo,  e  gir*  infni  la  gente. 


K.   BE   VOLTAnE'S 
PARAFHRAiS 

Or  tMH   PIKST  STAI/8A, 

Chkartffrekhe,  e  doki  acgue,  iCć. 

Cłaiib  fontaine,  onde  aimable,  onde  pure, 
Ou  la  beautć  qni  consume  mon  oosur, 
Seale  beauU,  qui  soit  daiis  la  naturę* 
Des  feux  du  jour  evite  la  cbaleur ; 

Arbre  henreuz,  dont  le  feuillage 

Agite  par  les  Zephirs 

La  couyris  de  son  onłbrtfft, 

Qui  rappelles  mes  soupirs. 

En  rappellant  son  image, 
Omemens  de  ces  bords,  et  filles  du  matin, 
Yoos  dont  je  suis  jalooz,  yous  moina  brillantes 
qu'eUe,  [son  sein, 

Flears,  qu'ellę  embellissait,  qiiaiid  toiis  touchies 
Rofsignob,  dont  la  yoik  esfmoins  dooce  et  moios 
Air  devenu  plus  pur,  adorable  sćjour,  [bdR^ 

Immortalis^  par  ses  charmes, 
lieus  dangarauK  et  cbers,  on  de  ses  tendres  ama 

L*amour  a  blessi  toos  mes  seos^ 

Ecoutez  mes  derniers  accem, 

Reoeres  mes  demieres  lannei. 


THE  MUSE  RECALLED. 
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AV 


ODE  OFJAMI, 

w  TBI  PtBtlAN  POlil  AND  MIASUU* 


H oiw  iweet  tbft  gale  of  moraiDg  breathes  1 
News,  thatthe  rowwill  sooo  approach 
Soon  will  a  thoaaand  parted  soals     • 
Since  tkUogs,  whicb  iu  every  heart 
iMe  near  my  cbarmei^s  flowing  robę 
Tbcnce,  odour  to  tbe  roee-bud'8  Teil, 
PtaJnfbl  is  aboence,  and  Łbat  paio 
Tbou  know*9t,  dear  maid  !  wben  to  tbine 
Wfay  should  1  tnice  loye^s  mazy  patb, 
Black  destiny !  my  lot  is  woe, 
In  Tain,  a  friend  bis  mind  disturbe, 
Wben  nge  pbytician  to  tbe  coucb^ 
A  ftmng  stranger  in  tby  toirn 
TiiI  tbjs  bis  name,  and  rambling  lay 


TBE    iiUSE    RECALLED; 
AN  ODE 

on  mi  MuniAu  oy 
LORD  YISCOUNT  ALTHORP, 

ANS 

MISS  LAYINIA  BINOHAM, 

BBBST  DAUOBTIB   0V  CHABŁIS,   ŁOKD  ŁtTCAir^ 
MAKCB  6,  1781. 

RanTBH,  celestial  Mose ! 
By  wbose  brigbt  fingera  o*er  my  infant  bead, 
LuUM  witb  immoital  sympbooy,  were  spread 
Freab  bays  and  flow^rets  of  a  tbouaand  baea  ; 

Return  !  tby  goldeo  lyra, 
Chorded  with  aomy  mys  of  temper*d  ńte, 
Wbłcb  in  Ast»a*ft  fiuie  I  fbndly  hung, 

Bold  I  reclaim  :  but  ab,  sweet  maid, 

Bereft  of  tby  propitious  aid 
My  Toice  is  tnneless,  and  my  barp  nnstrang. 
In  vain  I  cali — Wbat  cbarm,  wbat  potent  spell 
Sball  kindle  into  Hfe  tbe  loQg-anwaken*d  abell  ? 

Hastę !  tbe  welUwrodght  basket  bring  \     ' 

Wbicb  two  sister  Graces  wure, 

^ben  the  tbird,  wbose  praise  J  sjog^  * 

Blosbing  aougbt  the  bridal  groire, 

Wbere  the  slow-^escending  Sun 

Gilt  tbe  bow'n  of  Wimbledon. 

In  tbe  va8e  mysterious  fling 

Pinks  and  roses  gemm^d  witb  dew, 

Flow»ii  of  ev'ry  vańed  boe, 

I^nghters  &ir  of  early  spring, 

Łaugbing  sweet  witb  sapphire  eyes, 

Or  witb  Iris'  mingled  dyes : 

Tben  around  tbe  basket  go, 

Tdppiąg  ligbt  witb  sileni  pace, 

Wbile,  with  solemn  voice  and  slow 

Tbrice  prooouDcing  tbrioe  I  tracę 

On  tbe  silken  texture  brigbt, 

^^tivaGter'd  in  beamy  light, 

>  JfissLonlsa  Bingham,  and  Miss  Frances  Moles- 
^'mb  ber  consin,  decked  a  basket  with  ribbandiaod 
lowwrs  to  bpld  tbe  nnptial  pretenta. 

voŁ.  xvni. 


Sweet  news  of  my  deUghi  be  brings  : 

tbe  tnneful  bird  of  night,  be  brings ; 

be  led,  bis  captives,  through  the  sky, 

most  ardent  flames  ezciie,  be  brings. 

be  pass*d,  and  kiss^d  the  fragrant  hem  ; 

and  jasmine^s  mantle  rehite,  he  brings. 

to  some  base  rival  oft  iś  ow*d  ; 

ialse  tales,  oontrir*d  in  spile,  be  brings. 

sioce  destiny  my  bliss  fbrbids  ? 

to  me  no  ray  of  lighi  be  brings. 

in  vain  a  childish  troubje  gi^es, 

of  heartsick  love-lom  wight,  be  brings* 

no  guidanoe  can  sad  Jami  find, 

to  tbine  all-piercing  sight  he  brings. 


Names  of  morę  tban  morta]  powVy 
Sweetest  iofloence  totliffuse; 
Names,  that  from  ber  shad^est  boWr 
Draw  the  soft  relucuut  Mose. 

First,  I  with  Iiving  gems  enchase 
Tbe  name  of  ber,  whom  for  tbis  festife  day 
With  zonę  and  mantle  elegantly  gay 
Tbe  Graces  have  artoni*d«  hentelf  a  Grace, 

Moleswortb— bark  !  a  swełling  noto 

Seems  on  Zephyr*s  winsr  to  float, 
Or  bas  yain  hope  my  flatter*d  sense  beguil'd  ł 

Next  ber  w  ho  braided  many  a  flow*r 

To  deck  ber  stster's  nuptial  bowV, 
Bingham,  witb  geotłe  heart  and  aspect  mild : 

The  charm  prevails — I  hear,  I  bear 
Strains  nearer  yet,  and  yet  morę  near. 
Still  ye  nymphs  and  yoaths  ad^ance, 
Sprinkle  still  the  bal  my  sbow^r, 
Mingle  fttill  the  mazy  dance. 
Two  names  of  nnmnsted  pow'r, 

Bebold,  in  radiant  cbaracters  I  write  : 
O  rise  i  O  leave  thy  secret  sbrine. 

For  tbey,  who  all  tby  nympbal  train  ontsbine, 
Duncannon  ^,  hea?enly  Muse,  and  Deron^hire  ' 
invite. 

Saw  ye  not  yon  royrtle  ware  ? 

Heard  ye  not  a  warbled  strain  ? 

Yes  !  the  barp,  wbicb  Clio  gare, 

Shall  his  ancieot  sound  regain. 
One  dearer  name  remains.     Prepare,  prepare  ! 

She  com  » — how  swift  th'  impatient  air 

Drinks  the  rising  accent  sweet ! 

Soon  tbe  charm  sball  be  complet^ 

Return  and  wake  the  silent  stńng ; 

Return,  sweet  Muse,  for  Althorp  bkk  me  sing. 
Tłs  she— and,  as  she  smiles,  the  breathing  lyre 
Leaps  from  bis  silken  bands,  and  darts  ethereal  Oru 

Brigbt  son  of  ev'oing,  lacid  star, 
AuspicKMis  rise  thy  soften^d  beam, 
AdmirM  ere  Cynthia's  pearly  car 
O^er  Ueav*n*s  pure  azure  spreads  her  glear^: 

>  Lady  Henrietta  Spencer,  second  daughter  oC 
Jobn  earl  Spencer,  and  wife  of  tbe  lord  visoouot  Dun. 
eannon,  eldest  son  of  the  earl  of  Besboroagh. 

^  Lady  Georgiana,  eldest  daughter  of  earl  Spen- 
cer, and  wife  of  William  Carendisb,  fiftb  duke  «f 
DcTonsbire. 
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Thon  nw^st  the  blooming  pair, 
Like  tbee  serenely  fair. 
By  love  unitod  and  ibe  naptial  vow, 
Tbou  see^st  the  mirthful  train 
Dance  to  th'  untabour^d  strain, 
See'st  bound  whh  myrtle  ev*ry  youthful  broir. 
Shine  forth,  ye  siWer  eyes  of  night,  t}'^ght. 

And  gazę  od  vlrtues  crown*d  with  treasures  of  de- 

And  tbi»u,  ibe  goldeo-trened  cbild  of  mora, 

Whene^er  tby  all-inspiriog  beat 
Bids  bursting  rose-buds  bill  and  mead  adoniy 
See  tbem  with  erery  gi(t  tfaat  Joyo  bestows, 

Witb  ev'ry  joy  replete, 
Saye,  when  tbey  melt  at  stgbt  of  human  woes. 

FIow  smoothly,  circling  hours. 
And  o'er  their  beads  unblended  pleasore  pour ; 

Nor  let  your  fleeting  rotind 

Their  mortat  transports  bouod* 
But  fili  their  cup  of  bliss,  etemal  poir*rt, 
TillTiinebiiiitelfsbaUcease,  and  sunt  sball  bfaoe 
no  morę. 

Each  mon,  reclin'd  on  many  a  row 
I^Tinia*8  *  peocil  sball  discioae 
New  fonns  of  dignity  and  grace, 
Tb'  ełpre»ive  air,  th'  impas8ion'd  face, 
The  curled  smile,  the  bnbbling  tear, 
The  bloom  of  hopc,  the  snów  of  fcar. 
To  flome  poetic  tale  fresh  beaoty  give, 
And  bid  the  starting  tablet  rise  and  live ; 

/      Or  witb  swift  flngerś  sball  she  toachtbestringi, 
And  in  the  magie  loom  of  harmony 
)h?otes  of  such  wondrous  tertare  weaTe, 
As  lift  the  aoul  on  serapłi  wingfi, 
M^bich,  89  they  soar  abore  the  Jasper  sky,  [leare. 

Below  tbem  suns  unknown  and  worlds  unnnmber'd 

While  thou  by  lisfniog  crowds  approv'dy 
Lo7*d  by  the  Muae  and  by  the  poet  lov'd, 

Altborp,  shouldst  emulate  the  fa^^ 
Of  Roman  Patriota  and  tb*  Atheniurname ; 
Shonldft  charm  witb  fuli  persuasiTe  eIoquence, 
With  all  thy  mother^s  ^  grace,  and  al]  thyfcther^s 


Th'  applauding  senate ;  whilst,  above  tby  head, 

Esulting  Liber^  should  smile, 
Then,  bidding  dragon-bom  Contention  cease, 

Should  knit  the  dance  with  meek-ey*d  Peace, 
And  by  tby  voice  impelPd  should  spread 
An  unircrsal  joy  around  ber  cheriah'd  isle. 
Bot  ab  !  thy  public  rirtues,  youth  !  are  rain 
In  this  Yołuptuoas,  this  abandonM  age, 

W  hau  Albioo^s  sons  with  frantic  ragę, 
In  crimes  alone  and  recreant  basencss  bold, 
Freedom  and  Concord,  with  their  weeping  train, 
Bepudiate  ;  8laves  of  vice,  and  slares  of  gold  ! 

Tbey,  on  starry  pinions  sailiog 

Throngh  the  ery  stal  6elds  of  air 

Moum  their  efiurts  unarailing, 

liOSt  persuasions,  fruitless  care : 
Truth,  Justice,  Keason,  VaIoar,  with  them  fly 
To  seek  a  purer  sofl,  a  morę  congcnial  sky. 

Beyond  the  rast  Atlantic  deep 
A  dome  by  iriewless  genii  sball  be  raised, 
The  walts  of  adamant  compact  and  steep, 
The  portals  with  ti^y-tinctur^d  gema  emblazed : 

*  Lady  Althorp  has  an  estraordinary  talent  for 
drawing  historie  subjects,  and  expressing  the  pasaions 
In  the  most  simple  manner. 
^  Geonsiana  Pojmtz,  counteat  Spencer.    - 


There  on  a  lofty  tbroiie  thall  Virtoe  stand  ; 

To  ber  the  youlh  of  Delaware  tball  kneel ; 

And,  when  ber  smiles  rain  plenty  o'er  the  land. 

Baw,  tyranta,  bow  beneath  the  avengin(r  ateel ! 
Commerce  with  fleets  sball  mock  the  warei^ 
Aud  arti,  (bat  flouri$h  not  with  alai^es. 
Dancing  witb  every  Gra^e  and  er^ry  Mose, 

Sball  bid  tbe  rallies  laugh  and  heaT*nly  beunadiflbas. 

She  ceases  ;  and  a  strange  dellght 

Still  Tibrates  on  my  ravi8h'd  ear : 
Wbat  floods  of  glory  drown  my  sight ! 

What  scenes  I  view  !  what  sounds  I  hear  ! 
This  for  my  friend — but,  gentle  nymphs,  no  morę 

Datę  I  with  spells  divine  tbe  Muse  recall : 
Tben,  £ital  harp,  tby  transient  rapture  o'er, 
Galm  I  replaće  thee  on  the  sacred  wali. 
Ab  !  iee  bow  Jifeless  bangs  tbe  lyre. 
Not  lightning  now,  buŁ  glitfring  wire  ! 
Me  to  the  brawling  tmr  and  wrangles  hi^ 
Bf^ht-hair*d  Sabrina  calls  and  ro8y-bosom*d  Wy«^ 


Sf 


A  N     ODE 

IM  iMrrATioN  or 

AIjC£US. 


o;  \iśH,  A  &\a,  m 

Tix!fil  nJittin  ml  fńlKus  Sń9 
*AXA.'  M  vw'  if  ifh  ANAPEX 

Efjmiśa  ru^^  mi}  wiku$, 

Ale.  quo(ed  by  Ariitidei. 

What  coostitatcs  a  atate } 
Not  high  rai8'd  battlement  or  laborM  monnd, 

Thick  wnil  or  moated  gate; 
Not  cities  prood  with  spires  and  turreta  crownM  ; 

Not  }mj%  and  broad-armM  porta, 
Where,  laughhig  at  the  atorm,  rich  naneg  ride. 

Not  stanr'd  and  spangled  oonrts, 
Wbere  low-browM  baaeoeas  wafta  perfome  to  pride* 

No :— -Mbn,  bigh  minded  men, 
With  pow*n  aa  for  above  dnll  brutea  endned 

In  ibrest,  brake,  or  den, 
As  beasts  eacel  cold  rocka  and  bramblea  mde  ; 

Men,  wbo  their  duties  know, 
But  know  their  rights,  and  knowing,  dare  iiuuntain» 

Prevent  the  long-aim*d  blow. 
And  cnish  the  tyrant  while  they  rend  the  chain : 

These  constitute  a  state. 
And  sov*reign  Law,  that  state*8  collected  will, 

0*er  thrones  and  globes  elate 
Sita  empress,  crowning  good,  repremng  ill ; 

Smit  by  her- sacred  frown 
Tbe  6Gnd,  Discretion,  like  a  Tapomr  sinko. 

And  e'eo  th'  all-dazzHng  crown 
Hides  his  faint  rays,  and  at  ber  biddiog  ahrinks. 

Such  was  this  Heav'n  lov'd  isle, 
Than  Lesboa  ibirer  and  tlie  Cretan  sbore! 

No  morę  sball  freedom  smile  } 
Sball  Britons  laoguish,  and  be  men  no  mote  ? 

Since  all  must  life  resign, 
Thoae  sweet  rewaids,  which  decoratfe  the  bmre, 

Tłs  folly  to  decline. 
And  steal  ingloiious  to  tbe  sileni  graf«. 

AbergiYemiy,  Marcfa  31, 1781* 
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»•  r«  x« 

Onod  81  port  Idas  illias  Martias  e  TytaonoctODis 
^luspiam  tale  aliquod  carmen  plebitrBdłdinetinqiie 
Saburram  et  lori  circuloB  et  in  ora  vii^  iDtoliwBt, 
actam  profecto  fuisset  M  partibus  deque  domina- 
tione  Ciesarum;  plus  mehercułe  yaluisset  nnum 
'AffttUa  f/tiXm  quam  Ciceronis  PhilippicsB  omnes. 

hamth  Be  Siacra  Peesi,  PneL  1. 


Ybrdaiit  myTtle'8  branchy  pride 
Shall  my  biting  &lchion  wreatbe : 

SooD  shall  grate  each  manly  side 
Tobes  that  tpieak,  and  points  tbat  breathe^ 

Thus,  Hannodias !  •booe  tby  blade; 
Thoa,  Ariatdg^itoD !  thme: 

Wbose,  wfaea  Bntain  aigbf  for  aid, 
Wboce  tkali  new  delay  to  shine  } 

Dearest  youtbi,  in  islands  blest^ 
Kot.  like  recreant  idlejrs  dead, 

You  with  fleet  Pelidee  rest,  > 

And  with  godlike  Diomed. 

Yerdant  myrtłe^s  branchy  pride 
Shall  my  thirety  blade  entwine : 

Soch,  Harmoditts  !  deck'd  thy  ride; 
Snch,  Aristogiton !  thine. 

They  the  base  Hipparehus  siew 
At  the  least  of  Pallas  crownM : 

Gods  1— how  Swift  tfaeir  poniards  flew  ! 
How  the  monster  tingM  the  ground  1 

Then  in  Athens  all  was  peace, 
Eqna]  laws  and  hberty : 

Narse  of  arts  and  age  of  Giceoe  ! 
People  Taliant,  firm,  and  free  f 

Not  kss  glorkms  was  tby  deed, 
Weotworth  !  fix'd  in  Tirtue*s  cause  ; 

Not  less  brilliant  be  thy  meed, 
I^DOz !  friend  to  eqiial  laws. 

High  in  Freedom's  tempie  rai8'd, 
See  Fitz-Manric^  beaming  stand. 

For  collected  yirtaes  prais'd, 
Wisdom^s  voice  and  Yafour^s  band  t 

Ne^er  shall  Fate  their  eyelids  close  : 
They,  in  blooming  regions  blest, 

With  Harmodius  shall  repose ; 
•With  Aristogiton  res^ 

No,  blest  chie£i !  a  hef0*s  crown 
I^t  th'  Athenian  patriots  claim  : 

You  less  fiercely  won  renown  ; 
Yoa  assum'd  a  milder  name. 

They  through  blood  for  glory  strore, 
You  morę  blissf ul  tidings  bring ; 

They  to  death  a  tyrant  drore, 
You  to  fome  restor^d  a  king. 

R>K  Britannia  i  dauntless  rise  ! 
Cheer^a  with  triple  harmony, 

Mbnaneb  good,  and  nobles  wne, 
People  ?aljaiit,  finn,  andfiree  I 


TBB 

FJRST  NEMEAK  ODJE* 
OF  PINDAR. 

I.  1. 
Cjiig  breathiog-place  of  Alpbeus  dead 
Ortygia,  graceful  branch  of  Syracuse  renownM, 
Young  I>ina's  tosy  hed, 

Sister  of  Delos,  thee,  with  sweet,  yet  lofty,  sonnd 
Bursting  nnmbers  cali,  to  raise 
Of  tempest-footed  steeds  the  trophies  glońous 
(Thns  EŁoean  Jove  we  praise ;)  ^ 

While  Chromias'/:ar  inrites,  and  Nemea*B  plain 
For  noble  acts  victorious 
To  weave  th*  encomiastic  strain. 

I.  2. 
From  prospWing  gods  the  song  begins ;        [meeds : 
Next  haits  that  godlike  man  and  virtue's  holy 
Ue  the  flowV  of  greatoess  wins,  fdeeds 

Whom  smiling  fortane  crowns;   and  rast  heroic 
Ev'ry  Muse  deligbts  to  shig. 
Now  wake  to  that /air  isle  the  splendid  story, 
Which  the  great  Olympian  king, 
Jore,  gaTe  to  Proserpine,  and  wav'd  his  locks 
Yowing,  that,  supremę  in  glory, 
FamM  for  sweet  fruits,  imd  nyfnph*d-lov*d  rodks, 

I.  3. 
Sicilia's  fuli  nutritious  breast 

With  tow^r^d  and  wealthy  cities  he  would  crown. 

Her  the  son  of  Saturn  bless*d 

With  suitors  brazen-arm'd  for  war's  renown 

By  lance  and  fiery  steed ;  yet  oft  thy  leayes, 

Olympic  olive  I  bind  their  hair 

In  wreathy  gold,     Oreat  subjects  I  prepare ; 

But  nonę  th*  immortal  verse  deceives. 

II.  1. 
Oft  in  the  portals  was  t  plac'd 

Of  that  guest-lovlDg  man,  and  pourM  the  dulcet 

Where  becoming  dainties  gracM  i  [strain. 

His  hospitable  board ;  for  ne'er  with  efforts  vain 

Strangers  to  his  mansion  came : 

And  thos  the  virtuous,  when  detraction  rages^ 

Quench  with  tib*ral  streams  ber  flame. 

Let  each  in  virtue's  path  right  onward  press» 

As  each  his  art  engages, 

Andy  urg'd  by  genius,  win  snccess. 

II.  2. 
Łaborioos  action  strength  applies, 
And  wary  conduct,  sense :  the  futurę  to  forese 
Naturę  gives  to  few,  the  wise. 
Agesidamus*  son,  she  frankly  2^ve  to  thee 
Pow'rful  might  and  wisdom  deep. 
I  see  not  in  darK  cells  the  hoarded  treasure 
GrwHing  xvith  Iow  care  to  keep. 
Buty  as  wealth  flows,  to  spread  it,  and  to  hear 
Loud  famę,  with  ample  measure 
Cheering  my  frieods,  sińce  hope  and  fear 

II.  3. 
Assail  disastrous  men.    The  praise 
Of  Hercules  with  rapture  I  embraoe : 

1  This  ode  is  translated  word  for  word  with  the 
origmal  $  those  epithets  and  pbrases  only  beińg  ne- 
oessarily  added  which  are  printed^in  italic  letterit 
See  Argument  of  the  Hymns  to  Psicriti. 
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On  the  heights,  which  virtues  raise, 

The  rapid  legend  old  his  name  shall  place; 

Por,  wheo  he  brook*d  no  morę  the  eheerUiM  gloom, 

^ndhant  into  the  blaze  of  day, 

The  child  of  Jove  with  his  twin-brothći^lay, 

lUfulgeni  from  the  sacred  womb. 

III.  1. 
Not  onobservM  the  gndlike  boy 
By  Juno  golden-thronM  the  saffron^d  credle  pressM ; 
Straigbt  Heav'n's  queen  with  furious  joy         [fest : 
Sade  hideous  dragons  fleet  th*  unguarded  floor  in- 
They,  the  portals  op*ning  wide,  [nundout, 

RolPd  through  the  chamber*s  broad  recess  łre- 
Aod  in  jaws  fire-darłing  tńed 
The  8lunłb'riug  babę  to  close.    Tle,  starting  ligfat, 
Reai^d  his  boid  head  stupendous. 
And  fint  in  battle  provM  his  ipight 

III.  2. 
With  both  resistless  hands  he  clasp^d   [with  death; 
Both  siruggling  horrid  ipesis,  and  clothM  their  necks 
They  expiring,  as  he  graspd,        [venoin*d  breath. 
Pour*d  from  their  throats  conipreas^d  the  (bul  en* 
Horror  seiz'd  the  female  train, 
Who  near  Aicmena's  genial  couch  attended : 
Sbe,  from  agonizing  pain 
Yet  weak,  ujisandal*d  and  unmantled  ruah'd9 
And  ber  loy'd  charge  defended, 
Vf'hilst  he  ihe  Jiery  monsters  crushM. 

III.  3. 
Swift  the  Cadmean  leadrrs  ran 

In  brazen  mail  precipitately  bold  : 

First  Ampbitryon,  dauntless  roan, 

BarM  bis  rais^d  faicbion  from  its  sheathing  gold, 

Whłle  griding  anguish  pierc'd  his^uWring  breast ; 

For  private  woes^most  keenly  bite 

Self  loviiig  man  ;  but  soon  the  heart  is  light, 

With  sorrow  not  its  owo  oppressM. 

IV.  1. 

Standing  in  deep  amazement  wild         [mous  force, 

With  rapt^rous  pleasure  mix'd,  he  saw  th'  enor- 

Saw  the  valour  of  his  child :  [their  course, 

Aod  fated  heralds  prompt,  as  Beav'n  had  shapM 

Wafted  round  the  varied  tale : 

7*hen  caird  he  from  high  Joye^s  contiguous  region, 

Him,  whose  warnings  neTcr  fail, 

Tiresias  blind^  who  told«  in  diction  sagę, 

The  chief  aiid  throngiog  legion 

What  fortunes  must  his  boy  engage ; 

IV.  2. 
What  lawless  tyrants  of  the  wood,  [main, 

WhaŁ  terpenłt  he  would  slay,  what  monsters  of  the 
What  proud  foe  to  human  good,  [stain, 

The  worst  of  monstrous  forms,  that  holy  mankood 
His  huge  arm  to  death  would  dash  :  [hosting, 

How,  when  (Ieav*n's  host,  o^er  Phlegra^s  champaigii 
With  embattled  gtants  raM 

Vindlcłive  warrM,  his  pond*rous  mace  would  ttorm 
With  dreadful  strokes  tcide-wasting, 
And  dust  Uieir  glitf  ring  locks  deform, 

IV.  3. 
He  told ;  and  how  in  bliss&il  peace 
Through  cycles  infinite  of  gliding  time, 
When  bis  mortal  task  should  cease. 
Sweet  prize  of  perils  bard  and  toil  sublime, 
In  gorgcous  mansions  be  should  hołd.  entrusc^d 
Soft  Hebe,  fresh  with  blooming  grace. 
And  crown,  esalting  his  majestic  race, 
The  bridal  feast  near  JoTe  advanc'd. 


ui  Cffli^SB  ODE 

PAlAPHaASBD. 

Bbhołd,  where  yon  blae  Tiv*!et  gUd«|^ 
Along  the  laughing  dale  ; 

Light  reeds  bedeck  its  verdant  sidef , 
And  frolic  in  the  gale : 

So  shines  our  prmoe !  In  bright  array 
The  Tirtues  ronnd  him  wait  $ 

And  sweetly  smifd  th*  ausptcious  day, 
That  raisM  him  o^er  our  state. 

Ab  pliant  hands  in  sbapes  refin'd 
Rich  iv*ry  carve  and  smooth, 

His  laws  thiis  moald  each  ductUe  mind. 
And  every  passion  sootbe. 

As  gcms  are  taught  by  patient  art 
In  sparkling  ranks  to  beam, 

Wiih  manners  thus  he  forms  the  heait. 
And  spreada  a  gen'ral  gleam. 

What  soft,  yet  awful  ,  diguity  ! 

What  meek,  yet  manly,  grace  ! 
What  sweetness  daoces  in  his  eye. 

And  bloisoms  in  his  face ! 

So  ahines  our  prince  I  A  aky-boni  crowd 
Of  yirtues  round  him  blaae : 

Ne'er  shall  obiivioo's  mnrky  cloud 
Obflcure  his  deathleas  praiae. 


*  THB  YERBAŁ  TRANSŁATION. 

"  Behold  yon  reach  of  the  river  Ki ; 

Its  green  reeds  how  luKuriant !  bow  laxuriaiit  ! 

Thus  18  our  prince  adomcd  with  Yirtues ; 

As  a  canrer,  as  a  filer  of  łVory, 

As  a  cntter,  as  a  polisher,  of  gema.       [composedT ! 

O  how  elate  and  sAgacious !    O  how  daunUeas  and 

How  wurthy  of  feme  !  How  worthy  of  revereiice  ! 

We  hare  a  prince  adomed  with  virŁues, 

Whom  to  the  eid  of  time  we  cannot  forget." 


A    TURKISH    ODE 

OF  MESIUL 

HsAB !  bow  the  nlghtingales,  on  e^ery  spray, 
Hail,  in  wild  notes,  the  sweet  return  of  May ! 
— ^The  gale  tbat  o'er  yon  WLving  almoud  blowg, 
The  Teniant  bank  with  silrer  bloGsoms  strows; 
The  smiling  season  decks  each  flowery  glade. 
Be  gay :  too  soon  the  flowers  oF  spring  wIU  &de. 

Wbat  gales  of  fragranoe  scent  the  yenml  air ! 
Hilla,  dałeś,  and  woods,  their  Joveliest  mantlea 
Who  knows  what  cares  await  that  fiital  day, 
When  ruder  gusts  shafi  banjsh  gentle  May  ? 


"  Thou  hearest  the  tale  of  the  n*gfatingalę,  '  tfaat 
the  Temal  season  approaches.*  The  spring  Im 
spread  a  bower  of  joy  in  cvery  grore,  wheie  the 
ałmoTid-tree  sheds  iu  6ilver  blosaoms.  Be  cheerful  ^ 
be  fuli  of  mirth ;'  for  the  Spring  passes  aoon  awmy  : 
it  will  not  last.'' 

"  The  grores  and  hills  are  again  adomed  with  al  I 
sorts  of  flowers :  a  pavilk>n  of  roaes,  as  the  aeat  o£ 
pleasure,  is  laised  in  the  garden.    Who  knows 


ODES. 
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Kv'irDett]i,  perbAp§>  our  Tallies  will  jnmuie. 
Se  gay :  too  soon  the  flowers  of  spring  will  fade. 

The  talip  dow  its  ▼ańed  hue  displaye, 
AnA  sbeds,  like  Abined'8  eye,  celestial  rays. 
jAb,  oatioii  erer  £Biithful,  erer  tnie, 
Tbe  joys  of  youth,  while  May  mvites,  pnrsue  ! 
"Will  not  these  notes  your  timorous  miods  persuade ? 
Se  gay :  too  soon  the  flowers  of  spring  will  ^e. 

Tbe  sparkUng  dewdrope  o'er  the  lilies  play, 
Ijke  orient  pearls,  or  like  tbe  beams  of  day. 
If  love  and  mirtb  your  wantoo  thougbts  engage, 
Attend,  ye  nymphs  I  a  poet's  words  are  sagę ; 
"While^thus  you  sit  beneath  tbe  trtmbling  sbade. 
Be  gay :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  spring  will  fede. 

The  fresb-blown  rosę  like  Zeineb^s  cheek  appeais, 
Wben  pearls,  like  dewdrops,  glitter  in  ber  ears. 
The  cbarms  of  youth  at  once  are  scen  and  past; 
And  naturę  says,  *'  Tbey  are  too  sweet  to  last."  . 
So  blooms  tbe  rosę ;  and  so  tbe  blusbing  maid. 
Be  gay :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  spring  will  fade. 

See !  yon  anemonies  tbeir  leaTes  unfold, 
"With  mbies  flaming  and  with  liring  gold.     [scend, 
— Wbile  crystal  sbowers  from  weeping.clouds  de- 
Eojoy  tbe  presence  of  tby  taneful  friend  : 
Now,  while  the  wines  are  broogbt,  the  sofa's  1ay'd, 
Be  gay :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  ispriog  will  fade. 

The  plants  no  morę  are  dried,  the  meadowsdead, 
No  morę  the  rose-bud  hangs  ber  pensire  head : 
Tbe  shmbs  revłye  in  yalleys,  meads,  and  bowers. 
And  erery  stalk  is  diadem'd  with  flowers ; 
Id  silken  robes  each  billock  stands  anray^d. 
Se  gay :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  spring  wHI  fkde. 

Clear  drops,  each  mom.  impearl  tberose^s  bloom, 
And  from  its  leaf  the  Zepbyr  drinks  perfume ; 


wbicb  of  us  will  be  alive  wben  the  laur  season  ends  ? 
Be  cbeerful,"  &c. 

"  The  edge  of  tbe  bower  is  flUed  with  the  light 
of  Ahmed :  among  tbe  plants  tbe  ibrtonate  tulipe 
represent  his  companions.  Come,  O  people  of 
Mobammed  !  thts  is  tbe  season  of  merriment.  Be 
cheerful,"  &c. 

"  Agam  the  dew  glitters  on  tbe  leares  of  the 
lily,  like  tbe  water  of  a  bright  scymitar.  Tbe  dew- 
drops fali  througb  tbe  air  on  tbe  garden  of  roses. 
listen  to  me,  listen  to  me,  if  thou  desirest  to  be 
deligfated.    Be  cbeerful,^'  &c. 

'*  Tbe  roses  and  tulips  are  like  the  bright  cheeks 
cf  beautifiil  maids,  in  wbose  ears  the  pearls  hangs 
like  drops  of  dew.    Deceive  not  tbyself,  by  tbinking 
that  these  cbarms  will  bave  a  loog  duration.    Be 
cbeerful,"  fec 

"  Tulips,  roses,  and  anemonies,  appear  in  tbe 
gardens :  tbe  showers  and  the  sunbeams,  like  sharp 
lancets,  tinge  the  banks  with  the  coloor  of  blood. 
Spend  tbis  day  agreeably  with  thy  friends,  like  a 
prudent  man.    Be  cbeerful,''  &c. 

"  The  time  is  passed  in  wbich  the  plants  were 
aick,  and  tbe  rose-bud  hung  its  tbougbtful  bead  on 
its  boflom.  The  season  comes  in  which  mountains 
and  rocks  are  ooloured  witb  tulips.     Be  cbeerful," 


Tbe  dewy  buds  expand  tbeir  lucid  storę : 
Be  tbis  our  wealtb :  ye  damsels  ask  no  morę. 
Thougb  wise  men  envy,  and  thougb  fools  upbraid. 
Be  gay  :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  spring  will  fade. 

Tbe  dewdrops  sprinkied,  by  tbe  rousky  gale, 
Are  changM  to  essence  ere  t^ey  reacb  the  dale. 
Tbe  mil^  blue  sk^  a  rich  pavilion  spreads, 
Without  our  labour,  o*er  our  favour'd  beadi. 
Let  others  toil  in  war,  in  arts,  pr  trade : — 
Be  gay :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  spring  will  fade. 

Late,  gloomy  winter  chilPd  tbe  sullen  air, 
Till  Solio*an  arose,  and  all  was  fair. 
Soft,  in  his  reign,  the  notes  of  love  resound, 
And  pleasure's  rosy  cup  goes  freely  roand. 
Herę  on  tbe  bank,  wbich  mantling  vioes  o^ersbade. 
Be  gay :  too  soon  tbe  flowers  of  spring  will  fade. 

May  Uiis  rude  lay  from  age  to  age  remain, 
A  true  memoriał  of  tbis  lorely  traio. 
Come,  obanning  maid  !  and  bear  tby  poet  sing, 
Tbyself  the  rosę,  and  be  the  bird  ofspring : 
Love  bids  bim  sing,  and  Lotc  will  be  obey'd. 
Be  gay :  too  soon  the  flowers  of  spring  will  fade. 


tarian  musk.   Be  not  neglectful  of  tby  daty  tbrough 
too  great  a  lorę  of  the  world.    Be  cbeerful,*'  &c.  "^ 

"  Tbe  sweetness  of  tbe  bower  bSs  madę  the  air 
so  fragrant,  tbat  tbe  dew,  before  it  ialls,  is  cbanged 
into  rose-water.  The  sky  spreads  a  pavilłon  of 
bright  clouds  over  the  garden.    Be  cbeerful,'*  &c. 

<^  Whoeverthou  art,  know  that  tbe  black  gusta 
of  autumn  had  seized  tbe  garden  ;  but  the  king  of 
the  world  agaiu  appeared  dispensing  justice  to  all : 
in  his  reign  the  happy  cupbearer  desired  and  ob- 
tained  the  flowing  winę.    Be  cbeerful,"  &c. 

'*  By  these  straids  I  hoped  to  celebrate  tbis^  de- 
ligbtful  yalley  :  may  tbey  be  a  memoriał  to  its  in- 
babitants,  aaid  remind  them  of  tbis  assembly,  and 
these  &ir  maids  !  Thou  art  a  nightingale  witb  a 
sweet  yoice,  O  Mesihi,  wben  thou  walkest  with  the 
damsels,  wbose  cheeks  are  like  roses.  Be  cbeer- 
ful; be  fuli  of  mirtb;  for  tbe  spring  passes  sooa 
away :  it  will  not  last !'' 


i( 


Each  moming  the  clouds  shed  gems  ov«r  the 
nte-gardeo :   the  brcatb  of  tbe  gale  it  foli  pf  Ta- 


THE  SAME, 

IN   IMITATION  OF 
TBE  PERVIŁIGIUM   VEMBRIS. 

Ałftes  audis  1oquaceś  per  nemora,  per  arbatos, 
Veris  adrentum  canentes  tinnulo  modulamine  ; 
Dulci  Inget  per  Tirentes  mollis  aura  amygdaias : 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum ;  floreum  ver 
fugit,  abit ! 

Ecce  jam  flores  refulgent  gemmeis  bonoribus, 
Qołque  prata,  qaique  saittlis,  quique  sylvnlas  amant; 
Quis  scit  au  nos  una  nobis  dormienda  stema  sjt } 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum;    floreum  ver 
fugit,  abit ! 

Quantu8  est  nitor  rosarum  !  quantu8  byacintbi  de- 
Non  ocellus,  cOim  renidet,  est  puella)  laetior :  [cor ! 
Hic  leń  dies  amon  est,  hic  voluptati  sacer : 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nu^c  bibendum ;  floraum  rar 
fugit,  aUt ! 
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JONES'S  POEMS. 


£cce  baceaie  rećentis  guUalaB  roris  micant. 
Per  genam  rosae  cadentes,  perqiie  mite  lilium  : 
Auribns  gratum,  puelln,  sit  meum  vettris  melcw ; 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendam  j   floreum  yer 
fugit,  abłt  \ 

Ut  rosa  in  prato  refblget,  sic  teres  Tirgo  nitet, 
HiBo  onusta  margarłtis,  illa  roris  gemmulis : 
Ne  perenne  rei  pueUae  vel  ros»  speres  decus. 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum;    floreum  ver 
fugit,  abit ! 

Aspice,  ut  roseta  amictu  discolori  splendeant, 
Prata  dum  foecundat  ttthpr  laeta  gratis  imbribus^ 
Fęryidos  inter  sodales  da  Toluptati  diem. 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum ;   floreum  ver 
fugit,  abit ! 

Jam  situ  deformis  aegro  non  jacet  rosae  calyz ; 
Ver  adest,  ver  pingit  bortos  purpurantes  floribus, 
Perque  saxa,  perque  colles,  perque  lucos  emicat ; 
Nunc  amandum  ett,  nunc  bibendum ;  floreum  Ter 
fugit,  abit ! 

Ecce,  per  rosas  papillas  suav^  ńdeni  guttols^, 
Qaa8  odorifer  resolrit  lenis  aum  spiritus : 
HsB  pyropis,  bas  smarmgdis  cariores  Indicis. 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum ;   floreum  rer 
lugłt,  abit ! 

Is  tenellis  per  TJreta  spirat  k  rosis  odór, 
Vi  noTum  stillans  amomum  ros  in  herbas  decidat, 
Suavi  olentibus  coronans  lacrymis  conopeum. 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum  ;  floreum  ver 
fugit,  abit ! 

Acńs  olim  cum  raalignis  seriit  Tentii  hyems  } 
Sed  roseto,  solis  instar,  regis  afTuIsit  nitor ; 
Flornit  nemus  repent^,  dulce  manarit  merum : 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendum ;  floreum  Ter 
fugit,  abit-! 

His  iners  raodis,  Mesihi,  mellealii  aptabas  chelyn  ; 
Yeris  aleś  est  poeta ;  yema  cantat  gaudia. 
Et  rosas  carpit  tepentes  k  pueliarum  genis. 
Nunc  amandum  est,  nunc  bibendniD  j   floremn  Ter 
fugit,  abit  i 


CARmNUM  LIBER. 


I.    ODE  SINICA. 

ViDB8  ut  agros  dulce  gemmatos  lavet 

Argenteus  rivi  latex ; 
Yirides  ut  aura  stridulo  modulamine 

Arundines  interstrepat ; 
Sic,  sic,  amceno  oincfee  virtutum  choro 

Princeps,  amabiliter  nites. 
Ut  maximo  labore,  &  arte  mazimi 

Effingit  artifez  ebur. 
Sic  ad  bŃebignitatem  amica  ciyium 

Bland^  figuras  pectora. 
Ut  delicata  gemmulam  ezpolit  manus 

Fulgore  lucentem  aureo, 
Sic  civitatem  mitium  gaudes  tuaa 

Omare  morum  lumine, 
O  qn&m  verenda  micat  in  oculis  lenitas  ? 

Minantur  &  rident  simul. 
O  qQanta  pulchro  dignttas  vultu  patet, 

£t  quantus  inoessu  decorł 


Scilicet,  amoMo  cincte  Tirtotuia  choro 

Pnnceps,  amabiliter  nites. 
Annon  per  omne,  Teris  instar,  seculom 

Memoiia  florescet  tui  ? 


II.    ODE  PERSICA. 

Jam  roia  pnrpureum  eaput  ezpUeat    Adsit,  aBie^ 
SuaTis  Toluptatum  cohors : 
Sic  monućre  senes. 
Nunc  keti  sumns;  at  citius  lata  aTolat  sstas, 
Quin  sacra  mVitemns  mero 
Strangula  neetaieo } 
Dulc^  gemit  zephyros :  ridentem  nutte  piiellaB% 
Quam  molli  in  amplesu  tenens 
Poeula  Iseta  bibam. 
Tange  chelyn.    Saerit  fortuna;  at  mitteąuerelas: 
Cur  non  canoros  baibiti 
EUcimos  modttlos  ? 
En !  fiorum  regina  nitet  rosa.    Fundite  Tini, 
QQod  amoris  eztinguat  fibcem, 
Nectareofl  latices, 
SuaT^  1oquens  Pbilomela  Tocor :  qut  fiat  ut  uflftbi^ 
Tectus  rosarum  nexUi 
(Yeris  aTis)  taceam  ? 


IIŁ    ALTERA. 

Afpie  Bcypbte,  &  dnlc^  ridentis  meii 
Porpureos  latices 
Effunde  largiiis,  puer. 
Nam  Tinum  amores  lenit  adolescentium, 
DifBcile8que  senum 
EmolUt  SBgritudines. 
Solem  merum  semulatnr,  &  lonam  calia; 
Nectareis  foTeat 
Dic  luna  solem  amplezibns. 
Flammas  nitentes  spaige :  Tiniseilicet 
Fenridioris  aquaai 
FlamtpsB  uitentis  semulam. 
Onód  si  rosarum  fragilis  avolat  deoor, 
Śparge,  puer,  liquidas 
Yini  rubeśeentjs  rosas. 
Si  devium  Philomela  deserit  nemus, 
Poeula  Ista  canant 
Non  elaboratum  melos. 
Injuriosc  speme  fortunę  mioas : 
Letaque  moestitiam 
Depeilat  informem  chetys. 
Somnos  beatos,  somnus  amplezib  debit : 
Da  mibi  dulce  merum 
Sumnum  quod  alliciat  levem. 
Dulce  est  madere  vino.    Da  calices  noros, 
Ut  placidi  madidus 
OblJTione  perfruar. 
Scyphum  affer  alterum»  puer,  deinde  alterum 
Seu  yetitum  fuerit, 
Amice,  seu  licitum,  bibam. 


IV.    ODE    ARABICA. 

AD   PASULŁUM. 

DoŁCt  triidtiBm  Tino  laTere,  aot,  nitaate  huik, 
MteltA  redines  io  rosi 


CAfilKllNUM  UBIR. 
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lym, 


Tirgo 

floreo  inb 
[tntro 


IJrgere  bUmdis  omdii  puełłu ; 
Aut,  dum  prata  leń  pulńt  pede 
Comam  reiwdani  auream, 
Molli  cnpidinjs  tepcra  tamniA : 
Aut,  dum  blanda  aurea  recreat 
Ad  suaTe  zephyronun  mdot 
Korę  adyocati  ipargier  aoporń : 
Haec  Ter  purpnrenm  dat  gaudia,  oomis  i&  javeiitaa» 
His,  mitcdom  teoipus  fiiv«t» 
Decet  Tacare,  doBque  ridet  annos. 
Qnicniique  aut  rerom  domini  sumus,  aut  gniTes 
Curaa  egeitatis  pati,  [cuacti 

Debemnr  aapene^  Fabulle,  mortU 


V.    jiD    LMLWM. 

VBmiiniTA  tuis  grata  sorońbus, 
£t  donem  lapides,  quo8  vel  alit  Ta^ 
Fluctus,  vel  celer  undi 
Gaoges  auri{iBr&  lavit, 
Laeli,  a  mea  sit  dives  opiim  domus  : 
Qu)d  mittam  addubito.    Scilicet  haud  mea 
Senro  carmina  blandis 

Nympbarum  auribus  insoleos, 
QuaTum  tu  potior  poctora  candjdis 
Jtfulcca  alloąuiisyte  potiorem  amat 
Musa,  utcuiiqtie  puells 
Pulns  .Solis  fides. 
Quin  illisacies  mittere  commodu* 
Tornatas  uieditor,  quae  bicolorlbu^ 
Armis  conspicieudae 

Bella  iunoKia  destioaDt , 
Qua1is  propter  aquas  aut  Lacedflemoiu 
EuroUe  gelidat,  aut  Tiberia  vada, 
Gomicum  manus  albis 
Nigraui  certat  oloribua. 
Oir  noo  tub  viridi  ludimus  ilicis 
Umbrft  soppositi  ?  Dic  veniat  genif 
Ridens  Lydia  pulchris, 
^  saltare  deceos  Chloe : 
Dic  reddaot  mibi  me.    Ijłdite,  virgines  , 
Me  tastudineie  aut  Yenerem  modit 
Diceote,  aut  javenili6 
Telnm  dolce  Cupidioia. 


VI.    AD    LUNAM. 

CcBŁi  du1c&  niteos  decns, 

Lenti  lora  mana,  Cynthia,  corripe: 

PolchrtB  tecta  pęto  ChloCs, 
£t  labrom  roaeo  nectare  9uaviut. 

Non  predator  ut  ioiprobus, 
Per  sylvas  propero,  te  duce,  devias  ; 
•   Nec,  dum  lux  radiat  toa, 
Ultricem  meditor  figere  cuspidem. 

Quem  to,  mitis  Amor,  semel 
Placatum  tepidA  lenieris  pmt. 

Ulom  deseruit  furor, 
Et  telom  facili  decidit  %  rnanu* 

Nec  delicta  per  ^  nefai 
FQitiva  imuieritus  gaudia  per8equor  ; 

Blaod4  victa  Chloe  pieoe 
Poplom  rgiciet  porporeum  libcm. 


VII.    AD    VENEREM. 

Oao  te  teneri  blanda  Cupidinis 
Mater,  coeruleis  edita  fluctibos, 
QaaD  grati  frotioeta  accolis  Idali» 
Herbo8amque  Amathonta,  &  virłdem  Cnidon, 
Oro,  Pyrrba,  meis  cedat  amoribus, 
Qu»  nonc,  Tsoari&  immitior  sasculo, 
Moerentis  Licint  sotjicitom  melo« 
Ridet.    Ifon  IiqaidaB  carmine  tibie, 
Non  illam  JEoliis  illacrymabiiem 
Plectris  dimoveat,  lenis  ot  arduam 
Cenricem  tepidum  6ectat  ad  Oflciilum, 
(Quantum  est  &  vacai8  oectar  in  osculis !) 
Quod  81  carminibus  mitior  applicet 
Aores  illa  meis,  ai  (rigidom  gelu 
'1  e  solvente)  pari  me  tepeat  face, 
Te  propter  liquidom  footicoli  vitrum, 
Ponam  cooepicuo  marmore  locidam, 
Te  cantans  Paphiam,  teqoe  Amathu^am 
Pellam  gramineom  ter  pede  oespitem, 
Tum  nigranti  hederft  &  tempora  laoreA 
Cingam,  tunc  hilares  ełieiam  modos : 
At  nunc  me  jurenum  prsBtereunttum 
Me  ridet  comitum  ccstus  amabilis  ; 
El  ludens  poerorom  in  plateis  cohors 
Ostendit  digitis  me,  quia  langueo 
Demi.«t8  oculis,  me,  quia  somnia 
Abrupta  band  racili  Vłrgine  sancium 
MoDStrant,  &  violA  pallidiorgena. 


VIIL    AD    EANDEM. 

PsapiDO  ridens  Erycina  vultu, 
Seu  Joci  mater,  teoerłqoe  Amoris, 
Seu  Paphi  regina  potens,  Cyprique 

Laetior  audis, 
Łinque  jucundam  Cnidon,  &  comscom 
Dirigens  currum  levi8  buc  vocanti, 
Hue  veni,  &  tecum  properet  seluto 

Crioe  Tbalia. 
Jam  veDis !  nubes  plaeidi  aerenas 
Pasaerea  findunt;  super  albieantea 
Dom  volat  sylyas,  celeiesqueversaBt 

Leniter  alas. 
Rorsus  ad  ccelum  Aiginnt.    Sed  alinA 
Dntc^  8ubridens  łacie,  loqtte1am 
Melle  conditam  liąuido  jaoentis 

Fondłs  in  aurem. 
"  Qua  tepea,  inqnis,  Łicioi,  puellA. 
Lucidis  venanti  oculia  amantea  ? 
Cur  docea  mceatas  reaonore  hicum, 

Care,  qaerelas  ? 
"  Dona  ai  ridet  toa,  dona  mittet ; 
Sive  te  molli  roseoa  per  bortoa 
Hinnulo  vitat  levior,  acąuetor 

lapafugacem." 
Per  tuo8  oro,  dea  mitia,  ignes^ 
Pectua  ingratae  rigidam  Corinnla 
Leniaa.    £t  te,  Yenus  alma,  amora 

Forsit  Adonis. 


i 


47« 


JONES^S  POEHS, 


A» 


UBERTATEM    CARMES '. 

TfiTus  renaacens  qaem  jnbet  ad  iODOt 
Spartaaam  ayitos  ducere  tibiaiił  ? 
Qui8  IbrtittAU  coetAs  in  Auns 
JEtberias  jttYeoum  cieblt, 
Quot,  Marti  amicos,  aut  hyacintUtDia 
Flari  in  palaBstri  ooDBpicaos  oomia^ 
Aut  alma  Libertas  ia  undis 
Egelidifl  agiles  vłdebat, 
Ccsieste  ńdens  ?  Qoi8  Eiodul^itnc 
Escelsa  pleetro  carmina  Łesbio  i 
Qaset  dirus,  Alcaeo  aooantey 
Audiit  et  tremuit  dynastes  ł 
Q,tm  myrtei  ensem  frondę  recondiUuik 
CaDtabit  ^  lllum,  ci?iba»  Haroiodi 
Dilecte  •er\'ati8,  tenebaa : 
Tuque  fidelis  AriitogitOD. 
Viz  le  refrsenat  fulmineus  cbalybt: 
Mox  igne  diTiiw  emicat,  e»lit; 
£t  oor  reluctantifl  tyraimi 
Perforat  ictibus  band  remima  t 
O  ter  placentem  Palładi  Tictiniam  I 
Kec  tu  minorem  Koma  dabai  Joń  ^ 
Ex  ore  cum  Eniti  tonaret^ 
Sangruine  Coesareo  rubentis, 
Toz  grata  Divi8, — grataąue  Tnllio!: 
Ab  !  lacrymarum  be  scatebrs  fluant, 
Afflicta  Libertas,  tuarum : 

(O  pudor  !  O  miseri  Qnirite8  !) 
Vafri  tacebo  camificis  dolos, 
Cui  nomen  Augusto  impia  plebs  dedit; 
Fletura  et  iniBandas  Neranum 
Neqaitia8  odiosionim. 
Noto  tyFamioruro  improbioribus 
Sanctum  inquinari  nominibiif  mtkWy 
Qaos  turpis  aetas  in  ŁatinsB 
Bedecua  exitiomque  gentis 
Produsit    HJs  te,  Dłva,  furentiboi^ 
Ad  templa  cceli  et  sidereas  domoa 
Yidit  jugatis  subrolantem 
Musa  agoilis  nitidQque  curra* 
At  Roma,  vasti  molibua  imperi 
Sablata,  centom  nobila  brachii» 
I>iffert,  coloMeoqne  Olympi 
Vertice  verticfbu8  miuatur. 
Sed,  fenridi  instar  diluYii  mens,   ' 
Septem  relictis  turba  trionSbus 
Formidolofiorum  gigantum 
Hesperios  populatuir  agroc. 
Qui  plurimo  conamioe,  plurimia 
Immane  adorti  monstrum  uluJatibuSy 
Vix  diro  anhelan  te8que  frenden 
— te8que  trabuot  strepitu  ruinam* 
Cłens,  te  remoti,  nulla  diu  potest 
Florere.     Mox  tu  purpureaa,  Dea, 
Sedes  re1iqu)8ti  piorum,. 
Ausa  noyas  habitare  terras. 
Tum  Titibus  Florentia  ^estiens 
CoUes  apricos,  et  nemora  aureo 

1  It  roay  be  proper,  tłiough  umiecenąry,  to  'in- 
Ibrm  the  classical  reader,  that  some  stanzas  of  this 
Alcaic  are  little  morę  tban  a  liberał  traosiation  from 
Q)llins*8  Ode  to  Liberty. 


Splendore  malonim 
Te  ooluit,— oolnitąue  mona  ; 
Gasnra  amatA,  (ve  miaars  1)  omimb; 
At  tu  petebas  pratnla  naollimii 
PisanuD,  oliTetum<jae  Lncs* 
Et  scopukM  tenais  Marini. 
Viz  te  Tocabat,  nee  docilam  teopi. 
Doz  gloriow  gemmifer  Adria; 
Qui  scandit,  haad  pauper  maritni, 
Gmruleam  Ibetidos  cubile. 
Portesulem  te,  nobilis  insula» 
Tutit  recepit  Corsica  rupibui : 
QuA  Marta  non  nno  sabactA, 
S0Te  ligor,  nimiom  superbif. 
Nunc  te  niTOsas,  Dii«y  libentioa 
Qu»ro  per  Alpes  ;  durus  obi  jgełu 
Helvetiu8  fraogifc  ligooa,  aut 
Remigiis  agitat  Lemanum : 
Qoaero  per  urbo,  dooa  marit,  iiovai» 
Et  fida  sacris  tecta  ciconiis: 
Qo8Bro  paludosoi  per  agros. 
Et  valid8B  talioeta  gentil ; 
Quc  fblmen  Aibani  baod  timuit  docis. 
Hinc  pulta  migras  ?  qno,  Dea,  quo  fugb  ? 
Ah !  grata  dilectia  Britannis 
Nympba,  tnos  Tideo  receaida. 
Olim,  basc  recluińt  musa  Tetoslior  : 
Inter  feracis  Uttora  Gailie 
Interąoe  diTisum  Albionts 
Nulla  solum  resonabat  unda  r     . 
At  nepe  ab  leci,  non  madido  pede, 
Sazis  Terendas  ad  Dorobemiss 
Sedes  adomati  ambnlabant 
Glandiferft  Druidse  corodL 
Tunc  astiuintas  ad  marę  Suericum 
Floctus  raebant  tramite  dissito^ 
Quo  belluosis  honet  Orcas, 
Montibus  et  glaciata  Tbnle, 
Sed  BKn  resurgens  ooeanus  manom 
Efiert  minacem ;  et»  dum  crocenm  fttbcrft. 
Scindunt  repercusais  procelte 
Fulgurlbus,  valido  tridente 
Divellit  agroa  dissociabiles : 
Tunc  enatabas,  pulchra  Britamua, 
Silvi9que,  et  anris,  et  sonoris 
Amnibus  egregi^  triumphans. 
Gemmata  multi  tum  Tbetis  insoli 
Risit:  aacratis  Mona,  parens  mea, 
Omata  qneroetis  reftilsit ; 
Et  Zephyro  recreata  Yectis. 
H«c  fecta  notu,  Di^a  potens,  tno:. 
Nam  lassa  dulcis  pomiferas  Yagae 
Bipas,  et  ttndantis  Sabrinas, 
Nobila  perfugium,  eligebasf 
Bemota  Oallis : — Galii  etemim  troccsy 
(Psychen  ot  antćbac  barbaii  amabilem,) 
Te  reppulerunt  emilantem ; 
Gens  meritas  luitura  poenas  I 
Tunc,  in  reoessu  fiertilis  insulas 
Lecto,  saciatom  nominibus  tuit 
Fannm  smaragdis  emicabat 
Consitum  et  asthenis  pyrapis. 
Yentoni  jam  tum  fema  Britannia»» 
MirA  arte,  miris  pictm  ooioribus, 
Po8tesque  et  ezcelsum  lacunar. 
Et  Tariam  irradiabat  aulam. 
Depictua  ensem  proŁulit  et  stylum 
Sidnetus ;  heros,  qMem  neque  judicta 
Yultus,  nec  infiunis  tyranni 
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Temit  in  dia  repoitiu 
Sffulsit  ardeoti  et  gladio  et  lyra 
MiltoDus  audens,  cui  nitidam  nimis 
Te,  nuda  Jibeitas,  Tidenti 
Nox  ocolos  ten^brosa  clausit: 
Noac  tempło  in  ipflo,  (qui  radiat  Tetor 
Ori,  profoni,  dicere,)  vatibai 
Inseitas  beroumqtte  turmflB 
Yerba  canit  reeitanda  Diyis. 
p.njrmpha!  mcestam  grata  Britamuam 
Ni  ta  rerisasy  percita  Cłvium 
Non  mite  nepentbes  levabit 
Corda,  lalutifeiiunTe  moly. 
AHaribos  te  jam  tredecim  Tocat, 
Te  thure  templisque  ufgei  America: 
Audis :  Atlanteumque  pennis 
Ire  paraa  levibiu  per  8Bquor. 
Ah  !  oe  roteu  et  flumtoa  deseras 
Dilecta  naper :  nam  piget,— hen  pigot 
Maitis  nefiEttti  fratricide, 
Imperiiqoe  mali  arrogatL 
Jam,  Teris  instar,  pneniteas  ugrfo 
Pftcata  Toltn :  'Pax  tibi  sit  comes  ; 
OMut  blanda  ciTilis  doelli 
Sopiat  igniTomoe  draoones. 
Cnm  transmarinis  juncta  K>roribtiiy 
2f  ectat  choream  leta  Britannia, 
Nea  mitis  absit,  jam  solutis 
Mercibus,  baud  yiolaoda  lenic 
O !  qiuD  paratar  oopia  fulminis, 
Centum  leposti  navibus,  impnbot 
Gallot  et  audacea  łbem, 
Gvibitt  baud  nocituniy  fraogat. 

Uibos  Martiis 


HTMNS. 


aT3£N  TO  CAMDUO. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Thb  Hindn  god,  to  whom  tbe  foUowing  poem  is 
addieMcd,  appeara  eridently  tbe  same  with  tbe 
Orecian  Eros  and  tbe  Roman  Cnpido;  but  tbe  In- 
dian deseriptłon  of  bis  person  and  arms,  bis  fismily, 
attendantSy  and  attributes,  bas  new  and  pecnliar 
beaoties. 

Aocording  to  tbe  mytbology  of  Hindustan,  be  was 
tbe  son  of  Maya,  or  tbe  generał  attracting  power, 
and  manied  to  Retty  or  AfEeetion :  and  bis  bosom 
fiiend  is  Bessent  or  Spring :  be  is  represented  as  a 
beantifol  yootb,  sometimes  oon^nrsing  witb  bis  mo- 
ther  and  oonsoit,  in  tbe  midst  of  his  gardens  and 
temples;  sometimes  riding  by  moonlight  on  a 
parrot  or  lory,  and  attended  by  dancing-girls  or 
^mpbs,  tbe  ibremost  of  whom  bears  his  oolours, 
whłch  are  a  fish  on  a  red  ground.  His  iavorite 
place  of  resort  is  a  large  tract  of  country  round 
Agra,  and  principally  the  plains  of  Matra,  where 
Rńsben  also,  and  the  nine  Gopia,  who  are  clearly 
tbe  Apollo  aiid  Muses  of  the  Greeks,  osaalły  spend 


the  night  with  masie  and  danoe.  His  bow  of  iogar- 
cane,  or^flowers,  with  a  string  of  bees,  and  bis  ńv^ 
arrows,  each  poioted  with  an  Indian  blossom  of  a 
beating  qnality,  are  allegories  eąually  new  and 
beautiftil.  He  bas  at  least  twenty-three  names, 
most  of  which  are  introduced  in  the  hymn  ^  that  oł. 
Cam,  or  Cama«  signifies  desire,  a  sense  which  it  also 
bears  in  ancient  aod  modem  Persian;  and  it  is 
possible  that  the  words  Dipuc  and  Cupid,  which 
haTO  tbe  same  sigDificatioo,  may  have  the  same 
origin,  sińce  we  know  that  the  oM  Hetruscans,  froni 
whom  great  part  of  the  Romah  language  and  reli- 
gion  was  derived,  and  wbose^ystem  bad  a  near  affi* 
nity  with  that  of  the  Persians  and  lodians,  used  to 
write  tbeir  lines  alteraately  fbrwards  and  backwaids, 
as  funows  are  madę  by  the  plough ;  and,  though 
the  two  last  letters  of  Cupido  may  oniy  be  tha 
grammatical  terminatioo,  as  in  libido  and  capedo, 
yet  the  primary  root  of  cupio  is  contained  in  tb« 
three  first  letters.  The  serenth  stanza  alludes  to 
tbe  bold  attempt  of  this  delty  to  wound  the  great 
god  Mahadeo,  ibr  which  be  was  punished  by  a 
flame  consuming  biS'corporeal  naturę,  and  redne- 
ing  him  to  a  mental  essence;  and  henoe  his  chief 
dominion  \a  orerthe  minds  of  mortals,  or  such  dein* 
ties  as  be  is  permittod  to  subdne. 


THE  HYMN. 

What  potent  God  from  Agra's  orient  bow^it 
Floats  thro'  the  lucidAir,  whilst  Hring  flow^ 
With  sunny  twme  the  yocal  arbours  wreathe, 
And  gales  enamour^d  beay^nly  Iragranoe  breathel- 
Hail,  pow^r  unknown !  for  at  thy  beck 
.Yales  and  groves  tbeir  bosoms  deck. 
And  ev'ry  laughing  blossom  dresses 
With  gems  of  dew  his  musky  tresses. 
I  feel,  I  feel  thy  genial  flame  dirine. 
And  hallów  thee,  and  kiss  thy  sbrine. 

**  Know'st  tboo  not  me  ?"  Celestial  soonds  I  hear  t 
*'  Know>8t  thou  not  me  ?*'  Ah,  spare  a  mortal  ear  S 
/'  Bebold"— My  swimming  cyes  entraoe'd  I  raise. 
But  ob  !  they  stnk  before  th'  exoessi?e  blaze. 

Yes,  son  of  Maya,  yes,  1  know 

Thy  bloomy  shafts  and  cany  bow, 

Cheeks  with  youthful  glory  beaming, 

Łocks  in  bra*ids  ethereaJ  streaming, 
Thy  scaly  standard,  thy  mysterious  arms^ 
And  all  tiiy  pains  and  all  thy  charms. 

God  of  each  love1y  sigbt,  each  lor ely  soond, 
Soul-kindling,  world-ioflaming^star-ycrown'4« 
EtemalCama!  Or  doth  Smara  bright, 
Or  proud  Ananga  give  the  morę  detight  ? 
Wbate'er  thy  seat,  whate'er  thy  name, 
Seas,  earth,  and  air,  thy  reign  proclahn : 
Wreathy  smiles  and  roseate  pleasures 
Are  thy  richest,  sweetest  treasurcs» 

All  animals  to  thee  their  tribute  bring. 
And  hail  thee  uniwersał  king ! 
Thy  consort  mild,  AfTection  ever  true, 
Graces  thy  side,  ber  rest  of  glowing  bne» 
And  in  ber  train  tweWeblooming  girls  adrance, 
Touch  goldeo  strings  and  knit  the  mirthful  danca. 
Thy  dreaded  implements  they  bear. 
And  wave  them  in  the  scented  air, 
Each  with  pearls  ber  neck  adoming, 
Brighter  than  tha  t^ars  of  moming. 
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Thy  oriiBMii  Mtifn,  which  bdbrs  them  fliefy 
]>eckt  with  new  stan  tbe  tapphira  skiet* 

Ood  of  the  flow^iy  shafts  and  flow'ry  bow, 
Dclight  of  all  aboye  and  all  below  ! 
Thy  IoyM  companion,  constant  from  hit  biitb, 
In  Heav*ii  dep^d  Bessent,  and  gay  Spring  on  Eartfa, 
Weaves  thy  green  robę  and  flaunting  bow'nf 
And  from  thy  clouds  drawi  balmy  show^n, 
He  with  fresh  arrowB  fills  thy  quiTer, 
(Sweet  tbe  gift,  and  sweet  the  giver !) 
And  bidf  tbe  many-plumed  warbling  throng 
Bunt  the  pent  blotfoma  with  their  tong. 

He  bends  tlie  luscioot  cane,  and  twisti  tbe  itring 
Witb  bees,  bow  sweet !  bot  ab,  bow  keen  tbeir  stingt 
He  with  five  flow'ret8  tipe  thy  nitble«  darta, 
Which  thro*  £ive  tenses  pieroe  enraptur^d  beaits : 

Stroog  Cbompa,  rich  in  od'roai  gold, 

Warm  Amer,  imnM  in  beayenly  moold, 

Dry  Nagkeier  in  sil^er  tmiling. 

Hot  KłtJcum  oor  aense  b^niling. 
And  lait,  to  kindle  fieice  tbe  scorcbing  flame, 
ŁoTeahaft,  which  gods  bright  Bela  naine. 

Gin  men  resst  thy  p<yw'r,  when  Krithen  yields, 
KriAen,  wbo  ttill  in  Matm>8  boly  fleldt 
Tunes  barps  immoital,  and  to  ftraint  di^łne 
Dances  by  mooDligbt  whh  the  Gopia  nine  ? 

Bat,  when  thy  daring  arm  ontamM 

At  Mahadeo  a  lo^eehaft  aiin'd, 

Hearen  sbook,  and,  smtt  with  ttony  wonder, 

Told  bit  deep  diead  in  bants  of  thunder, 
Whikt  on  thy  beauteont  limbę  an  azure  lirę 
Blaz'd  fortb,  which  ne^er  must  espire. 

O  tbou  for  aget  bom,  yet  erer  young. 
For  aget  may  &y  Bramin't  lay  be  tuńg ! 
And,  when  thy  lory  epreads  hit  em*rald  wmgi 
To  waft  thee  high  above  the  tow'rt  of  ktngt, 
Wbilct  o^er  thy  throne  tbe  Moon't  pale  Ugłit 
Ponn  ber  soft  radiance  thro*  tbe  night. 
And  to  each  floating  dood  diiooven 
The  hannta  of  Uest  or  joyleti  lorenc 
Tby  mildett  influence  to  tliy  bard  impaity 
To  wam,  but  not  coBtumehit  heait 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

In  all  oor  jcontenationt  with  leamed  Hindus,  we 
flnd  them  enthasiastic  admirers  of  poetry,  which 
they  coosider  as  a  divine  art,  that  had  been  prac- 
tised  for  numberlest  aget  in  Heaven,  before'  it  wat 
revealed  on  Karth  by  Yalmic,  whose  grtat  heraic 
poem  it  fortunately  preterved  :  the  Brahmant  <tf 
coune  prefer  that  poetry,  wbich  they  belfeve  to  bare 
beenactuattyintpired;  whHe  the  Yaidyat,  wbo  are 
In  generał  perfect  gremmarians  and  good  poets,  bot 
aie  mt  tuffered  to  read  any  of  the  taered  writingt 
esoept  the  Ayorveda,  or  body  of  medical  tracts, 
apeak  with  raptore  of  their  innomerable  popular 
poemt,  epic,  lyrrc,  and  dramatic,  which  were  com- 
poied  by  mev«ot  lilaralły  iatplMd,  boi  oałlod,  me- 


tapborically,  tbe  «mt  cf  Seretwati,  or  MiBerra; 
among  wbom  the  Panditsofall  leels,  natknt,  and 
degreet,  are  unanimout  in  giving  tbe  prize  of  glory 
to  Calidasa,  wbo  flourisfaed  in  the  court  of  VicroiBji- 
ditya,  fifty-teren  yeart  before  Christ  He  wroie 
8evera]  dramas,  one  of  which,  eotitled  Sacontala,  ia 
in  my  pottetsion ;  and  the  tufaject  of  it  appean  to' 
be  at  interetting  at  the  composition  it  beaotifiil : 
besidet  thete  be  publithod  tbe  M eghadota,  or  cloiuJU 
mettenger,  and  tbe  Nalodnya,  tnr  rita  of  Nala,  botb' 
elegant  lov^tales;  the  RagbuTusa,  an  herote 
poem ;  and  tbe  Clkmara  SambbaTa,  or  birth  of  Co- 
mara,  which  tupplied  ne  with  materialt  fbr  tbe 
first  of  tbe  foUowing  od<t.  I  bave  not  indeed  yet 
read  it ;  sInce  it  eoaU  not  be  correctly  oo|Med  lor 
me  daring  the  ihort  interral  in  which  it  it  in  my 
power  to  amute  mytolf  witb  literaturę :  bot  I  hare 
heard  the  ttory  tohl,  both  in  Sanscrit  and  Perńan, 
by  many  Panditt,  wbo  had  no  conunanication  with 
each  otber ;  and  their  oatline  of  it  coincided  to  per- 
fectly,  that  I  am  eonrinoed  of  iti  ooirectnett :  that 
oatline  it  berę  lllled  np,  and  eshibited  in  a  iyric 
Ibnn,  partly  in  the  Indian,  partly  in  the  Orecian 
tatte  ;  and  great  will  be  my  pleasure,  when  I  caa 
again  find  time  for  toch  amusementa,  ia  reading 
thie  wbole  poem  of  Calidata,  and  in  oomparing  my 
descriptiont  with  the  onginal  composition.  To  an- 
ticipate  the  ttory  in  a  preface  woołd  be  to  destroy 
tbe  intereit,  that  may  be  taken  in  the  poem  ;  a 
ditadnmtage  attending  all  prefatory  arguments,  of 
which  thote  prefiaed  to  the  8everal  books  of  Tasso, 
and  to  the  dramat  of  Metastasio,  are  obvioQS  inttan- 
cet ;  bot,  that  any  interett  may  be  taken  in  the 
iwo  hymat  addróted  to  Pracriti,  under  diARtrenC 
namei,  it  it  onneceamry  to  render  themintelligible 
by  a  previoat  escpianation  of  the  my  thological  allo- 
sions,  which  coold  not  but  occor  in  them. 

Iswara  or  Iia,  and  Isani  or  Isi,  are  unąuettion- 
ably  the  Otiris  and  Isis  of  Egypt ;  for  though  netther 
a  resemblance  of  names,  nor  a  timilarity  of  charac- 
ter,  woold  teparately  proTO  the  identity  of  Indian 
and  Egyptian  deitiet,  yet,  when  they  both  concur 
with  the  addition  of  numberleai  corroborating  cir- 
comstanoet,  they  form  a  proof  little  thort  o^  de- 
monttratkm.  llie  fornale  divinity,  in'the  mytLoło- 
gical  tystemt  in  the  East,  representt  the  actiTe 
power  oir  the  małe ;  and  that  bi  meansactire  naturę, 
appean  evidently  firom  tbe  word  ^acta,  which  ts  de- 
rived  from  t^acti,  or  power,  and  applied  to  thote 
Hindus,  who  direct  their  adoration  priacipally  to 
that  guddem :  thit  feminine  character  of  Pracriti, 
or  created  naturę,  it  to  familiar  in  most  languages, 
and  efcn  io  oor  own,  that  the  gra^ett  Englisb  writers, 
on  the- mott  serioos  solgects  of  religion  and  philom- 

{>hy,  speak  of  ber  operatioos,  as  if  she  were  actoaU 
y  ao  amoMted  being ;  bot tuch  peiioni6cations  are 
easily  miseoDoeiTed  by  tbe  multitude,  and  bare  a 
ttnmpr  tendency  to  pofytheism.  The  prinoipal  ope- 
lationt  of  naturę  are,  not  the  absolate  annibilaboa 
and  now  creation  of  what  we  cali  materia!  aobttan- 
oes,  bot  the  temporary  cxtinction  and  reprodoctioo, 
er,  fotber  in  one  word,  the  transmutatión  of  fbrms  ; 
whenee  the  epithet  PÓlymorphos  is  aptly  given  to 
Naturę  by  European  philosopbers :  henoe  Iswara, 
Siva,  Hara  (for  thote  are  his  names  and  near  a 
thoosand  morę,)  nnlted  with  Isi,  represent  the  secon- 
dary  causes,  whatever  they  may  be,  of  natural  pbe- 
nomena,  and  principally  those  of  temporary  de- 
ttnotionianid  i^enentkm  j  bot  the  Indmn  Ii^  ap- 
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pean  in-a  Tarietgr  of  duRaCtaci,  cąieciaUjr  ia  fhom 
of  Purati,  CaU,  Dargs,  aod  BhaTani,  which  bear  a 
stnmg  resemblanoe  to  the  Jono  of  Homer*  to  He- 
cate,  to  the  anned  Pallas,  and  to  tfae  Lucretian 
Veinis. 

The  name  Parrati  tOok  its  rise  from  a  wild 
poetical  fiction.  HlMalaya,  or  tfae  Mansion  of  Soow, 
is  the  titlegiven  by  the  Hindus  to  that  yast  chain  of 
moontains,  which  limits  India  to  the  north,  and 
«mbraoe  it  with  its  eastern  and  western  arnu,  boih 
extending  to  the  ocean ;  tfae  fonner  of  tfaose  arms 
is  cafled ChandraBec'hara,  or  the  Moon*s  Rock;  and 
tbe  seoond,  which  reaches  as  far  wesi  as  the  mouth 
of  the  Indus,  was  named  by  the  ancients  Montes 
PanretL  These  htlls  are  held  sacred  by  the  Indians, 
wfao  soppoie  them  tó  be  tfae  terrestrial  hannt  of  tfae 
god  Iswara.  The  mountain  Himalaya,  being  per- 
aonifiedy  is  represented  as  a  powerfal  mooaroh, 
whosc  wifie  was  Mena:  their  daughter  is  named 
Pianmti,  or  monntain-bom,  and  Durga,  or  of  diffl- 
cnlt  access ;  bot  the  Hindus  beliere  ber  to  hare 
been  marrieid  to  Siya  in  a  pre-eadstent  state,  when 
she  borę  tfae  name  of  Sati  The  daughter  of  Hlma- 
laya  had  two  sons ;  Oanesa,  or  the  lord  of  spirits, 
adored  as  tha  wisest  of  deities,  and  always  invoked 
at  tbe  beginning  of  every  literary  work;  aóid  Cuma^  | 
ra,  Scan&,  <yc  Cacticeyay  commaader  of  tfae  cdes- 
tial  aimies. 

Tbe  pleastng  fiction  of  Cemia,  the  Indian  Cnpid. 
and  his  firieod  Yasanta,  or  the  Spring,  has  been  tfae 
młb|ect  of  anotfaer  poem;  and  here  it  must  be  re- 
membered,  tbat  tbe  god  of  love  is  named  also 
Smara,  Candarpa,  and  Ananga.  One  of  his  arrows 
is  cdled  mellica,  the  nyctanthes  of  oiir  botanists, 
wfao  ipery  unadyisedly  reject  the  Temacular  names 
of  Bsost  Asiatic  plants^  it  is  beautifully  introduced 
hj  Galidisa  into  this  lirely  couplet : 

Mellicamucole  fafaati  gunjanmattamadfaurratafa, 
Prayane  panchaoanasya  saDc'hamapurayanmva. 

"The  inUnucated  bee  shines  and  murmiirs  in 
tbe  fresh  blown  MelFica,  like  him  wbo  gires 
breath  to  a  wfaite  conch  in  tbe  procesńon  of  Ifae 
Ood  with  fi^e  arrowsJ*^ 

A  cńtic  to  wfaom  C&lid&sa  repeated  this  vene  ob- 
tenred,  that  tfae  comparison  was  not  ezact :  shice 
the  bee  siu  on  tfae  blossom  itseli^  aiKl  does  not  mur- 
mur  at  the  end  of  tfae  tubę,  like  faTm  wfao  blows  a 
conch.  "  I  was  aware  of  tha^*'  said  the  poet,  "  and, 
tberefore,  described  the  bee  as  łntoKJcatcd :  a 
drunken  musician  would  blow  the  shell  at  the  wrong 
end :"  Tbere  was  morę  tfaan  wit  m  tfais  answer :  it 
was  a  just  rebuke  to  a  duli  critic;  for  poetry  de- 
ligfats  in  generał  images,  and  is  so  £aur  ^m  being 
a  perfect  imitation,  tbat  a  scrupulous  exactness  of 
dmriptioos  and  similies,  by  leaying  notfaing  for 
the  imagination  to  supply,  never  iails  to  diminisfa 
or  destroy  tfae  pleasure  of  every  reader,  wfao  faas  an 
imagination  to  be  gratified. 

It  may  here  he  obseiTed,  tfaat  nymphoea,  not 
lotos,  ia  the  geoeric  name  in  Europę  of  tfae  flower 
consecrated  to  Isis:  the  Persians  know  by  the 
name  of  nilofer  that  spectes  of  it  which  tfae  bota- 
nists  ridiculously  cali  nelumbo,  and  which  is  re- 
markable  for  its  cuńous  pericarpinm,  where  each 
of  the  seeds  contains  in  miniaturę  the  learas  of  a 
perfect  yegetablc.  The  lotos  of  Homer  was  proba- 
bly  the  sugar-Cane,  and' that  of  Linnsus  is  a  papi- 
lionaceous  plant;   buthe  givesthe  same  name  to 


anotfaer  species  of  tfae  nymphd»a^  and  the  woid  it 
so  conetantly  applied  among  us  m  India  te  the  ni« 
liifer,  that  aoy  other  would  he  hanlly  intellłgible ; 
tbe  blue  lotos  grows  in  Casfamir  and  in  Persia,  bot 
not  hi  Bengal,  wfaere  we  see  only  the  red  and  wfaite; 
and  faence  occasion  is  taken  to  feign,  that  the  lotos 
of  Hinduatan  was  dyed  crimson  by  the  blood  of 
Sira.  , 

CoT^ra,  mentioned  in  the  fourteenth  stanza,  is 
the  god  of  wealth,  supposed  to  reńde  in  a  magnifi- 
cent  city,  called  Alaci;  and  Yrifaaspati,  or  tfae 
genius  of  tfae  planet  Jupiter,  is  tfae  preceptor  of  the 
gods  in  Swerga  or  tfae  firmament:  fae  is  usually  re- 
presented  as  their  orator,  when  any  message  is  car* 
ried  from  tfaem  to  one  of  theńr  superior  deities. 

Tbe  lamentations  of  Reti,  tfae  wife  of  Ckma,  fili 
a  whole  book  in  tfae  Sanscrit  poem,  as  I  am  in- 
formed  by  my  teacfaer,  a  leamed  Yaidya ;  wfao  ia 
restrained  only  finom  reading  tfae  book,  wfaicfa  con- 
tains a  descriptłon  of  the  nuptials ;  for  the  oere- 
monies  of  a  msrrisge  where  Brafam4  himsćif  <A- 
ciated  as  tbe  fiither  of  the  brid^room,  are  too  holy 
to  be  known  by  any  bat  Piihmaus.  n 

The  achieyieuitots  of  Darg&  in  faer  mattial  cfae* 
racter  as  the  patroness  of  Tirtne^  and  her  bettle 
with  a  demon  in  theshapeof  a  buflUa^  arethe  sab^ 
ject  of  many  episodes  in  the  ptirfcnas  end  cavyas, 
or  sacred  Aad  poimlar  poems ;  but  a  iwIlaooDiuit 
of  them  woald  haTe  destioyed  the  unity  of  tbe  ode^, 
and  tfaey  are  baiely  aUnded  to  In  the  last  stannu 

It  seemed  proper  to  change  the  measore,  when 
the  goddess  was  to  be  addresaed  as  Bhsn4ni,  or  tfae 
power  of  fecundity^  fantsocfa  a  cfaange,  tfaougfa 
▼ery  oommon  in  Sanscrit,  faas  its  inoonveiiieneies  in 
European  poetry :  a  distinct  hyoui  is  tberefore  ap* 
propriated  to  faer  in  tfaat  capacity ;  for  tfae  expla^ 
nation  of  wfaicfa  we  need  only  premise,  tfaat  Łacsb* 
mi  łs  tfae  goddess  of  abundanoe ;  that  tfae  cetata  is 
a  fragrant  and  faeautiful  plant  of  the  dicBcian  kind, 
known  to  botanists  by  tbe  name  pandanus;  and 
that  the  ddrgótsawa,  or  great  festłval  of  Bhavani  at 
the  close  of  the  rains,  ends  in  throwing  tlie  image 
of  tfae  goddess  into  the  Ganges,  or  otfaer  sacred 
waters. 

I  am  not  conscicus  of  haTing  Icft  unesplained 
any  difficult  allnsion  in  tfae  two  poems ;  and  faate 
only  to  add  (lest  European  critics  sbould  consider 
a  fiew  of  the  images  as  inaq>plicable  to  Indian  man« 
neis)  that  the  ideas  of  Snow  and  ice  are  famillar  tb 
the  Hindus ;  that  the  mountains  of  Himałaya  may 
be  dearly  discemed  from  a  part  of  Bengal ;  tfaat 
tfae  Grecian  Ussmus  h  tfae  Sanscrit  word  faaimas, 
meaning  snowy;  and  that  fiineral  ums  may  be 
seen  perpetually  on  the  faaiiks  of  the  riTer. 

Tfae  two  hymns  are  neitfaertranslatiem  from  any 
otfaer  poems,  nor  imiutiens  of  any ;  end  bave  no- 
tbing  of  Pindar  in  them  eaccept  themeasores,  which 
are  nearly  tbe  same,  syllable  for  sytlable,  with 
those  of  the  first  and  second  Nemean  Odes :  mora 
musical  ttanzasmigfat  perhaps  have  been  formed  ; 
but,  in  CTery  art,  Tariety  and  novehy  are  consider- 
able  sources  of  pleasure.  The  style  and  maifner  of 
Pindar  haye  been  greatly  mistaken ;  mnd,  that  a 
distinct  idea  of  them  may  be  conceired  by  snch,  ^ 
faave  not  access  to  tbat  inittitable  poet  in  fais  own 
language,  I  carniot  refinun  from  aubjoiaing  the  fint 
Nemean  Ode  *,  not  only  in  tbe  ladie  meemre  ftt 
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nearly  at  pMuble,  but  almort  wdrd  (br  word  with 
tbe  ongitial ;  those  epithets  and  pbraaes  only  being 
oecessarily  added,  wbicb  aro  printed  in  Italie  let- 


THE  HYMN  TO  DURGA. 

I.  1. 
From  tbee  bcgins  Łhe  solemD  air, 
Ador'd  Gan^ai ;  next,  thy  sire  we  praiae 
(Htm,  from  whuse  red  clusfring  bair 
A  iKfw^boni  crescent  sbeds  propiiious  rayi, 
Tair  as  Ganga^s  curling  foam,) 
Dread  ls'wara ;  who  lov'd  o*er  awful  moantaiDS^ 
KapŁ  in  prescienee  deep,  to  roaoi» 
But  cbiefly  tbose,  wbence  boly  rivera  guah, 
Bright  from  tbeir  secret  fountains, 
And  o'er  tbe  realms  of  Brabmi  rusb. 

I.  2. 
Bock  abo^e  rock  tbey  ride  sublime, 
And  loae  tbeir  samiiLits  in  blue  fields  of  day, 
PasbionM  fint,  wben  rolling  Ume, 
Yast  infant,  in  his  golden  cradle  lay, 
Bidding  endless  ages  mn 
And  wreathe  tbeir  giant  beads  in  snom  etemal 
Oilt  by  each  reYolring  sun ; 
Tbougb  odther  morning  bńm,  nor  noontide  glare^ 
In  wintry  sign  or  vemal, 
Tbeir  adamantine  strength  impair; 

I.  3. 

Kor  e'en  tbe  fiercest  summer  beat 

Oould  thrili  tbe  palące,  wbeie  tbeir  monarcb  reignM 

On  bis  froBt-impearled  seat, 

(Sucb  h(9gbt  bad  uoremitted  ▼trtoe  gain'd  !) 

Himalaya,  to  whom  a  lorely  cbild. 

Sweet  Parvatiy  sagę  Mćna  bóre, 

Who  now,  in  earliest  bloom,  saw  Heav*n  adore 

Her  cbarms ;  Eaitb  langnisb,  till  sbe  smiPd. 

IŁ  1. 
But  sbe  to  1ove  no  tribute  paid  ; 
Oreat  Iswara  ber  pious  cares  engag'd : 
Him,  wbo  Gods  and  fiends  dismay'dy 
Sbe  80oth'd  with  ofiTringsmeek,  when  mofitbe  rag'd« 
On  a  moro,  when,  edg'd  with  ligbt, 
The  lake-born  flow^rs  tbeir  sapphire  caps  expanded 
ILaughłng  at  the  scatterM  night, 
A  Tale  remote  aod  silent  pool  she  songbt, 
Smooth-iboted,  lotos-handed. 
And  braids  of  sacred  blossoms  wrought; 

II.  2. 

Not  for  ber  neck,  which,  unadom'd, 

Bade  enrying  antelopes  tbeir  beauties  bidę : 

Art  she  knew  not,  or  sbe  scora^d ; 

Kor  bad  ber  langnage  e*en  a  name  for  pride. 

To  the  god,  wbo,  fix*d  in  thougbt, 

Sat  in  a  crystal  cave  new  worids  designing, 

Softiy  sweet  ber  gift  she  brought. 

And  spread  the  garland  o*er  his  shoulden  broad, 

Where  serpents  huge  lay  twining,   , 

Whote  hiss  tbe  roand  creation  aw'd« 

II.  3. 
He  TiewM,  half-emiling,  balf-serere,  [rocks 

Tbe  prostrate  maid — ^that  moment   tbrougb  tbe 
He,  wbo  decks  the  purpIe  year, 
YaMuita,  vain  of  odoriTrous  łocks. 


Witli  Gama,  bonM  oo  in&nt  breezM  ilev  s 
(Who  knows  not  Gama,  'oature'8  king?) 
Yaaanta  barb'd  tbe  shaft  and  fix*d  the  stiing  ; 
The  liring  bow  Gandarpa  drew. 

III.  1. 
Dire  sacrilege !  The  cboeen  reed, 
Tbat  Smara  pointed  with  transoendant  art, 
Gianc'd  with  unimagin'd  speed. 
And  ting^d  its  bloomi  ng  barb  in  Siva's  heait : . 
Glorious  flowV,  in  Heaven  proclaim-d 
Rich  mellłdt,  with  batmy  breath  deiicioas. 
And  on  earth  nyctantUes  naro'd ! 
Sumu  drops  dlTine,  that  o'er  tbe  lotos  bloe 
rńckled  in  rills  auspicioos, 
Stiil  mark  it  with  a  crimson  hne. 

iir.  2. 

Soon  c1oc>d  the  wonnd  its  ballowM  lips; 

But  naturę  felt  the  pain :  Heav'n*B  blazing  eye 

Sank  absorbM  in  sad  eclipse. 

And  meteors  rare  betray*d  tbe  trembling  sky  ; 

When  a  llame,  to  wbicb  compar^d 

Tbe  keenest  ligbtnings  were  bot  idle  flashes, 

From  that  orb  ali-piercing  głar'd, 

Wbicb  in  the  front  of  wrathful  Haia  roll^ 

And  soon  to  siker  asbes 

ReducM  tbe  mflamer  of  our  aools. 

III.  3. 
Yasaut,  for  thee  a  milder  doom, 
Accomplice  rash,  a  tbund^ring  yoice  dccreed ; 
"  With*ring  łi^e  in  joyless  gloom, 

While  ten  gay  signs  the  dancing  seasons  lead. 
Tby  flow^rs,  perennial  once,  now  annual  mad^ 
The  fish  and  ram  shall  still  adom ;  , 

But,  when  tbe  buli  bas  rear*d  his  golden  faom^ 
Shall,  like  yon  idling  rainbow,  ladę.*' 

IV.  1. 

The  thunder  ceasM ;  the  day  retara'd ; 

But  Siva  from  terrestrial  baonts  bad  fled : 

Smit  with  rapt*rous  k)ve  be  buro*d. 

And  sigbM  on  gemm^d  Gaiiasa's  Tiewleas  head. 

Lonety  down  the  mountain  steep, 

With  flutfring  beart,  soft  ParvaU  deMendad  ; 

Nor  in  drops  of  nectar^d  sleep 

Drank  solące  through  the  night,  but  lay  alanii'dt 

Lest  ber  mean  gifts  offended 

The  god  ber  powerful  beauty  cbarm*d« 

IV.  2. 
AU  arts  her  8orr*wing  damsels  tried,         fsmoothe; 
Her  brow,  where    wrinkled   anguisb    IowVd,  to 
And,  her  troubled  soul  to  sootbe, 
Sagacious  Mena  mild  repfxx)f  applied ; 
Bot  nor  art  nor  counsel  sagę, 
Nor  e'en  ber  sacred  parenfs  tender  chiding, 
Gould  ber  only  pain  asauage : 
Tbe  mountain  drear  she  sought,  in  mantling  diade 
Her  tears  and  traiisports  hiding, 
And  oit  to  ber  adorer  pray'd. 

IV.  3. 
Tliere  on  a  crag  wbose  icy  rift 
Hurrd  night  and  borrour  o*er  the  pool  piofoiind, 
That  with  madding  eddy  swift 
Revengeful  bark'd  bis  rug^  base  art>und, 
Tbe  baiuteons  bermit  sat ;  but  soon  perceiT^d 
A  Bf4hman  old  before  her  stand,' 
His  rude  staff  quiT'ring  in  his  wiiher'd  band, 
Who,  falfring,  ask'd  for  whom  sbe  grieT^d. 
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V.  1. 

**  Wbat  graceful  yoath,  with  Accents  mild, 
£yes  Ifke  twin  stars,  and  lips  like  early  mom, 
Has  thy  pensiv<e  beart  beguird  ?*' 

No  mortai  youtb,"  she  said  with  modest  soorn, 

Per  beguiPd  my  gailtieas  beart : 
Him  have  I  loet,  who  to  tbese  mountaiDS  hoary 
Bloom  celestial  coold  impart 
Thee  I  salnte,  tbee  yen^rate,  tłiee  deplore, 
I>read  Siva,  source  of  glory; 
Wbich  OD  Uiese  rocks  must  gleam  no  morę !'' 

V.  2. 
"  Rare  object  of  a  damael^s  love,*' 
Tlie  wizaid  bold  replied,  "  wbo,  rude  and  wild 
ŁeaTOs  eternal  bliw  above, 
And  rove8  o^^r  wastes  wbere  naturę  never  emird, 
Mounfced  on  his  milkwhite  buU ! 
Seek  Indra  with  aerial  bow  victoriou8y 
"Who  from  Tases  ever  fuli 
Qua£&  lorę  and  nectar ;  seek  tbe  festire  hall^ 
Rich  caTes,  and  mansion  glorioos 
Of  yonng  Cuvera,  tov*d  by  alł  i 

V.  3. 

*'  But  spurn  that  sullen  wayward  Ood, 

Tbat  three-i2y*d  monster,  hideous,  fierce,  untam'd« 

Unattir^d,  ill-girt,  unshod— " 

"  Sucb  fell  impiety/'  the  nymph  exclaim'd, 

l¥bo  speaks,  must  agonize  ;  who  bears,  must  die  i 

Kor  can  this  yital  frame  sustain 

The  pois^nous  taint»  tbat  nins  from  Tein  to  Tein  ; 

Death  may  atone  the  blaspbemy." 

VI.  1. 

She  spdke,  and  o'er  the  rifted  rocks 

Her  lovely  form  with  pious  phrenzy  threw  ; 

Bot  beneath  ber  floating  locks 

And  wavihg  robes  a  thousand  breezes  flew, 

Knitting  close  their  silky  plumes, 

And  in  mid>air  a  downy  pillow  spreading; ' 

1111,  in  clouds  of  rich  perfumes 

Embalmed,  they  borę  her  to  a  mystic  wood  ; 

Where  streams  of  glory  sbedding, 

The  weU-feign'd  Br&bman,  Sira,  stood. 

VL  2. 
Tbe  rest  my  song  conceal : 
Unbal1ow*d  ears  the  sacrilege  might  me. 
€>ods  alone  to  gods  reveal 
In  what  stupendous  notes  th'  immortals  woo. 
Straight  the  sons  of  light  prcparM 
The  nuptial  feast,  Heav'n's  opal  gates  unfblding, 
Wliich  th*  empyreal  army  shar^d ; 
And  sege  Himalaya  sbed  blissful  tean 
With  aged  eyes  bebolding 
Bis  daughter  empress  of  the  spheres. 

VI.  3. 
Whilst  ev»ry  lip  with  nectar  gIow'dy 

The  bridegroom  blithe  his  tnmsformation  totd : 
Bound  tbe  mirthful  goblet  flow^d, 
And  laugbter  free  o'er  plains  of  ether  roIFd : 
. ''  Thee  too,  like  Vishnu,''  said  tbe  blushiog  queen, 
*'  Soft  Maya^  guiłeful  maid,  attends  ; 
Bot  in  delight  supremę  the  phantasm  ends ; 
Lorę  crowns  the  Tisionary  scenę.*' 

VII.  1. 
Then  roee  Vriha8pati,  who  reigns 

.Beyood  red  Mangala'8  terrific  sphere, 

Waiad^ring  o'er  cereuleao  plains : 

His  periods  eloąoent  HeaT'a  ldvef  to  hear 


Scyft  as  dew  on  waking  flow'rt. 

He  told,  bow  Taraca  with  snaky  legloos, 

EnTJous  of  supemal  pow^rs, 

Had  menac'd  long  old  M«ru's  golden  head. 

And  lndra*s  beaming  regions 

With  desulation  wild  had  spread : 

VII.  2. 
How,  when  the  gods  to  ^rahma  flew 
In  routed  squadrons,  and  his  help  dep1or'd; 
"  Sons  !"  be  said, ''  from  vengeaace  dne 
Tbe  fiend  must  wield  secure  his  fiery  sword 
(Thas  th'  unerrmg  Will  ordains,) 
Till  from  the  Great  Destroyer^s  pure  embracef^ 
Knit  in  love's  mysterious  cbains 
With  her»  who,  daughter  to  the  mountain-king, 
Yon  snowy  mansioti  gracei, 
Cnmara,  warrior-cbiłd,  sball  spring; 

VII.  3. 

"  WIk)  bright  in  arms  of  heav'nly  proof. 

His  crest  a  blazing  star,  hiA  diamond  mai! 

Colour^d  in  the  ra|nbow's  woof, 

The  rash  inraders  fiercelv  shall  assail. 

And,  on  a  stately  peacock  borne,  shall  msh 

Againfft  tbe  dragon  of  the  deep ; 

Nor  shall  his  thund*nng  mace  insatiate  sleep, 

TiU  their  infernal  chief  it  cruah." 

vm.  1. 

"  Tbe  splendid  host  with  solemn  state 

(Stillyspohe  th>  ethereal  orator  unblamM) 

ReasonM  high  in  long  debatę ; 

Till,  through  my  counsel  prorident,  they  claim'd 

Hapless  Cama^s  potent  atd : 

At  Indra's  wisb  appear*d  tbe  touPs  inflai]ier» 

And;  in  vernal  arms  array'd, 

Engag^d  (ab,  thoughtiess  !)  in  the  bold  emprize 

To  tamę  wide  nature's  tamer, 

And  soften  him  who  shakes  the  skiesi 

VIII.  2. 

"  See  now  the  god,  whom  all  ador^d, 

An  ashy  beap,  the  jest  of  erery  gale  ! 

LoflS  by  Heav'n  and  Earth  deplor'd  ! 

For,  love  extinguish*d,  Earth  and  Heav'n  miwt  £u]^ 

Mark  bow  Reti  bears  his  urn, 

And  tow'rd  her  widow*d  pile  with  piercing  ditty 

Pointa  the  flames— ah,  see  it  bura ! 

How  ill  tbe  fon'ral  with  the  feast  agrees  1 

Come  LoTe'8  pale  sister,  Pity ; 

Gome,  and  the  lover's  wrath  appease." 

vni.  3. 

Tumoltooos  passions  whilst  be  spoke 

In  heav'nly  bosoms  mix'd  their  bursting  fire^ 

Scoming  frigid  Wisdom^s  yoke, 

Disdain,  revenge,  devotion,  bope,  desire : 

Tbeo  grief  prevail'd  ;  but  pity  won  the  prise. 

Not  .Siva  could  tbe  charm  resist: 

"  Rise,  boty  lorę,"  he  said,  and  kist'd 

The  pearls,  that  gusb'd  from  Dorgą^s  eyei.^ 

IX.  \. 
That  instant  through  the  blest  abode. 
His  youthful  charms  renew^d,  Ananga  came  t 
High  on  em'rald  plumes  he  rode 
With  Reti  brighten*d  by  th>  eluded  Oame  ; 
Nor  could  young  Vasanta  moom 
(Officions  friend  !)  his  darling  lord  attending, 
Though  of  annual  beauty  shorn : 
"  Love-8hafU  enow  one  seaaon  śhall  wpplf, 
He  menac'd  unoflTending, 
To  rule  the  nilers  of  the  sky," 
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With  shoutf  the  boandiefs  mansion  rang; 

And,  in  sublime  accord,  the  radiant  quire 

Strains  of  bridal  rapture  sang 

With  glowing  coDqaest  joinM  and  marUal  ire : 

**  Spring  to  lifet  triumphant  lon, 

HetPs  futurę  dread,  and  Heav'n'8  etemal  wonder ! 

Heim  and  flaming  habergeon  ' 

For  thee,  behold,  immortal  artists  weaye. 

And  edge  with  keen  blue  thunder 

The  blwle^  tbat  sball  th'  opprawor  cleaTe.'' 

CC  3. 

O  Darga,  tbou  hast  deignM  io  shield 
MaD*8  feeble  viitae  with  celestial  might, 
Gliding  from  yon  Jasper  field. 
And,  on  a  lion  borne,  hast  bre^^d  the  figfat ; 
For,  when  the  demon  Vice  thy  realms  defiod. 
And  arm^d  with  death  each  arcbed  bom, 
Thy  goldeii  lance,  O  Ooddess  mountajo-bomy 
Touch'd  but  the  pest — ^He  roar^d  and  died. 


THE  HYMN  TO  BHjiFJKL 

Whin  Time  was  drown'd  in  aacred  sleep, 

And  rayen  Darkness  brooded  o'flr  tfac  dfiiep,— 

Beposing  on  primeyal  piilowa 

Of  tossing  biUows,  ' 

The  forms  of  animated  naturę  lay ; 

Till  Cer  the  wide  abyss  where  lovo 

Sat  lifce  a  nestling  dow, 

From  HeaT'n's  dun  concare  sbot  a  golden  ray. 

StiU  brigkter  and  norę  brigfat  it  8tream'd, 
Then,  like  a  thousand  sons,  retistless  gleam*d; 
WUtet  on  the  placid  waters  blooming, 
The  sky  perfuming, 

An  op'nmg  lotos  rosę,  and  smiling  spread 
His  azore  skirts  and  rasę  of  gold, 
While  o'er  his  foliage  roll'd 
Drops,  that  impeaii  Bhavani'8  orient  bed. 

Motber  of  gods,  rich  nature^s  ąaeea, 
Thy  gcnial  fire  emblaz'd  tbe  bursting  scenę  ; 
For,  on  th'  expanded  bloesom  sitting, 
With  sun-beams  knittmg 
Tbat  mystic  vełl  for  ever  unremov'd, 
Tbou  bad*st  the  8oft]y*kindling  flame 
Pervade  this  peopled  firame. 
And  smiles,  with  blushes  ting'd,  the  work  approY*d. 

Goddess,  aronnd  thy  radjąnt  throne 
The  scaly  sboals  in  spangled  yestnre  shone, 
Sopne  skywly,  through  gceen  wayes  adrancing, 
Some  swiftly  glancing, 

As  each  thy  mild  mysteńons  pow'r  impel^d : 
£'en  ores  sńd  river  -dragona  feit 
Their  iron  bosoms  melt 
With  scorching  beat ;  for  love  themightiest  qiiell'd« 

Sttt  straight  asoending  yaponra  rare 
Cyercanopied  thy  seat  with  lucid  air, 
While,  througbyoung  lBdra's  new  dominioos 
Unnumber^d  pinions 

Mn'd  with  thy  beams  a  thousand  irarying  dyes, 
Of  biTds  or  insects,  wbo  puisued 
Their  fi3ring  loves,  or  woo'd 
Them,  yieiding,  and  with  musie  filPd  the  skies. 

And  now  bedeck'd  with  sparUing  isles 
UIr  rising  stats,  the  wafry  desert  smiks  ; 
Smooth  plains  by  waving  foraats  bonndad, 
With  hillocks  roundedy 


Send  forth  a  shaggy  brood,  who,  f  risking  liglit 

In  mingled  flocks  or  faithfnl  pairs, 

Impart  their  tender  cares : 

Ali  animals  ta  Ioto  their  kind  inrite. 

Nor  they  alone :  those  TiTid  gems, 
That  danca  and  gUtter  on  their  leaff  stems, 
Thy  Toice  inspires,  thy  booiity  dresses, 
Thy  rapture  blesses, 

From  yon  tali  palm,  whoy  like  a  sunbom  kin^. 
His  proud  tiara  spreads  ełate. 
To  thoie,  who  throng  bis  gate, 
Where  purple  chieftains  yernal  tribute  bring. 

A  gale  so  sweet  o'er  Ganga  breatbes, 
That  in  soft  smiles  her  graoeful  cheek  she  wreaths. 
Mark,  where  her  argent  brow  she  raises. 
And  błosbing  gazes 

On  yon  fresh  Cćtaca,  whose  am*roas  flow^ 
Throws  fragrance  from  his  flfmntiBg  hair, 
While  with  his  blooming  fiur 
He  blends  perfame,  and  mnltqplłeS  tbe  baw*r. 

Thus,  in  one  vBst  eternal  gyre, 
Compact  or  fluid  shapes,  instinct  with  fir^ 
Lead,  as  they  danoe,  tbis  gay  creationy 
Whose  mild  gradation 
Of  melting  tints  illufles  the  Tisual  my  r 
Deose  earth  in  springing  heiinge  lives, 
Thence  life  and  nuituce  gives 
To  sentient  forms,  that  sink  again  to  clay. 

Ye  maids  and  youtbs  on  fniitAil  plains, 
Where  Łaschnri  revel8  and  Bhavani  reigna, 
Ob,  hastę  !  oh,  bring  yonr  flow'ry  treasureB, 
To  rapid  measures 

Trippiog  at  eve  tbese  ballowM  banks  along : 
Th6  pow^r,  in  yon  dlm  shrines  ador^d^ 
To  primal  wares  restorM, 
With  many  a  smiling  race  shall  bless  yoiur  aoDgw 


HYMN  TO  INDRjt. 


THE  ARGUldSNT. 

So  many  allusions  to  Hindn  mytholęgy  oocnr  in 
the  following  ode,  that  it  would  be  scarce  intelli- 
gible  Włthout  au  expIanatory  introduction,  whicfa« 
on  every  account,  and  on  all  occasions,  appeao 
preferable  to  j)otes  in  the  margin. 

A  distinct  idea  of  the  god,  wbom  the  poem  cele- 
brates,  may  be  collected  firom  a  passage  in  the 
ninth  section  of  the  Git^  where  the  sudden  change 
of  measure  has  an  eflect  similar  to  that  of  the  finot 
modulations. 

te  panyamasadjra  sarendre  locam 
asnanti  divyan  diTideTabbogan, 
te  tam  bhoctwa  swergalocam  Tisalam 
cshine  pnnye  mertyalocam  visanŁi» 

*'  Tbese,  baving  through  virtne  reached  i\» 
mansion  of  the  king  of  Sura's,  feast  on  the  ex- 
ąuisite  hea^eoly  food  of  tbe  gods :  they,  who  baw 
enjoyed  this  lofty  region  of  Swerga,  but  whose 
Tirtue  is  esbausted,  ren^it  the  habitatioa  of  mor- 
Uls^" 

Indra,  therefbre,  or  the  king  of  immortah,  cones- 
poi)ds  with  one  of  tbe  aneient  Jupitera  (fbr  serersl 
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•f  ttiat  name  were  woishipped  in  Earope),  uid  par- 
tłcular  with  Jopiter  the  Conductor,  wbow  aUribates 
mte  so  nobly  described  by  the  Platonie  phikMophers: 
one  of  his  nnnierous  tttles  is  Dyupeti,  or,  in  the  no- 
ininative  case  befoie  oertain  letten,  Dyapetir; 
which  means  the  lord  of  Heaven,  and  seems  a  morę 
probable  origin  of  the  Hetnucan  word  tban  JavaiiB 
Pater  ;  aa  Diespiter  was  piobably,  not  the  fiither, 
but  tbe  lord,  of  day.  He  may  be  considered  ai 
the  Jore  of  Ennius  in  his  memoiable  linę : 

Aipice  hoc  snUime  candcni,  qiiein  inrocaot  onmcs 
Jo^enł— 

irhere  the  poet  dearly  means  the  firmament,  of 
wblch  Indra  is  the  personification.  Re  is  the  god 
of  tbunder  and  the  five  elements,  with  inferior  genii 
under  his  command  ;  and  is  ooiiceired  to  gojeni 
the  eastern  quarter  of  the  world,  bnt  to  preside, 
like'  the  genius  or  agathodsmon  of  the  andents, 
over  the  celestiai  bands,  wbich  are  stationed  on  the 
sammit  of  Mcm  or  the  north-pole,  wbere  he  so- 
laoesthe  gods  with  nectar  and  heaTenly  musie: 
hence,  perbaps,  the  Hindus,  wbo  give  evidence,  and 
the  magistrates,  who  hear  it,  are  directed  to  stand 
frooting  the  east  or  the  north* 

This  imaginary  mount  is  here  feigned  toba^e 
heea  seen  in  a  yimon  at  Yaranassi,  Tery  improperly 
called  Banarisy  which  takes  its  namefrom  two  riTU- 
lets  that  embrace  the  dty  ;  and  the  bard,  who  was 
fa^onred  with  the  sight,  is  supposed  to  baye  been 
Yyasa,  sumamed  Dwaipayana,  or  dwellingin  an 
isłand ;  wbo»  if  he  reallycomposedtbeGitlL,  makes 
vei7  flattering  mention  of  himself  jn  the  tenth 
cbapter.  The  pf  ant  lati,  which  he  describes  weay- 
ing  a  net  round  the  mountain  Mandara,  is  tnns- 
ported  by  a  poetical  liberty  to  Sumeru,  which  the 
Igreat  anthor  of  the  Mahabharat  has  richły  painted 
in  ibur  beautiful  couplets :  it  is  the  gfeneric  name 
ibr  a  creeper,  though  represented  here  as  a  species, 
of  which  many  elegant  Yarieties  are  found  in  Asia. 

The  genii  named  Cinnaras  are  the  małe  daocers 
io  Swerga,  or  the  Hearen  of  Indra ;  and  the  Apsaras 
are  his  dancing>girls^  answering  to  the  fairies  cf  the 
Persians,  and  to  the  damsels  called  in  the  Koran 
bh^ruMiiyi^n,  or  with  antelopes'  eyes.  For  the  story 
of  ChitraraCha,  the  chief  musician  of  the  Indian 
paradne,  whose  painted  car  was  bumed  by  Arjun, 
and  for  Ihat  of  the  Chaturdesaretna,  or  fourteen 
gems,  as  they  are  called,  which  were  produced  by 
cbuming  the  ocean,  the  rcader  must  be  reft^rred  to 
Mr.  Wilkins's  leamed  annotations  on  his  aocurate 
▼ersion  of  the  Bhagavadgitft.  The  fable  of  the  pome- 
granate-flower  is  borrowed  from  the  popular  my- 
thology  of  Nepal  and  Tibet. 

In  this  poem  the  same  form  of  stanza  is  repeated 
ińtb  ▼ariations,  on  a  principle  entirely  new  in  mo- 
dem lyric  poetry,  which  on  some  futurę  occaston 
niay  t)e  expiained. 


THE  HYMN. 

Bot  ah !  what  glories  yon  blue  TauH  emblaze  ? 
What  lifiog  meteors  from  the  zcnith  stream  ? 
Or  hath  a  rapfrous  dream 
Perplex'd  the  isle-bom  bard  in  fiction*s  maże  > 
He  wokes ;  he  hears ;  he  Tiews  no  fancied  rays. 
Tn  Indra  mounted'  on  the  Sun's  brigtit  beam  j 
And  ronod  him  revels  his  empyreal  train : 
^^richtheirtints!  bow  sweet  thdr  stcaia  I 


like  shooting  stan  aroand  bis  regal  seat 
A yeil of  many-colOttr'dligbt they  weare, 
Thaf  eyes  unholy  wonld  ef  sense  berea^e : 
Their  sparkling  hands  and  lightly-tripping  feet 
Tied  gales  and  panting  clouds  behind  them  Iea?e. 
With  love  of  song  and  sacred  beauty  gmit 
The  mystic  dance  they  kuit ; 
Pursuing,  circiing,  wbirling,  twining,  leadląg, 
Now  chasing,  now  receding; 
Till  the  ^y  pageant  firom  the  sky  descends 
On  charm'd  Sumeru,  who  with  bomagebends. 

Hail,  mountain  of  deligbt. 
Pałace  of  glory,  bles8*d  by  glory's  king ! 
WAh  pro8pVing  shade  embow'r  me,- whiłst  X  sii^ 
Thy  wondeia  yet  unreacb'd  by  roortal  fligbt. 
Sky-pierdng  mountain !  In  thy  bow'rs  of  lorę 
No  teaia  are  seen,  save  wbere  medicinal  stalki 
Waep  drops  balsamie  o>r  the  siWer^d  walks  ; 
No  plaints  are  heard,  saye  wbere  the  restless  dofe 
Of  ooy  repulse  and  mild  reluctance  talks ; 
Mantled  m  woYen  gold,  with  gems  unchas'd. 
With  em^rald  hillocs  grac'd, 
From  wbose  fresh  laps  io  young  ibntastic  mazei 
Soft  crystal  bonnds  sind  blazes 
Batbii^  tiw  lithe  con?olvulns,  that  winds 
Obiequioiis,  and  eash  flannting  arbour  binds. 

Wben  sapient  Brahma  this  new  world  appror^d. 
On  woody  wings  eight  primal  mountains  mo¥*d  i 
But  Indra  mark'd  Sumeru  for  his  own. 
And  motioniess  was  ev*ry  stone. 

Dazzling  the  Moon,  be  rears  bis  gdden  head  t 
Nor  bards  inspir'd,  nor  Heav'n's  all  perfect  tpeedb. 
Less  may  unbaliow'd  rbyme  his  beauties  teach* 
Or  paint  the  pavement  which  th*  immortals  traad  ; 
Nor  thought  of  man  bis  awful  height  can  reacb ; 
Wbo  sees  it,  maddens;  who  approaches,  dias; 
For,  with  flame-dartiog  eyes, 
Around  it  roli  a  thousand  sleepless  dragons; 
Whilefrom  their  diamood  flagons 
The  fsasting  gods  eabaustlen  nectar  sip, 
Which  glows  and  sparkles  on  each  fragrant  Up. 
Tliis  fnut  tn  mem^ry  of  the  chnmed  wave 
Great  India  gare,  when  Amrit  first  was  won 
From  impious  demons,  who  to  Mfty&'s  eyes 
Resign'd  the  priae,  and  nied  the  fight  begun* 

Now,  while  each  apdent  Cinnara  persuadas 
The  soft-eyM  Apsara  to  break  the  dance, 
And  leads  ber  loth,  yet  with  loTe-beaming  glanae,. 
To  banks  of  maijoram  and  champoc  shades^ 
Celestiat  genii  tow'rd  their  king  advance 
(So  caird  by  men,  in  HeaT'n  Gandharras  nam*d) 
For  matchless  musie  fam'd. 
Soon,  where  the  bands  in  lucid  rows  assemble^ 
Fiutes  breathe,  and  citherns  tremble ; 
Till  Chitraratha  sings — His  painted  car, 
Yet  «noonsum'd,  gleams  like  an  orient  star. 

Hush*d  was  ev*ry  breezy  pinion, 
Ev*ry  breeze  his  fidl  suspendod : 
Silence  reign'd ;  whose  sole  doroinion 
Soon  was  raisM,  bat  soon  was  ended. 

He  singF,  how  "  wbilom  from  the  troabledmais 
The  sov'reign  ełephaot  AiraTan  sprang ; 
Thabreathiflłg  sbell,  that  peals  of  aoaąuest  ning  ; 
The  pareot  cew,  wbom  noae  implores  io  vain  $ 
The  milk- wbite  steed,  tbebow  witbdeafniogclaag; 
Th^goddess^  of  beauŁy,  wealtb^  and  winę  ; 
FIow'rSf  that  uniading  shine. 
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Narayaii^f  gem,  tha  iiMoiilj|M'8  tender 

Bloe  Teoom,  soaroe  of  auguUb : 

The  solemn  leecb,  slow-moyiog  o*er  Uw  itmid, 

A  Tase  of  loog-sought  amńt  io  his  hand. 

To  soften  human  ills  dread  Sira  draok 

The  pois'nous  flood,  that  itain*d  his  azure  neck ; 

The  rest  tby'maii8ions  deck. 

High  Sweiga !  stoi^d  io  maoy  a  blazing  rank. 

Tbou,  god  of  tbander  \  sat^tt  on  Meru  tbroo^dp 

Cload-ridiog,  iiioantaiii>pierciiig,  thousand-eyM, 

'V('ith  youDg  Pulomaja,  ihy  bloomiog  bride» 

Whilst  air  and  skies  thy  boundless  empire  own'd; 

Haily  Dyupetir,  disroay  to  Bala*s  pride ! 

Or  Bpeaks  Purander  bńt  thy  martial  famę, 

Or  Sacra,  inystic  name  ? 

Włth  varioas  praise  in  odes  and  hallawM  story 

Sweet  bards  shall  hymn  thy  glory. 

Thoa,  YasaTa,  from  this  UQmea8ur'd  height 

Shed^dt  pear),  8hed*st  odours  o'er  the  sous  of  light  I" 

The  genias  rested ;  for  his  pow*rfal  art 
Had  swell^d  the  mooarch^s  beart  witb  ardoar  Yajn, 
That  threatenM  rash  ditdain  and  seem>d  to  low^r 
On  gods  of  loftier  pow>r  and  ampler  reign. 

He  BtnWA;  and,  warbling  in  a  softer  modę, 
Sang  **  the  red  ligfatoiog,  hail,  and  whelming  imin 
C^er  docul  green  and  Vraga's  oymph-lor^d  plaia 
By  lodra  hqrl'd,  wbosealtars  ne'er  had  giOw'd« 
Since  infant  Crishna  rurd  the  riutłc  train 
Now  thrill*d  with  tcrrour— Them  the  heay'nly  child 
CallM,  and  with  ,looks  ambrosial  smil'd, 
Then  with  one  finger  rcar'd  the  vast  GoTĆrdheo, 
Beneath  whoee  rocky  burden 
On  pastures  dry  the  maids  and  herdsmen  trod : 
The  iord  of  thunder  felt  a  mightier  god  !" 

What  furies  potent  niodalation  sooths ! 
£'en  the  dilated  heart  of  Indra  śhrinks : 
His  ruffled  brow  be  smootbs, 
His  lance  balf-rais'd  with  lisUesąlangnor  sinks. 

A  sweeter  strain  the  sagę  musictan  cbose : 
He  told,  how,  <*  Sachi,  w^  as  moming  light» 
Blythe  Sachi,  finom  ber  lord  Indrani  hight, 
When  through  elear  skies  their  car  etherod  roee 
Fiz  d  OD  a  garden  trim  ber  wand*ring  sigbt, 
Where  gay  pomegranates,  fresh  with  early  dew, 
Yaanted  their  blossoois  new :  [dresses 

*  Oh  t   piuck,  she  said,  yon  gems,  wbich  miture 
To  grace  my  darker  tresses.' 
In  form  a  shepherd's  boy,  a  god  in  soul, 
He  baHten*d,  and  the  blooming  treasure  stole. 

"  The  reckless  peasant,  who  thoae  gtowing  flow'n, 
Hopefiil  of  nibied  fruit,  had  foster*d  loDg»     ^ 
Seiz^d  and  with  cordage  strong 
Shackled  the  god,  who  gave  him  show^rs. 
Straight  from  8ev*n  wiods  immortal  genii  flew, 
Oreen  Yaruna,  wbc  -n  foamy  waves  obey, 
Bright  Yahni  flami'  g  like  the  lamp  of  day, 
Cuvera8ought  by  al  I,  enjoyod  by  few, 
Manit,  who  bids  the  winged  breezes  play, 
Stern  Yama,  mthless  jndge,  and  Isa  cold 
With  Kairrit  mildly  bold : 

Tbey  with  the  niddy  flash,  that  pomts  his  thunder, 
Bend  his  Tain  bands  aiunder. 
Th'  esolting  god  resames  bis  tbooaand  eyei, 
Bour  arms  divine,  and  robes  of  changing  dyęg    *» 

Soft  memory  retracM  the  yoatfafal  scenę ; 
Tbe  thuid>rer  yielded  to  resutless  ckarms, 
Tbeo  smiPd  enamoor^d  on  bit  blusbiog  queen« 
And  mehed  in  ber  wnoB, 


Sudi  was  the  vmoia,  whtch    on  Yaraat  bresiC 
Or  Asi  pure  with  ofler*d  blossoms  fill-d— - 
Dwaipayan  slamb'ring  saw ;  (thiu  Nared  wUI^) 
For  waking  eye  such  glory  never  bleas*d. 
Nor  waking  ear  sach  mosic  ever  thriU'd. 
It  Tanish*d  with  light  sieep :  be,  rising,  praiaM 
Tbe  guarded  moont  bigh-raised,  [i 

And  pray'd  the  tband'ring  power,  that  sheafy 
Mild  8how*rs  and  ^ernal  pleasares, 
Tbe  lab'rmg  yoirtb  in  mMd  and  vale  might  ebeer. 
And  cherishM  herdsmen  bless  tb*  abmidant  year. 
Thee,  darter  of  tbe  swift  bloe  holt !  be  sang  ; 
Sprinkler  of  genial  dews  and  fraitful  rains 
0*er  hills  and  thirsty  plains! 
**  When  through  tbe  wa^es  of  war  thy  cbargerspraofy 
Each  rock  rebellowM  and  each  forest  rang, 
7111  vanqui8h'd  Asurs  felt  avenging  pains. ' 
Send  o'er  their  seats  the  snake,  that  never  djei^ 
But  waft  the  Tirtnouf  to  thy  skies  V> 


HYMN  TO  SURYA. 

ARGUMENT. 

A  PŁAUSIBŁB  opinien  hasj>een  entertained  by  leam* 
ed  men,  that  the  principal  source  of  idolatry 
amoDg  Uie  ancients  was  their  entbusiastic  admir»- 
tion  of  the  Suu ;  and  that,  when  the  primitire  reii- 
gion  of  monkind  was  lott  amid  the  'distractions  of 
establishingthe  regal  govemment,  or  negłected  amid 
the  allurements  of  vice,  tbey  ascribed  to  the  great 
Yisible  luminary,  or  to  the  wonderful  fluid,  of  wbich 
it  is  the  generał  reserroir,  those  powersof  pervadii^ 
all  space  and  animatiog  all  naturę,  wbich  tbeir  an- 
cestors  had  attributed  to  one  eternal  Miód,  by  whom 
the  substance  of  fire  had  been  created  as  an  inani* 
matę  and  secondary  cause  of  natoral  phenomena. 
The  mythology  of  the  east  confirms  this'  opinion; 
and  it  is  probable,  that  the  triple  dińnity  of  the 
Hindus  was  originally  no  moi«  than  a  peraonifiaH 
tion  of  the  Sun,  whom  tbey  calted  T^yitena,  or 
three-bodied,  in  his  triple  capacity,  of  producing 
fbrms  by  bis  genial  heat,  preserring  them  by  hit 
light,  or  destroying  them  by  tbe  coocentrated  foroe 
of  his  igneous  matter ;  this,  with  the  wilder  coo- 
ceit  of  a  female  power  uoited  with  the  godbead,  and 
raling  naturę  by  his  authority,  will  account  for 
nearly  the  whole  system  of  Egyptian,  Indian,  and 
Grecian  polytheism,  distinguished  from  the  sublime 
theology  of  the  pbilosophers  whose  understandingt 
were  too  strong  to  admit  the  popular  belief,  but 
whose  influence  was  too  weak  to  reform  it. 

Surya,  the  Phoebus  of  European  beathens^bas 
near  fifty  names  or  epithets  in  the  Sanscrit  langaage; 
most  of  which,  or  at  least  the  meauing  of  them,  ars 
introduced  in  the  following  ode ;  and  erery  image^ 
that  seemed  capable  of  poetical  ornament,  bas  been 
selected  from  books  of  the  highest  authority  amoog 
the  Hindus :  the  title  Area  is  very  singular ;  and  it 
is  remarkable,  that  the  Ubetians  repretent  the  Sun's 
car  in  the  form  of  a  boat. 

It  will  be  neoestary  to  ezplain  a  few  other  paiti- 
culars  of  the  Hindu  mythotogy^  to  wbich  alhisioos 
are  ma^  in  the  poem.  Soma,  or  tbe  Moon,.is  a 
małe  deity  in  the  Indian  system,  as  Mona  wis,  I 
believ<^  amongtbe  Sosons^  and  Ljmus  anKmg  sonę 
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<»r  th^natioBi  who  feettled  ia  Ittly :  hu  titles  also, 
with  one  or  two  of  the  ancient  fables,  to  wbich  they 
■der,  an  esbibited  m  tbe  second  itanza.  Mott  of 
tbe  lunar  Bansions  are  belicTed  to  be  the  danghtei* 
of  Casyapa,  the  6rtt  productioo  of  Brahmik'9  head  j 
aod  from  their  names  are  derjved  thoae  of  the  twelre 
mootiis,  who  are  here  feigoed  to  ha^e  married  as  maoy 
ccmatellaŁioDS  :  this  primeral  Brahman  and  Ymata 
are  also  snpposed  to  have  been  the  parents  of  Anin, 
the  charioteer  of  tbe  San,  and  of  tbe  bird  Garuda, 
the  ea^le  of  the  great  Indian  Jove,  one  of  wboae 
epithets  is  Madbava.  After  thii  ezplanation,  tbe 
Hymn  will  have  few  or  no  difflculties,  espectally  if 
tbe  reader  bas  peruaed  and  studied  the  Bhagavad> 
9ita»  with  which  our  literaturę  bas  been  lately  en- 
riched,  aod  tbe  fine  epiaode  from  the  Mahabharat, 
OD  the  production  of  the  Amrita,  wbich  seems  to  be 
almost  wkolly  aatronomicaU  but  abounds  wttb  poe- 
tical  bęautics.  Let  the  Ibllowing  description  of  the 
demoD  Rabu,  decapHated  by  Karayan,  be  compared 
with  simiJar  peasagea  in  Heiiod  and  Milton. 


lach  ch^hailiarrogapratiman  danarasya  sior  mahat 
chacrach'biooaiii  c'hamQtpatya  nenaditi  bhayanca- 

ranSy 
tat  cabaadham  pepataaya  Tiap*harad  dharanitale 
«ap0tip«taTattadwipan  daityasyacampayaiimahiiiL 


THE  BYMN. 

FounTiif N  of  liTing  light, 
Tbat  o'er  aU  natnre  streamt, 
Of  tbis  v«sŁ  niicroaosm  both  nerre  and  «mt ; 
Wboee  swift  and  suhtil  beams, 
ElUdlng  mortal  tight, 

Perrade,  attract,  sastain  th'  effolgent  whole, 
Uaite,  impel,  dtlate,  calcine, 
Oive  to  gold  ita  weight  and  blaze, 
Dart  from  the  diamond  many-tinted  raya, 
Condense,  protnide,  transform,  concoct,  refine 
Tbe  qMurklinjc  daughterf  of  the  minę ; 
Lord  of  the  lotos,  father,  friend,  and  king, 
O  Sun,  thy  pow'ni  I  aing : 
Thy  suhstance  Indra  with  hit  heaT'nly  bandt 
Nor  aingt  nor  undentands ; 
Nor  e'en  the  Vedas  three  to  man  explain 
Thy  myttic  orb  tóform,  though  Brahma  tan*d  the 
ttrain. 

Thoa,  nectar-heaming  Moon, 

lEtegent  of  dewy  night, 

fiook  yon  black  roe,  thut  in  thy  botom  tleept, 

Fawn-«potted  Saain  hight ; 

WUt  thon  deaert  to  aoon 

Tby  ntght-flow'r8  pale,  whom  liquid  odoor  tteept, 

And  OrtiadhJ't  transcendent  beam 

Boming  in  the  darkett  glade  ? 

Will  no  lov'd  name  tby  gentle  mind  persnade 

Yet  one  abort  honr  to  sbed  tby  cooling  ttream  ? 

Butali!  we  court  a  paańng  dream : 

Oar  pniy>r  nor  Indu  nor  Himantu  heart ; 

He&det;  he  disappears— 

B*e&  Casyapa^t  gay  dangfaters  twinkling  die, 

Aad  tilenoe  lulls  the  tky, 

TUI  Ghataca  twitter  ftom  the  moving  ^ke, 

Aadtandal-hreatfainigaletOB  bedtof  ttbtrwake. 


Bunt  into  song,  ye  ipheres; 
A  greater  light  proclaim, 

Aod  hymn,  conceotric  orbs  I  with  tey'nfold  chimo^ 
The  god  with  many  a  name  ; 
Nor  let  unbaUow'd  ears 

Drink  life  and  rapture  from  your  charm  sublime : 
"  Our  botoms,  Aryama,  inspire. 
Gem  of  Heav'n,  and  flower  of  day, 
Vivaswat,  lancer  of  the  golden  ray, 
DiTacara,  pHre  source  c^  buły  fire, 
Yictorious  Rama's  fervid  tire, 
Dread  cbild  of  Aditi,  Martunda  blessM, 
Or  Sura  be  addressM, 
Ravi,  or  Mibira,  or  Bh&nu  hołd, 
Or  Arca,  title  old, 

Or  Heridaswa  drawn  by  green>hair'd  8teedt» 
Or  Carmasacshi  keen,  attesting  secret  deeds. 
What  fiend,  what  monster  fierce 
E*er  durst  thy  tbrone  inrade  ?. 
Malignant  Rabu.     Him  tby  wakeful  tight, 
Tbat  could  tbe  deepest  shade 
Of  tnaky  Narac  pierce, 

Mark'd  quaiBog  nectar ;  whom  by  magie  sleigfat 
A  Sara'8  lovely  form  he  wore, 
Rob'd  in  ligbt,  with  lotos  crown*d, 
What  ttme  tfa'  tmmortals  peerlest  treasures  found 
On  the  cburaM  ocean^s  gem-bespangled  ihore. 
And  Mandar*s  load  the  tortoise  borę : 
Thy  Toice  rereaPd  the  daring  sacrilege ; 
Then,  by  the  deatbful  edge 
Of  bright  Sudersan  cleft,  his  dragon  head 
Dismay  and  borrour  ipread, 
Kickin?  the  akies,  and  struggiing  to  impair 
The  radiance  of  thy  robes,  and  stain  thy  goldei^ 
bair. 

"  With  smiles  of  stem  disdain 
Thou,  8ov'reign  victor  !  see^st 
His  impious  ragę  ;  soon  from  the  mad  atsault 
Tlie  coursers  fly  releasM  ; 
Then  tots  each  Terdant  mane. 
And  gallop  o*er  the  amooth  aerial  rault ; 
Whilst  in  charm'd  GocuPs  od*rous  vale 
Blue-ey'd  Yamuna  descendt 
£xulting,  and  her  tripping  tide  suspends, 
The  triumph  of  her  mighty  sire  to  bail : 
So  must  they  fali,  who  gods  assail ! 
For  now  the  demon  rues  his  rash  emprise, 
Y^t,  bellowing  blasphemies 
With  pois'nou8  throat,  forhorrid  Yengeance  tbintl^ 
And  oft  with  tempest  bursts, 
As  oft  repeiPd  he  groans  in  fiery  chains. 
And  o*er  the  realms  of  day,  unTanquish'd  Sorya 
reigns." 

Ye  clouds,  in  wavy  wreathf 
Your  dusky  Tan  unfold ; 
0'er  dimpled  sands,  ye  turges,  i^tly  flow, 
With  sapphires  edg*d  and  gold  f'' 
lioose-treśsed  moming  breathes, 
And  spreads  her  blnshes  with  expansive  glow; 
But  chiefly  where  Heav'n*8  op'ning  eye 
Sparkie^  at  her  saffron  gate, 
How  rich,  bow  regal  in  his  orient  state  I 
£re  long  he  shall  emblaze  th*  unbounded  ^ky  : 
The  fiends  of  darkness  yelling  fly  ; 
Wbile  birds  of  liYeliest  notę  and  lightest  whig 
The  rising  day-star  sing, 
Who  skirti  tb*  borizon  with  a  blaslng  line 
Of  topazet  diTine  ; 
li 
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E'eti,  in  thor  preladeybrighter  attd  morę  bright, 
Flames  the  red  east,  and  pouii  insuffereble  ligbt  K 

Firet  oVr  blue  hills  appear, 

With  many  an  agate  boof  [green ; 

And  pasterafl  fring»d  with  pearl,  fer'n  coursen 

Nor  boasts  yon  arched  woof, 

Tliat  girds  Ihe  sbow'ry  gphere, 

Such  heav'n-8pun  threads  of  coloar'd  ligbt  serene, 

As  tinge  the  rems,  vhich  Anin  guides, 

Glowing  with  immortal  grace, 

Yoang  AroB  loveUest  ^f  Yinatiau  race, 

Though  younger.     He,  whom  Madbaya  bestridea» 

Wben  high  on  eagic-plumes  be  rides  : 

But  ob  !  what  pencil  of  a  liring  star 

Could  paint  that  gorgeous  car, 

In  wbicb,  as  in  an  ark  supremely  bright, 

The  lord  of  boundiess  light 

Ascending  calm  o*^er  th*  empyrean  sails. 

And  with  ten  tbousaod  beams  bis  awfal  beanty  Yeils. 

Bebind  the  glowing  wbeelt 

Six  joaand  seasons  dance, 

A  cadiant  month  in  each  ąuick-shiftiog  band  ; 

Aliemate  they  adyance, 

While  buxom  naturę  feels 

TIm  gnteful  changes  of  the  frollc  band : 

Each  month  a  constellation  fair 

Knit  in  youthful  wedlock  holds  ; 

And  o'er  each  bed  a  varied  sun  anlblds, 

Łest  one  Tast  blaze  our  viB«al  force  impair, 

A  canopy  of  woren  air. 

Yasanta  blythe  with  many  a  laugbing  flowV 

Becks  his  Candarpa*s  bow*r ; 

The  drooping  pastureś  thirsty  Grishma  dries, 

Tiir  Yersha  bids  them  rise ; 

Than  Sarat  with  fuli  sheaYes  the  cbampaign  fills, 

WhichSisira  bedews,  and  stera  Hemanta  cbiłls. 

Mark,  how  tk'  all-kindling  orb 

Heridian  glory  gains ! 

Bound  Meru*8  breathing  zonę  be  winda  oblique 

Cer  pnre  cerulean  plains : 

His  jealous  flames  absorb 

Ali  meaner  ligbts,  and  nnresisied  strike 

The  world  with  rapfrotis  joy  and  dread. 

Ocean,  smit  with  meltiug  pain, 

Sbrinks,  and  the  fiercest  monster  of  the  main 

Mantles  in  caves  prolbund  bis  tusky  head 

With  sea-weeds  dank  and  ooral  spread : 

Less  can  mild  Earth  and  ber  green  daugbtersbear 

The  noon's  wide-wasting  glare ; 

To  rocks  the  panther  creeps ;  to  woody  night 

The  Tulture  steals  bis  flight ; 

E'en  cold  cameleons  pant  in  thickets  dun, 

And  o*er  th'  buming  grit  th*  imwinged  locnsts  run. 

But  wben  tby  ibaming  steeds 

J)ęscend  with  fapid  pace 

Thy  fenrent  axle  basfning  to  allay,— 

Wbat  raajesty,  what  grace 

Dart  o'er  the  western  meads 

From  tby  releoting  eye  their  blended  ray  I 

Soon  may  th*  undazzled  sense  behold 

Bicb  as  Yishno^s  diadem, 

Cr  Amrit  sparkling  in  an^azure  gem, 

The  horizontai  gjobe  of  molten  gok), 

Wbich  pearPd  and  robied  clouds  infold. 

It  sinks ;  and  myriads  of  diffusiTe  dyes 

Stream  o*er  the  tittued  skies. 

*  See  G»y»s  I^tters,  p.  382,  4to.  and  the  notę. 


Tlił  Soma  smifes,  attraeted  by  the  song 
Of  many  a  plumed  throng 

In  groves,  meads,  Tales ;  and,  whiist  be  glides  abon 
Each  bush  and  dancing  bough,  quaffi  faamiaiDy  and 
loTe. 

Then  rove8  thy  poet  free, 

Who  with  no  borrow'd  art  {b^aa, 

Dares  hymn  thy  powV;  and  durst  provoke  tfay 
But  felt  thy  thriłling  dart; 
And  now,  on  lowly  knee, 

From  him,  who  gaye  the  womid,  the  baham  prays, 
Herbs,  that  assuage  the  feyer^s  pain, 
Scatter  from  thy  rolling  car, 
Cuird  by  sagę  Aswin  and  diTine  Cumar  ; 
And,  if  they  ask,  "  What  mortal  poors  the  strmin?" 
Say  (for  tbou  see^st  earth,  air,  and  main') 
Say :  **  From  the  bosom  of  yon  silTer  isle, 
Wbere  skies  raore  soflly  smiłe, 
Hecame;  and,  lisping,  our  celestial  tongn^ 
Though  not  from  Brahma  sprung, 
Draws  orient  knowledge  finom  its  fonntains  parę, 
Through  caves  obstructed  long,  and  paths  too  laag 
obceure." 

» 

Yes  j  though  the  Sanscrit  song 
Be  strown  with  fancy'8  wreaths. 
And  emblems  rich,  beyond  Iow  thoagfata  refini'd» 
Yet  heav'nly  truth  it  breathes 
With  attestation  strong, — 
That,  loftier  than  tby  sphere,  th'  Etemal  Mind, 
UnmoT^d,  unriTalM,  undefiPd, 
Reigns  with  proWdence  benign : 
He  stilPd  the  rude  abyss,  and  bade  it  shine  ; 
(While  Sapience  with  approving  aspect  mild 
Saw  the  stupendous  workj  and  smiiM ;) 
Next,  tbee,  his  flaming  minister,  bade  ńat 
0'er  young  and  wondering  skies. 
Since  tbou,  great  orb !  with  all-enUgfafniag  ray 
Rulest  the  golden  day, 
How  far  morę  glorious  be,  who  said,  serene. 
Be,  and  tbou  wast— Himself  unform'd,  uncłiangV^ 
.  unseen! 


HYMN  TO  LACSHML 


ARGUMENT. 

Most  of  the  allusions  to  Indian  geography  and  my* 
tbology,  which  occur  in  the  folłowing  ode  to  tbe 
goddesa  of  abundance,  ha^e  been  explained  oa 
former  occasions  j  and  the  rest  are  sufBcieotly 
clekr.  Lacshmi,  orSń,  the  Ceres  of  India,  n  tbe 
preserring  power  of  nature,  or  in  the  language 
of  allegory,  the  consort  of  Yishnu  or  Heri,  a 
personification  of  the  divine  goodness ;  aod  ber 
origin  is  various1y  deduced  in  the  soTOral  Puiana^ 
as  we  might  espect  from  a  system  wholly  figon* 
tive  and  emblematical.  Some  represent  ber  at 
tbe  daughter  of  BhHgu,  a  son  of  Brahma;  but, 
in  the  Marcandeya  Puraii,  the  Indian  Isis,  or 
Naturę,  is  said  to  have  asaumed  three  transcen)- 
ent  fbrms,  according  to  ber  three  gunas  or  qi»- 
lities;  and,  in  each  of  them,  to  have  produced  a 
pair  ef  diviniti68,  Brahma  and  Lacshmi,  Mtfaess 
and  Sereswati,  Yishnu  and  Cali ;  after  wfaosein- 
termarriage,  Brahma  and  Sereswati  fonneAtbe 
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munteie  egg,  which  Mahesa  and  Cali  di^ided  |  Till  Van»  wfaom  a  rasset  ochrę  stains. 


ioto  balres ;  and  Yishna  together  with  Łacshmi 
preserv«d  it  from  destructioD :  a  tbird  slory  sap- 
poees  her  to  hare  spniag  from  a  feaofmilk, 
when  it  was  chanied  on  the  seoóud  iocarnation 
of  Heri,  wbo  is  often  painted  leaaing  on  the  ser- 
pent Ananta,  the  embłem  of  eternity ;    and  tbis 
iable,  wbateTer  may  be  the  meaning  of  it,  bas  been 
cbosen  as  the  most  poetical.    The  other  names 
of  Sri  or  prosperity,  are  Heripriya,  Pedmalaya, 
or  Pedrna,  and  Camala ;  the  first  implying  the 
wife  of  Vishnu,  and  the  rest  derived  from  the 
names  of  ibe  lotos.      As  to  the  tale  of  Siidaman, 
.  wbose  wealtb  is  proverbial  among  the  Hindos,  it 
łs  related  at  considerable  length  in  the  Bhagavaty 
or  great  Puran  on  ibe  achieyements  of  Crishna : 
the  Rnihmen  wbo  read  it  with  me,  was  freąuently 
stopped  by  his  tears.    We  may  be  inclined,  per- 
haps,  to  tbink,  tbat  the  wild  fables  of  idolaten 
are  not  worth  knowing,  and  tbat  we  may  be  sa- 
tisfied  with  mispending  our  time  in  leaming  the 
Pagan  tbeology  of  old  Greece  and  Romę ;  but 
we  must  oonsider,  tbat  the  allegories  contained 
•  in  the  hymn  to  Lacshmi  constitute  at  tbis  mo* 
ment  the  preTailing  religion  of  a  most  extensiTe 
and  celebrated  empire,  and  are   devoutly  be- 
liered  by  many  millions,  wbose  industry  adds  to 
the  rerenue  of  Britain,  and  wbose  manners  which 
are  interwoven   with    their  religious   opinions, 
'  nearly  affect  all  Enropeans  wbo  reside  among 
them. 


THE  HYMN. 

Dauohtkb  of  ocean  and  primeval  nigbt, 

\¥ho,  fed  with  moon-beams  dropping  siiver  dew. 

And  ciadled  in  a  wild  wav^  dancing  light, 

Saw^tt  with  a  smiie  new  shores  and  creatures  new, 

Thee,  goddess  ^  I  salute  -,  thy  gifts  I  sing, 

And,  not  with  idle  wing^ 
8oar  from  tbis  fragrant  bow'r  through  tepid  skies, 
£re  yet  the  steeds  of  noon*s  eifulgent  king 
Shake  their  green  manes  and  blaze  with  rubied  eyes : 
Uence,  floating  o^er  the  smootb  ezpanse  of  day, 

Thy  bonnties  I  8urvey, 
Seethroogh  man's  orał  realm  thy  cbarms  displayM, 
See  elouds,  air,  earth,  performing  thy  beh^st, 
Plaitts  by  soft  ibow^rs,  thy  tripping  bandmaids, 

dress: 
And  fruitful  woods,  in  gold  and  gems  army'd, 

Spanglinic  the  mingled  shade ; 
While  autumn  boon  his  yellow  enńgn  rears, 
And  Stores  the  woi  ld's  true  wealth  in  rip'ning  ean. 

Bot  most  tbat  central  tract  thy  smile  adoms, 
Which  old  Himala  elips  with  fosfring  arms, 
As  with. a  wexing  moon's  half-circliog  homs, 
And  shields  from  bandits  fell,  or  worse  alarmi 
Of  Tartar  horse,  firom  Ynnan  late  subdued, 

Or  Bactrian  bowmen  rude ; 
Soow-crown'd  Himaia,  whence,  with  wavy  wings 
Far  tpread,  as  falcons  o^er  their  nestlings  brood, 
Fam*d  Brahmapntra  joy  and  rerdore  brings, 
And3iodhu's  five-arm'd  flood  frota  Casbgbarhastes, 

To  cheer  the  rocky  wastes,  [plain$ ; 

|«wigb  western  tbis,   and  tbat  hrougb  orient 
While.blui8h  Yamuna  between  them  streams, 
Aod  Oanga  pi9«  with  Kuwy  radianoe  gleaoui 


Their  destinM  confl  uence  gains : 
Hien  flows  in  mazy  knot  the  triple  pow'r 
0'er  laughing  Magadb  and  the  vales  of  Gour. 

Not  long  inswath^d  the  sacred  in&nt  lay : 
(Cel^tial  forms  fuli  soon  their  prime  attain  :) 
Her  eyes,  oft  darted  oW  the  liquid  way, 
With  golden  light  emblaz^d  the  darkling  main  ; 
And  thoae  firm  breasts,  whence  all  our  comforts  well^ 

Rosę  with  enehanting  swell ; 
Her  loose  hair  with  the  bounding  bilłows  p1ay'd, 
And  caught  in  charming  toils  each  pearly  shetl, 
Tbat  idling-  through  the  sorgy  forest  strayM  ; 
When  ocean  suiierM  a  portentoas  cbange, 

Toss'd  with  oonva1słon  strange ; 
Vqf  lofty  Mandar  from  his  base  was  tom,  [wbirl'd, 
With  Btreams,  rocks,  wood^,  by  gods  and  demona 
While  roand  his  craggy  sides  the  mad  spray  curl'd  ; 
Huge  mountain,  by  the  pa<;sive  tortoise  borne : 

Then  sole.  but  not  forlom, 
Shipp'd  in  a  flow'r,  tbat  balmy  sweets  eKhaPdy 
0'er  waves  of  dulcet  cream  Pedmala  saird. 


So  name  the  goddess  from  her  lotos  blue, 
Or  Camala,  if  morę  auspicious  deem'd  : 
With  many-petal'(l  wings  the  blossom  flew, 
And  from  the  mount  a  fiutfring  sea-bird  seem'd, 
TiU  on  the  shorc  it  stoppM,  the  heay'n-lov'd  shore, 

Bright  with  uuTalued  storę 
Of  gems  marinę  by  mirthful  Indra  won ; 
But  she,  (what  brighter  gem  had^sbooe  before  ?) 
No  bride  for  old  Maricba's  frolic  $on, 
On  azure  Heri  fix^d  ber  prosp'ring  eyes : 

Love  bade  the  bridegroom  rise ;        [nish^A, 
Straight  o*er  the  deep,  then  dimpling  smoóŁh,  be 
And  tow'rd  th'  unmeasured  snake,  stupendous  bed, 
The  world*s  great  mother,  not  reloctant,  led : 
AU  naturę  glow'd,  whene*er  she  smiPd  or  blu8b'd  ; 

The  king  of  serfients  liushM 
His  tboosand  beads,  where  diamond  mirrors  blaz'd« 
Tbat  multiplied  her  image,  as  be  gez'd. 

Thus  maltiplied,  thus  wedded,  they  penrade, 
In  varying  myriads  of  ethereal  forms, 
Tbis  pendent  egg  by  dovelike  Maya  laid, 
And  quell  Mahesa'8  ire,  when  most  it  storms; 
Ride  on  keen  lightning  and  disarm  its  flash, 

Or  bid  lood  surges  lasb 
Th'  impassive  rock,  and  leave  the  rolling  barąuc 
With  oan  unshatterM  milder  seas  to  dash ; 
And  oft,  as  man's  unnumber'd  woes  they  mark, 
They  spring  to  birtb  In  some  high>fevour'd  linę, 

Half  human,  haff  divine. 
And  tread  life^s  maże  transfigur*d,  unimpair'd : 
As  when,  thnmgh  blest  VrindaTan*s  od'rous  gro^e, 
They  deign*d  with  binds  and  village  girls  to  rove  ; 
And  mirtb  or  toil  in  6eld  or  dairy  shar^d, 

As  lowly  rustics  far*d  : 
Blythe  Radba  she,  with  speaking  eyes,  was  nam*d9 
He  Crishna,  loT'd  in  youth,  in  manhood  (amM. 

Though  long  in  Mathura  with  milkmaids  bred, 
Each  bush  attuning  with  his  pasfral  flute, 
Ananda's  holy  steers  the  herdsman  fed, 
His  noUer  mind  aspir*d  to  nobler  fruit ; 
The  fiercest  monsters  of  each  brake  or  wood 

His  youthful  arm  withstood. 
And  from  the  rank  mirę  of  the  stagnant  lakę 
Drew  the  cmsh*d  serpent  with  ensangmn'd  bood  j 
Tbeui  worse  than  raT^ning  beast  or  fenny  snaka. 
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A  ruthless  king  his  poad^noM  mace  laid  Um, 

And  HeaT^n  approvM  the  blow : 
No  morę  io  bow'r  or  wattled  cabin  pent. 
By  riiU  he  scom*d  aod  flow'ry  banks  to  dwell  j 
His  pipę  lay  tuneless,  and  his  wreathy  shell 
Witb  martial-  claogour  hills  and  foresU  rent ; 

On  crimson  wayes  intent 
He  8way'd  high  Dwanraca,  that  fponts  the  month 
Of  gulfy  Sindhu  from  the  bnrning  south. 

A  Brahmen  young,  wbo,  wheo  the  beav'Dly  boy 
Jn  Vraja  green  and  sceoted  Gocul  play*d» 
Partook  each  transient  care,  eaoh  flitting  joy, 
And  hand  in  band  through  dale  or  tbicket  itnyM, 
By  fbitune  seYer^d  from  the  blinful  seat, 

^         Had  aougbt  a  lone  retreat; 
Where  in  a  costless  hut  ńaA  houra  he  passM, 
lu  mean  thatcb  penńous  to  the  day-tUu^s  beat. 
And  fienceless  from  nighfs  dew  or  pinching  blatt : 
Firm  yirtue  he  possesa^d  and  Tig^roos  health. 

But  tbey  were  aH  his  wealth. 
Sudaman  was  he  nam'd ;  aod  many  a  year 
(If  gk>wing  seog  can  Uh  and  honour  gi^e) 
Fram  sun  to  sun  his  honour*d  name  shall  lite : 
Oft  strore  his  consort  wife  their  gloom  to  cheer^ 

And  bidę  the  stealing  tear; 
Bat  all  her  thrift  could  scarce  each  eve  afford 
The  needfiil  sprinkling  of  their  scanty  board. 

Now  Famę,  who  rides  on  8im-4>eams,  and  conteyi 
To  woods  and  aotres  deep  ber  spreading  gleąm, 
lllumin'd  Earth  and  HeaT*n  with  Critfhna*s  praise  ; 
Kach  forest  echoed  loiid  the  joyous  theme : 
But  keener  joy  Sudamau'8  bosom  thrilPdy 

And  tears  ecslatic  riU'd : 
**  My  friend,"  he  cried,  "  is  monarch  of  the  skies !" 
Then  couoselPd  sbe,  who  nought  unseemly  wiU*d : 
"  Oh  !  hastę ;  oh  I  seek  the  God  with  lotos  eyes : 
The  pow*r  that  stoops  to  soften  humao  pain* 

Kone  e'er  impWd  in  rain !" 
To  Dwaraca's  rich  tow^rs  the  pilgrim  spęd, 
Tbough  bashful  penury  his  hope  depress^d  ^ 
A  tatteHd  cincture  was  his  onjy  Test, 
And  o*er  his  weaker  shoulder  loosely  spread 

Floated  the  mystic  tbread : 
Secure  from  scom  the  crowded  paths  he  trode 
Thro'  jTielding  ranks,  and  haiPd  the  shepherd  god. 

"  Friend  of  my  childbOod,  1ov'd  in  riper  age, 
A  dearer  guest  these  mansiona  never  grac'd : 
O  meek  in  social  hours,  in  couocil  sagę  !" 
So  spake  the  warrior,  and  his  neck  embrac'd  ; 
And  e*en  the  goddess  left  her  golden  seat 

Her  lord*s  compeer  to  greet : 
He  charm'd,  but  prostrate  on  the  balk)w'd  floor, 
Their  purfled  vestments  kias^d  and  radiant  feet; 
Then  from  a  smali  fresh  leaf,  a  borrowM  storę 
(Such  off  ^rings  e'en  to,  mortal  kings  are  due) 

Of  modest  rice  he  drew. 
Some  proflier*d  grains  the  soft>ey'd  bero  ate. 
And  morę  had  eaten,  but  with  placid  mieo,  [queen) 
Bright    Rucmini    (thus    name   th'    ail-bouuteous 
BsclaimM :  <*  Ah,  hołd !  enough  for  mortal  state  !'' 

Then  grave  on  themes  elate 
Disconrsing,  or  on  past  adrentures  gay, 
Tbey  clos^d  with  converse  mild  the  rapfrous  day. 

At  smile  of  dawn,  dismissM  uogifŁed,  home 
The  hermit  plodded,  till  sublimely  i»is'd 
On  granite  coiumos  many  a  sumptuous  dome 
He  view*d,  and  maoy  a  spire,  that  richly  bl^^d. 


And  secńm'd,  imporpled  by  the  bTush  of  i 

The  lowlier  płains  to  soom 
Imperious :  they,  with  oooscious  worth  serene, 
Laugh*d  at  Tain  pride,  aod  bade  new  gems  adonr 
Each  risług  shrub,  that  clad  them.    Lovely  scen* 
And  morę  than  buman  !  His  astoaish'd  sigfat 

Drauk  deep  the  strange  delight : 
He  saw  brisk  ibuntains  dahce,  orisp  ritMets  wind 
0'er  borders  trim,  and  round  iniroven  boiw*TS, 
Where  sportire  creepers,  threading  niby  Aow'r» 
On  em'rald  staiks,  each  Temal  arch  entwin*d 

Łuxuriant  though  oonfio^d ; 
And  heard  sweet-braathing  gales  in  whlspers  tell 
From  wbat  young  bloom  tbey  sipp'd  their  spicy  smelf. 

Soon  from  the  palace-gate  in  broad  arrmy 
A  maiden  legion,  touchiog  tunefal  strings, 
Descending  strow^d  with  flow^rs  ihe  brighten^d  wa j  ^ 
And  straight,  thenr  jocund  van  in  eqoal  wioga 
Unfolding,  in  their  Tacant  centrę  8how'd 

Their  chief,  wbose  testure  głow^d 
With  carbuncies  and  smiliiąg  pearls  atween  ; 
And  o*er  her  head  a  veil  translucent  flow*d, 
Wbich,  dropping  light,  discIos*d  a  beauteous  qaeeiv 
Who,  breatbiog  tove,  and  swift  with  timid  grace^ 

Sprang  to  her  lord*s  embface 
With  ardent  greeting  and  sweet  blandishment ; 
His  werc  the  marble  tow*rs,  th'  officious  traio, 
The  gems  unequallM  and  the  large  domain. 
When  bursting  joy  its  rapid  stream  had  spenty— . 

The  Stores  which  UeaT'n  tiad  lent, 
He  spread  unpparing ;  wiattach*d,  employ'd ; 
With  meekness  Tiew'd  j  with  temp*rate  blin  enjoy^dL 

Such  were  thy  gifts^  Pedmala,  soch  thy  powir  I 
For  when  thy  smile  irradiates  yon  blue  fielda, 
Obseryant  Indra  sheds  the  gemal  sboWr, 
And  pregnant  Earth  her  sprioging  tribute  yields 
Of  spicy  blades,  that  clothe  the  cbampąign  dank, 

Or  sktit  the  terd^rous  bank, 
That  in  th'  o'erfIowing  rill  allays  bis  thirrt : 
Tben,  rtsing  gay  in  many  a  wairing  rank, 
The  stalks  redundant  into  laughter  burst  j 
The  riyers  broad,  like  busy  shouldYing  banda 

Clap  their  applauding  hands ; 
The  marisb  dances  and  the  forest  sings ; 
The  Taunting  trees  their  bloomy  bannera  rear  ; 
And  shouting  hills  proclaim  th'  abnndant  year, 
That  food  to  herds,  to  berdsmen  plenty  bzings. 

And  wealth  to  guardian  kings, 
Shall  man  unthankful  riot  on  thy  stores  ? 
Ah,  no  ! — ^he  bends,  he  blesses,  he  adores. 

Bot,  when  his  vices  rank  thy  frowns  exeite, 
£xces8ive  show^rs  the  płains  and  rallies  drencb, 
Or  warpitig  insects  heath  and  coppice  blight, 
Or  drought  unceasing,    which   no  atreama  caft 

quencb, 
The  germin  sbritels,  or  contracts  the  staoot, 

Or  bums  the  wasted  root; 
Then  fade  the  gEOves  with  gatber'd  cmit  iosbrom^d^ 
The  hills  lie  gasping,  and  the  woods  are  mute, 
Low sink  the  rirlets from  the  yawniog groaid ; 
Till  Famine  gaont  her  screamiog  pack  Icte  alip, 

And  shakes  ber  soorpion  whip ; 
Dire  forms  of  deatfa  spread  havoc,  as  she  dim, 
Paio  at  ber  skirts  and  MisYy  by  ber  aide. 
And  jabb'riiig  spectres  0'er  iier  traces  glida  ; 
The  mother  olsiapt  her  babę,  with  Imd  ey«i^ 

Tbo^  WiHy  •hrickiog^  dka^ 
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sScT  nwoopt  c^nrinify  0r  iMit  irvw  to  f&A 
llfce  viiłtiif«B  biek^ńng  for  thdr  bonid  netL 

From  lik,  that,  pajuted,  barrair  np  th«  liretfty 
<  Wliat  afonles  if  real  must  they  give !) 
^reserve  thy  ^rat^ries :  be  their  laboon  blest  I 
Oh  !    bid  the  patient  Hinda  nae  and  li^e. 
His  erring  mind,  tbat  wiaard  lorę  begóilei^ 

Cloaded  by  priestly  wiles. 
To  senaeless  natare  bows  for  nature^t  God. 
Mow  streCoh^d  o^er  ocean'8  Taat  from  happier  isles, 
He  sees  the  waod  of  empire,  not  the  rod : 
Ah,  may  these  beamt,  tbat  western  skies  illnme, 

Diflperae  th'  unholy  gloom  ! 
Me&nwhile  may  lawa,  by  myriads  long  rereHd, 
Their  strifo  appease,  their  gentler  claims  decide; 
So  shall  their  Tictors,  mild  with  ▼irtaoug  pride, 
To  maoy  a  cherithM  gratteful  race  endear^d, 

With  temper>d  lore  be  fear'd : 
Thongh  mistf  profaite  obecore  their  narrow  ken, 
They  err,  yet  feel ;  tboagh  Pagans,  they  are  men. 


HTBiS  TO  NJlRjiTBNji. 

ARGUMENT. 

A  coHPŁBTi  introduction  to  the  following  ode,  woald 
lie  no  lesa  than  a  fuli  comment  oo  the  Vayds  and 
the  Poraos  of  the  Hindus,  the  remains  of  Egjrptian 
«nd  Peraian  theology,  and  the  tenets  of  the  łonie 
mnd  Italie  schools ;  but  this  is  not  the  place  for  so 
▼ast  a  diaąuisition.  It  will  be  sufficient  here  to  pre- 
nise,  tbat  the  ineztricable  difficuldes  atteądingthe 
▼ulgar  noCkm  of  materiał  substauces,  ooncerniag 
wbich 

We  know  thia  only,  tbatwenothiogknow, 

indoced  many  of  the  Wisest  among  the  ancients,  and 

iome  of  the  most  enligbtened  among  the  modems, 

tx>  beliere  tbat  the  wfaole  creation  was  rather  ao 

enei^  than  a  work,  by  which  the  Infloite  Being, 

i^ho  is  present  at  all  times  in  all  places,  ezhibits  to 

tbe  minda  of  his  creatures  a  set  of  perceptioos,   like 

tf  wondeifiil  pioture  or  piece  of  masie,  ahmys  varied, 

yet  alwajrs  uniform  ;  sothat  ałlbodiesand  theirqua- 

iities  exist  indeed  to  etery  wise  and  nseful  purpose, 

bot  esdst  only  as  far  as  they  are  perceived  ;  a  theory 

iK>  less  pious  than  sublime,  and  as  diflferenŁ  froro  any 

prńiciple   of  atheism,   as  the   brightest  suoshine 

difl^  froto'  the  blackest  midnight.      This  illusive 

operation  of  tbe  deity  the  Hindu  philosophers  called 

Maya,  or  deception ;  and  the  word  occurs  in  this 

RBse  morę  than  once  in  the  commentary  on  the 

Rig  Vayd,  by  the  great  Yasishtba,  of  wtiich  Mr. 

Halhed  bat  giren  us  au  admirable  specimen. 

^  The  iirst  stanza  of  the  hymn  represents  the  sab- 

limest    attńbutes  of  the  Supremę  Being,  and  the 

three  fbrms,  in  whidi  they  most  clearly  appear  to 

ifs,  pow)er,  wisdom,  and  góiodness,  or,  in  the  language 

of  OrphenS  and  his  disciples,  love :  the  second  com- 

I^tńes  the  Indian  and  Egyptiaa  doctrine  of  the  di> 

▼h^  essenee  and  archetypal  ideas;  for  a  distinct 

•ccoont  of  wbich  the  reader  must  be  referred  to  a 

«R^le  description  in  the  siiEth  book  of  Plato's  repub- 

1,*  *^  ^^  ^'^  ezplanafion  of  tbat  passage  m  an 

•legant  diiooune  by  the  author  ofCyiiMS,  from  wbose 


leamed  work  a  hmt  has  been  borrowed  for  the  con- 
elusion  of  this  piece.  The  third  and  fourth  are 
taken  from  the  Institutes  of  Mena,  and  the  eigh-i 
teenth  Puran  of  Vya«,  entitled  Srey  Bhagawat,  part 
of  which  has  been  translated  into  Persian,  not  with- 
otttełegance,  but  rather  tooparaphrastically.  Frooi 
Brehm'e,  or  the  ^reat  being,  in  the  neuter  gender^ 
is  formed  Bfehma  in  the  mascullue ;  and  the  se- 
cond woird  is  appropriated  to  the  creative  power  of 
thedivinity. 

The  Spirit  of  God,  called  Narayeha,  or  movtng 
on  the  water,  has  a  multitude  of  other  epithets  in 
Sanscrit,  the  priocipal  of  which  are  introdaced,  ex- 
pressly  or  by  allosion,  in  the  fifth  stanza ;  and  two 
of  them  coutain  tbe  names  of  the  eril  beings,  who 
are  feigned  to  ha^e  sprungfroni  the  earsof  Yisbnu; 
for  thus  the  diyine  spirit  is  entitled,  when  oonsidered 
as  the  preserring  power:  tbe  stxth  ascribes  tlje 
perception  of  secondary  qaalitie8  by  our  seoRes  to 
the  immediate  influence  of  Maya,  and  the  seveath 
imputcf  to  her  operation  the  primary  ąualities  of 
ezŁension  and  solidity* 


THE  HYMN. 

Sf  isrr  of  Spirits  I  who  tbrough  ev»ry  part 
Of  space  expanded  and  of  endless  timc, 
Beyond  the  stretch  of  !ab'ring  thought  sublime, 
Bad'8t  uproar  into  beauteous  order  start, 
Before  Heav*n  was,  thou  art : 
Ere  spberes  beneath  us  roird,  or  spheres  above, 
Erc  Earth  in  firmamental  ether  bung, 
Thou  sat*st  alone  :  till  throogh  thy  mystic  love, 
Tbings  unexisting  to  exi8tenoe  sprung. 
And  grateful  descant  snng. 
What  first  impeird  thee  to  ezert  thy  migfat  ? 
Goodness  unlimited.     What  glorious  light 
Thy  pow*r  directed  ?  Wisdorn  without  bound. 
What  proT*d  it  first  ?  Ob  !  guide  my  foncy  right ; 
Oh  I  raise  from  cumb*rous  gronnd 
My  sool  in  raptore  drownM, 
That  fearless  it  may  soar  on  wings  of  fire ; 
For  thou,  who  only  know'st,  thou  only  cans't  in^ 
spire. 

Wrapt  in  etemal  solitary  shade, 
Th'  impenetiable  gloom  of  light  intense, 
Imperrious,  inacoessible,  immense, 
Ere  spirits  were  infus^d  or  formS  displayM, 
Brehm  bis  own  mind  survey'd, 
As  mortał  eyes  (thus  finite  we  oompaie 
With  infinite)  in  smoothest  miąrors  gazę : 
Swift,  at  his  look,  a  shape  supremely  fair 
Łeap'd  into  being  with  a  boundless  blaze, 
That  fifty  sans  roigbt  daze. 
Primeval  Maya  was  the  goddess  nam*d, 
Who  to  her  sire,  with  lore  dirine  inflam*d, 
A  casket  gave  with  rich  ideas  6ird, 
From  which  this  gorgeons  nnirene  he  fram'd  ; 
For  whentb'  Almighty  wiird 
Unnomber'd  worids  tobuild, 
From  Unity  diversified  he  sprang,  [rang. 

While  gay  creation  laugh'd,  aod  procreant  natare 

First  an  all-potent  all-perrading  sound 
Bade  flow  the  waters — ^and  the  wateis  iiow'd 
Ezultinr  in  their  measureless  abode, 
Dłffasive,  mułtitndinous,  profound^ 
Abof  e,  beneath,  aroand  ;  \ 
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Tbcn  o'er  Uie  vast  espanse  primordial  wind 
BreathM  geotly,  till  a  lucid  bubble  rofie, 
Wbich  gjew  iii  perfect  sbape  aii  egg  refio^d : 
Created  substance  do  such  lustre  thows, 
Earth  no  such  beauty  knuws. 
Above  the  warriog  wave8  it  daocM  elate, 
Tillfrom  its  buntiDg  shell  with  loveły  state 
A  form  cerulean  flutter'd  o*er  the  deep, 
Brightest  of  beings/greątest  of  tbe  great : 
^^'ho,  not  as  mortals  stcep, 
Theic  eyes  in  dewy  sleep. 
But,  beav'nly-pen8ive,  on  the  lotos  lay, 
That  blossom'd  at  his  touch  and  shed  a  golden  ray. 

Haily  primal  btosMim !  hail  empyreal  gem  f 
Keraei  or  Pedma,  or  whate'er  high  name 
Deligbt  tbee,  say,  what  four-form'd    gtjdhead 
With  gracefal  stole  and  beamy  diadem,     [came, 
Foitb  fh>m  tfay  verdant  stem  ? 
Full-gifted  Brehma  !  rapt  in  solenm  thought 
He  stood,  and  round  hit  eyes  fire-dartiog  threw  ; 
But,  whiist  bis  Tiewless  origin  he^sought. 
One  plain  he  saw  of  living  waten  bJue, 
Their  spring  nor  saw  nor  knew. 
Then,  in  his  pareot  stalk  again  retir^d, 

With  restleip  pain  fur  ages  he  inquir'd      [ferr*d : 
'     What  were  bis  pow'r8,  by  whom,  and  why  con- 
With  donbts  perplei^d,  with  keeo  impatieoce  fir'd 
He  rosę,  and  nsing  heard 
Th'  unknown  all-knowing  Word, 
**  Brehma  !  no  morę  'n  vain  research  persist : 
Idy  veil  thou  caokt  not  move— Go  i  bid  all  worlds 
eust" 

Hail,  self-eiistent,  in  cełestial  speech 

Narayen,  from  thy  walery  cradle,  nam'd  ; 
Or  Yenamaly  may  I  sing  unblam'd, 
With  flow*ry  biaids,  that  to  thy  sandals  reach, 
Wiłose  beauties,  who  cau  teach  ? 
Or  high  Peitamber  clad  in  yellow  robes 
Than  suubeams  bńghter  in  meridian  glow, 
That  weave  their  heav'n-ipun  light  o'er  circliog 

globes  ? 
Unwearied,  lotoa-eyed,  with  dreadful  bow, 
Dire  ErWs  constant  fbe ! 
Great  Pedmanabba,  o'er  thy  cherish'd  worM, 
Thepointed  Checra,  by  thy  fingers  whiriM  j 
Fierce  Kytabh  shall  destroy  and  Mfdhu  grim 
To  black  despair  and  deep  destruction  harl'd« 
Sach  view8  my  senses  dim. 
My  eyes  in  darkness  swim  : 
What  eye  can  bear  thy  blaze,  what  utfranceteil 
Thy  deeds  with  siWer  trump  or  many-wreathed 

shell  ?  j 
Omniscient  Spirit?  wbose  all-ruling  pow'r 

Bids  from  each  sense  bright  emanations  beam  ; 
Oiows  in  the  rainbow,  sparkles  in  the  stream, 
Smiles  in  the  bud,  and  glistens  in  the  flow'r 
'    That  crowns  each  yemal  bow'r ; 
Sighs  in  the  gale,  and  warbies  in  tbe  tbiiMt 
Of  ev'ry  bird  tbat  bails  the  bloomy  springi 
Or  tells  h  s  love  in  many  a  liquid  notę, 
Whiist  enTious  artists  touch  the  riTal  striog, 
Till  ror:ks  and  forestsring; 
Breathes  in  rich  fragranee  from  the  sandał  grove, 
Or  wbere  the  precious  musk^eer  playful  rove  ; 
In  dulcet  juice  from  clust*ring  fruitdistils, 
iind  burns  salubrious  in  the  tasteful  clove  t 
Soft  banks  and  Terd^rous  hillt 
Thy^  preteDt  iuflueoce  fills ; 


In  air,  in  flóods,  m  OKfem,  wnods,  and  plaiaft  ; 
Thy  will  laspirits  alł,  thy  B0T'reigD  Maya  rogu. 

Blue  cryatal  ▼ault»  and  ełemeatal  fires, 
That  in  the  ethereal  fluid  blaze  and  breatfae^ 
Thou  tecaing  maib,  whose  tnaky  branches  wreatbc 
Tbis  pensłle  orb  with  intertwisted  gyres; 
MouDtains,  whose  ladiant  spires 
Presumptuous  rear  their  summits  to  the  skies, 
And  blend  their  em^rald  hue  with  sapphire  ligfat; 
•  Smooth  mesuis  and  lawns,  that  glow  with  Tarying 

dyea 
Of  dew-bespangled  leaves  and  blosMMia  br^t, 
Hence  Tanish  from  my  sight : 
DelusiTe  pictures,  unsubstantial  sbows ! 
My  toul  abeorb*d  one  only  bein^  knuws, 
Of  all  perceplioDt  one  abundant  source, 
Whence  ev'ry  objęci  ev'ry  moment  flows, 
Suns  hence  derivc  their  force, 
Heuoe  planets  learn  their  courM ; 
But  suns  and  fading  worlds  1  vie«  do  mCNne : 
God  only  1  perceive  j  God  only  I  adore. 


HYMS  TO  SERESWATT, 

ARGUMENT. 

Trb  Hindn  goddesses  are  unifbrmly  represented  as 
the  subordinate  powem  of  their  respecti^e  iords : 
thus  Lacshmy,  the  consort  of  Yishnu  the  preserrer, 
is  the  goddess  of  abundance  and  prosperity  ;  Bha- 
▼any,  the  wife  of  Mahadev,  is  the  genial  power  of 
fecundity ;  and  Sereswaty,  who$«  husband  was  the 
creator  Brehma,  possesses  the  powers  cif  imagioa- 
tion  and  invention,  which  may  justly  be  termed 
creative.  She  is,  therefore,  adored  as  the  patroo- 
ess  of  the  tine  arts,  especially  of  musie  and  rheto- 
ric,  as  the  iuTcntress  of  the  Sanscrit  language,  of 
tbe  Devauagry  letters,  and  of  the  science^,  which 
writing  perpetuates  ;  so  tbat  hcr  attributes  corres- 
pond  with  thoee  of  Minerya  Musica,  in  Greeoe  and 
Itaiy,  who  invented-the  flute,  and  presided  over  li- 
teraturę. In  this  character  she  is  addressed  in  the 
foliowing  ode,  and  particularly  as  tbe  giiddess  of 
harmony,  sińce  the  Indians  ósually  paint  her  with. 
a  musical  instrument  in  her  hand :  tbe  seTCo  notesy 
an  artful  combination  of  which  oonstitutes  musie, 
and  variuusly  •affecls  the  passions,  are  feigned  to  be 
her  earliest  piiiduction;  and  the  greatest  partof 
the  hymn  exhibit8  a  correct  delineatioo  of  the 
Ragmala,  or  necklace  of  musical  modes,  wbich 
may  be  considered  as  the  most  pteasing  in^entioa 
of  the  ancient  Hindus,  and  the  most  beautifiil  unioD 
of  painting  vith  poetical  mythdogy  and  the  genuine 
theory  of  musie 

The  difierent  positions  of  the  two  semitones,  in 
the  BG^le  of  SŁ'ven  notes,  gives  birth  to  seTcn  pri- 
mary  modes ;  and,  as  the  whole  senes  conaists  of 
twelve  semitones,  every  one  of  which  may  be  madę 
a  modal  notę  or  Łonie,  there  are  in  naturę,  (though 
not  univ€rsally  in  practice)  seyenty-seren  otiier 
modes,  which  may  be  called  deriyatiTe :  all  the 
eighty-four  are  distributed  by  the  Persians,  under 
the  notiou  of  łocality,  into  three  classes,  consisting 
of  tvelve  rooms,  tweuty-fbur  angles,  and  forty- 
eight  recesses ;  but  tbe  Hindu  arrangement  is  ele- 
gantly  formed  on  tiie  f  ariations  of  the  Indian  year» 


HTMN& 


W 


4 
I' 


ftad  Um  ftMociatkm  «f  idatt ;  a  pow^lM  amdliary 

to  tbe  ordinary  eifiect  oF  modulatioiii     The  modes 

in  tiiis  systoai  are  deified ;  and,  as  there  are  sit 

•eaaons  im  India,  namely,  tiro  springs,  fummer, 

•ntnniD,   and  two  wintera,  an  original  Rag,  or  god 

of  the  mede,  is  Goiioer?ed  to  preside  over  a  parti- 

colmr  seaMD ;  «ach  principal  modę  is  attended  by 

fire  Itagnyi  or  oympbs  of  barmooyj    each  bas 

cight  aonaor  genii  of  tbe  same  diTiiie  ait;   and 

«ach  Ra^t  with  his  family,  is  appropriated  to  a  dis- 

tinct  aeason,  ia  wbtch  alone  bis  melody  can  be 

auoip  or  played  at  prescribed  hours  of  tbe  day  and 

nigbt  <  Łhe  modę  of  Deipec,  or  Cupid  tbe  iaflamer, 

18  toppoaed  to  be  lost ;  and  a  trsditioa  is  currept 

in  HindusCan,  tbat  a  musician  who  attempted  to 

rcttore  it,  was  ooosamed  by  fire  from  Hea^en.   llie 

nalural   distribution  of  modes  would  baye  been, 

aeveo»  tbirty-thrae,  and  forty-ibar,  acooiding  to  tbe 

nnmber  of  tbe  minor  aod  major  seoondary  tones ; 

but  this  order  was  Taried  forthe  sake  of  the  charm- 

tng  fiction  aboTO  meotioned.     Nared,  wbo  is  de- 

scribed  in  the  tbird  staoza,«as  one  of  the  first  created 

baiugs,   corrpsponding  with  tbe  Mercary  of  the 

Italums,  ioYentur  of  tbe  Vene,  a  fretted  instrument, 

supfioited  by  two  large  gourds,  and  oonfmedly  tbe 

finesŁ  used  in  Asia. 

A  fuli  diacussion  of  so  copious  a  subject  wonld 
require  a  separata  dissertaiion ;  bot  heie  it  will  be 
snfficient  to  say*  tbat  almost  erery  alloaioo  aod 
•very  epitbet  in  the  poem,  as  well  as  the  names, 
are  selected  from  approved  treatises,  either  origi- 
nalty  Persiao,  or  translated  from  the  Sanscrit, 
which  contain  as  lively  a  display  of  geoius  as  bu- 
«iaa  imagination  ever  eahibited* 

The  last  ooaplet  allades  to  tbe  ceTebrated  place 
of  pilgrimage,  at  the  confluence  of  the  Ganga  and 
Yamna,  which  tbe  Sereswaty,  another  ncred  ńrer, 
ii  supposed  to  join  under  groand. 
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THE  HYB4N. 

SwitT  grace  of  Brehma^s  bed ! 

Tboa,  when  thy  głorious  lord 
Bade  airy  notbing  breatbe  and  bleii  bis  pow^r, 

Sat*st  with  illuminM  head. 

And,  in  sublime  accord, 
^Ser^n  sprightiy  notes,  to  hail  th'  anspicioos  hour, 

Led'st  ftom  their  secret  bow*r : 

They  drank  tbe  air  \  they  came 

With  many^i  sparkllng  glance^ 

And  knit  the  mazy  dance, 
Uke  yon  bright  orbs,  tbat  gird  the  solar  flame, 

Now  parted,  now  combin'd, 
Clear  as  thy  speech  and  rarious  as  thy  mind., 

Young  passions  at  the  aonnd 

In  shadowy  fbrms  arose, 
O^er  hearts,  yet  uncreated,  surę  to  reign ; 

Joy,  tfaat  o*erleaps  all  bound, 

Grief,  that  in  silence  grows. 
Ropę,  that  with  hooey  blends  the  cap  of  patn, 

Pale  Fear,  and  stem  Disdain, 

Orim  Wrath's  ayenging  band, 

Iove,  nun*d  in  dimple  smooth, 
^  That  ev'ry  pang  can  soothe ; 
B«t,  wbea  soft  Pity  her  meek  trenblmg  haad 


Stretch'd,  like  a  new-bon)  girl> 
Each  sigh  was  masie,  and  each  tear  a  pcarl. 

Thee  ber  great  parent  owns 

All-ruling  Bloqueoce, 
That,  like  fuli  Ganga,  poars  ber  stream  ditiae» 

Alarmmg  states  and  thrones : 

To  fix  thy  fl.ving  sense 
Of  words,  thy  daughters,  by  the  Taried  llne 

(Stupeindoas  art !)  was  thi«e; 

Thine,  with  pointed  reed 

To  gite  primeral  truth 

Th'  unfiidiDg  bloom  of  yontb. 
And  paint  on  deathless  łeave8  high  Tirtii6's  needt 

Fair  science,  hear'n-born  child. 
And  plajrfnl  fency  on  thy  bosom  smiPd. 

Who  bids  tbe  fretted  Vene 

Start  from  his  deep  repose, 
And  wakes  to  melody  the  qułv^ring  frame  ? 

What  youth  with  godlike  mień 

0'er  his  bright  sboulder  throws 
The  verdant  goord,  that  swetls  with  struggling  flame? 

Nared,  immortal  name ! 

He,  like  his  potent  sire, 

Creative  spreads  around 

The  mighty  world  of  soond, 
And  calls  from  speaking  word  ethereal  fire; 

While  to  th'  accordant  ftrings 
Of  boondless  heaT'n8  and  beav*nly  deeds  be  sings* 

But  łook  f  the  jocund  hours 

k  lovelier  soene  display, 
Young  Hiodol  sportive  in  his  golden  swing 

High  canopied  with  flow'rs  \ 

While  Ragnys  ever  gay 
Toss  the  light  cordage,  and  in  cadenoe  siiig 

The  sweet  return  of  spring : 

Herę  ciark  Yirawer  stands  ; 

There  Ramcary  divine 

And  friwn-ey'd  Lelitshiae; 
But  stem  Daysasha  leadti  ber  wairaig  bandi^ 

Aod  slow  in  ebon  clouds 
Petmenjary  ber  fading  beauty  sbroods. 

Ab !  where  bas  Deipec  veiPd 

His  flame-encirded  head  ? 
Where  flow  his  lays  too  sweet  for  mortal  cari  ? 

O  loss,  how  long  bewaird  ! 

Is  yellow  Camod  fled  ? 
And  blythe  Camaty  Taunting  o'er  her  peen  I 

Where  stream  Caydara^s  tears 

Ińtent  on  soenes  above, 

A  beauteotts  anchorite  ? 

No  morę  shall  Daysa  bright 
With  gentle  numbers  cali  her  tardy  ]ove  ? 

Has  Netta,  martial  maid, 
LDck*d  in  sad  slumbers  her  8ky-temper'd  blade  ł 

Once,  when  the  ▼emal  noon 

Blaz'd  with  retistless  glare, 
The  Sun's  eye  sparkled,  and  a  god  was  bom : 
He  smilM;  bat  Tanish*d  soon— — 

Then  groan*d  the  northem  air ; 
The  clouds,  in  thunder  mutfring  sallcB  scora, 

Delng^d  4he  tbirsty  com. 

But,  earth-bom  artist,  hołd ! 

If  e'er  thy  aoering  lyre 

To  Detpec's  notes  aspire, 
Thy  strings,  thy  bowk-,  thy  breast  with  rapture  hołd. 

Red  ligbtning  shall  consume ; 
Nor  can  thy  sweetest  song  a?art  tbe  doomt 
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See  sky-formM  lifaygb  ^eicend 

In  fertilMog  rain, 
Whłist  in  his  haod  a  lalchimf  gleaoiB  UDiheaŁhM  ! 

Soft  nymphs  his  car  attend, 

And  raise  the  goklan  grain, 
Their  tresses  dank  with  dusky  spikenard  wreath'd : 

(A  sweeter  gale  ne*er  breath'd) 

Tenca  iritk  ląughing  eyes. 

And  Oujry's  btoomy  cheek, 

Melar  with  dimple  sleek. 
On  whose  fair  front  two  rousky  aresoeoto  im : 

While  Dayscar  his  rich  neck 
Anfl  mtkł  fiboftely  with  frosb  jaśmin  deck. 

Is  Łhai  4hc  kroę  of  dread 

With  ashy  musing  face,  [cringi  ? 

From    whose  moon-silTeHd    locks   fiim'd  Oaoga 

Tis  Bbairan,  whose  gay  bed 

Five  blushing  damseU  grace. 
And  roose  old  Autumn  with  immortal  striiigi» 

Till  ev'ry  fcrest  ńngs; 

Bengaly  lotos-crown*d» 

Yairaly  like  the  mom, 

Sindvy  with  look^  of  scom. 
And  Bhairavy,  herbrosr  with  champa^s.bound  j 

But  Mędhuuiadha^s  eyes 
JS^k  loTe,  and  from  her  breasts  pome^raoates  riie. 

Sing  lood,  ye  lucid  spheres ; 

Ye  gales,  morę  briskiy  play. 
And  wake  with  harmony  the  drooping  maadi ; 

The  co<der  seascn  cheers 

£ach  bird,  tbat  panttng  lay. 

And  Siry  bland  his  dancing  bery  leadi 

Hymnhig  cetostiat  deeds : 

Marva  with  robes  Uke  fire, 

Yasant  whose  hair  perfumes 

With  mask  its  rich-eyed  plumes, 
AsaTery,  whom  liit^ning  asps  admire, 

Dhenasry,  fk/tt't  of  giadeś. 
And  Malsry  whom  the  branehiag  Amra  diadas. 

Malcans  apart  reclines 
Bedeck'd  with  heaven-strung  pearls, 
Blue-mantled,  wanton,  drunk  with  youthful  pride; 

Nor  with  Tain  1ove  repioes, 

Whi]e  softiy-smiling  girls 
Melt  on  his  cheek  or  frotic  by  his  side. 

And  wintry  wlnds  deńde ; 

Shambhawty  leads  along 
Cocabh  with  kerchief  rent. 

And  Owury  wine-bęsprent, 
Warm  Guncary,  ańd  Toda  sweet  in  song^ 

Whom  antelopes  surround 
Wit^  smooth  tali  necks^  and  quaff  the  streaming. 
sound. 

Kor  deem  these  nuptial  joys 

With  lovely  fruit  unblest : 
No ;  from  each  god  an  eqaal  rape  prooeedi, 

From  each  eight  blooming  boys ; 

WhOk  their  high  birth  confe88'd, 
With  infant  lips  gave  breatb  to  Uving  reeda 

In  TalleySt  grores,  and  meads ; 

Mark  how  they  bound  and  glance  1 

Some  climb  the  vocal  trees, 

Some  catch  tiia  sighing  breeze, 
Some,  like  new  stars  with  twinkling  sandals  dance; 

Some  the  yoang  shamma  snare, 
Some  warble  wild,  and  some  the  burden  bear. 


TiMW  ara  tfay  ^roodfout  ar6r ; 

^ueen  of  the  flowing  apeecb, 
Thence  9ei«waty  naosM  and  Vmaf  briglit ! 

Oh,  joy  of  mortal  hearts, 

Thy  myatic  wisdom  tsach ; 
Etpattd  thy  lea^es,  and  with  eMNnal  tigM 

Spangla  the  ▼eil  of  nigbt 

If  Lepit  pleasa  the  morę, 

Or  Brahmy  awfol  name, 

Dread  Brabmy*s  aid  we  dalm, 
And  thh^  Vaciulavy ;  for  thy  balny  loro 

Drawn  from  that  mbied  e««e, 
Where  meek-ey>d  pilgriais  hail  tbe  trtpla  ^tvft^ 
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ARG0MENT. 

'Fsia  poem  wonld  be  rather  óbscnre  wHlwnit  gao- 
grpphieal  notes;  but  a  short  introductory  exp1a« 
natión  wiH  supply  the  place  of  them,  and  gire  less 
intemiption  to  the  reader. 

We  are  obliged  to  a  late  ilhistrioas  Cfainese  mo- 
naitfh  named  Can-hi.  who  directed  an  accorate 
surrey  to  be  madę  or  Potyid,  or  (as  it  ia  ca|fed  by 
the  Arabs)  Tebbut,,  for  our  knowledge,   that  a- 
chain  of  moantains  nearfy  parallel  with   Imam, 
and  ca|led  Cantese  by  the  l^rtars^  ibrma  a  Kne  or 
separation  betweea  the  sources  of  two  Tast  rirers; 
which,  as  we  hare  abundant  reason  to  belicTe,  mą 
aC  first  in  two  opposite  directions,  and,   haTing 
finished  a  windtng  circuit  of  two  iboasand  miles, 
meet  a  little  below  Dhaca,  so  as  to  encloee  the 
richest  and  most  beautiful  peninsula  on  Earth,  in 
which  the  British  nation,  after  a  proq>eroiu  coorse 
{of  brilliant  actions  in  peace  and  war,  have  now  the 
principal  sway.    Those  riTers  an  deified  in  India ; 
that,  which  rtses  on  the  western  edge  of  the  moun- 
^tain,  being  oonsidered  as  the  daaghter  of  Maha- 
dera,  or  Sira,  and  the  other  as  the  son  of  Brahma : 
their  loves,  wanderings,  and  nuptials,  are  the  chief 
subjeets  of  the  followiog  ode,  which  is  feigned  to 
haTC  been  the  work  of  a  Brahmen,  in  an  early  age 
of  Hindu  iintiquity>  who,  by  a  prophetical  spirit, 
discems  the  toleration  and  equity  of  the  Britiah  go- 
Tcmment,  and  concludes  with  a  prayer  for  its  peaoe»> 
fol  dnrationunder  good  laws  well  administeied. 

After  a  generał  description  of  tbe  Ganges,  aa 
account  is  given  of  her  fabulons  birth,  like  that  of 
Pallas,  from  the  forebead  of  Siva,  the  Jupiter  To* 
,nans  aad  Genitor  of  the  Latins;  and  the  creation^ 
of  ber  lover  by  an  act  of  Brahma's  will  is  the  swb- 
jeot  of  another  stanza,  in  which  his  conrse  is  de- 
lineated  through  the  country  of  Pótyid,   by  tha 
name  of  Sanpo,  or  Supremę  BUss,  wbere  he  passes 
near  the  fortress  of  Rimbu,  tbe  island  of  Palte  or 
Yambro,  (known  to  be  the  seat  of  a  high  priestessai^ 
most  equaI1y  TCnerated  with  tbe  goddess  Bhawani,) 
and  Trashilumbo  (as  a  Potyaor  Tebbutian  would  pro- 
nounce  it),  or  the  sacred  mansion  of  the  Lamą  nest 
i  u  dignity  to  that  of  Potala,  who  resides  in  a  city, 
,to  the  south  of  the  Sanpo,  which  the  ItaUan  tra* 
'▼ellers  write  Sgigat^hii  but  wblch,  according  to  tbe 
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]«ttei«^  ooglitntlMr  to  be  written  'm  a  numier  that 
would  appcar  still  mora  barbarou*  in  oar  orthogra- 
pby.  The  Brahmapotra  is  not  meotioiied  agaio 
tłU  the  twelfth  stanaa,  where  his  progren  is  tracod, 
by  Tery  probable  conjectare,  throagh  Raogamati, 
tbe  aacient  Rangainritica  or  Kamgamar,-  oelebnted 
fur  the  finest  spikeDard,  and  Sńhat  or  Siret,  the 
SerratSB  of  Elian,  whence  tba  fragrant  esseooe  ez- 
tiaded  Drom  the  malobathram^  caHod  sadah  by 
tjie  Persiaas,  and  tajapatra  by  the  lodians,  wai 
carried  by  the  Persiao  gulf  to  Syria,  and  iroin  that 
coast  into  Oreeoe  aod  Itały.  It  is  not,  howeTer, 
positiTely  oertain,  that  the  Brabmapa^  riaes  as 
it  is  berę  described ;  two  great  geograpbars  ara  de- 
cidedly  of  opposite  opinions  on  this  rery  poiot; 
nor  is  it  impossible  that  the  Indian  nver  may  be 
one  arm  of  the  Saopo^  and  the  Nau-cyan,  aoother  ; 
diTerging  firaas  the  mouotains  of  Arham,  after  tkay 
luLve  been  enricbed  by  many  mers  from  tbe  roeks 
ofChina. 

The  foorth  and  fiftb  stansas  repiesent  tha  god- 
dess  obstrueted  in  her  passage  to  the  wast  by  the 
hills  of  JEmodi,  so  oalled  Irom  a  Sanscrit  word  sig- 
nifying  saow,  from  irhich  also  are  dcńTod  both 
Imw  and  Hinulaya  or  Himola.  The  sisth  da» 
■cribes  ber,  after  her  entrance  into  Hindustan, 
throogh  the  stratts  of  Copala,  ilowing  near  Sam- 
ba], the  Sambalaca  of  Ptolemy,  Ihmed  for  a  bean- 
tifiił  plant  of  the  like  name,  and  thence  to  tbe  no* 
opnient  city  and  royal  place  of  residence,  Oinya- 
coTJa,  erroneously  named  Oslinipesaby.the  Oreeks. 
and  Cananj,  not  ^ery  accarately,  by  the  modem 
Asiatics :  bera  she  is  joined  by  the  Calhudi,  and 
parsnes  her  oourse  to  Prayaga,  whence  the  people 
of  Bafaar  were  named  Prasii,  and  where  the  Ya- 
mnna,  ba?iog  receiTed  the  Sereswati  below  Indra- 
prest^ha  or  Delhi,  and  watered  the  poetical  ground 
of  Mafhnra  and  Agara,  mingles  her  noble  stream 
^Hth  the  Gangft  dose  to  the  modem  ibrt  of  Ilaha- 
bod.  This  plaoe  is  considered  as  the  conffdence  of 
three  sacred  rilFeia,  ted  known  by  the  name  of 
TciVQDik  or  tbe  tfaree  plaited  locka;  from  whRh  a 
namber  of  pilgrims,  wbo  there  begin  the  cercnioŁ 
nieś  to,  be  compl^ed  at  Oaya,  ara  continnałly 
bringing  vases  of  water,  whicb  tbey  preserve  witb 
snperatitious  yeneration,  and  are  greeted  by  all  tbe 
Hindus,  wbc^  meet  tbem  on  their  reŁom« 

Six  of  the  principal  riTers,  whtch  bring  their 
tribote  to  tbe  Oteges,  ara  neat  enumerated,  aod 
are  saccinctiy  described  irom  rcal  properties:  thns. 
tbe  Gandac,  which  tbe  Oreeks  knew  by  a  simrłar 
nulae,  abounds,  according  to  Gio^p,  witb  eroeo- 
dilea  of  enonnous  magnitude;  and  the  Mafaanadi 
nma  by  tbe  ptain  of  Gama,  once  a  pc^nilous  dis- 
|rict  with  a  magnificent  capital,  from  which  the 
Bengalese  were  probably  called  GangatdiaB,  bpt 
now  the  seat  of  desolation,  and  the  baunt  of  wild 
beasts.  From  Prayaga  she  hastens  to  Casi,  or,  as 
the  Muslimans  name  it,  Benares;  and  here  oc- 
casion  is  taken  to  condemo  the  cruel  and  intolerant 
spirit  of  the  crafty  tyrant  Aurangzib,  whom  the 
Hindus  of  Casbmir  cali  Anrangasur,  or  the  demon, 
not  tbe  ornament  of  the  throne.  She  next  bathes 
tbe  skirts  of  Pataliputra,  changed  into  Patna, 
which,  bdth  in  sitnation  and  name,  agrees  better 
on  the  whole  with  the  ancient  ,Patibothra,  than 
dther  Prayaga,  or  Cioyacavja :  if  Megasthenes 
and  the  ambassadbrs  of  Seleucus  Tisited  the  last- 
named  city^  and  called  it  Palibotbra,  ttaey  were 
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palpaWy  misCaktti.  Afler  this  ara  introdnccd  the 
beautiful  biJl  of  Muctigiri,  or  Mengir,  and  th« 
wonderfol  pool  of  Sita,  which  takes  its  name  from 
the  wife  of  Rima,  whose  conąuest  of  Sinhaldwip, 
or  Silan,  and  victory  over  the  giant  Rawan,  are 
oelebrated  by  the  immortal  Yalmici,  and  by  the' 
other  epic  poets  of  India. 

The  pleasant  hills  of  Caligram  and  Gangaposad* 
are  then  introdiieed,  and  gire  oocasion  to  deplora 
and  exlol  the  late  exceUent  Augnstua  CIei«lanJ, 
esą.,  wbe  neariy  compłeted  by  knity  tiie  glerione 
work,  which  se^erity  could  not  have  aecompłished, 
of  civilizing  ft  ferocioos  raee  of  lodians,  wbone 
monntains  were  formerly,  perhaps,  a  rocfcy  island, 
or  washed  at  least  by  that  sea,  from  which  the  fer- 
tile  champaign  of  Bengal  bas  been  gained  in  m 
ooarse  of  ages.  The  western  ąrm  of  the  Ganges  ia 
called  Bhagirsft^hł,  firom  a  poetical  fisble  of  a  denS- 
god,  or  holy  man,  named  Bhageraf  ba,  whose  dei* 
YottoD  bad  obtaioBd  from  SiTa  the  pii^ilege  of 
leadiog  after  bnn  a  great  part  of  the  lnavenly 
water,  and  wbo  draw  it  aeoordingly  iw  two  braBcbsay  > 
which  embrace  the  flne  island,  now  deaominated 
from  Kasimbazar,  and  iamed  for  the  defeat  of  tbe- 
monster  Sirajuddaulah,  and,  having  met  near  the 
▼enerebłe  Hiodu  seminary  of  Nawadwip,  or  N*« 
duga,  flow  in  a  copioos  stream  by  the  sereral  Eu^ 
ropean  settlements,  and  reach  the  Bay  at  an  island 
which  assumes  the  name  of  Sagar,  either  from  the 
sea  or  from  an  ancient  Raja  of  distinguisbed  piety^ 
Tbe  Sandarabans,  or  beantiful  woods,  an  appelia- 
tion  to  which  they  are  pustly  entitled,  ara  inciden- 
tally  mentioned,  as  lymg  between  the  Bhagiraf  hk 
and  the  Great  Rirer,  or  Eastera  arm,  whicb,  by  ite 
junction  with  the  Brahmaputra,  forms  many  con- 
siderabic  islands ;  one  of  which,  as  well  as  a  towi^ 
*  near  the  confluK,  derires  its  name  from  Łaschmi* 
the  goddess  of  abundance. 

It  wili  loon  be  perceited,  that  the  form  of  th« 
stanza,  which  is  partly  borrowed  from  Gray,  and 
to  which  be  was  probably  partial,  as  be  uses  it  sut 
times  in  ninev  is  eniarged  in  the  foUowing  hymn 
by  a  linę  of  (burteen  syllablcs,  expresstng  the  long 
and  solemn  march  of  the  great  Asiatic  rivers. 


THE  HYBfN. 

How  sweetly  Ganga  smiles,  and  glides 
LuKuriaot  o'er  her  brond  autumnal  bed ! 
Her  waves  perpetual  Terdure  spread, 
Whiist  health  and  plenty  deck  her  golden  sides  t 
As  when  an  eagle,  child  of  iight. 
On  Cambala'8  unmeasur'd  height, 
Ry  Patala,  the  pontifPs  throne  rerei^d, 
0*er  her  eyry  proudły  rear^d 
Sits  broodiog,  and  her  plomage  yast  expand9,' 
Thus  Ganga  o*er  her  cherishM  landc. 
To  Brahma's  grateful  raee  endear^d, 
Throws  wide  her  fosfring  arms,  and  oik  her  bankr 
divine  [her  crystal  shłne. 

Sees  temples,  grov«s,  and  gliH^ring  tow'rs,  that  id 

Above  the  stretob  of  roorta!  ken, 

On  blessM  Caiiasa*s  top,  wbera  OY^ry  atem 

Glow*d  with  a  vegetable  gem, 

Mahesa  stood,  the  dread  and  joy  of  men; 

While  Parfatł,  to  gain  a  boon, 

Fix'd  on  his  locks  a  beomy  moott. 
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And  bid  bis  IhMital  eye,  in  joeund  play» 
Witb  rehictaoŁ  tweet  delay : 
Ali  natace  straigbŁ  was  lockM  in  dim  edipta 
Till  Brahmens  pure  with  hallpw'd  lips 
And  warbled  pray^n  restoi^d  tbe  day ; 
When  Ganga  frogi  bis  brow  by  beaT'Dly  fingen 
pres8*d  [of  tbe  wesL 

Sprang  radiaot,  and  doceoding  grac'd  tba  caveni8 

Tbe  Sud's  car  blaz^d,  and  laugb'd  tbe  mora ; 
What  time  near  proud  Cantesa'8  eastera  bowYs» 
(While  Deyatas  rain'd  liTiog  flow'n) 
A  river-god,  so  Brabma  willM,  was  boro. 
And  rolf  d  maturę  his  vivid  stream 
Impetuoos  witb  oelestial  gleam :  [c]aim'd, 

The  cbarms  of  Ganga,  tbrough  alt  worlds  pro* 
Soon  bis  youtbfiit  breast  inflam^d. 
But  destiny  tbe  bridal  bour  delay*d ; 
Tben,  distant  from  tbe  wesfriog  maid, 
He  flaw*d,  now  blissful  Sanpo  nam*d. 
By  Pałte  crown'd  witb  bills,  bołd  Rimbu*s  tow*ring 
State,  [form  renate. 

And  wbere  nge  Trasbilbnmbo  bails  ber  JLama^s 

Bot  sbe,  wfaose  mind,  at  Siva's  nod 
Tbe  picture  of  that  Boy^reign  youth  bad  seen, 
Witb  graceful  port  aod  warlike  mień, 
In  anns  and  Te&tore  like  his  parent  god, 
Smit  witb  tbe  brigbt  idea  ru8h'd, 
And  from  ber  sacred  manston  gu8h'd, 
Tet  ab  !  witb  erring  step— The  western  hills 
Pride,  liot  pious  ardour,  fi  lis : 
In  fierce  cotifed'racy  tbe  Ciant  bands    ^ 
Advance  with  veoom-daTting  bands, 
Fed  by  their  own  malignant  rills ; 
Nor   could   ber   placid    grace   their  sarage  fiiry 
que1I :  [flood  repel. 

The  madding  rifts  and  8bon1d'ring  crags  ber  fuamy 

**  Confusion  wild  and  anxiou8  woe 
Haunt  ypur  waste  brows*'  sbe  said,  "  unboly  rocks. 
Far  from  the  nectar-dropping  łocks ! 
Bat  thou,  lov'd  latber,  teacb  my  waves  lo  flow." 
Łoud  Łbuuder  ber  high  birtb  confess^d  j 
Tben  from  th'  inhospitable  west 
She  turn'd,  and  gliding  o*er  a  lorelier  plain, 
Cheer'd  the  pearled  £a8t  again : 
Tbrough  groves  of  nard  sbe  rolPd,  o'er  spicy  reeds^ 
Tbrough  golden  Tales  and  em'rąld  meads  ; 
Till,  ple8s'd  witb  Indra's  fair  domain, 
Sbe  won  tbrough  yielding  marł  ber  beaT^n-direct- 
ed  way  :  [a  blaze  of  day. 

Witb  lengthenM  notes  ber  eddies  curPd,  and  pour'd 

Smoothly  by  Sambal^s  flaunting  bow'rs, 
Smootbly  sbe  flows,  wbere  Calinadi  brings 
To  Caoyacuvja,  seat  of  kings. 
On  prostrate  waves  her  tributary  flow'rs ; 
Whiist  Yamun^,  wbose  waters  elear, 
Fam'd  lndraprestba's  vallies  cheer, 
With  Sereswati  knit  in  msrstic  cbain, 
Ourgles  o'er  the  vucal  piain  > 
Of  Mathura,  by  sweet  Brind&van*8  groye, 
Wbere  Gopa^s  love-lom  daugbters  rovey 
And  burls  ber  azure  stream  amain, 
Till  blest  Pray4ga'8  point  bebolds  tbrae  miogiing 
tidcs,  [tar,  as  it  glides. 

Wbere  pilgiuns  on  tbe  iar-«oaght  bank  drink  nec- 

From  Himola^s  perennial  snów. 

And  sootbera  Palamau^s  less  daring  steep> 

SoDorons.ńTers,  bnght  though  deep» 


0'er  tbirtty  deserts  yonthSmd  fresbooi  throir* 
"  A  goddess  comes,"  cried  Gumti  chasl^ 
Aod  roird  ber  flood  witb  zeakras  basta : 
Her  followM  Soma  witb  peilucid  wa^e 
Dancing  firom  ber  diamcnd  care, 
Itrdad  Gogra,  rusbiog  swift  from  northem  hillfl» 
Red  Gaodac,  drawn  by  crooodiles, 
(Herds,  drink  not  tbere,  nor  berdsmen  la«e !) 
Gosa,  wbose  bounteous  band  nepoliaa  odour  flings^ 
Aud  Mabanadi  laughing  wiM  at  citaea,  thnioes^ 
and  kings. 

Thy  temples,  Cbsi,  nest.she  soctgbt. 
And  Terd^rotts  flames  by  tepid  breeśes  fiinnM, 
Wbere  bealtb  esiends  her  pinions  Uand, 
Thy  groTCS,  wbere  pious  Yalmlc  sat  and  tbouglity    * 
Wbere  Yylisa  pour*d  the  strain  suMime, 
That  laugbs  at  all  conraming  time. 
And  Brfchmans  wrapt  the  lofty  Veda  sing 
Ceam,  oh !  oease    a  ruffian  king, 
The  demon  of  bis  empire,  not  tbe  grace. 
His  nithless  bandits  tMds  defiice 
Tbe  shrines,  whenoe  gifU  ethereal  spring : 
So  sball  bis  frantic  sons  witb  disoord  tend  his 
throoe,  [yei  onknown. 

And  bis  fair-smilmg  realms  be  sway*d  by  natkm» 

Less  ballow'd  soenes  ber  coarae  prolong  ; 
Bot  Sama,  restless  pow*r,  forbids  delay : 
To  loFe  all  Tirtues  homage  pay, 
£'en  stera  religion  yields.     How  fuU,  how  strcmg 
Her  trembling  panting  sorges  run, 
Wbere  PataJi^s  immortal  son 
To  domes  and  turrets  gi^es  bis  awful  name 
Fregrant  in  tbe  gales  of  fiime ! 
Nor  stopt,  wbere  Rama,  brigbt  from  dire  alanns, 
Stnki  in  chaste  Sita*s  constant  arms, 
-  Wbtle  bards  his  wars  and  trutb  proclaim : 
There  from  a  fiery  cave  tbe  bubbling  crystal  flowi^ 
And  Mactigir,  delightful   bill,   wiUi    mirth   ani 
beauty  głowa. 

Obi  rising  bow^rs,  great  Cali^s  boast. 
And  thou,  from  Gangi  nam'd,  enchanting  moanft, 
What  yoice  your  waiiings  can  reoonnt 
Borae  by  sbrill  echo  o*er  each  bowling  coast, 
Wben  he  wbo  bade  your  forests  bkiom, 
Sball  seal  his  eyes  in  iron  gloom  }- 
Esalted  youth !  The  godless  mountaipeer, 
Roaming  round  bis  tbickets  drear, 
Wbom  ńgour  fir'd,  nor  legions  oouM  appal, 
I  see  before  thy  mildness  fali, 
Thy  włsdom  love,  tby  justice  finur : 
i^-raoe,  wbom  rapine  nuia^d,  wbom  góry  manier 
fltains,  [trams. 

Tby  fiur  ommple  winstopeaoe,  to  genlleTutae 

But  mark,  wbere  old  Bbikgirath  leads 
(This  boon  bis  prayYs  of  Mab4d^w  obtain : 
Grace  morę  distinguisb*d  wbo  could  gain  ?) 
Her  calmer  current  o'er  his  westera  meads, 
Whicb  trips  the  fertile  plains  along, 
Wben  yengeance  waits  tb'  oppre8Bor's  wroog  ; 
Tben  girds,  fair  Nawadwip,  tby  shaded  oeUs, 
Wbere  tbe  Peodit  mosing  dwells ; 
Thence  by  tb'  abode  of  arts  and  commerce  gIideS| 
Till  Sagar  breasts  tbe  bitter  tides: 
While  sbe,  wbom  struggling  passion  sirells, 
Beyond  tbe  labyrintb  greeo,  wbere  pards  by  moon- 
light  prowi,  [ber  mighty  aouL 

With  raptore  seeks  her  destin*d  lord^  and  poors 
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M«aiiwhne  o'er  Pócyid't  mtukj  dalet, 
Gay  Rangamar,  where  sweetMt  spikenard  Uooms, 
And  Siret,  fam*d  for  tirong  pertumes, 
That,  flung  fnioi  ibintog  tranea,  luU  tbe  galcą, 
'Wild  Brabmapotnt  winding  flows. 
And  murmurs  hoarse  his  am^rouf  woefl ; 
Tben,  channing  Gaoga  mcd,  the  hea^^oly  boy 
Kiwbet  with  tuodoltuoiif  joy : , 
(Can  angbt  but  łove  to  men  or  godi  be  tweet  ł) 
"Whcn  the,  tbe  tong-loet  youtb  to  greet, 
Darts,  not  as  eaitb>born  loven  toy. 
But  blendiog  ber  fierce  waTes,  and  teeiiungver> 
dant  isles ;  [sounding  ocean  smiłes. 

Wbile   buxom   Łacshmi   croinis  tbeir  bed,   and 

What  name,  sweet  bird  !  will  best  allure 
Thy  sacred  ear,  and  giTc  the  honour  due  ? 
Yishnupedi }  Mild  Bbismarsu  ? 
Smootb  Suranimnaga  ?  Trisrota  parę  ? 
By  tbat  I  cali ;  its  power  confess ; 
With  growing  gifts  thy  suppliants  btess, 
Who  with  fuli  saiU  in  many  a  light-oar^d  boat 
On  tby  Jasper  boeom  float ; 
Nor  frown,  dread  goddess,  on  a  peerless  race 
With  lłb'ral  heart  and  martial  grace, 
Wafted  from  colder  isles  remote  : 
As  tbey  preserze  our  laws,  and  bid  our  terronr 
cease,  [and  peace ! 

60  be  their  darling  laws  presenr*d  in  health,  in  joy. 
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PALĄCE  OF  FORTUNE, 

AN  INDIAN  TALI. 

M|ŁD  was  the  Temal  gale,  and  calm  the  day, 
When  Maia  near  a  crystal  foontain  lay, 
Young  Maia,  fiiirest  ołthe  blue-eyed  maids, 
Tbat  rov'd  at  noon  in  Tibet's  musky  shades  ; 
But,  haply,  wandering  through  the  fields  of  air, 
Some  fiend  had  wbisperM — Maia,  thou  art  Ibir ! 
Hence  swelling  pride  had  fill'd  her  simple  breast. 
And  rising  passions  robb'd  her  mind  of  rest ; 
In  courts  and  gliitering  towers  she  wish'd  to  dwełl. 
And  scom'd  her  labouriog  parenfs  lowly  oelL 
And  now,  as  gazbag  o*er  the  glassy  stream, 
8be  saw  her  blooming  cbeek's  reflected  beam, 
Her  tresses  brighter  tban  tbe  moming  sky, 
And  the  /nild  radiance  of  ber  sparkling«ye, 
Low  sigbs  and  trickling  teara  by  tums  she  stole, 
And  thus  discharg*d  the  anguisb  of  ber  soul : 
**  Wby  gluw  those  cbeeks,  if  unadmir^d  tbey  glow  ? 
Why  flow  those  tresses,  if  uuprais*d  tbey  fluw  ? 
Wby  dart  those  eyes  tbeir  liquid  ray  serene, 
Unfelt  tbeir  influence,  and  tbeir  ligbt  unseen  ? 
Ye  Heayens  !  was  tbat  loye-breathing  bosom  madę 
To  wann  duli  groTes,  and  cheer  tbe  looely  glade  ł 
Ab,  no :  .those  blushes,  tbat  enehauting  fiice, 
Soma  tap'stried  hall,  or  gilded  bower,  might  grace ; 
Mjght  deck  tbe  scenes,  where  lorę  and  pleasore 

reign. 
And  flre  witb  amoroos  flaines  the  yoathfbl  train." 

Whife  thos  she  spoke,  a  sudden  blaxe  of  ligbt 
Sbot  through  tbe  cloods,  and  struck  ber  dazzled 
She  rtisM  her  head,  astonish'd,  to  the  skies,  [sight. 
And  YeiPd  with  tiembling  bamki  her  Aching  eyes ; 


When  through  the  yieldiog  air  she  law  firom  fiir 
A  goddess  gliding  io  a  golden  car, 
Tbat  soon  descended  jpu  the  flowery  lawn, 
By  two  fisir  yokes  of  starry  peacocks  drawn : 
A  tbousand  nymphs  with  many  a  sprightiy  glanco 
Form'd  round  the  radiant  wheels  an  airy  dance, 
Celestial  sbapes !  in  fluid  ligbt  array'd ; 
Like  twinkling  stars  their  b^my  sandals  play'd  ; 
Tbeir  lucid  mautles  glitter'd  in  the  Sun,. 
( Webs  hall  sa  bright  tbe  silkworm  never  spun) 
Transparent  robes,  tbat  borę  tbe  rainbow>8  bue. 
And  finer  than  the  nets^of  pcarly  dew 
Tbat  moming  spreads  o'er  every  opening  flowV, 
When  8portive  Sunimer  decks  his  bridal  bow*r. 
The  queeo  berself,  too  fair  for  niortal  sight, 
Sat  in  tbe  centrę  of  encircling  ligbt 
Soon  with  soft  tooch  she  rais'd  tbe  trembling  maid^ 
And  by  ber  side  in  silent  siumber  laid : 
Straight  the  gay  birds  display'd  their  spangled  traio. 
And  lew  refulgent  through  tb'  aerial  plaio; 
The  &iry  band  their  sbining  pinions  spread. 
And,  as  they  rosę,  fresh  gales  of  sweetoeds  sbed  ; 
Fann'd  with  tbeir  flowing  skirts,  tbe  sky  was  mild  ; 
And  Heaven'8  blue  fields  with  brighter  radianc*, 
smil'd. 

Now  in  a  ^rden  deck*d  with  yerdant  bow'rs 
The  glitteriiig  car  descends  on  bending  flow^rs: 
The  goddess  still  with  looks  di^inely  foir 
Surreys  tbe  sleeping  object  of  her  care ; 
Tben  o*er  her  cheek  ber  magie  finger  lays. 
Soft  as  the  gale  tbat  o*er  a  Tiolet  plays. 
And  tbus  in  sounds,  that  farour'd  mortajs  hear, 
She  gently  whispen  in  her  ravish'd  ear: 

<*  Awake,  sweet  maid,  and  Tiew  this  charming 
scenę 
For  ever  beauŁeous,  and  for  ever  greeo; 
Herę  living  rills  of  purest  nectar  flow 
0*er  meads  that  with  uniading  flowerets  glow; 
Herę  amorous  gales  tbeir  scented  wings  display, 
MoT^d  by  the  breath  of  ever-bloomiDg  May  ; 
Herę  in  the  lap  of  pleasure  shalŁ  thuu  rest, 
Our  loF'd  companion,  and  our  honour*d  guesf 
Tbe  damsel  hears  tbe  heaT*nly  notes  disUlj 
Like  roelting  snów,  or  like  a  veraal  rilL 
She  lifts  her  bead,  and,  on  her  ami  reclinM, 
Drinks  the  sweet  accents  in  her  grateful  mind : 
On  alL  around  she  tums  her  roving  eyes. 
And  views  the  splendid  scenę  with  gład  surprise ; 
Fresh  lawns,  and  sunny  banks,  and  roseate  bow*rs, 
Hills  wbite  witb  flocks,  and  meadows  gemm'd  with 

flow'rs; 
Cool  shades,  a  sdre  defenoe  from  8ununer*s  ray. 
And  siWer  brooks,  (where  wanton  damsels  play,) 
Which  with  soft  notes  their  dimpled  crystal  rolPd 
0'er  coloor'd  sbells  and  sand  of  naŁive  gold  ; 
A  rising  ibuntaio  play'd  from  erery  stream, 
SmiPd  as  it  rosę,  and  cas(  a  transient  gleam, 
Then,  gently  iallifig  in  a  Tocal  show'r, 
Bath'd  evecy  shrub,  and  sprinkled  erery  flowV, 
Tbat  on  the  banks,  like  many  a  lovely  bride, 
View'd  in  the  Iiquid  glass  their  blusbing  pride ; 
Wbilst  on  each  branch,  witb  purple  blossbms  hung, 
The  sportful  birds  their  joyous  dócant  sung. 

Wbile  Maia,  tbus  entranc^d  in  sweet  delight, 
With  each  gay  object  fed  ber  eager  sight,' 
The  goddess  mildly  caught  her  willing  band. 
And  Ted  her  trembling  o'er  tbe  flowery  land ; 
Soon  she  beheld  where,  through  an  opening  glade, 
A  spacious  bke  its  elear  espanse  display'd ; 
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Id  wKty  carh,  the  flowing  Jasper  wat 'd 
Cer  iU  smooth  bed,  with  polishM  agate  paiv'd ; 
And  OD  a  rock  of  ice,  by  magle  rais'd, 
High  in  the  midst  a  gorgeous  pałace  blazM ; 
The  ninbeams  on  the  grlded  portali  glanc^d, 
Play'd  on  the  ipires,  and  on  the  turrets  danc^d  ; 
To  four  bright  gates  ibar  lYory  bridgea  led, 
With  pearls  illaminM,  and  with  roses  tpread : 
And  now,  morę  radfant  than  the  moming  San, 
Her  easy  vay  the  glhfing  goddesa  won ; 
^  Still  by  brr  hond  she  held  the  fiearful  maid. 
And,  as  she  passM,  the  fiiiries  bomage  paid : 
They  entei^d,  sfraight,  the  snmptaout  palaoe-ball, 
Where  silken  tapestry  emb1a2'd  the  walT, 
Refiilgent  twsue,  of  an  heavenly  woof ; 
And  gems  anuulnber*d  sparkled  on  the  roof, 
On  ^ofe  blue  arch  the  flamhtg  diamondf  play'd, 
As  on  a  sky  with  liring  stars  inlayM  ; 
Of  predous  diadems  a  regal  storę,  ffloor; 

With  globes  and  scepters,  strew'd  the  porphyry 
Rich  Tests  of  eastem  Irings  around  were  spread. 
And  glittering  zones  a  starry  lastre  shed : 
Bot  Maia  most  adnrir*d  the  pearfy  stnngi, 
•  Cay  braeelets,  golden  ćhahis,  and  sparkling  rings. 
High,  in  the  centrę  of  the  pałace,  shone, 
Suspended  in  mid-air,  an  opal  throne : 
To  this  the  qaeen  ascends,  with  royal  pride. 
And  sets  the  faTOar*d  damsel  by  her  side. 
Around  the  throne,  in  mystic  order,  stand 
The  hiry  train,  and  wait  her  high  command ; 
When  thus  she  speaks :  (the  maid  attentire  stpt 
Eacb  word  that  flows,  like  nectar,  from  her  lips.) 
*'  FaTOurite  of  Heaven,  my  much-loT'd  Mada, 
knoWy 
From  me  all  joys,  all  earthly  blessings,  flo«r : 
Me  suppliaat  men  imperial  Fbrtune  cali, 
The  mighty  empress  of  yon  rolling  bali  :** 
(She  rajs'd  her  finger,  and  the  wondering  maid, 
At  distance  hung,  the  dusky  globe  snrrey^d ; 
Saw  the  ronnd  Earth  with  foaming  oceans  Tein^d, 
And  labouring  crowds  on  mountain  tops  siistain'd.) 
"  To  me  has  fate  the  pleasing  task  assign'd. 
To  nile  theTarious  thonghts  of  humankind  ; 
To  catch  each  rising  wish,  each  ardent  prayer. 
And  some  to  grant,  and  some  to  waste  in  air. 
Know  further, — as  I  rang'd  the  crystal  sky, 
I  saw  thee  near  the  murmoring  fountain  lie ; 
Mark*d  the  rough  storm  that  gather^d  in  thy  breast. 
And  knew  what  care  thy  joy less  soul  opprest. 
Straight  I  resolvM  to  bring  thee  quick  relief, 
Ease  cvery  weight,  and  soften  every  grief ; 
If  in  tbU  court  contented  thon  canst  Ure, 
And  taste  the  joys  these  happy  ganlens  give:— - 
Bat  flll  thy  mind  wKh  Tain  desires  no  morę. 
And  Tiew  without  a  wish  yon  shioiog  storę. 
Soon  shall  a  nnmerous  train  before  me  bend. 
And  kneding  Yotaries  my  shrine  attend ; 
Wam*d  by  their  empty  Tanities  heware. 
And  scom  the  folly  of  each  human  prayer." 
She  said ;  and  straight  a  damsel  of  her  train 
"With  tender  flngers  tduch'd  a  golden  chun. 
Kow  a  soft  beli  delighted  Maia  hears, 
That  swectiy  trembles  on  her  listening  ears ; 
Through  the  calm  air  the  melting  numbers  float. 
And  wanton  Echo  lengthens  erery  nutę. 
Soon  through  the  dome  a  niingled  hum  arose, 
Like  the  swift  stream  that  o^er  a  Talley  flows ; 
Now  louder  still  it  grew,  and  still  morę  lond, 
As  distant  thunder  brealtt  the  borsting  doad : 


Through  the  irar  poitib  nutfd  a  varioiii  thniiig, 
Tbaft  like  a  wmtry  tonait  poui^d  along : 
A  crowd  of  erery  toogne  and  erery  hoe, 
Toward  the  brigM  throne,  with  cpger  raptnre,  flew. 
A  lovely  stripitng  ^  stepp»d  befoie  the  mt 
With  hasty  paee,  and  tow'rd  the  goddets  prest ; 
His  mień  was  graceful,  and  his  looks  were  miki. 
And  in  his  eye  celestial  aweetness  amird : 
Youth's  parple  glow,  aad  becnty^  rosy  bean, 
Cer  his  smoolh  cheeks  difftts*d  a  lisely  glesu  ; 
The  flooting  ringlets  of  his  nusky  hair 
Wav'd  on  the  bosom  of  the  waaAon  air: 
WHh  modest  grace,  the  goddeas  be  addrast. 
And,  tboughUess,  thos  preferi^d  his  Ibnd  reąoest. 

»  Oueenof  the  world !  wbosewide-estended  sw^y^ 
Oay  youth,  firm  mai^iood,  and  coM  age  obey. 
Grant  me,  while  life'sfresh  bloooing  roses  smile, 
The  day  with  varied  pleasares  to  bc^ile  ; 
Let  me  on  beds  of  dewy  flowers  redine. 
And  quaff,  with  glowing  lips,  the  sparldiag  winę; 
Orani  me  to  feed  oo  beauty^s  rifled  cbaniHy 
And  clasp  a  willing  damsel  in  my  aąns^ 
Her  boaoin,  fiurer  than  a  bill  of  snów. 
And  gentJy  boanding  like  a  playfal  roe; 
Her  lips  morę  fragrant  than  the  summer  air ; 
And  sweet  as  Scythian  muskt  her  byncin*hine  hnii'; 
Let  new  delights  each  dancing  hoar  employ, 
Spoit  follow  sport,  and  joy  soocaed  to  joy." 

The  goddess  gńnts  the  simple  yoath's  reqacst. 
And,  mildly,  thus  aeeosts  her  lOTeiy  goeat : 
"  On  that  smooth  mirror,  fuli  of  iha^  light, 
Awhile,  dear  Maia,  ńx  thy  wandering  Bight** 
She  looks;  and  hi  th' enchanted  crystal  aees 
A  bower  o*er-canopied  with  tnfted  trees : 
The  wanton  stripling  lies  beneath  the  shade ; 
And,  by  his  side,  reclines  a  blooming  mftid  ; 
0*er  her  lair  limba  a  silken  nantle  flows, 
Through  which  her  youthful  beauty  softly  gtowi. 
And,  pait  conceaPd  and  part  diaetesM  to  sigitt, 
Through  the  tfain  teitmre  eaats  a  ruddy  light ; 
As  the  ripe  clusters  of  the  mantlhig  Yino 
Beneath  the  veidant  fołiage,  fińntly,  shfine. 
And,  faaimg  to  be  TiewM  by  en^ioiw  day, 
Their  glowing  tints  unwtllingły  display. 

The  yonth,  while  joy  sits  spaikling  in  hit  tym^ 
PanU  00  herneck,  and  oo  her  bonm  diet; 
From  her  smooth  cheek  nedaraoos  dew  be  sipe. 
And  aU  his  sooł  oomet  braathing  to  hit  lipa. 
But  Maia  taras  her  modest  eyea  away. 
And  blushes  to  behold  their  amoroos  play. 

She  looks  again ;  and  sees,  with  sad  surprise* 
On  the  elear  glasa  far  difinent  toenes  arise : 
The  bower,  which  late  oatshone  the  ixMy  mom, 
0'erhung  with  weedt  the  saw,  afld  nragfa  with  thorn ; 
With  Sting  of  aspt  the  leafless  plants  were  wfeathVi ; 
And  curling  adden  galet  of  teoombreathM ; — 
Łow  sat  the  stripling  on  the  fisded  grohnd ; 
And,  m  a  moornfol  knot,  his  anns  wete  boimd  ; 
His  eyes,  that  shot  before  a  sanny  beam, 
Now  tcarcdy  shed  a  sMldening,  dyiog  gi«B»» 
Faint  as  a  glimm^ring  uper*s  wasted  light. 
Ot  a  duli  my  that  streaks  the  doody  night ;— » 
His  oryttal  Tasa  was  on  the  pa«emeot  roll'd. 
And  from  the  bank  was  falPn  his  cup  of  goM  ; 
From  whiCh,  th>  enveQomM  dregs  nf  deadiy  bue 
Flow*d  on  the  ground,  in  tticams  of  balcAil  dew. 
And,  slowly  stealing  tbiough  the  wither'd  bo«9>» 
Vaison*d  eaefa  planc^  and  blasted  e^ery  flawer : 
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Tled  were  bis  siałeś,  and  iled  his  yieldiog  fair. 
And  each  ^y  pbaatom  was  dis8olv*d  in  air ! 
^Wbłlst  io  thetr  place  wgs  left  a  ruUiloss  treiD, 
Despair^  and  grief,  remorse,  and  raging  pcun. 

Asid«  tbe  damsel  turns  her  weepiog  eyes, 
An4  sad  reflections  in  her  bosom  rise ; 
To  whopi  thtts,  mildly,  speakstbe  radiant  ąueen ; 
*'  Take  Isage  example  from  this  morał  scenę ; 
See  1   bow  ^ain  pleasures  sting  the  lips  Łhey  kiss» 
How  sLspa  are  bid  beneath  the  bowers  of  bliss  ! 
W|iilst  ever  feir  the  flow^r  of  teniperąnce  blows, 
Uocliaag'd  ber  leaf,  and  without  thom  ber  rosę  ; 
Smiling  sbe  darts  ber  glittering  branch  en  high, 
And  spreadfl  ber  firagrant  blossoms  to  tbe  sky." 
Nexty  tow'rd  the  throne  sbe  saw  a  knigbt  <  ad- 
▼ance; 
Erect  he  stood,  ąod  sbook  a  qttiv'rłDg  lance ; 
A  Oeiy  dragon  on  bis  belmet  shone ; 
And  OD  bis  buckler  beam'd  a  golden  sun ; 
0'er  bis  brood  bosooiy  blaz'd  bis  jointed  mail 
Wilb  many  a  gem,  and  many  a  shiniog  scalę ; 
He  trod  tbe  sonnding  floor  witb  princely  mień. 
And  thos  witb  bangbty  words  addrass'd  tbe  queen : 
"  Łet  fiąłUng  kings  beneath  my  ja^elin  bleed. 
And  bind  my  temples  witb  a  victor's  meed  ; 
JLet  every  realm  tbat  feels  tbe  solar  ray, 
Sbrink  at  my  frown,  and  own  my  regal  sway : 
Lct  Ind*8  rich  banks  declare  my  deathless  fiame. 
And  iMinbUng  Ganges  dread  my  potent  name.** 
Tbe  qaeen  consented  to  tbe  warrior^s  pray  V  ; 
And  bis  Wgbt  benaers  floated  in  the  air ; 
He  bade  bia  darts  in  steely  tempests  fly, 
Flanes  burst  the  cloud^,  and  tbunder  shake  tbe  sky ; 
Deatb  aim'd  bis  Jance,  EaMb  trembled  at  his  noif 
And  crimeoo  conąoest  glow'd  wbere'er  be  trod. 

And  now,  the  damsel,  fix'd  in  deep  amaze, 
Th*  enohanted  glaes  witb  eager  look  surveys : 
Sbe  sees  tbe  bero  in  bis  du^ky  tent. 
His  guards  retir'd,  his  glimmYmg  taper  spent  j 
His  spear,  ^ain  instrument  of  dying  praise. 
On  tbe  ricb  floor,  witb  idle  state,  be  lays ; 
His  góry  fialcbion  near  bis  pillow  stood. 
And  stain'd  tbe  ground  wilb  drops  of  purple  blood  ; 
A  busy  page  bis  nodding  beim  unlac'd. 
And  on  tbe  couch  bis  scaly  bauberk  placM : 
Kow  on  the  bed  bis  weary  łimbs  he  tbrows, 
BathM  in  tbe  baimy  dew  of  soft  repose : 
In  dreams  be  msbes  o'er  tbe  gloomy  field, 
He  sees  new  armies  fly,  new  heroes  yield  ; 
Warm  witb  the  vigorous  conflict  be  appears* 
And  ev'n  in  slumber  seems  to  move  the  spberes* 
But  lo !  the  faitbless  page,  witb  steaJing  tread, 
Advancea  to  tbe  cbarapion^s  naked  bead : 
Witb  his  sbafp  dagger  wounds  his  bleeding  breast, 
And  steeps  bis  eydids  in  etemal  rest :  [gok«) 

Tben  crie^  (and  waves  the  steel  that  drops  with 
**"  The  tyrant  dies ;  oppresaion  is  no  morę." 

Now  oame  an  aged  sire  \  witb  trembling  pace ; 
Sunk  were  his  eyes,  and  pale  his  ghastly  .Auce  ^ 
A  lagged  weed  of  diisky  hue  be  wore, 
And  on  his  back  a  ponderoua  coffer  biorę. 
The  qneen  wich  fałtering  speech  be  tbus  addn^t : 
"  O,  m  witb  gold  thy  tnie  ador8r*s  chest !" 
*.*  Bebold,''  sajd  sbe,  and  wav*d  ber  pow^rfnl  band, 
Wbere  yon  ócb  hills  in  glittering  oflder  stand : 
Tbera  load  tby  coffer  witb  tbe  golden  stora  ; 
Tben  bear  it  fiill  away,  and  ask  no  mons«" 


« 


<( 


Olory. 


>Ricbes« 


Witb  eager  stepe  be  took  bi»  hasty  way, 
Where  the  bright  coin  in  heaps  unnumbeHd  lay  ; 
Thens  bung  enamour^d  o'er  tbe  gleamiag  spoil, 
Scoop*d  tbe  gay  dross,  and  bent  beneath  the  toiL 
Bat  bitter  was  his  anguisb,  to  behold 
Tbe  coffer  wideo,  and  iU  sides  unfold  : 
And,  every  time  be  beapM  the  dariing  ore. 
His  greedy  chest  grew  larger  than  before  ; 
Till,  spent  witb  pain,  and  fal  ling  0'er  bis  hoard, 
Witb  his  sharp  steel  his  maddening  breast  be  gor'ds 
On  the  lov'd  beap  be  cast  bis  closing  eye, 
Contented  on  a  golden  couch  tq  die. 

A  stripling,  witb  the  fair  adyenture  pleasM, 
Stepp^d  iforward,  and  tbe  massy  coffer  seiz'd  f 
But  witb  surpriae  be  saw  tbe  stores  decay. 
And  all  tbe  loog-sougbt  treasures  melt  away : 
In  winding  streams  tbe  liqnid  metal  roU'd, 
And  tbrougb  tbe  palące  ran  a  flood  of  gold. 

Next  to  tbe  sbrine  advanc*d  a  reverend  sagę  *, 
Whose  beard  was  boary  witb  tbe  frost  of  age  i 
His  few  grey  locks  a  sable  fiUet  boimd. 
And  his  dark  mantle  flow*d  along  tbe  ground  : 
Graye  was  bis  port,  yet  sbow'd-a  bold  neglect. 
And  filPd  tbe  young  beholder  witb  respect  j 
Time's  envious  band  bad  plougbM  bis  wrinkled  faee» 
Yet  00  tbose  wrinjkles  sat  superior  grace  ; 
StiU  fuli  of  fire  appear*d  bis  vWid  eye, 
Darted  quick  beams,  and  8eem'd  to  pierce  the  9kj« 
At  leogth  witb  gentle  Toice  and  look  serene, 
He  waT*d  his  band,  and  tbus  address'd  tbe  queen  x 

'*  Twice  forty  winters  tip  my  beard  with  snów,    j 
And  age*8  chiUing  gusts  around  me  blow  : 
In  early  youth,  by  contemplation  led, 
Witb  high  pursuits  my  flatter^d  tboughts  were  fe d  |^ 
To  naturę  first  my  labours  were  coofin'd. 
And  all  ber  obarms  were  open'd  to  my  mind, 
Each  flower  tbat  glisten'd  in  tbe  moming  dew^ 
And  every  sbrub  tbat  in  tbe  forest  grew : 
From  Sartb  to  Heaven  I  oast  my  wond'riog  eyes, 
Saws  suns  unnumber^d  sparkle  in  the  skies, 
MarkM  the  just  progress  of  each  rolling  sphere^ 
Desorib'd  tbe  seasons,  and  reformM  tbe  year. 
At  length  sublimer  studies  I  began. 
And  fix^d  my  leverd  telescope  on  man  ; 
Knew  all  his  poweis,  and  all  his  passioos  trac'd, 
Wbat  Tirtue  rais^d  bim,  and  wbat  'vice  debas'd : 
But  whea  I  saw  his  knowledge  so  con6n'd, 
So  vain  his  wisbes,  aud  so  weak  bis  rnind^ 
His  soul,  a  bright  obscurity  at  be^t. 
And  rougb  with  tempests  bis  afflicted  breast. 
His  life,  a  flower  ere  evening  surę  to  fade» 
His  highest  joys,  tbe  shadow  of  a  shade  ; 
To  thy  fair  couit  I  took  my  weary  way, 
Bewail  my  folły,  aod  Heaven^s  laws  obey, 
Omfess  my  feeUe  mind  for  prayets  uofiit. 
And  to  my  Maker^s  will  my  soul  submit : 
Great  empress  of  yon  orb  tbat  rolls  below^ 
On  me  tbe  last.best  gift  of  Heaven  bestow.*' 

He  spoke :  a  suddeo  cloud  bis  seuses  stole. 
And  tbickemog  darkuess  swam  o'er  all  his  soul  ^ 
Hjs  Tital  spark  her  eartbJly  celi  £»rsookt 
And  into  air  her  fleeting  progress  taok. 

Kow,  fipmtbe  throog  a  deafening  spuod  wssbemily 
And  all  ąt  osce  their  ^arious  pcayers  prąiars^d  ; 
Tbe  goddess,  wearied  with  tbe  noisy  ci)ow4, 
Thrice  Tirav'd  her  siŁver  wand,  ąod  spotka  aloud  - 
"  Out  ears  no.  morę  witb  ^a  petitioM  tire. 
But  take  unbftttd  wbata^er  yo|i  tot  deftiier" 

*  Knowledge. 
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She  said :  each  W)sh*d,  and  what  be  wkhM  obtai&'d ; 
And  wild^coDfusion  in  the  palące  reignM. 
But  Maia,  now  grown  senseleM  with  deliighty 
Caft  on  an  emerald  riog  ber  roTing  sight ; 
And,  ere  she  oould  survey  the  rest  with  care, 
WishM  on  her  hand  the  precious  gem  to  wear. 

Sudden  the  pałace  vaniRh*d  from  her  sight. 
And  the  gay  fabńc  meited  into  night ; 
But,  in  its  place/ she  view'd  with  weep'ng  eyes 
Hnge  rocks  aroiind  her,  and  sharp  cliffs  anse  : 
She  aat  deserted  on  the  naked  !«hore, 
Saw  the  curlM  «aveft,  and  heard  the  tempest  roar ; 
Whilst  on  her  finger  ^hone  the  fatal  ring, 
A  wcak  defence  fionn  hnnger*?  pointed  sting, 
From  sad  remorse,  frtjm  comfortless  despair. 
And  all  the  pa-nfni  family  of  care ! 
Frantic  with  grief  her  rosy  cheek  she  torr, 
And  rent  h^r  locks,  hrr  dąrlmg  charge  no  morę : 
But  when  the  night  his  raren  wing  had  $un^d, 
And  bung  with  sable  every  mountain^s  head, 
Her  tender  limba  were  numbM  with  biting  cold, 
*  And  ronnd  her  feet  the  cnriing  b.llows  rolPd  ; 
With  trembłing  arms  a  rifled  crag  she  grasp'd« 
And  the  rough  rock  with  bard  embraces  cłasp'd. 
•  Wfailst  tbus  sbe  stood,  and  madę  a  pierring  moan^ 
By  chanca  her  emerald  touch'd  the  rugged  stone ; 
That  moment  gleam'd  from  Heaven  a  goiden  ray, 
And  taught  the  glootn  to  counterfeit  the  day : 
A  winged  youth,  for  mortal  eyes  too  fair, 
Sbot,  like  a  meteor,  through  the  dusky  air ; 
His  heaven1y  charms  o^ercame  her  dazzled  sight, 
And  dniwn*d  her  senses  in  a  flood  of  light ; 
His  sunny  plumes,  descending,  be  display^d  ; 
And,  sofii y,  tbus  address^d  the  moumfol  roaid : 

**  Say,  thou,  who  dost  yon  wondrous  riog  po8ses8, 
What  cares  diaturb  thee,  or  what  wants  oppress ; 
To  faithful  ears  disclose  thy  secret  grief, 
And  hope  (so  Hearen  ordains)  a  quick  relief." 

<Tbe  maid  reptied,  "Ab,  sacred  genius!  bear 
A  hopeless  damsel  from  this  land  of  care  ; 
Waft  me  to  softer  climes  and  lorelier  plains, 
Where  naturę  smiles,  and  spring  etemal  retgns." 

She  spoke ;  and,  swifter tban  the  glance  of  thought. 
To  a  fair  isle  his  sleeping  charge  be  bronght. 

Now  moming  breath^d ;  the  scented  air  was  mild, 
Bach  meadow  blos9om*d,  and  each  yalley  smiPd  ; 
On  every  shrub  the  pearly  dew-drops  bung, 
On  every  branch  a  feather'd  warbłersung ; 
The  cheerful  spring  her  flowery  cbaplets  wove,      ' 
And  incense-breathtng  gales  peHiimM  the  grove. 

The  damsel  rosę ;  and,  tost  in  glad  sniprise, 
Cast  ronnd  the  gay  expanse  her  opening  eyes, 
That  sbone  with  pleasure,  like  a  stany  beam, 
Or  moonKght  sparkling  on  a  silTer  stream. 
Sbethougbt  sorae  nyroph  mu&t  haunt  that  IoveIy 

scenę, 
Some  woodland  goddess,  or  some  iairy  qaeen  ; 
At  least  sbe  hopM  in  some  seques(erM  Tale 
To  bear  the  shepherd  tell  his  amorous  tale : 
*  Led  by  these  flatteringhopes,^from  glade  to  glade, 
From  lawn  to  lawn,  with  hasty  steps  she  stray*d  ; 
But  not  a  nymph  by  stream  or  fountain  stoodj 
lAnd  not  a  fiiiry  glided  through  the  wood  ; 
No  damsel  wanton'd  o^er  the  dewy  flow*rs, 
No  shepherd  sung  beneath  the  rosy  bow^rs  : 
Onevery  side  she  saw  Tast  mountains  riśe, 
That  thrust  their  daring  fbrebeads  in  the  skies ; 
The  rocks  of  polishM  alabaster  seemM, 
And  in  ttie  $an  tbeir  lofty  tammits  gleam'd« 


Sbe  call*d  aloud ;  bat  not  a  Toice  repUed, 
Save  Echo,  babbiing  firom  the  mountain^s  aide. 

By  this,  had  night  o'ercast  the  gloomy  aoeDe, 
And  twinkling  stars  emblaz*d  the  Mne  aerene: — 
Yet  on  she  wander*d — ^till,  with  grief  opprest, 
She  fell ;  and,  falUng,  smote  her  snowy  breast  : 
Now,  to  the  Hea^ens  her  gntlty  head  sbe  rean. 
And  pours  her  bursting  sorrow  into  tears  ; 
Then  p!aintive  speaks,  "  Ab,  Ibnd  mistakea  maid! 
How  was  thy  miód  by  gplded  hopes  bctray*d  ! 
Why  dkist  thou  wish  for  bowers  and  flowery  hills^ 
For  smiling  meadows,  and  for  purłing.rills ; 
Since  on  those  hills  no  youth  or  damsel  roveSy 
No  dhepherd  haunts  the  solitary  grores  ? 
Ye  meads,  that  g^ow  with  intermingled  dyes, 
Ye  flowering  palms,  that  from  yon  hilJocks  rise, 
Ye  quivering  brooks,  that  softiy  murmarby, 
Ye  panting  gales,  that  on  the  branches  die  ; 
Ab  !  why  bas  Naturę  through  ber  gay  dooMUu 
DisplayM  yonr  beautles,  yet  display'd  in  vani  ? 
In  vain,  ye  flowers,  yoo  boast  yonr  vemal  blopm. 
And  waste  in  barren  air  yonr  fresh  perfiime. 
Ab  .'  łeave,  ye  wańton  birds,  yon  lonely  spray  ; 
Unheard  you  warble,  and  unseen  you  play  : 
Yet  stay  till  fate  has  iix'd  my  early  doom, 
And  strow  with  leares  a  hapless  damaePs  tómb. 
Some  grot  or  grassy  bank  shall  be  my  bier. 
My  maideo  berse  unwateHd  with  a  tear." 

Tlius  while  she  moums,  o'erwhelm*d  in  deep.de* 
spair, 
She  rends  ber  sitken  robes,  and  goiden  hair : 
Her  fatal  ring,  the  causc  of  all  her  woes» 
On  a  bard  rock  with  maddening  ragę  she  thrtnra  ; 
The  gem,  rebounding  from  the  stone,  displays 
Its  verdant  hue,  and  sheds  refreshing  rays : 
Sudden  descends  the  genius  of  the  ring. 
And  drops  celestial  fragrance  from  his  wing  ; 
Then  speaks,  '*  Who  calls  me  from  the  realms  of 

day  ? 
Ask,  and  I  grant;  command,  and  I  obey  ?" 
She  drank  his  melting  words  with  ravish*d  ears. 
And  stopp'd  the  gushing  current  of  her  tears  ? 
Then  kissM  his  skirts,  that  like  a  niby  glow'dy 
And  said,  "  O  bear  me  to  my  sire^s  abode." 

Straight,  o^er  her  eyes  a  shady  veil  arose. 
And  all  her  soul  was  lulPd  in  still  repose. 
By  this,  with  flowVs  the  rosy-finger*d  dawn 
Had  spread  each  dewy  bill  and  verdurous  lawn  ;— > 
She  wak'd  ;  and  saw  a  new-built  tomb,  that  stood 
In  the  dark  bosom  of  a  solemn  wood, 
While  these  sad  sounds  her  trembłing  ears  imrade,^ 
**  Beneath  yon  marble,  sleeps  thy  father's  shade." 
She   sigh^d  ;  she   wept ,  she  struck  ber  pensiTS 

breast; 
And  bade  his  urn  in  peacefiil  dumber  resL 

And  now,  in  silence,  o>r  the  gloomy  land, 
She  saw  adTanoe  a  slowly-winding  band ;  pmo 

Their  cheeks  were  veiPd,  their  robes  of  monnifnl 
F1o^'d  o*er  the  lawn,  and  swept  the  pearly  dew  ; 
0'er  the  fresh  tnrf  they  sprinkled  sweet  perfume^ 
And  strow^d  with  flowers  the  venerable  tomb. 
A  graceful  matron  walk'd  befbre  the  train. 
And  tun*d  in  notes  of  woe  the  funeral  ttmin : 
When  from  her  face  her  silken  veil  she  drew, 
The  watcbful  maid  her  aged  motber  knew. 
0'erpow  Vd  with  bursting  joy ,  she  runs  to  meek 
The  mouming  damę,  and  falls  befbre  her  feet. 
The  matron  with  surprise  her  daoghier  reais. 
Hangi  oabemeck)  and  miągle»  tętn  with  teuib 
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Vow  o*er  the  tomb  their  hallon^d  rita  they  pay. 
And  fonu  with  lamps  anartificial  day : 
Ere  loog  the  damsel  reach'd  ber  iiative  yale. 
And  told,  wHh  joyful  beart,  ber  morał  tale  ; 
Resi^*d  to  HeaveD,  and  lośt  to  all  beside^ 
She  liT^d  ooDtented,  and  oonftented  died. 


TRB 

MNCHASTED  FRUTT^ 

ot, 

TflE  HINDU  WIFE: 

▲V  AMTBDUUTUH  TALI. 

[Writien  m  ike  Ptomncś  ąfBahar.} 

**  O  ŁOfTiŁT  age  1  by  Brabmens  fimi'd. 

Porę  Seyte  Yag  *  in  ^mcrit  iiaiii'd  1 

Beligbtfti]!  Not  for  copa  of  gold. 

Or  wi^es  a  tbooMuid  ceoturies  old  ; 

Or  meo,  degeoerate  nonr  aod  smali, 

Then  one-and-tirenty  cubits  tali : 

Nut  that  plump  cowb  fuU  udden  bor^    - 

And  bowls  witb  boly  caid  ^  ran  o'er$ 

Not  tbat,  by  deities  defended 

Tish,  boar,  make,  Ikm  *  ,  beaT'n-deioended, 

ŁeamM  punditt,  now  grown  stickt  and  clods, 

Bead  Hait  tbe  Nagry  of  tbe  gods  \ 
And  laymei^  faithful  to  Narayn  * 

Belie^M  in  Brahoia^s  myitic  strain  "^ ; 

Not  that  all  snlijecto  spoke  plain  trotb, 

While  rajas  cherish'd  eld  and  youth. 

No— yetdeUghtful  times !  beorase 

Natare  then  reignM,  and  Natare^s  lawi ; 

When  females  of  the  softest  kind 

Werę  unaffiscted,  unconfio*d ; 

And  this  grand  nile  from  nonę  wai  btdden  *  ; 

What  pleaseth,  hath  no  law  forbidden." 
Tbua  with  a  lyre  in  India  strang, 

Aounta'8  poet  would  ba^e  ning ; 

Aod  thoB  too,  in  a  modest  way, 

All  Tirtooiis  males  will  sing  or  say : 

Bat  swarthy  nympbsof  Hinduftan 

Look  deeper  than  short-aighted  man. 

And  thns,  in  some  poetic  chime, 

Woald  spŃeak  with  reaaon,  as  with  ihyme : 

^  A  porody  on  the  ode  in  Tasio^  Amfaita,  be- 
ginning  O  helia  eta  delPoro ! 

s  Tbe  golden  age  of  the  Hindni. 

9  G^led  Joghrat,  the  fbod  of  Crishna  in  his  inian- 
cy  and  youth. 

*  Tbe  ibor  fint  ATatan,  or  incamatioo  of  the 
dirioe  spirit 

i  The  Sanscrit  or  Saogicrit,  is  written  in  letters 
fonamed. 

^  Narayn  or  Narayan,  the  spirit  of  God. 

f  The  Yayds,  or  sacred  writings  of  Brahma,  called 
Big,  Sam,  and  Yejar:  doubts  have  been  raised 
ooDceming  the  authority  €i  the  fburtb,  or  At^herren 
Yayd. 

•iBepiaoe^alicth         Ti 


I 


**  O  loTelier  age,  by  Brahmens  fiim*d, 
Gay  Dwapar  Yug  ^  in  Sanscrit  nani'd ! 
Deiigbtfui !  tbough  impare  with  brass 
In  many  a  green  itl-scented  mass  ; 
Tbough  husbands  but  se^^n  cubits  high, 
Must  in  a  thousand  summers  die ; 
Thoogh,  in  the  liyes  of  dwiodled  men. 
Ten  parts  were  sin ;  religion,  ten; 
Tbough  cows  would  rarely  fili  the  pail. 
But  madę  th'  espected  cream-bowl  fiul ; 
Though  lazy  pendits  ill  could  read 
(No  care  of  onrs)  their  Yejar  Yeid  ; 
Thongb  rąjas  iook'd  a  little  prond. 
And  rani^  rather  spoke  too  loud ; 
Though  gods,  display'd  to  mortal  Tiew 
In  mortal  forms,  were  on  ty  two ; 
(Yet  Crishna  *^,  sweetest  youth,  was  one, 
Crishna,  whose'cheeks  outbIazM  the  Sun ;)  ] 
Deiigbtfui,  ne'ertheless !  because 
Not  bound  by  vile  unnafral  laws, 
Which  cune  this  age  from  Gałey  ^i  nam'd. 
By  some  base  woman-hater  fram'd. 
Preposfrous  f  that  one  biped  yain  » 

Sbould  drag  ten  housewives  in  his  train. 
And  stuff  them  in  a  gaudy  cage, 
Slaves  to  weak  lost,  or  potent  ragę  ! 
Not  soch  the  Dwapar  Yug  ! — oh  then 
One  buxom  damę  might  wed  fiye  men.*' 

True  bisiory,  in  solemn  terms, 
This  pbłlosophic  lorę  confirms ; 
For  India  once,  as  now  oold  Tibet », 
A  groop  nnusoal  might  exhibit, 
Of  sev*ral  husbands  free  from  strife, 
Link'd  lairly  to  a  single  wife ! 
Thus  botanists,  with  eyes  acute 
To  see  prolific  dust  minutę, 
Taught  by  their  ieam'd  northem  Brahmen  ^ 
To  class  by  pistil  and  by  stamen, 
Produoe  from  ńature*s  rich  dominion 
Flow'rs  polyandrian  monogynian, 
Where  embryon  blossoms,  fruits,  and  leaTes 
Tweoty  prepare,  and  one  receives. 

Bot,  lest  my  word  shonld  not  avail, 
Ye  fair,  to  no  unboly  tale 
Attend  ^*.    Five  thousand  years  U  ago, 
As  aonals  in  Benares  show, 
When  Pando  chiefii  with  Conis  fought  1^, 
And  eacti  the  throoe  imperial  sought,    . 


^  9  Tbe  bra2en  age,  or  that  in  which  fioe  and 
▼irtoe  were  in  equal  proportion* 

10  The  Apollo  of  India. 

'^  The  eartben  age,  or  that  of  Gały  or  impmitys 
this  yerse  alludesto  Caley,  the  Hecmte  of  the  In- 
dians. 

's  See  the  aocoonts  published  in  the  Philosophieal 
Tinansactions,  from  tbe  papers  of  M«  Bogle. 

'3  linnteus. 

^*  The  story  is  told  by  tbe  Jesuit  Boucbet,  in  hit 
letter  to  Huet  bishop  of  ATranches. 

i^  A  ronnd  number  is  chosen ;  bot  the  Cały  Yug^ 
a  little  befbre  which  Crishna  disappeaied  from  this 
world,  began  4884  years  ago,  that  is,  according  to 
oor  cbronologists,  747  before  the  flocŃd ;  .and  by  the 
calculation  of  M.  Bailly,  but  454  after  the  founda« 
tion  of  the  Indian  empire. 

^  This  war,  which  Crishna  fomented  in  laToor 
of  the  Pandtt  prince,  Yndhisbteir,  sapplied  V)rai 
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Five  tnrotben  of  the  regal  linę 
BiazM  high  with  qiialitie8  (UviDe. 
The  first  a  prince  without  bis  peer, 
Jast,  pious,  lib^rai  Yudbubteir  ^"^  i 
Theo  EijuD,  to  the  base  a  rod, 
An  bero  {avour*d  by  a  gotl  ^ 
Bbeima,  like  mountaio-leopard  strong, 
Uarivard  in  tb'  embattled  tbroog  $ 
Bold  Nacul,  fir'd  by  nobler  ihame 
To  emulate  fratemai  famc  ; 
And  Sehdeo,  i)usb'd  with  loanly  grace, 
Brigfat  Tirtae  dawning  in  hii  face : 
To  these  a  damę,  devoid  of  care, 
Blytbe  Draapady,  tbe  debonair, 
BenownM  for  bcńuty,  and  for  wit, 
In  wed1ock'8  pleasing  cbaiu  was  knit  ^\ 

It  fortuD*d,  at  an  idle  boor, 
Tbis  five-mal'd  single-fcmalM  flow'r 
One  balmy  mom  of  firuitful  May 
Tbroogh  Tales  and  roeadowt  touk  its  way. 
A  Iow  thatcb'd  maosion  met  tbeir  eye 
In  trees  nmbrageous  btisom^d  high ; 
Near  it  (no  right,  young  maids !  for  ycu) 
A  tempie  roae  to  Mabadew  ^. 
A  tbomy  bedge  and  recdy  gate    . 
Enclos^d  tbe  garden's  bomely  state  ; 
Płain  in  its  neatnew :  thitber  wend 
Tbe  princes  and  tbair  iovely  frieod. 
Iight-pinion'd  gales,  to  dUarm  the  scase, 
Tbeir  odońfrous  breaŁb  dispense  ; 
Fmm  belas  ^^  pęarl*d,  or  pointed,  Ucom, 
And  mally  rich,  they  steal  perfiime : 
There  boney-scented  siogarbar. 
And  jaby,  like  a  rising  star, 
Strong  cbempa,  darted  by  camdew. 
And  malseryof  paler  hue, 
Gayonn^,  wbich  tbe  ranies  wear 
In  tangles  of  tbeir  silken  hair, 
Ronnd  babul-flow'rs  ^  and  gulachein 
Dyed  like  the  sbell  of  beauty'8  qaeeD» 
Sweet  mindy  '*  pre8s'd  for  crimson  stainsy 
And  tacred  tuby  ^  pride  of  plains. 
Wtth  sewty,  smali  unUoshing  rosę, 
Tbeir  odoars  mix,  tbeir  tints  disclose, 

with  the  subject  of  bis  noUe  epic  poem  Mahab- 
harat. 

1''  Tbis  wocd  18  cfimmoniy  pronoanoed  widi  a 
strong  accent  on  tbe  last  letter,  but  tbe  preceding 
▼owel  is  short  in  Sengscrit  Tbe  prince  is  called  on 
t^M  oiast  dheAie  nj,  or  ebief  magistrate. 

'^  The  Geita,  cgptaining  instmctioos  to  Erjnn, 
was  coroposed  by  Crisbna,  wbo  pecoliarly  distin- 
^ińbedbim. 

»  Yudbeiibtair  mi  Draupady,  eaUed  Biohada  by 
M.  Sonnerat,  are  deified  on  the  coast,  and  tbeir 
.laast,  of  wlock  tbat  wnter  esbibita  aa  eogta^ing,  is 
Bamed  j^e  procesnon  of  fire,  hseąuse  sbe  pasśed 
every  year  from  one  of  ber  five  husbaads  to  ano- 
^tfaeiF,  aifUv  a  solenni  pmiieation  by  tbat  element. 
In  the  Bbasha  laognageher  naiiia  is  wfitDBn  Dropty. 

^  The  Iniian  Jupiter. 

3^  Tfae  varietie8  of  Bela,  and  the  thrae  flowess 
.9cit  DMBfcioned,  are  benutifiii  specłeB.Qf  JasoHOk 

^  ThiB  InOiaci  SpikepMid. 

^  Tb^minosa,.  or  tanę  MMia,  tbakptodiices  tJie 
Arabian  gum. 

^  Cailed  a^JbUoiift  by  the  AoAa 

»  QSitiieUi4.<idWj2cyiąttB. 


And,  as  a  gcnua'd  tiara,  bright, 
Paint  the  fresb  brancbes  m\ih  delight 

One  tree  ahove  all  others  tower'd 
With  sbrubs  and  sapltugs  close  embowcrM, 
For  every  blooming  cbild  of  ^priog 
Paid  homage  to  tbe  Terdaut  king : 
Aloft  a  solłtary  fruit. 
Foli  sisty  cubits  from  the  root, 
KisB'd  by  the  breeze,  luzuriant  bnng. 
Soft  chrysolite  with  em'ralds  struag. 
.**  Try  we,*'  said  Eijun  indiscreet, 
"  If  yon  proud  fmit  be  sharp  or  sweet ; 
My  shaft  its  pareot  stalk  sball  wound :     • 
Reoei^e  it,  ere  it  i«ach  tbe  grooad." 

Swift  as  bis  word,  an  arrow  flew : 
Hie  dropping  prize  besprcot  with  dew 
Tbe  brolben,  in  conteoUon  gay, 
Catcb,  and  on  galłieT'd  berbage  lay. 

Tbat  instant  scarlet  Itghtnings  flash. 
And  Jemna'8  wa^es  ber  borders  Iteb, 
Crisbna  from  Swerga'8  ^  height  desceods, 
Obeervant  of  bis  mOftal  fiiends : 
Not  snob,  as  in  bis  earliest  years, 
Among  bis  wianton  cwwberd  peers, 
In  Gocul  or  BrindAben^s  ^  głades, 
He  sported  with  tbe  dairy-maids ; 
Or,  ba^ing  pip'd  and  danc'd  enoagb, 
Ci06'd  the  brisk  mght  with  Mindrnan^s-bnff  «f 
(List,  antiąuaries !    and  record 
This  pa^time  of  the  Gopia'8  loit!  ^  ) 
But  radiant  with  etbereal  fire : 
Nared  alooe  coold  bards  inspire 
In  lofty  slokes  30  bis  mień  to  tracę. 
And  uatmaginable  grace. 
With  human  Toice,  in  buman  form, 
He  mildly  spake  and  hn8b'd  the  storra  t 
"  O  mortals  ever  prone  to  ill ! 
Too  rashiy  Erjun  proT'd  his  skill. 
Yon  fruit  a  pioas  Muny  Si  owns, 
Assistaiit  of  our  heaT^nly  thrones. 
The  ffolden  pulp  each  month  renew>d, 
Suppltes  him  with  ambrosial  feod. 
Shoold  be  the  daring  aicber  curse 
Not  Mentra  ^  deep,  nor  magie  renę, 
Your  gorgeous  palaces  coold  save 
From  flames,  your  embers,  from  tbe  wsrre  ^«  " 

Tbe  princes,  whem  th'  immod^rate  blaae 
Foibids  tbeir  sigbtless  eyes  to  raise, 
With  doubled  bands  bis  aid  implore. 
And  Tow  submjssion  to  his  lorę. 
**  One  remedy,  and  simply  one, 
Or  take,"  said  be,  *'  or  be  nndone : 
Łet  each  hit  crimes  or  fauHs  eoofess, 
Tbe  greatest  name,  omit  tbe  less. 

^  Tlie  Hearen  of  Indra,  or  tbe  Easpyranai. 

^  In  tbe  distpot  of  Maf  bu»  not  fiw  fitMi  tbe 


SB  Tbis  IS  told  in  tbe  Bbagawat 

»  Oepy  liat^h,  a  title  of  Crishna,  ootreipoiidtag 
with  Nymphagetes,  an  epithet  of  Nqyti 

^  Tetraaticks  wićhont  sbywe. 

3^  An  jnspired  wnter :  twenty  are  so 

33  Incamatiott. 

*^  Tbia  will  i«ceive  iUttstmtion  Drom  a  imiiiicw  ia 
the  RaBMiyen:  "  Er«i»  be,  who  cannot  be  alain  by 
tłiepODdeious  anns  of  Indsa,  nor  by  tboae  of  Cily« 
nor  by  the  terrible  cheera  (or  dtscus)  of  ViahMi» 
sball  be  destroyed,  if  a  Brahmea  eiacćata  bi^  as 
if  be  were  oonsumed  by  fire." 


TAŁES. 


m 


Tour  actioM,  wordi,  e*ea  tbobgtats  raveal  ^ 
Ko  part  most  Draapady  ooooeal : 
So  idiall  tbe  firuit,  as  each  applies 
The  faithfal  cbann»  teo  cobiŁs  rise : 
Till,  if  the  damę  be  frenk  and  trae, 
It  join  the  brancb  where  lale  it  grew." 
He  smiPd  and  sbed  a  traiuient  gleam  ; 
Then  vani8h*d  like  a  morping  dream. 

Now,  lopg  entraDc'd,  each  waking  brother 
StaT'd  witb  amazemeut  on  another, 
Tbeir  oonsorfs  cheek  fiMngot  ita  glow. 
And  pearly  tears  began  to  fluw  ; 
When  Yi^hteir,  high-gifted  maii. 
His  i^ain  coafesskm  thus  began. 

"  Iqoonstant  Fottune^s  wreattaed  smiles, 
Daryódhen^s  ragę,  Duryódhea^s  wiles, 
Kres  rais*d  for  this  deyuted  head, 
B^en  poison  for  my  brethrea  spread, 
Aly  wand*rings  througb  wiłd  iceaes  of  woe, 
AoA  persecuted  hfe  yoa  koow. 
Rude  wassaiiers  defiled  my  bałU, 
AbA  not  shook  my  .palace-walls, 
My  treasures  waatod.    Tbis  and  moie 
1Vith  resignation  calm  I  borę; 
Bat,  wben  the  late  descending  god 
Gaye  all  i  wish'd  witfa  sootbiog  nod, 
When,  by  his  coanseł  and  bii  aid. 
Car  banners  danc!d,  our.  olarioos  bmy'd 
(Be  this  my  greatest  crime  ooofetsM)^ 
Bereoge  satę  ruler  in  my  breast: 
I  panted  for  the  tug  of  armd. 
For  skinnisli  bot»  for  fierce  alarmf ; 
Tben  had  ^y  shaft  Duryódhen  rent, 
This  heart  had  glow'd  nf  ith  sweet  contaot," 

He  ceasM :  the  hving  gold  uptprungt 
And  fram  the  bank  ten  cabitf  bung. 

Emboldeiikl  by  this  fiiir  sucoess,. 
i9eat  Eijun  hasten'd  to  confosi :      ' 
'*  When  I  witb  Asiratth4tta  fougbli 
My  noose  the  fell  assassin  caught;  .  / 

My  spear  ti^ftoifli^d  faim  to  tbe  grouiMl :    . 

His  giant  limbs  firm  cwrdage  bimiid: 

Bis  holy  thread  es^bnied  aiTe 

8par'd  by  religion  and  .by  law ; 

Bat,  whsn  bis  mnrd^iuiis  hands  I  Tiew^d 

In  blameless  kjndred  gore  imbued. 

Fury  my  boiling  boeonai  8way'd, 

And  Ragę  unsbeaUTd  my  willii^  blade : 

Then,  had  not  Crisbiia's  arm  dtyine 

With  gentl^  tooch  suspeoded  minę, 

This  band  a  Brahmen  had  de^troy'd, 

And  TaUnres  with  bis  blood  been  cfoyM/^— p 

The  fruit,  forgiving  £ijuii's  darfe, 
Ten  cubits  rosę  with  eąger  start 

Flush'd  witl^tome  tinto  of  hoocst  shanuty 
Bhelma  to  bis  oonfession  came : 
'*  Twas  at  a  feast  for  battles  won 
From  Dhriterfcsbtra's  guilefiil  son. 
High  en  the  board  in  YaMS  piFd 
All  ▼egetable  naturę  smird : 
yoM  anaras  m  Ms  beanties  told. 
Hu  verdant  crown  and  studs  of  gold. 
To  dallim  ^  wbose  soft  mbies  laugb*d 
Bontiog  vith  jiyjce;  that  gods  ba^e  qaaff>d  r     ' 
Bipe  kellas  ^  here  m  btapa  were  teen, 
Mlas,  th0  goUen  and  tbe  peea, 

^  panm,      »  Ban^pwMtt.     »  Plantein. 

Vcu  xvni. 


With  ambas  ^  priz*d  on  distant  ooasts, 
Wbose  birth  tbe  fertile  Oanga  boasts  : 
(Some  gleam  like  siWer*,  some  outshine 
Wrought  ingots  from  Besoara'8  minę ;) 
Corindas  tbere,  too  sharp  altfne, 
With  hooey  dmkM,  impurpied  sbone ; 
Talsans  ^  bis  liquid  crystal  spread, 
PluckM  from  high  tara'8  tufted  head  i 
Round  jamas  ^  delicate  as  fair, 
Like  rose-water  perfiim'd  the  air ;      ^ 
Bright  salven  high-rais'd  comlas  *°  held 
Like  topazes,  which  amrit  ^^  swelPd  j 
Wbiie  some  delicious  attas  ^^  bf)re 
And  catels  ^  warm,  a  sugar'd  storę  ; 
Others  with  bćla's  graios  were  heap^d. 
And  mild  papayas  honey-flteepM ; 
Or  sweet  ajeirs  **  the  red  aod  pale. 
Sweet  to  the  tasŁe  and  in  the  gale. 
Hcre  mark'd  we  purest  basons  firaught 
With  saered  cream  and  fam'd  joghr&t ; 
Nor  saw  we  not  rich  bowls  contain 
The  chawla*s  *^  light  nutritioos  grain, 
Some  Tirgin^like  in  natire  pride. 
And  some  with  stroqg  haldea  ^  dyed  |   . 
Some  tastefol  to  duli  palates  okade 
If  merich  ^"^  lend  his  ferreot  aid, 
Or  langa  ^  shap'd  like  od'rous  nails* 
Wbose  scent  o'er  gTo?es  of  spice  preyailsy 
Or  adda  ^  breathiog  gentle  beat, 
Or  joutery  ^  both  warm  aod  sweet 
Supiary  *'  ncxt  (iapaoa  ^4  chewM, 
Aod  catha  ^  with  strong  pow  V9  ondued, 
Miz'd  wiib  elachy's  ^  glowingseeds, 
Which  some  remoter  clitńate  breeds,) 
Near  jeifel  ^  sate,  like  jeifel  fram'd, 
Thougb  not  for  equal  fragraoce  nam^d : 
Last,  oargal  ^  whom  all  ranks  esteem, 
Poor*d  in  fuJI  cups  his  dulcet  stream  : 
Long  1  surrey^d  the  doub^ful  boąrd' 
With  each  high  clelicacy  stor'd;  ■ 
Then  freely  grati^^  my  soul, 
From  many  a  disb,  and  many  a  howf ^^ 
Till  heaith  was  |avisb'd,'a8  my  (ime :  ^ ' .  . 
Intemp^rance  was  my  faial  criip^.'* , . ' 

Up  rosę  the  fruit ;  and  oow  mid-ifay- 
Suspeoded  sboue  iike  blazjugd^y* 

N^oil  theiispofce:  (a  b[ush  o^erspread^! 
His cbeeks,  apd consćiousdroop^tl.bls  beaa :] 
*'  Before  Du^ódben,  ruthless  kiTig,.    . 
Taiigbt  his  fierce  darto  ia  air  to  slng, 
W^th  brigbt^armM  rank,  1>y  'CrisKna  sent, 
Elate  from  Indraprest  ^"^  T^ept 
Through  eastera  realms ;  and  vaoqUisVcl  all 
From  roogb  Ąsm^ra  to  Ifipąl.' 
Where  erery  mansion,  new  and  old, 
Flam'd  with  Barbarie  gems  and  gold. 
Here  sbone  wiCh  pride  the  regal  stores 
On  iT*ry  roofii,  and  cedrine  floors , 


3^  Mangos* 

»  Palmyra-fhłit   ^        ?»  Rose-Apples. 

40  Oranges.-  .  ^^  The  Hindu  aactar* 

4s  Cosiart}  apples.  ^^  Jaik-fruit 

44  Guaya^as.  .       ^6  Ri<je..         *«  Turmeńck.  . 

4^  Indian  pepper.         ^s  Cłoves.        ^  Ginger. 

»  Mace.        Al  Areca-nut         ^  ^etel-leai 

^  W  bat  we  cali  Japan-earth.      ^  Canlamumfc 

M  Niłtmeg.        »  Cocoa-nut.       ^  Dehly.       ^ 
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J0MES9  POBMS. 


Her  spear  with  maay  a  grkBng  woud 
Fast  naiPd  him  to  tbe  groaning  grooiid. 
The  wretch,  from  juiter  vangeaiice  frae^ 
Immortal  born  by  Hea«?D'B  decree, 
With  chains  of  adattiant  iecur*d, 
Deep  in  cold  gloom  she  left  iiiunur'd. 

Now  reign  at  will,  Tictońous  &ir ! 
lo  British  or  in  Indian  air ; 
Still  with  each  envying  flow*r  adom 
Your  iresies  radiaot  aa  tbe  mora  i 
Still  let  each  Asiatic  dye 
Rioh  ttnts  for  your  gay  robet  supply  ;     « 
Still  through  the  dmce^s  labyrinth  float. 
And  twell  the  8weetiy-lengtłMo'd  notę  ; 
Still,  on  proud  steed&or  gTittMng  cari, 
Bise  on  tbe  course  Uke  beamy  gtars  ; 
And  when  chann*d  circlen  round  you  clo0e„ 
Of  rhjrming  barda  and  Kmiling  beaiuc, 
WbiUt  all  with  eager  looka  contend 
Thehr  wit  or  worth  to  recommend, 
Still  let  3rour  inild,  yetpiercing,eyea 
hUpartiaHy  adjudge  tbe  priaae* 


FJBULA  PERSICA. 


Rmamts  moUeB  imbre  campoa  «:«••*»», 

£  nnbe  iu  m|iv>r  lapsa  pluris  gottuła  ót ; 

Qu«,  ciim  reluctans  eloąui  sineret  pador, 

*'  Quid  hoc  loci  ?  mqułt,  ąnid*  rei  misella  sum  ? 

Ou6  me  repente,  ab  !  qu6  redactam  lentio  ?** 

C6m  ae  veaeoundanti  animulA  spenMiet, 

Illam  recepit  gemmeo  concha  in  sinu ; 

Tandemąue  iendt  aąnula  facta  est  unio  ; 

Nunc  m  coionl:  lasta  regis  emicat, 

Sibi  non  phusire  ąnanta  sit  Tiitus,  dooem. 


SON6S  AND  BALLAD& 


PERSIAH  SONG  OF  HAFIZ. 

Swirr  maid,  if  thou  wooldat  ebarm  my  tigikl  \ 

And  bid  these  armi  thy  oeck  infold  j 

That  rosy  cbeeJi,  that  lily  band, 

Would  give  thy  poet  morodelłgM 

Than  all  Bocara'8  vaanted  gold, 

Thao  all  the  genu  of  Samarcaud. 

Boy  1  let  yen  iłqnid  n^  flow. 
And  bid  thy  pensiye  beart  be  glad, 
Whate'er  thefrowning  zealots  say :— 
Tell  them  their  Eden  cannot  show 


OA2SU 

£«Hxa  an  Tarki  Shirazi 
Bedest  ared  diii  mara. 

Be  khali  hindośsh  bakbsbem 
Samarcand  u  Bokharanu 


Bedeb,  saki,  mei  baki, 
l^e  der  jeonet  nekhahi  yaft 


A  strsam  lo  elea<  m  Eoctwftad, 

A  bo4er  so  sweet  as  MoseUay. 

O!  when  these &ir,  per6dioa8  maM^ 
Whoae  eyes  oor  secret  haunta  infast, 
Their  dear  destmctive  channs  display  i'^^ 
Each  glaoce  my  tender  breast  inmdes^ 
And  roba  my  wouoded  sou!  of  rest  $     • 
Aa  Tartara  aeize  their  de8tin*d  prey* 

In  vain  with  lave  our  boaoms  glow  x 
Can  all  our  tean,  can  all  our  sighs, 
New  luatre  to  those  charms  impart  ł 
Can  cheeka,  where  rnring  roses  blow, 
Where  oatnre  apreadś  ber  ilbbest  dyes, 
Require  t^  borcowM  glosa  of  art  ? 

Speak  not  of  fiate  : — ^ab  !  change  the 
And  talk  of  odoars,  talk  of  wioe. 
Talk  of  the  fiow'n  that  round  oa  Uooiii  :- 
Tia  all  a  cloud,  'tia  alLa  dream : 
To  love  and  >oy  thy  thougbto  oonfinę^ 
Nor  hope  to  pieroe  the  aacred  gloooi. 

Beauty  haa  a^b  reaistleaa  power, 
That  e^en  the  chaateEgyptian  dama 
Sigh'd  for  the  blooming  Hebrew  boy  ^ 
For  her  how  fatal  was  the  hour, 
When  to  the  banka  of  Nllos  came 
A  youth  80  lovely  and  so  ooy  ! 

But  ab,  sweet  maid  !  my  coonsel  heefy— 
(Youth  shoold  altend  when  those  adrise 
Whom  loog  OKperienee  rendera  sagę,) 
While  mu&ic  charms  the  raTiah'd  ear  ; 
While  sparkling  cups  delight  our  eyes* 
Be  gay;  and  scen  the  fivwns  of  age* 

What  croel  answer  haye  I  heard  f 
And  yet,  by  HeaTen,  I  love  thee  still : 
Can  anght  be  crueł  from  thy  lip  ? 
Yet  say,  how  feU  that  bitter  word 
FhHn  Ups^which  streams  of  sweetness  fill« 
Which  nought  but  drops  of  boo^  sip  ? 

Kunari  aU  Rocnabad, 
Ve  gnlgesh^ti  Mosellara. 

Fttgan  keinjuliaai  shokh 

I  ahiringari  ahehraahob 
Chunan  berbendi  sabr  as  dil 

Ke.Torcan  khani  yagmanb 

Ze  eshki  na  ternami  ma 

Jamali  yari  mostagnist ; 
Be  ab  u  reng  u  kbal  u  khatt 

Che  hąjet  ruyi  zibara« 

Hadis  az  motreb.  u  mei  gn^ 

Va  razi  dehri  kemter  ju,. 
Kekes  nekshud  u  nekahaiect 

Be  bikmet  ein  moammanu 

Hen  az  an  bua&i  mzafzon 

Ke  Yosnf  daabti  danesteat 
Ke  eshk  as  perdei  ismet 

Benin  ared  Zuleikhanu 

Nasihet  goshi  kun  jana, 

Ke  aa  jan  doatiter  daiend 
Jwanani  saadetmend 

Ipendi  peeridananu 

Bedem  gufti.  Ta  khorsandaiD, 

ASbc  alla,  neku  gufti, 
Jawaby  telkbi  mizeibed 

Łebi  lali  sheker  kbanu 
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Go  bokUy  Ibffb,  my  nmple  lay; 
Wboae  aceento  0ow  iHth  artless  ease, 
like  orient  pearls  at  mndom  rtrang : 
Thy  notes  are  sweet,  the  damsels  say; 
But  O  !  fn  fcweeter,  if  they  please 
The  nymph  for  wbońi  tbese  ootes  are  fon;. 

Ctazel  gnfti  Yedarr  sufti, 

Bea  yakbosh  bokhan  Haflż, 
Ke  ber  nazmi  to  afshaned 

Felek  ikdi  suriara. 


A  SONG, 

non  tHS   YłtSIAMy  PAKAraRASB])  tH  TBS   IMASOU 
Oy  THB  ORIGIIIA]:. 

SwsBT  as  fhe  nwe  tbat  sceots  tbe  |pale, 
Brigbt  as  the  lily  of  the  rale, 
Yet  with  &  beart  like  sommer  bail, 
Marring  each  beauty  thoa  bearet^. 

Beaaty  like  thine,  all  natarę  thrills ; 
And  wben  the  Moon  ber  circle  fills, 
Me  sbe  beholds  tbose  ronnder  hiUf , 
Which  oo  the  breast  tboa  wearest 

Where  ooukl  tbOse  peerless  floir'rets  blo*  ł 
Wheoce  are  tbe  tborns  tbat  near  them  gro  w  } 
Wouod  me,  but  smile,  O  loTely  foe, 
Smile  OD  the  beart  tbon  tearest. 

Sgbing,  I  yiew  tbat  cypress  waist, 
DocimM  to  a£Rict  me  tilł  embrac^d  ; 
Sighing,  I  view  tbat  eye  too  chaste, 
Like  the  new  blossom  smiiiog. 

Spreading  thy  toiU  with  hands  dJTine» 
Softiy  tboo  waTest  like  a  piue, 
Darting  thy  sbafts  at  beaits  like  minSy 
SMses,  and  soul  beguiling. 

See  at  thy  feet  no  rulgar  slave, 
Frantic,  with  loTe*8  euchanting  wa^e, 
Tbee,  ere  he  seek  the  gloomy  grave> 
Tbee,  his  blest  i4ol  styling. 


PLJSSEY-PLAIN  K 

A   BAŁŁAD, 
ASDtSSSBb  TO  ŁADY  JOMES,  ST  HSa  RUlkAHD. 

August  3,  1784. 

7ii  not  of  Jftfer,  nor  of  Give, 

Od  PiaaBey's  glorious  6eid  I  ling  } 
^is  of  tbe  best  good  girl  aliTe, 

Wbieb  most  will  deem  a  prettićr  tbing. 

Tbe  Son,  ia  gaudy  palaDąuesn, 
Outain^d  with  pnrple,  Inng^d  witb  gold^ 

-Rring  no  morę  HeaT'n's  vault  aerene, 
RtfiiHd  to  sup  with  Ganges  old. 

^^^hen  AnoB,  to  ber  bard  long  dear, 

(Wbo  loT*d  not  Anna  on  tbe  banks 
Of  Elwy  swift,  or  Testa  elear  ?) 

Tripp'd  thro*  the  palm  grQive'8  verdant  ranks. 

^  It  can  scaroely  be  necessary  to  recajl  to  the 
nootledion  of  the  reader,  tbe  ▼ictory  gained  by 
^^  Clive,  over  8erą|*add6ala,  snbahdaror  Tice- 
ra;f  of  Bengal,  on  PłasKy.Plaja. 


Where  tboo,  bk)od4htnty  subahdar, 
Wast  wont  thy  kindred  beasts  to  chase. 

Uli  BritaiD'8  veogeful  hottods  of  war, 
Cba9'd  thee  to  tbat  welł-^estiu^d  piśce. 

Sbe  knew  wbat  monsten  rang^d  the  brake, 
Stain'd  like  tbyself  with  buman  gore, 

Tbe  booded,  and  the  necklac'd  niake» 
Tbe  tiger  buge,  and  tusked  boar. 

To  woifth,  and  iuiocence  approT'd, 
£'en  momters  of  the  brake  are  friends : 

Thus  o*er  the  plain  at  ease  sbe  mov'd :— » 
Wbo  fears  offence  tbat  ne*er  offisnds  ł 

Wild  perroquet8  fint  siienoe  broke, 
Eagef  of  dangers  near  to  prate  | 

But  they  in  Englinb  never  spoke. 
And  sbe  began  ber  moors  <  of  lale. 

Kext,  patient  dromedaries  tftftlk*d. 
And  wishd  ber  speech  to  undentanfl  ) 

But  Arabie  was  all  they  Ulk'd— 
Ob,  had  ber  Arab  been  at  hand  I 

A  serpent  dire,  of  size  mtnnte, 

With  necklace  brown,  and  freckled  side» 
Then  basten*d  flY>m  her  path  to  sboot. 

And  o*er  the  narrow  causey  glide. 

Tbree  elepbanto,  to  wara  ber,  cali. 

But  they  oo  western  tongiie  could  speak ; 

Tbo'  once,  at  Phik>biblian  stall. 

Famę  aays,  a  brother  jabber'd  Greek. 

Sttperiloous  was  tbeir  frieodly  zeal ; 

For  wbśt  bas  conscióus  trutb  to  fear  } 
Fierce  boars  her  pow*rful  influence  feel, 

Mad  buffiiloes,  or  furious  deer. 

E'en  tigers,  nerer  aw'd  before. 
And  panting  for  ao  rare  a  Ibod, 

Sbe  dauntłess  beard  around  ber  roar, 
While  they  the  jaekals  Yile  pursueck 

No  wonder  sińce,  on  elfin  land, 
Prais^d  in  sweet  Tcrse  by  bards  adept, 

A  lion  TBst  was  known  to  stand, 
Fair  ▼irtue'8  gnard,  while  Una  slept. 

Yet  oh !  had  one  her  perils  known, 
(Tbo'  all  tbe  lions  m  all  spaee 

Madę  he^  security  tbeir  own) 
He  ne'er  had  found  a  resting  plfoek 


AU  FIRMAMENT. 


« 


WooŁD  I  were  yoa  blue  field  above," 
(Said  Plato,  warbling  am*rous  lays) 
'<  Tbat  with  ten  thousand  eyes  of  loTe, 
On  thee  for  ever  I  raight  gazę.'' 

My  purer  lorę  tbe  wisb  discUims, 
For  were  1,  like  Hresias,  blind, 

Still  sbould  I  glow  with  beavenly  flames» 
And  gazę  with  rapture  on  thy  mind. 


t  A  oomraon  exprettic«i  for  th»  Hii 
Temacular  languagc  of  India. 
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lONESS  E9SAY& 


SOSG. 


Wakb,  ye  nightiDgaltis,  oh,  wake ! 

Can  ye»  idiers,  sleep  so  lung  ? 
Quickly  this  duli  sileuoe  break  ; 

Burst  eiurmptur'd  into  song : 
Shake  your  plames,  your  eyei  ancloM^ 
No  pretexŁ  for  morę  repotek 

Tell  me  not»  U^it  winter  drear 
Siill  dejays  your  prorois'd  Ule» 

Tbat  no  blo^aoms  yet  appear, 
Save  the  snow-drop  in  the  dale  t 

T«ll  me  not  the  wpoat  ar«  bare ;— • 

Vaiu  excuse  !  prepare  !  prepare ! 

View  the  hilłock,  view  the  meads : 

AU  are  verdant,  all  are  gay ; 
Julia  comes,  and  with  her  leads 

Health,  and  youth,  and  blooming  May. 
When  she  smiles,  irttk  roMS  bl^w  ; 
Whcre  she  treadfl,  freab  IUms  grow* 

Hail !  ye  groYes  of  Dagłey,  hail ! 

Fear  no  morę  tbo  chilkmg  air : 
Can  your  beauties  ever  fail  ? 

Julia  bas  prooounc^d  you  fair. 
Sbe  oould  t^heer  a  cavem's  gloom, 
Sbe  could  make  a  desert  blooni. 


ee 


£  S  S  A  Y  S. 


E8SAY   I. 

Ofł  THtf   POETRY   OP  THfi   EASTERN   NATIOKS. 

• 

Arabia,  I  mean  that  part  of  it,  which  we  cali  the 
Happy,  and  which  the  Asiatics  koow  by  the  name 
of  Yenien,  seems  to,  be  the  oniy  conntry  in  the 
world,  in  which  we  can  properly  lay  the  scenę  of 
pastorał  poetry;  because  no  nation,  at  this  day, 
can  7ie  with  tbę  Arabians,  in  the  delightfuliwst  of 
their  climate,  aad  the  simplicity  of  tlieir  manners. 
There  is  a  Talley,  indeed,  to  the  noith  of  lodoatan, 
called  Cashuir,  wbicb^  aocording  to  ao  aoo»ant 
written  by  a  naŁive  of  it,  is  a  perfect  garden,  ex-> 
ceedingly  fruitfol,  and  watar^d  by  a  thoosand  ri^u- 
lets :  but  when  its  inhabitaots  were  mibdned  by  the 
Btratagem  of  a  Mogul  prince,  they  lost  their  happi- 
ness  with  their  ({berty,  and  Arabia  rplained  ita  oki 
tjtlc  witbout  any  rival  to  dispute  it  These  are  not 
the  fencies  of  a  poet :  the  beauties  of  Yemen  are 
prored  by  the  coneomottettiniony  of  all  travel- 
lers,  by  the  descriptions  of  it  in  all  the  writings  of 
Asia,  aud  by  the  naturę  and  situation  of  the  coun- 
try itself,  which  lies  between  the  eleventh  and  fif- 
teenth  degrees  of  northem  latitude,  under  a  serene 
sky,  and  expoeed  to  the  moat  faiToraSle  inAaence 
of  tbę  Sun ;  it  is  enckised  on  one  side  by  vast  rocks 
and  deserts,  ftnd  defended  oh  the  otber  by  a  tem- 
pęstoous  sca,  so  that  it  seems  tołiave  teea  design- 
ed  by  Providence  for  the  most  secure,  as  weU  as 
the  most  beautiful  region  of  the  east  i . 

*  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive  what  induced  the 
illustrious  pHttce  Cantemir  to  contend,  that  Yemen 
is  properly  a  part  of  India ;  for,  not  to  mention 
Ptokflsy,  aad  the  ather«ncieMls,  wiw  coosidered  it 
ms  a  proYłoce  of  Arabia»  Mr  toinaist  on  the  langniife 


Its  princi^l  cities  are  Sanaa^  usoally  oonńdend 
as  its  metropoUs;   Zebid,  a  commerciai  town»  tiM 
iies  in  a  large  plain  near  the  sea  of  Omman  ;    aud 
Aden,  sun-uunded  with  pleasant  gardens  apd  vQods^ 
which  is  situated  eleven  degrees  from  tbe  equatov, 
and  aeTenty-słx  from  the  Fortunate  Islands,  «r 
Canaries,  where  the  geographers  of  Asia  fiz  tbeir 
first  meridian.     It  is  obaerrąble  that  Aden,  in  tbe 
easteru  dialects,  is  preoisely  the  same  word  with 
Eden,  which  we  apply  tQ  the  garden  of  paradaae: 
it  has  two  senses,  according  to  a  slight  ditferwBce  in 
ita  pronunciation ;    its  first  meaniug  is   a  settled 
abode ;  its  second,  delight,  softness,  or  traiiqttil- 
iity  :  the  word  Eden  had,  probably,  one  of  tlieae 
senses  in  the  sacred  test,  tbough  we  uae  it  as  a 
proper  name.    We  may  also  otnerre,  in  this  piaoe, 
that  Yemen  itielf  takee  Rb  name  hom  a   mmĄ, 
which  signifies  ▼etdare,  and  feKeity ;   for  io  those 
sultry  ciimates,  the  fresbness  ef  the  shade,  and  vhe 
coolness  of  wat^r,  are  ideas  almost  iaseparghle  fina 
that  of  happiness ;  and  this  may  be  a  neaaoa  whf 
most  of  the  oriental  natiuns  agree  in  a  tnditioa 
conceming  a  delightful  spot,  where  the  fir&t  inhar 
bitants  of  the  Eaith  were  placed  hefore  thdr  fśS^ 
llie  ancients,  who  gave  the  name  of  Eudaimon,  or 
Happy,  to  this  country,  either  meaned  to  trandate 
the  word  Yemen,  or,  morę  probably,  ooly  allnded 
to  the  Talooble  apioe-trees,  and  balsamie  ptuata, 
that  grow  in  it,  aund,  wirboot  tpeakiag  poertnalły, 
give  a  real  peifhme  to  tbe  air  >  :   now  it  is  certaiay 
that  all  poetry  receiyes  a  Tery  oonsiderafele  orna- 
ment, from  the  beauty  of  satural  images ;   as  the 
roses  of  Sharon,  the  Teidure  of  Carmd,  the  Tiom 
of  Engaddi,  and  the  dew  of  Heimon,  are  the  somcos 
cf  many  pleasiof  melaphors  and  comparisens  m 
the  sacred  poetry :  thus  the  odours  of  Yemen«  the 
musk  of  Hadramut,  and  the  pearls  of  Omman*  sup- 
ply  the  Arabian  poeta  with  a  great  Tariety  of  alla- 
sions ;  and,  if  the  remark  of  Hermogenes  be  just, 
that  whaterer  is  delightful  to  the  senses,  pioduces 
the  beautiful  when  it  is  described,  where  can  we  find 
so  much  beaoty  as  ih  the  tńa^tm  poems,  which 
tum  chiefly  upon  the  loreliest  objects  in  naturę  ?  • 

To  pursue  this  topie  yet  further :  it  is  an  obser- 
vation  of  Demetrius  Phalereus,  in  his  elegant  trea- 
tise  upon  style,  that  it  is  not  easy  to  write  on  agree- 
able  subjects  in  a  disagreeable  manner,  and  that 
beautiful  escpressions  aaturally  riee  with  beautiful 
images ;  "  for  whkb  neascMi,"  says  he,  **  nothing 
can  be  morę  pleasiog  than  Sappbo's  pcŃetry,  which 
contains  tbe  description  of  gardens,  and  banquetSy 
iloweni  and  finiits,  fountains  and  meadows,  nightin- 
ingales  and  turtie-dofes,  1ove8  and  graces  :*'  thas, 
when  she  speaks  of  "  a  stream  aoftiy  flMtrmaring 

of  the  comtry,  which  h  pure  Arabie,  it  is  described 
by  the  Asiatics  themselTes,  as  a  lai^  diviri<»  of 
that  peammila,  which  they  calt  Jerotraibił  Arab; 
and  there  is  no  more  eokiur  for  ameiring  it  to  India, 
because  the  sea,  whk:h  wasbea  oae  aide  of  it,  is 
looited  opon  by  aome  writefa  aa>  bek>iigiBg  to  ths 
great  Indian  sm— .  -tlMB  them  weakl  bie  fur  amez- 
ing  it  to  Persia,  because  it  is  homided  on  aaethrg 
siUe  by  the  Persian  gwlf. 

2  The  writer  of  an  old  history  of  the  Turkish  em- 
pire says,  *'  The  air  of  £g>'pt,  aometimea  in  sam- 
mer,  is  idee  aay  sweet  perńime,  aad  alaMSt  iafi»- 
cates  the  spirits,  ciused  by  the  viiid  tfaailiringltiie 
odours  of  the  Arabttn  -^i*— *»» 
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among  the  brencbe>i  and  tbe  Zephyn  playni; 
tiiroagh  the  leaves,  viŁh  a  sound  Uiat  brings  oa  a 
qmet  shimber,"  her  Hnes  flow  withoat  labour  as 
tnKWtUy  ai  tbe  ÓYulet  sbe  deseńbes.  1  may  bave 
ftitered  the  voids  of  Demetrius,  as  I  quote  Łbem 
by  memory,  but  this  is  the  generał  sense  of  his  re- 
mariCy  which,  if  it  be  not  rather  specious  tban  just, 
most  induoe  us  to  think,  tbat  the  poets  of  the  east 
ńay  vie  with  Uu»e  of  Burope  in  the  graces  of  their 
dictioDy  as  well  as  in  the  loveltness  of  their  images : 
but  we  must  not  belfere  that  the  Arabian  poetry 
caa  please  ooly  by  its  descriptions  of  beauty ;  sińce 
the  gloomy  and  terrible  objects,  which  prodiioe  the 
fiablime,  when  they  are  aptly  described,  are  no 
where  morę  common  than  in  the  Desert  and  Stony 
Arabias ;  and,  indeed,  we  see  nothing  so  freąuently 
painted  by  the  poets  of  those  countries,  as  wolves 
and  lions,  procipiees  and  foiests,  rocks  and  wilder- 


If weallowthe  natural  objects,  with  which  the 
Arabs  are  perpetually  conrersant,  to  be  sublime, 
and  beautiful ;  onr  neat  step  mast  be,  to  oonfees 
that  their  comparisons,  metaphors,  and  allegories 
are  so  likewise ;  for  an  allegory  is  a  string  of  me- 
taphors, a  metaphor  is  a  short  siroile,  and  the  finest 
similes  are  dnwn  from  natural  objects.     It  is  true 
that  many  oC  the  eastem  figures  are  oommoa  to 
otber  natioDs,  but  some  of  them  receive  a  propriety 
fiom  the  maoners  of  the  Acabians»  who  dwell  in 
the plaios and  woods,  which wooldbe  loity  if  they 
camefiromUieinbabitantsof  ciUes:   thusthedew 
of  bberality ,  and  the  odour  of  repQtation»  are  meta* 
phors  used  by  most  people;  bat  they  are  wonder- 
tolly  proper  in  the  oiouths  of  those  who  have  so 
much  need  of  beiog  refresbed  by  the  dews,  and 
who  gnitify  their  sense  of  smelling  with  the  sweet- 
est  odours  in  the  world.    Again;  it  is  very  nsnal. 
ia  all  cottotries  to  make  fteąueiit  allusions  to  the 
brightoesi  of  the  oelestial  limiinaries,  whidi  gife 
their  light  to  all ;  bat  the  melaphort  taken  from 
them  have  an  additional  beauty^  if  we  oonsider 
them  as  madę  by  a  nation,  who  pass  most  of  their 
nights  in  the  open  air,  or  in  tents,  and  coiiseqaent- 
ly  see  the  Moon  and  stars  in  their  greatest  splen- 
door.  This  way  of  considering  their  poetical  figuies 
will  pvt  many  of  them  a  grace,  which  they  would 
not  have  in  our  langu^ges  $  so,  when  they  compare 
"  the  fbrebeads  of  their  mistresses  to  the  moming, 
their  lodcs  to  the  nigfat,  their  feoes  to  the  Sao,  to 
the  Moon,  or  the  bloisoms  of  jasmme,  their  cheeks 
to  roses  or  ripe  fhiit,  their  teeth  to  pearls,  hail- 
stones,  and  snow-drops,  their  eyes  to  the  flowers  of 
the  narcissus,  their  curled  hatr  to  black  sćorpions, 
and  to  hyacinths,  their  lips  to  rubles  or  winę,  the 
form  of  their  breasts  to  pookegranates,  and  the 
oofenrofthemto  snów,  their  shape  to  that  of  a 
pine-tree,  and  their  stature  to  that  of  a  cypress,  a 
palm-tree,  or  a  jarelm,  &c.  ^'*  these  comparisons, 
many  of  which  woald  seem  foroed  in  onr  idiomu, 
ha^e  nndoabtedly  a  great  delicacy  in  tbeirs,  and 
aftet  their  minds  in  a  pecoliar  maaner ;  yet  upon 
the  wbole,  their  similies  are  very  just  and  striking, 
^-aethat^of  ''the  blue  eyes  of  a  flne  womaii, 
batbed  in  tears,  to  yiolets  dropptng  with  dew  «,"-^ 
and  that  of  "  a  warrior,  adiancing  at  the  head  of 

'  See  Noweiri,  dtied  by  the  very  leamed  Reishe* 

*  See  the  AnOiic  MiBoaUaay,  entiUed  ShecaidaD, 
th.  14. 


his  army,  to  an  eagk  sailing  through  the  air,  and 
piercing  the  ciouds  with  his  wings.*' 

These  are  not  the  only  advaotages,  which  the 
natłves  of  Arabia  eojoy  ahove  the  inhabitaots  of 
most  otber  countries  :  they  preserye,  to  this  day, 
the  manoersand  customs  of  tlieir  ancestors,  who,  by 
their  owo  aocouot,  were  setlled  in  the  province  of  Ve- 
menabore  thrae  thoysand  yean  ago :  they  have  never 
been  whoUy  sobclued  by  any  nation;  and  though 
the  admirał  of  Selim  the  First  madę  a  descent  oo 
their  ooast,  and  exacted  atribote  from  the  people  of 
Aden,  yet  the  Arabiaos  only  keep  up  a  show  of  al* 
legiance  to  the  sułtan,  and  act,  on  eTery  importaot 
oocasion,  in  open  defianoe  of  his  power;  relying 
oa  the  swiftaess  of  their  hones,  and  the  vast  eatenc 
of  their  ibrests,  in  which  an  invading  enemy  mnst 
sooo  perish  :  bot  here  I  must  be  uoderstood  to  speak 
of  those  Arabians,  who,  like  the  old  Nomades,  dwelt 
ooDstantly  in  their  tents,  and  remo^e  from  pUK»  t9 
place  acooiding  to  the  seasoos  ;  for  the  inhabitanta 
of  the  cities,  who  tnffic  with  tbe  merchaiits  of  Eu- 
ropę in  spiees,  perlumes,  aod  ooflke,  must  have  lost 
a  great  deal  of  their  ancient  simplidty.;  the  o^ers 
baTe,  certainly,  retained  it;  and,  ezcept  when 
their  tribes  are  engaged  in  war,  spend  their  dayt 
in  watehing  their  flocks  and  camels,  or  in  repeating 
their  nati^e  songs,  which  they  pour  out  aimost  ex« 
tempore,  profeainii:  a  contempt  for  the  stately  piU 
lars,  and  solemn  buiłdings  of  the  cities,  oomparfid 
with  the  natond  charms  of  the  country,  and  the 
eoohiess  of  their  tents :  thAsthey  pass  thetr  li^es 
in  the  highest  pleasure  of  which  they  have  any  oon- 
ceptioo,  in  the  oontemplatioo  of  the  mott  delightful 
ob{ects,  and  in  tbe  enjoymeot  of  perpetual  spring ; 
fi>r  we  may  apply  to  part  of  Arabia  tbat  elegant 
couplet  of  Waller  in  his  poem  of  the  Sammer- 
Island: 

That  gentle  spring,  that  but  salutes  us  here, 
Inhabits  there,  and  oourts  them  all  the  year. 

Yet  the  hea^  of  the  Sun,  which  must  be  Tery  iu- 
tense  in  a  climate  so  near  the  linę,  is  tempered  by 
the  shade  of  the  trees,  that  OTerbang  the  ralleys, 
and  by  a  number  of  fresh  streams,  that  flow  dcfwn 
the  mountains.  Hence  it  is,  that  aimost  all  their 
notionsof  felicity  are  taken  from  freshness,  and  ver* 
dure ;  and  it  is  a  manm  amoog  them,  that  the 
three  most  obarming  objects  in  natare  are,  a  groenr 
meadow,  a  elear  ri^ulet  aod  a  beautiful  woman  ^,— • 
and  that  the  view  of  these  oł^ects  at  the  same  time 
afibrds  the  greatest  delight  imaginable.  Mahomed 
was  so  well  acąuaiated  with  the  maaim  of  his  coon- 
trymen,  that  he  described  the  pleasures  of  HeaTen 
to>them,  uodertbe  allegory  ofoool  fountains,  greea 
bowers,  and  black-eyed  girls,  as  the  word  Honri  li* 
terally  signifies  ia  Arabie ;  and  in  the  chapter  of 
the  Moming,  towards  the  end  of  his  Alcoran,  he 
mentions  a  gardep,  called  Irem,  wbksh  is  no  less  ce- 
lebrated  by  tbe  Asiatic  poets,  than  that  of  the  Hes- 
perides  by  tbe  Greeks :  it  was  planted,  as  the  com- 
mentators  say,  by  a  king,  named  Shcdad,  and  was 
once  seen  by  an  Arabian,  who  wandered  Tery  far 
into  the  deserts  in  search  of  a  lost  camel :  it  was, 
probably,  a  name  iuTented  by  the  impostor,  as  a  typa 
of  a  futurę  State  of  happinesst  Now  it  is  certain 
that  the  geoios  of  every  nation  is  not  a  łittie  af- 


4  See  the  l^gf  TwBWitan, 
p.899. 
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Cected  by  thęir  climate ;  ^,  whctfwr  it  be  that  the 
imoioderate  beat  dispoees  tbe  eastern  people  to  s 
tife  of  indolence,  which  {pTes  them  fuli  leisare  to 
enitiTate  their  taients,  or  whetbcr  the  san  bas  a  real 
in6upiice  on  the  imagination,  (as  one  woold  suppose 
fhat  the  ajicienU  belie^ed,  by  tbeir  makiiijp  Apollo 
tbe  god  of  poetry,)  wbatever  be  the  cauae,  it  bas  al- 
ways  beeo  remarked,  that  tbe  Awatict  ezcel  the  in- 
habłtantt  of  our  colder  regions,  in  tbe  liTelineas  of 
their  fancy,  and  therichne»8  of  their  inTention. 

To  canry  this  subject  one  step  further :  an  tbe 
Arabians  are  such  admirers  of  beauty,  and  as  they 
enjoy  soch  ease  and  leisare,  th^  must  naturaily  be 
susceptibie  of  that  passion,  wbich  it  the  true  spring 
^  and  souit;^  of  agreeabłe  poetry ;  and  we  find  indeed, 
that  love  ha^  a  greater  share  in  their  poems  tban 
any  other  passion :  it  seems  to  be  always  uppermost 
in  their  miods,  and  there  is  hardly  an  elegy,  a 
panegyric,  ór  even  a  satire,  in  their  language  wbich 
does  not  begin  with  tbecomplaints  of  an  anfortunate, 
or  the  exultat>ons  of  a  succefisful  łoTer.  It  soroe- 
tioies  bappeiis,  that  the  young  men  of  one  tribe 
aretn  iove  with  tbe  damsels  of  anotber;  and,  as 
tbe  tents  are  freqoently  reoMiired  on  a  sodden,  the 
lover8.are  uften  scparated  in  tbe  progress  of  the 
courtship :  hence  aInrKJSt  all  the  Arabio  poems  open 
in  this  nianner :  the  author  bewails  the  sadden  de- 
parture  of  hi«  misti-ess,  Hinda,  Maia,  Zelneb,  or 
Azza,  and  describes  her  beaaty,  compariiig  her 
usnally  to  a  wanton  fawn,  that*  plays  among  tbe 
aromatic  shnibs ;  bis  frieods  endeaTonr  to  comfort 
bim,  bot  be  refiises  consolation ;  be  declares  his  re- 
•oldtion  of  Yisiting  his  beloyed,  thougb  the  way  to 
ber  tribe  lie  through  a  dreadful  wildemessi  or  even 
throngh  a  den  of  iions ;  berę  be  commonty  gives 
a  de»cription  of  the  hone  or  camel,  npon  wbich  be 
designs  to  go,  and  thence  passes,  by  an  easy  transi- 
tkMi,  tn  tbe  principal  subject  uf  his  poem,  whether  it 
be  tbe  praise  of  bis  own  tribe,  or  a  satire  on  tbe  ti- 
midity  of  bis  frieuds,  who  refuse  to  attend  him  in 
his  espeditton :  thougb  very  fi-eqaently  tbe  piece 
tums  wholly  upon  love.  Bnt  it  is  not  sufRcient 
that  a  nation  bave  a  genins  for  poetry,  unlesc:  they 
hav6  tbe  advantage  of  a  rich  and  beautifal  langnage, 
that  tbeir  espressions  raay  be  worthy  of  their  sen- 
timents  ;  the  Arabiani*  have  this  advantage  aiso  in 
a  high  degree  :  their  iangnage  isexpre9sive,  strong, 
sonorous,  and  the  most  copious,  perbape,  in  the 
.  world ;  for,  as  alniost  every  trihe  bad  many  words 
appropriated  to  itself,  the  poets,  for  tbe  convenienoe 
of  tbeir  measnre,  or  sometimes  for  their  !>ingnlar 
beauty,  madę  use  of  them  all,  and,  as  the  poems 
becanie  popular,  these  words  were  by  degrees  in- 
corporated  with  the  wholc  langoage,  like  a  number 
of  little  streams,  which  meettogetber  in  one  chan* 
nrt  and,  forming  a  most  plentiful  ri^er,  flow  rapidly 
intotbesea. 

If  thi^  way  of  arguiog,  k  priori,  be  admitted  in 
the  present  case,  (and  no  single  man  bas  a  right  to 
infer  the  merit  of  the  eastem  poetry  from  tfae  poems 
themseUes,  because  no  single  man  bas  a  pnvil^e 
of  jadging  for  all  therest,)  if  the foregoing argument 
bave  any  weight,  we  must  conclade  that  the  Ara- 
biann,  heing  perpetuully  con^ersant  with  tbe  most 
beautifol  objects,  spending  a  calm  and  agreeabłe 
life  in  a  fitie  dimate,  heing  extremely  addicted  to 
the  8(>fter  passiohs,  and  hai^ing  tbe  adTantage  of  a 
Jangnage  singularly  adapted  to  poetry,  most  be  na- 
turaily excellent  poeto>  provided  that  tbeir  manneiB 


and  tfustdDis  be  faTOorable  to  the  cakhration  otfMt 
art ;  and  that  they  are  higbly  so,  it  will  not  bedifi- 
cult  to  prore. 

The  fondtiess  of  the  Aimbians  for  poetry,  and  tbe 
respect  whidi  they  show  to  poets,  woald  be  scaroe 
beliered,  if  we  were  not  assured  of  it  by  writers  oC 
great  aothority :  the  princłpal:occasions  of  rejńciof 
amóng  them  were  formerly,  ani,  rery  pnibsbly, 
are  to  this  day,  tbe  birtb  of  a  boy,  the  foaling  of  a 
marę,  the  arriyal  of  a  gurst,  and  tbe  riae  of  a  poet 
in  their  tribe :  when  a  young  Arabianhas  composed 
a  good  poem,  all  the  neigbbours  pay  tbeir  compfi- 
ments  to  liis  family,  and  congratulate  them  opad 
haring  a  relatjoo  capable  of  recording  tbeir  adioiB, 
and  of  rccommending  their  ▼irtues  to  posterity.  At 
tbe  łi^nniiig  ofthe  seventh  century,  the  Arabie  laa- 
guage  was  brougbt  to  a  high  degree  ofperfectSoo  by 
a  sort  of  poetical  academy,  that  used  to  aasembie  st 
stated  timcs  in  a  ^lace  called  Ocadh,  where  eteiy 
poet  prodnced  his  best  composition,  and  was  surę  to 
meet  with  the  applanse  that  it  deserred  :  tbe  mort 
excellent  of  these  poems  were  transcribed  hi  cta- 
racters  of  gold  upon  Egyptian  paper,  and  boec  np 
in  the  tempie  of  Mecca,  whence  they  were  named 
Modbahebat,  or  golden,  and  Moallakat,  orsospend- 
ed !  the  poems  of  this  sort  were  called  Casseidss 
or  edogues,  seren  of  which  are  preaenwd  «  in  onr 
libraries,  and  are  considered  as  the  6Dest  tbat  were 
written  before  tfae  time  of  Mahomed  :  the  fourth  of 
them,  compoaed  by  Lebid,  is  purely  pastorał,  tod 
extremely  like  tbe  Alexis  of  Yirgil,-  but  for  mort 
beantiful,  because  it  is  nnore  agreeabłe  to  naturę: 
the  poet  begins  with  praising  tbe  charms  of  the  iair 
Novara,  (a.word  wbich  in  Arabie  signifies  a  tioM* 
rous  fawn,)  but  ioYeigbs  againstberunkindness;  be 
then  interweaves  a  descńption  of  bis  young  camel, 
wbich  be  compares  for  its  swiftness  to  a  stag,  por- 
sued  by  the  bounds ;  and  takes  oecasion  afterwib 
to  mention  his  own  rftibes,  accoroplishments,  libera- 
lity,  and  valour,  his  noble  birth,  and  theglory  ofbis 
tribe  :  the  diction  of  this  poem  is  easy  and  limple, 
yet  elegant,  the  numbers  flo«iag  and  musical,  and 
the  sentiments  wonderfiilly  natural ;  as  the  learoed 
reader  will  see  by  the  following  passage,  ^^^^ 
shall  attempt  to  imitate  in  Yerse,  that  tbe  merit  d 
the  poet  may  not  be  wbolly  loet  in  a  ▼erbal  tiaos- 
lation : 

Bel  enti  la  tadrina  cam  mi'lłeilatin» 
Thalkm  ledhidhin  labwoba  wa  nedamoha, 
Kad  bitto  sameroba,  wa  gba3rati  tajerin 
Wafoito  idh  ra6at,  wa  axza  medamoha, 
Besabubi  safiatin  wajadhbi  carinatin, 
Be  mowatterin,  tadta  łebo  maan  łbhamabi» 
Bacarto  hajalaha'  ddajaji  besobratin, 
Leoałla  minha  heina  habba  meyamoha. 

"  But  ab !  tbou  knoWst  not  in  wbat  youthful  pisy 
Our  nights,  beguird  with  pleasure,  swama«»y  > 

^  These  serco  poems,  cłearljrtranscribid  wilhg' 
pląnatory  notes,  are  amoog  Pooock's  maiiaKn|its 
at  Ozford,  No.  164  :  the  names  ofthe  serea  poeO 
are,  Amralkeis,  Tarafa,  Zobełr,  Lebid,  AoCsra, 
Amm,  and  Hareth.  Inthesaineoollactkin,  KOi  n4» 
there  is  a  manuscript,  containing  above  fc^^^J? 
poems  wbich  bad  the  Itonoar  of  being  sosptfBO^  » 
the  Tempie  at  Mecca  :  thit  Tolome  ts  an  iDi«ii>^ 
bia  treasaxe  of  ancient  Anduc  literaturę. 
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Oftf  soDgs,  and  cheerfut  Ules,  deceit'd  the  timey 
And  circling  goblets  madę  a  tuneful  chime ; 
Sweet  was  thedraiight,  and  sweet  the  blooming  maid, 
"Wbo  toDCh'd  ber  lyre  beneath  the  fngrant  shade ; 
'We  npp*d  till  morning  purpled  erery  płain; 
Tlie  damsels  slumber^d,  bat  we  8ipp*d  again : 
The  waking  birds,  that  sung  on  erery  tree 
Their  early  notes,  were  not  lo  blithe  as  we.** 

The  Mahomedan  writeis  tell  a  stor^  of  this  poet, 
which  de86rves  to  be  mentioned  here:  it  was  a 
<nł$tom,  it  seeoM,  among  the  old  Arabians, .  for  the 
moit  eminent  Tersifieis  to  hang  up  some  chos^ 
<:oiiplets  on  the  gate  of  the  tempie,  as  a  pubJio 
cdiallenge  to  tbeir  brethreni  who  strove  to  answer 
them  before  the  nesi  meeting  at  Ocadh,  at  whjch 
time  the  whole  assembly  used  to  detńrmine  the 
tnerit  of  them  all,  and  gave  some  mark  oi  distinc- 
tion  to  the  autbor  of  the  finest  rerses.  Now  Liebid, 
who,  we  aro  told,  had  been  a  violant  opposer  of 
Mahomed,  fiKcd  a  poem  on  the  gate,  beginning 
with  the  fbllowing  disticb,  in  which  he  apparentljr 
meaned  to  reflect  upon  the  new  rełigion: 

Ila  ciillo  sheloo  ma  khala  Allah  bathilon, 
^a  culk)  natmon  la  mohaloho  2aJlon. 

That  is;  "  Are  not  alł  thiogs  rain,  which  oome  not 
from  God?  and  will  not  alł  honoun  dacay,  bot 
tlinse,  which  he  ooofera  ?"  These  lines  appeańed  so 
sublime,  that  nonę  óf  the  poets  Tentared  to  answer 
tbem  i  till  Mabomed^  who  was  hunself  a  poet,  bavuig 
composed  a  new  chapter  of  his  Alcoran,  (the  secoad, 
I  think,)  placed  the  opening  of  it  by  the  side  of  La- 
tMd*s  poem,  who  no  sooner  read  it,  than  he  declared 
it  to  be  something  di^ine,  coofesaed  his  own  infe- 
riority,  tore  his  rerses  from  the  gate,  and  embraoed 
the  leligion  of  his  rivalf  to  whom  he  was  after- 
wards  extremely  nsefiil  in  repljring  to  the  satires  of 
lAmralkeis,  who  was  contraually  attacking  the  doc- 
trioe  of  Mahomed  :  the  Asiatics  add,  that  tbeir  law- 
f^Ter  acknowledged  some  timo  after,  that  no  bea- 
then  poet  liad  eter  prodaced  a  noUer  dislich  than 
that  of  Lebid  jost  qaoted. 

Tbere  are  a  few  otber  oollectioos  of  ancient  Ara- 
bie poeCry ;  bot  the  most  fiuttons  of  them  is  oalM 
flamassa,  and  contains  a  number  of  epigranu,  odes, 
aod  elegies,  composed  on  tańons  occasions;  it  was 
oompiled  by  Abn  Temam,  who  was  an  exicellent 
foct  himself,  and  nsed  to  say,  that  **  fine  senti- 
ments  delivered  in  prose  were  like  gems  scattared 
mt  random,  but  that,  when  they  were  con6ned  in  a 
poetical  measure,  they  reserobled  bracelets  and 
atrings  of  pearls."  When  the  rełigion  and  lang^age 
of  Mahomed  irere  spread  over  the  greater  part  of 
Asia,  and  the  maritime  countries  of  Africa,  it  be- 
cmmc  a  fasbion  for  the  poets  of  Persia,  Syria,  Egypt, 
Maoritania,  and  even  of  Tartary,  to  write  in  Ara- 
bie ;  and  tbe  most  beautiful  rerses  in  that  idiom, 
oomposedby  the  brightest  genia^ies  of  those  nations, 
are  to  be  seen  in  a  iarge  miscellany,  entitled  Ya- 
teinM;  thongh  many  of  their  works  are  transcribed 
■eparately ;  it  will  be  needless  to  say  much  ou  the 
poetry  of  the  Syrians,  Tartarians,  and  Africans, 
sińce  most  of  the  arguments,  before  used  in  faTOur 
of  the  Arabs,  have  equal  weight  with  respect  to  the 
otiier  Mahomedans,  who  hate  done  little  more  than 
imitate  their  tftyle,  and  adopt  their  ekpve«sions| 
lor  which  reason  aiao  I  sbali  dwell  the  Rhorter  time 
on  the  geoiHS  and  manoms  of  the  Persiaiw,  Turka, 
and  łit«fwnp- 
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The  great  empire,  which  we  eall  Persia,  is  known^ 
to  its  natives  by  the  name  of  Iran ;  sinoe  the  woid 
Persia  bdongs  oniy  to  a  particniar  pnmnce,  the 
ancient  Persts,  and  is  ▼ery  improperly  applied  by 
os  to  the  whole  kingdom :  but  in  compliance  with 
the  Cdstom  of  onr  geographers,  I  shall  gire  the 
name  of  Persia  to  that  cełebrated  '•country,  which 
lies  on  one  side  between  tbe  Caspian  and  Indian 
seas,  and  estends  un  the  ot^er  from  the  mountains 
of  Óindahar,  or  Paropamisus,  to  the  confluence  of 
the  rivers  Cyrus  and  Araxes,  containing  about 
tweoty  dpgrees  from  soath  to  north,  and  rathef 
more  from  east  to  west. 

In  so  Tast  a  tract  of  land  tbere  must  needs  be  a 
great  tariety  of  cHmates ;  the  sonthenr  pro^inces 
are  no  less  unhealthy  and  sultry,  than  tbose  of  the 
north  are  mde  and  uupleasant;  bot  in  the  interior 
parts  of  the  empire  the  air  is  mild  and  temperate, 
and  from  the  bejcimiing  of  May  to  SeptAmber,  tbere 
is  scarce  a  clood  to  be  seen  in  the  sky :  the  re- 
markable  ealmness  of  the  snmmer  nights,  and  the 
wonderfiil  splendour  of  the  Moon  and  stafs  in  that 
country,  often  tempt  the,  Penians  to  sieep  on  the 
topJB  of  their  houses,  whteh  are  generally  fiat,  where 
they  canoot  bat  obserre  the  figures  of  the  ooństella* 
tions,  and  the  Tarious  appearauces  of  the  htefens; 
and  this  may  in  some  measore  acoount  for  the  per-> 
petual  ailnsions  of  their  poets,  and  rhetortcians,  to 
the  beauty  of  the  hearenly  bodies.  We  are  apt  to 
oensnre  the  onental  style  for  being  so  fbll  of  meta* 
l^rs  taken  from  the  Sun  and  Mooo :  tiiis  is  as« 
cribed  by  some  to  the  bad  tasteof  the  Asiatics; 
^  the  works  of  the  Penians,"  says  M.  de  Yoltaire, 
<«  are  like  the  titles  of  their  kings,  in  which  the  Son 
and  Moon  are  often  introduced :"  bat  they  do  not 
reflect  that  erery  nation  bas  a  set  of  images,  and 
eipressions,  peculiar  to  itself,  which  arises  from  tbe 
difference  of  its  climate,  manners,  and  history* 
Tbere  aeems  to  be  another  reason  for  the  freqnent 
allusioDS  of  the  Persians  to  the  Son,  which  may, 
perhaps,  be  traced  firom  the  old  language  and  po* 
polar  rełigion  of  their  oountnr :  thns  Mihiidad,  or 
Mithridates,  signifies  the  gin  of  the  Son,  and  an- 
swers  to  the  Theodorus  and  Diodati  of  othór  nations* 
As  to  the  titles  of  the  eastem  mooarchs,  which 
seem,  indeed,  yery  extravagant  to  our  ears,  they 
are  reerely  formal,  and  no  less  Toid  of  meaning 
than  tbose  European  princes,  in  wbicli  serenity  and 
highness  are  often  attriboted  to  the  most  gloomy^ 
and  low-minded  of  men. 

The  midland  provinces  of  Persia  abonnd  in  frutts 
and  flowers  of  almost  every  kind,  and,  with  proper 
cultore,  migfat  be  madę  the  garden  of  Asia :  they 
are  not  watered,  indeed,  by  any  oonsiderable  rirer, 
sinoe  the  Tigris  aod  Bnphrates,  tbe  Cyrus  and 
Arasces,  the  Chcus,  and  the  five  braoches  <^  the  bn 
dus,  are  at  tbe  further  limits  of  the  kingdom  ;  bot 
the  natłves,  who  bate  a  tnm  for  agraealtore,  snp- 
ply  that  defect  by  arhficial  oanals,  which  aufflci* 
entJy  temper  the  dryness  of  the  soil :  but  in  saying 
they  supply  that  defect»  I  am  iallmg  into  a  com- 
mon  errour,  and  represcnting  the  country,  not  as  it 
isatpresent,  hut  as  itwas  aoentury  ago;  fora 
long  series  of  em\  wara  and  masmcres  have  now 
destroyed  the  chief  beauties  of  Persia,  by  skripping 
it  of  its  most  indnstrions  inhabitants. 

The  same  diflEerence  of  dimate,  that  afieeti  the 
aif  and  soil  of  this  extensive  coanfry,  gifes  a  va* 
nety  also  to  tbe  penoos  and  temper  of  iU  nalitet  | 
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in  some  proTinoet  they  bąve  dark  o^plezioos,  and 
bargli  features ;  in  others  tbey  are  exquisitely  fair^ 
and  well-made  ;  in  some  oŁbers,  ndirouB  and  ro- 
biut;  but  tbe  generał  cbaracterof  the  nation  u 
tfaat  softne^s,  aod  love  of  pleasure,  that  indolence, 
and  e&iminafiyf  wbich  bave  madę  ^em  aa  easy 
prey  to  aii  tbe^wtstem  aod  nortbem  swarins,  tbat 
pave  from  timp  to  tiine  inTaded  tbenu  Yet  they 
are  not  wbolly  vołd  of  martial  spirit ;  and,  if  tbey 
are  not  natnrally  braye,  ^y  are  at  Leastextremely 
docile,  and  might,  witb  proper  discipHne,  be  mada 
ezoellent  soldien :  but  tbe  greater  pait  of  tbem,  in 
tbe  sbort  interyaJs  of  peaca  tbat  tbey  bappen  to 
^oy,  coąstantly  sink  into  a  state  of  iuactivity>  and 
fiass  tbeir  live6  in  a  pleasurable,  yet  studious,  re- 
tirem^nt ',  and  tbis  may  be  one  reasoo,  wby  Penia 
bas  produced  morę  writen  of  every  kind,  and 
cbiefly  poets,  tban  all  Europę  together,  sińce  tbeir 
way  of  life  giret  tbem  leisure  to  pursue  tbose  arts, 
wbich  cannot  be  cultivated  to  advantage,  wilbouŁ 
tbe  gceatest  caloiness  and  serenity  of  mind :  aod 
tbiS|  by  tbe  wajf ,  is  one  cause,  among  many  others, 
wby  tbe  poems  in  tbe  preceding  collectioa  are  less 
finished ;  sińce  they  were  composed,  not  in  bo«ers 
and  shades,  by  the  side  of  rivulets  or  fouotains,  but 
either  amidst  tbe  confusion  of  a  metropoUs,  the 
luirry  of  travel«  tbe  dissipation  of  public  places,  tbe 
aTOcations  of  morę  necesaary  siudies,  or  tbe  aUen- 
tion  to  mioce  useful  parts  of  literaturę.  To  retom : 
there  is  a  manuscript  at  Oxford ''  contąining  tbe 
liTes  o^  an  bundred  and  thirty-fiTe  of  the  linest 
Persian  pocts,  most  of  whom  left  Tery  ample  col- 
lections  of  thetr  poems  behiod  tbem :  but  tbe  Ter- 
sifiersy  and  moderate  poets,  if  Horace  wili  allow  any 
•uch  men  to  eaist,  are  witbout  number  in  Perńa. 

Tbis  deUcacy  of  tbeir  lives  ai)d  sentimeuts  bąs 
insepsibly  affccted  tbeir  language,  and  rendered  it 
tbe  softest,  as  it  is  one  of  tbe  ricbest,  in  the  world : 
it  is  sot  poisiUc  to  coavince  tbe  reader  of  tbis 
truth,  by  quoting  a  passage  fn>qi  a  Persian  poet  in 
European  cbaractars ;  sioce  tbe  sweetness  of  sound 
cannot  be  determined  by  tbe  sight,  ąnd  many  words, 
wbicia  afe  soft  and  piusicai  in  tbe  moutb  of  a  Per- 
sian, ipay  appear  very  barsh  to  our  eyes,  with  a 
numłjer  of  copsonfiots  and  gut^ursls :  it  ipay  not, 
bowever,  be  absurd  to  set  down  in  tbis  place,  an  ode 
of  the  poet  Hafez,  wbich,  if  it  be  not  su0icient  pa 
prove  tbe  delicacy  of  b>9  ianguage,  wiU  a^  least 
f|VW  tbe  Uyelioess  of  liis  ppetry : 

Ai  bad  nesimi  yftr  dari, 

Zan  ncf  hel  mushcóir  dari ; 

Zinhar  aeoun  diraz^esti  1 

Ba  turrei  o  obe  oAr  dat  i } 

Ai  gul,  to  ci^A  wa  ruyi  aeibash  ł 

O  taza,  wa  to  kharb&r  daru 

Nerices,  to  cuji^a  cheshmi  mesteib  ? 

O  serkhosb.  wa  to  khumftr  dari. 

Ai  sere,  to  ba  kaddi  bulcndesb, 

Ber  bagb  obe  iytsbAr  dan  i 

Ai  akl,  to  ba  wuj6di  isbkesh 

Der  dńt  obe  ikbtiyAr  dari  ? 

Rihan,  to  cojft  wa  khatti  sahssash  ? 

O  mosbc,  wa  to  ghub&r  dari. 

Rusi  buresi  bewasli  Hafiez, 

Gber  tafcati  yntiaftr  dari. 

9  In  HyperoD  Bodl.  128.  Tbere  is  a  prefatory 
dłscouise  to  tbis  curious  work,  wbich  oompriset  tbe 
Mm.of  t««  Arabiao  poets. 


That  is,  word  for  word ;  *'  O  sweet  gale,  tfaoo  bear* 

est  the  fragraqt  scent  of  my  belored ;  theoce  it  is 
that  tbou  baąt  tbis  musky  odour.  B^irare  !  do  noc 
steal :  what  hast  tbou  to  do  with  ber  tresses  ?  O 
rosę,  what  art  thoa,  to  be  compared  with  ber  brigbt 
fsce }  She  is  fresb,  and  thoo  art  rough  with  tboros. 
O  nareissus,  what  art  tbou  m  oomparison  of  ber 
langnishing  eye  ?  Her  eye  is  only  sleepy,  but  thoa 
art  sick  and  iaint.  O  pine,  compareid  witb  ber 
graoefbl  statare,  what  bonoar  hast  tbou  in  the 
garden  ?  O  wisdom,  what  wouldst  tbou  cbooae,  if 
to  chdose  wers  in  thy  power,  in  preference  to  b«r 
love  ?  O  sweet  basU,  what  art  tbou, '  to  be  oompared 
witb  ber  fresb  cbeefcs  i  tbey  are  perfect  rnnsk,  bot 
thou  art  soon  withered.  O  Hafez,  tboa  wiłt  one 
day  attain  the  object  of  thy  dtsire,  if  thoa  canst 
but  sopport  thy  pajn  with  patience.**  This  Uttie 
song  is  not  unlike  a  soonet,  ascribed  to  Shake^ 
spear,  wbich  deserres  to  be  cited  here,  as  m  proof 
ihat  the  eastem  itoagery  is  not  so  difieicnt  from 
the  Eoropean  as  we  areapt  to  imagine. 

TheibnrardyiolettbiisdJdlcbide:    [tbat  sadlit, 
"  Sweet  thief !  whence  didst  thoa  steal  thy  sweet 
If  not  from  my  love's  breatb  ?  The  purple  pride^ 
Wbich  on  thy  soft  cheek  for  complexion  dwelb, 
In  my  )o\i^s  vetns  titon  hast  too  grossiy  dyed.'* 
The  Uly  I  condemned  for  thy  band. 
And  boids  of  maijoram  bad  stoPn  thy  bair ; 
,  The  roses  fearfully  on  tboms  did  stand. 
One  blushing  shame,  anotber  wbite  despair  ; 
A  third,  nor  red,  nor  wbite,  bad  stolon  of  botb. 
And  to  his  robb*ry  bad  annexM  thy  breatb  ; 
But  for  bis  theft,  in  pride  of  all  his  growtfa, 
A  Tengeful  canker  eat  bim  up  to  death. 
Morę  flow'rs  I  noted,  yet  I  nonę  could  see. 
But  sweet  or  colour  it  bad  stoi'n  ftt>m  tbee. 

Tbe  Persian  style  is  said  to  ba  ridieulously  bons* 
hast,  aud  tbis  fault  is  imputed  to  tbe  slarish  spirtt 
of  tbe  nation,  whiob  is  e^er  apt  ta  maynify  tbe  ob- 
jects  tbat  are  placed  abore  it :  thece  are  bad  writara, 
to  be  surę,  in  every  country,  and  as  many  in  Asia 
as  elsewhere;  bnt,  if  wa  take  the  pains  lo  leam 
the  Peiaian  language,  we  shall  fiod  tbat  tboee  an- 
tbors,  who  are  geneimUy  ffsteemed  in  Penia,  are 
neiiher  slavish  ia  tbeir  scntiiaenlsy  nor  ridicalous  is 
tbeir  eapressioits :  of  wbich  tbe  foUowing  passata 
in  a  mocal  work  of  Sadi,  entitled  BostAa,  or  tba 
Oarden,  will  t^e  a  sufficienfc  prooŁ 

Shinidem  ke,  der  wakti  nezi  rewan. 
Be  H<^nnuz  chunin  gufti  Nusbirewan : 
Ki  khatir  nigehdari  derwishi  bash, 
Ne  der  beinli  Asaisbi  khisht  bash: 
Ne4said  cuder  diyari  to  kes, 
Cbu  asaishi  khisbi  kbabi  wa  bcs. 
Neyayid  bcuezdiki  dana  pesend, 
Shubani  khufle,  wa  gurki  der  kuspend. 
Beru  i  pasi  derwishi  muhtaji  dar, 
Ke  shah  ez  raiycti  bdd  tSji  dar. 
Raiyet  chu  bikhest  wa  soltan  dirakht, 
Dirakht,  ai  plser,  bashed  cz  bikhi  sakbt. 

That  is;  *'  I  hare  beąrd  tbat  king  Niisbirvan»  just 
before  bis.  death,  q>oke  thus  to  his  son  Honnua  s 
Be  a  guardian,  my  son,  to  the  poor  and  belpless  ; 
and  be  not  confined  in  tbe  chains  of  thy  owa  iado* 
lence.  No  one  can  be  at  ease  in  thy  Hriminym^ 
wbile  thou  seekest  o^ly  tby  Brivate  rest,  aad  aayest* 
It  is  enougb.    A  wise  nan  wili  not  «|(piov^  Hm 
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«or 


shepberd,  wbo  tlecpt  while  tfae  wolf  if  in  tbe  ibid, 
Goy  my  floo,  protect  tby  weak  and  iodigeot  woiph  j 
ftioce  througli  thf  ip  ią  a  Icio;  raised  to  tbe  diadem. 
The  people  are  the  root,  ani  tbe  king  13  tbe  tree» 
IbaŁ  grows  ffom.  itj  and  thc  tree,  O  my  sod,  de- 
rive8  ils  itren^  from  the  root" 

Are  these  mean  sentiments,  deli^ered  inpompouf 
lancługe }  Are  tbey  not  ratb^r  vpitby  of  our  most 
spinted  writers  ?  And  do  they  not  coDvey  a  fine 
lessoa  for  a  youpg  king?  YeŁ  Sadi*8  poeins  are 
higbly  esteemed  at  CoDstantinople,  and  at  ispahan ; 
thoagh,  a  century  or  two  ago,  they  would  have 
been  suppressed  in  Europę,  for  spreading,  witb  too 
itrong  a  glare,  tbe  ligbt  of  liberty  and  reąson. 

As  to  tbe  great  eplc  poeią  of  Fenlusi,  vhicb  tnu 

oomposed  in  tbe  tentb  ceatnry,  it  would  cequire  a 

Teiy  long  treatise  to  expUio  all  its  beaijties  witb  a 

minutę  eiactnew.    Tbe  wbole  colleotion  of  tbat 

poet'8  works  is  called  Sbabnama,  and  containi  tbe 

błstory  of  Persa,  finm  tbe  earliesŁ  tisiet  to  tJie  ia- 

▼asion  of  the  Arąbe,  io  a  seriM  of  very  nqble  poein*  j 

the  longest  and  mott  r^alar  of  wbich  w  an  heroic 

poem  of  one  great  ap4  interesliog  ^ctioBf  n^mely, 

Łbe  delivery  of  Persią  by  Cynu,  from  tbe  oppres- 

siooa  of  Afraiiab,  king  of  tbe  Tramoiaa  Tariary, 

who,  beiog  aseiited  by  tbe  epiperor»  of  India  aiod 

China,  togeUmr  witb  'all  tbe  denoonf,  giants,  and 

encbanterfl  of  Asa,  bad  carried  hie  oonqueit«  very 

fiir,  and  become  esceedingly  formidable  to  the  Per- 

mm.    Thia  poem  is  longar  than  the  Iliad;  the 

characten  in  it  are  yftiioiM  and  itrikiag  i  the  figura* 

bold  and  animated;  and  tbe  diction  every  when 

Moocoiu,  yet  iiobU>  polished,  yei  luU  of  fire.    A 

great  profiułoa  of  leaming  bas  been  tbrown  away 

by  some  critio^,  in  comperiog  Homer  witb  the  ha- 

loIc  poeta,  wbo  h4ve  «uccecded  bim;  but  it  re^ 

qairei  very  Uttle  jndgiaent  to  see,  tliat  no  euocaedr- 

iog  poet  whateręr,  can  with  asy  propriety  becom* 

pared  wHh  Homer  1  that  great  filher  of  the  Ora- 

ciaa  poetiy  and  literaturę,  bad  a  geoiustoo  fruitful 

and  compr^en^iye  to  let  asy  of  the  itriking  parte 

of  natura  asoape  bis  obeenratiop ;  aod  the  poeta, 

wbo  baTo  foUoired  him.  bave  dooe  Uttle  morę  thaa 

tnuucnhe  bis  imegei»  and  gi*e  a  aew  dreei  to  bit 

tbougbts.    Whateyer  eleganoe   and  nefioemejite, 

therafore,  niay  ha?a  been  introdnced  into  the  worfce 

of  tbe  moderof,  tbe  spkĄ  ^  inrention  of  Homer 

have  ever  continyed  without  a  rival  {  fi>r  whioh  nea- 

eon  I  am  fiur  finom  preteiidiag  to  aasert  tbat  tbe 

poet  of  Penia  ie  eąaal  to  tbat  of  Onseoe ;  but  thera 

Ja  certaioly  a  very  grc»t  resembianee  between  the 

works  of  thoee  extraordmary  men :  both  drew  their 

images  from  natare  herselĆ  wHbout  catching  tbem 

eely  by  reflection,  and  painting,  ie  tbe  oiamker  of 

tbe  modem  poets,  the  likenese  of  a  hkeness;  and 

both  poweaeed,  in  an  emineot  degree,  that  rich  and 

ereatiTe  iayention,  whieh  is  the  very  soul  of  peetry. 

As  tbe  Persians  berrowed  theór  poetical  measures. 

Md  the  fermę  of  their  poems  irom  the  Arabians  $ 

ea  tiuB  Turke,  when  they  bad  carried  their  arms  inte 

^fes^^KĄamia,  aod  Aseyria,  took  their  numbers, 

end  their  taste  for  poetry,  from  tbe  Persianą. 

Graeeia  capta  fenim  yictorem  cepit^  el  ariet 
Intolit  agrest!  Laik). 

In  ihe  same  manner  as  the  Greek  composIŁions 
^ere  the  modela  of  all  the  Roman  writcrs,  so  were 
<>»ee  of  Persia  imitated  by  the  Turks,  who  consi- 
derably  poUshed  and  pnrkhed  Uieir  language,  na- 


turally  bnrren,  by  tbe  nomber  of  «mp1e  and  COfn** 
pound  words,  wbicb  they  adopted  froip  the  Peraiaą 
and  Arabie.  Ła^y  Wortley  Montague  yery  jostly 
obseiresi  that  "  we  want  those  compound  words,  . 
wbich  are  very  frequent,  and  stropg  in  the  Turkish 
binguage  ;*'  but  ber  interpretera  led  ber  into  a  misr 
take  iu  explainiog  «one  ot  tbemt  wbich  she  trans- 
\utes  stag-eyed,  apd  thioks  a  "  very  Iively  im^ge 
of  the  firc  aed  indifigrence  in  the  eyes  of  the  royąi 
bride :''  now  it  n^Ter  eątered  into  the  mind  of  aą 
Asiatic  to  compare  his  mistreaa's  eye  to  tbo9e  of  ą 
stag,  or  to  give  an  image' of  their  nre  aod  indiffer'* 
ence/  the  Turks  mean  to  erpreas  that  fullness, 
aod«  at  tbe  aamc  time,  tbat  soft  aod  ląngujshing 
Inatre,  which  is  pecnliar  to  the  eyea  of  their  beautii 
ful  women,  and  wbich  by  no  means  rescmblea  the 
unpleaaiog  wildnesa  in  tboae  of  a  stag.  The  origi* 
nal  epithety  I  suppoae,  w^  ahu  cheshniy  or  witb 
the  eyea  of  a  young  fr  wn :  now  I  take  the  ahu  tp 
be  the  saipe  animal  with  the  gaaal  of  the  Andńane, 
aod  the  żabi  of  the  Hebrewa,  to  whiuh  their.  poeta 
atlude  in  almost  eveiy  page.  I  have  aeen  one  qf 
these  animala  j  it  is  a  kind  cf  an  antelopOy  eiqui^ 
sitely  beantifiÓ,  witb  eyes  uncommooly  blach  and 
large,  This  is  tbe  aame  aort  of  roe,  to  wbich  Solo? 
mon  allndee  in  tbis  delieate  aimile :  '*  Tby  two 
hreasta  a^e  like  two  yonng  mea,  thąi  are  twips, 
which  play  among  the  lilies." 

A  very  polite  acbolar«  who  haa  latały  tranalated 
sbcteen  odea  of  Hafez,  with  leamed  niustrattoniB 
blamea  the  Torkiah  poeta  fiir  oppying  the  Persiaaa 
too  aenrilely :  bnt  aorely,  they  are  not  morę  blame« 
able  than  Horace,  who  not  only  imitated  the  mea* 
aurea  and  expreasions  of  the  Greeks,  boteyen  tians- 
iated,  almost  word  for  word,  the  brightest  passagee 
of  Alcasus,  Anacreon,  and  others ;  be  took  less  from 
Pindar  than  from  the  rest,  becanse  the  wildness  of 
bis  numbera,  and  the  obscurity  of  his  alluńonsy 
were  by  no  means  soitable  to  the  genios  of  the 
Latjp  language:  ąnd  this  may,  perhaps,  expIaiQ 
his  ode  to  Julius  Antonios,  who  poight  baye  advised 
hifn  Ło  use  morę  of  Pindar's  manner  in  Celebrating 
tbe  yictories  of  Augustus.  Whatever  wa  may 
think  of  thia  objec^iop,  it  is  certain  tbat  tbe  Turk-* 
isb  empire  haa  prgduoed  a  great  number  of  poets  ; 
some  of  whom  bad  no  amaU  mcrit  in  t^eir  way : 
the  ingenious  author  juat  mentioued  ąssured  me^ 
^bat  the  Turkish  satires  of  Ruhi  3agda4i  were  yery 
foncible  aqd  strikin^,  and  he  meotiooed  the  jopening 
of  one  of  tbem,  which  seemed  not  uniike  the  man- 
ner of  Juyenal.  At  the  beginning  of  tbe  |ast  oeof 
tory,  a  work  was  publisbed  at  Constjsotinople,  con« 
taining  the  fineat  yerses  of  five  hupdred  aod  fbrty- 
nlne  Turkish  poets,  4hich  proyes  at  least  that  t&ey 
are  singularly  fond  of  this  art,  wbaŁever  may  ba 
our  opinion  of  their  success  in  it. 

Tbe  descendants  of  Tamerlaoe  carried  into  Indią 
the  language  and  poetry  of  the  Persiaifis  j  aad  the- 
Indian  poeta  to  tbis  day  compose  their  yerses  in 
imitation  of  tbem.  The  best  of  their  works,  tbat 
have  paased  through  my  band!,  are  those  of  Hi^t 
zein,  wbo  llyed  some  yean  ago  at  Benares,  with  ą 
great  reputation  for  bis  parta  aod  learąiog,  and  waą 
koown  to  tbe  EngUsli,  who  resided  therę,  by  the 
name  of  the  Philosoipher.  His  poems  are  elegant 
aod  LivcJy,  aad  one  of  (hem,  on  the  departure  dT 
his  frieada,  would  suitouf  language  admirably  well^ 
but  is  too  lopg  to  be  ioserted  iu  jthi»  esi^y.  Jiffi 
Mians  are  soft  ęi4  yolupt^pus,  pffl  ą$Ą4  wd  ipr 
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ftincere,  at  leasttothe  Earopeans,  whom,  tosay 
the  Łrath,  ihey  haye  had  no  great  reasos  of  Ute 
years  to  admire  for  the  opposite  Tirtues :  but  tbey 
are  fond  of  poetry,  which  tbey  learned  from  the 
Persians,  aod  roay,  perhaps,  before  the  close  of  the 
ceotury,  be  as  food  of  a  morę  formidable  art,  which 
tbey  will  leara  froffl  the.Eog^lisb. 

1  most  once  morę  request,  that,  in  bestowing 
these  praises  on  the  writiugs  of  Asia,  I  may  not  be 
thoaght  to  derogate  from  the  merit  of  the  Greek 
and  Latuł  poems,  which  have  justly  been  admired 
In  every  age ;  yet  I  caonot  bat  tbink  that  oar  Ea- 
ropean  poeti^  bas  subsisted  too  long  on  the  perpe- 
tttal  repetition  of  the  tamę  images,  and  inces- 
6ant  allusions  to  the  same  fables ;  and  it  bas  been 
my  endeavour  for  seyeral  years  to  ioculcate  this 
tnith,  "  That,  if  the  principal  writings  of  the  Asi- 
titics,  which  are  reposited  in  oar  poblic  librarieś, 
were  printed  with  the  usnal  advantage  of  notes  and 
Hlttstrations,  and  if  the  langaages  of  the  eastem 
nations  were  studied  in  our  places  of  edacation, 
where  every  other  branch  of  usefal  knowledge  is 
Uoght  to  perfection,  a  new  and  ample  field  would 
be  opeo  for  speculation ;  we  should  have  a  morę  cz- 
tensive  insight  into  the  bistory  of  the  haman  mind, 
Ire  should  be  fumished  with  a  new  set  of  images 
and  simiHtudes,  and  a  namber  of  excelleot  com- 
positioos  would  be  brought  to  light,  wbich  fatare 
tcholars  migbt  esplain,  and  fiiture  poets  might  imi- 
tete.» 


ESSAY  II. 

ON  TBB  AftTS,  COMMONLY  CAŁŁED  t|ltTATlVB. 

It  is  the  fate  of  those  maxlm8,  which  have  been 
thrown  out  by  very  eminent  writers,  to  be  recetred 
implicitly  by  most  of  theńr  fuUowers,  and  to  be  re- 
peated  a  thousand  times,  for  nO  Other  leason  than 
because  tbey  once  dropped  from  the  pen  of  a  supe- 
rior genius :  one  of  these  is  the  assertion  of  Aristotle, 
that  "  ali  poetry  coosists  iu  imitation,!'  which  bas 
been  so  freąuently  echoed  from  author  to  author, 
that  it  Would  setm  a  kind  of  arrogance  to  contro- 
yer^  it;  fur  alttiost  alt  the  philosophers  and  critics, 
who  have  wriitcn  apon  the  subject  of  poetry,  mu- 
sie, and  painting,  how  littłe  soerer  tbey  may  agree 
in  some  points,  seem  of  one  mind  in  considering 
them  aś  arts  merely  imitati^e :  yet  it  must  be  elear 
to  any  one,  who  examines  what  passes  in  bn  own 
mind,  that  he  is  aifected  by  the  finest  poems,  pieces 
of  musie,  and  pictures,  npon  a  prtnciple,  which, 
wbateTer  it  be,  is  entirely  dKrtinct  from  imitation. 
M.  le  Batteus  has  attempted  to  pro^e  that  all  the 
fine  arts  have  a  relation  to  this  common  principle 
of  imitating :  but,  whatever  be  said  of  painting,  it 
is  probable,  that  poetry  and  musie  had  a  noble  ori- 
gin ;  and,  if  the  first  language  nf  man  was  not  both  | 
poetical  and  musical,  it  is  certain,  at  least,  that  in  ^ 
countries,  where  no  kind  of  imitation  seems  to  be 
much  admired,  there  are  poets  and  mnsicians  both 
by  natnre  and  by  art  ^  as  in  some  Mahometan  na* 
tions ;  where  scolpture  and  painting  are  forbidden 
by  the  ławs,  where  dramatic  poetry  of  every  sort  is 
wholly  nnknown,  yet,  where  the  pieasing  art,  of 
expressmg  the  passions  in  ^erse,  and  of  enfordn^ 
that  escpression  by  melody,  are  caltirated  to  a  de- 
gree  of  enthasimn.    It  shali  be  my  endearoor  in 


this  paper  to  pioye,  thati  thoagh  poetry  aad  mvśc 
have,  oertainly,  a  power  of  imitating  the  maoneis 
of  men,  and  several  otgects  ib  naturę,  yet,  tfaal^ 
their  greatest  eflect  is  not  prodoced  by  imitatioo, 
but  by  a  Tery  diflerent  principle ;  which  most  be 
songht  for  in  the  deepest  receases  of  tbe  humaii 
mind. 

To  State  the  ąuestion  properly,  we  must  haTe  a 
elear  notion  of  what  we  mean  by  poetry  and  mu- 
sie; but  we  cannot  give  a  predse  definrtiod  of 
them,  UH  we  have  madę  a  rew  prerious  remailci 
on  their  origin,  iheir  relation  to  each  other,  and 
their  diiTetefkce. 

It  seems  probable,  tben,  that  poetry  was  origi- 
nally  no  morę  than  a  strong,  and  animated  esprea- 
sion  of  the  homan  passions,  of  joy  .and  grief,  kire 
and  bate,  admiration  and  anger,  aometimes  parę 
and  unmiiad,  sometimes  variously  modiQed  and 
combined :  for,  if  we  obsenw  tbe  toice  and  accents 
of  a  person  affected  by  any  of  the  riolent  passions, 
we  shall  percei^e  something  in  them  Tery  nearly  ap- 
proachingto  cadence  and  measure;  which  is  remark- 
ably  the  cąse  in  the  language  of  a  Tdiement  orator, 
w  bose  talent  is  chiefly  cooTersant  abottt  praise  ot 
censure ;  and  we  may  oołtect  from  8everał  passages 
in  Tałly,  that  the  fine  speaken  of  M  Greece  and 
Romę,  had  a  sart  of  rhjrtbm  in  their  sentenoes, 
less  regular,  but  not  less  melodioos,  than  that  of 
the  poets. 

If  this  idea  be  just,  one  would  suppoae  that  the 
most  ancient  sort  of  poetry  oonsisted  in  prai£ng  th^ 
Deity ;  for  if  we  conceire  a  being,  created  witb  all 
bis  foculties  and  senses,  eodued  with  speech  and 
reason,  to  open  his  eyes  in  a  most  delightftil  plain, 
to  Tiew  for  the  first  time  tbe  serenity  of  the  sky, 
the  splendour  of  the  S09,  the  verdore  of  the  fields 
and  woods,  the  g^owing  oolours  of  the  llowers,  we 
can  bardly  beliere  it  poasible,  tbat  be  should  Tie<. 
frain  fipom  burrting  into  an  ećstacy  of  joy,  and 
pouring  his  praises  to  the  creator  of  those  wonden, 
and  the  author  of  his  happiness.  This  kind  of 
poetiy  is  used  inall  nations ;  bot  as  it  is  the  sublim** 
est  of  all,  when  it  is  applied  to  its  trne  object,  so  it 
bas  often  been  penrerted  to  impioas  purpoaes  by 
pagans  and  idolaters :  etery  one  kuowa  that  the 
dramatic  poetry  of  the  Europeans  took  its  riaa 
irom  the  same  spring,  and  was  110  morę  at  first 
than  a  song  in  pratse  of  Bacchus ;  so  that  the  oniy 
species  of  poetical  oomposition,  (if  we  eacept  the 
epic)  which  can  in  any  sense  be  called  imitatiTe, 
was  deduced  from  a  natural  emotioh  of  the  mind, 
in  which  imitation  could  not  at  all  be  concemed. 

The  next  source  of  poetry  was,  probably^  lorę,  or 
the  mntual  inciination,  which  naturally  snbsists  be» 
tween  tbe  seses,  and  is  founded  npon  personal 
beauty  i  henoe  arose  the  most  agreeable  odes,  aidd 
love-floogs,  wbich  we  admire  in  tbe  worksof  theaiK 
cient  iyric  poets,  not  fiUed,  like  onr  soimets  and 
madrigals,  with  the  insiptd  babble  of  darts,  and  ca- 
pids,  but  ńmple,  tender,  natural;  and  consisting 
of  soch  unaflfected  eodearments,  and  mild  oom- 
plaintSy 

.    Teoeri  sdegni,  e  placide  e  tranąuille 
Repidse,  e  cari  yezzi,  e  liete  paci  ^p 

as  we  may  suppoae  to  have  pasMd  between  the  first 
loYers  in  a  state  of  innoccnce,  before  the  refioementi 
of  society,  and  the  reetnunts,  which  they  intnH 

^  TWo  lioea  of  TuiOk 
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4uced,  had  oiade  tlie  panfen  of  lofe  lo  fierce,  and 
impetuDOs,  as  it  is  said  to  ha^e  been  in  Dido,  and 
certaroly  was  in  Sappbio,  if  we  may  take  bór  own 
ward  for  it  *. 

The  grief,  wbich  tbe  fint  inhabitaDta  of  the  Earth 
must  have  felt  at  tbe  death  of  their  dearest  friends, 
and  relatłoosy  gave  riie  to  anotber  tpecies  of  poetry, 
wbicb  ongioally,  perbaps,  ooosiaied  of  sbort  dirges, 
ajod  was  afterwards  lengtbened  iuto  elegies. 

A&  sooD  as  ^ice  began  to  prevaij  id  tbe  worM,  it 
was  natural  for  tbę  wise  and  Tutuous  to  expre86  their 
detratatioD  of  it  m  tbe  strongest  maoper,  and  to 
abow  their  reseotment  agamst  tbe  comipten  of 
mankind :  bence  morał  poetry  w;as  deriyed,  wbich, 
at  fint,  we  find,  was  serere  and  passionate ;  but 
was  gradually  melted  down  into  cool  precepts  of 
moiałity,  or  ezbortetioos  to  vłrtue:  we  may  rea- 
sonabły  coojectare  tbat  epic  poetry  bad  tbe  same 
origin,  and  tbat  tbe  esamples  of  beroes  and  kings 
were  introdaced,  to  illustrate  some  morał  trutb»  by 
abowJDg  the  lovelinegs  and  advantages  of  Tirtoe,  or 
tbe  many  misfortuoes  tbat  flow  fi'om  vice. 

Where  tbere  is  Tice,  which  ia  detestable  in  itself, 
tbere  most  be  bate,  sińce  *'  tbe  strongest  aotipathy 
in  naturę,"  as  Mr.  ^ope  asserted  in  bis  writii^, 
ttod  proved  by  bis  whole  lHe»  **  subsists  between  tbe 
good  and  the  bad :"  now  this  passion  was  tbe  souroe 
of  tbat  poetry,  wbicb  we  cali  satire,  very  impro- 
periy  and  corraptly,  sińce  tbe  satire  of  tbe  Romans 
was  no  morę  tban  a  morał  piece,  wbich  tbey  en- 
titled  Saturaor  Satyra  \  iotimating,  tbat  the  poem, 
like  "  a  dish  of  fhiit  and  com  o^red  to  Ceres," 
contained  a  yariety  and  plenfty  of  fimcias  and 
fignresi  wisereas  tlic  tnie  inTectiTcs  of  tbe  ancients 
were  called  lambi,  of  wbich  we  ba^e  seTcral  es- 
amplas  in  Catullus,  and  in  tbe  Epodea  of  Honce, 
who  imitałed  the  rery  measurea  and  manner  of 
Archilocbus. 

These  are  the  principał  sonrc^  of  poetry  ;  and 
of  musie  also,  as  it  sbaił  be  my  eiideavour  to  tbow : 
but  it  is  6rst  neoessary  to  say  a  few  words  on  tbe 
naturę  of  sound;  a  Tery  cofńoua  subject,  wbicb 
wonid  require  a  loog  dissertation  to  be  accurately 
discussed.  Wttbout  entering  into  a  discourse  on 
tbe  ribrations  of  chords,  or  tbe  undułations  of  tbe 
air,  it  wUl  be  sufficieot  for  our  purpose  to  oł>serve, 
tbat  tbere  is  a  great  difference  lietween  a  com- 
inon  soond,  and  a  musical  sound,  wbich  oonsists 
cbie6y  in  tbii^  tba4  tbe  former  is  simpl^  and 
eotire  in  itself  like  a  point,  wbile  the  latter  is 
always  accompanied  with  otber  sounds,  witb>ut 
peasing  to  l>e  one  ;  like  a  circie,  wbicb  is  aa  entire 
figurę^  thottgb  it  is  gencrated  by  a  moltitude  of 
points  flowing,  at  equal  distaoces,  roond  a  common 
centrę.'  These  accessory  sounds,  wbicb  are  caused 
by  tbe  alk}uots  of  a  sonorous  body  Tibrating  at 
ODoe,  are  called  barmouics,  aod  the  whole  system 
of  modem  liarmoiiy  depends  upon  them  ;  thougb 
H  were  easy  to  prqve  tbat  the  system  is  unnatural, 
and  only  madf^lerable  to  the  ear  by  habit :  for 
whenerer  we  śtrike  tbe  perfect  accord  on  a  harpsi- 
chord  or  an  organ,  tbe  harmonics  of  the  third  and 
lifth  bave  also  their  own  harmonics,  ^hich  are  dis- 
Mnant  from  tbe  prindpal  notę :   these  borrid  dis- 

^See  the  ode  of  Sappho  ,quoted  by  Longinus, 
and  translated  by  Boileau. 

3  Sumę  latin  words  were  spellęd  ^itber  with  aa 
«  ov  a  y>  as  Sulła  or  Sylla. 


soittnces  are,  indeed,  almost  overpowerad  by  tbe 
natura!  harmonics  of  the  princgMil  chord,  but  that 
does  not  prove  them  agreeable.  Since  naturę  bas 
given  us  a  deligfatful  harmony  of  ber  own,  why 
should  we  destroy  it  by  tbe  additiona  of  art  ?  It  ia 
like  tbinking 


■  to  paint  tbe  lily. 

And  add  a  perfume  to  tlie  yiolet. 

Now  let  us  conceive  tbat  some  Tehement  passion 
is  expres8ed  in  strong  words,  exactly  measured, 
and  proDOunced,  in  a  common  voice,  in  just  c^ 
dence,  aod  with  proper  accents,  such  an  ezpreasioa 
of  tbe  passion  wilt  be  gennine  poetry ;  and  tbe  fi^ 
mous  ode  of  Sappho  is  allowed  to  be  so  in  tlie 
strictestsense;  but  if  tbe  same  ode,  with  all  its 
natural  accents,  were  ezpressed  in  a  musical  Toica^ 
(tbat  is,  in  sonnds  accompanied  with  Uieir  harmo- 
nics) if  it  were  sung  in  due  time  and  measure,  in  a 
aimple  and  pleasiog  tune,  tbat  added  force  to  tbe 
words  without  stifling  them,  it  would  then  be  puie 
'and  original  musie;  not  merely  sootbmg  te  the 
ear,  but  affecting  to  the.  beart ;  net  an  imitation  of 
naturę,  bat  the  voiee  of  naturę  hcrself.  Bot  thera 
is  another  point  in  wbich  musie  muat  lesemble 
poetry,  or  it  wUl  loae  a  coońderabłe  part  df  ita  e£- 
fect:  we  ąli  must  bave  obsenrod,  that  a  apeakar, 
agitated  with  passion,  or  an  actor,  wlio  is,  indeed, 
strictly  an  imitator,  are  peipetually  ćbanging  tłie 
tonę  and  jpitch  of  tbeir  ▼oioe,  as  tbe  aenae  of  thetr 
wofds  varie8 :  it  may  be  wortb  wbUe  to  eacamine 
bow  tbis  yiuiation  is  espresied  in  musie.  Ewry 
body  knows  that  the  musical  scalę  coosials  of  ae^ea 
notes,  aboTe, wbicb,  we  flnd  a  snoceaskm  of  aiihilar 
sonnds  repested  in  tbe  same  oider,  and  abore  tbat, 
otber  sncoessiona,  al  .far  as  tbey  can  beeontinoed 
oy  tbe  buman  roiee,  or  distioguished  by  tbebnmaii 
ear :  now  each  of 'tbaae  seveo  aeunds  bas  no  moie 
meaning,  wheu  it  Js'heardsaperateły,  tban  a  single 
letter  of  tbe  alphabet  would  hnve ;  and  it  is  only 
by  their  succession,  and  their  aelation  to  one  prin* 
.cipal  sound,  that  tbey  take  any  caak.  in:tbe  scalę  ^ 
.or  differ  from  eaeh  uther,  eacept  es  tbey  are  graYer, 
or  morę  acu|e :,  but  iniberegularacaleeebb  iateiw 
▼alassumes  a  proper  oharacter,  and  eaery  nole 
jtands  relat^  M>  tbe  first  er  principał  one  l>y  i  #ail» 
ous  proportions.  NoPR  a  skries  of  aonnda  lelatieg 
to  one  leading  notę  is  called  a  mede^  er  m  <ene^ 
andj  as  there  are  twelve  semitoaes  in  the  aeaie, 
eaoh  of  wbich  may  be  madę  in  its  tum  tbeloeder 
of  a  modę,  it  folkńrs  tbattbere  are  twelTe  nodca  ; 
and  each  of  them  bas  a  pecuUar  cfaaraeler,  wisag 
from  tbe  positjon/^  the  modal  notę,  and  irom  sonę 
minuta  difiprence  in  the  ratiot,  as  of  81  to  80,  or 
a  comma;  for  tbere  are  some  iotermls,  whicb  oaa* 
not  easiJy  <be  rendered  on  our  iostruoients,  yet  ban* 
a  surprising  effect  in  modulatioo,  or  in  the  tna». 
sitions  from  one  modę  to  anotber. 

The  modes  of  tbe  anoients  are  said  to  have  bad 
a  wouderful  effect  over  tbe  mind :  and  Plato,  whe 
permits  the  Dorian  in  bis  imagmary  republic,  om 
account  of  its  calroness  aod  grayity,  eaclodes  tbe 
Lydian,  -because  of  its  languid,  tender,  and  efkmii. 
itiate  character ;  not  tbat  any  series  of  merę  soondŁ 
bas  a  power  of  raising  or  soothing  tbe  paaslonB^  )ni( 
each  of  tfaese  modes  was  appropriated  to  a  perticih> 
lar  Icind  of  poetry,  and  a  particttlar  instnimani| 
and  the  chief  of  thaniy  aa  the  Boriuiy  Pbrygiaii^ 
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Łydiati,  loniaB,  BDliis,  Łocriui,  beloniptig  origi- 
wdly  to  the  nations,  firom  wbich  they  took  thehr 
wmam :  thus  the  Phrygian  inode,  wbieb  was  anl«Dt 
and  knpetiious,  was  muaily  aoooiiipaDł«d  with 
triilDpelB,  and  tha  Mbniydian,  whicb,  if  we  b»- 
liere  Ariatozenus,  was  inTented  by  Sappbo^  was 
probably  coofined  to  the  patbetic  aod  tragic  style : 
tbaŁ  these  modiBS  had  a  relatkm  ti>  poetry,  as  well 
as  to  musie,  appears  Aram  a  fiagmant  ef  Łasus,  in 
wbich  be  fays,  "  I  sing  of  Ceres,  and  herdaughter 
iMcIibm,  tha  ooniort  of  Ptuto,  in  ttie  Eolian  nrade, 
iiiU  of  gfavily  j"  and  Pindar  eallaona  of  bia  odes 
•an  £oUan.song.  If  the  Greeks  sbrpasKd  w  in  the 
Atrength  of  their  modnlationii  we  hame  an  odtan- 
•lagę  ep«r  tbem  in  aur  minor  ioale,  wbich  stipplies 
ns  with  twakrenew  nodea,  wheiw  tha  two  aamitonas  I 
^reiwmo^ad  from  tbeir  naturttl  posftkm  between  I 
tha  thM  and  Iborth,  the  aeventh  and  etghth  Motes,  I 
•and  plaead  batwaea  tha  saoood  and  tbńd,  the  Hfth 
•and  amtfa;  Ihii  cbaage oT  the  aandtenei,  by  $ivHig 
a  nńnor  tfaitd  to  the  modal  notę,  aoAans  the  geae- 
-lal  t  łpifraśan  tt  the  moda,  and  adśipts  H  adwwrabty 
tosnhjeotsoffriifaDdaillietiaii)  tiemittorniod^ 
^  D  isteader,  that  «r  C,  With  tłiree  flats,  płahi- 
tiva«  atti  thiit  of  F,  wHh  fctir,  pat^edc  and  mo«ni  - 
fcl  to  the  higbest  dagree,  Ut  whłeh  npaaon  tt  was 
Aoaanbytbe  eHMilent  l^rgotosi  h  his  Stabat  Ma- 
Now  theae  twenty^^b^r  »0(i«s,  afffatty  Inter- 
«nd  abanged  an  oftan  aa  the  sMithiMAt 
ly,  it  Ib  evideMv  eapi^M  all  Ch«  ¥ena- 
tiote  in  the  vofce  af  a  speHher,  ihd  gtve  an  addi- 
•tilwalhendtylothenoeftrtMdrapdfet.  Oonsistetitfy. 
-^rilfa  the  iofagoing  Iwhwiptes,  we  ttiAy  deflne  cMgt- 
md  aild  wativc  pOMry  to  bw  the  langaiga  of  the 
aaprmiad'  in  ekact  measare,  włlh 


.iliUiig  aikssonls  aml  siguifiealti-  ^i^trfla ;  aaMI  tMie 
nosib  to  ha  na  ortre  thati  'po^ry,  di^lnted  in  b 
aucaaiMte  of  harBMatons  sonndt,  ao^Htpoabd  ds-.to 
.plaBBatłiaakr.  It  ia  4n  tfdi  vlew  «aly  fhat  we 
aiost  consider  Iho  Moiic  oł  tha'aiiei<nit  Gneis,  Or 
atttamptto  aoaoaat  ihr  Ha  amatitig  eflhbla,  whieh 
.waind  retotad  hy  tha  gtltwnt  MitoflaiiB,  and  phi- 
loiephflta;  it  waa  whoHy  paasionftto  or  daactiptiye, 
,«nd  aa  daaely  u«itod  to  poetry,  thftt  łt  tłerer  db- 
atntttad»htttaiwaysiu8i«asadjtoinaalmee;  whiefe- 
naour baastod hanneay, with ail  it0> (hie  accoidft, 
.^iafrmimarauapai«i,|Miinlindthing,  aaprewes  no- 
lhhig,aayinoihiąg  to  tha haafft,  and eOMoąneaMy 
>only'five  MOra  or  leasplttasufe  to  one  of  oor 
and  na  naaDuable  mhh  will  wńonidy  pre<- 
foatmawtaiypleaiure,  whichimtot  sotm  ead  in 
sattatyt  ar  avan  in  disgnst)  to  a  daKght  of  the  sonl, 
Arom  sympatby,  and  Ibahdiid  on  the  nfttmral 
always  Ktcly,  alwayi-inisieMin^,  aHraya 
trampoitioj;.  The  ald  dhriiHOnt  Of  mnsie  hito  oe- 
kabał  and  earthiy,  difhie  and  fawman,  atttite  and' 
«ontemplatiim,  tatoUaetita  and  oratorial,  wei^ 
laondad  rathar  upon  mctophoia,  and  ohitti^irieal 
analogies,  than  upon  any  real  dlstinćtfons  m  na- 
tnre;  fant  the  want  of  makłng  a  disUnOtfon  butwecn 
mnsic  of  maRwaonnds,  and  the  mosic  of  the  pha- 
aions,  bas  been  tha  porpaftial  Mttrce  of  t^Niftision 
«nd  oonhradtcthmi  hotb  among  the  anoieirts  and 
4he  modarns:  nothing  can  be  morę  opporite  in 
ttany  pohitB  than  the  systoms  of  Rameau  and  Tar- 
ofwhom  aisarts  that  mehidy  sprinj^s  from 
ly,  and  the  otber  dedaoes  batmony  from 
matsdy  $  and  hoth  are  in  the  tight,  if.  the  firn 
#parin  oaljr  of  that  muSiO,  wbich  took  its  rise  ftom 
*'  the  multiplidty  of  lounds  haard  at  once  in  the 


aonoimit  body,"  and  tha  aeoond,  of  that,  wttA 
reae  ftom  '*  the  acoents  and  infleaions  of  the  ha- 
taan  w»ice,  animated  by  the  pamioos  :»~^««  to  da- 
cide,'*  as  Rousseau  says,  '^  whether  -of  these  tas 
Bcbools  ougbt-to  hava  the  piwlbrenee,  we  need  edj 
ask  a  plain  q«cstion,  Was  the  voioe  madę  for  the 
instmmants,  or  the  instniments  fbr  tbe  roice  ?" 

Jn  defining  what  tnie  poetry  ought  to  be,  a490ord. 
ing  to  onr  prmeiptes,  w«  ba^e  deacribed  wiiat  i 
really  was  amoilg  the  Hehfews,  tbe  Grei^  ani 
Romans,  tho  Antbs  and  VlBir^iia.  The  JsattewtaliBa 
of  David,  aad  his  asered  odeS|  or  psaloos,  tlie  soag 
of  flolomon,  the  propheoies  of  baiafa,  Jeremish, 
and  the  other  iasptred  wciters,  are  tnily  and  striedy 
poetical  ;  bnt  what  did  0tTid  or  Solomon  imftalie 
in  their  dhrinie  poams  ł  A  maoh  wbo  ia  leally  jey- 
fui  or  affiieted,  ćannot  be  said  to  imitate  joy  «r 
affliction.  the  lyric  vnrses  of  Aknona,  Alcmsa, 
and  Ibyeos,  the  hymns  of  Callhnaefatis,  the  eie^ 
of  Moschus  on  the  death  of  l^ion,  are  all  beniitifiii 
plaosB  of  poetry ;  yet  Ateenis  was  no  imHator  ef 
iore,  CaUimaehos  was  no  imitator  of  relicioas  swe 
and  ^adtffhwtlon,  Mosćhns  was  no  imitator  of  grief 
ai  the  tass  of  an  amfable  ftrend.  Ari^totle  hiimelf 
wrate  a  v«ty  poelć^l  ele^  on  the  death  of  «  maa, 
whom  be  had  to¥ed ;  bot  it  woald  be  diflicoK  to 
asy  what  be  imitoted  in  it :  **  O  Yirtne,  who  pm- 
posmt  many  laboors  to  the  hnnmn  twoe,  and  ait 
•mrthe  altuHog  ohjectof  out  lite;  for  thy  charms, 
Obtantifol  goddess,  it  was  always  wh  en^ied  hap- 
pinefB  in  Greeoe  efUti  to  die,  arid  tosuffin*  the  tnast 
pa)afid,'the  moat  afilicting  eylls^  such  are  the  im- 
martat  iWfits,  whiHi  thou  rais«st  in  our  mtnds; 
firaitsy  tnoifi  pT^ciow  than  gohf,  mOfe  sweet  than 
the  love  Of  pavents,  Ahd  aofb  łepose :  fw  thee  Hcr- 
onMsIliOsonof  Jo^^andthe  twins  of  Leda,  aoa- 
calaed  many  laboth^^hndby  th^i^  itlustrious  actioas 
sought  thy  fiivour;  forloveof  thee,  Achilles  and 
Ajluc  doscended  to  Che  ittanaiOh  of  Plnto;  and, 
thiwn^  asMal  fortby  charms,  tbe  prince  of  Atamea 
alto  was  depriTod  of  the  Snn's  Kght :  therefore  shałi 
tbe  Miftea,  daughtors  of  meraory,  tender  bim  im- 
moital  for  his  gloHons  deeds,  wheaeYer  they  »ng 
the  god  of  hospitality,  and  the  bonours  doe  to  a 
laithigliHendshłp.*' 

fn  Ihe  preoodins^  tollection  of  poemsthefe  ate 
snne  aastom  fkbles,  some  odes,  a  ^anegytic,  and 
an  alegy ;  yet  it  does  not  app«tr  to  me,  that  there 
is  the  leaśt  imitation  in  eitber  of  them  :  Patnuch 
Wfls,  certatniy,  too  deeply  aifected  with  ntel  gńef, 
and  the  Persiftn  poet  was  too  sincete  a  loter,  to 
imitate  the  passionśofothen.  As  to  the  rest,  a 
fobie  in  teite  is  no  morę  an  imitotion  than  a  fobie 
in  ptwse ;  and  if  eveiy  poetical  narratire,  wbich 
deaortbes  the  manners,  and  relates  the  adveutuies 
of  men,  be  eaihftd  tmłtatiye,  every  romance,  and 
ev«n  e^ery  history,  most  be  called  so  łikewrse; 
ainoe  many  poems  are  oniy  romiinces,  or  parts  of 
history,  toid  in  regular  measui^. 

What  haS  been  said  of  poetry,  'tnay  with  eqna1 
force  be  applied  to  mnsic,  wbich  h  poetry,  diessed 
to  adTantage ;  and  er^n  to  paSnting,  many  sorts  Of 
whfc;h  are  poems  to  the  eye,  as  all  poems,  merely 
descriptiT«,  are  pictores  to  the  ear :'  and  thts  way 
of  considering  them  will  set  the  rcfioements  of 
modem  artists  in  their  tme  Kght ;  for  the  passions, 
which  were  giveD  by  naturę,  never  spoke  in  an  on* 
natiiral  form,  and  no  man,  tmty  affected  with  lofw 
or  grief,  cver,  expressed  the  one  in  an  acrostie,  o^ 
the  other  in  a  fogue :  thete  remaini^  therefore,  cf 
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tlie  fkifie  taste,  which  prerailed  in  the  dsrk  ages, 
shoold  be  bonisbed  from  tbia,  which  is  enlighteoed 
with  a  just  one. 

It  is  tnie,  that  some  kinds  of  painting  are  itrictly 

imitatiYe,  as  that  which  is  solely  intended  to  repre- 

aeni  the  haman  figaro  and  countenaoce;    but  it 

will  be  Ibund,  that  those  pictures  have  always  the 

greatest  effect,  which  represent  some  passion,  as 

the  iiiartyrd9ai  of  SL  Agnes  by  Domenichino,  and 

tbe  yarious  representations  of  the  Cracifizion  by 

the  fioest  masters  of  Italy ;    and  there  can  be  no 

doubt,  Imt  that  the  &mous  sacriflce  of  Iphigenia 

by  Timanthes  was  affecting  to  tbe  higbest  degree ; 

which  pitnres,  not  that  punting  cannot  be  said  to 

imitate,  but  that  its  most  powerful  influence  ov8r 

.'the  mind  arises,  Uke  that  of  the  other  aits»  from 

f  Aympatby. 

It  is  asserted  aiso  that  de8cńptive  poetry,  andde- 

acnptiTe  musie,  as  they  are  called,  are  strict  imi- 

tataoos ,  but,  not  to  insist  that  meie  description  is 

,    the  meanest  part  of  botb  arts,  if  indeed  it  belongsto 

,    them  atal),  it  is  elear,  that  woids  and  sounds  hate 

no  Idnd  of  resemblance  to  -yisible  objects-:  and 

,    what  ia  an  imitationy  but  a  resemblance  of  some  other 

thing?  Besides,  no  unprgudiced  bearer  will  say 

I    thathe  finds  the  smallerttraoes  of  imitaiion  in  tbe 

,     numerous   fugues,    counterfugues,  and  diTisions, 

^     which  rather  disgrace  than  adom  tbe  modem  musie : 

,     erea  soonds  themselres  are  imperfecŁly  imitated  by 

harmony,  and,  if  we  sometimes  hear  the  murmnr- 

ing  of  a  brook,  or  the  chirping  of  btrds  in  a  concert, 

we  are  generalły  apprised  bieforehand  of  the  passages, 

I     where  we  may  expect  them.    Some  eminent  musi- 

cians,  indeed,  have  been  absurd  enough  to  think  of 

I     imitatiog  laughter  aod  other  noises,  but,  if  tbey  had 

sucoeeded,  tbey  could  not  bave  madę  amends  for 

tbeir  want  of  taste  in  attempting  it;  for  such   ridl- 

^      culous  imitations  must  necessarily  destroy  the  spi- 

^      rit  aod  digoity  of  tbe  finest  poems,  which  they 

Y   oogfat  to  illustrate  by  a  graceful  and  natural  melody. 

]     It  seems  to  me,  that,  as  those  parts  of  poetry,  mu- 

[  ]    sic,  and  painting,  which  relate  to  thepassions,  aiFect 

by  sympathy,  so  those,  which  are  mereły  descrip- 

tive,  act  by  a  kind  of  substitution,  that  is,  by  raising 

I     in  our  minds,  affections,  or  sentiments,  analogous 

I      tQ  those,  which  arise  in  os,  when  the  respecti^e  ob- 

.-    jeets  in  nataie  are  presented  to  our  senses.    Let  us 

supposc  that  a  poet,  a  musician,  and  a  painter,  are 

strivio^to  gi^e  their  friend,  or  patron,  a  pteasure 

similar  to  that,  which  he  feels  at  the  sight  of  a  beau- 

tiful  prospect     The  first  wili  form  an  agrecable  as- 

semblage  of  live1y  images,  which  be  will  expres8  in 

(imooth  and  elegant  Terses  of  a  sprigbtly  measurc ; 

he  will  describe  tbe  most  deligbtful  objects  and  will 

add  to  the  graces  of  bis  description  a  oertain  delica- 

cyofientiment,  andaspirit  of  cheetfulness.    The 

mnsiciao,  who  undertakes  to  set  the  words  of  the 

^  poet,  will  select  some  modę,  which,  on  his  yiclin, 

'  bas  the  character  of  mirth  and  gaiety,  as  the  IBolian, 

or  £  flat,  which  he  will  change  as  the  sentiment  is 

Taried :  he  will  ezpress  the  words  in  a  simple   and 

agreeable  melody,  which  will  not  disguise,  but  em- 

bellishtbem,  witbootaimingatanyfuguę,  orfigured 

harmony :  he  will  use  tbe  bass,  to  mark  the  modu- 

lation  morę  strongly,  especially  in  the  chan|(e8; 

and  he  wili  place  the  tenour  generaliy  in  unison 

with  the  bass,  to  prevent  too  great  a  distance  be- 

j        tween  tbe  parts :  in  thesympbooy  he  will,  abore  all 


things,  avoid  a  double  melody,  and  will  apply  his 
Tariatłons  oniy  to  some  accessory  ideas,  which  the 
principal  part,  that  is,  the  Toice,  could  not  easily 
express :  be  will  not  make  a  number  of  uśeless  re» 
petitions,  because  the  passions  oniy  repeat  tbe  same 
expre8sions,  and  dwell  upon  the  same  sentiments, 
while  description  can  oniy  represent  a  single  oljject 
by  a  single  sentenoe.^  The  painter  will  describe  all 
▼łsible  oijects  morę  eiactiy  than  his  riva1s,  but  he 
will  fali  short  of  the  other  artists  in  a  Tery  materiał 
circumstance :  namely,  that  his  pencil,  which  may 
indeed,  express  a  simple  passion,  but  cannot  paint 
athought,  or  draw  the  shades  of  sentiment:  he 
will,  however,  finisb  his  landscape  with  grace  and 
eleganoe ;  his  colours  wili  be  rich,  and  glowing ; 
his  ]^erspective  striking;  and  bis  figures  will  be 
disposed  with  an  agreeable  va|iety,  but  not  with 
confosion :  above  all,  he  will  diffuse  orer  his  whole 
piece  such  a  spirit  of  liye^ness  and  (estiyity,  that 
the  beholder  shall  be  seized  with  a  kind  of  raptu- 
Tousdelight,  and,  for  a  moment,  mistake  art  for 
ńatu)pe. 

Thus  will  each  artist  gain  his  end,  not  by  imita« 
ting  the  works  of  naturę,  bot  by  assuming  her  power, 
aad  causing  the  same  etfect  upon  tlie  imaginatioo, 
which  hercharms  produce  to  the  senses  :  this  must 
be  the  chief  object  of  a  poet,  a  musician,  and  a 
painter,  who  know  that  great  efiects  are  not  produ* 
ced  by  minutę  details,  but  by  the  generał  spirit  ofi 
the  whole  piece,  and  that  a  gaudy  composition  may 
strike  the  mind  for  a  short  time,  but  that  the  beau- 
ties  of  simplicity  are  botb  morę  delightful,  and 
morę  permaoent. 

As  tbe  passions  are  differently  modified  in  dif-* 
ferent  men,  and  as  even  the  various  objects  in  na« 
turę  affecl  our  minds  in  various  degrees,  it  is  ob- 
Tious,  that  there  must  be  a  great  di^ersity  in  the 
pleasure  which  we  receive  from  the  fine  arts, 
whetber  that  pleasure  arises  from  sympathy,  or 
substitution ;  and  tbat  it  werea  wild  notion  in  ai^ 
tists  to  think  of  pleasing  every  reader,  bearer,  or  be- 
holder ;  sińce  every  man  bas  a  particular  set  of 
objects,  and  a  particular  inclioation,  which  direct 
him  in  the  choice  of  his  pleasures,  and  induce  him 
to  ooosider  the  productions,  botb  of  naturę  and  of 
art,  as  morę  or  less  elegant,  in  proportion  aa 
tbey  giye  him  ff  greater  or  smaller  degree  of  delight : 
this  does  not  nt  all  contradict  the  opinion  of  many 
abie  writers,  that  "  tbere  is  one  uniform  standard  ojf 
taste ;"  sińce  the  passions,  and,  consequently,  sym« 
pathy,  are  generaliy  the  same  in  all  men,  till  tbey 
are  weakeoed  by  age,  infirmity,  or  other  causes. 
'  If  the  arguments,  used  in  this  essay,  have  any 
weight,  it  will  appear,  that  the  finest  parts  of  poetry, 
musie,  and  painting,  are  e3q;iressive  of  the  passions, 
and  operate  on  our  minds  by  sympathy;  that  tbe 
inferior  parts  of  them  are  descriptive  of  natiral  ob- 
jects, and  affect  us  chiefly  by  substitution ;  that  the 
expressions  of  love,  pity,  desire,  and  the  tender  pas* 
sions,  as  vell  as  the  descriptions  of  ebjects  tbat  de« 
ligbt  the  senses,  produce  in  the  arts  what  we  cali 
the  beautiful;  but  that  bate,  anger,  fear^  and  the 
terrible  passions,  as  well  as  objects,  which  are  un* 
pleasing  to  the  senses,  are  productiYćof  the  sublime^ 
when  they  are  aptly  expressed,  or  described. 

These  subjects  migfat  be  pursued  to  infinity ;  bat« 
if  they  were  amply  discussed,  it  would  be  necesMry 
to  write  a  series  of  dissertations^  instead  of  an  essay. 
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BY  MIL  CHALMERS. 


jL/R.  BEATHE  ^  was  boni  at  Laurencekirk,  in  the  county  of  Kincardiney  Scodand,  on 
the  25th  day  of  Octobec  1735.  His  father,  who  was  a  farmer  of  do  considerable  rank, 
is  said  to  baye  had  a  tura  for  reading  and  for  Yersifying:  but,  as  be  died  in  1742, 
when  bis  son  James  was  only  seveu  years  of  age,  could  baye  bad  no  great  sbare  in 
forming  his  mind. 

James  was  sent  early  to  tbe  only  scbool  bis  birtb-place  afforded,  where  be  passed  bis 
time  under  tbe  instnictions  of  a  tutor  named  Milne^wbom  be  used  torepresent  *'  as  agood 
grammarian,  and  tolerably  skilled  in  the  Latin  language,  but  destiUiŁe  of  taste  as  well 
as  of  some  other  qualifications  essential  to  a  good  teacber."  He  is  said  to  bave  preferred 
Ovid  as  a  scbool-autbor,  wbom  Mr.  Beattie  afterwards  gladly  excbanged  for  YirgiL 
Virgil  be  bad  been  accustomed  to  read  witb  great  deligbt  in  Ogilvy's  and  Diyden's 
translations,  as  be  did  Homer  in  that  of  Pope ;  and  tbese,  witb  Thomson's  Seasoos  and 
Milton's  Paradise  Lost,  of  all  wbicb  be  was  yery  early  fond,  probably  gave  bim  that 
taste  for  poetry  wbicb  be  afterwards  cu1tivated  witb  so  much  success.  He  was  already, 
according  to  his  biognipher,  inclined  to  making  verses,  and  among  bis  scbool  fellows 
went  by  tbe  name  of  The  Poet. 

At  tbis  scbool  be  madę  great  proficiency  by  unremitting  diligence,  wbicb  be  was  sen- 
Able  was  tbe  only  stock  be  could  coramand;  and  appeared  to  much  advantage  on  bis 
€ntering  Mariscbal  College,  Aberdeen,  in  1749,  where  be  obtained  tbe  6rst  of  those 
bursaries  or  exbibitions  left  for  tbe  use  of  students  wliose  parents  are  unable  to 
topport  tbe  entire  espenses  of  academical  education.  Herę  be  first  studied  Greek, 
under  Principal  Thomas  Blackwell,  autbor  of  tbe  Inąuiry  into  the  Life  and  Writiogs 
of  Homer;  Letters  concerning  Mytbology;  and  Memoirs  of  the  Court  of  Augustus, 
a  teacher  who,  witb  mucb  of  tbe  austerity  of  pedantry,  was  kind  to  bis  diiigent 

1  Tbe  principal  part  of  ttiis  memoriał  wai  dmwn  np  in  1803  for  an  edition  of  Dr.  BeaŁtie'8  poems 
poblithed  by  Mr.  Mawmao,  and  it  aiforded  the  editor  no  smali  pleasure  to  find  that  it  coiocided  in  the 
lęading  frcts  and  opinions  witb  tbe  morę  elaborate  and  Taluable  Life  sińce  published  by  sir  William 
Fofbes,  while  bis  long  personal  acgnaintance  witb  Dr.  Beattie  enabled  bim  to  add  aiew  particulars  wbicb 
Ind  escaped  tbat  biograpber.  C.  * 
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scholars,  and  fonnd  in  Mr.  Beattie  a  disposition  worthy  of  cultivat]oii  and  of  patroo- 
^  age.  Iq  tbe  followinii^  year  h€  bestowed  od  him  the  premium'  for  the  best  Greek 
aoalysis,  which  happened  to  be  part  of  the  fourtfa  book  of  the  Odyssey,  and  at  Uie 
close  of  the  session  1749-50,  he  gave  hini  ą  jbook  elegantly  bound,  wHh  the  foUowing 
iDscription :  "  Jacobo  Beattie,  in  prima  classe,  ex  comitatu  Memensi  \  post  eiamcB 
publicum  librum  hunc  aftnw>^\  premium  deditT.  Blackwell,  Aprilis  3,  yDCCL."  Tbe 
otfaer  professor,  with  whom  Mr.  Beattie  was  patticuląrly  connecied,  was  the  la|t  Dr.  Alei- 
ander  Gerard,  anthor  of  the  Genius  and  Evidence$  of  Christiaiiity ;  Essays  on  Tasteaod 
Genius;  and  other  works.  Under  these  gentlemeu  our  author's  proficiency,  both  at  college 
and  during  the  vacations^  was  very  exemp1ary,  and  he  accumuląted  a  much  morę  various 
stock  of  generał  knowledge  than  is  usual  wilh  young  men  whose  ultimate  destinalioa 
is  tbe  church.  The  delicacy  of  bis  health  requiring  amusement,  he  found  as  he  sup- 
posed,  ail  that  amusement  can  give  in  cultivating  his  musical  talents,  which  were  itiy 
considerable.  But  there  is  reasoi»  to  think  that  his  bours  of  relaxation  were  too  few, 
and  that  the  earnestness  with  wlucb  he  dissuaded  his  son  from  exce8sive  studj,  arose 
frora  his  repenting  that  he  had  not  paid  morę  attention  lo  the  exercises  which  promole 
health. 

The  only  science  In  which  he  madę  no  extraordinary  proficiency,  and  to  which  he  evea 
śeeroed  to  bave  a  dislike,  was  mathematics.  In  this,  indeed,  he  pęrformed  the  reqoisit6 
tasks,  but  was  eager  to  return  to  subjects  of  taste,  or  generał  literaturę.  In  every  otber 
branch  of  ac2ideuiical  study,  he  never  was  satisfieJ  with  what  he  leamed  within  the 
walls  of  the  college.  His  private  reading  was  extensive  and  various,  and  it  was  with 
him  as  it  appears  to  have  been  with  almost  every  man  of  leaming,  of  whom  we  harę 
had  a  minutę  account ;  that  he  became  iiv$ensibly  partial  to  the  cultivation  of  tbose 
brancfaes  on  wliich  his  futurę  celebrity  was  to  depend. 

In  1753,  having  gone  through  every  preparatory  course  of  study,  he  took  the  degree 
of  master  of  arts,  the  only  one  attainablel>y8tudents(except  of  medicine)  in  any  of  the 
Vniversities  of  Scotland.    The  first  degree  of  bachelor  is  not  known,  and  that  of 
doctor  of  laws  or  divini(y  is  usually  bestowed  on  application,  at  any  time  of  life  after 
leaving  college,  without  the  necessity  of  keeping  terms.     Mr.  Beattie,  therefore,  bad 
now  technically  iinished  his  education,  and  had  a  profession  to  seek.     He  had  hitherto 
been  supported  by  the  generoiis  kindness  of  an  elder  brolher ;  but  he  was  anxious  to 
exonerate  bis  family  from  any  farther  burden.     With  this  laudable  view,  there  bei^g  a 
vacaiicy  for  the  office  of  school-master  and  parish-clerk,  to  the  parish  of  Fordouu,  ad- 
joiniug  to  Laureucekirk,  he  accepted  the  appointment  August  1,  1753.    There  can  be 
no  doubt  that  he  performed  the  dutieś  of  this  situation  with  punctuality,  but  it  was 
neither  suited  to  his  disposition,  nor  advantageous  to  his  progress  in  life.    The  emo- 
luments  were  very  scanty,  the  site  remote  and  obscure  ;  and  there  was  notbing  in  it  to 
excite  emulation,  or  gratify  tbe  ambition  which  a   young  man,  conscious  as  he  most 
have  been  of  superior  powers  and  knowledge,  might  indulge  without  presumptiou.  He 
obtained  in  this  place,  however,  a  few  friends,  particularły  lord  Gardenstown,  and 
lord  Monboddo,  who  honoured  him  with  encouraging  notice ;  and  his  imagioation  was 
delighted  by  the  beautiful  and  subHme  scenery  of  tbe  place,  which  he  appears  to  faave 
conteuiplated  with  the  eye  of  a  poet.     His  leisure  boars  he  employed  on  some  poetical 

«  "  The  Mearns,"  the  yernacular  name  for  the  oounty  ofKincardioe;     C 
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^irtteispCs^  whicb,  aii  they  i^ere  poblished  id  tbe  Scots  Magazm«,  with  his  initials,  and 
•oaKtłtiMS  wkh  his  place  of  abode,  must  bave  contributed  to  make  him  3^et  better 
knOwn  aed  respected.  Tbere  are  few  introductions  iolo  life  inore  Miccessfiil  than  a 
pleasług  or  popular  poem ;  and,  mdeed,  any  literary  production  from  an  obscure  part 
of  tbe  country  is  generally  considered  as  a  pheDomenon.  These  poems  attracted  the 
morę  atteution  Ihat  they  faappened  to  be  dated  from  a  yillage  llttle  known,  aod  written 
by  a  man  never  heard  of.  ^ 

Tbe  church  of  Scotidnd  was  at  this  titne  ^be  usual  resource  of  well  educated  young 
meD,  and  witb  their  academical  stores  m  fail  memory,  there  were  few  difficulties  to  be 
•iimounted  before  their  eDtrance  ob  the  saered  office*  Although  this  church  presents 
DO  teBiptations  to  ambitioD/Mr.  Beattie  appears  to  have  regarded  it  as  the  ooly  means 
bj  which  he  could  obtain  an  independent  rauk  in  life ;  and  witfi  his  diligence,  was  con- 
fident  tbat  the  transition  from  the  studies  of  philosopliy  and  ethics  to  that  of  divinity 
^roukl  be  easy.  He  letumed,  therefore^  during  tbe  winter  to  Marischal  Coliege,  and 
atteaded  tbe  diviDity  lectures  of  Dr.  Robert  PoUock,  of  that  college*  and  of  professor 
John  Lumsdeo,  oi  King^s,  and  perfofmed  the  e^iercises  required  by  the  rules  of  botfa. 
One  ot  bis  fellow-studeots  inforraed  sir  William  Foirbes,  that  during  their  attendance 
at  the  diviiiity-hall,  be  heard  Mr.  Beattie  deliver  a  discourse,  which  met  with  mach 
eommeudatiooy  but  of  which  it  was  remarked  by  the  aadience,  that  he  spoke  poetiy 
in  prose. 

While  tbe  church  seemed  his  only  proąpect,  and  one  which,  I  hare  been  told,  he  neyer 
contemplated  with  safisfaction,  although  few  young  men  lived  a  morę  pious  and  regular 
life,  Chere  oecurred  in  17^79  ^  vacancy  for  one  of  tbe  maslers  of  the  graramar  schoól  of 
Aberdeen,  a  situation  of  c#nsiderable  importance  in  all  respects.  This  school,  wbich 
i«  a  public  foundation,  is  condacted  by  a  rector,  or  head  master,  and  three  subordinate 
maslers ;  the  whole  is  in  the  patronage  of  the  magistrates  of  the  city,  who  are,  howerer, 
f^vemed  in  their  cboice  by  the  issiie  of  a  very  severe  trial  of  tbe  candidate's  ability, 
csrried  on  by  the  professors  of  the  uniyersity.  On  this  occasion,  Mr.  Beattie  was  ad- 
^iaed  to  ł>ecome  a  candidate ;  but  be  was  drffident  of  his  ąualifications,  and  did  uot. 
tkink  himself  so  retentive  of  the  grammatical  niceties  of  ti>e  Latin  hinguage  as  to  be 
ablę  to  answer  readily  any  questłon  tbat  might  be  put  to  him  by  older  and  morę  ex- 
perienced  judges.  In  every  part  of  life,  it  may  be  herc  observcd,  Mr.  Beattie  appears 
to  bave  fonued  an  exact  estimate  of  his  own  taledts;  and  in  the  present  instance  he 
ftukd  just  wbere  lie  expected  to  fail,  rather  in  tłie  circumstancial  than  tbe  essential  re- 
quisites  fór  the  situation  to  which  he  aspired.  The  other  candkiate  was  accordingly 
prsferred.  Bot  Mr.  Beattie's  attempt  was  attended  with  so  little  loBS  of  reputatk>n, 
tfast  a  second  vacancy  occurrkig  a  few  mootbś  after,  and  two  candidates  appearing  both 
UMlualified  for  tbe  office,  it  was  presented^to  him  by  the  magistrates' in  the  most 
handsome  manner,  without  the  form  of  a  trial,  and  he  innmedtately  eutered  upon  it  in 
J«Ae  1758.  He  wasnow  in  the  midst  of  literary  society,  and  had  easy  accessto  books, 
and  his  eonversation-talentB,  it  is  yet  remembcred,  daily  increased  the  number  of  his 
friends.  His  emoluments  were  not  great,  but  his  situation  had  a  consequence  iu  the 
opinion  of  the  public,  which  to  so  young  a  man  was  not  a  little  flattering. 

He  had  not  been  long  an  usher  at  this  school  before  he  published  a  Tolume  of 
poems.  An  autbor^s  first  appearance  is  always  an  important  era.  Mr.  Beattie's  was 
certainly  attended  witb  dicanilancies  that  are  not  now  common.    This  voiome  was 
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annoonced  to  the  public  in  a  robre  humble  roanner  than  tbe  present  state  of  .KteTatnic 
is  tbought  to  demand  in  simiiar  caaes.  On  tbe  18Łh  of  Marcfa  176O,  not  tbe  Tolttne 
itself,  but  Proposals  for  printing  original  Poems  and  Translations,  were  iss«ed.  Hie 
poemsappeared  accordingly  on  Feb.  \6,  1761,  and  were  publisbed  botb  in  Londosand 
Edinburgh.  They  consbted  partly  of  origiuals,  and  partly  of  tbe  pieces  fonnerily 
printed  in  tbe  Scots  Magazine,  but  altered  and  corrected,  a  piactice  wbich  Mr«  Bcattk 
carried  almost  to  exce88  in  all  bb  poetical  worka  ^ 

The  praise  bestowed  on  tfais  volunie  was  ▼ery  flattering.  Tbe  EngUsh  critics,  wfao 
then  bestowed  tbe  rewards  of  literaturę,  considered  it  as  an.acąuisitton  to  tbe  r^Mibiic 
of  letters,  and  pronounced  that  sinoe  Mn  Gray  (wbom  in  their  opinion  Mr.  Beattie 
bad  cbosen  for  bis  model]  tbey  bad  not  met  witb  a  poet  of  morę  barmonioits  namben^ 
morę  pleasing  imagination,  or  morę  spirited  expression  \  Tbis  yerdict  tbey  eńdea^oared 
ito  confirm  by  entracts  from  tbe  Ode  to  Peace,  and  tbe  Ttiumph  of  M^hncbol j.  Birt 
notwitbstanding  praises  wbicb  so  evidinitly  tended  to  gi^e  a  currency  to  tbe  poems,  and 
which  were  probably  repeated  witb  eagemess  by  tbe  irtends  who  bad  encouraged  tbe 
publication,  tbe  anthor,  upoo  morę  serious  consideration,  was  so  dissatisfied  witb  tbb 
volume  as  to  desiroy  ererycopy  be  could  procure,  and  I  ba^e  been  assured  by  many 
of  bis  oldest  friends  tbat  tbey  bave  in  vain  endeayoared  to  obtain  a  sigfat  of  it  ^  Nor 
was  tbis  a  sudden  or  splenetic  buraour  m  out  autbor.  Some  years  after,  when  faii 
tasie  and  judgment  became  fully  matured,  be  refused  to  adinowledge  aboTe  four  of 
tliem,  namely  Retirement,  Ode  to  Hope,  Ełegy  on  a  Lady,  and  tbe  Hares,  and  tbese  be 
almost  re-wrote  before  be  would  permit  tbem  to  be  printed  witb  tbe  Minstrel. 

But  notwitbstanding  tbe  lowly  opinion  of  tbe  autbor,  tbese  poems  during  tbeir  fint 
circulation,  wbicb  was  cbiefly  in  manuscript,  contribnled  so  mncb  to  tbe  generał  repo* 
fation  be  bad  acqnired,  tbat  be  was  considered  as  an  bonour  to  bis  country,  and  de- 
serriug  of  a  bigber  rank  among  ber  fa^oured  sons.  Accordingly  a  iracancy  bappenii^ 
in  Marischal  College,  bis  friends  madę  such  eamest  applićatioos  in  bis  bebalf,  tbat  m 
September  1 760  be  was  appointed  by  bis  late  majesty's  patent  professor  of  pbilosopby. 
His  department  in  tbis  bonourable  office  extended  to  morał  pbilosopby  and  logie;  and 
it  added,  in  his  mind,  a  Tery  affecting  iroportance  to  it,  tbat  bis  was  tbe  last  course  of 
instructiou  preyious  to  tbe  students  leaving  college,  and  dispersiag  tbemaelTes  la 
tbe  world. 

Tbis  promotion  was  sudden  and  unexpected;  and  it  may  be  supposed>  tbat  a  youlb 
of  twenty-five  must  be  iii  prepared  to  give  a  course  of  lectures,  and  a  tiain  of  iostroe- 
tion  on  subjects  whicb  bave  been  but  imperfectly  treated  by  Teteran  philosophen^ 
Yet  it  is  evident  from  his  printed  works,  tbat  most  of  tbe  subjects  wbicb  l>elong  to  bil 
province,  bad  been  familiariaed  to  him  by  a  long  course  of  reading  and  tbinking,  and 
that  be  had  very  early  accustomed  himself  to  composition ;  and  it  is  higbly  probable  tbat 
be  brought  into  tbe  professor's  cbair  sucb  a*  mass  of  materials  as  might  witb  yery  littłe 
trouble  be  moulded  into  shape  for  hb  immediate  purpose.  It  is  certain,  bowever,  that 
sucb  was  bis  diligenee,  and  sucb  bis  love  of  tbese  studies»  tbat  witbtn  a  few  years  be 

3  Tbe  translations  were  from  Yirgirs  Pastorals,  the  twenty-second  Ode  of  Aoacreoa,  InTOCatJoo  to 
Yenus  from  Lucretias,  and  two  Odes  of  Horace.  Tbese  be  aftenrards  totally  disctrded,  iHit  they  am 
now  added  to  his  other  pieces.    C. 

*  Monthly  Re^iew,  wl.  xxiT.  1761.     C. 

•  iie  Mv«r  spoke  of  ifc  to  hifl  SOD,  and  seeins  to  tbiDk  h«  h«l  Dever  lecB  it    C 
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not  oniy  enabled  to  delher  an  admirable  course  of  lectores  on  morał  pbSoflophy 

and  logie,  bat  also  to  prępare  for  tbe  press  those  works  on  which  his  famę  rests;  all 

of  whicby  tbere  it  some  reason  to  think,  were  written^  or  nearly  written,  before  be  gave 

the  world  tbe  result  of  bis  pbilosopbical  studies  in  tbe  celebrated  Essay  on  Truth.    it 

may  be  added  likewisej  tbat  tbe  rank  be  bad  now  attained  in  the  uniyersity  entitled 

bim  to  asBociate  morę  upon  a  level  witb  Reid  and  with  Carophell,  with  Gerard  and 

¥ritb  Gregory,  men  wbose  opioions  were  in  many  points  congenial,  and  wbo  bave  all 

been  bailed  by  tbe  sister  coontry  among  tbe  reviver8  of  Scotch  literaturę.    Yet  their 

names«  it  is  gratifying  to  reeoUect,  are  but  a  smali  part  of  tbat  catalogue  wcbich  has^ 

io  leas  tban  balf  a  centory,  di^Iled  national  prejudice»  and  bas  left  nonę  of  tbe  effects 

af  eomparison  escept  a  generous  and  beneficial  emulation.    With  tbe  geqjtlemen 

already  mentioned,  and  a  few  others,  be  fomed  a  society,  or  club>  for  tbe  discussion 

of  literaiy  and  pbilosopbical  sobjects.    A  part  of  their  entertainment  was  tbe  reading 

a  tbort  essay,  composed  by  each  member  io  bis  tum.    It  is  supposed  tbat  the  works 

of  Reid,  Campbell,  Beattie,  Oregory  and  Gerard,  or  at^least  the  outlines  of  tbem,  were 

first  discussed  m  this  society,  either  in  the  form  of  essays,  or  of  a  questlon  for  familiar 

conYersation. 

Ib  1765  Mr.  Beattie  pubUshed  Tbe  Judgment  of  Pftris,  a  poem,  in  4to.  Its  v 
desigii  was  to  prove  tbat  yirtue  alone  is  capable  of  affording  a  {[[ratification  adequate 
Io  our  wbole  naturę,  tbe  pursuits  of  ambition  or  sensuality  promising  only  partial  bap. 
pioesa*  as  being  adapted  not  to  our  wbole  constitution,  but  only  to  a  part  of  it  So 
simple  a  position  seems  to  reąuire  tbe  graces  of  poetry  to  set  it  off.  The  reception  of 
this  poem  boweyer  was  unfiivounible,  and  although  be  added  it  to  a  new  edition  of  his 
poemsin  1766,  yet  it  was  never  again  reprinted,  and  even  bis  biographer  bas  dedined 
reńying  its  memory  byan  extract.  To  this  edition  of  17 66,  be  added  a  poem  On. 
the  talk  of  erectiog  a  Monument  to  Churchill  in  Westminster  Hall,  which,  sir  Wm. 
Forbes  says,  was  first  pubUshed  separately  and  without  a  name.  That  it  was  printed 
separately,  I  am  informed  on  undoubted  autbority,  but  I  ąuestion  if  it  was  ever 
pubUshed  for  sale  unless  in  the  above  mentioned  edition  of  his  poems.  The  asperity 
with  which  these  Unes  are  marked,  induced  his  biographer,  contrary  to  bis  first  intention, 
to  omit  them,  but  they  are  now  added  to  his  olher  poems  ^. 

Although  Mr.  Beattie  bad  now  acąuired  a  station  in  which  his  talents  were  displayed 
wiUi  great  ad?antage,  and  commauded  a  very  high  degree  of  respect,  the  publication 
of  the  f^Bsay  on  Truth  was  tbe  great  era  of  bis  life ;  for  this  work  carried  bb  famę  far 
beyond  all  local  bounds  and  local  partiaUties.  It  u  not,  howeyer,  necessary  to  enter 
minutely  into  the  history  of  a  woik  so  well  known.  Its  professed  intention  was  to 
tracę  tbe  se?eral  kinds  of  evidence  and  reasouing  up  to  their  first  principles,  with  a 
view  to  ascertain  the  standard  of  truth,  and  esplain  its  immutabiiity.  He  eodeavours  to 
show  tbat  bis  sentiments,  bowever  inconsistent  with  tbe  genius  of  scepticism,  and  with 

« **  Io  the  autumn  of  the  year  1765,  Mr.  Oray  came  to  Scotland  on  a  tisit  to  the  iate  earl  of  Strathmore. 
Dr.  Beattie,  whó  was  an  enthusiastic  admiier  of  Oray,  as  soon  as  be  heard  of  hia  arriTal,  addretsed  to  him 
a  letter,  which  procured  him  an  invitation  to  Glammis  castle,  aod  this  led  to  a  friendship  and  corres-  • 
pondence  between  these  two  eminent  poets  and  amiable  men,  which  continued  without  intemiption,  till 
the  death  of  Mr.  Gray."  Sir  Wm.  Forbes,  voI.  I  p.  70.  In  tbe  same  year  be  became  aoqaainted 
with  his  biographer,  wbo  has,  by  tbe  Life  of  Beattie,  raised  a  monument  to  the  excellence  of  his  owa 
cUracter  scarcely  inferior  to  tbat  be  intended  for  bis  frieod.    C. 
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tiie  pndice  and  principles  of  iceptkal  wrilen,  weie  yet  peribedy  ooniileot  whk  A« 
genius  of  tnie  philowphy.  aud  with  Um  praetice  and  priaciple>  of  thow  whos  d 
acknowledge  to  have  been  tbe  m«M  succenM  ia  tbe  kmst^tioa  of  tnith;  aad  bt 
conclude.  witb  some  hktmcet  or  niles,  by  whidt  the  mort  importaat  iaNa<aes  of  tka 
sceptkal  phUosophy  atąy  be  deteoted  by  eyeiy  penon  of  eommoB  sense,  even  Aoa^ 
he  sbould  oot  posseas  acuteoeu  of  metaphysicat  koowledge  taffickat  to  ąealify  \m 
fi>r  a  logical  «onAitation  of.  them. 

Wheo  this  woA  was  o(wapleted»  so  many  diikallies  oecumd  ńi  procnriag  R  to  be 
pubUshed.  łhat  bis  friends  sir  William  Forbes  aad  Mr.  Arbathnot  were  obKged  to  be- 
eonie  the  purchasers,  unktiown  to  him,  at  a  pńce  witb  whicb  tbey  thought  he  wouid  be 
satisfied.  Sir  William  aceeidingly  wrote  to  him  tfaat  the  manuscnpt  was  sold  for 
My  gmneas,  as  the  price  of  the  iirst  edition.  So  little  of  the  spiiit  of  eateipiise  im 
łben  among  the  bM>k8eUen:  and,  it  nay  be  added.  sncb  was  the  sleader  opauea  tf 
the  Mtimr  faiauelf,  that  m  a  Tery  grateAil  letter  addressed  te  his  frieads,  be  says  tkał 
•*  thepiKe  really  ezceeded  his  warmest  espectations." 

The  first  editioo  of  this  Essay  was  puMished  in  aa  octavo  Tolame  m  1770,  mi 
bonght  up  with  such  avidity  that  a  second  was  called  for,  and  published  in  ti^  foliow. 
mg  year.  The  intenal  was  short,  but  as  the  work  had  uidted  the  paUic  attentioa  ia 
ao  extraordiHary  degree,  the  lesull  of  poblic  ojwiioa  had  nached  the  aathor^s  ear,  ni 
to  tbis  second  editioa  he  added  a  postscript  ia  vindioation  of  a  certaio  degtee  «f 

,  warmth  of  wbich  he  had  been  accuscd,  but  whicb  in*our  opiaioB  does  not  appcar, 
eiiher  m  with-holding  justice  ftom  his  ad^ersaiies,  or  m  tieatiog  Aera  witb  a  laoguge 
uobecoming  the  importaace  of  tbe  sulsject.  He  engaged  in  bo  personal  contiofeisy, 
and  except  for  Hume.  could  net  be  snpposed  t»  enteiiaia  any  persoaał  regaid  for  Hm 
writers  wbose  aophistiy  he  end«avoiu«d  to  expoee.  TTifa  postscript,  howerer.  is  highiy 
wlnaWe  on  many  accounts.  k  may  be  nad  detached  ftom  tbe  work,  and  read  with 
adrantąge.  It  is  not  only  one  oC  the  most  elegant  specimens  of  writing  ia  our  Isa- 
guage,  bat  a  mOre  iaithful  summary  of  the  generał  conduct  and  artifices  of  modem 
sceptws  tlmn  we  bave  any  where  seen;  and  it  contams  a  predictionof  the  conaeąaenca 
of  scepticism  on  the  happiness  of  mankind,  łdiich  ali  wbo  hare  li^ed  to  witaess  infi- 
-dehly  let  loose  upon  an  infetnated  nation,  whhont  limitation  and  without  pumahmeot, 
must  acknowledge  to  be  tnie  ia  e»ery  respect. 

The  Essay  oa  Trutb,  wbateTcr  objections  were  madę  to  it,  and  it  met  with  reiy  feir 
public  opponents  %  bad  a  more  exlen8ive  circulation  than  probably  any  work  of  the 
kind  ew  published.  This  may  be  partly  attributed  to  th#  channs  of  that  popohr 
style  m  which  the  author  conveyed  bis  sentiments  on  subjects  whicb  bis  adrenaries  had 
artfully  disgaised  in  a  metapbysical  jargon,  the  meaning  of  wbich  they  could  wiy  ał 
plcasure ;  but  tbe  eageniess  with  which  it  was  booght  up  and  read.  aiose  chiefly  from 
the  just  praise  bestowed  upon  it  by  tlie  most  distinguisbed  fiiends  of  nimon  mi 

■  '  learniDg  m  Great  Britain.    Witb  many  of  these.  of  high  rank  both  in  churcb  and 
State,  the  author  bad  Uie  pleasing  satisfdction  of  dating  bis  acquaiutance  from  the 

'  TTiepriBeipal  publication  was  Dr.  Priestley*,  Ę«.inination  of  Dr.  Iteid  oa  tbe  Haman  MoHli  Dr. 
Beatue  on  the  Naturę  and  Immutability  of  Truth ;  and  Dr.  Oswald's  Appeal  to  common  Senie,  Oct 

K  ;  Jk    :.  '^  '"*'"''"  ""*  '^'^'^  ^-  ""*'«'>  "'•*''  he  was  then  endeayouring  to  inlioduce; 

6at  the  ftppaot  and  sarcastic  style  hei   sumed  on  thisoccaiion  was  disapproTe«  evea  byhis  on> 
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pttblicatioB  ^f  tUs  work.  Tbere  appetred,  indeed,  in  tfae  public  in  generał  aa 
hoiioiłral^k  wisfa  to  grace  the  triumpb  of  sound  reasoniDg  over  penikious  sopbistiy. 
Hen^e  in  leM  Ikan  four  yean  ńwe  large  editkrns  of  the  Essay  were  sold  \  and  it  was 
tnmslajted  kito  aevenil  fordgn  IttBguagea,  and  altracted  the  notice  of  maoy  eminent 
persous  in  France,  Germany,  Holland,  Italy,  and  other  parts  of  the  continent. 

AmoBg  other  mąilEs  of  respeet,  the  iiiiiveisity  of  Chcford  conferred  the  degree  of ' 
doctor  of  laws  on  the  author,  and  on  hb  secood  arrival  in, London  be  was  most 
gracionsły  received  by  his  mą)esty,  who  not  only  bestowed  a  pension  on  him,  but 
admitted  him  to  the  hononr  of  9  private  conference.  Many  years  after,  when  Dr. 
Beattie  went  to  pay  bis  respects  to  his  naajesty,  he  was  still  received  with  every  raark 
of  royal  condescensioń  and  kindness.  In  the  hist,  or  neariy  the  last  conYersation  I 
enjoyed  with  him,  he  obserred  how  much  he  was  always  snrprised  with  the  intełligent 
Temarks  and  intimate  knowledge  wfaich  bis  majesty  disjdayed,  not  only  on  generał 
topics  of  national  literaturę,  but  eveii  the  minutę  bisiory  of  what  was  gokig  on  at  the 
Scotcb  miirersities. 

It  was  in  July  1771  that  Dr.  Beattie  first  Yisited  London,  and  commenceda  persona! 
acąuaintance  with  men  of  the  first  eminence,  with  lord  Mansfield  and  lord  Lyttehon^ 
Drs.  Hurd,  Porteus,  Johnson,  Mr.  Borke,  and,  indeed,  the  whole  of  the  hterary  society 
whose  conYersations  ba^e  been  so  pieasantly  detailed  by  Mr.  Boswell;  and  relnmed  to 
Scotland  with  a  mind  elevated  and  cheered  by  the  praise,  the  kindness,  and  the 
patronage  of  the  good  and  great.  It  was,  however,  on  bis  seeond  yisit  to  London^ 
in  1 773,  that  he  received  his  degree  finom  Oxford,  and  those  hononrs  from  bis  maj^ty^ 
wbich  we  anticipated  as  a  direct,  tbough  not  an  immediate  conseąaence  of  the  senrices 
be  rendered  to  his  country  by  the  publication  of  the  Essay  <m  Tnith.  His  comrersa- 
don  with  his  majesty  is  detailed  at  some  length  by  himself  in  a  Diary,  published  by  sir 
William  Forbes. 

Soon  after  this  yisit  to  London  he  was  soKcited  by  a  very  flattering  proposal  sent 
through  the  hands  of  Dr.  Forteus,  to  enter  into  the  chnrch  of  England.  A  simiłar 
offer  bad  been  roade  some  time  before  by  the  archbishop  of  York,  but  declined.  It 
was  now  renewed  with  morę  importnnity,  and  prodoced  from  him  the  important 
reasons  wbich  obliged  him  still  to  decline  an  offer  which  he  could  not  but  consider  aś 
^  great  and  generous.''  By  these  reasons,  commonieated  in  a  letter  to  Dr.  Porteus,  we 
find  that  he  was  apprehensive  of  the  injary  that  might  be  dooe  to  the  cause  be  bad 
espoused,  if  his  enemies  sbould  have  any  ground  for  asserting  tliat  he  had  written  his 
Essay  on  Truth,  with  a  view  to  promotion :  and  he  was  likewise  of  opinion,  that  it 
might  have  the  appearance  of  lerity  and  insincerity,  and  eveii  of  want  of  principle, 
were  he  to  quit,  without  any  other  appartnt  motire  than  that  of  bettering  his  circum- 
staaces,  the  cburcfa  of  which  he  had  hitherto  been  a  member.  Other  reasons  he 
assigned,  on  this  occasion,  of  some,  but  less  weight,  all  wbich  prevailed  on  his  friends 
to  witbdraw  any  farther  solicitation,  while  they  faonoured  the  iQotives  by  wbich  he 
vas  influenced.    In  the  same  year  he  refused  the  offer  of  a  professor^s  chair  in  the 

®  Tke  fint  sppeared  ia  May  1770,  the  seeond  April  1771,  the  tbird  in  1772,  the  fourth,  Jao.  1773 
anAtheafthFeb*  1774.     C. 

^  I  bąliere  be  had  receWed  this  honour  some  time  before  from  King^s  College,  Aberdeen.  He  was 
afterwards  cbosen  member  of  the  Zeaiand  Society  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  and  of  the  Literary  and 
Philofiophical  Society  of  Manchester,  and  was  a  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society  of  Bdinburgh.     C. , 
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unmrsity  of  Edinburgh^  conńdering  his  present  ńtiiation  as  best  adapted  to  his  habtto 
and  to  his  usefolDcss,  and  appreheDding  that  the  formatioii  of  a  new  sodety  of  frieoda 
might  not  be  so  easy  or  agreeable  in  a  place  wheie  the  eneniies  of  bis  pńiiciples  were 
Bumerous.    To  some  of  his  friends,  however,  these  leasons  did  not  appear  very  coi^ 

▼incing 

Although  Mr.  Beattie  had  apparently  withdfawn  his  claims  as  a  poet,  by  rimr^lKng 

as  many  copies  of  his  juvenile  attempts  as  &e  could  procure,  be  was  not  so  inconsciona 

of  hb  admir^ble  talents,  as  to  relinquisb  what  was  an  early  and  fiivoarite  piirsuit,  and 

in  which  be  had  probably  passed  some  of  his  most  deligbtful  houra.    A  few  DHmlha 

/after  the  appearance  of  the  Essay  on  Truth,  be  published  the  fint  book  of  the  Miiw 

/  strely  in  4to,  but  without  his  name.    By  this  omission^  the  poem  was  ezamined  with  all 

I  that  rigour  of  critidsm  which  may  be  expected  in  Ibe  case  of  a  work,  for  which  the 

1  authoi^s  name  can  neither  afford  protection  or  apology.    He  was  accordingiy  praised 

j\  for  having  adopted  the  measnre  of  Spenser,  because  be  had  the  happy  enthiisiaam  of 

that  writer  to  support  and  render  it  agreeable ;  but  objections  were  madę  to  the 

limitation  of  his  plan  to  the  profession  of  the  Minstrtl,  when  so  much  superior  interest 

might  be  excited  by  carrying  bim  on  through  the  practice  of  it    It  was  objecte4» 

also,  that  the  sentiment  of  the  first  stanza  appeared  too  close  a  copy  from  a  passage  m 

Gray'8  celebrated  Elegy ;  and  seyeial  lines  were  pointed  out  as  uneąual,  and  incon- 

sistent  with  the  generał  measure*  or  with  the  dignity  of  the  subjecL  . 

These  objections  appear  to  have  coincided  with  the  author^s  re-consideration :  and 
be  not  only  adopted  yarious  alterations  recommcnded  by  his  friends,  paiticularly  Mc 
Gray,  bat  introduced  otbers*  which  madę  the  subseąuent  editions  of  thb  poem  ńir 
morę  perfect  than  the  first  Of  the  original  preface  be  retained  so  little,  that  an  exact 
copy  of  it  may  not  be  unacceptable  to  our  readers,  as  the  old  editions  of  the  Minstiel 
are  become  very  rare. 

"  The  first  hint  of  this  performance  was  suggested  by  Dr.  Percy's  ingenious  Eaaay 
on  the  Eoglish  Minstrelsy  prefized  to  hb  first  volume  of  Reliques  of  Ancient  Eoglish 
Poetry. 

**  My  design  was  to  tracę  the  progress  of  a  poetical  geniiis,  bom  in  a  rude  aud  illUe- 
ratę  age,  from  the  first  dawnings  of  fancy  and  reason^  till  that  period  in  which  be  may 
be  supposed  capable  of  supporting  the  character  of  a  Minstrel,  that  k,  of  an  itinenmt 
poet  and  musician — a  character  which,  according  to  the  notions  of  our  forefatfaera^ 
was  not  only  respectable  but  sacred.  A  poetical  illustration  of  sucb  a  subject  seemed 
to  promise  variety  of  aniusemeut»  and  even  some  topics  of  instruction  both  morał  and 
philosophical.  Perhaps  I  mistook  it,  as  well  as  my  own  abilities:  however,  in  making 
a  trial  there  could  not  be  much  barnu  My  friends  are  pleased  with  what  I  have 
done ;  but,  as  they  cannot  entirely  acąuit  tbemselyes  of  partiality,  advbe  me  to  lay  a 
specimen  before  the  public. 

*^  The  pursuits  and  amusements  of  the  MinstreFs  childbood  and  early  youth  ara 
described  in  thb  first  book ;  which,  if  the  title  were  altered,  and  a  few  phrases  struck 
out  that  refer  to  a  sequel,  might  perhaps  be  considered  as  a  sort  of  whole  by  itself. 
The  incidents  that  qualify  him  for  his  profession,  and  determine  him  to  enter  upou  i^ 
will  fumish  materiab  for  the  books  that  are  to  folłow.  If  this  be  bonoured  with  the 
public  approbation,  I  sball  think  it  bas  merit  suflicient  to  justify  my  bestowing  some 
time  in  finishing  what  remains,  which  b  abready  in  great  forwardness.    Should  it  ha 
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unsoccesaful*  I  will,  with  no  great  concern,  relinąnish  a  scheme  which  cannot  be  com- 
pleted  without  such  expeDse  of  time  and  tbought  as  a  person  in  my  way  of  life  cannot 
easily  spare.  If,  as  the  critics  tell  us,  the  chief  end  of  poetry  is  to  please,  surely  the 
nan  wbo  writes  venes  with  some  inconvenience  to  hirńself,  and  without  any  pleasure 
to  the  public,  spends  his  time  to  yery  littie  pnrpose. 

**  I  have  endeayoured  to  imitate  Spenser,  not  in  his  allegory  or  antiqnated  dialect, 
which,  thottgh  gracefnl  in  him,  appear  sometimes  awkward  in  modern  writers,  but  in 
the  measure  and  harmony  of  his  verse,  and  in  the  simplicity  and  variety  of  his  com* 
position.  Ali  antiqnated  expre88ions  I  haye  studiously  avoided ;  admittiog,  however» 
'some  old  words,  where  they  seemed  pecnliarly  siiitable  to  the  subject;  but  I  hope 
Bone  will  be  fonnd  that  are  now  obsolete,  or  in  any  degree  uninteliigible  to  a  reader 
of  English  poetry. 

^  **  To  those  wbo  may  be  disposed  to  ask,  whatTonld  induce  me  to  write  in  so  difficult 
a  measnre,  I  can  only  answer,  that  it  pleases  my  ear,  and  scfems  from  its  gothic  stnic-^ 
tnre  and  original  to  bear  some  relation  to  the  snbject  and  ^irit  of  the  poem.  It 
adfflits  both  simplicity  and  magnificenoe  of  sound  and  language,  beyond  any  otber 
stanza  that  I  am  acątiainted  with.  It  allows  the  sententiousness  of  the  couplet,  and 
sometbing  too  of  the  diyersified  cadence  and  complicated  nłodulation  of  blank  verse. 
What  some  of  our  ctitics  haye  remarked  of  its  uniformity  growing/at  last  tiresome  to 
tbe  ear,  will  be  fonnd  to  hołd  tnie  only  when  the  poetry  is  faulty  in  otber  respects.'' 

The  Minstrel,  boweyer,  in  its  first  form,  contained  so  many  passages  of  genuine 
poetry,  the  poetry  of  naturę  and  of  feeHog,  and  was  so  eagerly  applauded  by  those 
whose  right  of  opinion  was  incontestible,  that  it  soon  ran  through  four  editions;  and 
in  1774  the  author  produced  the  second  book.  This,  althoogh  of  a  nfore  philoso- 
pfaicai  cast,  and  less  luxurious  in  those  descriptions  which  appeal  to  every  heart,  yet 
eontained  snch  noble  imageiy,and  so  many  próofe  of  the  "  lively,  plastic  imagination," 
as  to  place  the  author  in  the  first  rank  of  modem  poets.  As  the  success  of  the  secoud 
bodk  was  not  inferior  to  that  of  the  firet,  it  was  the  generał  wish  thal  the  antbor 
would  fulfił  his  promise  by  completing  the  interesting  subject,  but  the  increasing 
business  of  jeducation,  the  cares  of  a  (aroily,  and  tbe  state  of  his  health,  originaily 
deticate,  and  never  robust,  deprived  him  of  the  time  and  tbought  which  be  considered 
as  Tequisite.  In  1777,  bowever,  be  was  induced  to  publish  tbe  two  parts  of  the 
Minstrel  together,  and  to  add  a  few  of  his  juvenile  poems.  In  his  advertisement  be 
informs  us,  that  •«  they  are  all  of  which  be  is  willing  to  be  consideied  as  tbe  author." 
Some  poems  abeut  this  time  had  been  ascnbed  to  him  which  he  ne^er  wrote ;  and 
those  pieces  which  he  wiriied  to  consign  to  oblivion,  had  been  published  by  persons 
wbo  hoped  to  profit  by  the  now  established  famę  of  the  author  '^ 

During  the  preceding  year,  1776,  be  prepared  for  the  press  a  new  edition  of  the 
Essay  on  Tmtb»  in  a  morę  splendid  form  than  it  had  hitherto  appeared  in,  and 
attended  with  drcumstances  of  public  esteem  which  were  veiy  flattering.  These  will 
be  best  understoodin  his  own  modest  advertisement. 

••  About  three  years  ago  some  persons  of  distinction  in  England,  who  had  honoured 
me  with  their  friendship,  were  pleased  to  express  a  desire  that  the  Essay  on  Tnitk 

>o  In  1*780  a  spurious  edition  appeared  of  his  Javcnile  Poems,  with  some  which  he  never  wrote,  from 
Dodsley'8  Collection.  This  volame  he  disowned  in  a  pablic  adyertiscment.  Evcn  Ihe  puWisheii' 
names  were  ^urions.     C« 
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sbould  be  prtnted  in  a  norę  splendid  form  than  that  in  which  it  had  biłłierló  appearedj; 
and  ao  as  to  eosure  profit,  as  well  as  honour,  to  tfae  author.  And  tbe  pioprieton  of 
the  copyrigłik,  beiogtat  tbe  same  time  applied  to,  declare  tbeir  willingness  to  penoit  aa 
editioa  to  b«  printed  for  bis  adyantage,  on  bis  agreeiog  to  certaia  terms,  wbich  weie 
tbougbt  reasonable. 

V  It  was  theii  próposed  tfaat  a  new  editioD  of  tbe  Essay  sbould  be  priDted  in  qiiarto 
by  subscription.  To  this  tbe  autfaor  bad  sooie  oł^ections;  be  was  apprebensiYe  that 
the  size  of  that  work  migbt  be  inadeąuate  to  sucb  a  purpose.  Besides,  tp  publish  in  Ihit 
mamier  a  book  which  bad  already  ąone  tbroufh  two  or  three  editions,  seemed 
bazardousy  because  unpre^edented ;  and  migbt  to  those  wbo  were  uninformed  of  the 
affiiir,  give  ground  to  suspect  tbe  author  oi  an  iniirinity,  wbich  no  persoo  wbo  kaows 
bim  will  ever  iay  to  his  charge,  an  excessive  love  of  money. 

"  It  was  answered,  that  tbe  voluiiie  migbt  be  entended  to  a  sufficiency  of  dxe,  by 
printkig,  along  with  that  on  Truth,  some  otber  Essays,  wbich,  thoogb  not  origioallj 
design^  for  the  press,  bis  friends,  wbo  bad  seen  them»  were  pleased  to  tbink  not 
unworthy  of  it;  and  that  the  próposed  subscription,  being  of  a  peculiar  kind,  ahouM 
be  conducted  in  a  peculiar  maoner.  '  It  shall  never,'  said  tbe  prooioters  of  tbe  uoder* 
taking,  '  be  toramitted  to  booksellers,  nor  madę  public  by  advertisements :  nobody 
shall  be  sobcited  to  join  in  it ;  we»  by  ourseWes  and  our  friends,  shall  carry  it  oa» 
without  giviBg  yott  any  furtber  troubk,  than  just  to  signify  yonr  consent,  and  prepare 
your  materials ;  and  if  there  be,  as  we  have  reason  to  tbink  tfaere  are,  many  pcrsons 
of  wortb  and  fortunę  wbo  wish  for  sach  an  opportunky  as  this  wiU  afford  theqi»  to 
testify  tbeir  approbation  of  yo&  and  your  writings,  it  would  seem  caprieioas  in  you  ta 
dtprive  them  of  that  satisiactioo,  and  youiself  of  so  great  an  bonour/ 

'<  To  a  proposal  so  uncommonly  generous  tbe  author  coukl  not  refuse  bis  conseal^ 
without  giving  biaiself  airs  wbich  wouid  not  bave  become  bim.  He  tberefore  tfaanhr 
fuUy  acąuiesced,  Słc" 

The  subscription  noney  was  a  guinea,  but  I  am  aot  certaia  that  aabścriben  were 
linuted  to  that  sum.  Tbe  list  of  snbscribers  aawunted  to  four  bundced  and  serent^^ 
m,  names  of  men  and  women  of  the  first  rank  in  life,  and  of  ałl  the  disti^uisbed 
literary  characters  of  (be  time.  The  copies  subsciibed  for  amoanted  to8evea  bmidred 
aad  thirty-two,  so  that  no  inconsiderable  sam  must  bare  accroed  in  this  deHcale 
maaner  to  tbe  author*  Dr.  Beattie  was  by  no  means  rich ;  bis  pension  was  onły  two 
^fauadred  pouiids,  aad  the  annual  amount  of  his  professorahip^  I  have  reason  to  think, 
never  reached  that  sura. 

Tbe  Essays  added  to  this  Tolume,  and  wbich  be  afterwards  printed  separately  ia 
octavo,  were  on  Poetry  and  Musie :  on  Laughter  and  hidierous  Composition ;  and  oa 
the  Utility  of  Classical  Leaming.  They  were  written  many  years  before  publication^ 
and  besides  being  read  in  the  pnvate  literary  society  already  mentioned,  had  been 
subraitted  to  the  judgment  of  his  leamed  friends  in  fingland,  wbo  recommeaded  them 
to  tbe  press.  In  ordinary  cases  this  advioe  bas  no  vaiue,  because  it  is  a  nnMer  of 
Gourse;  but  Dr.  Beattie  could  bave  easSy  discemed  flatteiy  had  it  ł>een  oflfered  faim» 
and  was  too  good  a  cńtic  to  be  decetved  by  tbe  commou-place  retums  to  sucb  appl»> 
cations.  His  friends,  however,  in  this  instance,  only  anticipated  tbe  praises  of  a  roore 
numerous  class,  to  %i  hom  bis  Essays  appeared  to  discover  a  taste  and  style,  formed  and 
unproved  on  the  chastest  models,  and  remarkable  for  elegance,  correctness,  and  sound 
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jiMlgroeiit.  Tbe  firi^t,  which  wes  written  m  1762,  when  tbe  aulhor  had  only  reaclied 
bis  tweDty-8eveath  year,  evinces  a  great  fund  of  readiug,  and  such  acquaiDtance  with 
antient  aod  moderD  learning,  and  soch  discriminatioa  in  objects-of  criticism,  as  are 
nireły  fonnd  in  persods  of  that  age.  He  is  particularly  happy  in  bis  ilhistratioos;  and 
ms  he  had  no  new  theories  to  adrance,  and  no  panidoxes  to  catch  applause  at  the 
expeace  of  established  trutbs,  perhaps  tbere  are  few  books  that  may  with  morę  safety 
be  placed  in  tbe  bands  of  a  ypung  man  to  regulaie  his  taste^  and  direct  liim  in  the 
study  of  polite  literaturę.  Tliis  opinion,  which  belongs  morę  particularly  to  the  first 
Iwo  of  these  Essays,  may  yet  be  applied  to  the  tbird,  where  we  ha?e  an  important 
question  in  edacation  discussed  with  iogical  precision,  and  with  a  force  of  argument 
which  ił  will  be  difficult  to  answer.  It  is,  however,  still  roore  pleasing  to  remark,  that 
hi  these  as  well  as  in  his  next  work,  he  never  fails  to  introduce  into  que»tioos  of  taste 
allasions  to  those  subjects  of  piety  and  monds,  of  which,  as  a  teacher  of  youth,  he 
iiever  lost  sight,  and  was  eager  to  inculcate. 

For  the  freqnent  introduction  of  practical  and  serioos  obser^ations,  he  oAecs  a 
satisfectory  reason  in  the  preface  to  Dissertations  Morał  and  Cńtical,  on  Memory  and 
Imagtnation;  on  Dreaming;  tbe Theory  of  Language ;  on  Fable  and  Romance;  on 
tbe  Atlachments  of  Kindred;  and  Illustrations  on  Sublimity,  4to,  1783^  These,  be 
informs  us,  were  at  first  composed  in  a  diflerent  form,  being  part  of  a  conrse  of 
prelectioDS  read  to  those  young  gentlemen  whom  it  was  his  business  to  initiate  in  tbe 
elements  of  morał  science ;  and  he  disclaims  any  nice  metaphysicai  theories,  or  other 
malters  of  doubtful  disputation,  as  not  sniting  bis  ideas  of  morał  teachiog.  Nor  was 
this  the  disgust  of  a  metaphysician  "  retired  from  busiaessf '  He  had  ever  been  of 
the  same  opinion.  In  a  letter  to  his  friend  Gray,  dated  March  30,  1767,  he  says, 
**  It  is  a  iault  common  to  almost  all  our  Scotch  authors,  that  they  are  too  nielaphy- 
skal.  I  wisb  they  would  ieam  to  speak  morę  to  the  beart  and  less  to  the  under* 
shindtng;  but  alas!  this  is  a  talent  which  Heaven  oniy  can  bestow;  whereas  a 
philoeophical  spirit  (as  we  cali  it)  is  merely  artiii^ial,  aud  level  with  the  capacity  of 
e^ei^  man  who  bas  much  patience,  a  little  leaming,  and  no  taste."  Dr.  Beattie's  aim 
was,  indeed,  in  all  his  lectures,  ^  to  inure  young  niinds  to  habits  of  attentive  obser- 
iration ;  to  guard  them  against  tbe  influence  of  bad  principles ;  and  to  set  before  theio 
auch  views  of  naturę,  and  such  plain  and  practical  trnths,  as  may  at  once  improve  tbe 
faeart  and  the  understanding,  and  amuse  and  eletate  the  fancy  ''.^ 

Of  these  Essays,  the  preference  bas  been  generally  given  to  tbose  on  Memory 
and  Imagination,  and  on  Fable  and  Romance,  and  on  the  Theory  of  Language.  In 
re-publishing  the  latter  separately  for  tbe  use  of  seminaries  of  education,  he  complied 

'1  Cowper*s  praise  of  this  rolaroe  is  too  raluable  to  be  omitted — "  BeatŁie,  the  most  agreeable  and 
amiable  writer  I  e%'er  met  with ;  the  only  autbor  I  have  seen  wbose  critical  and  phitosophical  researches 
are  di?ersi6ed  and  embellished  by  a  poetical  imagination,  that  makes  eren  tbe  driest  subject,  and  the 
leanest,  a  feast  for  an  epicure  in  books.  He  is  so  much  at  his  ease  too,  th4t  his  own  eharacter  appean 
itt  etery  page,  and,  which  is  Tery  rare,  we  see  not  only  the  writer  but  the  man  i  and  the  man  so  gentle, 
10  well  tempered^  so  happy  m  his  relisioo,  and  so  humane  in  bit  pbilosophy,  that  it^s  oeoessary  to  love 
him,  if  one  bas  any  sense  of  what  is  lovely."  Hayley^s  Life  of  Cowper,  vol.  iii.  p.  247, — In  a  letter 
I  receiyed  from  Dr.  Beattie,  a  few  weeks  before  the  appearance  of  the  Dissertations,  he  says,  *'  I  am 
▼ery  doubtful  of  their  success,  tery  doubtful,  indeed ;  however  it  is  now  too  late  to  perplex  myself  on 
that  head — a  great  deal  is  added,  aod  a  very  great  deal  corrected  sińce  I  --i— ^—  to  have  yoa  in  my 
little  anditory.*'     C. 
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with  the  wish  of  many  readen  aod  critics.  Id  all  tiiese  Essays,  hk  d^ant  anid 
pertioent  remarks,  forcible  illustratioiis,  and  occasional  auecdotes  and  digresaions, 
afibrd  a  variety  and  pleasure  ia  the  perusal  iwhich  are  rarely  to  be  espected  from  tłie 
discussion  of  such  subjects,  when  the  writer*8  object  is  to  surpriae  by  panidoxical 
aBsertions,  and,  at  whatever  expense  of  tnith  and  sense,  to  obtain  tbe  praiase  due  to 
origioal  theory; 

Duriog  a  vbit  to  tbe  metropolis  m  1784<»  Dr.  Beattie  submitted  to  the  present  bisbop 
of  London,  with  whose  friendship  be  had  long  been  honoured,  a  part  of  a  woik 
which  at  that  escellent  prelate's  desire  be  pubiisbed  in  1786,  entitled  E^idences  of  the 
Christian  Religion  briefly  and  plainly  stated,  2  vols.  ISmo.  This  likewiae  formed  part 
of  his  conduding  lectures  to  his  dass,  and  be  geuerally  dictated  an  abstiact  of  it  to 
tbem  in  the  course  of  the  session.  From  a  work  of  tliis  kind  and  on  a  subject  wbidi 
had  employed  the  pensof  thegreatest  and  besŁ  Engiish  writers,  much  novelty  was  not 
to  be  expected»  nor  in  its  origioal  form  was  "auy  novdty  iutended.  It  musŁ  be  aliowed» 
however,  that  be  bas  placed  many  of  the  arguments  for  the  evidences  of  Christianity 
in  a  Tery  striking  and  persuasive  light,  and  it  is  not  too.much  to  suppose  that  if  he 
could  have  devoted  morę  time  and  study  to  a  complete  review  and  arrangement  of 
what  hady  or  might  be  advanced  on  these  eyidences,  he  would  have  produced  a  woik 
worthy  of  bis  genius,  and  worthy  of  the  grandeur  and  importaoce  of  the  subject  '^ 

In  tbe  preface  to  Dr.  Beattie's  Dissertations,  he  intimated  a  design  of  publishing 
tbe  whole  of  his  Lectures  on  Morał  Science,  but  from  this  he  was  diverted  by  tbe 
eogent  reasons  there  assigned.  He  was  encouraged,  however,  to  present  to  tbe 
public,  in  a  correct  and  somewhat  enlarged  form,  the  abstract  wbich  he  used  to  dictate 
to  his  scholars.  Accordingly,  in  1790,  he  pubiisbed  Elements  of  Morał  Science, 
vol.  i.  8vo.  including  psychology,  or  perceptive  facułties  and  active  powers;  and 
natural  theology ;  with  two  appendises  on  tbe  incorporeal  naturę  and  on  the  Immor- 
tality  of  the  Soul.  The  second  volume  was  pubiisbed  in  1793 ;  containing  ethics, 
economics,  poUtics,  and  logie.  Ali  these  subjects  are  necessarily  treated  in  a  sununaiy 
manner ;  but  it  will  be  fbund*sufficiently  comprebensiYe,  not  only  for  a  text-book,  or 
book  of  elements,  which  was  the  professed  intention  of  the  autbor,  but  alsu  as  an 
escellent  aid  to  tbe  genend  reader  who  may  not  have  an  opportunity  of  attending 
regular  lectures,  and  yet  wishes  to  reap  some  of  the  adnmtages  of  regular  education* 
To  the  religious,  morał  or  literary  opinions  occasionally  interspersed,  it  will  not  be 
easy  to  find  an  objection ;  and  in  this,  as  in  his  former  works,  his  peculiar  escdience 
lies  in  exposing  the  sophistries  of  modem  philosophy,  sometimes  by  the  aigumentati?e 
process,  and  sometimes  by  showing  bow  incapable  and  unworthy  they  are  of  any 
serious  refutation. 

In  vol.  ii.  there  occurs  a  dissertation  against  the  Sla?e  Trade,  which  the  autbor 
informs  us  be  wrote  in  1778  with  a  view  to  a  separate  publication.  He  exposed  tbe 
weak  defences  set  up  for  that  abominable  traffic  with  wonderful  acuteness,  and  thus 
had  the  honour  to  contribute  to  that  mass  of  conviction,  which  at  length  became 
irresbtible,  and  delivered  the  nation  from  ber  greatest  reproach. 

u  In  a  letter  wbich  I  received  from  Dr.  Beattie,  dated  Mareh  S6,  1786,  he  says  of  his  Erideiicei 
— "  In  closeness  of  matter  and  style  I  should  nut  scmple  to  prefer  (this  woris)  to  any  of  my  otber 
thiogs.''    C. 
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These  Elements  have  not  had  the  success  of  some  of  his  other  works,  yet  perbapi 
tfaey  may  be  preferred  to  all  in  point  of  utility.  It  were  to  be  wbhed,  however,  that 
the  work  had  been  Hcconipanied  by  an  index,  and  by  that  pathetic  lecture  with  whićh  be 
^ras  accustomed  to  conclnde  his  coune.  He  bas  aiao  omitted  the  list  of  books  on 
sabjecls  treated  in  his  lectures,  which  be  dictated  to  bis  scbobirs.  This  list,  indeed, 
wonld  now  perha)M  appear  Tery  imperfect^  altbougb  his  criticisms  on  books  were 
always  valnable ;  bot  he  had  so  mnch  moie  pleasure  in  praise  tban  in  censure^  that  in 
liis  essays  and  dissertations  and  in  bis  lectures'  he  expatiated  chiefly  on  those  authors 
of  whom  he  could  speak  with  delight,  and  wbom  be  conld  recommend  as  modeb  of 
elegant  taste  and  pare  morab*  It  was  one  of  his  parting  ezhortatioos  to  his  scholara 
to  **  lead  no  bad  books,  as  the  world  afforded  morę  good  ones  tban  they  could  erer 
have  leisure  to  read  with  the  attention  they  desenred.^ 

To  the  second  volume  of  the  Transactious  of  the  Royal  Soctety  of  Edinburgb, 
poblished  in  1790^^  he  coutributed  Remarks  on  some  P&ssages  of  the  Sixth  Book  of 
the  iBnek).  This  was,  in  fact,  a  dissertation  on  the  mythology  of  the  Romans,  as 
poetically  described  by  Virgil>  in  the  episode  of  the  descent  of  £neas  into  Heli;  and 
the  antbor^s  object  was  to  Tindicate  his  favonrite  poet  from  the  charges  of  impiety 
&G.  brońght  against  bim  by  Warbarton  and  otben.  In  the  same  year  he  is  said  to 
liave  superintended  an  edition  of  Addison'8  periodical  papers,  published  at  Edinburgh 
m  4  Tols.  8to.  To  this,  however,  he  contritmted  oniy  a  few  notes  to  TickeU's  Life 
of  Addison,  and  to  Dr.  Joliiison's  remarks.  It  were  to  be  wished  he  had  done  morę* 
Addison  nerer  bad  a  warmer  admirer,  nor  a  morę  successfiil  imitator.  He  always 
lecomnended  Addisons  style  to  his  pupils,  and  it  b  evident  from  the  whole  of  his 
works  that  it  was  his  own  model.  No  man  in  our  times  bas  imitated  the  chasle  sim- 
plidty  and  perspicuity  for  which  Addison  is  distinguisbed  with  such  palpable  success. 
I  know  that  he  **  ga^e  his  days  and  nights  to  Addison/'  and  it  was  by  this  that  be 
attailied  an  EogUsh  style,  '*  familiar  but  not  coarse,  and  elegant  but  not  ostentatious/' 

In  1794  appeared  the  last  work  our  author  coroposed,  and  its  history  requires  some 
notice  of  his  family.  In  1767  he  married  Miss  Maiył)un,  daughter  of  Dr.  James 
Don,  rector  or  bead  master  of  the  gnimmar  school  of  Aberdeen,  a  man  of  gieat 
pcrsonal  wortb,  and  an  excellent  dassical  scholar.  He  had  been  either  a  teacher  or 
rector  of  that  school  abo^e  half  a  century,  and  will  be  long  remembered  by  his 
somerous  pupils,  as  one  who  united  the  dignity  of  the  master  to  the  sua^ity  of  the 
parent. 

With  this  lady  Dr.  Beattie  eojoyed  for  many  years  as  much  felicity  as  the  married 
state  can  add  ;  and  when  she  visited  London  with  bim,  she  shared  amply  in  the  respect 
paid  to  bim,  and  in  the  esteem  of  his  illustrious  friends.  By  ber  he  had  two  sons, 
James  Hay,  so  nailied  from  the  earl  of  Errol,  one  of  bis  old  and  steady  friends ;  and 
Jtfontagae,  from  the  celebrated  Mrs.  Montague,m  wbose  house  Dr.  Beattre  frequently 
resided  when  in  London.  While  these  cbildren  were  very70ung,  Mrs.  Beattie  was 
seized  with  an  indisposition,  which,  in  spite  of  all  care  and  skill,  terminated  in  the 

^  About  the  ycar  1778  he  printed  a  Leiter  to  Dr.  Blair  on  the  improTemeat  of  Psalmody  in  Scot- 
land. This  was  onIy  pń^ately  circulated.  It  oootained,  if  I  remember  right,  a  few  specimens  of 
translatJoDS  of  the  Psalms*  He  printed  ako  some  yean  after  a  list  of  Sootticisms,  for  the  use  of  his 
itudents.  These  he  used  to  make  them  transcribe ;  bat  in  this  list  are  some  espreasioos  which,  in  my 
U8,  copy  of  his  Lectures  whea  he  bonuwed  it  of  me  in  1778,  he  altered  to  EngUth  barbarimt,    C. 
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fMioful  Decessilj  of  teparation  from  her  busband  '^  The  care  of  the  cbiłdreu  now  cn- 
tirely  devoIved  on  the  father,  whose  senńbility  received  soch  a  shock  Arom  the  meba- 
choly  circuoistanoe  alluded  to»  as  conld  oolj  be  aggravated  by  an  apprehensioii  tbal 
the  conseqiienG<8  of  Mrs.  Beattie's  disorder  might  uot  be  confined  to  hetaelf.  TUi 
akirtD,  which  oi^en  preyed  on  bis  spirits,  proved  baf^y  without  fouadatioii.  Hii 
children  grew  up  withoot  tbe  smallesŁ  appearance  of  the  hereditary  evil ;  bul  when  the? 
had  just  begun  to  repay  his  care  by  a  display  of  early  genitis,  sweetness  of  temper 
and  filial  afiection,  fae  was  compelled  to  resign  them  both  to  an  uotimely  grave.  Hii 
eldest  son  died  November  19,  1790,  in  his  twenty-sccoad  year ;  and  his  yoiuigest  on- 
March  1 4^  1 796,  in  bis  eigbteenŁh  year.  The  death  of  the  latter  was  ocGaaioncd  by  a 
rapid  fever.  The  suddenness  of  the  shock  niade  it  morę  deeply  feit  by  the  fiilher,  as 
be  had  not  yet  recoTered  from  the  loss  of  the  eldest,  who  was  takeo  from  hun  by  tbe 
slow  process  of  consumption. 

SooH  afier  the  death  of  Jaraes  Ha|^,  hb  iatfaer  drew  ap  an  account  of  bil  Life  aod 
Cbaracter ;  to  which  were  added,  Essays  and  Fragments,  wrltten  by  this  ettraordimy 
youth.  Of  this  yolume  a  few  copies  only  were  printed,  aod  were  giveD  tfi  "  presenlB 
^  to  those  frieuds  with  whom  the  author  was  particulariy  aoquainled  or  ooiaiected  * 
Dr.  Bealtie  was  afterwards  induced  to  permit  the  Ule  aiid  some  of  the  JBssays  and 
Fragments  to  be  printed  for  publicatioD,  Tbe  tife  n  perbaps  one  of  Ibe  most  inleresl- 
ing  and  affecting  narrat]ves  in  our  koguage.  It  is  writlen  with  great  simplicity  of 
8tyle»  and  with  so  much  impartiality  in  those  passages  where  praise  or  ceosure  cm 
bave  admittance,  that  there  is  probal>ly  no  reader  of  whalever  judgmeol  who  would 
not  ratber  subscribe  to  his  opinion  than  exert  the  privilege  of  criticism.  It  b  imposH- 
ble,  indeedy  to  contemplate  without  emotion  the  eiiqui5ite  tenderness  of  aa  aActidoate 
and  mouming  parent,  soothing  himsełf  by  the  remeaibrance  of  filial  piety  and  depailed 
excellence ;  and  humbly,  yet  fondly,  eBdeavounng  to  engs^e  tbe  sympatbies  of  the 
world  in  behal&of  a  genius  that  might  have  proved  one  of  its  brighleat  onraments. 

After  the  loss  of  this  amiable  youth,  who  in  1787  had  been  appoiated  successor  to 
his  father,  and  had  occasionally  lectured  in  the  profcssor^s  chair.  Dr.  BeaCtie  resoBMd 
that  eraployment  hiniself,  and  continued  it,  although  with  intenrals  of  sicknesa  and  dł« 
pression,  until  the  unexpected  death  of  his  second  and  last  cbild,  m  \796»  His  bojMS 
of  a  successor,  of  his  name  and  family,  had  probabiy  been  revived  iu  this  youth,  who 
exhibited  many  proofs  of  early  genius,  and  for  some  time  before  his  death  had  prosecuted 
his  studies  with  great  assiduity.  But  here  too  be  was  compelled  again  to  subscribe  to 
the  uncertainty  of  all  humau  prospects.  Great^  however,  as  the  affliction  was,  it  would 
be  pleasing  to  be  able  to  add  that  he  acąuiesced  with  pious  resignation,  and  laid  bok! 
on  the  hopes  he  knew  so  well  how  to  recommend,  and  which  yet  might  hav€  oheered, 
if  not  gladdened  his  declining  life.  But  from  this  period  he  began  to  withdraw  from 
society,  aod  brooded  over  the  sorrows  of  his  family,  until  they  overpowered  bisfeciii^ 
and  abstracted  him  from  all  the  comforts  of  friendship  and  all  power  of  oonsolatioa. 
Of  the  State  of  his  mind,  sir  William  Forbes  bas  gi?en  an  instance  ao  eklremeły  aftct* 
iug,  that  no  apology  can  be  necessary  for  introducing  it  berę. 

1*  Sir  Wm.  Forbes  intiinates  that  her  symptoms  of  insanity  were  of  an  earlier  datę.  "  Altboogb  k  did 
not,  for  a  considerabie  time,  break  out  tuto  open  insanity,  yet  id  a  few  yean  after  their  marriage,  Bhoved 
Itself  in  caprices  tbat  embittered  erery  hour  of  hii  life,  till,  at  last,  it  unąuestioiiably  oootribuUdto 
briDg  him  to  his  graTe.''    C. 
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.  "  The  death  of  hb  only  som^iog  child  conipietely  iinbiiiged  tlie  mind  of  Di*.  Beatti^ 
the  fint  symptom  of  which,  ere  many  days  bad  elapsed,  was  a  temporary  but  almost 
total  I088  of  roemory  respectiog  bis  son.  Many  times  be  could  not  recollect  wbat  bad 
beoome  of  bim:  and  aftar  searcbing  in  every  room  of  tfae  bouse,  be  would  say  to  bis 
niecę,  Mn.  Qlennie»  '  You  may  tbink  it  strange,  but  I  must  ask  you  if  I  bare  a  8on» 
and  wbeie  be  is  I'  She  tben  felt  benelf  iinder  tbe  painftil  necessity  of  bringing  to  bis 
recoUection  bis  son  Montagu's  sufferings,  wbicb  always  restored  bim  to  reason.  And 
lie  would  oAeUy  witb  many  tean,  espress  bis  tbankfiibiess  tbat  be  bad  no  cbild,  saying, 
'  How  could  I  ba?e  borne  to  see  tbeir  elegant  minds  mangled  witb  roadness !'  Wben 
be  looked,  for  the  but  time,  on  tbe  dead  body  of  bis  son,  be  said,  *  I  bave  now  done 
witb  tbe  woirld :'  and  be  ever  after  seemed  to  act  as  if  be  thougbt  so** 

Tbe  hst  tbree  yean  of  bis  life  were  passed  in  bopeless  solitude,  and  be  even  dropi 
his  conrespondenoe  witb  many  of  tbose  remote  friends  witb  wbom  be  bad  long  enjoyed 
the  sootbing  intercbange  of  elegant  sentiment  and  friendly  attacbment.  His  bealth* 
in  tbis  Toluntary  confinement,*gnidually  decayed,  and  estrenie  abd  premature  debility, 
occasioned  by  two  paralytic  strokes,  terminated  bis  good  and  usefiil  life,  on  tbe  18th 
day  of  August,  1803.  His  reputation  was  so  well  founded  and  so  extensive,  tbat  be 
was  uniyersally  lameoted  as  a  loss  to  tbe  republic  of  letten,  and  particularly  to  the 
university  to  wbicb  be  bad  been  so  long  a  public  beneiactor  and  an  bonour* 

Of  bis  generał  cbaracter  a  fair  estimate  may  be  formed  from  bis  works,  and  it  is  no 
email  praise  tbat  bis  life  and  writings  were  in  strict  conformity.  No  man  ever  felt 
morę  strong  impressions  of  tbe  value  of  tbe.Tirtues  be  recororooKled  tban  Dr.  Beattie. 
Altbough  be  disdaSoed  tbe  affectation  of  feeling,  and  tbe  ostentation  of  estraordinaiy 
purity,  be  yet  morę  abborred  tbe  cbaracter  of  tbose  writen  wbose  professions  and  prao^ 
lice  are  at  variance.  His  aeal  for  religious  and  morał  trutb,  howcTer  censored  by  tbose 
to  wbom  religion  and  trutb  are  adverse,  originaled  in  a  mind  fuUy  convinced  of  the 
importanoe  of  wbat  be  prescribed  to  otben,  and  anxious  to  display,  where  sucb  a  dis* 
pfaiy  was  neither  obtrusi?e  nor  boastftili  tbat  bis  conviction  was  sinoere,  and  his  pt^gg 
tice  resolute.  tnq 

It  may  not  be  amiss  in  tbis  place  to  take  some  Hotice  of  a  slfinder  wbicb  tbe  friend^ 
at  kast  tbe  ii\)udiciou8  ones,  of  Hume  bave  been  mdustrioąs  to  prdpagate,  because,  if 
tryę,  it  would  baye  proved  a  littleness  of  mind  of  wbicb  nonę  who  k|iew  Dr.  Beattie 
could  aocttse  bim.  It  bas  been  sald  tbat  be  submitted  his  ju^enile  poems  to  Mr« 
Huffl^  at  tbat  tune  considered  as  tbe  arbiter  of  taste,  who  either  retumed  tbem  with 
ae^ere  censure,  or  spoke.of  tbem  witb  contempt,  and  tbat  tbis  was  tbe  real  motiye 
wbicb  prompted  Dr.  Beattie  to  write  tbe  Essay  on  Trutb.  SiM:b  is  tbe  story ;  and  who- 
ever  compares  tbe  provocation  with  tbe  revenge,  will  not  tbink  it  very  probable  ^.  It  is 
the  part  of  maiignity  itself  to  search  painfully  for  one  bad  motlTe  where  so  nyany  good 
ones  are  at  band.  Nothingsurely  can  be  morę  false  or  absurd  tban  tbis  (ńece  of  slan- 
der.  If  Mr.  Hume  criticised  Dr.  Beattie's  poetry  witb  se^erity,  wbicb  may  be  ad* 
mitted,  be  certainly  could  not  have  been  a  morę  rigid  censor  tban  tbe  author  bimself. 
Dr.  Beattie,  almost  as  soon  as  bis  Ti^ume  of  early  poems  was  publisbed,  and  wbile  the 
pniises  of  every  firiend  and  of  many  strangen  were  yet  soundingm  hisean,suppres8ed 
tne  fiurtber  publication,  and  endea?oured  to  recover  the  copies  tbat  bad  been  cjrcula 

^  See  •  lettnr  en  tliit  salgect,  in  nr  Wm.  Forbet^^Iife,  yA*  1.  fw  390. 
Vou  XVIII.  M  m 
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ted;  and  for  many  years  refused  all  appiications  to  reprifltv the  few  aitides  in  onr 
preseDt  yolame,  and  that  witb  tbe  utmost  pertioacity.  Tbe  pfesamption  tfaeDcfoic 
niust  be,  either  that  he  originally  thought  as  slightiogly  of  diose  ppcins  ai  Mr.  Huim^ 
or  that  Mr.  Hame  bad  brought  him  over  to  his  opinioo.  In  ettber  case  tbere  coold 
be  no  such  breach  of  friendsbip,  and  sorely  no  such  kidignant  tecollection  aa  to  pro- 
Yoke  tbe  Essay  on  Trolb.  The  iact  will  be  acknowledged  by  all  who  had  penonal 
intimacy  witfa  Dr.  Beattfe,  and  tbey  ouly  can  be  tbe  proper  judges  of  his  feelings,  that 
it  was  not  the  severity  of  criticisin  that  be  at  any  time  dreaded  or  avoided«  In  Giay, 
who  was  bis  intimate  friend  and  correspondent,  he  found  a  critk  wbose  oińdious  might 
łiave  mortified  the  vanity  of  the  least  conceited  of  youthfal  poets.  On  one  occaaoo, 
indeed,  Gray  placed  the  dangers  of  poetry  before  his  eyes  in  such  a  striking  light  that 
he  appeared  willing  to  renounce  the  Muses  altogether  ^^  Siicb  was  onr  autbor^diffi- 
dence  in  all  his  prdductions,  that  he  ventured  notbing  witbout  consnlting  bis  lnends» 
and  received  yery  fewproposals  of  correction  in  which  he  did  not  acąuiesce.  If  with 
tbis  hiimble  and  respectful  disposition  Mr.  Hume  insulted  his  feelings,  or  wisŁied  to 
discourage  tbe-  early  attempts  of  genius,  although  his  conduct  mi^t  not  provoke  the 
Essay  onTroth,  it  forms  a  part  of  his  character  on  which  his  friends  ought  to  be  sHeii^ 
iinless  tbey  can  explain  it  ia  a  morę  satisfactoty  manner. 

•  

As  a  poet,  it  must  be  confessed  that  Dr.  Beattie  came  slowly  into  the  world ;  be  did 
not  astonish  in  his  days  of  cbildhood  and  ignorance,  by  those  wonderful  efforts  wluch 
•peak  the  extraordinary  teachings  of  naturę.  That  he  had  a  talent  for  poetry  wOl  not 
be  denied,  but  it  was  a  talent  to  be  cultivated,  and  in  this  respect  he  bas  not  difimd 
from  the  most  eminent  names  on  the  list  of  EngUsh  poets.  *'  To  touch  and  re-touefa/ 
says  Cowper,  '*  although  somewriters  boast  of  negligcnce,  and  otbeis  woold  be  aabamed 
to  show  their  foul  coples,  is  the  secret  of  almost  all  good  writing,  cq>ectaliy  in  i^ene." 
Dr.Beattie  wąsa  poet  witbout  self-loTe  and  witbout  concoit^  and  hu  famę  might  besaMy 
trusted  in  his  own  hands.  What  he  wrote»  and  at  wfaatever  period  of  his  life,  be  w». 
able  to  criticise  with  impartiality  and  with  taste.  He  had  an  eye  rather  to  fiitiire  tban  to 
present  reputation,  and  so  far  was  he  from  soliciting  tbe  complimentary  opiaioiis  of 
firiends,  tfaiat  I  suspect  be  did  not  ratę  very  higbly  the  judgment  of  tiiose  mio  bad 
praised  the  early  pA>ductions  of  hb  Muse.  It  is  certain  that  he  suppressed  tbote  poems, 
hi  defiance  of  their  suffrages ;  and>  until  he  was  encouraged  to  publisb  The  Miii5ti|!l| 
nerer  m  his  own  opinion  had  lud  a  feir  daim  to  the  reputation  of  a  poet.  The  many 
touchings  and  retouchings  be  madę  inibis  excelient  poem  are  no  inconsiderable  proofr 
of  his  jodgment  and  hu  diffidence,  for  he  frequeutly  corrccted  that  which  aUiriio 
tben  distributed  the  rewaids  of  famę  cousidered  asperfect. 

'  As  a  philosopher,  it  u  nodedoction  from  his  merit  that  bis  celebrated  Essay  is  oow 
Kttle  read.  It  lose  to  higher  reputation  in  its  day  tban  any  work  of  the  kind  ever  pob- 
Ushed ;  and  the  tittle  opposition  madę  to  it  is  a  proof  that  it  answered  the  fuU  puiposa 
of  the  autbor.  His  expectations»  indeed,  were  moderate :  he  knew  that  in  contro^ersy 
it'  18  morę  easy  to  gain  the  victory  tban  to  impose  terms  on  fhe  vanquished.  Hume» 
we  are  told,  remuned  silent,  io  consequeiice  of  a  resolution  be  bad  formed,  not  to 
answer  any  opponent;  and  after  declioing  all  notice  of  Dr.  Oampbell,  whose  snpetiońtj^ 

in  his  Eflsay  on  Mirades,  bas  lie?er  been  disputed,  it  was  not  to  be  supposed  be  would 

• 

>«  Ma8oa's  Life  oT  Grąy,  p.  319,  tdit  4la  1775. 
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htfA  liu  eogag«ment  in  fiiTOur  of  Dr.  Beattie.    But  that  be  feft  tbe  attack  Is  gene- 
lally  aeknowledged,  for  thU  wtis  the  first  time  that  tbe  sopbistry  of  his  generał  system 
had  been  deteeted  In  a  popular  manner,  and  the  absurdity  as  well  as  the  mischief  ac- 
ttoing  from  bis  principles  fiuriy  lidd  open.    As  to  the  French  philosophers,  whom  our 
autbor  incidentally  noticed,  U  was  not  their  object  at  thsit  time  to  provoke  a  public  eon- 
troversy.    They  were  efiectmg  their  pnrpose  ky  surer  means,  and  Dr.  Beattie  lived  to 
see  their  principles  tńumftent  inthe  destniction  of  religion,  humanity,  and  social  order. 
Infidel  writings  bare  been  obtnided  on  the  woitd  at  dtfferent  periods.  and  after  hav- 
ing  heeu  set  to  rest  for  a  tiiiiie»  bare  again  been  fevived  to  serve  new  puiposes.    But 
cfn  these  revivals,  it  does  not  always  bappen  that  tbe  controTersial  woiks  of  one  period 
will  supply  tbe  wanto  of  tbe  next.    New  means  of  attack  require  new  means  of  defence. 
The  infidel  publications  whicb  appearedabout  the  conćlusion  of  the  last  century^  were» 
in  substancje,  merę  transcripto  of  those  which  appeared  at  tbe  begmning  of  it    But 
style  was  altered,  and  cunnińg  assumed  new  shapes :  a  new  class  of  men  were  to  be 
infloenced,  and  wbat  once  was  confined  t6  the  speculations  of  tbe  leamed,  was  now  to 
be  adapted  to  a  eeftain  weak  and  feverisb  state  of  mind  among  tbe  vulgar:  until  at 
length  the  controversy  seemed  to  be  taken  entirely  out  of  tbe  bands  of  men  of  literaturę, 
and  phK»d  m  those  of  mechamcs  and  paupers.    Tbe  blaspbemies  of  Paine  might  bare 
sottk  ittto  contetnpt,  bad  they  not  been  circnlated,  witb  liberał  industiy,  among  those 
who  conld  read,  but  couU  not  tbink,  stnd  who  wanted  a  pdfiatiTe  to  their  conscience, 
€t  a  screen  to  thdr  profiigacy.    To  debauch  the  minds  of  the  lower  dasses  was  the 
hśt  efibrt  of  tbe  last  race  of  infidelB,«nd  tbe  suppression  of  them  necessaiily  devolved 
on.  the  civil  magistrate. 

Bat  whatever  reputation  Dr.  Beattie  enjoyed  from  bis  pbilosopbical  and  critical 
'i^fks,  bis  praise  was  yet  bigfafer  in  ałl  tbe  pehonal  rehtions  of  public  and  private  life. 
His  eKceUenoe  as  an  instrnctor  may  be  gatitered  from  bis  printed  works ;  but  it  re- 
nnutts  to  be  added,  that  few  men  faave  exceeded  him  In  anxious  and  kind  attentions  to 
his  piipils.  It  was  bis  practioe,  wbile  under  bis  care,  to  InTite  them  by  smali  parties  to 
his  house,  and  unbeud  hb  mind  m  gay  coBTetsation,  encouraging  them  to  speak  witb 
fttmiliarity  on  comiUon  topics,  and  to  espress  their  doubto  witb  fireedora  on  any  sub- 
jects  connected  witb  their  stndies.  Those  whom  be  observed  particu^rly  regular  and  ' 
attentive  in  tbe  class,  and  who  by  their  answers  or  remarks  discovered  the  impro?enieats 
of  priTate  assiduity,  be  bonoured  witb  his  kindest  patronage,  and  corresponded  on  easy 
ted  fnendly  terras  witb  maliy  of  them,  iong  after  they  ąuitted  tbe  university.  By  these 
iiieans  be  was  śo  endeared  to  his  scholars,  that  I  ani  not  able  to  meution  him  at  all  as  a 
^iscipBnarian.  I  ean  recoDect  no  instance  in  which  be  found  it  necessary  to  command 
attention^by  any  influence  morę  strong  than  the  reverence  which  his  character  and  man* 
aers  procnred  without  any  efibrt,  and  cotitinued  without  any  abatement 

As  a  bnsband  and  iather,  if  be  had  any  fiiult,  it  was  that  of  extreme  tendemei^  and 
iensibility.  He  wąs  mdeed  '*  tremblingly  ali^e''  to  erery  circumstance  that  afiected  tbe 
objects  of  hb  love.  Yet  who  will  arraign  these  feelings,  or  set  bounds  to  parental 
ctre!  The  danger,  let  it  be  remembered,  was  all  his  own :  his  childreu  betrayeci  nonę 
of  the  wayward  consequences  of  inclulgence;  they  amplyrepaid  his  anxious  fondness, 
tud  he  derired  a  pleasure  from  their  adtancement,  which  was  very  remote  from  the 
ttnsteady  capriceof  pa^rentd  weakness.  The  talents  of  his  eldest  son,  as  they  were 
caltivated  chiefly  In  retirement,  were  not  generally  known ;  but  those  witb  whom  be 
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«5iod«Łed  knew  bim  for  a  youtfa  of  wondnful  mtufeoct,  pnrity  ud  wnplici^  ^ruai 
and  mamier.  Nor  was  his  brother,  of  whom  bowever  I  koew  less  from  peraonal  ac- 
ąuaintaiice^  inferior  in  the  valuable  ąiialiUes  of  Łbe  beart.  On  them,  tberefore*  tbe  fr- 
ther'8  fotidness  produced  nooe  of  tbe  consequeiices  of  ao  affectiou  wbich  ia  many  » 
ratber  a  weakness  tban  a  virttte.  He  was  himself  tbe  oniy  sufferer  by  bis  exce»  of 
seosibility ;  and  we  must  e¥er  lament  ib§t  it  embittered  tbose  years  wbich  good  mea 
uaualiy  pass  in  cbeerful  remenibrances.  and  exemplary  resignation. 

Nonę  were  morę  afFected  by  bis  melancboly  retreat  from  society,  tban  Ibose  wbo 
could  recollect  bim  in  his  bappier  days  of  bealŁh  and  hope.  As  a  companion,  few  men 
exhibited  morę  captivatlons.  From  bb  assidoous  application  to  study,  and  th€  time  he 
found  it  necessary  to  deyote  to  bis  pubiisbed  works  and  to  bis  academical  duties,  ii 
may  easily  be  supposed  he  could  not  spare  many  bours  to  company.  Yet  he  had  a 
keea  relish  for  social  intercourse,  and  was  remarkably  cbeerful  and  communicaliTc.  Jt 
bas  not  yet  been  mentioned,  but  it  may  be  observed  from  yaiipus  parts  of  his  writing^ 
tbat  be  bad  a  tum  for  bumour,  and  a  quick  sense  of  tbe  ridiculpus.  This«  however, 
was  so  cbastened  by  tbe  elegance  of  bis  taste,  and  tbe  benevolence  of  bis  dispositioąy 
tbat  whatever  fell  from  bim  of  tbat  kind  was  devoid  of  coarseness  or  asperitj.  In  gob- 
Yersatioo  be  nev«r  endeaTOured  to  j^ain  ,8ttperiority»  or  to  compel  attention,  but  coo- 
trived  to  taka  bis  jusi  share,  witbout  seeming  to  intermpt  tbe  loquacity  of  otbers.  He 
bad  bowevec  whąt  most  men  have  wbo  are  jealous  of  tbeir  rc^utation,  a  degree  of  r^ 
8erve  in  promiscuous  company.  Mfhicb  he  entirely  discarded  among  tbose  whom  he 
loved»  and  in  whom  be  confided.  Among  strang^rs,  too.  tbere  was  a  studied  correct- 
ness  in  his  expression,  wbich  was  either  unnecessary,  or  appeaied  morę  easy  and  nata-. 
xaVin  his  familiar  hourSi. 

Of  bis  talent  for  bumour»  be  gR?e  some  spedmens  in  a  periodical  jouraal  ptiblished 
at  Aberdeen,  wbich  seem  not  unworthy  of  beiug  added  to  bis  misceUaneous  worksi»  if 
tbey  could  be^ascertained ;  but  be  did  not  seek  the  leputation  of  a  wit.  and  I  am  not 
surę  tbat  be  permitted  his  name  to  transpire.  In  London,  it  is  yet  lemembercd  that 
his  conversation-talents  were  much  admired»  and  no  doubt  procured  bim  a  loipg  oon- 
tinuanice  of  tbose  friendships  witb  men  of  rank,  wbich  are  rarely  to  be  preserred  without 
sometbing  niore  tban.  the  merę  possession  of  genius.  His  modest  and  engaging  man- 
ners  rendered  bim  eq.uaUy  acceptable  to  tbe  courtly  and  elegant  Mansfield,  and  to  tbe 
rougb  and  unbending  Johnson.  To  Mn*  Moatague^s  Uterary  parties  be  was  e^er  a  most 
acceptable  addition  ;  and  he  lived  witb  tbe  present  bishop  of  London,  witb  sir  Josboa 
Reynolds,  and  witb  Mr.  Burkę,  on  terras  of  the  easiest  intimacy.  If  flatteiy  could  have 
f poiled  bim,  he  had  enough ;  as  ia  England,  for  wbatever  Teasou,  bis  character  always 
stood  bigher  tban  in  his  own  country. 

Dr.  Beattie's  person  was  ratber  abo^e  the  middle  size.  His  countenance  was  ^eiy 
mild^  and  bis  smile  uncommoniy  placid  and  benign.  His  eyes  were  lemaikably  piercuig 
and  expressive^  and  tbere  was  a  generał  composure  in  bis  features  wbich  sir  Joshuą 
Reynolds  bas  given  admirably  in  his  pic^ure,  wbich  bas  been  engravęn  ibr  bis  life. 

His  person  was  apparently  stout  and  even  robust,  but  tbia  certainly  was  not  tbe  case. 
Its  original  conformation  may  have  been  that  of  strength  and  vigour ;  bat  be  bad  fre- 
quent  interruptions  from  sickness  at  a  very  early  period  of  life.  As  be  adfanced,  be 
discoYcred  all  t&e  delicate  and  valetudinary  temperament  of  genius.  At  tbe  age  of 
forty.fiyę  be  had  the  walk  and  manner  and  pręcautions  that  are  usually  obsenrabk  at 
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sixty,  and  wat  much  afflicted  wikh  head-achs  and  other  symptonui  that  are  eommoiily 
called  neiToas.  When  I  saw  bim  oo  his  last  visit  to  London,  he  seemed  painfiilly-af- 
fected  by  sudden  noises  of  any  kind,  and  was  particulariy  avene  to  the  bustle  of  the 
LoodoD  streets.  Tbere  was  evidently  a  greak  pottioo  of  irntability  in  his  habit.  That 
tlus  was  precipitated  by  the  loss  of  his  domestic  endearments^  cannot  be  doubted;  but 
the  primary  cause  must  be  sougfat  in  his  application  to  study,  wiiich  at  all  times  of  his 
life»  but  particidarly  in  his  youth,  was  too  close»and  absolutely  inconsistent  with  a 
healthy  haUt  of  body.  Of  this  he  was  bo  sensible,  that  it  appears  to  hare  been  his 
constant  object  to  prevent  his  son  fiom  ialling  into  the  same  errouf';  and  I  received 
aoine  letters  from  him  many  years  ago  on  the  subject,  m  which  he  strongly  de|)recates 
an  unremitting  attention  to  books.  * 

The  Dfe  of  Dr.  Beattie,  latdy  publiihed  by  sir  William  Forbes,  eshibits  him  in  the 
chaiacter  of  an  epbtolary  writer.  His  letters  embrace  a  very  large  portion  of  the 
literary  bistoty  of  his  tinie,  but  it  may  be  doubted  whether  they  have  always  the  ease 
and  vivacity  which  are  expected  in  this  species  -of  composition.  They  are  Taluable, 
howeTer,  as  exhibiting  many  lesser  traits  of  his  character,  and  as  disdosing  its  lesser 
infirmities. 

It  was  the  original  intention  of  the  present  writer  to  hąre  given  no  more  of  his 
poems  in  this  collection  than  were  contained  in  the  last  anthorised  edition,  and  the. 
arguments  in  fiivour  of  this  mtention  are  stili  prevalent  In  compliance,  however»  with 
the  opiuion  of  sir  William  Forbes,  and  others  who  have  pleaded  for  a  revival  of  many 
pieces  which  their  authbr  thought  proper  to  reject,  they  are  all  now  reprinted. 
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£W  writeis  are  qiiallfied  to  Ibm  a  proper  judgnieDt  of  tbeir  own  talents.     Tbar  opmioof  <m '  thil 

•atgect,  wbether  iaSuenced  by  diAiltnce  or  by  vaiiity,  are  for  tbe  moit  part  eqaally  reinote  firom  tmth.  If 

any  thcre  be,  who  can  witb  certainty  anticipate  the  aeDtiments  of  the  pablic  with  regard  to  tbdr  owa 

conpoaitioiiSy  they  muit^be  such  as  are  tboroughly  acquaiiitcd  witb  mankind,  as  weft  as  with  tbe  pro- 

peńsity  and  the  fbice  of  their  owo  gemus.    But  it  is  impoasible  tbat  one^  who  bas  not  experioientally 

proved 

Quid  ferre  recuieDt, 
Onid  Taleant  humeri.  Hor.  Epist  ad  Piaon. 

ahoold  be  aUe  to  judge  for  himself,  eitber  in  tbe  cbcMce  or  tbe  esecutkm  of  his  sobject  If  be  wisbes  to 
iMtfe  bis  jndgment  regulated  in  tbjs  matter,  be  muat  appeal  to  tbe  pnblic  suffirage,  whicb,  however  ii 
may  for  a  time  be  rendered  indfectoal  by  prejodice  or  paitial  foToor,  will  at  last  determine  bis  real 
cfaaraeter. 

The  author  of  tbe  foltofwing  little  poems  biopes,  tbat  this  to  the  good  natored  reader  will  apologize  for 
his  nsbneas  (if  it  shall  be  deemed-rasboess}  ip  Yeotiiring  abroad  into  the  public  Tiew.  He  woold  nót 
wiab  to  labonr  in  an  bopefess  pursait;  nor.  is.hp  one  of  those  who  haye  dęt^rmined  (as  Butler  says) 

'  In  spite 

Ofoataie^and  their  atao  to  write; 

tbe  seBtimaiU.of  tbe  pnhlic  he  wiU  re;gard,  i^l^ether  fb^ .  soggest  hint4  for  writipg  better,  or  cautions 
sigaittst  wntjo|;,at  all.  .      ■.    .       i  > 

.Bach  of  the  pieces  that  compose  this  smali  miscellany  bas  been  read  and  ąpproTed  by  several  per* 
sons  of  nwiDestionable  taste^.  .ivhp»^  judgpp^ent  was  capable.of  no  otfaer  bias.tban  tbat  amiable  one,. tbe 
partiality  f^  friendship.  Tbis  |h^, author  cboof^  to  mention;  because  be  would  not  be  thougbt  to  bare 
engaged.inthispublJcationentirely.in  complfance  with  tbe  suggestions  of  bis  own  yanity:  and  be  is 
afraid  to  nrge  tlie  reque8t  of  friends  as  an  ezcuse  for  his  appearing  in  his  present  character ;  this  plea 
haTing  been  lo  often  abused,  that  it  is  become  even  ridicnlons. 

Tbe  public  is  already  aoqoainted  witb  several  translatioos  of  Yirgil^a  pastorals.  Mr.  Dryden's  trans* 
lations  will  be  admired,  as  long  as  tbe  Englisb  language  is  understood,  for  that  fluent  and  graceful 
eaergy  of  espression,  which  distinguisbes  all  tbe  writings  of  tbat  great  poet*  In  his  compositions,  eren 
.  an  tbose  which  bare  been  censured  as  inaccurate,  we  are  charmed  with 

Thongfats  tbat  breathe,  and  words  that  bum ;  Oray^j  Odes. 

and  if  we  find  any  tbing  blameable,  we  are  hiclined  to  impute  it,  not  to  any  defoot  in  his  own  genius 
or  taste,  bot  to  tbe  deprarity  of  the  age  in  which  it  was  his  misfortune  to  lirę. 

The  translatjon  of  Yirgil  publisbed  some  years  ago  by  the  leamed  and  ingenioas  Mr.  Joseph  Warton, 
did  not  come  into  my  hands  till  long  after  what  is  now  offisied  to  the  public  was  finished.  That  it  was 
well  receired,  even  alter  Mr.  Dryden'8,  is  a  sufficient  proof  of  its  merit 

Tbe  perusal  of  these  two  masterly  verńons  mtght  haTO  effectually  disoouraged  tbe  puUicatton  of  tha 
following,  had  I  ever  intended  it  as  a  riral  to  eitber  of  tbe  others.  But  as  I  disciaim  this  intention,  and 
would  wisb  to  be  Łh^ght  only  an  humble  copier  of  Yirgil,  I  hope  the  present  translation  will  be  par- 
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doned,  if  io  a  fcw  particolar  iniUncet  it  be  kfooA  to  have  aet  aoy  of  tlie  betuties  of  Łbe  admiiHi  original 
in  a  morę  oonspicuous  point  of  view  to  tbe  Englisb  reader.  Nor  kt  it  be  awribed  to  arrogaoce  or  va- 
nity,  that  I  presame  to  tbiok  this  poasibley  notiritbitaodiDg  wbat  bas  been  to  wellperfbnned  by.tbe  gnat 
masters  jilst  meotioned.  lo  copying  a  paintjng  of  Raphaet,  an  eDgrater  of  an  infeńor  clasB  may  gite 
fKprtnion  to  a  partknilar  lineament  morę  toccessfuUy  tban  eten  Strange  bimtelil  A  mimite  obwum 
will  foinetiines  attend  to  a  littJe  circottigtatwe^  iNliicb  tn  e^HrpĄ  btoagjnftian  capable  of  coiioavn^ 
and  eshibitiog  tbe  fuli  idea  may  orerlook.  'The  eye'  u  not  wbblly  taliified  with  contemplatiDg  a  piece 
of  acalptnre  finom  tbe  most  advaiitageooB  rtatioD :  by  changing  tbe  <atioo,  it  eigoyB  tbe  — *^iifii^t}qfi  nut 
only  of  ńewing  tbe  aame  attitiide  in  a  Tariety  of  lights,  b«tt  df  cdtehing  tbe  expre»ion  of  some  particn. 
lar  raufcle  or  featare  not  diaeeniible  firom  tbe  former  point  of  ▼iew.  It  is  peibapt  eome  such  oonsidera- 
tiod  as  this,  that  bath  ioduced  those,  wbo  are  indulgtat  to  my  performanoes,  to  ad?ise  tfae  pnbiisbing 
of  this  tnmslation ;  wbScb  was  writteo  at  a  łery  eariy  time  of  Ttk,  wb^i  solitndo  ^eft  tbe  mind  at  libert j 
to  porme,  witbont  any  fized  design*  soch  amusements  as  gratified  tbe  present  hoor. 

Tbe  Tenion  irom  Lacretios  was  written  at  tbe  particolar  desire  of  a  friend,  wfaose  commaads  the 
translator  bath  reasouto  boooar< 
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^AVINO  latety  scen  in  prinjŁ  some  pocmsascribed  to  me,  wbicbl  never  wrote,  and  some  of  my  dwtt 
inaccnrately  copied,  I  thought  it  woold  hot  beittpropef  to  publiib,  in  this  tittle  tótóme,  atlth^Wnet 
of  wbieb  I  am  willing  to  be  considered  as-  the  antbor.  Many  otbers  I  did  indeed  write  in  the  early 
part  of  my  life  j  bot  they  were  in  general<  A  inoarreet^  Itet  AnraoMilMit  reacne  tbem  ftnm  oUiiwn,  eren 
]fawishooolddo|t 

Some  óf  tbe  few  now  ofteM  to  tbe  publić  wióa\i  j^fa«ps  hive  been  snppfesnd,  if  in  makin^'  tfa& 
collection  I  bad  implicitly  fołl^wed  my  own  judgment  Bat  in  so  smali  a  mattef  who  woultf  Irelltte  ^ 
submithisopiniontotbatorafrieiidl?  !  -.  :  •*-.    .^t  j  .  . »  ..      \ 

It  is  of  no  conseąuence  to  the  reader  to  know  tbe  datę  (i(f  sny  oftbeselfotle  JM^ms.  But  tJ0M^  prtTat^ 
reasoos  determined  the  autbor  to  add,  that  taMt  óf  tbem  were'wr!tiM*ii[iany*  yeat9  ago,  kiid  'itiV  Ihe 
greater  part  of  the  Minstrel,  whicW  is  bis  latest  aUdnpt  hi  thSi  ^Hty}'  Was'  cOmposed  m  ttte  'ycv  onfc 
thousand  seven  bundred  and  sixty-eight«  .  ^     >  ..  .    . 
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JAMES  B EA TTIE,  D. D. 


ODE  TO  PEACE. 
L  1. 


i 


PiACB,  beamn-desceDded  maklł  whOMr  powerfoi: 

FromąncientdaarkiMaicairdtheiiiom,         [voice 

Of  jarriRg  «leiiieot8  cofnpo6>d  tbe  noise  ; 

Wben  Chaos  fnm  hU  old  dominion  torn, 

Witb  «U  bis  bello^iog  throng. 

Far,  fiu"  was  horlM  the  Toid  abyis  aloDg  ; 

And  all  the  bright  angelic  choir 

To  ioftiest  rapti»e«  tuned  the  hea^ealy  lyre, 

Pour^d  io  loud  symphony  th'  impetuoui  stnun  ; 

And  e^ery  Bery  orb  and  planet  sung. 

And  wide  through  nighf  s  dai k  demlate  doniMi 

Rebottading  longand  deep  the  layt  trinmplHuit  ruog. 

I.  2. 
Oh  whither  art  thou  fled,  Satarnian  leigo  ! 
Roli  round  again,  majcstic  ycars ! 
To  break  fell  Tyranny'8  corroding  cham, 
From  Woe'8  wan  cheek  to  wipc  the  bitter  tears, 
Ye  yean,  again  roli  round  ! 
Hark  ftom  Sar  what  lo<id  tnmultaoaa  «mnd, 
While  echoea  swecp  the  winding  raltt, 
Swells  fali  klong  the  plain»,  and  loads  the  gales ! 
Moider  deep-rousM ,  wtUi  the  wild  whirl«ind's  haate 
And  roar  of  tempot,  from  her  cavcni  springi 
Hm-tangledaerpeatagudsaffottndherwaist.  [wiogs. 

Smiles  ghasUy-iiem,  and  shaket  her  gor&4isUlling 

L  3. 

Fieree  up  the  yieldiii|  Bkies 
The  Aontf  redonbling  rise ; 
Earth  shudders  «t  tbe  dreadful  loand, 
And  aU  is  listening  trembling  roond. 
IWrentB,  ibat  from  yoo  promontory^a  head 
J)aah'd  fariout  down  in  desperate  caacade, 
Heard  from  afiur  «mid  the  lonely  night 
That  oft  have  led  tbe  wandeier  right, 
Are  silent  at  the  noise. 
The  mighty  ocean's  morę  mąjestic  toice 
Drowtt'd  in  superior  din  is  heard  fio  roore ; 
The  sttTge  in  silence  sweeps  along  the  foamy  Aorc. 


'      IL  1. 

The  Moody  baaner  flbreaming  inithe  air 
S^en  on  ydm  8ky-mix'd  mouptain'8  brow^ 
The  roingling  multitudes,  the  madding  car 
Pouring  impetnous  on  the  plain  below, 
War'8  dreadful  lord  proclaim. 
Burrts  out  by  fireqnent  fits  th'  espanshre  flatne. 
Whirrd  in  tempestyous  eddies  flies 
The  snrgfng  smoke  o'er  all  the  darken'^  skies. 
Tbe  cbeeiTuf  hÓe  of  Heaven  no  morę  is  seen, 
Fades  the  morn's  Ti?id  blush  to  deadly  pale,  ' 
The  bat  flits  transient  o*er  tbe  dusky  green, 
Night'8  shrieking  birds  along  the  suijen  twili^bt  sait. 

IL  3.         ,       .     '•' 

IdToWM  in  fire^streakM  gloom  the  car  iwraes  oik 
Tbe  mangled  steeds  grim  Terrour  guides. 
His  fbrehead  writh*d  to'  a  relentlesf  frown^ . 
Ak>ft  thri  angry  pówer  of  btfttTes  rides :"  •    ^ 

6rasp'd  in  his  mighty  hand  [ 

A  mace  tiiemendous  desolates  the  land  ;  ' 

Tbunders  the  tórret  down  the  steep, 
Tbe  nnountain  sbrmks  before  its  wasteful  sweep  ;  ' . 
Chill  hofrour  the  disso!ving  limbs  imrades 
Smit  by  the  blasting  lightning  of  his  eyes, 
A  bloated  paleness  beauty's  bloom  o^erspreads, 
Fade»eveiy  flowery  field,  and  e?ery  Tcndore  dies. 

II.  3, 

How  startled  Fhrcnzy  stares, 
Bristling  ber  ragged  h§»n  I 
Rerenge  the  góry  firagment  gnaws ; 
See,  with  her  griping  Tiilture-claws 
Imprinted  deep,  she  rends  the  opening  wounn  ! 
Hatred  her  toreb  blue-streamiog  tosses  round; 
The  sbrieHs  of  agony,  and  clang  of  arms 
Re-echo  to  the  fieree  alarms 
Her  tramp  terrific  blows. 
Dispartiog  from  behind  the  clonds  diaclose . 
Of  kingly  gesturea  gigantic  form, 
That  with  his  scourge  sublime  directs  the  whirling 
stonn. 
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BEAITIE^S  POEMS. 


III.  1. 

Ambłtkm,  ouUide  fair !  within  morę  foul 
Than  i«Ueit  fidnd  from  Tartama  sprung, 
lo  caTemt  hatch*d,  where  the  fierce  torrenU  roli 
Óf  PblegetbOD,  the  bumiog  banks  aloog, 
Yon  naked  waste  sunrey : 
Where  late  was  heard  the  flute^s  melp^itt  lay ; 
Where  late  the  rosy-boaomM  Houn  • .  <     >  i 

In  loo8e  array  danoed  lightly  o*er  the  floweri ; 
Where  late  the  shepherd  told  his  tender  tale ; 
And  wak'd  by  the  soft-murmiiring  breese  of  mom 
The  voice  of  cheerful  Labour  fill'd  the  dale ;  [bom. 
And  dove-eyed  Plenty  smird,  and  waT'd  her  Uberal 

IIŁ  2. 

Yon  ruinssabl^  from  the  t^asdog  Asom    /       ^ 
Bat  maik  the  OBCe  •reH^eadeut  dome ;  . 

The  fireąueot  corae  obstrucŁs  tKe  sullen  ftream. 
And  ghosts  glare  borrid  from  the  sylTan  gloom. 
Hoir  sadly-silent  aU  t 

SaTe  where  ootstretchM  beneath  yon  baa^g  wali 
Pale  Famine  moans  with  ieeble  breath, ' 
And  Torturę  yells,  and  grinds  her  bloody  teeth^ 
Tboogb  vałn  the  Huse,  and  every  melting  lay, 
To  touch  thy  hesrt,  nnconscraus  of  remorse ! 
Know,  monster,  know,  ihy  boar  is  on  the  way, 
I  see,  I  S9e  the  yeais  beghi  their  migbty  coane. 

ni.  3. 

Wbat  scenes  of  glory  rise 
Befbre  my  dazzled  eyes  1 
Yooog  Zq;>hyrs  wave  tjieir  wanton  wingi, 
And  melody  celestial  ripgs : 
Aloąg  tbe  lillied  lawn  the  nymphs  adTance  [dance : 
Plush'd  with  love*8  bloom,  and  rangę  tbe  sprightly 
Tbe  gladMOA  sbepherds  on  the  mountaui*fiiide 
ArrayM  in  all  their  rural  pride 
JBsalt  the  fesŁiTe  notę, 
InTiting  Echo  from  ber  inmost  grot — 
But  ab  !  the  landscape  glows  with  fainter  ligbt, 
It  darkens,  f wims,  and  0ie8  for  OTer  from  my  sight 

IV.  1. 
IUasión8vain!  Gan  lacred  Peace  reside, 
Where  sordid  gold  the  breast  alarms, 
Where  cruelty  inaames  the  eye  of  Pride, 
And  Grandeur  wantoos  in  soft  Pleasure^s  arms  I 
AmbitioD !  tbese  are  ihine : 
These  from  tbe  soul  eraae  tbe  form  djvine ; 
These  queocb  tbe  animating  fire, 
That  warms  tbe  bosom  with  subLime  desire. 
Ilience  the  relentless  beart  forgets  to  feel, 
Hate  rides  tremendous  on  th'  o^erwhelmbg  brow. 
And  miduight-Rancotir  gratps  the  cruel  steel, 
Blaze  tbe  fnneieal  flames,  and  sound  tbe  sbrieks  of 
Woe. 

IV.  i 

From  Albion  fled,  thy  onoe-belofM  retreat, 
Wbat  region  brightens  in  thy  smlle, 
Cieative  Peace,  and  undemeath  thy  feet 
Sees  sudden  flowers  adom  tbe  ragged  soił  ? 
In  bleak  Siberia  błows 

Wak'd  by  thy  genial  breath  tbe  balmy  rosę  ? 
WavM  owcr  by  thy  magie  wand 
J>oe8  life  inform  fell  Lybia^  bnming  snnd  ? 
'Or  does  some  isle  thy  parting  ftigbt  detain, 
Where  roves  the  Indian  tbrougb  primend  sbades : 
Baunts  the  porę  pleasures  of  tbe  woodland  reign,   ' 
And  Łsd  by  reason's  ray  tbe  path  of  Natura  treada  ? 


IV.  S. 

On  Cuba's  utmost  ateep  i 
Far  leaning  o'er  the  deqp 
Tbe  goddesB*  penshre  form  was  seen. 
Her  robę  of  Natare'8  Taried  green 
Wav'd  on  tbe  gale ;  grief  dim*d  her  radiant  cyca, 
Herśwalling  bosom  heav*d  with  boding  sighs : 
She  %yed  thetaain;  wber^  gaining  oo  the  Tiew, 
Emerging  from  th'  etherial  blue, 
Midst  the  dread  pomp  of  war 
6leam*d  the  Iberian  streamer  fWmi  afor. 
3he  saw  ^  and  on  reAilgent  piniom  bom        [mom. 
Slow  wfaigM  her  way  sublime,  and  miagled  with  the 


TRWMPH  OF  MELAKCHOLT. 

Mbmoby,  Be  still !  why  throng  npon  tbe  tkoagfat 
These  scenes  deep-stain'd  with  Sorrow's  sable  dye  f 
Hast  tbou  m  storę  no  joy-illuminM  draogfat. 
To  cheer  bewtlder'd  Fancy's  tearful  eye  ? 

Yes-— from  afor  a  landscape  seeais  to  riae 
Deckt  goigeoas  by  the  lavish  band  of  Spring  ; 
Thin  gild^  clouds  float  light  along  the  skiea. 
And  langhiog  Łotes  dasport  on  fitittering  wii^ 

How  blest  the  youth  in  yonder  Talley  laid ! 
Soft  smiles  iń  every  conscions  foatore  play, 
Wlbile  to  the  gale  low-rnnrmuring  throngh  the  g;lade 
He  tempers  sweet  his  spright]y-wart>luig  lay. 

Hail  Inhoceoce !  wbose  bosom  all  serene 
Feels  nojt  fieroe  Passion^s  ra^ing  tempest  roli  ? 
Oh  oe'er  may  Care  distract  that  pi  Aid  mień !  [soul  f 
Oh  'ne^er  may  Doubt^s  dark  shadea  o^erwhelm  thy 

Vain  wjab  I  for  lo,  in  gay  attire  conceal'd 
Yonder  jhecomes!  the  heart^inflaming  fiend ! 
(Will  no  kiod  power  the hełpless  stripling  shield  f) 
Swift  to  ber  dertin'd  prey  śee  Passion  boid  i 

Ob  smile  accorst  to  bidę  the  wont  designs ! 
Nowwith  blithe  eye  she  wooes  faim  to  be  blest, 
While  nmńd  her  arm  unseen  a  serpent  twines— 
And  lo,  she  hurls  it  biasing  at  his  breast ! 

And,  iaikaiit,  k^  bis  diny  eyebail  swima 
Ghastly,  and  reddening  darta  a  threałful  glare; 
Pain  witi)  atroag  graap  disfcorts  his  writhmg  limbs^ 
And  Fear's  cold  hand  erecta  his  brisŁling  bair  1 

Is  this^  O  life,  is  thia  thy  boaated  prime  I 
And  does  thy  spring  no  happier  piospect  yieldl 
Why  gilds  the  Ternal  san  thy  gaody  clmie» 
When  nipping  mildews  waate  the  flowery  field ! 

How  Memoiy  paina  1  Let  aome  gay  theme  begaiie 
Tbe  musing  mind,  and  sooth  to  soft  delight.   • 
Ye  imagesof  .woe,  oo  moie  recoil ; 
Be  life'8  past  sceoea  wrapt  in  oblivk>as  nigbt. 

Now  when  fieree  WintarsiiiiVl  with  waateliil  power 
Heaves  the  wild  deep  that  thuuders  fimn  alar« 
How  sweet  to  sit  in  this  scqae8ter'd  bower. 
To  hear,  and  but  U>  bear,  the  miogłing  war  \ 

1  This  aUudea  to  Łbe  disoorery  of  AmeTi<»  by  the 
Spaniafds  under  Columbus.  Tbese  ravager8  are 
said  tb  bare  jnade  their  first  descent  on  the  islabds 
ra  the  gulph  of  Florkla,  oC  vhich  Cuba  ia  one. 
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Ambitioii  hen  ctisplays  no  gtided  toy 
That  tempU  oo  desperate  wing  tbe  loiil  to  rise, 
Nor  Preasure'8  flower-embroider^d  pathi  decoy, 
Nor  An^isb  lurks  iu  Orandeor'!  gay  diiguise. 

Oft  hu  Cootentment  cbeei^d  tbis  lone  abode 
With  tbe  mild  langaish  of  ber  smilini:  eye ; 
Herę  Health  bas  od  in  bhisbing  beauty  glow*d, 
Wlule  ioose-robed  Ouiet  stood  enamouHd  by. 

E^en  tbe  itonn  lulls  to  morę  profbuDd  repoie : 
The  Ktorm  tbese  humble  walls  assails  in  rain ; 
ScreenM  n  tbe  lily  when  tbe  wHirlwind  blows, 
While  tbe  oak'8  stately  ruin  itrows  the  plain. 

Blow  on,  ye  wmds  1  Thine,  Winter,  be  the  ikies. 
Roli  the  ołd  ocean,  and  the  va1e8  lay  waste : 
Natare  thy  momentary  ragę  defies  ; 
To  ber  relief  the  gentler  aeaaoos  hastę. 

Tbroned  in  her  emerald-car  see  Spring  appear  I 
(As  Faocy  wills  the  laudscape  itartt  to  view) 
Her  emerald-car  the  yoatbful  Zephyrs  bear» 
FaonJng  her  bosom  with  tbeir  pinioDS  blue. 

Aronnd  tbe  jocand  Hoors  are  fluttering  aeen ; 
And  lo,  ber  rod  tbe  rose-lip'd  power  estends  ! 
And  lo,  the  lawns  are  deckt  in  living  greeo,  [soends  1 
And  Beauty*s  brigbt-eyed  train  from  Heaven  de- 

Haste,  happy  dayi,  and  make  all  naturę  glad— 
But  will  all  naturę  joy  at  yo^r  retnm  ? 
Say,  caa  ye  cbeer  pale  Sickness'  gloomy  bed» 
Ot  dry  the  tears  that  bathe  th'  antimely  urn  ? 

Wili  ye  one  transient  ray  of  gladncst  dart 
Cross  the  dark  celi  where  bbpeless  Slatery  lies  ? 
To  ease  tir'd  Disappotntment*s  bleeding  faieart 
Will  all  your  storestf  softening  balm  snffice  ł 

When  fell  Oppression  in  his  barpy-langs 
Prom  Want* s  weak  grasp  tbe  latt  sad  morsel  bears, 
Can  ye  allay  the  beart-wrong  parenfs  pangs, 
Whoae  famish^d  cfaild  crares  help  with  fruitless 
tenrs? 

For  ah  !  thy  ttisji,  Oppression,  is  not  past 
Who  from  the  sbiTering  limbs  the  yestment  i^nds  ? 
Who  lays  the  once-rejotcing  Tillage  waste, 
Bunting  tbe  ties  of  lorers  and  of  friends  ł 

O  ye,  to  Pleasure  who  resign  tbe  day,^ 
As  loose.in  Luxury's  clasping  arms  you  lie, 
O  yet  let  pity  in  your  breast  bear  8way» 
And  leam  to  melt  at  Misery's  moTiog  ery. 

But  hopest  thou,  Muie,  vunglorious  as  tboii  art, 
With  the  weak  impulse  of  thy  humble  strain, 
Hopest  thou  to  soften  Pride^s  obdurate  beart, 
When  Enol^s  bright  eicample  sbines  in  irain  ? 

Then  cease  tbe  Łbeme.   Tum,  Fancy,  tum  thine 
eye, 
Tby  weeping  eye,  nor  ftirther  urge  thy  fligfat ; 
Thy  baunts  alas  no  gleams  of  joy  supply, 
Or  transient  gleams,  that  flash,  and  sink  m  night. 

Yet  fain  the  mind  its  anguish  wonld  fbrego— 
Spread  then,  historie  Mute,  thy  pictnr'd  scroll ; 
Bid  thy  great  scenes  in  all  tbeir  splendour  glow. 
And  swell  to  thought  sublime  th'  esalted  soul. 

What  mingling  pomps  msh  boundless  oo  the 

gazę! 
What  gałlant  navie*  ride  tbe  hea^ing  deep  I 
What  gUtteriiqp  towns  tbeir  clood-wrapt  turrets 

raise ! 
What  bttlwarks  Crown  horrIAc  o'er  th*  iteep ! 


Bristling  with  spears,  and  brighlt  with  bmnisb^d 
sbields, 
Tb'  embattled  legions  stretch  their  long  anray ; 
Disoord^s  red  toroh,  as  fierce  she  scours  the  fields, 
With  bloódy  tincture  stains  the  face  of  day. 

And  now  tbe  hosts  in  sileoce  wait  the  sign, 
How  keen  tbeir  looks  whom  Liberty  inspiresl 
Ouick  as  tbe  goddess  daru  along  tbe  liae, 
Each  breast  impatient  bums  with  noble  fires. 

Her  form  bow  gracefiil !  Iu  her  lofty  mień 
Hie  smilesof  Love  stem  Wiszom  *s  frown  controuf; 
Her  fearless  eye,  determin'd  tbough  serene, 
Speaks  the  great  purpose,  and  th'  unconquer*d 
souL 

Mark,  where  Ambition  leads  the  adverse  band, 
Each  fieature  fierce  and  haggard,  as  with  pain  ! 
With  menaoe  loud  be  cries,  while  firom  his  band 
He  vainly  strives  to  wipe  the  crimson  stain. 

Ło,  at  his  cali,  impetuoos  as  the  storms, 
Headlong  to  deeds  of  death  tbe  hosts  are  driTen  ; 
Hatred  to  madness  wrought  each  face  deforms, 
Mottots  the  black   whirlwi^d^    and  inroifes  the 
heaven. 

Now,  Yirtue,  now  (by  powerfnl  suceour  lendp 
Sbield  them  for  Liberty  who  dare  to  die — 
Ah  Uberty !  will  nonę  tby  cause  befrieod  ! 
Are  tbese  thy  sons,  thy  generous  sons  tfiat  fly ! 

Net  Virtue's  self,  when  Heayen  its  aid  denies, 
Can  brace  the  loosenM  nenres,  or  warm  the  beart ; 
Not  Virtue*s  self  can  stiLl  the  burst  of  sigbs, 
When  fosters  in  the  sool  Mlsfortune^s  dart 

See,  where  by  heaven-brsd  terror  all  dismay*d 
The  scattering  legions  pour  along  the  plain. 
Ambition's  car  with  bloody  spoib  arrayM 
Hews  its  broad  way,  aa  Yengeance  guides  the  rein* 

But  who  18  he,  that,  by  yon  lonely  brook 
With  woods  o'erbung  and  precipices  rude  ^, 
AbandonM  lies,  and  with  undaunted  look 
Sees  &treaming  from  his  breast  tbe  pnrple  flood  ? 

Ah  Brutus !  ever  thine  be  Virtue's  tear  I 
Tjo,  his  dim  eyes  tu  Liberty  be  turns, 
As  scarce-supported  (Mi  her  brokeo  spear 
C^er  her  expiring  son  the  goddess  mouras. 

loose  to  the  wind  her  aznre  mantle  flies, 
FVom  her  dishevePd  locks  she  rends  the  plume  ; 
No  lustre  lightens  in  ber  weeping  eyes, 
Aoid  on  ber  tear-stain^d  cfaeek  no  roses  bloom. 

Meanwhile  the  world,  Ambition»  owns  thy  sway» 
FaDie*s  loudest  tmmpet  labours  in  thy  praise. 
For  thee  the  Muse  awakes  her  sweetest  lay. 
And  Flatfeery  bids  for  thee  her  altars  blaze. 

Nor  in  life^s  lofty  bustling  spbere  alone, 
The  spbere  where  monarchs  and  where  beroes  toil, 
Sink  Yirtue's  sons  beneath  Misfortune's  frown, 
While  Guilfs  thriird  bosom  leaps  at  Pleasure'a 
smile; 

Fuli  oft,  where  Solitude  and  Silence  dwell 
Far  far  remote  amid  tbe  lowly  plain, 
Resouods  tbe  voice  of  Woe  from  Virtue's  eell. 
Such  is  man's  doom,  and  Pity  weeps  in  vain. 

.4 

3  Such,  according  to  the  description  girtu  by  PIu« 
tarchy  was  the  soeae  of  Bnitus's  death. 
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SUn  grief  reeoib— Honr  tainly  btTe  I  itrore 
Thy  power,  O  Melancboly,  to  withstand  1 
HrM  I  fubmit ;  bot  yet,  O  yet  remore, 
Orease  the  preiBure  of  tby  hesTy  faaod. 

Yet  for  a  while  let  the  bewildei^d  soul 
Find  in  soctety  relief  from  woe ; 
O  yield  «  whiie  to  Frienclihip'8  «oft  oontroul ; 
Some  respite,  FrieiKlsbip,  wilt  tbou  not  bestow  ! 

Come  theił,  Philander !  for  tby  lofty  mind 
Looks  down  from  far  oo  all  that  charms  the  great ; 
Fdr  tbou  caost  bear,  unshaken  and  resign'd, 
Tbe  bnghtest  smiles,  the  btackest  ftowns  of  Fate : 

Come  tbou,  wbose  ]ove  onKinited,  itooere, 
Kor  fection  ooob,  nor  iąjury  destroys; 
Who  lend'Bt  to  Misery'8  moang  a  pitying  ear^ 
And  leel'st  witb  ecstacy  anotbeHs  joys : 

Who  laioir'tt  nian's  frailty ;  wiih  a  iavoaring  eye, 
And  melting  beart,  behotd^at  a  bffOther's  fali ; 
Who  onenalaT^d  by  cu8tom*s  narrow  tye 
With  manly  freedom  lbllQw'st  reaioo's  calh 

And  bring  thy  Delia,  softly-smilhig  fair, 
Wboae  spotless  mul  no  sordid  thongbts  deform  ; 
Her  aocenta  miki  woold  still  each  ibiobbing  care, 
And  harmonize  the  tbnnder  of  tbe  storm : 

Tboui^h  blett  #ith  wisdom  and  with  wit  refin'd, 
She  courts  not  homage,  nor  desires  to  shine  ; 
In  ber  each  eentiment  sublime  it  join'd 
To  female  fweetneat,  and  a  fonn  divine. 

Gome^  and  dispel  the  deep-aorronndnig  abade : 
Let  cha^n*d  mirtb  the  aocial  bours  employ ; 
O  catch  tbe  fwi(\>wingM  hour  befbre  'tis  4edy 
On  swiftest  pinion  flles  tbe  boor  of  joy. 

Efen  wbłle  tbe  careleM  diiencambisrM  ioul 
Diuolving  sinks  to  joy's  obliTioua  dream, 
Even  then  to  time'8  tremendons  vei^  we  roli 
With  ba^  impetooas  down  Ufe's  surgy  stream. 

Can  Gaiety  tbe  Yanith^d  ytm  restore, 
Or  on  the  withering  limba  fresb  beauty  shed, 
Or  loothe  tbe  sad  inevitable  bour, 
Or  cbeer  tbe  dark  dark  uansions  of  tbe  dead  ? 

Still  soanda  the  aolemn  knell  in  faiioy't  car» 
That  caU'd  Cleora  to  tbe  silent  tomb ; 
To  ber  bow  jocond  rolPd  the  sprightly  year  ł 
Howshone  the  nymph  in  beauty'8  brigbtest  blooml 

Ab  !  Beaoty'8  bloom  aTails  not  in  the  gravey 
Yoatb's  lofty  mień,  nor  age's  awfol  grace ; 
Ubulder  nnknown  the  monarch  anil  the  slaTe 
WbelmM  in  tb'  enonnous  wreek  of  buman  race; 

Tbe  thongbt-fiz'd  portraiture,  the  breathing  bust, 
Tbe  arch  with  prood  memorials  array'd,  ' 

The  long-IiT'd  pyramid  sball  tink  in  dust 
To  domb  obłiyion*8  erer-deaait  sbade. 

Fancy  from  comfbrt  wanderg  itill  agtray. 
Ah  Melancholy  !  how  I  feel  tby  power  ! 
Łong  ba^e  1  laboar^d  to  elude  thy  sway  < 
Bnt  'tts  enough,  for  1  reńst  no  morę. 

The  traveI1er  thns,  that  o^er  tbe  mtdnight-waste 
Through  many  a  lonesome  path  is  doom'd  to  roam, 
WilderM  and  weary  sita  him  down  at  last ; 
For  kMig  the  night»  and  distant  far  bis  borne. 


EPtTAPH 

EscAp'n  tbe  gloom  of  moital  MSt,  a  soul 
Herę  leaves  its  mooldering  tenement  of  day, 
Safb,  where  no  caret  their  whelming  billows  roli. 
No  doubts  bewilder,  and  no  hopes  betiay. 

Like  tbee,  1  once  bare  slerom*d  the  sem  of  lilie  ; 
Like  tbee,  have  languish'd  after  empty  joys ; 
Uke  thee,  have  1abour'd  in  the  stonny  strife  ; 
Been  grieT*d  for  trifles,  and  amusM  with  toys. 

Yet  fior  a  wbile  'gainst  Pa88ion'8  thfcatful  bUA 
Let  steady  Reason  nrge  tbe  struggling  oar  j 
Shot  through  tbe  dreary  gloom  the  mom  at  last 
Gires  to  thy  longing  eye  Łhe  blissful  sbore. 

Forget  my  frailties,  tbou  art^lao  finail ; 
Forgive  my  lapees,  fćŃr  tbyself  may*st  fiill ; 
Nor  read  unmoT*d  my  artless  tender  tale, 
I  was  a  friend,  O  man,  to  thee,  to  a)l. 


EPiTAPIfK 


Not.  1,  1757. 

To  tfais  graye  is  oommittod 
All  that  the  grare  can  claim 

Of  two  brotbers  ♦♦♦♦♦and  *♦***♦*»* 

Who  on  tbe  vii  of  Octobcr  mdccltii,. 
Both  nnfortanalely  perisbed  in  the  ♦  ♦  ♦  water : 
The  one  hi  his  xxit,  tbe  other  in  his  xtiii  year. 
Their discoo^late fetber  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦« 
EreoU  tbis  monument  to  the  memory  of 
Theae  amiable  youtbs ; 
Whose  early  Yirtues  promised 
Uncommon  oomfort  to  his  decliniug  yearSy 
And  singular  emolument  to  society. 

O  tbou  !   whose  steps  in  sacred  rev-mice  tread 
Tbese  lone  domiaions  of  the  silent  dead  ; 
On  tbis  sad  stone  a  pious  look  bestow. 
Nor  uninstrncted  read  tbis  tale  of  woe ; 
And  while  the  sigh  of  sorrow  heaves  thy  breast, 
Let  each  rebellioos  marmur  be  snpprest ; 
HeaT'n's  bidden  ways  to  tracę,  for  |is,  how  Tain  ! 
Heav*n's<wise  decrees,  how  impioas,  to  arreign ! 
Pure  from  tbe  stains  of  a  polluted  age, 
In  early  bloom  of  life,  they  left  the  stage : 
Not  doom'd  in  lingerhig  woe  to  waste  their  breath 
One  moment  snatchM  them  from  tbe  power  of  Death : 
Tbey  liY^d  united,  and  united  died ; 
Happy  the  fneuiM,  whom  Death  cannot  drńde ! 


ELEGY. 

Tia*D  with  the  busy  crowds,  that  all  the  day 
Impatien^  throng  where  Fołiy's  altais  flame. 
My  languid  powers  dissoWe  with  quick  decay, 
Till  genial  Sleep  repair  the  sinking  frame. 

^  James  Beattia.  Tbis  Epitapb  was  intend^d  for 
himseif.    C. 

^  Tbis  epitapb  is  engraven  on  a  tombstone  in  the 
churcb-yaid  of  Lethnet  in  the  shire  of  Angoa. 

3  Two  young  men  of  tbe  same  of  Letidi^  who 
were  drowned  in  crossing  the  rirer  Sontbedc  It  is 
nA  Tery  obTwns  wby  their  namea  shoukl  be  con- 
cealed  in  the  first  edition  of  theae  poems.     C. 
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Hai]»  kmd  rtVłv«r !  tliat  camt  1*11  Um  c«rat> 
And  evary  weuy  aenie  oompose  to  wtl, 
Ugbtea  th>  opipreuive  load  whłch  aDguiib  bean. 
And  warnk  with  hope  tbe  oold  ^espondinif  breaift. 

Toiich'd  by  thy  rod,  from  Power^  majestic  brow 
Dropa  tbe  gay  plume ;  be  pioes  a  lowly  cIovn  i 
And  oa  tbe  cold  earlb  stretch^d  tbe  son  of  Woe 
Qaa£b  Pleature^sdraagbt^and  wears  a  fancićd  crown. 

Wben  rofB'd  by  thee,  od  boimdless  pinions  bom 
Plancy  to  fairy  scenes  ezults  to  totc, 
Now  scal^  the  cliff  gay-gleaming  on  the  mom, 
Now  sad  and  ńlent  treads  tbe  deepeniog  gro^e ; 

Or  akima  tbe  mam,  and  littent  to  tbe  stormsy 
Marks  tbm  kng  wates  roli  far  remote  away ; 
Or  miQgliiv  vith  ten  tbotMand  gUttering  forms 
FloaU  OD  tbe  gale,  and  badtt  in  parest  day. 

Hajily,  ere  łong,  pierc^d  by  tbe  bowling  blast 
Tbrbogh  dark  aod  patbIeM  deserts  I  sball  roaqi» 
Plunge  down  tb'  uofiithoin^d  deep.  or  sbrink  aghast 
Wbere  bursU  tbe  sbrieking  spectre  from  tbe  tomb  : 

Perbaps  Iooie.Luxiiry'fe  encbanting  tmile 
Shail  hire  my  steps  to  fome  romantic  dale,   [gniła, 
Wbere  Mtrdpt  ligbt  freaks  th»  unheeded  boors  be- 
Aod  ain  of  raptore  warble  in  tbe  gale. 

Instmcti^e  emblem  of  this  mortfil  ttate ! 
Wbere  scenes  as  yarious  every  bour  arise 
In  swift  succeaaon,  wbicb  tbe  band  of  Fate 
Presentt,  tben  natcbes  from  our  wondering  eyes. 

^  tangbt,  Tain  man,  bow  fleeting  all  thy  joys, 
Thy  bcnsted  grandeur,  and  thy  glittering  storę ; 
Death  comes,  and  all  thy  fiincied  bliss  destroys, 
Qaick  as  a  dream  tt  fades,  and  is  no  morę. 

And,  8ons  of  Sorrow  !  ibough  the  threatening  sŁorm 
Of  angry  Fortune  overhang  a  wkulę, 
Łet  DOt  ber  frowos  yoor  toward  peaee  deforai ; 
Soon  bappier  days  m  happler  climes  tfiall  smile. 

Throngfa  Eartb's  tbroiig'd  Yisioos  wbile  we  tosa  for* 

'Tis  tumńlt  all,  and  ragę,  and  resUeis  striie ; 
Bot  these  sball  ▼anisb  |ike  the  dreams  of  morn, 
Wben  Deatb  awakes  us  to  immortal  life. 


SOIfG 

n   IMITATIOW  OP  IHAKSiraAl^S 

BIow,  blaw,  Łhau  tehUtr  wind,  dCc^ 

Błow,  blow,  tbou  Temal  gale ! 
Thy  babn  will  not  avail 
To  ease  my  acbing  breast; 
Thoagh  tboQ  tbe  billows  smootb, 
Thy  marmurs  cannot  looth 
My  weary  sonl  to  rest 

^ow,  flow,  tbou  tnnefal  strean  ! 
Infuie  tbe  easy  dream 
loto  tbe  peaceful  sonl ; 
Bot  tbon  cantt  not  oompose 
The  tomult  of  my  woes, 
'RuMigb  toft  thy  waten  roli. 

^sAi,  bliBb,  ye  fkirest  flowertt 
Beantiei  siirpasfing  yours 


My  Rosalind  adom ; 
Nor  is  tbe  Winter's  blast, 
That  lays  your  gloriei  waste, 
So  killing  as  ber  scorn. 

Breathe,  breathe,  ye  tender  lays, 
That  linger  down  the  maże 
Of  yooder  winding  grore  i 
O  let  your  soft  controul 
Bend  her  relenting  soul 
To  pity  and  to  lov^ 

Fade,  fade,  ye  flowrets  fiiir ! 
Oales,  hn  no  roore  the  air  I 
Ye  streams  forget  to  głide  i 
Be  hush'd,  each  Temal  strain ; 
Since  nought  can  soothe  my  pam^ 
Nor  mitłgate  her  pride. 


RETIREMENT, 
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Whsn  in  tbe  crimson  cloud  of  eren, 

The  lingering  Ijgbt  deoays, 

And  Hesper  on  tbe  front  of  Hea^en 

His  glittering  gem  displays  J 

Deep  in  Ae  tilent  vale,  nnseen, 

Beside  a  lolling  stream, 

A  pensive  yooth,  of  placid  mien« 

lndalg'd  this  teoder  tbeme. 

"  Ye  clifi,  in  boary  grandenr  pHM 
High  o'er  tbe  glimmering  dale ; 
Ye  wooda,  along  whose  witidings  wild 
MurmurB  the  sołemn  gale : 
Wbere  Melancholy  strnys  forlom, 
And  Woe  retires  to*weep, 
What  time  the  wan  Bfooo's  yellow  boru 
Oleams  on  tbe  western  deep : 

"  To  you,  ye  wastes,  wbose  aitlen  charms 

Ne*er  drew  Ambition'8  eye, 

Scap'd  a  tumultoous  world's  alarms, 

To  your  retreftts  I  fly. 

Deep  in  your  most  8eqoester*d  bower 

Let  me  at  last  recline, 

Whero  Solitude,  miki,  modest  power, 

Leaos  on  ber  ity^d  sbrine. 

'*  How  shaił  I  wootbee,  matcbless  fair ! 

Thy  bea^enly  smile  ht»w  win  ! 

Thy  smile  that  tmooths  the  brow  of  Care, 

And  stills  tbe  storm  within. 

O  wilt  thon  to  thy  feroańte  grare 

Thine^ąidetat  Totary  briug. 

And  bleaa  his  bouts,  and  bid  tbem  move 

Serene,  on  silent  wing ! 

"  Oft  let  Remembrance  sootb  bis  mind 
With  dreams  of  fbrroer  days, 
Wben  in  the  lap  of  Peace  reclin'd 
He  fram'd  his  infiint  lays ; 
Wben  Fancy  rov'd  at  large,  nor  Care 
Nor  cold  Distrust  alarm^d. 
Nor  Envy  with  malignant  glare 
His  simple  youth  had  barm*d. 

'•  Twas  tben,  O  Solitude  !  to  thea 
His  early  tows  wero  paid, 
From  heait  sinoere,  and  warm,  and  free, 
Derotcd  to  tbe  sbade^ 
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Ah  why  djcl  Fate  his  stępa  decoy 
In  ftormy  paths  to  roam, 
Bemote  from  all  congeniał  Joy  !— 
O  take  the  wanderer  home. 


"  Thy  sbadea,  thy  silence  now  be  mtoe, 
Tby  cbanns  my  only  tbeme; 
My  baant  the  hoUow  cliff,  wbosepine 
WaTefo'er  the  gloomy  ftream. 
Whenoe  the  acar'd  owi  on  pioiont  gray 
Break*  from  tbe  rustliog  bought, 
And  down  tbe  lone  vale  sails  away 
To  morę  profound  repose. 

**  O,  while  to  thee  the  woodland  poon 

Its  wildły  warbUog  soog. 

And  balmyfrom  the  batik  offlowen 

Tbe  Zephyr  breatbes  along ; 

Let  00  rude  souud  invade  fiom  iar^ 

Mo  ragrant  foot  be  nigh, 

No  ray  from  Orandeur'8  gtlded  car, 

Flash  on  tbe  itartled  eye. 

''  But  if  aome  pilgrim  tbrough  tbe  glade 

Tby  balbw'd  bowers  erpiore, 

O  goard  from  barm  his  boary  bcad. 

And  listen  to  bis  lorę ; 

For  be  of  joys  dit^ine  sball  toll, 

Tbat  wean  from  eartbly  wo. 

And  triumph  o^er  the  mighty  spell 

Tbat  chains  his  heart  bełow« 

**  For  me,  no  morę  tbe  path  iuTitet 

Ambition  love8  to  tread ; 

No  morę  I  climb  those  toiłwme  hetghtt 

By  guilefol  Hope  misled; 

Leapa  my  Ibnd  flutteńog  heart  no  morę 

To  Mirth'8  enUvening  strain  ;      , 

Fur  present  pleasure  sooo  is  o*er,' 

And  aU  tbe  past  is  yain.'* 


BEATITE^S  ESSAYS. 


ELEGY. 


wtrrTEy  ih  tbb  ybae  1758. 

• 

SriŁŁ  śhall  unthmking  man  substantial  deem 
The  fbrms  tbat  fleet  tbro'  life*s  decdtful  dream  ? 
Till  at  some  sbnobe  of  Fato  tbe  vision  flies, 
And  sad  realities  in  prospect  rise; 
And,  from  el3r8ian  slumbers  riidely  tom* 
The  startłed  soul  awakes,  to  think,  and  moum. 

O  ye,  wboee  bonrs  in  jocund  tniin  ad^nce, 
Whose  fipirits  to  tbe  song  of  gladoets  danoe, 
Who  flowery  plains  in  endless  pomp  surrey, , 
Glitlering  in  beams  of  Titionary  day  ; 
O,  yet  while  Fate  delays  tb'  impending  wo. 
Be  rou8'd  to  thooght,  anticipato  the  blow ; 
Lest,  like  the  iightning's  glaiice,  tbe  sudden  ill 
Flasb  to  confound,  and  penetrate  to  kill ; 
Lest,  thos  encompassM  with  funereal  gloom, 
Like  me,  ye  bend  o^er  some  untlmely  tomb, 
Ponr  your  wild  rarings  in  Night^s  frighted  ear. 
And  balf  pronoonce  Heaven'8  sacred  doom  severe. 

Wise,  beauteoos,  good  I  O  every  graoe  combin*d, 
Tbat  charms  tbe  eye,  or  capti^ates  the  mind ! 
Fresh,  a«  tbe  floweret  opening  on  the  mom, 
Whote  leaTcs  bright  drops  of  ik^uid  peari  adorn ! 


Sweet,  aa  the  dowiiy-pmiott^d  gale,  th«Ł  rofM 
To  gather  fragrance  in  Arabian  grores  i 
MUd,  as  tbe  melodies  at  close  of  day, 
Tliat  beard  ramoto  al<Mig  tbe  Tale  deeay  ! 
Yet,  why  with  these  compar'd  ?  What  tints  aa 
What  sweetneas,  mildness,  can  be  match'd  witk 
Why  roam  abroad,  srace  racollectioo  troe   [tbiae  ? 
Restores  tbe  bjrety  form  tP  fancy'8  Tiew  ? 
Still  let  me  gazę,  and  every  care  begaile. 
Oazę  on  tbat  cheek,  wbere  all  tbe  Oraoes  amile; 
That  soul-expreBsing  eye,  beoignly  bright, 
Wbere  Meekness  beams  tneffable  deli^t ; 
That  brow,  wbere  Wisdom  sits  enthron'd  aocni^ 
Each  feature  forms,  anfl  dtgnifles  the  mień: 
Still  let  me  listen,  while  ber  words  fanpart 
Tbe  sweet  effosioDS  of  the  Uameless  heart, 
Till  all  my  soul,  each  tumult  cbarm'dawmy, 
Yields,  gently  led\  to  yirtue^s  easy  sway. 

By  thee  iąspir^d,  O  Yirtue,  age  is  young. 
And  musie  warbles  from  tbe  &ultering  tongoe: 
Thy  tay  creative  cheers  tbe  clouded  brow; 
And  decks  the  faded  cheek  with  rasy  gloVy 
Brightens  the  joyless  aspect,  and  soppliea 
Pura  bearenly  lustra  to  tbe  lagguid  e^es : 
But  wben  youth's  living  bloom  reflf^a  Iby  beami, 
Resistlcsś  on  the  yiew  tbe  glory  streama, 
Love,  wonder,  joy,  altematoly  alann. 
And  beanty  dazzles  with  angelic  chann. 

Ab  whitber  fled !  ye  dear  iUanoris,  stay  ! 
Lo,  pale  and  silent  lies  the  lovely  clay. 
How  ara  the  roses  on  tbat  cheek  decayM, 
Which  lato  the  purple  light  of  youth  displayM  ( 
Health  on  ber  form  each  sprightly  grace  b<estow'd : 
With  life  and  thought  each  spefiiking  feature  g1ow'd. 
Fair  was  tbe  bhMsom,  soft  tbe  Ternal  sky  ; 
Elate  with  hope  we  deem*d  no  tempest  nigb  : 
Wben  k>,  a  whir1wiod's  instantaneous  gust 
Left  alt  its  beauties  wttbering  in  the  dusL 

Cold  the  suft  band,  that  socth'dWo's  weary  beadl 
And  quench*d  the  eye,  the  pitying  tear  that  abed  I 
Aud  mnte  the  Toice,  wfaoee  płeasing  accants  stole, 
Infusing  balm,  into  the  raokłed  soul ! 
O  Death,  why  arm  with  cruelty  thy  power. 
And  spara  the  idie  weed,  yet  lop  theJower ! 
Why  ily  thy  shafts  in  ławleis  erroor  dri^en  ! 
Is  Yirtue  then  no  mora  the  cara  of  Hearen ! 
.  But  peaoe,  bold  thought !  be  still,  my  bursting  heart! 
We,  not  Eliza,  felt  the  fatal  dart. 

BBcap*d  the  dungeon,  does  the  ślave  complain. 
Nor  bless  the  friendly  band  that  broke  the  chain? 
Say,  pioes  not  Yirtue  for  the  lingering  mom. 
On  tbis  dark  wild  ooiidemn'd  to  roam  forloni ! 
Where  reason^s  meteor-rays,  with  siekły  glow, 
0'er  the  dun  gloom  a  dreadful  gKmmermg  throw; 
Disclosing  dubious  to  th*  affrighted  eye 
0'erwbelming  mountains  toŁŁering  from  on  high, 
Black  billowy  deeps  in  storms  perpetual  u>ss'd» 
And  weary  ways  in  wildering  labyrinlhs  losL 
O  happy  stroke,  tbat  burst  the  bonds  of  clay, 
Darts  tbrough  the  rending  gloom  the  blaze  of  dty« 
And  wings  tbe  soul  with  boundless  flight  to  soar, 
Wbera  dangers  threat,  and  fears  alarm  no  morę. 

Transporting  tbongbt !  bera  let  me  wipe  away 
The  tear  of  Grief  and  wake  a  bolder  lay. 
But  ah !  the  swimming  eye  o*er6ow8  aoew; 
Nor  cheek  the  sacred  dropa  to  Pity  due  ; 
Ix>,  wbere  in  speechless,  hopeless  anguisb,  bend 
0*er  ber  lovM  dust,  tbe  parant,  brotbei-y  fricod  I 
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How  vain  the  hope  of  man !  but  cease  tby  strain, 
}^or  8orrow'8  dread  solemnity  profane  ; 
'Mi^^d  witb  yoD  drooping  moumers,  od  ber  bier 
la  aileńce  shed  tbe  sympatbetic  tear; 


ODE  TO  HOPE. 
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LI. 

^  O  Tirou,  wbo  glad'st  the  peiwive  soul, 
I  ^  Morę  Łhan  Aarora'a  smile  the  swain  forlorn, 

y  Left  all  night  long  to  mourn 

^  Wbere  desolation  frowns,  aod  tempests  bowl ; 

^And  sbńeks  of  woe,  as  mtermits  tbe  storm, 
I   S  Far  o*er  tbe  monstrous  wilderness  resound,        ^    . 

^  And  cro68  the  glooin  darts  many  a  shapeless  form^« 
;   J  And  many  a  fire-eyed  yisage  glareii  around. 
I    ¥  O  come,  and  be  once  niore  my  guest : 

r  Come,  for  tbou  oft  tby  suppliant^s  vow  bast  heard, 

»/  And  oft  with  smiJes  indulgent  cbeer^d 

3  And  sooŁbM  bim  into  re<t« 

,  .       I.  2. 

Smit  by  tby  raptnre-beaming  eye 
Deep  flashing  tbro'  the  midnight  of  tbeir  mind, 
The  sable  banda  combin'd, 

Wbere  Fear^s  black  banner  bloats  the  troubled  sky, 
ĄppalPd  retire.     Suspicion  bides  her  bead. 
Nor  dares  th'  obliquely  gleaming  eyeball  raise; 
I        0espair,  with  gorgon-  figured  Teil  o^erspread, 
I        Speeds  to  dark  Pblegethon^s  deŁested  maże. 
Lo,  startJed  al  the  hearenly  ray, 
With  speed  nnwonted  Indolence  upsprings^ 
Aod,  b<>aving,  lifts  her  leaden  wings. 
And  suilen  glides  away : 

v/^  Tet\  thousand  forms,  by  pining  Fancy  view\JJ 
j7  Dissoire. — Above  the  sparkling  flSSd     — ''^'^ 
5  When  Phoebus  rears  his  awful  brow, 
yFroRi  lengthenlng  lawn  and  valley  Iow 
r  The  troops  of  fen-bom  mists  retire. 
*  Along  the  plain 
^  The  joyous  swain 
Y  Kyes  the  gfay  viliage8  again, 

J  And  gold  illuminM  spire; 
^While  on  the  bil  Iowy  ether  borne 
fDoats  the  luoae  lay's  juvia1  measure  ; 
y  And  ligbt  a  long  th«  fairy  Pleasure, 
/;Her  green  robes  glittering  to  the  mom, 
^[Wantons  on  silken  wing.     And  goblins  all 
>»  To  the  damp  dungeon  shrink,  or  boary  bali, 
J  Or  westward,  wiib  impetuous  flight, 
/  Shoot  to  the  desert  realms  of  their  congenlal  nigbt.V 

II.  1. 

Whcn  first  on  cBi1dbood's  eager  gazę  . 

lJfc's  varied  landscape,  stretch'd  immense  aronnd, 
Starts  out  of  night  profound, 
Thy  Toicc  incites  to  tempt  th'  untrodden  maże. 
Fond  hf»  surveys  Ihy  mild  inaternal  face, 
His  bashfuł  eye  still  kiadling  as  he  Tiews, 
And,  while  thy  lenient  arni  supports  his  pace, 
With  beating  heart  the  upland  path  pursues : 
'1'he  path  that  leads,  where,  hung  sublime, 
Au'!  seen  afar,  yoath's  gallant  trophies,  brigbt 
In  Fancy'8  rałnbow  ray,  imite 
11. s  wingy  nerves  to  climb. 
VoL.XVIIŁ 
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II.  <L 

Pursue  thy  pleasurable  way, 

Safe  in  tbe  guidance  of  thy  heayenly  guard> 

While  melting  airs  are  heard 

And  aoft-eyed  cherub-forms  around  tbee  play : 

Simplicity,  in  careless  flowers  array'd, 

Prattling  amusive  in  bis  accentmeek; 

And  Modesty,  half  tuming  as  afraid, 

Tbe  smile  just  dimpling  on  his  glowing  cbeek ! 

Content  and  Łeisure,  band  in  band 

With  Innocence  and  Peace,  advanoe,  and  sing  ; 

And  Mirth,  in  many  a  mazy  rii^, 

Ftisks  o^er  tbe  flowery  land. 

II.  S. 

Frail  man,  bow  Tarions  is  thy  lot  below ! 

To  day  tbo*  f^Ies  propitions  blow,  • 

And  Peacesort  gliding  down  the  sky 

Lead  Łoye  aloog  and  Harmooy, 

To  morrow  the  gay  scenę  deforms : 

Tfaen  all  around 

Tbe  thunder*s  sonnd 

Rolls  rattling  on  througb  HeaveD*s  profoond^ 

And  down  nisb  all  the  storms. 

Ye  days,  tbat  balmy  influence  shed, 

Wben  sweet  childhood,  ever  sprightly^ 

In  paths  of  pleasure  sported  ligbtly, 

Wbitber,  ab  whitber  are  ye  tłed  ! 

Ye  cherub  traiu,  that  brought  bim  on  bis  way, 

O  Ieave  bim  not  midst  tumult  and  dismay  ; 

For  no  w  yooth's  eminence  be  gains  : 

But  what  a  weary  lengtb  of  lingering  toil  remains ! 

III.  1. 

Tbey  sbrink,  tbey  vanish  into  air, 

Now  Slander  taints  with  pestilence  the  gale  ; 

And  minglin^  cries  assail, 

The  wail  of  Woe,  and  groan  of  grim  Despair. 

Ło,  wizard  Envy  from  his  serpent  eye 

Darts  qnick  destruction  in  each  baleful  glance  ; 

Pridesmiling  stern,  and  yellow  Jealousy, 

Frowoing  DiKlain,  and  baggard  Hate  advance  ^ 

Behold,  amidst  the  dire  array, 

Pale  wither'd  Care  his  giant-stature  rears. 

And  lo,  his  iron  band  prepares 

To  grasp  its  feeble  prey. 

III.  2. 

Wbo  now  will  guard  bewilderM  youth 

Safe  from  the  fierce  assault  of  hostile  ragę  ? 

Sncb  war  can  Yirtue  wagę, 

Yirtue,  that  bears  the  sacred  shield  of  Truth  ? 

Alas  !  *full  oft  on  Guilt*s  victoriouS  car, 

The  spoiłs  of  Yirtue  are  in  triumph  borne  ; 

While  the  fair  captive,  mark'd  with  many  a  scar« 

In  lone  obscurity,  oppressd,  forlorn, 

Resigna  to  tears  ber  angel  form. 

Ill-iated  yovth,  then  whitber  wilt  tboa  fly  ? 

No  friend,  no  ^helter  now  is  nigb. 

And  onward  rolls  the  storm. 

llf.  3. 

But  wbence  tbe  sudden  beam  tbat  sboots  along  ? 
Wby  sbrink  aghast  the  hostile  throng  ? 
Lo,  from  amidst  afl3iction*s  night, 
Hope  bursts  all  radiant  on  tbe  sight : 
Her  words  the  troubled  bosom  sootb. 
"  Wby  tbus  dismay'd  ? 
Though  foes  invade, 
Nn 
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Ilope  nc'cr  is  wanting  to  Uieir  mó, 

AVho  tread  the  |>ath  of  truth. 

TJs  T,  ^ho  smrjoth  the  nigged  way, 

I,  ^ho  dose  thp  pyps  of  Sorrow, 

And  vith  glad  visions  of  to  morrow 

Repalr  tłie  weary  soul's  decay.  [heart, 

When   DpRth*s  cnid  touch  thrills  to  thefireeziDg 

Drfams  of  Hraven>  opening  glories  I  impart^ 

Till  tłie  freed  spirit  springs  on  high 

lu  rapiure  too  sevcre  for  weak  mortalit}'.'* 


PYGM^O-GERANO-MACHIA  : 

THS 

BATTLE  OF  THE  PYGMIES  AND  CRANES. 

FROM  THE  ŁATIM  OF  AODISON. 

1762. 

The  ptgmy-people,  and  the  feaŁher'd  train, 
MingliDg  in  mortal  combat  on  the  plain, 
I  sing.     Ye  Muses,  favour  my  designs, 
Łead  on  my  squadrons,  and  arrange  the  lines ; 
Tbe  flashing  swords  and  fluttcring  wings  dbplay. 
And  long  bills  nibblmg  in  tbe  bloody  fray  ; 
Cranes  darting  witb  disdain  on  liny  fbea,        [woes. 
Conflicting  birds  aod  men,  and  war'8  unnamber^d 

The  wars  and  woes  of  heroes  »ix  feet  long 
Have  ofi  resounded  in  Pierian  song. 
Wbo  bas  not  beard  of  Colchoa*  golden  fleece, 
And  Argo  mann'd  with  all  the  fluwer  of  Greece  ? 
Of  Tbebes'  fell  brethren,  Tbeseus  steru  of  face. 
And  Peleus*  son  unrivaU*d  in  the  race, 
Eneas  founder  of  the  Roman  linę, 
And  William  glorious  on  the  banks  of  Boyne  ? 
Wbo  bas  not  IramM  to  weep  at  Ponipey^s  woes. 
And  oTer  B1a<:kmore's  epic  page  to  dozę  ? 
'"^ris  I,  wbo  dare  attempt  unosual  strains, 
Of  hosts  unsnng,  and  unfrequentcd  plains ; 
The  smali  shrill  trump,  and  chiefs  of  little  sizc, 
And  armies  rushing  down  the  darkenM  skies. 

Where  India  reddens  to  the  early  dawu, 
Winds  a  deep  vale  from  viilgar  eye  withdrawn  : 
Bosom'd  in  groves  the  lowly  region  lies. 
And"  rocky  moantains  round  the  border  rise,' 
Herę,  till  the  doom  of  hic  its  fali  decreed, 
The  empire  flourishM  of  the  pygmy-breed ; 
Herę  Inidustry  perfbrmM,  and  Genias  plannM, 
And  busy  mul^tudes  o^erspi^ead  the  land. 
But  now  to  these  lone  bounds  if  pilgrim  striy, 
Tempting  through  craggy  cUfh  the  des|>erate  way. 
He  tinds  tbe  puny  mansion  fallen  to  earth, 
Its  godlings  mooldeńng  on  th'  abandou*d  bearth  ; 
And  starts,  where  smali  white  bones  are  spread 
around,  ' 

,    "  Or  litUe  fooL^teps  lightly  print  the  ground ;" 
'  While  the  proud  crane  ber  nest  securely  buiłds, 
Chaltering  amid  the  desoiated  ńełdis. 

But  diflercnt  fates  befel  her  hostile  ragę, 
While  reign'd,  invincible  thro'  many  an  age, 
The  dreaded  pygmy  :  rous'd  by  war's  ala^ms 
Forth  ni5h'd  the  niadding  mannikin  to  arms. 
Fierre  lo  the  field  of  death  the  bero  flies; 
The  faint  crane  flnttering  flaps  the  ground,  and  dies; 
And  by  the  victor  borne  (ocrwhelming  load  !) 
With  bloody  bill  loose-dangUng  marks  the  road. 


And  oft  the  wiły  dwarf  In  amboaib  U^, 

And  oftcn  madę  the  callow  young  bis  prey ;  f smitM 

With  6laughtcr'd  Yictims  beapM  his   board,    and 

T*  avenge  the  p8reDt*s  trespass  on  the  chi  Id. 

Oft,  where  his  featherM  foe  had  rear'd  her  nest. 

And  laid  her  eggs  and  houshold  gods  to  rest, 

Burning  for  btood,  in  terrible  array, 

The  eigliteen-ioch  militia  burst  their  way  : 

All  went  to  wreck  ;  tbe  infant  foeman  feil, 

Whence  scarce  his  chirping  bill  had  broke  the  sihdL 

Loud  uproąr  henoe,  and  ragę  of  arms  a  rosę. 
And  the  fell  rancour  of  encountering  foes  ; 
Hence  dwarfs  and  cranes  one  generał  havoc  wbeinn. 
And  Death's  grim  visagc  scares  the  pigmyrneslms. 
Not  half  so  furious  blazM  tbe  warlike  fire 
Of  mice,  high  tbeme  of  the  Meooian  lyre  ; 
When  bold  to  battle  marchM  th*  fcccouter*d  frogs. 
And  the  deep  tumult  thunder'd  through  the  boga^ 
Pierc'd  by  the  jarelin  bulrush  on  the  sbore 
Herę  agoniziug  rolPd  the  ntonse  in  goits ; 
And  there  the  frog  (a  scenę  fuli  sad  to  9ee  !) 
Shom  of  one  leg,  slow  sprawPd  alongon  tbree: 
He  Taults  no  morę  with  vigoroos  hops  on  bigb. 
But  moums  in  boarsest  croaks  his  destiny. 

And  now  tbe  day  of  woe  drew  On  apace, 
A  day  of  woe  to  all  the  pigmy-race, 
When  dwarfs  were  dooniM  (out  penltence  was  vaan) 
To  rne  each  broken  egg,  and  chicken  słain. 
For,  rous*d  to  vengeance  by  repeated  wrong, 
From  distant  cl  i  mes  the  loog-bill'd  legions  tbrong; 
From  Strymons  lakę,  Caysler's  plashy  meads. 
And  fcns  of  Scythia,  green  with  mstliug  reeds, 
From  where  the  Danube  wiods  thro'  many  a  land^ 
And  Mareotis  la^es  th'  Egypttan  strand. 
To  rendezTous  tbey  waft  on  eager  wing. 
And  wait  assembled  the  retumiog  spring. 
Meanwhile  tlicy  trim  their  plumes  for  length  of  Bigłit, 
Whet  their  keen  bcaks,  and  twisting  claws,  for  figbt; 
Each  crane  tlie  pygmy  power  in  thougbt  o*ertuTOs, 
Aud  every  b:^som  for  the  battle  bums. 

When  genial  galrs  the  frozen  air  unbind, 
The  screaming  legions  wheel,  and  mount  the  «ńnd; 
Far  in  the  sky  tbey  form  tlieir  long  array. 
And  land  and  ocean  stretchM  immen&c  surrey 
Deep  deep  bencath;  and,  triumphing  inpride, 
With  clouds  and  winds  commixM,  innumerous  ride : 
Tis  wild  obstreperons  cłangour  all,  and  faeavea 
Whirls,  in  tempestuous  undulation  driven. 

Nor  less  th'  alarm  that  shook  tbe  world  below, 
Where  march*d  in  pomp  of  war  th*  cmbattled  fbe; 
Where  mannikiiis  with  haughty  step  advauce. 
And  grasp  the  shield,  and  cniioh  thequivcńng  lance: 
To  right  and  Icft  the  lengthenng  lines  thcy  form. 
And  rank*d  in  dccp  array  awail  the  storm. 

Fligh  in  the  midst  the  chieftain -dwarf  was  seen, 
Of  giant  stature,  and  imperial  mień  : 
Fuli  twenty  incbes  tali,  be  strudp  a  long, 
And  view'd  with  lofty  eye  t)ie  wondering  throng; 
And  while  with  many  a  scar  his  yisage  frown'd, 
l^ared  his  broad  bosom,  rougb  with  many  a  woud4 
Of  beaks  and  claws,  diffciosing  to  their  sight 
The  glurious  mced  of  high  heroic  might. 
For  witb  jnsatiate  vengeance,  be  pursu^d, 
And  never-erdłng  hate,  the  fcathery  br(XKJ. 
Unhappy  tbey,  coiifidiug  in  the  length 
Ofhomy  beak,ortalon's  crcx>ked  strenglh, 
Wbo  durst  abide  his  ragę ;  tbe  blade  descends, 
Aud  from  the  panting  trunk  Ifae  piniou  reiids: 
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Łaid  Iow  in  dasttbe  pinion  wa^es  no  moM, 
The  trunk  dfsfigur'd  stifiens  in  its  gore.   . 
WhaŁ  hostoof  beioes  f«Il  beneath  liis  fbrce  I 
What  h«ap8  of  chicken  carnage  mark^d  his  oourse  I 
How  oft,  O  Str3rmon,  thy  lone  banks  along, 
JDid  wąlling  Echo  waft  the  funeral  song  ! 

And  now  from  &r  the  mingling  clamours  rise, 
lioad  and  morę  lood  reboundiag  Łhrough  the  skies. 
Ffom  skirt  to  skirt  of  Heaven,  with  stormy  sway, 
A  clood  roUs  on,  and  darkens  all  the  day. 
Near  and  oiore  near  dascends  the  dreadful  sbade. 
And  now  in  battailous  array  displayM, 
On  soanding  wings,  and  screaming  in  their  ire, 
The  cranes  rosh  onward,  and  the  6ght  require. 

The  pygmy  warrion  eye  with  fearless  glare 
The  h(M  thick  swarming  o'er  the  burthenM  air  ; 
Thick  swarming  now,  but  to  their  oative  land 
IX>om'd  to  retom  a  scanty  atraggiiog  band. — 
Wben  sadden,  dartiog  down  the  depth  of  Hearen, 
Fierce  on  th'  expectiDg  foe  the  cranes  are  drive0y 
The  kindling  pbrensy  every  bosom  warms, 
The  region  echoes  to  the  crash  of  arms : 
Loose  feathers  from  th'  encountering  armies  fly. 
And  in  careering  whiriwinds  motint  the  sky. 
To  breathefrom  toil  upsprings  the  paoŁing  craney 
Then  with  fresh  yiguur  downward  darts  agaio. 
SucoesB  in  equal  balaoce  borering  hangs. 
Herę,  on  the  sharp  spear,  mad  with  mortal  pangs, 
The  bird  tran8fix'd  m  bloody  vortez  whirls, 
Yet  6erce  in  death  the  threatening  talon  carls  ; 
Tbere,  while  the  life-blood  bubbies  from  his  wound, 
With  little  feet  the  pygmy  beats  the  ground  ; 
Deep  from  his  breast  the  short  short  sob  be  drawi. 
And  dying  curses  the  keen-pointed  claws. 
Trembles  the  thundering  field,  thick  corerM  o'er 
With  ftŁlchioos,'mangled  wings,  and  streaming  gore. 
And  pygmy  arms,  and  beaks  of  ample  size,        » 
And  here  a  claw,  and  tbere  a  finger  lies. 

Encompasi6'd  round  witbheaps  ofslangbter^d  foes, 
All  grim  in  blood  the  pygmy  champion  glows. 
And  on  th*  assailing  host  impetuous  springs, 
Careiess  of  nibbiing  bills,  and  flapping  wings  ; 
And  midst  the  tumult  wheresoe*er  he  turns, 
The  battle  with  redoubled  Tury  burns  ; 
From  ey'ry  stde  th'  avengiog  cranes  amain 
Throng,  to  o'erwhe]m  this  terrour  of  the  plain* 
Wben  suddenly  (for  such  the  will  of  Jore) 
A  fswl  enormous,  sousing  from  above, 
The  gallant  chieftain  clutchM,  and,  soaring  high, 
(Sad  chance  of  battle !  )  borę  him  up  the  sky, 
The  cranes  pursue,  and  clusteringin  a  ring, 
Chatter  triumphant  round  (be  captive  king. 
Bot  ah  1  what  pangs  each  pygmy  bosom  wrung, 
When,  now  to  cranes  a  prey,  on  talons  bung, 
High  in  the  clouds  they  saw  their  helpless  lord. 
His  wriggiing  form  still  lessening  as  he  soar^d. 

Lo  I  yet  again,  with  unabated  race, 
In  raortal  strife  the  mingling  bosts  engage. 
Tbe  crane  with  darted  bill  assaults  the  foe, 
Hoyenng  ;  then  wheels  aloft  to  scape  the  blow : 
The  dwarf  in  angnish  aims  the  vengeful  wound  ; 
Bot  whirls  in  empty  air  tbe  falcliion  round. 

Such  was  the  scenę,  when  midst  the  loud  alarms 
Subłime  th*  eternal  Thunderer  rosę  in  arms. 
When  Briareus,  by  mad  ambition  driven, 
Heav»d  Pelłon  hoge,  and  hurlM  it  high  at  Uea?en. 
Jove  roird  redoubliogthunders  from  on  high, 
Monntains  and  bolts  enooimter^d  in  tbe  sky ; 


Tdl  one  stupendoas  roin  wheImM  the  crew, 
Their  vast  limhi  weltering  wide  in  brimstune  blue* 

But  now  at  length  the^  pygn>y  legions  yiełd. 
And  wing*d  with  terrour  fly  the  fatal  field. 
They  raise  a  weak  and  melanclioly  wail, 
All  in  distraction  scattering  o'er  tbe  vale. 
Prone  on  their  rouŁed  rear  the  cranes  descend  | 
Their  bills  bite  fuńous,  and  their  talons  rend: 
With  unrelentiog  ire  they  urge  the  chace^ 
Swom  to  exterminate  the  hated  raoe. 
Twas  tbus  the  pygmy  name,  once  great  in  war^ 
For  spoils  of  conquer*d  cranes  reoown*n  afar, 
Perish*d.     Por,  by  the  dread  decree  of  Heaven« 
Short  is  the  dato  to  earthly  grandeur  giren, 
Aod  vain  are  all  attempts  to  roam  beyond 
Where  fate  bas  fix*d  the  everla8ting  bound. 
Fallen  are  the  trophies  of  Assyrian  power. 
And  Persia*s  proud  domioion  is  no  morę ; 
Yea,  though  to  both  superior  far  in  iame^ 
Tbine  empire,  Latium,  i»  an  empty  name* 

And  now  with  lofty  chie&  of  ancient  time^ 
The  pygmy  heroes  roam  th'  elysian  dimo. 
Or,  if  belief  to  matron-tales  be  due. 
Fuli  oft,  in  the  bolated  shepherd*s  riew, 
Their  frisking  forms,  in  geotle  green  array'd| 
Gambol  secore  amid  the  moonligbt  glade. 
Secure.  for  no  alarming  cranes  moiest. 
And  all  their  woes  in  long  oblivion  rest : 
Down  the  deep  vale,  and  narrow  winding  way, 
They  ibot  it  featly,  rdDg'd  in  ringlets  gay  : 
Tis  joy  and  frolic  all,  where*er  they  rove. 
And  Fairy-people  is  the  name  they  Iotcu 


THE  HARES. 


A   FABŁK. 


Yss,  yes,  I  grant  IJie  sons  of  Earth 
Are  doom*d  to  trouble  from  tbetr  birlb. 
We  all  of  sorrow  have  our  share ; 
But  say,  is  yours  without  compare  ? 
Look  round  the  world ;  perhaps  you'll  fittd 
£ach  indiyklual  of  our  kind 
Press*d  with  an  equal  load  of  tli, 
Equal  at  łeast.     Look  furtber  still. 
And  own  your  lamentable  case 
Is  little  short  of  bappineas. 
In  yonder  hut  that  stands  afone 
Attend  to  Famine's  feeble  moan  ; 
Or  yiew  the  conch  where  Sickness  lies, 
Mark  his  pale  cheek,  and  languid  eyes. 
His  frame  by  strong  oonyulsion  tom, 
His  stroggiing  sighs,  and  looks  forlorn* 
Or  see,  transfix'd  with  keener  pangs, 
Where  o*er  his  hoard  the  mtser  hangs  ; 
Whistles  the  wind  j  he  starts,  he  stares. 
Nor  SIumber'8  balmy  blessing  shares; 
Despair,  Remorse,  and  Terror  roli 
Their  tempests  on  his  harra96*d  sool. 

But  here  perhaps  it  may  a^ail 
T'  enibrce  our  reasoning  with  a  tale. 

Mild  was  the  mom,  the  sky  serene, 
Tłie  jolly  hunting  band  con^ene, 
The  beagle's  breastr  with  ardour  buras, 
Tbe  bounding  steed  the  champaign  spums. 
And  Fancy  oft  the  gamę  desories 
Thro*  the  bound*s  nose^  and  buntsman'8  eyei^ 
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JusŁ  then,  a  conneil  ofth^  harM 
Had  met,  on  national  affairs. 
T1»e  chiefj  were  set ;  włnłe  o*er  their  head 
The  furze  its  frizzłed  covering  tpread. 
Loni?  lists  of  ^rierances  were  heard, 
And  fi:eneral  discontent  apneurM. 
•*  O^r  harmlesa  race  shal  every  ra^age 
Both  ąaadruped  and  biped  raYage  ? 
Shall  honies,  hounds,  and  huntera  still 
Unitę  their  wits  to  work  u«  ill  ? 
Tlie  youth,  his  parenfs  sole  deltght, 
Whose  t»itb  the  dewy  lawns  invite, 
Whose  pulfie  in  every  vein  bcats  Atronf , 
Wbosa  limbs  leap  lij^t  the  va1efl  ałong, 
May  yet  ere  noontide  meet  his  deatb, 
Aud  lie  dismemberM  on  the  heath. 
For  yoalh^  al  as,  nor  caittioiis  age. 
Nor  strength,  nor  speed,  elndes  their  ragę. 
In  every  field  we  meet  tbe  foe, 
£ach  gale  oomes  fraught  with  sounds  of  «oe  ; 
The  moming  bat  avakes  our  fears, 
The  evenmg  sees  us  bathM  in  teari. 
But  musi  we  e^er  idly  grieve, 
Nor  8trive  oar  fortunes  to  reliere  ? 
Smali  18  each  tndiyiduars  fbrce : 
To  stratagem  be  our  recoarae  ; 
And  then,  from  all  our  tribes  corabinM^ 
The  murderer  to  his  oost  may  find 
No  Ibes  are  weak,  whora  Justice  arms, 
Wbom  Concord  leadt,  and  Hatred  warmt . 
Be  rqus'd;  or  liberty  acquire, 
Or  in  the  greaC  attempt  expire.'* 
He  satd  no  morę,  for  in  his  breast 
Coiiflicting  thoughts  the  voice  snppressM : 
The  fireNof  vengeance  seem*d  to  s^ruain 
From  his  swoln  ejrebalPs  yellow  g^m. 

And  now  the  tumults  of  the  war, 
Mingling  confnsedly  from  afar, 
Swell  in  the  wind.     Now  louder.cries 
Distinct  of  hounds  and  men  arifle. 
Forth  from  the  brake,  witb  beatiog  beart, 
Th'  assembled  hares  turoukuons  start. 
And,  every  straining  ncrve  oo  wio^, 
Away  precipitately  spring. 
The  hunting  band,  a  sigiwl  giTcn, 
Thick  thundering  o*er  tbe  płatn  are  driren ; 
Cer  clifi  abrupt,  and  shrubby  mound. 
And  river  broad,  impetuous  bound  ; 
Now  plunge  amid  the  forest  shades, 
Glance  through  tłie  openings  of  the  glades ; 
Now  o*er  the  level  ▼alley  swcep, 
Now  with  short  steps  strain  up  the  stcep; 
Wbtle  backward  from  the  hnnter*s  eyes 
The  landscape  like  a  turrent  flics. 
At  last  an  ancient  wood  they  gain'd. 
By  pruner^s  ax  yet  unprofened. 
High  o'er  the  rest,  by  Naturę  rear^d, 
The  oak^s  majestic  honghs  appear'd  j 
Beneath,  a  copse  of  variou9  hue 
In  barbfljpous  luxuriance  grew. 
No  knife  had  curb'd  the  rambling  sprays, 
No  band  had  wove  tb'  iioplicit  mazc. 
The  flowering  thom,  self-taught  to  wind, 
Tbe  hazle's  stubborti  stem  intwin^d, 
And  bramble  twigs  were  wreath*d  around. 
And  rough  furze  crept  along  the  gronnd. 
Herc  shełtering,  f;om  tbe  sons  of  murlhcr, 
The  luures  drag  their  tired  limbs  oo  furtbar. 


But  lo,  the  wtttem  wiod  ere  leng 
Was  loud,  and  roar^d  the  woods  anioog  ; 
From  rostting  leares,  and  crashiog  bougfai^ 
The  Bound  of  woe  and  war  aroae. 
The  hares  distracted  scoor  the  gime^ 
As  terroor  and  amazement  drove  | 
But  danger,  wheresoe^er  they  fled, 
Still  seemM  impending  o'er  tiieir  bead. 
Now  crowded  in  a  grotto*s  gk)om, 
Ali  hope  extinct,  they  wait  their  doom* 
Dire  was  the  siłence,  till,  at  łength, 
Even  from  despair  dertving  strength, 
With  bloody  eye,  and  fartous  look, 
A  daring  youth  arose  and  spoke. 

"  O  wretched  race,  the  scom  of  Fate^ 
Wbom  ills  of  erery  sort  await ! 
O,  cunPd  with  keenest  sense  to  feel 
The  sharpest  sttng  of  erery  ill ! 
Say  ye,  who,  fraught  with  mightjr  acbeme, 
Of  liberty  and  Tengeance  dream, 
What  now  remains }  To  wbat  reoen 
Shałl  we  our  weary  steps  address. 
Since  Fate  ts  erermore  parsuing 
Ali  ways,  and  means  to  work  our  min  } 
Are  we  alone,  of  all  beneath, 
CondemnM  to  misery  worse  than  death  I 
Must  we,  with  fruitless  labour,  strńre 
In  misery  worse  than  death  to  Htc  I 
No.     Be  tbe  smaller  ill  onr  choice : 
So  dictates  Nature's  powerful  Toice. 
Death*8  pang  will  in  a  moment  ceaae; 
And  then,  All  faail,  etemal  peace  t" 
Thus  while  he  spoke,  his  words  impait 
Tbe  dire  resolre  to  eyery  heart. 

A  distant  lakę  in  prospect  lay, 
Tfaat,  glittering  in  the  sołar  ray, 
01eam'd  thro*  the  dusky  trees,  and  shot 
A  trembling  light  along  the  groL 
Thither  wilh  one  consent  they  bend, 
7*heir  sorrows  with  their  Htcs  to  end, 
While  each,  in  thought,  already  beari 
The  water  hissing  in  his  eait. 
Fast  by  the  margin  of  the  lakę, 
Conceard  within  a  thomy  brake, 
A  linnet  sate,  whose  careleM  lay 
Amu8'd  the  solitary  day. 
Careless  he  sung,  for  on  his  breast 
Sorrow  no  tasting  tracę  impressM ; 
Wheo  suddcniy  he  heard  a  sound 
Of  swift  feet  traversing  the  ground. 
QuTck  to  the  neighbouring  tree  he  flies, 
Thence  trembling  ca^ts  around  bis  eyei; 
No  foe  appear'd,  faiś  fears  were  Tain  ; 
Pleas^d  he  renews  the  sprtghtiy  strain. 

The  hares,  whose  noise  had  raused  his  firigfat, 
Saw  with  stirpnze  the  rinnet*$  flight*  - 
"  Is  there  on  Earth  a  wretch,"  they  laid, 
"  Wbom  our  approach  can  strtke  with  dread  ?" 
An  instautaneous  change  of  thought 
To  tumult  every  bosom  wronght. 
So  fares  the  system-building  sagę, 
Who,  plodding  on  from  yonth  to  age, 
At  last  on  some  foundatioo-dream 
Has  rcarM  aloft  his  goodly  schemę, 
And  pro^M  his  predecessors  fools. 
And  bound  all  naturę  by  his  rales  ; 
So  fares  he  in  that  dreadful  bour, 
Wben  ńijur'd  Truth  eserta  her  power. 
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Sóme  new  plienopieiioii  to  ntfe» 
Whioh,  bunting  oo  his  frighted  gazę, 
From  its  proud  summit  ta  tbe  gruuod 
PfDTes  the  whole  edi6ce  unsouod. 

"  Children,"  tbus  apoke  a  bare  sedaŁe, 
Who  oft  had  known  th'  estremes  of  fate, 
*'  In  slight  e^ents  the  docile  mind 
May  hints  of  good  iostruction  find. 
Tbat  our  conditłon  is  the  worst, 
And  we  with  such  misibrtiiaei  curs*d 
Am  all  comparison  defy, 
Was  late  tbe  unirersai  ery, 
When  \o,  an  accident  so  slight 
ń»  jrooder  bttle  hnaet's  flight, 
Has  madę  yóur  stubborn  bcart-conieas 
(So  your  amazemeat  bids  me  guessj^ 
Tbat  all  our  load  of  woes  and  feara 
Is  but  a  part  of  what  he  beare. 
l       Where  cao  he  rest  secare  from  hanns, 
Wbom  ereD  a  helpłess  bare  alartiu  ? 
Yet  be  repines  not  at  his  lot, 
When  past  the  danger  is  forgot : 
On  yonder  boogh  he  trims  his  wiogs. 
And  with  uousual  raptnre  sings : 
Whłle  we,  less  wTfetclied,  sink  beneath 
Our  lighter  iiis,  and  rush  to  deatb. 
Ko  morę  of  tbis  nnmi^aning  ragę. 
Bot  bear,  my  frieods,  tbe  words  of  agę. 

"  When  by  the  winds  of  autumn  driv«n 
The  scatter*d  clouds  fly  cross  tbe  Heaven, 
Cii  have  we,  from  some  moimtain^s  head, 
Bebeld  tb'  aitemate  tigbt  and  shade 
Sweep  the  long  vale.    Herę  horeriog  lowers 
The  shadowy  cloud ;  tbere  dowowaids  pours, 
Streaming  direct,  a  6ood  of  day, 
Which  from  tbe  TJew  flies  swift  away  ; 
It  flies,  wbile  otber  shades  adraoce, 
And  otber  streaks  of  sunithine  glaoce. 
Tbus  chequer'd  is  the  life  below 
With  gieams  of  joy  aod  clouds  of  woe. 
Tbeo  hope  hot,  while  we  jouroey  oo, 
Still  to  be  baskłog  tn  the  sun : 
Nor  fear,  tbo*  now  in  sbades  ye  moum, 
Tbat  suosbine  will  no  morę  return. 
If,  by  your  terrours  overcome, 
Ye  fly  befbre  tb'  approacbiog  gloom, 
The  rapid  clouds  your  flight  punsue. 
And  darkoess  still  o-ercasts  your  tiew. 
Who  longs  to  reacb  the  radiant  plain 
Must  onward  urge  bis  course  amain  ; 
Tor  doubly  swift  the  shadow  flies, 
When  'gainst  the  gale  the  pilgriro  plies. 
At  least  be  firm,  and  uadistnay'd 
Maintain  your  ground  !  the  fleeting  shade 
I        £re  long  spontaneous  glides  away, 

Aod  gives  jrou  backth'  enlivenłng  ray« 
Lo,  while  I  speak,  our  danger  past ! 
'        No  morę  tbe  sbrilt  hom'8  angry  blasl 
Howls  in  our  ear ;  tbe  8avage  roar 
Of  war  aod  murder  is  no  morę. 
Then  snatch  the  moment  fiste  allows^ 
Nor  tbink  of  past  or  futurę  woes." 
He  spoke ;  and  hope  revives ;  the  laka 
Tbat  instant  one  and  all  fomke* 
In  sweet  amusement  to  empioy 
The  present  sprightły  bour  of  joy. 

Now  from  the  western  mountain*s  brow, 
^>ttaiVPass'd  with  clpudt  uf  vacious  giuw^ 
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The  Sun  a  broade?  orb  displaywy 
And  sboots  asiope  his  ruddy  rays. 
The  lawn  assumes  a  fresber  green. 
And  dew  drops  spangle  all  tbe  sceoa^ 
Tne  bal  my  zepliyr  breatbes  aloiig, 
The  shepherd  sings  his  tender  soug, 
With  all  their  lays  the  grores  resouud. 
And  foiłing  waters  murmur  round, 
Discord  and  care  were  put  to  fltght. 
And  ail  was  peace,  and  calm  deiight. 
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BBlItG   PAST  OP   AN    INSCRIPTION   POS    A    MOWUMEMT 
TO    BB    BBECTED   BY    A    GCNTŁEMAN    TO   TłlB 
UCMORY'  OP   HIS    LAUY. 

Farbwbłł,  my  best-belov'd ;  whosc  heavenly  mind 

^^enius  with  virtue,  strength  with  softness  joiu'd  ; 

Devotion,  undebas'd  by  pride  or  art, 

With  meek  siniplicity,  and  joy  of  heart ; 

Though  sprightły,  gentie ;  thnucrh  })olite,  sincerc  ; 

And  only  of  tbyselt  a  judge  sevei-e  ^ 

lJoblam*d,  unequalPd  in  each  sphere  of  Ilfe, 

The  tenderest  daughter,  sister,  parent,  wife. 

In  thee  their  patruness  th'  afflicted  tost ; 

Thy  fncnds,  their  pattem,  ornament,  and  boast ; 

And  I — but  ab,  can  words  my  ioss  decłare, 

Or  paint  th'  extremes  of  transport  and  despnir ! 

O  tbou,  beyond  what  Terse  or  speech  can  tell. 

My  guide,  my  friend,  my  best-belov*d,  fsrewell  t 


ODE 
ON  LORD  H  *  »  's  BIRTH-DAY, 

A  Mt7SB,  nnf^kilPd  in  venal  praise, 
Uii5tain'U  with  Hattt'ry's  art : 
Who  lope-  simplicity  of  Uys 
Breath'd  ardent  from  the  heart ; 
While  gratitudc  and  joy  inspire, 
Resumes  the  long-uiipractis'd  Jyre, 
To  hail,  O  H  ♦  ♦,  thy  natal  mom: 
No  gaudy  wreath  of  howers  siie  weaves. 
But  twines  with  oak  the  laurel  leapes, 
Thy  cradle  to  adorn. 

For  not  on  beds  of  g^udy  flowers 

Thine  anceslors  recl.u'd, 

Wbere  sloth  dissolres,  and  spleen  devouri 

Ail  energy  of  luind. 

To  hurl  the  dart,  to  ride  the  car, 

To  stem  the  deluges  of  war. 

And  snatch  from  fate  a  sinkiog  land  ; 

Trampie  th'  iDvader^s  lufty  crest, 

And  from  his  grasp  the  dagger  wrest. 

And  desolating  brand : 

Twas  tbis,  that  raisM  th'  iłlustrions  lina 

To  matcb  the  first  m  famę  ! 

A  thousand  yearn  have  seen  it  sbine 

With  uoabatcd  flame. 

Haveseen  thy  mighty  sires  appear 

Foremost  in  glory's  high  career, 

The  pride  and  pattern  o'  the  brave. 

Yet,  pure  from  lust  of  lilood  their  firc^ 

And  from  ambition^s  wiUi  desire^ 

They  triumpU'd  UuŁ  to  sayc 
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Tbe  Masę  with  joy  atŁendt  their  way 
Tbe  Tale  of  peace  along ; 
There  to  its  lord^he  yiliage  gaj 
Renews  the  grateful  song. 
YoD  castle^s  glittering  towen  contaio 
Na  pit  of  woe,  nor  claoking  chaio, 
Nor  to  the  suppliant*s  wail  resound  ; 
Tbe  open  doors  the  oeedy  biesa, 
Th'  uDfnended  bail  their  calm  recen. 
And  gladneti  smilei  around. 

There  to  the  sympathetic  heait 
Life'8  best  delights  belong. 
To  mitigate  the  moumer^s  smart* 
To  guard  the  weak  from  wrong. 
Ye  sons  of  luxury,  be  wise : 
Know,  happinesa  for  ever  flies 
The  cold  and  solitary  breaat ; 
T|ien  let  the  locial  iustinct  glow. 
And  learn  to  feel  another^s  woe. 
And  In  his  joy  be  blest 

O  yet,  ere  Plensiire  plant  her  inar« 

For  unsuspecting  youth  j 

£re  Flattery  her  song  prepare 

To  check  the  Toice  of  Truth ; 

O  may  his  country 's  guardtan  power 

AŁtend  the  siumberinj;  infB0t*8  bover. 

And  bright,  initpiring  dreams  irapart; 

To  roose  th*  bereditary  fire. 

Tu  kindle  each  sublime  deiire, 

£xalt,  and  wann  the  heart. 

Swift  to  reward  a  parenfs  fean, 
A  parenfs  hópes  to  crown, 
Koli  on  10  peace,  ye  blooming  years, 
That  rear  him  to  renown ; 
Wbcn  in  his  finish'd  form  and  face 
Admiring  mułtitiides  sball  tracę 
Fach  patri monia  1  cbarm  combinM, 
Tbe  courteous  yet  majestic  mień, 
The  liberał  smilc,  the  look  sereoe, 
The  great  and  gentle  mind. 

Yet,  thoiigb  thou  draw  a  nation^s  eyes, 

And  will  a  natifin^s  Iove, 

L^t  not  thy  towering  mind  despise 

The  villagc  and  tbe  grove. 

Ko  slatidf^r  thf>rc  shall  wound  thy  famę, 

No  ruffian  take  his  deadly  aim, 

No  rival  weave  the  secret  snare  i 

For  Innocence  with  angel  smile, 

Simpticity  that  knows  no  guilc. 

And  LoTe  and  Peace  are  there. 

When  winds  the  mountain  oak  assail. 
And  lay  its  glories  waste, 
Content  may  siumber  iti  the  yale, 
Uncotiscious  of  the  l)last. 
Thro'  ncenes  of  tumult  while  we  roam« 
The  h^art,  alas !   is  tie*er  at  home, 
It  hopes  in  time  to  rpam  no  morę ; 
The  marinei:,  not  vainly  brave, 
Combats  tbe  storm,  and  rides  tbe  wave. 
To  rest  at  last  on  shore. 

Yeproud,  yo  selfi>b,  ye  severe, 
How  Tain  your  ma»k  nf  state  ! 
The  good  alonc  have  joy  sincere, 
The  goi>d  aione  are  great : 
Great,  when,  amid  the  vale  of  peace^ 
Tl^ey  bi4  tj^  plaint  of  sorroif  oeąse, 


And  bear  tbe  voice  of  artless  praisej 
Ab  wtien  along  the  trophy'd  plain 
Sublime  they  tead  tbe  victor  train» 
While  sboutjog  natjons  gazcii 


TO  THS  aiCBT  BOK. 

LADY  CHARLOTTE  GORDON. 

Dtiasin  m  a  taktan  scotcb  BoimiT,  wm  plum o^ 

&C. 

Wry,  lady,  witt  tbon  bind  thy  lorely  bnnr 
With  the  dread  aemblance  of  that  warlike  hełm, 
That  nodding  plume,  and  wreath  of  Yarioas  glow, 
That  grac*d  the  chids  of  Scotia*B  aocient  realm  ? 

Thou  knowest  that  Yirtue  is  of  pofwer  tbe  •ouroe. 
And  all  her  magie  to  thy  eyes  is  given  ; 
We  own  their  empire,  while  we  feel  their  Ibrce^ 
Beaming  with  the  benignity  of  hearen. 

The  plamy  bełmet,  and  the  martial  młen, 
Might  dignify  Minen'a's  awful  charms; 
But  niore  resistless  far  th*  Idalian  queea^- 
Smiles,  greoes,  gentleness,  her  oaly  arms. 


THE  HERMIT, 

At  the  close  of  the  day,  when  the  hamlet  is  atill. 
And  mortals  the  sweets  of  forgetfuluess  prore, 
\yhen  nougbt  but  the  torrent  ts  heard  on  the  htlł. 
And  nougbt  bot  the  nightingate's  song  in  tbe  grove: 
'Twas  Ihus,  by  the  care  of  tlie  mountain  afar, 
While  his  harp  rung  sjrmphonious,  a  bermit  begaa^ 
No  morę  with  bimself  or  with  naturę  at  war, 
He  thought  as  a  sagę,  though  he  felt  as  a  man. 

*'  Ab !  why,  all  abandon*d  to  -darkness  and  woe, 
Why,  lone  Philomela,  that  languishing  fiall  r 
For  spring  shall  return,  and  a  lo^er  butow. 
And  sorrow  no  longer  thy  bosum  inthral. 
But,  if  pity  inspire  thee,  renew  the  sad  lay, 
Moum,  sweetest  complainer,  man  calls  thee  to 
moom ; 

0  soothe  him,  whose  pleasures  like  thine  pttts  away : 
FuU  quickly  they  pass^^but  they  never  return. 

*'  Now  glidiog  remote,  on  tbe  verge  of  the  sky, 
The  Moon  half  extiogutsb'd  her  crescent  disptays: 
But  lately  I  markM,  when  majestic  on  high 
She  shone,  and  the  planets  were  lost  in  ber  blaze. 
Roli  on,  thou  fair  orb,  and  with  gfadness  pursue 
The  path  that  conducts  thee  to  spleodour  agam. 
But  roan*8  faddd  giory  what  chaosie  sball  renew ! 
Ab  fool !  to  exult  iu  a  glory  so  vain  ! 

'*  'Tis  night,  and  the  landscape  is  lorely  no  morę ; 

1  tnoum,  but,  ye  woodland<,  I  mourn  not  f  jr  you ; 
Fur  mom  is  approaching,  your  charms  to  restore, 
Perfum'd  włih  firesh  fra^ranee,  and  glittering  with 

dew. 
Nor  yet  for  the  rarage  of  winter  I  moum  ; 
Kind  Naturę  the  embryo  biossom  will  save. 
But  when  sball  spring  visit  tbe  mouldcring  urn  I 
O  w^en  shall  it  dawn  on  the  night  of  (he  grąve !" 


ON  A  SUPPOSED  MONUMENT  TO  CHURCHILL. 
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•  Twas  thus,  by  the  glare  of  false  science  betray*d, 
ThaŁ  leads,  to  bewilder ;  and  dazzles,  tu  blind  : 
JAy  thougbts  woot  to  roain,  froin  shade  otiward  to 

.  shade, 
T)e8tniction  before  me,  and  sorrow  bchind. 

•  O  pity,  great  Fathor  of  light,*  then  I  cry*d, 

•  Thy  creature  who  fain  would  not  wander  from  thce; 
JjO,  hambled  in  dust,  I  relłnquish  my  pride  : 
from  doobt  and  from  darkoess  tbou  oniy  canst 

ft«e.' 

*'  A*id  darkness  and  doubi  are  now  flying  away, 
^o  longer  I  roam  in  conjecture  forlorn. 
So  breaks  on  the  travcller,  faint,  and  astray, 
Tbe  bńgbt  and  the  balmy  effuIs^^Mice  of  morn. 
See  Truth,Lcive,  and  Mercy,  in  triumph  descending, 
Aud  natarc  ali  glowing  in  IiAlen's  first  bloom  ! 
Od  the  cold  cheek  of  Death  smiles  and  roses  are 

biending, 
And  Beauty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomb.' 


OK    THE   iBPOaT  OF  A  MONUMENT   TO  BB  BaRCl^BD    I?l 

YESTMISSTBR    ABBEY,    TO  TUB    MEMORY   OP  A 

ŁATB   AUTHOR.    {CfiVKCUlLL,) 

(WńtUnin  1765J 

[Part  of  a  Lettcr  to  a  person  of  quality.3 

•— — Lcrr  your  lordship,  who  are  so  well  acquaint- 
ed  with  eTery  thtug  that  relates  to  true  honour, 
should  think  hardly  of  me  for  attackingthe  memory 
of  tbedead,  I  beg  lea^e  to  offer  a  few  words  in  my 
own  Yindication. 

If  I  had  composed  the  following  rerses,  with  a 
Tiew  to  gratify  private  resentment,  to  promote  the 
interpst  of  any  faction,  or  to  recommend  myself  to 
the  patronage  of  any  person  whatsoever,  I  shouM 
liave  been  altogether  inexcusab)e.  To  attack  the 
memory  of  the  dead  from  selfish  considerations,  or 
from  ni^re  wantonness  of  ma  lice,  is  an  enormity 
wbich  nonę  can  hołd  in  greater  detef;tation,  than  I. 
But  1  <!omposed  them  from  very  different  motives ; 
as  erery  intellipent  reąder,  who  peruses  them  with  at- 
tentioo,  and  who  is  wilting  to  belieYe  me  upon  my  own 
testimony,  wiil  undoubtedly  perceive.  ^y  motives 
proceeded  from  a  sincere  desire  to  do  some  smali 
aenrłca  to  my  country*  and  to  the  cause  of  truth 
ańd  Yirtue.  Tlie  promoters  of  faction  1  ever  did, 
and  ever  will  consifler  as  the  enemies  of  roankind  : 
to  the  memory  of  such  I  owe  oo  veneration  :  to  the 
writings  of  such  I  owe  no  indulgence. 

Your  lordship  knows  that  (Churchill)  owed  the 
greatest  share  of  his  renown  to  the  most  incompe- 
tent  ofalljud^es,  the  mob :  actuated  by  the  most 
unworthy  of  all  principles,  a  spirit  of  insolence,  and 
inflamed  by  the  yilest  of  all  human  passions,  hatred 
to  their  fellow  citizen?.  Those  who  joined  the  ery 
in  his  favour  sec^med  to  me  to  be  swayed  rather  by 
fasbion  than  by  real  sentiment :  he  therefore  might 
hare  lived  and  died  unmolested  by  me,  contid«nt 
as  t  am,  that  pt^isterity,  when  the  present  unhappy 
dłssentions  are  forgtjtten,  will  ^o  ample  justice  to 
his  reał  character.  fiut  when  I  saw  the  extrava- 
gant  hononrs  that  were  paid  to  his  mem<>ry,  and 
beard  that  a  monument  in  Westminster  Abbey  was 
intended  for  one  whom  even  his  admirers  acknow- 
Jedge  to  bave  been  an  incendiary,  and  a  deUanchee; 
1  could  not  help  wibhing  iliat  my  couutrymea  would 


reflect  a  little  on  what  they  were  domg.  before  Wwy 
consccrated,  by  what  posterity  would  think  the  pub- 
lic  Yoice,  a  character,  which  no  friend  to  virtue  or 
true  taste  can  approve.  It  was  this  sentiment,  en- 
forced  by  the  earnest  request  of  a  friend,  which 
produced  the  fidlowing  little  poem ;  in  which  I  havc 
said  nothing  of  (Churchiirs)  manners  that  is  not 
warranted  by  the  best  authority :  nor  of  his  writ- 
ings, that  is  not  perfectiy  agrceable  to  the  opinbn 
of  many  of  the  most  competcnt  judges  in  fiiilain. 
(Aberdeen)  January^  n65. 


Bufo,  begone  !  with  thee  may  Faction^s  firc, 
That  hotch^d  thy  salamander- iame,  expire. 
Famę,  dirty  idol  of  the  brainless  crowd, 
What  half-made  moon-calf  can  miotake  for  good  ! 
Since  shared  by  knaves  of  high  and  Iow  dej^ree  ; 
Cromwell  and  Cataline :  Guido  Faax,  and  ihee. 

By  naturę  uninspirM,  untau^ht  by  art ; 
With  not  one  thougltt  that  breatbes  the  feclinp  hcart, 
With  not  one  offering  vow*d  to  Virtue's  sbrine, 
With  not  ono  parę  unprostituted  linc ; 
Alike  debauch*d  in  body,  soul,  and  lays  ; — 
For  pensionM  censure,  and  for  pension^d  praise. 
For  ribaldry,  for  libels,  lewdness,  lies, 
For  blasphemy  of  all  the  good  and  wise : 
Coarse  riolence  in  coarscr  doggrel  writ,  [wit : 

\yhich  bawling  biackguards  spcU'd.  and  took  for 
Fur  conscience,  honour,  sligbted,  spum^d,  o*er- 
Lo,  Bufo  shines  ^e  minion  of  renown.    [tbrowu : — • 

Is  this  the  land  that  boasts  a  Milton's  fire. 
And  magie  Spenser^s  wildly  warbling  lyre  1 
The  land  that  owns  th'  omnip  .tence  of  seng, 
When  Shake<ipear  whirls  the  throbbiusc  lieart  along ) 
The  land,  where  Pope,  with  cncrgy  divine, 
In  one  strong  blaze  bade  wit  stnd  fancy  shioe  : 
Wbose  verse,  by  truth  m  Yirtue*s  triumph  bom, 
Gave  knayes  to  infamy,  and  fouls  to  scoru  ; 
Yet  pure  in  manners,  and  in  thought  refind, 
Whose  life  and  lays  adornM  and  bless^d  mankind  ? 
Is  this  the  land,  where  Gray'8  unlabour^d  art 
Sooths,  melts,  alarms,  and  rayisihcs  the  heart : 
Whłle  the  lone  wajiderer's  sweet  complainmgs  flow- 
In  simple  majesty  of  ntanly  woe  : 
Or  while,  sublime,  on  eagle-piuion  driven, 
He  8<iars  Pindaric  beights,  and  sails  tbe  waste  of 

Heaven  ? 
(s  this  the  land,  o^er  Shenstone*s  reoenl  urn 
Where  all  the  Loves  and  gentler  Graces  moum? 
And  where,  to  crown  the  hoa/y  bard  of  night  ^ 
The  Muses  and  the  Yiitoes  all  un  te  ? 
Is  this  the  land,  where  Aken^ide  displays 
The  bold  yet  tempcrate  flame  of  ancient  days  ? 
Like  tbe  rapt  sagę  ^,  in  genius  as  in  theme, 
Whose  hal  Iow 'd  strain  renown*d  llyssus'  stream: 
Or  him,  the  indignant  bard  3,  whose  patridt  ire, 
Subiime  in  vcmgance,  smotc  the  dreadful  lyre  : 
For  truth,  for  liberty,  for  virtue  warm, 
Whose  mighty  song  unoerv*d  a  tyrant*s  arm, 
Hush^d  the  rude  roar  of  discord,  rnge,  and  lust. 
And  spuruM  licentious  demagogues  to  dust. 

Is  this  the  queen  of  realms  !  the  glorioun  isle, 
Dritannia,  blest  in  Ueaven's  indulgcat  smile  ! 


>  Dr.  Yonng.  «  Plato. 

3  Alccus,     See  Akeoside'8  OUe  op  Łyriu  Poctry. 
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Gaardian  of  tnith,  and  patrcmess  of  art, 
Nurse  of  th'  undaunted  soul,  and  generous  heartl 
Where,  from  a  base  onthankfal  world  exil'd, 
Freedom  exults  to  roam  the  careless  wild : 
Tlliere  taste  to  science  every  cbarm  suppliet, 
And  genius  soars  tinbounded  to  the  skies  ! 
And  sball  a  Bufo's  most  poltuted  name 
Stain  ber  briębt  tablet  of  ontainted  famę ! 
Shall  bis  disgraceful  name  with  theirs  be  jotn'd, 
lYho  wish'd  and  wrought  the  welfare  of  tbeir  kind  ! 
His  name  accurst,  who  leagued  with  ♦**♦*♦  aod 

Heli, 
ŁabourM  to  roase,  with  nide  and  marderoiu  yell, 
Piscord  the  fiend,  to  toss  rebelłion'8  brand, 
To  wbelm  in  ragę  and  woe  a  guihiess  land : 
To  frustrate  wisdom*?,  virtue's  noblest  plan, 
And  triumph  in  the  miBeries  of  man. 

DrlTelingand  duli,  when  crawlsthe  reptile  Mu&e, 
Swoln  from  the  sty,  and  rankling  from  the  stews, 
With  envy,  8pteen,  and  pestilence  replete. 
And  gorg'd  with  du!^t  she  lick'd  from  Treason*s  feet : 
Who  once,  like  Satan,  rais'd  to  Heaven  ber  sight, 
ButturnM  abhorrent  from  the  bated  ligbt : — 
Cet*  such  a  Muse  shall  wreaths  of  glory  bloom ! 
Ko— shame  and  execration  be  her  doom. 

Hard-fated  Bufo,  could  not  dulness  8ave 
Thy  Boul  from  win,  from  infamy  tby  grave  \ 
Btackmore  and  Quarles,  those  blocklieads  of  renown, 
I^vi8h*d  thcir  ink,  but  never  harm^d  the  town. 
Tłiough  this,  tby  brotbcr  in  discordant  song, 
H»ra:>s'd  the  car,  and  cramp*d  the  laboaring  tongue : 
And  that,  tike  thee,  taiYght  staggering  prose  to  stand. 
And  limp  on  stilts  of  rhyme  around  the  land. 
Harmless  they  dozd  a  scribbling  life  away, 
And  yawniog  natioiis  own'd  th*  mnoxious  lay, 
But  from  thy  graceless,  rude,  aiid  beastly  brain 
What  fury  breathM  th'  incendiary  strain  ? 

Did  bate  to  vice  exa.sperate  thy  style  ? 
Ko — Bufo  match'd  the  vilest  of  the  vile. 
Yet  blazonM  was  his  rerse  with  Virtue's  name—- 
Tbos  prudes  look  down  to  hide  their  want  of  shaćne : 
Tbus  bypucrites  to  truth,  and  fools  to  sense, 
And  fops  to  taste,  haTe  sometimes  madę  pretcnce : 
^■Thus  tbieves  and  gamesters  swear  by  honour's  laws  : 
Tbus  pension-hunters  bawi  *'  their  country 's  cause :" 
Tbus  furious  Teague  for  moderation  rav*d 
And  own'd  his  soul  to  liberty  ensiav'd. 

Nor  yet,  though  tbousand  cits  admire  thy  ragę, 
Though  less  of  fbol  than  felon  maiks  thy  page  : 
Kor  yet,  though  here  and  there  one  lonely  spark 
Of  wit  half  brigbtens  through  th*  invo1ving  dark. 
To  show  t]ve  gloom  morę  hideous  for  Ihe  foil. 
But  not  repay  the  drudging  reader'8  toil ; 
(For  who  for  ene  poor  pearl  of  clouded  ray  [way  ?) 
Through   Alpine  dunghills  deWes    bis    desperate 
Bid  genins  to  thy  verśie  such  bane  inipart  ? 
Ko.     Twas  the  demon  of  thy  Tenom'd  heart, 
(Thy  heart  with  rancour's  quintessence  eudued) 
And  the  blind  zeal  of  a  misjudgiiig  crowd. 

Tbus  from  rank  soil  a  puiisonM  oiushroom  spruog, 
Nurseiing  obscenc  of  mildew  and  of  dung  :      ' 
By  ileaven  deśiga^d  on  its  own  native  spot 
Marmiess  t'  eularge  its  bloated  bulk,  and  rot. 
But  gluttony  th'  abortivc  nuisance  saw ; 
It  rous^d  hii>  ravenoas  undisceming  maw  : 
Gulp'd  down  the  tastelcss  throat,  the  mess  ahhorr'd 
Shot  fifry  influence  round  the  maddening  boaitl. 

O  had  thy  Yerse  been  impotent  as  duli. 
Nor  spoke  the  rancorous  heart,  but/Jumpi^h  scwll^ 


Had  mobs  distinguishM,  they  who  hoirlM  tliy 
The  icicle  from  the  pure  diamoiKl'8  flame, 
From  faiicy'8  soul  thy  grois  imbnited  seose, 
From  dauntłeas  truth  thy  shameleas  insolence, 
From  elegance  confusion'8  moostrtMis  mass. 
And  from  (he  lioD*s  spoils  the  sculking  ass, 
From  rapture^s  strain  the  drawUng  doggrel  lioc, 
From  warbling  seraphim  the  gruntling  swiDe  j — 
With  gluttons,  dunces,  rakes,  thy  name  had  slept. 
Nor  o*er  her  sullied  famę  Britannia  wept : 
Nor  had  the  Muse  witb  hooest  zeal  posae98'd, 
T*  avenge  ber  country,  by  thy  name  disgrac*d, 
Rais'd  tbis  bold  rtrain  for  Tirtue,  tmth,  mankind. 
And  thy  fell  shade  to  infmmy  resign*d. 

When  frailty  leads  astray  the  soul  sinoere, 
Let  mercy  shed  tbe  soft  and  manty  tear. 
When  to  the  grare  descends  the  sensoal  sot, 
Unnamed,  unootioed,  let  his  carrion  roc 
When  paltry  rogues,  by  stealth,  dcceit,  or  fbi«e. 
Hazard  their  necks,  ambttioas  of  your  purae  : 
For  such  the  hangman  wreaths  his  trusty  gin. 
And  let  the  galłows  expiate  their  sin. 
But  when  a  ruilian,  whose  portentoas  crimM 
Like  plagues  and  earŁbquakes  terrify  the  tioMS, 
Triumphs  through  life,  from  legal  judgmeot  free. 
For  Heli  may  hatch  what  law  could  ne'er  forsee  : 
Sacred  from  vengeance  shall  bis  memory  rest  ? — 
Judas  tbough  dead,  though  damn*d,  we  itiU  desesl. 
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IBubUshed  in  1765.] 

Far  in  the  depth  of  lda*8  inmost  girove, 
A  scenę  for  love  and  solitude  design'd  ; 

Where  flowery  woodbines  wild  by  Naturę  wore 
Foi-mM  the  lone  bower,  tbe  royal  swain  recHn^d. 

AU  up  the  craggy  clifib,  tbat  tower'd  to  Hea«en, 
Green  wav'd  t  he  murmuring  pines  on  every  sicie  ; 

Save  where,  fair  opening  to  the  beam  of  eveD, 
A  dale  slopM  gradual  to  the  Talley  wide. 

Echoed  the  Tale  with  many  a  cheerfiil  notę  ; 

The  lowing  of  the  herds  resounding  loog, 
The  shrilhng  pipę,  and  roellow  horo  remote. 

And  social  clamours  of  the  festiye  throug. 

For  now,  Iow  hovering  o*er  the  western  małn, 
Where  amber  ołouds  bcgirt  his  dazzling  throoe, 

The  Sun  with  ruddier  TcrJure  deckt  the  plain : 
And  lakes,  and  streams,  and  spires  tńumplial 
shone. 

And  many  a  band  of  ardent  yonths  were  secn ; 

•Some  into  rapture  fir'd  by  glory's  channs, 
Or  hurl'd  the  thundering  car  along  the  green. 

Or  march'd  embattled  on  tn  gliitering  arius. 

Others  morę  mi  Id,  in  happy  leisure  gay, 
Tbe  darkening  forcsfs  lonely  gloom  explore, 

Or  by  Scamander'6  flowery  margin  stray, 
Or  the  blue  Hellespoufs  resounding  sbore. 

Bot  chief  the  eye  to  llion^s  glories  turoM, 
That  gleamM  along  th'  cxtended  champaign  far, 

And  butwarkff,  tn  terrific  pomp  adorn'd, 
Where  Pcoce  sat  bmiling  ai  tbe  frowos  oC  War. 
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Rich  in  the  spoilfl  of  many  a  sut^ect-clime, 
In  pride  luzuiions  błaz'd  tb*  imperial  dome  ; 

Tower'd  inid  tb'  encircbng  grove  tbe  faoe  sublime; 
And  dread  memońals  mark'd  tbe  bero*s  tomb. 

"Wbo  from  tbe  black  and  bloody  caverD  led  [breast; 

The    savage  stern,   aiid  soothM  bis  boisteroiu 
Wbo  spoke,  aod  Science  rear'd  b«r  radiant  bead. 

And  brłgbtenM  o'tr  tbe  long  benigbted  waste; 

Or,  greatly  dańng  m  bis  country 's  cause,  [design'd, 
Wbose    beaTeo-taagbt    soul    the   aweful  plan 

Wbence  Power  stood  trembling  at  tbe  voice  of  laws; 
Wheooe  soar^d  on  Freedom's  wing  tb'  etbereal 
mind. 

But  not  tbe  pomp  that  royalty  displays. 
Nor  a!l  tb'  imperial  pride  of  lofty  Troy, 

17or  Virtae't  triumph  of  immortai  praiM 
Goald  roose  tbe  langnor  of  tbe  lingering  boy. 

AbandonM  all  to  soft  Enone'8  cbarms, 
He  to  obliińoD  doom'd  the  listless  day ; 

iDglorious  Lall'd  in  love'8  dissotving  arms,       Pay. 
While  flutes  1ascivions  breatb'd  tb'  enfeebling 

To  trim  the  ringlets  of  bis  scented  bair : 

To  aim,  insidious,  LoTe'8  bewitching  glance ; 

Or  cull  fresb  garlands  for  tbr  gaody  fair« 
Or  wantOD  loose  m  tbe  Toluptnous  daoce : 

These  were  his  arts ;  tbese  won  £noDe's  lo^e. 
Kor  sought  bis  fettered  soul  a  nobłer  aim. 

Ab  why  sboaM  beai]ty's  smife  tbose  arts  approYe, 
Wbłcb  taint  witb  infamy  tbe  lover'8  flame  1 

Kow  laid  at  large  beside  a  murmunng  8pring> 
Mellhig  be  listenM  to  tbe  Temal  song, 

And  Echo  listening  wav*d  her  airy  wing, 

Wbile  the  decp  winding  dales  the  lays  prolong. 

When  slowly  floating  down  the  azure  skies 
A  crimson  cloud  flash'd  on  his  startled  sight ; 

Wbose  skirts  gay-sparkling  wkh  unnumber'd  dies 
JLancbed  tbe  long  billowy  trails  of  flickery  light. 

Tbat  instant,  husb'd  was  all  the  Tecat  grove, 
Hush*d  was  the  gale,  and  every  ruder  aound, 

Aod  strains  aerial,  warbling  ftir  abore^ 
Rung  io  tbe  ear  a  magie  peal  profound. 

Near,  and  morę  near,  tbe  swimming  radtance  rolPd; 

AloDg  the  monntains  stream  the  lingering  fires, 
Snblime  the  gn>ves  of  Ida  blaze  witb  gold, 

And  all  tbe  Heaven  resoands  witb  louder  lyres. 

Tbe  trumpet  breathed  a  notę :  and  all  in  air, 
Tbe  glories  vanish'd  from  tbe  dazzlcd  eye  ; 

And  three  etbereal  forros,  dłvinely  fair. 

Down  tbe.steep  giade  were  seen  advancing  iiigb. 

Tbe  flowering  giade  fell  le^el  where  tłiey  mov'd; 

0'er-arching  high  the  clusteriog  roses  hung, 
And  gales  from  Hcaven  on  balmy  pinion  rov*d. 

And  hill  anJ  dale  witb  gratulation  rung. 

Tbe  FiKST  witb  slow  and  stately  step  drew  near, 
Fix'd  «as  her  lofty  eye,  erect  her  mień : 

Sablinie  in  grace,  in  majesty  severe, 

She  iook*d  and  mov'd  a  goddess  and  a  qncen. 

Her  robę  along  tłie  gale  prufusely  streamM, 
Ligtit  lean'd  the  sceptre  od  ber  bcnding  arm  ; 

And  ronnd  her  brow  a  btarry  circlet  głeau)'d, 
Heighiening  tbe    pride  of   each    cumuiaoding 
char  Ol. 

Milder  the  nejit  ca  me  on  witb  arlless  cracp, 
Aud  00  a  javeliD'8  quiTcnng  lengtb  rct:liu'd : 


T  ezalt  ber  mień  she  bade  no  iplendour  blaze. 
Nor  pomp  of  Tekturę  fluctoate  on  the  wind. 

Serene,  though  awfal,  on  her  brow  tbe  ligbt 
Of  heavenly  wisdom  shone :  nor  rov'd  her  eyei, 

Saye  to  the  shadowy  cliff 's  majestic  heigbt, 
Or  tbe  blae  coneave  of  th'  invoiving  skies. 

Keen  were  ber  eyes  to  searcb  tbe  inmost  soul : 
Yet  Yirtue  triumpb'd  intheir  beatns  benign^ 

And  impious  Pride  oft  felt  Łbeir  dread  cootroui, 
Wben  in  fierce  lightntng  flasb'dtbe wratbdivine  >• 

Witb  awe  and  wonder  gazM  tb'  adoring  swain  ; 

His  kindling  cbceks  great  Virtue'spowerconfe88'd( 
Bttt  sooD  'twas  o'er,  for  Yirtue  prompts  in  vain, 

Wben  Pleasore's  influence  numbs  the  neryeleis 
breast. 

And  now  adranced  the  ouben  or  mbltihg  jot, 
Smiling  supremę  in  unresisted  charms. 

Ab  then,  what  transports  fir'd  the  trembling  boy  ! 
How   tbrob'd  bis  sickening  frame  witb  fieroe 
alarms ! 

Her  eyes  in  liquid  ligbt  Iuxurious  swim. 

And  languish  with  unutterable  love.  [limb, 

Heaven's  w  arm  bloom  glows  along  each  brighfning 
Where  fluŁtering  bland  tbe  veirs  thin  mantUngs 
rove. 

.Quick,  blusbing  as  abash'd,  sbe  balf  witbdrew : 
One  band  a  bough  of  floweriug  myrtle  wav'd. 

One  giacefal  spread,  wbere,  scarce  conceal'd  from 
▼lew. 
Soft  tbrougb  tbe  parting  robę  ber  bosom  beay'd. 

Offiipring  of  Jot6  supremę !  beloT'd  of  Heav'n  ! 
Attend."   Thus  spoke  tbe  empress  of  the  skies. 
For  know,  to  thee,  htgh-lated  prince,  'tis  gi^en 
Tbrougb  the  brigbt  reatms  of  Famę  subUme  to 
rise, 

*'  Beyond  man's  boldest  hope ;  if  nor  the  wiłeś 
Of  Pallas  triumpU  o'er  th'  ennobling  thought; 

Nor  Pleasure  lure  with  artificial  smiles 

To  quaif  the  poison  of  her  luicious  draagbt. 

"  When  Juno*8  charms  tbe  prize  of  beauty  claim 
Shall  ougbt  on  Earth,  sball   ougbt  in  Ueav'iik 
contend  ? 

Whom  Juno  calls  to  high  triumphant  famę, 
Shall  be  to  meaner  sway  inglorions  bend  ? 

"  Yet  lingering  comfortless  in  lonesome  wild, 
Where  Echo  sleeps  mid  cavem'd  Tales  profound^ 

Tbe  pride  of  Troy,  i)ominioo's  darlmg  chikl, 
Pines  whłle  the  slow  hour  staiks  its  sullcn  round. 

*'  Hear  thou,  of  Heav'n  inconscious  I    From  the 
blaze 

Of  glory,  stream'd  from  Jove's  etemal  throne, 
Thy  soul,  O  mortal,  caught  th'  inspinng  rays 

That  to  a  god  eacalt  £artb's  raptur'd  son. 

"  Hence  the  bold  włsh,  on  boundless  pinion  bon^ 
That  fires,  alarms,  impels  the  maddening  soul ; 

The  heró'8  eye,  hence,  kindiing  into  scorn, 
Blasts  tbe  proud  menacc,  and  deOes  controul. 

"  But,  unimprov*d,  Heav'n's  noblest  boons  arc  yatn^ 
No  sun  with  plenty  Crowns  th'  uncultur'd  vale : 

Where  green  łakes  languish  on  the  Hiient  plain, 
Deatli  ridej  the  billows  of  the  western  gale. 

*  This  is  agreeable  to  the  theology  of  Homer, 
wbo  oftc;n  represents  Pallas  as  the  t;3(ecutłoner  of 
divine  yeogcance. 
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Deep  in  yon  inoantain'8  wwnb,  wh«re  the  dark 
Howis  to  the  torreDt^s  ererlasting  roar,        [care 
Does  the  rich  gem  its  Basby  radiaoce  wave  ? 
Cr  flamet  with  steady  ray  th'  imperial  ore  ? 

*'  Toil  d^k'd  witb  glitteńog  domes  yon  cbampaign 
wide, 

And  wakes  yon  groTe-embosom'd  lawns  to  joy. 
And  reods  the  rougb-ore  from  the  mountain^s  »ide, 

SpangUng  with  atarry  pomp  the  throoes  of  Troy. 

"  Fly  these  soft  scenes.  Even  now,  with  playfal  art, 
Ii0ve  wreathes  the  flowery  wayi  with  łatał  snare. 

And  nurse  th^  ethereal  fire  that  warms  thy  beart, 
That  fire  ethereal  iive8  but  by  thy  care. 

'*  Lo,  hovering  near  on  dark  and  dampy  wing, 
Sioth  with  Stern  patience  waits  the  hour  assigu'd, 

From  ber  obili  pluine  the  deadly  dews  to  fling, 
That  queDch  Heav*n*8  beam,   and  freeze  the 
cheerless  mind. 

"  Yain,  then,  th'  enlivening  souod  of  Fame*s  alarms, 
For  Hope'8  exulting  impulae  prompts  no  morę : 

Yain  eyen  the  joys  that  lure  to  Pleasure^s  arms, 
The  throb  of  transport  ta  for  ever  o*er. 

^  Oh  who  sball  then  to  Fancy'8  darkening  eyes 
Recall  th*  Elysian  dreams  of  joy  and  light } 

Dim  throufch  the  gioom  the  formłess  Tisions  rise, 
SnatchM  instantaneous  down  the  gulph  of  oight. 

**  Thoa,  who  securely  luIlM  in  yonth^s  warm  ray 
MarWst  not  the  desolations  wrought  by  Time, 

Be  rousM  or  perish.     Ardent  for  its  prcy 
Speeds  tbe  feil  honr  that  rarages  thy  prime. 

"  And,  midst  the  horrours  sbrin^d  of  midnight^torm, 
The  fiend  Oblivion  eyes  thee  from  afar, 

Black  with  intolerable  frowns  ber  form, 
Beckoning  th'  embattled  wbirlwinds  into  war. 

*'  Fanes,  bul warks,  roountaios,  worlds,  their  tempest 
whelms : 

Yet  Glory  brałeś  unmoT*d  th'  impetnoas  tweep. 
Fly  then,  ere,  huri'd  from  life's  delightful  realms, 

Thou  sink  t'  Oblivion'8  dark  and  boondless  deep. 

"  Fly  then,  where  Glory  points  tbe  path  sublime, 
See  her  crown  dazzling  with  eternal  light ! 

TSs  Juno  prompts  thy  daring  steps  to  climb, 
And  girds  thy  boundiog  heart  with  matchtess 
might. 

"  Warm  in  tbe  raptures  of  divine  desire, 

Burst  tbe  soft  chaio  thatcurbs  th'  aspiring  mind : 

And  By,  where  Yictory,  bom  on  wings  of  fire, 
Waves  her  red  banner  to  the  rattiing  wind. 

"  Ascend  the  car.     Indulge  the  pride  of  arms, 
Where  clarions  mil  their  kiodiing  straios  on  high, 

Where  the  eye  maddens  to  the  dread  alarms. 
And  the  long  shout  tumultuous  rends  the  sky. 

"  Plung^d  in  the  aproar  of  the  thundering  field 
I  see  thy  lofty  arm  the  tempest  guide  : 

Fate  scatters  lightening  from  thy  rocteor-shicld, 
And  Ruin  spreads  around  the  sanguine  tide. 

**  Go,  orge  the  terrours  of  thy  headlong  car 

On  prostratc  Pride,  and  Gram^eur^b  spoils  o'er- 

While  all  aniazM  even  heroes  shrink  afar,  [tbrown, 
And  hosts  eiubattled  Tanish  at  thy  frown. 

•*  When  Jflory  crowns  thy  godlike  toils,  and  all 
The  tviumph>  lenutbening  pomp  cxalts  thy  soul, 

When  lowly  at  thy  fwt  the  mi^hty  łall, 
Ąod  tyrants  ticuible  at  thy  stcrn  controul ; 


"  When  conquering  milBons  bali  thy  soYcreigt 
might, 

And  tribes  unknown  dread  acclamation  join : 
How  wilt  thou  spnm  the  fomis  of  Iow  delight ! 

For  all  tbe  ecstasies  of  Heav'n  are  thine : 

''  For  thine  tbe  joys,  that  fear  no  length  of  daya, 
Whose  wide  eiffulgence  scoms  all  mortsd  bonnd  : 

Fame's  trump  in  thunder  sball  anoounce  tby  pra««e, 
Nor  bursting  worlds  her  clarion'sblast  ooafound.** 

The  goddess  ceas*d,  not  dubious  of  the  prize : 
Elate  she  mark'd  his  wild  and  rolling  eye, 

Mark*d  his  lip  quiver,  and  hit  botom  rite. 
And  hit  warm  cheek  suffiu'd  with  crimson  die. 

But  Pallas  now  drew  near.     Sublime,  serene 
In  conscious  dignity,  she  Tiewed  the  swain  : 

Then,  love  and  pity  softening  all  ber  mień,    [strain. 
Thut  breathed  with  aocents  miid  tbe  aolemo 

"  Let  thote.  whote  arts  to  fotal  paths  betray, 
The  soul  with  passioo^s  gloom  tempeouooa  bliod. 

And  snatch  from  Reason's  ken  th'  aospicioot  ray 
Truth  darta  from  IIeaven  to  guide  th'  ezploriog 
mind. 

"  But  Wisdom  lores  the  calm  and  seriout  hour, 
When  Heaven's  porę  emanation  beams  confess'd : 

Raga,  ecstasy,  alike  disctaim  her  power, 
She  wooes  each  gentler  impul^e  of  the  breast. 

"  Sincere  th'  unalter'd  bliss  her  charms  impart, 
Sedate  th*  enIiTening  ardoors  they  inspire  : 

She  bids  no  transient  rapture  thrill  the  heart, 
She  wakes  no  fererish  gust  of  fierce  desire. 

"  Unwise,  who,  tosiing  on  the  watery  way, 
All  to  the  storm  th'  unfetter*d  sail  devolve: 

Man  morę  hnwisa  resigns  the  mental  sway. 
Bom  headlong  on  by  passii>n'8  keen  resolve. 

5'  While  storms  remote  i>ut  murmur  on  thine  ear. 
Nor  wavet  in  ruinous  uproar  round  thee  roli, 

Yet,  yet  a  moment  check  thy  prone  career. 

And  curb  the  keen  resolre  that  prompts  tby  soul . 

"  ExpIore  thy  heart,  that,  roQs'd  by  Gloiy's  name, 
Pants  all  euraptur'd  with  the  raighty  charm — 

And,  does  Ambition  quench  each  milder  flame  ? 
And  is  it  oonqueat  that  alone  can  warm  ? 

«  T  indulge  foli  Rapioe'8  desolating  lust. 
To  drench  the  balmy  lawn  in  streaming  gore. 

To  spura  the  bero'8  coid  and  silent  doat —  [morę  ? 
Arc  these  thy  joys  ?   Nor  throbt  thy  heart  for 

"  Pleas'd  canst  tboii  listen  to  the  patriofs  groao. 
And  the  wild  wail  of  Inoocence  forlom  ? 

And  hear  th'  abandon*d  maid's  last  frantiiT  moan, 
Her  love  for  ever  finom  her  boaom  tom  ł 

"  Nor  wilt  thou  shrink,  when  Yirtue'8  fainting 
ł        breath 

Pouis  the  dread  cnrse  of  Tengeance  on  thy  hrad  ł 
Nor  when  the  pale  gbost  biirsts  the  ca\'e  of  death. 

To  glare  disti-action  on  tby  midnight  bed  ? 

'<  Was  it  for  this,  though  bom  to  regal  pow^er, 
Kind  Heav'n  to  thee  did  nobler  gifts  constgn, 

Bade  Fancy's  influence  gild  thy  natal  hour. 
And  bąde  Phi1anthropy's  applause  be  thine  ? 

*'  Theirs  be  the  dreadful  glory  to  destroy. 

And  theirs  the  pride  of  pomp,  and  praise  6iib'>m'dt 

Whose  eye  ne'er  HghteiiM  at  tlie  smile  of  Joy, 
Whose  cheek  the  tear  of  Pity  nęer  ądorn*d : 
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^  Whoie  Mml,  each  flner  tente  instłoctiTe  ąnell^dt 
Tbe  lyre^s  meHiflooiu  Ta?Uhaieot  defles : 

Kor  marks  wbere  Bcaiity  roYcs  the  tewery  fidd, 
Or  Onodear^t  pinion  sweepe  th'  anbouoded  aldet. 

"  Ha*l  to  sweet  Faney*s  ttiiexpre>sive  chann  1 
Hail  to  tbe  porę  deligbts  of  sociat  lo? e  \ 

Hmily  plea»ures  mild,  that  fire  not  wbile  ye  waraiy 
Nor  isck  th'  CKulting  fnuoe,  Imt  gently  inove. 

"  But  Faocy  tootbet  no  morę,  if  iteni  Remorae 
With  iron  grasp  tbe  tortDr'd  boaom  wriog^ 

Ah  tbeOf  eren  Faocy  speeda  the  Tenom^s  eonnot 
Even  Faoqr  pointa  witb  ragę  the  maddening  sti^g. 

^  Her  wralb  a  thousand  gnashing  fiends  atteod. 
And  roli  the  soakes,  and  tost  the  braods  of  Heli : 

Tbe  beam  of  Beauty  blasis  :  dark  HeaveD«  impend 
Tottering :  and  Musie  thrillt  witb  startliog  yelł. 

<«  W  bat  tfaen  aTaila,  that  with  ezhaustless  stora 
Oboeqał008  Losory  loads  thy  glittering  shrine : 

Wbat  tben  avail8,  that  prostrate  8lave8  adore. 
And  Famę  pniclainu  thee  matcbUSn  and  dtTine  ? 

«<  Wbat  tho»  biand  Flattery  al]  ber  arts  apply  ?~ 
Will  theie  aTail  to' cal m  tb'  infuriate  brain  ? 

Or  will  the  roaring  sofge,  when  bearM  on  high, 
Headloog  bang,  hutb'd  to  bear  tbe  piping  swam  ? 

<*  In  bealth  how  ftir,  how  gbastly  in  decay 
Man'8  lofty  form  I  how  hea^eoly  fair  tbe  mind 

Soblimed  by  Yirtue*!  sweet  eoltrening  sway  ! 
But  ab  !  to  guiH's  ootrageous  rule  resigo^d, 

''  How  bideoos  and  ibrlorn  !  when  rathless  Care 
With  eankering  tooth  oorrodes  the  seeds  of  life. 

And  deaf  witb  passion^s  stonns  when  pines  Deepair, 
And  bowling  ftiries  rouse  th'  etemal  strife. 

*'  O,  by  thy  bopes  of  joy  that  restlew  glow, 
Pledges  of  Hearen !  be  tanght  by  Wisdom^s  lorę : 

Witb  anzioas  baste  each  doubtful  patb  forego, 
And  Ufe'8  wild  ways  with  cautious  fear  explore. 

*'  Straigbt  be  thy  coarse :  nor  tempt  tbe  maże  that 
leads  [ceals, 

Wbere  fell  Remone  his  shapeless  strength  coo- 
And  oft  Aanbition'8  dizzy  cliff  he  treads, 

And  slumbers  oft  in  Pleasure^s  flow'ry  vales. 

^'  Nor  linger  uoresolv*d :  Heav*n  prompts  the 
choice  ; 

Save  when  Presoroption  shuts  the  ear  of  Pride : 
With  gratefiil  awe  tfttend  to  Nature'8  vołce, 

The  iroice  of  Naturę  Heay'n  ordained  thy  guide. 

"  WamM  by  ber  voice,  the  arduous  path  pursue, 
That  leads^to  Yirtoe^s  iane  a  hardy  band, 

Wbat,  though  no  gaudy  soeoes  deooy  their  view. 
Nor  cknids  of  fragrance  roli  ałong  the  land  \ 

"  Wbat,  though  rude  moontains  heave  the  flinty 
way  ? 

Yet  tbere  the  sonl  drinks  light  and  life  diTine, 
And  pure  aereał  gales  of  gladness  play, 

^race  erery  nerre,  and  erery  sense  refine, 

*'  Go^  prinee,  be  Tirtuous,  and  be  bicst.  Tbe  throne 
Keani  nut  its  state  to  swelł  the  coucb  of  Lust : 

Nor  difcnify  Cumiptign^s  daring  son, 
T*  o^ernrhehn  bis  humbler  brethreu  of  thę  dust 

'•  Bat  yjeld  an  ampler  soeoe  to  Bounty*8  eye, 
An  ampler  rangę  to  Mercy^s  ear  expąnd : 

And,  midst  admtring  nations,  set  on  high 

Yirtue'8  fair  model,  framed  by  Wisdom^s  band. 

''  Go  then  :  tlię  moan  of  Woe  demands  thine  aid  :^ 
f  fide^slicensMoutrage  claims  thy  slumbcring  ire : 


Pale  Genius  roims  tbe  bleak  neglected  sbade, 
And  battening  Avarioe  mocks  his  tuneless  lyre. 

**  £ven  Naturę  pines  by  rilest  chains  oppressM : 
Tb*  astonsbM  kingdoms  crouch  to  Fasbion^s  nod* 

O  ye  pure  inniates  of  the  gentie  breast, 
Truth,  Freedom,  Lorę,  O  wbere  is  your  abode  } 

'*  O  yet  ottce  morę  sball  Peace/rom  Heaven  return^ 
And  young  Simplicity  with  mortals  dwell ! 

Nor  Innocence  th'  august  pavilion  scom. 
Nor  meek  Contentment  fly  the  hnmble  celi  I 

"  Wilt  thou,  my  prince,  the  beauteous  train  implore 
Midst  £arth*s  forsaken  scenes  onee  morę  to  bidę  ? 

Tben  shall  the  shepherd  siog  in  every  bower, 
And  Loro  with  garlands  wreath  tbe  domesof 
Pride. 

**  Tbe  bright  tear  startiog  in  th*  impassionM  eyet 
Of  silent  gratitude ;  the  smiirag  gazę 

Of  gratttlation,  faltering  wbile  he  tries 

With  Toice  of  transport  to  proclaim  thy  praise; 

"  Tb'  ethereal  glow  that  stimulates  thy  fraroe, 
When  all  tb'  according  powers  barmpoious  moye. 

And  wake  to  energy  each  social  aim,  \ 
Attuned  spontaneous  to  the  will  of  Jore; 

"  Be  these,  O  man,  the  triumphs  of  thy  sou! ; 

And  alJ  tbe  conqueror's  dazziing  glories  sligtit, 
That  meteor- like,  o'er  trembling  natioos  roli. 

To  sink  at  once  in  deep  and  dreadful  nigbŁ 

"  Like  thine,  yod  orb*s  stupendous  glories  bum 
With  genial  beam ;  nor,  at  th'  approach  of  cven, 

In  shades  of  horrour  leave  the  world  to  moum, 
But  giłd  with    fingering   light  th'   impurpled 
Hear*n." 

Tbus  wbile  she  spoke,  ber  eye,  sedately  medc, 
Look'd  the  pure  fenrour  of  matemal  love. 

No  rival  zeał  intemperate  flosh*d  faer  cheek-^ 
Can  Beauty'8  boast  the  soul  of  Wisdom  movc  } 

Worth's  noble  pride,   can  Envy's  leer  appal, 
Or  staring  Fol  ty 's  vain  applauses  soothe  ? 

Can  jealous  Fear  Truth'8  dauntless  heart  entbral  ? 
Suspicion  lurks  not  in  the  beart  of  Truth. 

And  now  the  shepherd  rai-sed  his  pcDsive  head  : 
Yet  uoresolved  and  fearful  reved  bis  eyes 

Scared  at  the  glances  of  the  aweful  maid ; 
For  young  unpractis'd  Quilt  distnists  the  gtilse 

Of  shameless  Arrogance — His  waT'ring  breast,  [fire; 

7*hough  warm'd  by  Wisdom,  own'd  no  coastau| 
Whiie  lawless  Fancy  roam'd  afar,  unblest 

Save  in  the  oblivłous  lap  of  soft  Desire. 

When  tbus, the  queen  of  soul-dissoiring  smiles : 
**  Let  geńtler  fate  my  darling  prince  atteud, 

Joyless  and  cruel  are  the  warnor'8  spoils, 
Dreary  the  path  steru  Yirtue's  sons  ascend. 

**  Of  human  joy  fuli  short  is  the  career,      <v 
And  the  dread  verge  htill  gains  upon  your  sightt 

Whłle  idiy  ga;£ing,  far  beyond  your  sphere, . 
Yc  scan  the  dream  of  imapproach'd  delight : 

*'  Till  every  sprightiy  bour,  and  blooming  scenę, 
Of  life's  gay  moru  unheedod  glides  away. 

And  clouds  of  tepnpests  mount  the  biue  itercne. 
And  stonns  and  ruin  close  the  truublous  day, 

"  llien  still  exoIt  to  hail  the  preseot  joy, 
Tłiine  be  the  boon  that  comeH  unearn^d  by  tuilj 

No  froward  vain  desire  thy  bliss  annoy, 
Nq  fląttering  bope  thy  looging  hpurs  be^i^ile, 
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*'  Ah !  why  ftlMald  mao  punuc  tbe  oharnw  of  Fune, 

For  e^er  luńng,  yet  ror  ever  ooy? 
Ught  as  th«  gaudy  rainbow*8  pillarM  glean, 

Tbat  melts  illuwe  from  tbe  woadering  boy  ! 

f  Wbat  thougb  ber  tbrooe  imułiate  many  a  clim«y 
If  biiDg  looae-tottering  o'er  tb'  uofatboaM  tomb  } 

Wbat  though  her  mighty  clarion,  rear*d  soblime. 
Display  tbe  imperial  wreatbe,   and  glittering 
plume  ? 

*'  Can  gJitierilu:  plume,  or  can  tb*  imperial  wreatfae 
Redeem  from  unreleoting  fate  tbe  braTe  ? 

Wbat  notę  of  triamph  can  ber  clarion  breatba, 
T*  alarm  tb'  eternal  midoigbt  of  tbe  grave  ? 

**  That  nigbt  draws  on :  nor  will  tbe  vacant  boor 

Of  exi)tfCtation  linger  as  it  flies : 
Nor  Fate  one  moment  unenjoyM  restore : 

£ach  momenfs  flight  bow  precious  to  tbe  wise  ! 

**  O  tbun  tb'  annoyaooe  of  tbe  bosUing  tbrong, 
Tbat  baunt  with  zealous  turbulence  tbe  great^ 

Tbere  coward  Office  boasts  tb*  unpunisbed  wrong, 
And  sneaks  secure  in  insolence  of  state. 

*'  CVer  faiK-yM  injury  Suspicion  pines, 

An<i  in  griin  silence  gnaws  tbe  6*8tering  wouod ; 

Dt^ccit  tłie  rage-embitter'd  smile  refines, 

And  Censure  spreads  tbe  viperou8  hiss  anmnd. 

**  Hope  not,  fotid  prioce,  tbough  Wisdom  guard 
thy  tbrone,  [aim, 

Tbo\  Trutb  and  Bounty  prompt  eacb  generoiis 
Tbo'  thine  tbe  palm  of  peace,  tbe  victor*s  crown, 

Tlic  Mus«;'8  rapture,  aod  tbe  patriofs  flame  : 

"  Hope  not,  tbo'  ali  that  captiyates  tbe  wiae, 
AU  tbat  endears  thc  good  exalt  thy  praiae : 

Hope  not  to  taste  repose :  for  Enry^s  c^es 
At  fairest  wortb  still  point  their  deadly  rays* 

**  Envy,  Stern  tyrani  of  tbe  flinty  bcart, 

Can  aught  of  Yirtue,  Trutb,  or  Bcauty  cbarm  ? 

Can  soft  Compassioo  tbrill  with  pleasii^g  smait, 
Repentance  melt,  or  Gratitude  disarm. 

f  Ah  no.    Where  Winter  Scythia*8  waste  enchatns. 
And  munstrous  sbapes  roar  to  tbe  ruthless  stoi  m. 

Kot  Phcebus'  smile  can  cheer  tbe  dreadful  plajns^ 
Or  soil  accurs'd  with  balmy  I  ile  inform. 

1<  Tlien,  £nvy,  then  is  tby  triumphant  hour, 
W  ben  mourns  Benerołence  bis  baflied  scbeme: 

When  liisult  mocks  tbe  clemency  of  Pow V, 
And  loud  Dissention^s  livid  firebrands  gleam  : 

V  Wben  squiat-ey'd  Slander  plies  tb'  unballowM 

tongue,  [linę, 

From  poison^d  maw  wben  Treason  weave8  bis 
And  Muse  apostatę  (inramy  to  song !) 

GroTels,  Jow-muttering,  at  Sedition^s  sbrine. 

V  Let  not  my  pńnce  foiego  tbe  peaceful  sbade, 
Tbe  whispering  grove,  the  fountain  and  tbe  pjain, 

Po'j<rer,  wilh  tb*  oppre8sive  weigbt  of  pomp  array'd, 
Panta  for  simplicity  and  ease  in  vain. 

</  The  yell  of  frantic  Mirtb  may  stan  his  ear. 
But  frantic  Mirth  soon  leave8  tbe  heart  forlom : 

And  Pleasnre  flies  that  bigb  tempestuous  sphere. 
Far  dififerent  scenes  ber  iuoid  patbs  adom. 

'.<  Sbe  loTes  to  wander  on  th'  untrodden  lawn, 
Or  tbe  grcen  bosom  of  reclining  bill, 

SoothM  by  the  cardess  warbler  of  tbe  dawn, 
Or  the  lunę  planit  of  evcr  murmuring  rill. 

«•  Or  from  thf*  mountain-giadc^s  aereal  brow, 
y  bile  to  her  song  a  tbousand  ccbues  call« 


Marks  the  wild  woodland  wave  maole  bclov, 
Wbere  sbepherds  pipę  unsean,  aod  aratoB  €dL 

'*  Her  inflnoica  oft  the  festiTe  hamlet  proraa. 

Where  tbe  high  caroł  chears  tb'  eultiag  tiof  | 
And  oft  sbe  roams  tbe  maże  ci  wiMeniąg  gnr^ta^ 

Listening  tb'  niwumber^d  meludies  of  Sping. 

"  Or  to  the  loog  and  lonely  shore  recirea; 

Wbat  time,  loose-glimmeriof  to  tbe  lunar  beam, 
Faint  heavet  tbe  siumberous  wave,  and  stany  fires 

GUd  tbe  blue  deep  with  many  a  langthfning 
gleam. 

"  Then  to  tbe  batmy  bower  of  Rapinre  bom, 
Wbile  strings  self-warbling  breathe  elycna  icst, 

MelU  in  delicious  Tisioo,  till  the  mom 
Spangie  with  twinkling  dew  tbe  flowery 

"  Tbe  lirolic  Moments,  parple-pinioo'd, 
Aromid,  and  scatter  roses  as  tbey  play :     " 

And  tbe  bUtbe  Graces,  band  in  band,  advaiioe»[itray. 
Where,  witb  ber  lov*d  compeera,  sbe  dóIgDS  la 

"  Mild  Solitude,  in  Teil  of  rustic  die, 
Her  syWan  apear  with  moss-growo  iry  bomd : 
And  Indolence,  witb  sweetly^langnid  eye. 

And  zoneless  robę  tbat  trails  along  tbe  giwoML 

*'  Bat  cbiefly  Love--0  tbou,  whose  ^eatie  mind 
Bach  soft  indalgence  Naturę  fram'd  to  sbare^ 

Ponp,  wealtb,  renown,  dominion,  all  resign^d, 
O  baste  to  Pleasure^s  bower,  for  Lave  is  tbere. 

**  Love,  tbe  desire  of  gods  1  tbe  I^MŁ  of  HeaTca  i 
Yet  to  £artb's  iaYoiu^d  ofiśpring  not  denied  ! 

Ah,  let  not  tbaukless  man  tbe  blessing  girea 
£nsiave  to  Famę,  or  sacrifloe  to  Pnde. 

"  Nor  I  from  Viitae*s  cali  deooy  thine  esur; 

FrieiuUy  to  Pieasure  are  ber  sacred  laws, 
Łet  Ttmperance'  smile  tbe  cup  of  gladnesa  cbaer^ 

lliat  cup  is  death,  if  be  witb-bold  applause. 

'*  Far  from  tby  baont  be  EnTy'8  baoelul  away. 
And  Hate,  tbat  workstbe  harraas'daoal  toitaniif 

But  woo  Content  to  breathe  her  sootbmg  lay. 
And  cbarm  from  Faocy*s  view  eacb  aogry  fbnn. 

«  No  savage  joy  th^  harmonious  bours  profane ! 

Wbom    Love  refines,    can    barbarooa  timuilli 
please  ? 
Sball  ragę  of  blood  pollute  the  syWau  reign  ? 

Sball  Leisure  wanton  in  the  spoils  of  Peace  ? 

"  Free  let  the  feathery  race  indulge  tbe  song, 
lahale  the  liberał  beam,  and  melt  in  lov« : 

Free  łet  tbe  fleet  bind  bound  ber  bills  akmg. 
And  in  pure  streams  tbe  watery  natioos  rore* 

*'  To  joy  in  Nature^s  uniwersał  smile 

Weil  suits,  O  man,  thy  pleasnrable  sphere; 

But  why  should  Yiitue  doom  tby  yean  to  toil  ? 
Ah,  why  should  Virtue'8  law  be  deem'd  serere  ? 

*'  Wbat  meed,  Beneflcence,  thy  care  repays  } 
Wbat,  Sympatby,  tby  still  retuming  pang  ? 

And  why  bis  generous  arm  should  Justice  raise. 
To  dare  tbe  yengetuice  of  a  tyrant^s  £ang  ? 

"  From  thankless  spite  no  bmmty  can  secure; 

Or  froward  wisb  of  diacontent  fulfill, 
That  knows  not  to  regret  thy  bounded  power, 

But  blames  with  keeu  repniecb  tby  partial  wilL 

"  To  check  th*  impetuoiis  aIl-inTolving  tide 
Of  buman  woes,  bow  impotent  thy  strife  ! 

Hi^h  o*er  tby  mounds  devouring  sarges  ride. 
Nor  reck  tby  baffled  toils,  or  lavish'd  iife^ 
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<«  The  iMWer  of  Uis,  the  snrile  oTlore  be  thine, 
Uolabour^d  ease,  aml  leisure^s  careteM  dream. 

Soch  be  their  joys,  who  beod  at  yvmi*  i^ńoe. 
And  own  ber  cbarms  beyond  ckmipare  supremę.'* 

Warm*d  as  sbe  spoke,  aH  panting  with  deligfat, 
Her  kindling  beauties  brńtbed  triumpbant  bloom  ; 

Aad  Copids  flatter'd  round  iii  circlets  bright. 
And  Flora  pourM  from  all  ber  stores  i«f orne. 

-**  Thine  be  tbe  prize,"  cxclai>i'd  itf  eoraptoi^d 
yottth,  [joy."— 

"QueeD  of  iiiirivalPd  cbamw,  and  matehlett 
O  blmd  to  fiite,  felieity  and  tmth  !-— 

But  aiicb  are  they ,  wbom  PkaiorePs  nures  decey. 

The  Son  was  snnk ;  the  Yision  was  no  morę; 

Nigfat  downward  rusbM  tempestooiis,  at  the  ftown 
Of  Jove'a  awakeii'd  wratb :  deep  tbuoders  ntar, 

Aad  fbrests  bowi  afar  and  moantafan  groan* 

And  sai^nine  meteors  glare  athwart  tbe  plam ; 

Wlth  borrour^s  scream  tbe  Ilian  towen  resound, 
Bawi  tbe  boarse  storm  along  tbe  bellowtng  mam, 

Aod  the  stroog  eartbąnake  rends  tbe  sbudderiog 
Snwnd, 


TBE  WOLF  AND  SHEPHERDS, 

A  f AUJ* 

iWriiłen  m  1757,  ondfiniptMiAeiiii  1766.] 

I«4wt,  as  ite  read  in  ancieot  saget, 
HaTe  been  like  cobwebs  ki  all  ages. 
Cobwebs  for  Httle  ilies  are  spread. 
And  laws  for  fittle  folks  are  madę  } 
Bot  if  an  inseet  of  renown, 
Bomet  or  bcetle,  wasp  or  drone, 
Be  caoght  in  quest  of  sport  or  plmidcr, 
Tbe  flimsy  fetter  ilies  in  sander. 

Your  simile  perbaps  may  please  one, 
Vrtth  wbom  wit  bolds  tbe  plaoe  of  reason  : 
Bot  dni  you  pro^e  tbat  tbis  in  iact  ia 

Agreeabie  to  IHe  and  praetice  } 
Tben  bear,  what  tn  his  simple  way 

Old  Eaop  told  me  fotber  day. 

In  days  of  yore,  bot  (wbicb  is  rery  odd) 

Our  antbor  mentions  hot  the  period. 

We  mortal  men  less  given  to  speecbes, 

Allow'd  the  beasts  sometimes  to  teacb  «!• 

Bat  now  we  all  are  prattlers  grown» 

And  snffer  no  Toice  bat  our  own  ; 

Witb  us  no  beast  bas  leave  to  speak, 

AKhough  his  bonest  heart  shonld  break.' 

Tis  tme,  yow  asses  and  yonr  apes. 

And  other  brutes  in  human  sbapes, 

And  tbat  thiog  madę  of  soand  and  show 

Which  mortalt  haTe  misnamed  a  beau, 

(But  in  tbe  langnage  of  the  sky 

Is  caird  a  two-legg'd  bntterfly ) 

Will  make  your  very  beartatrings  ake 

Witb  loud  aod  ererlastintę  clack. 

And  beat  yoor  auditory  drum, 

Tłll  yoo  grow  deaf,  or  tbey  growdomb. 
But  to  opr  story  we  ret«im  : 

Twas  early  on  a  Snmmer  ntom, 

A  Wolf  fursook  the  mounCain^eo, 

And  istned  bungry  on  tbe  plain. 


Fnll  many  a  stream  and  lawn  be  pass^d. 
And  reach'd.a  winding  Tale  at  last ; 
Where  from  a  boi  Iow  rock  be  spjr^d 
Tbe  sbepherds  drest  in  flowery  prłde. 
Garlands  were  stroWd,  and  all  was  gay. 
To  celebrate  an  holiday. 
The  merry  tabor*s  gańiesome  sound 
ProTok*d  the  sprightly  danee  around. 
Hard  by  a  mral  board  was  rear^d^ 
On  wbick  io  £iir  array  appear'd 
The  peach,  the  apple,  and  the  raJsin, 
And  all  the  fruitage  of  the  season. 
Bat,  morę  distinguish*d  tban  tbe  ro8t« 
Was  seen  a  weather  ready  drest, 
Tbat  smoking,  recent  from  tbe  flame, 
Diffus^d  a  stomach-rousiog  steam. 
Our  wolf  oonid  not  endnre  tbe  sight, 
Courageous  grew  bis  appetite : 
His  entrails  groan*d  with  tenfold  pait^ 
He  lick*d  his  lips  and  lickM  again  ^ 
At  last,  with  ligbtning  in  bis  eyes, 
He  bonnces  forth,  and  fiercely  cries, 
"  Sbepherds,  I  am  not  gi^en  to  scolding^ 
Bot  now  my  spleen  1  cannot  hołd  ia. 
By  Joto,  such  seandalous  oppressioo 
Would  put  an  elephant  in  passion. 
You,  who  your  flocks  (as  yon  pretend) 
By  wholesome  laws  irom  harm  defend« 
Wbicb  make  it  deatb  for  any  beast, 
How  mnch  8oe*er  by  bunger  press^d. 
To  seize  a  sheep  by  force  or  stealth. 
For  sheep  have  right  to  Itfo  and  bealth  ; 
Can  yoo  oommit,  uncheck^d  by  sbame, 
What  in  a  beast  so  mnch  you  Marne  ł 
What  is  a  law,  if  tbose  who  make  it 
Become  the  forwardest  to  break  it  ? 
Tbe  case  is  plain :  you  would  resenre 
All  to  yoorselTes^  wbile  otben  starye^ 
Sucb  laws  from  base  self-interest  springj 
Not  from  tbe  reason  of  the  tlung---" 

He  was  proceeding,  wtien  a  swain 
Bunt  oot— *'  And  darss  a  wolf  arraign 
His  betters,  and  condemn  tbeir  measares, 
Ańd  ooatradict  tbeir  wills  and  pleasnres  } 
We  bave  establisb'd  laws,  'tis  tnie, 
But  laws  ars  madę  for  soch  as  you* 
Koow,  sirrak,  in  it<?  very  naturę 
A  law  can*t  reacb  tbe  legblatnre. 
For  laws,  withojut  a  sanction  joni'd» 
As  all  men  know,  can  never  bind  : 
But  sanctions  reacb  not  us  the  makers, 
For  who  dares  punisb  ns  though  breakera  ? 
Tis  therefore  plain,  beyond  denial, 
That  laws  were  ne*er  design*d  to  tie  all,  ^ 
Bot  tbose,  whOm  sanctions  reacb  alooe  ; 
We  stand  accountabte  to  nonę. 
Besidiss,  His  erident,  that,  seeing 
Laws  from  tbe  great  derive  thetr  beiog* 
Tbey  as  in  dnty  bound  shoold  loTe 
The  great,  in  wbom  they  lirę  and  morę. 
And  bumbly  yield  to  their  desires : 
Tis  j  ust  what  gratitude  requires. 
What  sockiing  dandłed  on  the  lap 
Would  tear  away  its  mother^s  pap  ł 
But  bold — Wliy  deign  I  to  dispute 
With  such  a  sconndrel  of  a  bnite  ? 
Logick  is  lost  upon  a  knave, 
Let  action  prove  the  law  onr  slave.*' 

An  angry  nod  his  will  deolar*d 
To  bis  gruff  yeomen  of  tbe  guard. 
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The  fulUfed  mongrels,  tnioM  to  nrige, 
Fly  to  deYOur  the  shaggy  MTafe. 

The  beast  hacł  now  no  time  to  loitt 
In  choppiDg  logick  with  hw  foeg,  ■ 
"  This  argument,"  quolh  be,  "  bas  foroe» 
And  swiftness  is  my  s^ile  resource." 

He  saki,  and  left  tbe  swains  their  pfeyf 
ijid  to  tbe  mountaios  loower^d  away. 


lUANSLATIONS. 


ANACREON.     ODE  XXU. 

Batbtłłui,  id  yonder  lone  grove 

Ali  carelesily  let  us  recUne : 

To  thade  us  the  branches  above 

Their  leaf-waTing  teodrils  combine  ; 

Wbile  a  streamlet  inyiting  rcpose 

Soft-murmuring  wanders  away, 

And  gales  warble  wild  througb  the  boughs : 

Who  tbere  would  not  pass  the  sweet  day  ? 


THB  »BGtHlllHO  OF  TBB 

FIRST  BOOK  OF  LUCRETIUS. 

iEneadum  Genetra  — — — *  y,  !— 45. 

MoTHER  of  mighty  Rome's  imperial  line, 
Deligbt  of  man,  and  of  tbe  powers  divine, 
Yenus,  all-bonnteous  qaeen !  wboae  genial  pow'r 
Diffuses  beaoty  io  unbounded  storę 
Througb  seas,  and  fertile  plains,  and  all  thai  lies 
Beneatb  tbe  starr^d  e3qpansion  of  tbe  skies. 
Prepar*d  by  tbee,  tbe  embryo  springs  to  day. 
And  opes  its  eyelids  on  tbe  golden  ray. 
At  tby  approacby  tbe  clonds  tumultuous  fly, 
And  the  busbM  storms  io  gentle  breezes  die ; 
Flowers  Instantaneous  spring ;  the  billows  sleep  ; 
A  wavy  radiance  smiles  along  tbe  deep ; 
At  tb^  appToacb,  tb*  untroubled  sky  lefioes, 
Aod  all  serene  Heav*n*8  lofty  ooQcave  shinei. 
Soon  as  her  bloomiiig  form  tbe  Spring  reveals, 
And  Zephyr  breatbes  bis  warm  proltfic  gales, 
The  feather^d  tnbes  first  catcb  the  genial  Hame, 
And  to  tbe  gTOves  tby  glad  return  proclaim. 
Tbence  to  tbe  beasts  the  soft  iofection  spreads  j 
The  raging  cattle  spum  the  grassy  meads, 
Burst  o^er  tbe  plains,  and  frantic  in  their  courie 
Cleave  the  wild  torreuts  with  resistless  lorce. 
Won  by  tby  charms  tby  dictates  all  obey. 
And  eager  folio  w  where  tbou  lead'st  the  way. 
Whateyer  baunts  tbe  mountains,  or  tbe  UMin, 
The  rapid  river,  or  the  verdanŁ  plain, 
Or  forms  its  leafy  mansion  in  the  shadet, 
All,  all  thy  uniTersal  power  penrades^ 
Eacb  panting  bosom  melts  to  soft  desires^ 
And  with  the  loTe  of  propagatkm  firei. 


And  sińce  tby  iovereign  inflnenoe  gnidet  llie  reint 

Of  naturę,  and  tbe  uni^erse  snstains ; 

Since  nougbt  witbout  tbee  bursts  the  bonds  of  nighl^ 

To  bail  this  happy  realms  of  heaTcnly  light; 

Since  Iot«^  and  joy,  and  harmony  are  tbioe. 

Guide  me,  O  goddeai,  by  thy  power  diTine, 

And  to  my  rising  lays  thy  succour  bring, 

While  I  tbe  iiniverM  attempt  to  sing. 

O,  nay  my  yrpne  deserv'd  applause  obtain 

Of  bim,  for  wliom  I  try  the  dariog  straio, 

My  Memmins,  bim,  wbom  tbou  profusely  kind 

Adom'st  wtOi  every  ezcellence  refin'd. 

Aod  that  immortal  cbarms  my  song  may  gcaoe^ 

Let  war,  witb  all  its  cmel  labonrs,  cease ; 

O  bush  the  dismal  din  of  arms  once  mors. 

And  oalm  tbe  jarring  world  from  shore  to  sbore* 

By  tbee  alone  tbe  race  of  man  foregoes 

Tbe  ragę  of  blood,  and  slnks  in  soft  repose  : 

For  mighty  Mars,  the  dreadfid  god  of  arms, 

Who  wakes  or  stills  the  battle's  dire  alarms, 

In  loTe*s  strong  fetters  by  thy  charms  is  boandy 

And  languisbes  witb  an  etemal  woond. 

Oft  from  bis  bloody  toil  the  god  retires 

To  quench  in  tby  embrace  his  fierce  desites. 

Soft  on  thy  beaying  hoeOok  be  reclines. 

And  round  tby  yielding  neck  transported  tińiiea  ; 

Tbere  fixM  in  ecstacy  intense  surreys 

Thy  kindling  beauties  witb  insatiate  gaz*, 

Grows  to  thy  balmy  month,  and  ardent  sipa 

Celestial  sweets  from  tliy  ambrosial  lips. 

O,  while  tbe  god  with  fieroest  raptures  blest 

Lies  all  dissoWing  on  thy  sacred  breask, 

O  breathe  tby  melting  whispers  to  his  ear. 

And  bid  bim  still  tbe  lond  aiatms  of  war. 

In  these  tumultuous  days,  the  Mose,  in  ▼ain, 

Her  steady  tenour  loet,  pufsues  tbe  strain. 

And  Memmius',  generous  soul  disdains  to  taste 

Tb9  calm  deligbts  of  pbilosopbic  rest ; 

Patemal  fires  his  beating  breast  inflame» 

To  reicae  Ronę,  and  Tindicale  her  nanie. 


HORACE, 
BOOK   IŁ      ODE  X. 


Rectios  TiTeSy  Jiciai 


WoutnsT  tbou  througb  life  aecnrely  glidej 
Nor  boundless  o^er  tbe  ocean  ride  i 
Nor  ply  too  near  tb'  insidions  shore, 
Scar^d  at  the  tempest'8  threat*ning  roar« 

The  man,  who  follows  Wisdom^s  Toioe^ 
And  makes  tbe  golden  mean  bis  choice^ 
Nor  plung'd  in  aotiqae  gUiomy  oells 
Midst  boary  desolation  dweils  | 
Nor  to  allure  tbe  envious  eye 
Rears  his  proud  palące  to  tbe  sky. 

Tbe  pine,  that  all  tbe  grove  transoenda, 
With  every^blast  tbe  tempest  rends ; 
Totters  tbe  tower  with  thundrous  sound. 
And  spreads  a  mighty  ruin  ro«ind; 
J<fve*8  bolt  with  desolatiug  blow 
Strikes  the  etheńal  moiintain's  brow. 

The  man,  whese  stediSut  aoul  can  bear 
Fortune  iodulgeoi  or  te? erti 
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n<yp«s  ^hen  die  frowns,  and  when  sbe  smiles 
Witb  ćautious  Tear  eludes  ber  wiles. 
Jove  with  rude  winter  wastes  the  plain, 
Jdve  decks  tbe  rasy  spring  again. 
Łife'8  fbrmer  ills  are  OTerpast, 
Nor  will  the  presetit  always  last. 
Kow  Phoebus  wings  his  shafts,  and  now 
He  lays  aside  Łh*  unbended  bow, 
Strikes  into  life  the  trembling  string. 
And  wakes  tbe  sileut  Masę  to  sing. 
Wfth  unabeting  courage,  brave 
AdTersity^B  tumultuous  wave ; 
Wben  too  propitious  breezes  ńae. 
And  the  łight  ressel  swiftly  flies, 
With  timid  caution  catcb  the  gale^ 
Ąad  shoitcn  ibe  distended  sail« 


HORA  CE, 
BOOK  IIL     ODE  Xin. 


O  Fons  BlandusiflB 


Błaitsusia  !  roore  than  chrystal  elear  ? 
Wboee  sootbing  murmurs  cbann  tbe  ear ! 
Wbose  margin  soft  witb  fiowrets  crown^d 
Inyites  the  festive  band  around, 
Tbeir  careless  limbs  diffiis*d  sapine,  ' 
To  qaaif  tbe  soul-enlirening  winę. 

To  tbee  a  tender  kid  I  vow, 
That  aims  for  figbt  bis  budding  brow ; 
In  tbought,  tbe  wrathfut  combat  prove% 
Or  wantons  with  his  little  lores  : 
But  vain  are  al  I  his  purposM  schemet^ 
Belusite  all  his  flattering  dreams. 
To  morrow  sball  his  fervent  blood 
Stain  tbe  pure  silver  of  thy  flood. 

When  fiery  Sirius  blasts  the  plain, 
TJuioucb^d  thy  gelid  streams  remain* 
To  tbee,  tbe  fiilnting  flocks  rcpair. 
To  taste  tby  cool  r«viTtng  air; 
To  tbee,  the  ox  with  toil  opprest. 
And  lays  bis  languid  limbs  to  resL 

As  springs  of  old  renown*d,  tby  name 
Blest  fountain  1  I  devote  to  famę ; 
Tbus  while  I  sing  in  deatbiess  lays 
Tbe  rerdant  bolm,  whose  waving  spraye, 
Thy  sweet  retirement  to  defend, 
iligh  o'er  tbe  mosa-grown  rockrimpend, 
Wbeoce  prattłing  in  loquacious  play 
Tby  sprightly  waten  leap.aWay, 
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PASTORALS  OF  FIRGIL  K 

1^00  ita  certandi  cnpidus,  quani  propter  amorem 
%uod  te  imitari  avco  — — — 

Lucfet.  Lib.  III. 


'  The  re-publication  of  tbese  translations  is 
amply  jostified  by  the  letter  of  lord  Woodhouselee 
to  sir  William  Forbes,  inserted  in  the  Appendix  to 
•ir  Waiiam'1  Life  of  Dr.  Bcattle.     C. 


PASTORAŁ    I* 

MIŁIBOEII^,  TITYRUi. 
MBŁIBOEUS. 

Whbrs  the  broad  beech  an  ample  sbade  displays, 

Your  slender  reed  resonnds  the  sylvan  lays, 

P  happy  Tityrus  !  while  we,  forlom, 

Driven  from  our  lauds,  to  distant  climes  are  bora, 

StretchM  careless  in  tbe  peaceful  sbade  you  sing, 

Aod  a)l  tbe  grove8  witb  Amaryllis  ring. 

TITTEUS. 

Tbis  peaee  to  a  propitious  god  I  owe ; 
Nonę  else,  my  friend,  such  blessings  oould  bestow* 
Him  will  1  celebrate  with  rites  divine, 
And  frequent  łambs  sball  stain  his  sacred  shńne. 
By  him,  tbese  feeding  berds  in  safety  stray  ; 
By  him,  iif  peace  I  pipę  the  rural  lay. 

MBŁIBOBUt. 

1  en? y  not,  but  wonder  at  your  fate, 
That  no  alarms  invade  tbis  blest  retreat ; 

While  neighbouring  fields  the  voice  of  woe  resoun^t 
And  desolation  rages  all  around. 
Wora  with  fiitigue  I  slowly  onwanl  bend. 
And  scarce  my  feeble  Ikinting  goats  attei^di 
My  band  tbis  siekły  dam  can  hardly  bear, 
Whoaeyonng  new-yean'd  (ab  once  an  bopeful  pair!) 
Amid  the  tangling  ha^les  as  they  lay, 
On  the  sharp  flint  were  left  to  pine  away. 
Tbese  ills  I  bad  foreseen,  but  that  my  mind 
To  all  portents  and  prodigies  was  blind. 
Oft  bave  the  blasted  oaks  foretold  my  woe; 
And  often  bas  the  inaospicious  crow, 

2  It  bas  been  obseryed  by  some  criticB,  who  have 
treated  of  pastorał  poetry,  that,  in  every  poem  of 
tbis  kind,  it  is  proper,  that  the  scenę  or  landscape, 
connected  with  tbe  little  plot  or  iable  o<i  which  the 
poem  is  founded,  be  deh'neated  with  at  least  as 
much  accuracy,  as  is  sufficient  to  render  tbe  des- 
cription  particular  and  picturesque.  How  far  Vir« 
gil  bas  thought  fit  to  attend  to  such  a  nile  raay  ap« 
pear  from  the  remarks  which  the  translator  hag 
subjoined  to  every  Pastorał. 

Tbe  scenę  of  the  first  Pastorał  is  pictured  out 
witb  great  accuracy.  The  shepherds  Mełiboeoa 
and  Tityras  are  represented  as  conver8ing  togetber 
beneath  a  spreading  beech-tree.  Flocks  and  berdf 
are  feeding  bard  by.  At  a  little  distance  we  be- 
huld,  on  the  one  band  a  great  rock,  aod  <m  the 
other  a  fence  of  flowering  willows.  Thn  prospect  as 
it  widens  is  diyersified  with  groves,  and  streams, 
and  some  tali  trees,  particularly  elms.  ^^yood  all 
tbese  appear  marshy  grounds,  and  rocky  billst 
The  ragged  and  drooping  flock  of  tbe  unfortunata 
shepherri,  particularly  the  sbe-goat  which  be  l^ds 
along,  are  no  inconsiderable  figures  in  tbis  picture. 
— The  time  is  the  eyening  of  a  summer-day,  a 
little  before  sanset.  See  of  tbe  Original,  y.  1,  5, 
9,  52,  54,  57,  59,  81,  &c 

This  Pastorał  is  saU)  to  have  been  written  on  tbe 
following  occasion.  Augustus,  in  order  to  reward 
the  seryices  of  his  veterans,  by  means  of  whom  be 
had  established  himself  in  the  Roman  empire,  dis- 
tributed  among  them  tbe  lands  that  lay  contiguous 
to  Mantua  and  Cremona.  To  make  way  for  tbese 
intraders,  tbe  rightful  owoers,  of  whom  Yirgll  was 
one,  were  turaed  out    But  our  poet,  by  (be  inter* 
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Pereh'd  on  tbe  wither^d  holm,  with  fateful  oriet     ^ 
ScreamM  in  my  en  her  disnal  propbeciet* 
But  say,  O  Tityrus,  what  god  be»tows 
Tliis  blissful  life  of  undisturb^d  repose  ? 

Tmmus. 
Imperial  Romę,  wUile  yet  to  me  unknown, 
I  Tainly  liken^d  to  our  countiy-town, 
Oor  little  Mantua,  at  which  is  sold 
Tbe  yearly  offiiprtng  of  our  fruitful  Ibid  : 
Am  in  tbe  wbelp  tbe  fatber^s  ihape  appean. 
And  as  tbe  kid  its  motber*8  tcmbiance  bean. 
Tbus  greater  things  my  inesperienc^d  mind 
Rated  by  othen  o€  infcrior  kind. 
But  sbe,  midst  otber  cities,  rears  her  tiead 
High»  as  tbe  cypreas  o^ertops  tbe  reed. 

MKŁIBOnTS. 

And  wby  to  Tiiit  Romę  wat  yoa  indioM  } 

Tirmut. 
Twas  there  I  boped  my  liberty  to  fidL 
And  there  my  liberty  1  fbund  at  latt, 
Thougfa  long  włth  iiiitń  indoleiioe  oppreit ; 
Yet  not  titl  Time  had  ńlTer^d  o>er  my  bairs. 
And  I  had  toM  a  tedious  length  of  years  ; 
Nor  till  tbe  gentle  Amaryłlis  charmM  \ 
And  Galatea'8  love  no  longer  warm^d. 
For  (to  my  fiiend  1  will  conieis  tbe  wbole) 
Wbile  Gąlatea  capti^  beld  my  80ul» 
Languid  and  lifelen  all  I  drag^d  tbe  cbatn, 
Keglected  libeity,  negleoted  gam. 
Though  from  my  fold  tbe  f  reqaeot  ▼ictin  bied, 
Tbough  my  fot  ebeeM  tb*  wigrateful  city  fed. 
For  thiB  I  ne'er  perceir^d  my  wcalth  inereaie  ^ 
I  layish^d  all  her  banghty  beart  to  pleaae* 

MBŁIBOBUS. 

Wby  AmarylliB  pin^d,  and  passM  away, 
In  looely  shades  the  melancholy  day  ; 
Wby  to  tbe  gods  sbe  breatb*d  incB»sant  tows  ; 
For  wbom  ber  mellow  apples  pre«)M,  tUe  boughs 
So  lale,  I  wonder^d — ^Tityrut  wan  gone, 
And  sbe  (ab  łuckiem  maid  !)  wasTeft  alone. 
Your  abtence  every  warbling  fonntain  moumM, 
And  woods  and  wilds  tbe  waiitng  strains  retum*d. 

Trrysus. 
What  oould  I  do  ?  to  break  th'  enslaring  cbatn 
All  otber  efibrts  bad  (alas  !)  been  Tain ;  / 

Kor  durst  my  hopet  preiume,  but  there,  to  iind 
The  gods  so  condescending  and  so  kind. 
Twas  there  tbese  eyes  tbe  HeaTen-bom  youth  « 

befaeldy 
To  wbom  our  altars  montfaly  iocense  yield  : 
My  suit  he  even  preventBd,  wbile  he  spoke, 
*'  Manore  your  ancient  &iin,  and  feed  your  former 

flock." 

MBŁIBOBUS. 

Happy  old  man !  tben  shall  your  lands  remain, 
Eitent  sufficient  for  th*  indostrions  swain  ! 

oession,  of  Mecsnas  was  reiastated  in  his  poses- 
sions.  Meliboeus  here  personates  one  of  the  un- 
bapi^  esiles,  and  Yirgil  is  represented  under  the 
cbaracter  of  Tityrus. 

^  The  reilnements  of  Taubmannns,  De  La  Cerda, 
and  others,  who  will  have  Amaryliis  to  signify 
Romę.  and  Oalatea  to  signify  Mautua,  haye  per- 
plexed  this  passage  not  a  little :  if  the  literał  mean- 
ingbe  admitted,  tbe  wbole  becomes  obviout  and 
naturaU 

*  Augustus  Canar. 


Though  bleak  and  bare  yoo  ndgy  rocks  arae. 
And  lost  in  lakes  tbe  neighboaring  pasture  Ues- 
Your  herds  on  wonted  gronnds  slwll  safely  raoge^ 
And  never  feel  tbe  dire  effects  of  change* 
No  ibreign  flock  shall  spread  infecting  bane 
To  burt  your  pregnant  dams,  tbrice  happy  swain ! 
You  by  known  streams  and  sacred  fountains  laśd 
Shall  taste  tbe  ooolness  of  the  firagrant  shade. 
Beneath  yon  fence,  where  willow-bonghs  units. 
And  to  their  flowers  the  swarmtng  bees  inrite^ 
Oft  shall  the  lulling  bum  persuade  to  rest. 
And  balmy  sluraben  steal  into  your  breaat ; 
Wbile  warbled  from  this  rock  the  pruner^s  lay^ 
In  deep  repose  dissolyes  your  soul  away  ; 
High  on  yon  ełm  the  tuitle  wails  alone. 
And  your  loT'd  ringdoTes  breathe  a  boaraer  mcMSu 

TITYBUS. 

The  nimbie  barta  shall  graze  in  empty  air. 
And  seas  retreating  lea^e  tbeir  fisbes  bare, 
Tbe  German  dwell  where  rapid  Tigris  floars, 
The  Partbian  bani8b'd  by  inrading  foes 
Shall  drink  tbe  Gałlic  Arar,  from  my  breaat 
Ere  biB  mąjestic  image  be  effiic*d. 

MEŁIBOBUS. 

But  we  most  travel  o^er  a  length  of  landsy 
0*er  Scytbian  snows^  or  Afric^s  bamiog  sanidb  ; 
Some  wander  where  remote  Oazes  lares 
The  Cretan  meadows  with  bis  rapid  wa^es  i 
In  Britain  aome,  from  every  oomfort  tom» 
Fh>m  all  the  world  remov'd,  are  doom*d  to  moora* 
Wben  long  kmg  years  have  tedious  rolIM  away. 
Ab !  shall  I  yet  at  last,  at  last,  surrey 
My  dear  patemal  lands,  and  dear  abode, 
Where  once  I  reignM  in  walls  of  bumble  sod  ! 
Tbese  lands,  these  harrests  must  the  soldier  sharel 
For  rade  barbarians  lavish  we  our  care ! 
How  are  our  fields  become  tbe  spoil  of  warB ! 
How  are  we  ruin*d  by  intestioe  jars  ! 
Now,  Meliboeus,  now  ingraff  the  pear, 
Now  teach  the  vine  its  tender  sprays  to  rear  !— 
Go  tben,  my  goats  I — go,  once  aa  happy  siore ! 
Once  happy  ! — happy  now  (alas  !)  no  moro  1 
No  morę  sball  I,  beneath  the  bowóry  shade 
In  rural  quiet  tndoleotly  laid, 
Behold  you  from  afar  the  cliffs  ascend. 
And  from  the  shrubby  precipice  depeod ; 
No  morę  to  musie  wake  my  melŁing  flute, 
Wbile  on  the  thyme  you  reed,  and  willow*s  wbol*« 
some  ^ooL 

Timus. 
This  night  at  least  witb  me  yon  may  reposa 
On  tbe  green  foliage,  aud  for^  your  woes. 
Apples  aud  nuta  maturę  our.  boughs  afford, 
And  curdled  milk  in  plenty  crowns  my  board* 
Now  from  yon  bamlets  clouds  of  smoke  arise. 
And  slowly  roli  along  the  eTcning-skies  ; 
And  see  progeoted  from  the  mountaia's  brow 
A  lengtben'd  shade  obscures  tbe  plain  below. 


PASTORAŁ    II K 


AŁBZia. 

YouMO  Gorydon  for  fair  Aleaia  pin'd, 

But  bope  ne'er  gladden*d  his  desponding  mind; 

1  The  chief  cxoellency  of  this  poem  coosists  in 
its  delicacy  and  Bimplicity.    Gorydon  addreaacs  his 
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lior  Towi  nor  tean  tHt  tconiftil  boy  coald  moTe, 
UtttKgoiib^d  by  his  weaktbier  maslcr^s  kwe. 
Oft  to  the  beecb'8  (keep-«Oibovcrin$r  sbade 
lPeiisive  and  aad  this  hapiess  sbepherd  8tray*ś ; 
Tbere  told  in  stUos  vefse  bis  Mnder  pain 
7o  echoiog  bith  and  grores,  bat  all  ia  Taio. 

ia  Ttin  the^flute^g  oompUiDing  lays  I  try ; 
\ADd  am  I  doam'd,  uapityiag  boy,  to  die  ? 
Kow  to  faink  flocks  the  grroye  a  śhade  sappiiesi ' 
And  in  the  thorny  brake  the  lisard  lies ; 
^ow  TbeatyKs  with  berbs  of  savoiiry  taste 
Prepares  tbe  weary  banrest-npan^s  repast ; 
And  all  is  still,  aave  where  the  buizing  sonod 
Of  chirpinf  gnu8h«ppeis  is  beaid  araand ; 
While  I  expotM  to  ali  the  ragę  of  beat 
Waoder  the  wilds  in  search  of  thy  retreat. 

Wa*  it  not  easier  to  support  thie  pain 
I^felt  from  Amaryllis'  fierce  (Ksdain  ? 
MenaYcas'  coid  neglect  to  bear, 
thoagh  be  was,  tbough  tbou  art  bloomiog  fair  ? 
Yet  be  releoting,  nor  too  mueli  pfesume, 

0  beawteoiM  bay,  on  thy  celestiai  btoom; 
The  sable  riolet  >  yiekis  a  predana  die, 

While  useless  on  tbe  fiahł  the  witbcring  ItlKea  Ka. 
Ab  cniel  boy  !  i^y  love  it  all  in  vain. 
No  tbougbfta  of  tbiae  regard  tby  aryetebed  swain. 
Hov  rtcb  a^r  flocfc  Łhau  carast  not  to  kaow. 
Nor  how  my  pails  with  generous  milk  o^erflow. 
With  bleat  of  thousand  Tambs  n^  bills  tesouad. 
And  all  the  year  my  milky  stores  abonnd. 
Not  Ampbbn*s  lays  were.sweeter  than  my  song, 
Thote  lajrs  that  led  the  listeniog  berda  along. 
And  if  tbe  face  be  tme  I  łately  Tiew'dy 
Where  cahn  and  elear  th*  uncurling  ocean  stoed, 

1  lack  not  beanty,  nor  could^st  tbou  deny» 
That  eren  with  Daphnis  I  may  daie  to  vie» 

O  deign  at  last  amid  tbese  Tonely  (ields. 
To  taste  the  pleasnses  which  the  country  yielda  ^ 

IbToarite  in  soch  a  puńiy  of  sentimani  as  oob  woold 
think  might  effisctuaUy  discouotenanee  tbe  prepo- 
sesńons  which  generally  pravaił  aganist  tba^  subjeet 
of  this  edogue*  Tbe  natnre  of  hit  aflaction  may 
^pwiiy  be  ascettaiaadfipoBibis  idoM  of  the  bappinees 
which  be  hopes  to  eijoy.  in  tha  ootapany  of  bu  be- 
loved  AJesis, 

O  tantum  libeat  -— — 

O  deiga  at  laA  amid  tbese  lonely  fields,  &c. 

IŁ  appeari  l»  bawa  been.no  otfaer  tban  that  friend- 
sbip^  wbiob  wn  eneomagadby  ttaa^wiseft  legislatora 
of  ancient  Gsaeaej  aa  a  noMa  ineentiv«  to  Tir- 
toe,  and  saoommanded  by  the  eaample  e^en  of 
Agesilaos,  Fańclea  aod'  Soci  alias  :  air  a£B5Ction 
wbolly  d«ilinotf(%a»tbe  infanoos  attaohments  that 
prevailed  among  the  licentious.  Tbe  reader  will 
find  a  fuli  and  satisfying  accooot  of  this  geneitms 
passion  in  Dr.  Potter^s  Antiąuities  of  Greeca,  B.  iv. 
Cbap.  9.  Mons.  Bayle  in  his  Dictionary  at  tbe 
article  Virgi1e  bas  ot  great  length  vindicatad  our 
poet  from  the  charge  of  immorality  which  the  critica 
bave  grounded  upon  this  pastorał. 

Tbe  kcene  of  this  pastorał  is  a  groTC  interspersed 
with  beech-trees ;  the  aeaaoii,  liarrest. 

•  V«QnmiM»  (bei«  tnraatałed  violet)  yiełded^a 
pnrple  colour  used  indying  the  jpaniientsof  stares, 
accoodiog  to  Him  L  asi.  &  98. 

VoŁ.XVliL 


Włtb  me  to  dweH  tn  cottages  roignM, 
To  Toam  the  woods,  to  shoot  tbe  bounding  hind ; 
With  me  tbe  weanling  kids  from  home  to  goide 
To  the  green  maiiows  on  the  mountain-side ; 
With  me  in  ecboing  groyes  the  song  to  raise. 
And  emulate  erea  Pan'ś  celestiai  lays. 
Paa  taugbt  the  joiiited  reed  its  taneful  stmin. 
Pan  guards  the  tender  floci,  and  shepherd  sraln. 
Nor  grudge»  Alexis,  that  the  rural  pipę 
So  oft  hath  stain^d  the  roses  of  thy  lip : 
How  dłd  Amyntas  strive  thy  skill  to  gain  ! 
How  grieve  at  last  to  find  his  labonr  vaiD  ! 
Of  seven  unequal  rceds  a  pipę  I  have, 
The  precious  gift  which  góod  Dan»x;tas  gave ; 
"  Take  this,"  the  dying  sbepherd  said,  i*  for  nona 
Inberiu  all  my  skill  but  thou  atone." 
He  said  ;  Amyntas  murmurs  at  my  praisa,^ 
And  with  an  eoyious  rye  the  gift  surveys. 
Besides,  as  presents  for  my  soiil'8  delight 
Two  heauteous  kids  I  keep  bestreakM  with  wbite, 
Nouri8Vd  with  care,  nor  purehas'd  withont  pain ; 
An  ewe'8  fuli  uddor  twice  a  day  they  drain. 
These  to  obtain  oft  Thesiylis  hath  tried 
£acb  winning  art,  wbiłe  I  ber  suit  denied ; 
^  But  I  at  last  sbałl  yield  wbat  she  ^uests, 
Since  thy  relentless  pride  my  gifts  detesŁs. 

Come,  beauteous  boy,  and  bfess  my  rural  bowers. 
For  thee  the  nymphs  cołlect  the  choicest  flo^ers : 
Fair  Nais  culls  amid  the  bloomy  dale 
The  drooping  poppy,  and  ^he  Tiolet  pale. 
To  marygolds  the  hyacinth  ąpplies, 
Shading  the  glossy  with  the  tawny  dies : 
Naaeissus*  flower  with  daffodii  entwiu^d, 
And  casia*s  breathtng  sweets  to  these  are  join'd, 
With  CTery  bloom  that  paints  the  Temai  grove. 
And  all  to  form  a  garland  for  my  love. 
.  Myself  with  sweetest  fruits  will  crown  thy  finst ; 
The  luscious  peach  sball  gratify  tby  taste. 
And  chesnnt  brown  (oi^e  high  in  my  regani, 
For  Araaryllis  this  to  all  prefer*d; 
Bot  if  the  bluiihing  plum  thy  choice  tbou  maba, 
The  plum  sball  morę  be  valoed  for  thy  sake.) 
Tbe  m3rrtle  wreath'd  with  laurel  sball  exhale 
A  blended  fragrance  to  delight  thy  smell. 

Ab  Corydon  !  thou  rustic,  simple  swałn  ! 
Thysdf,  thy  prayers,  thy  oflfers  aU  are  vain. 
How  few,  compa^d  with  rich  lolas'  storę, 
Thy  boasted  gifts,  and  all  thy  wealUi  how  poor  ł 
i  Wretch  that  I  am  !  while  thus  I  piue  forlom, 
:  And  all  the  live-long  day  inactive  moum, 
The  boars  bave  laid  my  silTor  fountaaas  waste. 
My  iiowers  are  fading  ip  the  southeni  blasL    ■ 
Fly*st  thou,  ah  fboliah  boy,  the  lonesome  grove  ?' 
Yet  gods  for  this  have  left  the  realras  abovei. 
Paris  with  scorn  the  pomp  of  Troy  8ur?ey'd, 
And  sought  th'  Idsean  bowers  and  peaceful  sbade. 
In  ber  proud  palaces  Ict  Pallas  shioe ; 
Tba  lofwly  woods,  aod  rurai  life  be  minę. 
Tbe  lioness  ałl  dreadful  in  ber  course 
Purstiea  the  wolf,  and  be  with  beadlong  force 
Plies  at  the  wanton  goat,  tliat  Ioves  to  climb 
The  cliif  *s  steep  side,  and  crop  the  flowering  thyme; 
Thee  Corydon  pnrsnes,  O  beauteous  boy : 
Thus  each  is  drawn  along  by  some  peculiar  joy. 

Now  evening  soft  comes  on ;  and  homewatd  now 
From  field  th^weary  oxen  bear  the  plongb. 
The  setting  Sun  now  beams  morę  mildly  bright, 
The  sbadows  iengthening  with  the  leYel'ligbt. 

O  a 
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While  with  lo^e^s  ffame  my  restlen  bosom  glows. 

For  łove  no  iiiterv»l  of  ease  allows. 

Ah  Corydon  !  to  wcak  complnints  a  prey  ! 

^'hat  madness  thus  to'  waste  tbe  Beeting  day  ! 

Be  TOusM  at  lenglh  ;  thy  half-prunM  vines  demand 

The  necdful  culture  of  thy  ^irhing  hand. 

Hastę,  lin^ering  swain,  the  6exUe  willows  wea^e, 

And  with  thy  wonted  care  thy  wanta  relieve. 

Forget  Alexis*  unrelenting  scorn, 

Another  lovc  tby  pastion  will  return* 


MBNAŁCAI. 


PASTORAŁ    III. 

inVALCA9,   DAMOETAS,    PAUEITON  '. 

MENA  ŁC  AS.  ' 

To  wbonii  belongs  this  flock,  Damoetas,  pray : 
TpMeliboeuś? 

BAMdETAS. 

No;  theotherday 
Tbe  shepherd  JEgoo  gave  it  me  to  keep. 

MENAŁCAS. 

Ah  stitl  neglected,  still  unhappy  sbeep  ^  f 
He  plies  Nesra  witb  as«iiduous  lon^e, 
And  fears  lest  she  my  Uappier  flame  approye ; 
Meanwhile  this  hireling  wretch  fdisgrace  to  sw^ns! ) 
Defrauds  bis  master,  and  purloins  bis  gains, 
Milks  twice  an  hour,.  and  drains  tbe  famisbM  dams, 
Wbose  empty  dugs  in  valn  attract  the  lambs. 

damoetAs. 
Forbear  on  men  snch  iangiiage  to  bestow. 
Tbee,  stain  of  manhood  !  tbee,  fiill  well  I  know. 
I  know,  witb  whiom — and  whcre — ^  (tbeir  grove 

defił'd 
The  nympbs  reveng'd  not,  but  rndnigent  smiPd) 
And.  faow  ^he  goats  bebeld,  then  browstng  near, 
Tbe  shameful  stgbt  with  a  lasciyious  leier. 

MENALCA8. 

No  doubt,  when  Mycon's  tender  trees  I  broke. 
And  gashM  bis  young  vines  witb  a  blunted  hook. 


DAMOBTAS. 

Or  wben  conceard  behind  this  ancient  row 
Of  beeeh,  you  broke  young  Daphnis'  sbafts  and 

bow, 
Witb  sbarpest  pangs  of  rancorous  anguish  stung 
To  see  tbe  gift  conferM  on  one  so  young ; 
And  bad  yon  not  thns  wreakM  your  sordid  spite, 
Of  ▼ery  eayy  yon  bad  died  oulrigbt. 

^  7*be  contending  shepherds  Menalcas  and  D». 
mcetas,  together  with  their  umpire  Paiemon,  arc 
seated  on  the  grass,  not  far  from  a  row'  of  beecb- 
treea.  Flocks  are  seen  feeding  hąrd  by.  The  time 
of  tbe  day  seems  to  be  noon,  tbe  season  between 
Spring  and  Summer. 

>  Tbroughout  the  i4M)le  of  this  altercation,  not- 
witbstanding  the  untoward  subject,  the  reader  will 
find  in  tbe  original  sucb  a  happy  union  of  simplicity 
and  force  of  expression  and  harmony  of  rerse,  as  it 
18  vain  to  look  for  in  an  Englisb  translation. 

3  The  aforuptness  aQ4  obecurily  of  tbe  original  is 
here  imitated. 


Go^s !  wbat  may  masters  dare,  wbea  saob  a  pilch 
or  impudence  their  thievish  birelings  teach  ! 
Did^  I  not,  wretch  (deny  it  if  you  dare) 
Did  I  not  see  you  Damon'8  guat  ewnare  ? 
Lyctsca  barkM  ;  then  I  tbe  felon  spyM, 
Aiid  **  Whither  ęlinks  yon  sneaking  thief  ?"  I  cried^ 
The  tbief  discoyer^d  »traight  his  prey  forsook, 
Aod  8kiUk'd  amid  tbe  sedges  of  tbe  brook. 

DAMOBTAS. 

That  goat  my  pipę  from  Damon  fairly  gatn'd  i 
A  match  was  set,  and  I  the  prize  obtaiifd. 
He  own'd  it  due  to  my  superior  skill. 
And  yet  refus'd  bis  bargain  to  ftilfil. 

MENALCAS. 

By  your  superior  skilł — the  goat  was  won ! 
Have  you  a  jointed  pipę,  indecent  clown  ! 
Wbose  whizzing  straws  witb  barsbest  disoofd  jarr^d^ 
As  in  tbe  streets  your  wretched  rhymes  yoa  marr^d, 

DAMOETAS. 

Boasts  are  but  vałn.     Pm  readv»  wbCD  yoa  wiU, 
To  make  a  solemn  trial  of  ouf  skilK 
I  stake  this  beifer,  no  igaoble  pńze  ; 
Two  calve8  from  ber  fuli  udder  she  suppfiei^ 
And  twice  a  day  ber  milk  tbe  paH  o'er6ows; 
Wbat  pledge  of  equal  wortb  wiU  you  expo8e  > 

MENALCAS. 

Oogbt  from  ^he  flockl  dare  not  ri8que ;  I 
A  cruel  !;tep-dame,  and  a  sire  severe, 
Wlio  of  ibeir  storę  so  strict  a  reckoning  keep^ 
That  twice  a  day  they  count  tbe  kids  and 
But^  Since  you  purpose  to  be  ipad  to  day» 
Two  beechen  cups  I  scruple  not  to  lay, 
(Wbose  iar  superior  worth  yourseif  wili  own) 
The  labour*d  work  of  fani'd  Alcimedon. 
Rais'd  round  tlie  brims  oy  the  engraTer'a  care 
Tbe  flannting  ^ine  unfolds  its  foliage  fair ; 
Entwin'd  the  ivy*8  tendrils  seem  to  grow, 
Half-htd  in  leaves  its  mimie  berries  glow  ; 
Two  figures  rise  below,  of  curious  ftame, 
Conon,  and — wbat's  that  other  sa^e^s  oame, 
Who  with  his  rod  de9crib'd  the  world^s  Tast  roand, 
Taugbt  wben  to  leap,  aod  wben  to  till  tbe  gtoand  ł 
At  borne  I  hare  resenr'd  them  unprofitnM, 
No  lip  bas  e'er  their  glossy  polisb  słainM. 

■ 

DAMOETAS. 

Two  cty>s  for  me  that  skilful  artist  madę; 
Their  bandles  witb  acantbus  are  array'd ;  , 
Orpheus  is  in  tbe  midst,  wbose  magie  song 
Leads  in  tomoItuouB  dance  tbe  lofty  groTes  akn^ 
At  borne  I  bave  resenrM  them  UDproftHi'd» 
No  lip  bas  e'er  their  gk)68y  polisb  stain^d. 
But  my  pfedg^d  beifer  if  aright  you  prize, 
Tbe  cups  80  much  esctoird  3^00  wiil  de^pise. 


"  MENALCAS. 

These  arts,  proud  boaster,  all  are  lost  on  me; 
To  any  terms  I  readily  agree. 
You  shall  not  boast  your  victory  to  day, 
Let  bim  be  judge  who  posses  tirst  this  way  : 
And  see  th«e  good  Pałamion  \  trust  me,  swain, 
You*U  be  morę  cautious  bow  yoa  brag  again. 

•AMOBTAS. 

Delays  I  brook  not ;  if  you  dare,  piooeed  ; 

At  singing  no  antagonist  I  dread. 
Palasmon,  listen  to  th'  important  songf^ 
To  soch  debates  aiteatioo  sŁrict  belongs* 
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rAŁJBMON. 

Sing"  then.    A  couch  thc  flowery  herbage  yiełds: 
Now  bloesom  all  the  trces,  and  all  the  fięlds; 
And  all  thc  wnods  their  pomp  of  foliage  wear. 
And  Nature'8  fairest  robę  adorns  the  blooming  ycar. 
I>ainoeUs  first  th'  alternate  lay  shall  raise : 
Th'  inspiring  Muses  love  alternate  lays. 

DAMOBTAS. 

Jove  first  I  Ring;  ye' Muses,  aid  my  lay; 
AU  Naturę  owns  hfs  energy  and  sway  ; 
•The  Kartb  and  Hea^ens  his  sorereign  bounty  sbare. 
And  to  my  yerses  he  Youcbsafes  bis  cara. 

MRNAŁCAS. 

WJth  great  Apollo  I  begin  the  strain. 
Por  I  am  great  Apollo's  farourite  swain; 
For  him  the  purple  hyacinth  I  wear, 
And  sacred  lwy  to  Phoebus  ever  dear. 

DAMOfiTAS.  ' 

The  aprightiy  Oalatea  at  my  head 
An  apple  flung,  and  to  the  wilłows  fled  ; 
But  as  along  the  level  lawn  she  flew, 
The  wanton  wish'd  not  to  escape  my  vieir. 

MBNA  ŁC  AS. 

I  laoguishM  long  for  fair  Amyntas*  charms. 
But  DOW  be  comes  unbidden  to  my  arms. 
And  witlł  my  dogs  is  so  familiar  grovn, 
That  my  owu  Delia  is  no  better  known. 

DAM0BTA9. 

I  lately  raark*d  wherr  midst  the  verdaDt  shade 
Two  parRtit-doves  bad  built  their  leafy  bed  ; 
I  from  the  nest  the  yonng  will  shortly  take. 
And  to  my  loye  an  handsome  present  i|iake. 

MBNAŁCAS. 

Ten  ruddy  wildings.  from  a  lofly  bougb, 
Tbat  tbcough  the  grecn  leaves  beam'd  with  yellow 

glow 
I  broaght  away,  and  to  Amyntas  borę  5 
To  morroir  I  sball  send  as  many  morę. 

DAMOETAS. 

Ab  the  keen  raptares  !  wbeft  my  yieldipg  fair 
Breath'd  her  kind  whispers  to  my  ravisb'd  ear  ? 
Waft,  gentle  gales,  her  accents  to  the  skies, 
That  gods  themselFes  may  hear  with  sweet  surprise. 

MBMALCAS. 

What,  though  I  am  not  wretched  by  yoor  scorn  ? 
Say,  beauteous  boy,  say  can  I  cease  to  mourn, 
If,  while  I  bold  the  nets,  the  boar  you  face. 
And  rashiy  brave  the  dangers  of  the  chace. 

DAMOBTAS. 

Send  Phyllis  home,  lołas,  forto  day 
I  celebrate  my  birtb,  and  all  is  gay ; 
Whcn  for  my  crop  thc  victim  i  prepare^ 
lolas  in  our  festiwal  may  tehare. 

MBNAŁCAS.        • 

Phyllis  I  Io7e  j  she  morę  tban  all  can  charm, 
And  mtitual  fires  ber  gentle  bosom  warm  : 
Tears,  when  I  leave  her,  baJthe  her  beauteous  cyes, 

A  long,  a  long  adieu,  my  love !»  ihe  criea. 

DAMOBTAS. 

The  wolf  is  dreadfbl  to  the  woolly  train, 
Fatal  to  harvest8  is  the  crushing  rain. 
To  thtt  green  woods  the  winds  de&truciire  prore, 
10  ma  tha  tage  of  ttinc  offinided  k>Te. 


MBNAŁCAS. 


The  willow'8  grateful  toUhe  pregnant  ewes, 
Showers  to  the  corus,  to  kid»  the  mountain-browse; 
Morę  grateful  far  tb  me  my  lovely  boy, 
In  sweet  Amyntas  centers  all  my  joy. 

DAMOETAS. 

Even  Pollio  deigns  to  hear  my  rural  lays ; 
And  cbeers  the  bashful  Muse  with  genereus  praise  ; 
Ye  sacred  Nme.  for  your  great  patron  feed 
A. beauteous  heifer  of  the  noblest  breęd. 

MBNAŁCAS. 

Pollio  tbe  art  of  heareoly  song  adorns ;    * 
Then  let  a  buli  be  bred  with  butting  boms, 
And  ample  front,  that  bellowing  spums  the  ground, 
Tears  up  the  turf,  and  throws  the  sands  around. 

D4M0BTA8. 

Him  whom  my  Pollio  Ioves  may  nought  annoy^ 
May  he  like  Pollio  every  wish  enjoy, ' 
O  may  his  happy  lands  with  honey  flow. 
And  on  his  thoms  Assyrian  roses  blow  I 

MBNAŁCAS. 

Wbo  hates  not  foolish  Bayius,  let  him  love 
Thee,  Mevius,  and  thy  tasteiess  rhymes  approFe  i 
Nor  needs  it  thy  admii-er^s  reason  sbock 
To  milk  the  he-^oats,  and  the  foxea  yoke. 

DAMOBTAS. 

Ye  boys,  on  garlands  wbo  employ  your  care. 
And  puli  the  creeping  strawberries,  beware, 
Fly  for  your  lires,  and  leave  tbat  fatal  place, 
A  deadly  tnake  lies  Inrking  in  the  grass. 

MBNAŁCAS, 

Forbear,,my  flocks,  and  warily  proceed. 
Nor  on  tbat  faitfaless  bank  securely  tread  ; 
Tbe  heedless  ram  late  plung>d  amid  tbe  pool, 
And  in  (he  sun  now  dries  his  reeking  wool. 

DAMOBTAS. 

Ho  Tityrus  !  lead  back  the  browsing  flock, 
Aud  let  them  feed  at  distance  from  the  brook  ; 
At  batfaing-timę  I  to  the  shade  will  bring 
My  goats,  and  wash  them  in  the  cooling  spring. 

MBNAŁCAS. 

Hastę,  from  the  sultry  lawp  Che  flocks  remof« 
To  the  cooł  shelter  of  the  shady  grove : 
When  burning  noon  tbe  curdling  odder  dries, 
Th*  ungrateful  teats  in  Ttfin  the  shepherd  płiei. 

DAMOBTAS. 

How  lean  my  buli  in  yónder  mead  appeari, 
Tiiough  the  iat  soil  the  richest  pasture  bears  I 
Ah  Lorę !  thou  reign'st  supremę  in  e^ery  heart, 
Both  flocks  and  shepherds  languish  with  thy  dait.    ' 

MBNAŁCAS. 

LoTe  bas  not  injur^d  my  consumptire  flocks, 
Yet  bare  their  bones,  and  faded  are  their  looks : 
What  envious  eye  bath  8quinted'  on  my  damSy 
And  sent  its  poison  to  my  tender  lambs ! 

DAMOBTAS* 

Say  in  what  djstant  land  the  ejra  descriet 
But  three  short  elUi  of  all  th'  expahded  skies; 
Tell  this,  and  great  Apollo  be  yoor  parne ; 
Your  skill  is  equal,  eąual  be  your  famę. 

MBNAŁCAS 

Say  in  what  soil  a  woudrous  flower  is  bom, 
Whose  leares  the  sacred  names  of  kjnęs  adom; 
Tell  this,  and  take  my  Phyllis  to  your  arms. 
And  reign  th*  unriraird  sorercign  of  ber  channiL 


ł^ 
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'  Tis  Dci  foc  we  tjbese  high  dispute^  tp  ea^  > 
Buc))  to  tbe  beifer  justljf  tikay  i>reteQ^. 
Such  be  their  fortunę,  who  lo  well  can  wę, 
From  \ore  «  bat  paioful  joy$,  whatpLeasiDg  tojcntęutt 

spring. 
Kow,  boys,  obstrtict  the  oourse  of  yonder  riU 
Tbe  meadows  have  already  druok  tbeir  fili. 


PASTORAŁ  IV. » 

POLUO, 

SitiŁUN  Miue,  tublimer  straios  iq4P^re» 

And  wann  my  boson  with  diriiier  fire ! 

A\\  take  oot  pleasure  in  tbe  n^al  scenę, 

Iq  lovly  tamarisUi  and  fpreśt#  {pneep. 

If  sylran  theme^  we  slng,  tbea  let  our  lay^  ^ 

Deaerye  a  consuPs  eąr,  a  cbasurs  praise. 

The  age  comes  on,  that  futurę  ąge  of  gold 
In  Cuina's  mystic  prophecies  foretold. 
Tbe  years  begin  their  knigbty  course  again, 
The  Yirgtn  now  returps,  and  the  Satumian  reign. 
Ńow  from  the  Iiifty  oiansions  of  the  sky 
7*0  EaKb  desćends  an  heaven-bom  prógeny. 
Thy  Phebus  reigns,  Lucina,  lend  tbine  aid, 
Nor  be  hit  bnrth,  bis  glorious  birtb  delay'd  I 
An  i|t>n  race  shall  then  no  longer  nga. 
But  all  the  world  regain  the  Q9iden  age. 
This  cbild^  tbe  joy  oJP  nations,  skajl  be  bom 
Thy  consoiship,  O  BoUio,  to  adom : 
Thy  consukhip  these  happy  times  shall  proYe, 
And  see  tbe  B^tgbty  monibs  bęgin  U>  inp«e : 
Then  all  our  formerguilt  shąU  b^  forgiT^a,  [Heav'i|. 
And  nrnn  shall  dread  110  ippre  tb'  avengii)g  doooi  qf 

The  son  wi(h  l^ęroes  ąnid  witb  gods  s^aU  ^nę,^ 
And  lead,  eńroHM  with  theni,  the  life  dłvine* 
He  o^er  the  peaceful  nationś  shall  ^ręside, 
And  his  sire^s  yirtue?  sbąlt  his  sceptre  guide. 
To  thee,  auspicious  bąbe,  th^  unbiflden  earth 
Shall  (uring  tf.e  earlieąt  cf  her  flowery  birth  ; 
AcaAthus  soft  in  smiliug  beauty  gay,  ^ 

The  b!oe8om'd  bean,  and  ivy'8  flaunting  spray. 
Tb'  untended  goat8*sbaU  to  tbeir  bomes  repair, 
And  to  the  milker^s  band  the  loaded  ndder  bear. 
The  mighty  lion  ehalt  no  morę  be  fear'd. 
But  graze  Innoodons  with  the  friendly  |ieid. 

>  In  tbUfourtb  pąstorali  Q0  pfuficulnr  lan^scape 
M  delineated.  The  wbole  19  a  piophelic  son^  of 
tri^mph.    Bot  ąs  almott  ąll  the  images  apd  allq^ 

*  siims  are  of  th9  rural  Hwdt  it  is  no  less  ą  tnie  bu- 
colic  than  the  others;  if  we  admit  tbe  definition  of 
a   pastorał}  givexi  us  by  ao'  author  of  tbe  Qr8t 

'raij(*y  wbp  calls  it  *'  A  pocm  in  wbich  any  actiop 
or  passiou  is  repre^ted  by  its  efiects  upon  country 
lift." 

It  is  of  little  importance  to  enquire  on  what  oc- 
casion  thit  poem  waa  written.  The  spirit  of  pro- 
phetic  eiithusiasm  that  breathes  throogh  it»  aud 
the  reaemblance  it  bears  in  many  plaoiss  to  the 
Orientak  manner,  makee  it  not  improbable,  that 
our  poet  composed  it  partly  frpm  some  piecas  of 
antient  prophecy  that  mighthaTe  fallen  into  his 
faands,  and  that  be  aftentards  inscribed  it  to  his 
frieod  and  patron  Pollio,  oa  occation  of  the  birtli 
of  his  SOD  SaloniiHis. 

%  TOiB  authur  of  the  Bamblfir. 


Sprung  from  thy  cradle  fiagrantflowen  sfaaN  spreaj, 
And^  fann^ng  bland,  shallwate  amund  ihj  bead. 
Hien  shaTl  the  serpent  die,  witb  all  bis  face  ; 
Nu  deadły  herb  tbe  happy  soil  disgrare : 
As<iyrian  Dafm  oi>  every  bu&h  shall  bloom^ 
And  breath  in  erery  gale  its  rich  perfuiDe. 

But  when  thy  father*s  deeds  thy  youtłi  sball  firc, 
And  to  great  actions  all  thy  soul  inspire, 
Wfaen  thou  shalt  read  of  hecoM  and  of  kings 
And  mavk  the  glory  ^bąt  fmn  yirtae  springs; 
Then  boundlesą  o'«r  tbe  fiar-exteod(Bd  pJaitt 
ShaU  wave  luxunant  ccopą  oC  gpkteo  gnin* 
With  purple  grapj90  the  bwded  tbom  a^att  bend. 
And  streaming  honey  from  the  oak  desceod. 
Nor  yet  old  fraud  shall  wbolly  be  e^ac'd  ; 
NaTies  for  wealtb  shall  roam  tbe  watcry  wąsie  ; 
Proud  cities  fencM  with  towe^y  wąlls  appear^' 
Aod.cruel  sbarcs  shall  eartb*s  so^  bósom  tear : 
Another  Tipbys  o'er  the  swelling  tide 
With  steady  skill  the  boiuidini^  ship  sball  guide; 
Another  Argo  with  t^  fiower  of  Oreeoe 
From  Colcł^*  shore  shaU  «aft  tbegolden  flcpcaj 
Again  the  world  shaU  hear  war^s  loud  alarma. 
And  grrat  AokiUef  ahine  again  m  aons.        [braccy 

When  riper  yean  thy  strengthen^d  nerres  ahall 
And  o'er  thy  limbs  diffuse  a  manly  g^^ące, 
Tbe  mariner  no  morę  sball  plough  the  deóp. 
Nor  load  with  foreign  ware$  the  tradinc  ship^ 
£ach  country  shall  abound  in  ęrccy  Btore, 
Nor  need  tbe  prodticts  of  another  shore. 
Henceforth  no  plough  shall  des^e  the  fertile  groundj 
No  prupingbook  the  tender  vio^  sbaU  i(Qin|i4; 
The  bushandmau  witł)  toll  op  loi^r  brolpę 
Shall  lobse  his.  of  fpf  e^cr  fro|v^  the  yoke; 
No  morę  t^e  w(oól  a  fioreigi)  die  sha^l  ieigo. 
But  purple  flocks  shall  graze  ihe  flowecy  plaia, 
Gllttering  in  natiye  g[old  the  ram  shall  tread. 
And  scarlet  lambs  shall  wąnton  on  the  mead. 

In  concord  Join'd  witb  fiśte^s  analter^d  lair 
The  Destinies  these  happy  timęs  foresaw, 
They  bade  tbe  sacred  spindle  swiftly  rau» 
And  hasten  the  auspicious  ages  on. 

O  dear  to  all  thy  kii)dved  gods  aboTe  I 
O  tbou,  thfi ofisprioguf etcnoiU  Jcnre  1 
Receive  thy  digjKutie^  ^iu  thy  ręlgOi 
And  b*er  tbe  worid  ejf^ą  thy  widip  ocmąią, 
Sęe  nature^s  migb^  &ame  exulting  niuA 
Ocean,  and  earth,  and  beaven's  immense  profouDdl 
See  Dackms  yet  unbora  witb  joy  bebold 
Thy  glad  approach,  aod  bail  tbe  aga  of  9Dld^!< 

O  wooM  th>  unnooctala  lend  a  leagtb  of  daya^ 
And  giTe  a  a>al  subUwe  to  souad  tby  praise; 
Would  Uaaven  this  bra^st,  this  labouiing  braaafc 
With  ardoar  equal  to  tb«  iQi|0ty  tbeme ;  [ioftame 
Not  Orpheu^with  dlviper  transnprts  gV>1C'^ 
When  all  ber  f|rę  bij  n^tbQr-nu)$c  h^śtpw:'^    • 
Nor  loftier  i^pnobcrs  6ow'd  f^op)  Łinus*  tfUf^Ęfjf^ę 
Although  his  sire  Apollo  ^a^^e  t)ie  aoqg; 
Ei'en  Pan,  in  presencef  of  Arcadian  swains 
Would  vainly  strive  to  emulatc  my  straina. 

Bepay  a  pareot'8  care,  Obeautąoos  boy,' 
And  greet  thjkmotber  with  a^snile  of  joy ; 
Vor  thee,  to  loathiog  lanriiors  aU  res4gn'd 
Ten  slow.-Tevolving  monUis  thy  raotb^  piB^ 
If  cruel  fate  thy  parents  blisf  deoies  *, 
If  no  foud  jqy  aita  spulpag  ii^  thin^^^ 

s  This  pfawge  ba*  prrptaal  aJl-  tbą  cnlicfc 
Out  of  a  nuiito  q€  wpnltotoMŁ  thati  hm 


ttAŃsUtiÓŃs. 
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Vc  nymph  ofbeiiTenly  birth  shall  crown  thy  Iotc, 
tfcr  sha]t  thoa  sHsre  th*  iduborUl  S^ast  above. 


1,  the  translator  baś  |>;tbbed  upon  one,  which 
lie  thinka.  tbe  mott  agreeable  to  thb  seope  d  tńe 
poem  and  most  consistent  wHh  the  langnAj^e  6f  tbe 
original.  The  reader,  trho  warita  morę  piirricttłarś 
OB  this  head,  ńiay  consnit  Serviasj  Dfe  Iii  Cerda> 
^wRuatis. 


PASTORAŁ  FI. 

HIENAŁCAS. 

SiNCt  you  whh  tftili  cąn  tótibh  the  tmefal  t^, 
Since  few  tny  yerses  ot  Ihy  vbicfe  ^ceed  ; 
In  thls  refr^hbg  shtide  shall  wb  rfecllnb, 
Where  bazels  with  the  łofty  eliliS  combidte } 

Mopsbs. 
Yonr  ripfer  ige  ft  due  reśpećl  reóuires, 
Tis  ihine  ló  ^ifcld  to  what  liiy  Triend  desiren; 
"Whether  5'ou  choose  the  zephyr*s  faaning  breeze, 
Tbat  sfaaked  the  iV4vcring  śliadows  of  the  trees  ; 
Or  the  dećp-śhaded  grotto'ś  cool  retreai: — 
And  see  yOn  cavc  screeńM  froiń  the  scorching  beat, 
Where  the  wifd  vińe  its  curling  Łendrils  weaveSy 
Wb^  grapeś  glo^*  ruddy  through  ihć  quivering 
leares. 

iliŃAŁCAS. 

Of  all  the  8«riŁih8  that  to  oar  bills  belong, 
Amyntes  oniy  łieś  wIth  you  in  song. 

MOPsirs. 
What,  thougfa  with  me  that.  baugUy  diephferd 
Who  proudly  daies  Apdlo^s  sełf  defy }  [v1e, 

'         ItCNAŁCAS. 

Begin ;  let  Ałcon'8  praise  ifiśplr^  ia^it  ń^Hni  \ 
Or  Codhis*  deatbi  or  PhylliA'  aidorous  ^\txk ;  . 
Begin,  whBtever  ihbtttt  yohr  Mui«  prtfer. 
To  feed  the  kids  be,'  Tityrus,  tby  cliie. 

MOPSUŚ. 

I  rather  t^ill  t^peai:  {bat  monrhful  song, 
WhicH  latś  I  citv'd  łbe  verdant  beecli  along  ; 
(I  carv*d  dnd  trilPd  by  ttirnś  thć  labour'd  lay) 
Aiid  lei  Aifij^tas  matcb  tńk  jf  he  ńiay. 

MBKAŁCAS, 

As  slender  wilłows  wbere  tbe  olive  grows, 
Or  aordid  sbmbs  when  near  the  scarlet  rose^ 
Sach  (if  tbe  judgmęnt  I  have  form'd  be  troe) 
Soch  is  Amyntas  wbea  compar^d  with  you. 

ftopsrr^ 
'  Ko  ilKire,  Menacłoaft ;  we  delay  too  lofig, 
Tbe  grot^s  dhn  sbad6  icTrites  my  promisM  sbng. 

When  Dapbnis  fell  by  fate'8  remorsefess  blow  3, 
Tbe  weeping  Bymj>fas  poat>d  włtd  the  plaint  of  woe; 

1  Herę  we  dtscoter  Menalcas  ahd  Sfdpstis  seated 
in  an  arbour  fortted  by  the  roterwoven  twigs  of  a 
wild-Yine.  A  grore  of  barieś  and  dms  sarronnds 
this  arbonr.  The  seaatn  sfeenra  to  be  Smnme^.  The 
time  of  the  day  is  not  specified. 

«  From  Uiis  nassage  it  is  evident  that  Vlrgil 
tboilgbt  pastorfti  poeUy  eftpAblfe  of  A  m\icH  ^cater 
variety  in  iu  sabjećts,  tban  dom^  mod&m  crifics 
wU!  allow. 

sitbilieinoAfeńeralftndnKsC  im>()^ble  coii- 
jecŁure,  tbat  Julios  C»sarlltfa«  D^oi^,  #htM?ćf 


Witness,  O  haź«1-i^óre,  ałid  itv(A\r\%  strelim. 
For  all  yonr  echóes  caught  the  rnoumfiil  tbeme. 
tó  igohy  of  grifef  his  tnother  prest 
Tbe  claycOM  cdrcase  to  her  throbbing  breaśt, 
Frantic  with  ah^iśh  waiPd  his  hapicss  fate, 
Rav*d  at  the  stars,  and  Heaven's  relenttess  hate. 
HTwas  thcn  the  sttains  in  deep  despair  forsook 
Their  pmirig  flocks,  nor  led  them  to  the  brook  } 
The  piding  flOćks  for  bim  their  pastures  slight. 
Nor  grfl8$7  p1ain.%  nor  cooling  streams  invite, 
The  dolcfbl  tidings  reachM  tbe  Libyan  sliores, 
Aod  lions  mournM  in  deep  ropcated  roars. 
His  cruel  doom  the  woodlands  wild  bewail,  - 
And  plahitire  hills  i-epeit  the  melanćholy  tale. 
'Twas  he,  who  flr:Si  Armenia^s  tigers  brokc. 
And  tam'cVtheIr  stubbom  natures  to  the  yoke  ; 
He  first  i^iih  ivy  ^rapt  the  thyrsns  rouncł, 
And  madę  the  nitts  with  l^accbus'  rites  resound  K 
As  yines  ildorh  the  trees  ^hich  thny  entwiae^ 
As  piirple  cluslers  beautiły  the  vine, 
Ad  bhlls  the  hcrd,  as  corns  the  fertile  plains, 
The  godlike  Daphnis  dignificd  the  swainn. 
When  baphnis  froin  oiir  ea^er  hopes  was  iorh, 
Phosboś  and  Pales  left  the  plains  to  mourn. 
Now  weeds  and  wretched  tares  the  ci^p  subdue, 
Wbere  store  of  generous  wheat  but  lately  grew* 
Narcissus'  lotrely  flower  ńo  morę  is  seen, 
No  morę  .the  velvet  viotet  decks  the  ^een  ; 
Tbistles  for  these  the  blasted  mcadow  yields. 
And  tboms  and  frizied  burs  <)eforiii  the  fields. 
Swains,  shade  tbe  spriogs,  and  let  the  grouod  ht 

drest 
With  verdant  leares ;  'twas  Daphnis'  last  reąaest. 
i^^ect  k  tomb  in  honour  to  his  name 
Mark*d  with  this  ver^e  to  celcbratc  his  famę. 
"  Tbe  bwains  with  Daphnis^  name  this  tomb  adoni« 
Wbose  high  renowo  above  theskies  is  bom; 
Fair  was  his  dock,  he  fairest  on  the  plain. 
Tłie  priiie,  ibe  glory  óf  the  syWan  reign.'* 

MBNAŁCAS. 

Sweeter,  O  bard  dirine,  thy  numbers  seem; 
Than  to  tbe  scorched  swain  the  cooling  stream^ 
Qr  soft  on  fragrant  flowręts  to  recline, 
Aud  tbe  tir*d  Timbs  to  tialmy  sleep  resign. 
fileśt  yootb !  whose  roi(^anu  f)Ipc  demandibc  praiac 
Dae  but  to  thine,  and  to  thy  master's  lays. 
1  in  return  tbe  darling  theme  wit  I  chuse. 
And  Daphnis'  piraises  shall  inspirc  my  Aiuse  i 
He  in  my  song  shall  high  as  Heaven  ascend,      - 
High  is  the  Heayens,  for  Daphnis  was  my  fricad* 

K0YS17S. 

His  vir(a.e8  surę  our  noblest  numbers  claim ; 
Nougbt  can  delight  me  morę  than  such  a  themęif 
Which  in  your  soog  hew  dignity  obtains ; 
dft  has  our  Stimichon  extol'd  tbe  strains. 

t 

MENALCAS. 

Now  Daphnis  shines,  amocg  th6  gods  a  god, 
Struck  with  the  splendours  of  his  new  abode. 


death  and  deificatton  are  here  celebrated.  Some 
however  are  of  opioion,  that  by  Daphnis  is  meant 
a  real  shepherd  of  Sicily  of  that  name,  who  is  satri 
to  have  inyented  bncolic  poetry,  and  m  boaour  of 
wbom  the  Sicilians^erformed  yearły  sacrifices. 

4  This  can  be  appHed  only  to  Jnlins  Cftsar ;  mr 
it  was  he  who  introduced  at  Romę  the  celebratimi 
of  tłie  Baccbanalian  rerelii — Senrios. 
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BEATTIFS  POEMS. 


Beoeath  his  fooUtool  far  remote  appear 
The  clouds  slow-sailiDg,  and  tłie  sUrry  sphere. 
Hence  lawns  and  groYcs  with  gladsome  repturesring, 
The  swains,  the  nyrophs,  and  Pan  in  concert  sing. 
The  woive8  to  murder  are  no  morę  incliu'd. 
No  guileful  n«t9  eusiiare  the  wandering  bind, 
Deceit  and  vio'encc  and  rapiiie  cease. 
For  Daphnis  loves  the  gentle  arts  of  peaoe. 
From  8avage  nirtuntains  shouts  of  transport  rise 
Bom  tn  triiimphant  echoes  to  the  skies ; 
The  rocks  and  shrubs  emit  melodious  sounds, 
Through  nature^s  vasŁ   extent  the  god»  the  god 

rebouuds. 
Be  gracious  stil),  still  present  to  our  prayV; 
Four  altars,  lo  !    wę  build  wiih  pious  care, 
Two  for  th'  infipirin^  g(xl  of  song  divine, 
And  two,  propitioiH  Daphuis,  shall  be  thine. 
Two  bowls  white-fuaming  with  their  milky  storę, 
Of  generous  oii  two  brimming  gublets  noure, 
Eacb  year  we  shall  prezent  before  thy  shrine. 
And  oheer  the  feast  with  liberał  draugbts  of  winę ; 
Before  the  fire  when  winter-storms  inva(le, 
In  8ummer's  heat  beneath  tbe  breezy  shade  : 
The  hallowM  bowls  with  winę  of  Chios  cruwn^d 
Shall  pour  their  sparkling  nectar  to  the  gruuud. 
Darooetas  sball  with  Lyctian  ^  JEgou  play. 
And  cełebrate  with  festive  straiiis  the  dav. 
Alphesiboeus  to  the  sprightly  song 
Shall  like  the  dancing  Satyrs  trip  along. 
Tbese  rites  shall  still  be  paid,  so  ji»tly  due, 
Both  when  the  ftymphs  receiTC  our  annual  vow; 
And  when  with  soiemn  songs,  and  victims  ciownM, 
Our  Iand9  in  long  procession  we  surround.  / 

While  ńshcs  love  the  streams  and  briny  deep. 
And  sarage  boars  the  oiountaio's  rocky  steep, 
While  grasshoppers  their  dcwy  food  delights, 
While  balmy  Cliyme  the  busy  bee  idvites; 
So  long  shall  last  thine  honours  and  thy  famę,     . 
So  long  tbe  shepherds  shall  resuund  thy  name. 
Sach  rites  to  thee  shall  husbandmen  ordain, 
As  Ceres  and  the  god  of  winę  obtain. 
Thou  to  oar  prayers  propitiously  inclinM 
Thy  grateful  suppliants  to  their  vows  shalt  bind. 

MOPSUS. 

What  boon,  de^r  shepherd,  can  yoar  song  requite  ? 
For'nought  in  naturę  yicids  so  sweet  delight. 
Not  the  soft  sighing  of  the  southern  gale, 
That  Dsintly  bn  athes  along  the  flowery  vale ; 
Nor,  when  light  breezes  rurl  the  liquid  plain, 
To  tread  the  margin  of  the  murniuring  niaid  ^ 
Nor  melody  of  streams,  that  roli  away 
Through  rocky  dales,  delights  roe  as  your  lay. 

MENALCAS. 

No  mean  reward,  my  friend,  your  verscs  claim ; 
Take  then  this  flute  that  breath*d  theplaintivetheme 
Of  Corydon  ^;  when  proud  Damoetas  *»  try'd 
To  match  my  skill,  it  dasb'd  his  hasty  pri<Je. 

MUPSUS. 

And  let  this  sheepcrook  by  my  friend  be  wom, 
Which  brazen  studs  in  beamy  rows  adom  | 
This  fair  Antigenes  oft  begM  to  gain. 
But  all  his  benutji  all  his  prayers  were  Tain. 


•  Lyfctium  was  a  eity  of  Crete. 

0  See  Pastora]  second.        '^  See  Pastorał  Łbird. 


PASTORAŁ  n «. 

SILENU3. 
My  8portiv«  Masę  first  sung  Siciliao  rtra*ns. 
Nor  blush'd  to  dwell  in  woods  and  kiwly  ph 
To  sing  of  kings  and  wars  when  I  ajrptre, 
Apollo  checks  my  vainly  rising  fire. 
"  To  swains  tbe  flock  and  *ylvan  pii>e  belong, 
Then  choose  some  humbler  theme,  nor  dare  benk 

song." 
The  vołce  divine,  O  Yanis,  I  obey. 
And  to  my  reed  shall  ćhant  a  rural  lay  ; 
Since  others  long  thy  prai&es  to  rebearse. 
And  sing  thy  battles  in  immortal  ^erse. 
Yet  if  these  song^,  which  Phoebus  bi>ls  me  write, 
Hcreafier  to  the  swains  shall  yield  delicht, 
Of  thee  the  trees  and  humble  sbrubs  shatl  sing. 
And  all  the  vocal  grore  with  Yarus  ńng. 
The  song  iuscrib*d  to  Yarus'  sacred  name 
To  Phoebus*  faTour  bas  the  justest  claim. 

Come  tlien,  my  Muse,  a  sylvan  pong  repeaL 
'Twas  in  his  sbady  arbour^s  cool  retreat 
'Iwo  youthful  swains  the  god  Silenus  fonnd, 
In  drunkenness  and  sleep  bis  senses  bouiid. 
His  turgid  veins  the  late  debauch  betray  ; 
His  garland  on  the  gnmnd  neglected  lay, 
Fallen  from  his  head  ;  aud  by  tbe  well-voru  ear 
His  cnp  of  ample  size  depended  near. 
Sudden  tbe  swains  the  sleeping  god  snrprise^ 
And  with  his  garland  bind  hiftt  as  he  lies, 
(No  better  chain  at  band)  incens'd  so  lon^ 
To  be  defrauded  of  their  promis'd  song. 
To  aid  their  project,  and  remore  their  lears, 
JEgle,  a  beauteous  fouut^ln-n3rfnph,  appears; 
W  ho,  wbile  he  bard  I  y  opes  his  heavy  ey«s,    ' 
His  stnpid  brow  with  bloody  berries  dies. 
Tlien  smiling  at  the  fraod  Silenus  satd, 
"  And  dare  you  thus  a  sleeping  god  in^ade  ? 
To  see  me  was  enough ;  but  baste,  unloose 
My  bonds ;  the  song  no  longer  I  refuse  ; 
Unloose  me,  youths;  my  song  shall  pay  yourpains; 
For  this  fair  nymph  anolher  lioon  rfmaiDS." 

He  sung ;  responsive  to  the  hearenly  sound 
The  stubbom  oaks  and  forests  dance  around, 
Tripping  the  Satyrs  and  the  Fauns  advance,  [dance. 
Wild  beasts  fbrget  their  ragę,  and  join  the  generał 
Not  so  Parnassus*  listenłng  rocks  rejoice, 
When  Phoebus  raises  his  celestial  vo!ce ; 
Nor  Thracia*s  echoing  mountains  so  ad  mirę, 
When  Orpheus  strikes  the  loud-lamenting  lyre. 

For  first  he  sung  of  Nature*s  wondrous  birth  ; 
How  seeds  of  water,  ai^  and  flame.  and  eartb. 
Down  the  ¥ast  void  with  casoal  impulse  hurl'd, 
Clung  into  shapes,  and  form'd  this  fabric  of  the 

world. 
Then  hardeos  by  degrees  the  tender  soil. 
And  from  the  mighty  mound  tbe  seas  recoii. 
Cer  the  wide  world  new  yarious  fbrms  anse; 
The  infant- Sun  along  the  brightenM  »kie9 
Begins  his  course,  while  Earth  with  glad  amaie 
Tbe  blazing  wonder  from  below  surreys. 


I  The  cave  of  Silenus,  which  is  the  soene  of  this 
eclogue,  is  delineatcd  with  sufficient  aocaracy. 
The'  time  seems  to  be  the  eveoing  $  at  least  tbe 
song  does  not  cease,  till  the  flocks  ara  folded,  ani 
tbe  erening  star  appears. 


TRANSLATIONS. 
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Tbe  clouds  fablime  tlieir  geiiial  motstnre  shed, 
Aad  the  green  grove  lifts  high  its  leefy  hea<|. 
The  mvage  beasts  o'er  deaert  mountains  roam, 
Yet  tern  their  nambers,  and  u^known  their  home. 
He  next  the  blest  Saturiiian  ages  suiig ; 
How  a  new  race  of  men  from  Pyrrha  sprung  <; 
Prometheus*  daring  theft,  and  dreadfal  doom, 
Whose  growiog  beart  devoiiring  birds  consume. 
Then  names  the  spring  renown  d  tor  Hylas'  fate 
By  the  sad  mariners  bewaird  too  late ; 
Tbey  cali  on  Hylas  with  repeated  crios, 
And  Hylas,  HyUu,  all  the  lon<  some  tibore  replies, 
Kext  be  bewails  Pa^ipbae  (haple  s  damę !} 
Who  for  a  bultock  felt  a  brutal  flame. 
Wbat  fury  fires  thy  bostóm,  frantic  qnoen  ! 
How  happy  thou,  if  berds  had  never  been  ! 
The  raaids,  whom  Juno,  to  aveiige  her  wrong  ', 
like  beifers  do(im*d  to  lowe  the  vales  along, 
Ne'er  felt  the  r»ge  of  thy  detested  fire, 
Ne  er  were  p  dluted  with  thy  foul  desire ; 
Tbough  oft  for  homs  thcy  felt  their  polishM  brow, 
And  their  soft  neck«  oh  fear^d  the  gailing  plough. 
Ah  wr«tched  ąueen !  thou  roam'8t  the  mountain- 
Wbile,  his  whitę  limbs  on  Itllies  laid  to  rest,  [waste, 
The  half-digested  h^rb  again  be  cbews, 
Or  some  fair  f<nnale  of  the  herd  pursues, 
••  Beset,  ye  Cretan  nymph^,  beset  the  grore. 
And  tracę  the  wandering  footsteps  of  my  love, 
Yet  let  my  longing  eyes  my  love  behold, 
Befbre  aome  farourite  beauty  of  the  fbld 
Entice  him  with  Oortynian  *  herds  to  stray, 
Where  amile  the  \*ale«  in  richer  pastnre  gay." 
He  saog  how  golden  fruit*8  resistless  grace 
DecoyM  the  wary  Tirgin  from  the  race  *. 
Then  wraps  in  bark  the  mouming  ństers  nmnd  ^, 
And  re«rs  the  lofty  alders  from  tbe  ground. 
He  8ung»  while  0«llas  by  Permessus  i  stniyM, 
A  sitfter  of  the  Ninę  the  bero  led 
To  tbe  Aonian  bill ;  the  choir  in  hastę  (guest 

Łeft  tbeir  bright  thrones,  and  baiPd  the  welcome 
Unos  aroie,  fuac  sacred  song  renown^d, 
Whose  brow  a  wreath  of  flowers  and  parsley  bound; 
And,  "  Take"  be  said,  **  this  pipę,  whlch  heretofore 
The  iar-fam'd  shepberd  of  Ascnea  ^  borę ; 
Then  beard  the  mountain-uaks  its  mag>c  sound, 
licap^l  firom  their  hilU,    and  throoging  danced 

around. 
On  this  thou  shalt  renew  the  tuneful  lay,^ 
And  gratefoL  songs  Cd  tby  Apollo  pay, 
Whose  fom*d  Grynaean  *  tempie  from  tby  strain 
Sbali  morę  ezalied  dignity  obtain." 


Why  should  I  sing  imhappy  Scylla's  fate  ^^  h 
Sad  monument  of  jealous  Circe's  hate  ! 
Round  ber  white  breast  wbat  furious  monster*  roli, 
Aiid  to  tbe  dashin?  wavcs  incessant  howl :' 
How  from  the  ships  that  borę  Ulysses*  crew  '^ 
Her  dogs  the  trembling  sailors  di-ag'd,  and  siew. 
Of  Phłtomcla^s  feast  why  sbould  I  sing  ^^,  ' 

And  wbat  dire  chance  befel  the  Thraciaa  king  ? 
Changed  to  a  lapwing  by  th*  aTenging  god 
He  madę  the  barren  waste  his  lone  abode. 
And  oft  on  soaring  piitions  boyerM  o'cr 
The  lofty  palące  then  his  own  po  uiore. 

Tbe  tuneful  f;ud  renews  each  pleasing  theme, 
Whicb  Phcebus  sung  by  ble^*d  Eurotas*  strcam  ; 
When  bU2ss'd  Eurotas  gently  fli>w'd  aluag. 
And  bade  his  laureU  leam  the  lofiy  son^ 
Silenus  sung  ^  the  \v('.al  vaies  reuly. 
And  heaventy  musie  chaniis  the  listening  sky. 
But  now  their  folds  the  numl>er*d  fiocks  javite, 
The  star  of  etening  ^heds  its  trembling  'light. 
And  the  onwilliog  Hearens  are  wrapt  in  night* 

10  See  Yirgit  Bn,  IlL 

11  See  Homer  Odyss.  Łib.  XIT. 

is  See  Ovid  s  MeUmorpb.  Łib.  VI» 


9  See  Ovid  Met  łib.  L 

'  Their  namet  were  Łysippe,  Ipponoe,  and  Cyria- 
Jano  to  be  a^enged  of  tbem  for  preferring 
their  own  beauty  to  bers,  strock  them  with  mad- 
ness,  to  flttch  a  degree,  that  tbey  imagined  them- 
8elves  to  be  heifers. 

«  Gortyna  was  a  city  of  Crete.     See  Ovłd  Art 
Am.  łib.  I. 

^  Atalanta.    See  Ovid.  Metamorph.  Lib.  X. 

«  See  Ovid.  Met  Łib.  H. 

'^  A  river  in  ficeotia  ańslng  Irom  mount  Helicon, 
■acred  to  the  Muses. 

SHeiiod. 

9  Gryniom  was  a  maritime  town  of  tbe  Lesser^ 
Asia,  wfaero  were  an  antient  tempie  aod  oracie  of ' 
ApoUo. 


PASTORAŁ  VlfK 

MBŁIBOEUS,  CCarDON,  TBYRSnL 
MBŁIBOBU8. 

BcNEAXR  an  holm  that  murmur'd  to  the  breeze 

The  youthful  Dapbnis  lean^d  in  roral  ease  :  . 

With  him  two  gay  Arcadian  swains  reclin'd, 

Who  ID  the  neighbóuring  va!e  their  Aocks  had  join^d, 

Thyrsis,  whose  care  it  was  the  goats  to  keep. 

And  Ćorydon,  who  fed  the  fleecy  sheep ; 

Both  in  the  flowery  prirae  of  yopthfnl  dayą^ 

Both  skilPd  in  single  or  responsiye  l«ys.  " 

While  I  with  basy  band  a  sheiter  form 

To  guard  my  myrties  from  the  futurę  storm, 

The  husband  of  my  goat<  had  chanced  to  stray : 

To  find  the  vagrant  out  I  take  my  way. 

Whicb  IMphnis  seeing  cries,  "  Disniiss  your  fear, 

Your  kids  and  goat  are  all  in  safety  here; 

And,  if  no  other  care  rcquire  your  stay, 

Come,  and  with  us  unbend  the  toils  of  day 

In  this  cool  shade ;  at  haod  your  hcifers  feed,    ' 

And  of  themsekes  will  to  the  watering  speed ; 

Here  fringed  with  reeds  slow  Mincius  winds  atong. 

And  round  yon  oak  the  bees  soft  -m  u  rm  u  ring  th  n>ng.'* 

Wbat  coułd  I  do?  for  I  was  left  alone. 

My  Phyllis  and  Alcippe  both  were  goue. 

And  nonę  pemain'd  to  feed  my  weanling  lambs, 

And  to  re8train  tbem  f^m  their  bleating  dams  : 

6etwixt  the  swains  a  solemn  match  was  set, 

To  prove  their  skill,  and  end  a  long  debatę. 


i  Tbe  scenę  of  this  pastorał  is  as  tollows.  Four 
shepherds,  Dapbnis  in  the  most  dit»tinguisfaed  place, 
Corydon,  Thyrsisand  Meliboeus,  are  seen  recłining 
beneath  an  holm.  Sheep  and  goats  intermixed  are 
feeding  bard  by.  At  a  little  distance  Mincłus  fringed 
with  reeds  appeare  wmding  ałong.  Fields  and  trees. 
oompośe  the  surrounding  scenę.  A  ycnerable  oak, 
with  bees  swarming  around  it,  Is  particularly  dis- 
tinguished.  l*he  time  seems  to  be  tbe  forenoon  of 
a  8ummer*day. 


j 


568 


BEATTIErS  POE&fS. 


Though  feriom  mfitterB  olaiin'4  mj  doe  ngtad, 
Their  pastime  to  my  businesg  I  preferM. 
To  sing  by  tunis  the  Muse  intpir^d  the  iwauia. 
And  Corydoabegan  th*  altenwte  stnini.  • 

^  OOBYOOtf.. 

Ya  nymphs  of  HeHcoa,  ray  iole  deaire ! 
O  waitn  my  bretat  with  ałl  my  Codrus'  fire. 
If  nonę  can  mjptal  Gidnu*  heavenly  łays, 
For  Dext  to  PlKsbot  be  desenrei  the  praise, 
No  morę  I  ply  the  tuiieftil  art  dirine, 
My  silent  pipę  shall  hang  on  yonder  pine. 

THYRSIS. 

Areadian  swains,  an  ivy  wreath  bestow, 
Wkh  early  honours  crown  yoor  poefa  brow  ; 
Codrus  sball  chaffe,  if  yon  my  aongs  commeod, 
Tiil  buming  spi^  his  torturM  entrails  rend ; 
Or  amulets,  to  bind  my  teinpleS,  frame, 
Lest  bis  invidiofis  praises  blaat  joy  Eauie. 

CORYDON. 

A  8tag*8  tali  homs,  and  Btain^d  with  la? age  gore 
This  briitled  visage  of  a  tusky  boar, 
To  thee,  O  virgiD-goddeis  of  the  chace, 
Yoiing  Mycon  oflferi  for  thv  former  grace. 
If  like  sucoess  his  futurę  laboars  crown, 
Thine,  goddew,  then  sball  be  anobler  boon, 
In  polisb^d  marble  thou  shałt  shine  complete, 
And  purple  sandajtr  sball  adom  tby  feet. 

THYRfIS. 

To  tbee,  Priapns  ^,  each  retoroing  year, 
Tbis  bowl  of  mitk,  tbese  hallowM  cakes  we  bear  ; 
Tby  care  our  garden  is  bat  meanly  stoc^d. 
And  mean  oblations  all  we  can  affi>nl. 
But  if  our  flocks  a  namerous  of&pring  yield. 
And  our  decaying  fold  again  be  fill'd, 
Tbougli  now  iii  marMe  thou  obscurely  sbinef 
for  tbee  a  goMeii  statuę  we  design. 

COaYBON. 

O  Gaktea,  whlter  thaa  the  swan, 
I^Yeliest  of  all  Ihy  siiten  of  the  aiain, 
Sweeter  than  Hybla,  morę  tbaa  lillies  fair  I 
If  onght  of  Oprydon  emptoy  tby  care, 
When  sbades  of  night  involve  the  siient  sky. 
And  slumbering  in  their  stalls  tbe  oxeD  Ke, 
Cooie  to  my  longiog  arms,  and  let  me  prore 
Th'  immortal  sweeu  of  Galatea^s  lorę. 

THYRSIS. 

As  tbe  Yile  sea-weedscatter^d  by  the  storm, 
As  be  whose  ńice  Sardioian  herbt  deform  \ 
As  burs  and  bnunbleathatdisgtaoe  tbe  plaia, 
So  nauseous,  so  deteatad  be  tby  swaiii ; 
If  wben  thine  absence  I  am  doom^d  to  bear 
Tbe  day  appears  not  louger  than  a  year. 
Go  borne,  my  flocks^^ye  lengthea  out  the  day. 
For  shame^  ye  (ardy  flocks,  for  shame  away ! 

CORYDOW. 

Ye  mosty  fraiitains,  warbling  as  ye  flow  j 
And  sofler  tbatf  the  slnmbm  ye  besfow 
Ye  grassy  baakf  1  ye  trees  with  Terdure  crowD*d, 
Wbose  leaYes  a  glimmeriog  sbade  diiiiae  acaiiod  ! 


*  This  deity  presided  orer  gardeos*. 

3  It  was  the  property  of  tbis  puisonoug  herb  to 
distort  thefeatures  of  those  wbo  bad  eatea  of  it,  in 
sych  a  manner,  tbat  they  seemed  to  ezpire  ia  an 
agony  oflaughter. 


Grant  to  my.weary  flockt  a  oool  letreat. 
And  screeo  them  from  the  sominer'*  ngiog 
For  now  the  year  im  brightest  glory  ibinea, 
Now  reddemog  dusters  deck  the  beadiag 


THYR^n. 

Hcre's  wood  forfael  ;  berę  the  €re  displairs 
To  all  aronnd  its  ahimating  Maże ; 
Black  with  cootinual  smoke  our  poits  appear  ; 
Nor  dread  we  morę  the  rtgoar  of  the  year, 
Than  the  fell  wolf  the  fearful  lambkins  dreack, 
Wtien  he  tbe'helple8sfbld  by  night  ioYades  ; 
Or  swelling  torrents,  headlong  as  they  roli, 
The  weak  resistance  of  the  gihacter^d  mole. 

.  CORYDOH. 

Now  yellow  barvests  wave  on  OTcry  field, 
Now  bending  bougbs  the  hoary  chesnut  yield, 
Now  loaded  trees  resigii  their  annaal  atore. 
And  on  the  ground  the  mellow  fruitage  pour  ; 
Jocund,  the  f^ce  of  Naturę  smiles,  and  gay  ; 
But  if  tbe  fair  Ałexis  were  away, 
Inclementdrought  the  hardening  soil  woald  drsia. 
And  streams  no  longer  murmnr  o'er  tbe  plain. 

TBYRSIS. 

•A  languid  bne  the  thirsty  fields  aitua», 
Parch'd  to  the  root  the  fiowersresigB  their  bfoen^ 
The  faded  Yines  refose  their  hóUs  to  sbade^ 
Their  leafy  verdure  witber^d  aod  deoay^ds 
But  if  my  Phyllis  on  these  plains  appear, 
Again  the  groY«s  their  gayest  green  shall  woftr* 
Again  the  clouds  their  oopioiis  nobture  lend. 
And  in  the  genial  rain  sball  JoivedeiocBd. 

CORYDOlf. 

Alcłdes*  brows  the  poplar4eaTes  smroand, 
Apollo*a  beamy  locks  with  bays  are  crowii'<!, 
The  mYTtle,  )ovety  qiieen  of  smtles,  is  thine. 
And  jolly  Bacchm  lores.the  ciirKng  viiie ; 
But  while  my  Phyllis  lores  the  bazekepray. 
To  hazel  yield  Ute  myrtłe  and  tbe  bay. 

'      TBYRSIS. 

Tbe  fir,  tbe  hiHs ;  tbe  a^  adoms  the  woods  ; 
Tbe  pine,  tbe  gardeos  ;  and  the  poplar,  floods, 
If  thou,  my  Łycidas,  wilt  deign  to  come» 
And  cheer  thy  shepberd^s  selitary  home, 
The  ash  so  fair  in  woods,  and  gardei»>pine 
Will  own  their  beauty  far  ezoel*d  by  thine. 

MBuioaw*  % 

So  song  the  swains,  but  Thyitis  iliove  in  rwm  ; 
Thus  hi  I  bear  ią  mind  th'  akemata  strąku 
Young  Corydon  ac(|uip'd  uiińnd*d  fiuii€» 
And  still  we  pay  a  deference  to  his  name. 


PASTORAŁ  rniK 

DAMON,   AŁFBUIBORUS. 

Rrhbaub  wSp  Pollło,  the  cnehasting  atnuns 
Altemato  sung  by  two  contending  swains. 

1  In  this  eigbth  pastorał  no  psrlicular  sfme  is 
desctibed.  Tba  poct  rebeaesas  the  songt  of  two 
contending  swains,  Damon  and  AlphesibKas.  Tha 
former  adopts  the  Boliloquy  of  a  despairii^  4a«tr  : 
the  iatter  ohooses  for  his  ecdijeet  the  magie  ńtH  of 
an  enchaatress  ftmiaioen  by  bei  k>vcr»  anAiattlOiig 
him  by  the  power  of  ber  spells* 


TRAMSIATTONS. 


Mt 


Cliann'4  by  tlieir  eoi^ią  tht  hnagry  haifen  ilood 
In  deep  Mune^  unmiwllul  of  their  food ; 
Ttie  listeuBg  lymes  laid  their  nge  nside^ 
The  slroami  were  siieot,  and  lorgot  to  glide. 

0  thou,  whei«'«r  tbou  Iwd^tt  thy  caiiqu€ńng  hośt, 
Or  by  Timams  >,  or  th'  lUyriao  coast  1 

Wben  sball  my  Muce,  tran^orted  wkh  the  tbeiM, 
In  sUraias  siiblMoe  my  PoUio't  deeds  ^roelaiin  j 
And  oelebrate  thy  lays  by  all  admir'd, 
Sncb  as  of  oki  Sophocles'  Muse  inspir'd  ? 
To  thee,  tbe  patron  of  my  rurat  sdngs. 
To  thee  my  Grst,  my  latest  lay  beloDgs. 
Then  lei  ihis  hnmblc  ivy-i^reaŁh  ehclose, 
Twin^d  with  triumphal  bays,  thy  godlike  brotTk 
WbaC  tftne  the  chill  eky  brigbtens  with  the  davD» 
Wlien  cattle  love  to  crop  the  dewy  lawn, 
Thiis  Damon  to  the  woodłandi  wild  complaioMy 
M  *gtdDśt  nn  olWe^  lofty  tnink  he  leftnU 

DAHON. 

Lead  ón^  f^eiutA  day, O  itar  «r HMrti ! 
While  wretcheil  I,  all  hopeleift  iwd  foriortt, 
With  my  last  breaCb  my  fktKl  i»oeB  deplore, 
And  cali  the  gods  by  «hoai  flihe  Nm  »wói^; 
Tbough  tbey,  regardleM  of  *  ioter*s  paiti| 
Heard  ber  repeated  roms,  and  heard  in  ^o, 
Segin,  my  pipe,  Ihe  sweet  Manalian  ttfain.  * 

Błest  Msnaius  !  that  bcan  the  pastorał  noDg 
"SliU  laogidsbiBgitt  tnnrful  groTei  aloAg  I 
That  hears  th*  Arcadiaa  god'tf  celeatial  lay, 
WlM  Uufki  the  idly-nuding  i^eds  to  play  ! 
That  bears  tbe  liiiging  pioet  I  tbat  bean  tbe  8iraiil 
Of  love*b  eoft  chaiaa  melodioasly  oomplaia  I 
Begio,  my  ptpe»  the  fircet  MiMaliaa  atrain. 

Mopsas  tbe  willing  Kim  now  eDJoy»-« 
What  may  not  lover9  bope  from  mch  a  choice  ! 
Now  mares  aad  griffiu  sball  their  hate  resign^ 
And  the  Mcceediog  aga  sball  see  th«m  joia 

1  o  friendsbip's  tie ;  now  mntnal  \a^  sbail  bring 
The  dog  and  doe  to  share  the  friendly  springi 
Scatter  tby  nots,  O  Mopsns,  and  prepara 

The  anpttal  torch  to  light  the  wedded  ftiir« 
Ld,  Hetper  bastens  to  Ibc  western  main  1 
Anid  tbine  tbe  night  of  bliss — thine,  happy  iwain  ! 
Begin,  my  pipę,  the  sweet  Msnalian  strain. 

EKult>  O  Nisa,  in  tby  happy  State ! 
Snpremely  blest  insocb  a  worthy  matę ; 
WWle  yao  my  bean}  dete»t,  afid  biishy  brow. 
And  tbink  tbe  gods  fbrget  tbe  World  beiow : 
Wbiła  yan  my  floek  aod  rural  pipę  disdain, 
Attdtreat  with  bitter  Scorn  a  Mlbfal  swaiit. 
Begi*,  my  pipe^  tbe  mftet  Mftiialialł  strain. 

Wben  itk  1  mw  yoa  by  yonr  lUdCher^  sid^, 
To  whete  our  apples  grew  I  was  yoar  goide : 
lVeHre  snoimersńaee  my  birth  bdd  rolI'd  aromd. 
And  I  ooald  reaeh  the  branches  from  the  grootid. 
How  did  I  gase  f^—bow  peń^  ^-^  ah  how  vaitt 
Tbe  fead  bewHebin^bopes  that  sonth*d  my  pała  \ 
BUgin,  my  pipę,  tbe  sweet  Mhmiliaił  stittin.  [snows, 

Too  well  I  know  thee,  LoTe.  From  SeythiftBr 
Or  Łybiefs  buming  saHds  ttie  mimbief  roie» 

»ArlvierhiItały. 

*  Tbis  intercaFaiy  line  (as  it  is  called  by  tbe  com- 
mmtators)  which  seeins  to  be  iateadad  as  a  cborus 
or  barden  tp  the  song,  ,i»  here  madę  the  łast  of  a 
tnplet,  tbat  it  may  be  as  iadependeat  of  the  con- 
^^  and  tbe  rerse  in  the  translation  as  ifc  js  in  tbe 
<Migioal.— Msoalus  was  a  mountain  of  Arcadia. 


Rocks  adaamtitiaa  ntfiB^  tbis  fcmign  banei 

Tbis  fell  inradcr  df  tbe  peaoefttl  t»lam. 

Begin*  my  pipę,  the  sweel  Mleaaiiaa  Sfarain.    [ki1l| 

Lorę  toagbt  tbemotber^s*  morderiag  handt* 
Her  children's  blood  kjve  bade  the  mother  spili. 
Was  love  the  cmel  oame  *  }  Ordid  the  dcad 
From  fieroe  unfeeling  chielty  praceed } 
Both  fill'd  her  bniUl  besohi  wi^  tbdr  ba«e| 
Both  uiig'd  the  deed>  while  Naturę  shranh  in  vahi. 
Begin,  my  pipa,  tbe  sweet  Mibnaliarii  strain. 

Now  1^  the  fmrfnl  lamb  the  wolf  detour^ 
Let  aldere  błossóm  with  Narcissas'  flowerj 
,  Fron  barren  sbrabs  let  fadiant  ambet  ioW  | 
Let  rogged  oaks  with  gołden  f^uitage  gknr  ^ 
Let  sbrieking  owis  with  swads  itielodioas  tie  | 
LetTitynis  tbe  T^raciait  numben  try, 
OutriTal  Orpheus  ito  the  sylran  reigo. 
And  emalate  Arion  on  the  tnaiik. 
Begin»  my  pipę,  tb^  sweet  Mfeoaliad  strein* 

Lst  land  no  morę  the  swelling  waves  drride } 
Eanh,  be  thtm  wbelm*d  beneath  theberandlesstidli 
Headlong  from  yonder  promoBtory*s  brew 
I  plunge  into  tho  rt)llmg  doep  below. 
Farewell,  ye  woods  ł  ftirewell,  thou  flowery  plaid ! 
Hear  the  last  lay  of  a  despairing  sWaitL 
And  oeam,  my  pipę,  the  sweet  M ateafian  strain. 

Here  Damon  ceas'd.    And  noW,  ya  tmwM  KmtBf 
Alphesiboeos*  magio  terse  sokgoin. 
To  bis  respensire  sbng  yoar  ałd  we  eall^ 
OfiT  pDwar  ettends  not  e^ually  la  idL 

AŁ^RtStffOlITS. 

Mng  liv'mg  watem  from  tbć  Kitfer  itt^tti, 
Witb  venrai(i  and  hi  itićetłse  f^  tb«  danie  i 
With  thrs  soft  wreath  the  tiuitiA  altsLtt  bind, 
To  morę  my  cfnel  Datphnis  tó  be  kind. 
And  witb  my  phrefn^y  to  itrfi&me  bis  ś(m\ ; 
Charms  are  but  Wiintrft^  tó  campfete  thś  wflAteb 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bting  tlapftflis  td  rdy  afftii, 
O  britig  my  łott^.h)»t  łottf,  my  pcrwerful  ćhdmtl. 

By  powerful  cbarms  What  prtuigtei  Ate  doQ6 ! 
Charmi  draw  pale  Cyilthhi  ftDffi  Her  Sitv«r  thfbiM  ; 
Charms  burst  the  bfoated  sniikA,  aod  Orce^s  ^  gn(Mi 
By  migbty  magie  ehami^  tferć  dńśttgdA  fo  b^JitL 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bring  t}AphruM  to  tty  arms, 
O  bring  my  toiłg-lOBt  Wer,  tny  powetfut  <!liarf^ti. 

Tbtea  woollen,  wreathey,  and  ćach  df  tńp}i&  dye, 
Tbree  times  about  thy  image  I  apply^ 
Then  thrice  I  bear  it  RMMd  tbe  facrad  sbrine  ; 
Uncven  numbers  ptease  the  powers  divine. 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bńńg  IfelpbtilS  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-lust  loTe,  my  powerfal  charms. 

Hasto,  let  three  delMM  wMi  MNtft  knots  be  join'df 
And  say,  "  Thy  fettors,  Yenus,  thus  I  bind.*' 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bring  Dsi^nis  to  my  amAs, 
O  bring  my  fotig-lo(A  łove,  my  powetfnf  cbafms. 

As  tbis  soft  day  is  hardenM  ijy  fhe  Aatte, 
And  as  tbis  wax  is  softe^d  by  thie  same. 
My  łw«,  tbal  hdtdbitf^d  Daphnis  to  disdain, 
Sball  soften  his  relenting  heart  again. 
Scatter  the  salted  corn,  and  place  the  bays. 
And  with  hi  bf imstofie  PigM  tbir  stfcitd  bla^. 

^  Medea. 

*  This  seems  to  be  YirgiTs  meanidg^  The  transie* 
ter  did  not  choese  to  presefve  tbe  ceneei^  otk  tbe 
wofds  puer  aod  maśep  in  bis  f ev8ł«>i> ;  as  this  (jn 
bis  (^łiłion)  woukł  łtave  mldered  the  pnsm§8  ab« 
scure  and  unplea<:mg  to  aa  EogKsh 

^  See  Horn.  Odys«.  lib.  X. 
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r'' %  f  •*  tairńf  pMioB  tliffate  vitii  woni, 
.Vf!  .^v  ".ns  i«  tbo  b!azinr  lny  I  bom. 
Br  *7  Z  iniuBi  hoaie,  bnuf  Dapfanit  to  my  anu^ 
O  jrnc  Uf  kin^-um,  lorę,  Bf  powerfaJ  ehanm. 

Jb  «*wn.  to  Bad  brr  łon^  aa  heifer  rouii 
THnxucii  tnrti<3»  norei,  and  uikuf  gtomf ; 
SM*fe  «  ti  dr«f«,  abudoo'd  to  ber  woes, 

T>-re  «  4np  aaff«łikk  vafCei  tbe  taLoos  iii|:ht, 
V^  tfr  uctsti  cf  iioiDe  ber  lau  return  ioTite : 
Tl  Ji  Huy  be  lorę,  and  tirai  iodai^re  his  puo, 
lik '  tr  I  rnhanoe  ba  tomifoti  vi(b  dradain. 
Brrr  ItapbBt  boioe,  brrof  Diphois  to  my  anni, 
O  'wfltf  ■!«  !(■  rit>t  k/re,  my  piwerfol  charois. 

Tbr«c  rebn  orn-atb  tbc  tbre*>boid  berę  I  leare, 
Tbrte  pii^fet  ot  01  f/re.  O  Eartb,  reoeiTe. 
Ye  -iear  laraiiWB  «  o(  aar  matoaJ  firc, 
Of  T<g  taj  bti'km  IMptm  I  reqiiire. 
tftt  f«ipaaa  bonr,  bnnf  Dapfanis  lo  my  arroi, 
O  i>  GX  mj  toof-<»l  l<A-r,  my  powerfol  cbanns. 
TWir  ^odiT  portum,  aód  tbese  magie  veeds, 
$tkr*tć  hvm  ctw  norę  wiucb  PWitiis  breeda, 
Sst  U*n»  n»«  me ;  oft  I  wr  hrm  prove 
Tbrw mf«ft«n  po*"';  ^  lł»«e,  aJoog  tbe  grwe 
A  pryalnf  «^  ^^  '^^'^  ma«ician  roams ; 
fiąfm  twtmf:  t^^t*  fi^m  ^  ^  •^^ondest  tomfai 


Tbe  noeipactod  day  at  bat  ia  eone, 

When  a  rude  alien  dri^ea  ua  fram  our  .mMmc, 

Hence,  faence,  ye  clowns,  th'  nsniper  tium  eon- 

Tomeyoaroustreaignyouraiicientlanda.  [maMk 

Thuf  belpless  aod  (briom  we  yjełd  to  Ikte; 

And  oor  rapadona  lord  to  mteigate 

Tbia  brace  of  kida  a  present  I  deaiga, 

Which  load  with  carses,  O  ye  poweń  divńie ! 


impigt4  be  cum:  titt  roi^ttl  cnm  be  wings, 
Aad  lA  invMf  ^  "  ^^  ^Y*^  harrwt  briogs. 
Bf  I*  Da»'  -*  ^•'^  ^^^  Daphon  to  my  anns, 
O  arw  "T  .K«4jit  bf^,  my  powerfiil  cbarms. 

Yićte  wo  rrua  tb«  aJtar  lakę  wiib  speed, 
j^  i„^  ^  Mdkranb  cast  tbem  o*er  your  bead 
jatt  t^  n.- fcai  łfiwam,  Dur  tMiB  yottf  eye. 
y«  t^  a»*  S**-  t^oofiii  bopeicss,  let  me  try. 


:;  «.j 


l!ke  aoreleoting  swain, 
%  aod  guds  are  rain. 
ivtDtk,d£^  ^-•—  ''"'f  Dapbiii*  to  my  anns, 
O  x-Jrf  »'  ą«-jurt  loie,  my  poirerful  cbarms. 
,  =c%r.  «>ut  spooŁaoeoos  fire 


9i.K 


•^  ^^  --jL.a^  aod  tbe  flaoKS  aspire 
T^jd  zy  airtpooos  prove ! 


^l^  ^-a.  ^.<K»  ITT  beauof  boaom  move! 
Z   ^ ^  «wlM'hwt  '—Te  powen  aoc 


ajlaibut'— ye  powen  aopreme, 
^_  jr  *>  »o*ers  drcam  .— 
\a.-t£=  «  a»es ;  forbear  my  cbanns ; 
dics  to  bies  my  ioogiog  arma. 


fj5TORJL  IX  K 
iTciAAS,  Monui. 

irCIDAS. 

.«.  ST  frieod  ?  tbis  beaten  vay 


Ab  !  tbe  fiital  day 

t  :xr!4  eclogoe  seem  to  hare  been 
,  e  ocras-oo.  Tbe  lirae  i$  a  fctill 
!.  Acape  is  deacribed  at  tbe  97tb 
Od  one  side  of  tbe  bigb- 
-  wbere  Lycidas  invites 
^fetigoeof  hisjour^ 
ince  appean  a  se- 
be  ancJent  aopul* 

The 


ŁYCIOAt. 

Taras  laid,  Menalcas  with  bia  tnnefol  atraim 
nadiav'd  the  groanda  of  all  the  oeighbouring  s* 
From  where  the  hlll,  tbat  termioates  the  TaJe. 
In  easy  rińngs  firet  begins  to  swell. 
Far  as  the  blasted  beech  that  mates  the  aky. 
And  the  elear  atream  that  gently  Biurmon  by. 

ifoaaia. 
Soch  was  tbe  voice  of  fiime;  but  maaic^^chanDi. 
Amid  the  dreadfol  ciang  of  warlike  artna, 
Avail  DO  morę,  tban  tbe  Cbaonian  dove, 
When  down  the  sky  deaoeoda  tbe  binł  of  Jore. 
And  had  not  tbe  piopbetic  raveo  spoke 
His  dire  presagea  fraoi  tbe  hol  Iow  oak. 
And  often  wam'd  me  to  aToid  debatę. 
And  with  a  patient  mind  subnut  to  &te» 
Ne'cr  had  thy  Moeris  seen  tbis  fatal  bour. 
And  that  melodious  sw«jn  bad  beeo  no  more, 

LTCIOAS. 

What  horrid  breast  aucb  impioua  thoughta  eoald 
breed! 
What  barbaroos  band  conld  make  Menalcaa  bleed  * 
Could  every  tender  Muae  in  him  destioy. 
And  from  tbe  shepbeida  ra^iiOi  alf  tbeir  joy ! 
For  who  but  be  tbe  łoyefy  ujroiiiha  could  stoc, 
Or  paint  tbe  vallies  with  tbe  purple  spring? 
Who  shade  the  fiiontaina  from  tbe  glare  of  day  ? 
Who  bttt  Menalcas  could  compose  tbe  lay, 
Whicb,  as  we  joumey'd  to  my  lore*8  abode, 
I  softly  snng  to  cheer  tbe  lonely  road  ? 
••  Tityms,  while  I  ara  abeent,  feed  the  flock  K 
Aod,  having  fed,  condoct  tbem  to  tbe  braok, 
(The  way  is  short,  and  I  shall  soon  return) 
But  sbun  tbe  he-goat  with  the  buttmg  hórn.' 


n 


Tbe  cntics  with  one  voice  aeera  to  condemn  tbia 
eclogue  as  unwortby  of  ita  author  ;  i  koow  not  for 
what  good  reasoiL     Tbe  many  beautiful  lines  seat. 
tered  through  it  would,  oue  might  think,  be  oo 
weak  recommendation.     Butit  is  by  no  mcans  to 
be  reckoned  a  loo«e  coilection  of  iocobemit  fng. 
ments;  its  pcincipal  parU  are  all  strictly  cooiie<AńL 
and  refer  to  a  certam  eod,  and  iu  allosiooa  and 
images  are  wholly  suited  to  pastorał  life.      iu  aab- 
ject  though  uncommon  is  not  improper  j  for  wfaai 
is  more  natura!,  than  that  two  »hepbeids,  when  oc- 
casionally  meniioniug  the  good  qualities  of  their 
absent  friend,   particularly  hi^   poetical   taJents, 
shouhi  repeat  such  fragmenta  of  bia  soogs  aa  tbcy 
reoollect«l  ? 

s  These  iines.  which  Yirgil  bas  tianalated  lite- 
rally  from '  Theocritus,  may  be  auppoaed  to  be  a 
fragment  of  tbe  póem  mentioned  in  the  precediv 
Tcrses ;  or,  what  is  more  likely,  to  be  apoken  by 
Lycidas  tojiis  serrant;  something  aimilar  to  which 
may  be  seen  Past  5.  v.  20.  of  tbis  translatkrn.^ 
Tlie  original  is  here  remarkably  explicit,  eren  to  a 
degree  of  affectation.  This  the  translator  hta 
deaToured  to  imitate^ 


translahons. 


S7t 


MOlIktt. 

Or  who  oonkl  finish  the  imperfect  layt 
Sang  by  Meoalcas  to  bis  Varas'  praise  ? 
<*  If  fiirtuoe  yet  sball  spare  tbe  Mantuan  swaina. 
And  8ave  ^m  płunderiog  baiids  our  peacefal  plaius, 
"Kor  doom  us  sad  Cremona^s  fate  to  tbare, 
(For  ab  !  a  aeipbboar^s  woe  escKes  our  fear) 
Tben  bigb  ae  HeaveQ  our  YaruS*  hme  fibałl  rise, 
The  warbling  swans  sball  b«ar  it  to  tbe  skies." 

ŁTCfDAS. 

Go  OD  dear  swain,  Łhese  pleasing  songs  pursue ; 
So  may  tby  bees  avold  the  bitter  yew, 
So  imay  rłch  herds  thy  fruitful  fields  adom, 
So  may  tby  cows  with  struttiog  dugs  return. 
Eren  1  with  poets  bave  obtain'd  a  nanie, 
The  Ma^  in»pires  me  with  poetic  flatne  ^ 
Th'  ąpplauding  shepherds  to  my  soogs  attend. 
But  1  suspect  my  skill,  tbough  tbey  commeud. 
I  dare  not  hope  to  ptease  a  Cłnna's  ear,  , 
Or  sing  wbat  Yarus  might  Touchsafe  to  hear. 
Harsh  are  the  sweetest  lays  that  I  ean  bring, 
So  screams  a  goose  whcre  swans  melodiods  sing. 

MORRIS. 

This  I  am  pondering,  if  I  can  rehearse 
The  lofty  nnroben  of  that  labour^d  veTse. 
**  Come  Oalatea,  leaTO  the  rolling  seas ; 
Oan  rugged  rocks  and  heaving  surges  please  f 
Come,  taste  the  pleasures  of  our  sylvan  bowers, 
Our  balmy-breathinggaies,  and  fragrant  flowers. 
See,  bow  our  płains  rejoice  on  erery  side,     [głide  i 
How  cryftta)    streams    tbrough  bloomiog  vałliei 
O  er  the  cool  grot  the  whitening  poplars  boid» 
And  clasping  Tines  their  grateful  urabrage  lend. 
Come,  beauteous  nymph,  forsake  the  iiriny  wave, 
Loud  on  the  beach  let  the  wild  billowi  rare." 

ŁTCIDAl.     ^ 

Or  what  you  sung  one  evening  on  the  plain— 
The  air,  but  not  tbe  words,  I  yet  retain. 

MOEtlS. 

*'  Why  Dapbnis,  dost  thou  calculate  the  skies. 
To  know  when  ancient  constellations  rise  ? 
liOy  Cfesar^s  star  tts  radiant  light  displays. 
And  on  the  uations  sheds  propitious  rays. 
On  the  glad  hilis  the  reddeoing  clusters  glow. 
And  smiling  plenty  decks  the  plains  beiow. 
Kow  gralTthy  pears;  the  star  of  Ctesar  reigns. 
To  thy  remotest  race  the  froit  remains." 
The  rest  I  have  forgot,  for  łength  of  yeara 
Deadens  the  sense,  and  memory  impairs. 
AU  things  io  time  submit  to  sad  decay ; 
Oft  have  we  song  włiole  summer  snns  away. 
7*hese  vanish'd  joys  most  Moeris  now  deplore. 
His  votce  delights,  his  numiters  charm  no  roore ; 
Him  hare  the  wolve8  beheld,  bewttcb'd  his  song  ^, 
BewitchM  to  silence  his  melodious  tongue. 
But  yoiir  desire  Menalcas  can  fulfil, 
AU  these,  and  morę,  be  sings  with  matchless  skill. 

ŁYCIOAS. 

These  fa\tit  esccuses  which  my  Moeris  frames 
But  lieightcn  my  desire. — And  now  the  streams 
Id  slumber-sootbing  murmurs  softly  flow ; 
And  DOW  the  sfgbing  breeze  bath  ceasM  to  blow, 

3  In  Italia  creditnr  lopomm  visus  e^se  noxios ; 
▼ooemque  bomini  quem  ptiores  contemplentor  adi- 
oiere  ad  praesens.  Plin.  N.  H.  YllL  22. 


Half  of  our  wa^  is  past,  for  I  desery 
Bianor^s  tomb  just  rising  to  the  eye  *, 
Herę  in  this  łeafy  arbour  ease  your  toil, 
Lay  down  your  kids,  and  let  us  sing  tbe  while : 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  town ;  or,  łest  a  storm 
Of  sudden  rain  tbe  evening-rfcy  deform, 
Be  yours  to  cheer  the  jdurney  with  a  song, 
£as'd  of  your  load,  which  i  shall  bear  along; 

MOIKIS. 

No  morę,  my  friend ;  your  kind  ^treaties  spare* 
And  let  our  joumey  be  our  present  care ; 
Let  fate  restore  our  absent  friend  again, 
Tben  gladly  I  resume  the  tuneful  strain. 


«  Bianor  is  said  to  ha^^  fbunded  Mantua. 


Serriot* 


PASTORAŁ  X  K 


dAŁŁUS. 


To  my  last  labour  lend  thy  sacred  aid, 
O  Arethosa :  that  the  croel  maid 
With  deep  remorse  iimy  read  the  moumful  S0Dg» 
For  moumful  lays  to  Oałlus*  lQve  bełoog, 
(VV}iat  Muse  in  sympalhy  will  not  bestow 
Some  tender  strains  to  sooth  my  Gallus*  woe  ?) 
So  may  thy  waters  pure  of  briny  stain 
Trayerse  the  waves  of  the  Sicilian  main. 
Sing  moumful  Muse,  of  Gallus'  luckless  lo^e, 
While  the  goats  browse  along  tbe  ciifTs  above. 
Nor  silent  is  the  waste  wbite  we  complain, 
The  woods  return  the  long-resounding  strain. 

Whither,  ye  ibuntaio-njrmphs,  were  ye  withdrawn. 
To  what  lone  woodland,  or  what  devious  lawn, 
When  Gallus*  boeom  languisbM  with  the  fire 
Of  hopeless  Iove,  and  unallayM  desire  } 
For  neither  by  th'  Aonian  spring  you  stray^d,  [shade. 
Nor  roam'd  Parnassus*  heights,  nor  Pindus'  haUow*d 
The  pioes  of  Maenalus  were  heaid  to  mourn, 
And  sounds  of  woe  along  tbe  groves  were  boni. 
And  sympatbetic  tears  the  laurel  sbed, 
And  humbler  sbrubs  declin'd  tbeir  drooping  head. 
AU  wept  bis  fatc,  when  to  despair  resign'd  ■ 
Beneath  a  desertrclifT  he  lay  reclin*d. 

'  Tbe  scenę  of  this  pastorał  is  yery  accnrately 
dclineated.  We  behold  the  (brlora  Gal  las  stretched 
along  beneath  a  solitary  cliff,  his  flocks  standiug 
round  him  at  some  distance.  A  groop  of  deities  and 
swains  encircie  biro,  each  of  whom  b  particularly 
described.  On  one  side  we  see  the  shepherds  with 
tbeir  crooks ;  next  to  them  the  neatherds,  known 
by  tbe  clumsipess  of  their  appeamnce ;  and  next 
to  these  Menalcas  with  bis  clothes  wet,  as  just  come 
from  beating  or  gathering  winter-mast.  On  the 
other  side  we  obsenre  Apollo  with  his  usual  insignia  ; 
SylTanus  crown*d  with  flowers  and  brand  shing  in 
his  hand  the  long  lillies  and  flowering  fennel ;  and 
last  of  all  Pan,  the  god  of  shepherds,  known  by  his 
ruddy  smtling  countenance,  and  the  other  peco* 
liarities  of  bis  form. 

Gallus  was  a  Roman  of  very  considerable  rank, 
a  poet  of  no  smali  estimation,  and  an  intimate 
friend  of  Yirgil.  He  lored  to  distraction  one  Cy  • 
theris  (here  called  Lycoris)  who  slighted  him,  and 
foUowed  Antony  into  GanL 


iro 


BEATTIEnS  POEMS. 


Daphnii  my  borninf  pattion  f lighti  with  •oom. 
And  Dapbnn  in  tbis  blaztn«r  bfty  I  barn. 
Bring  Dapbmt  home,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-lost  love,  my  powerfal  cbarma. 

As  wben,  to  &aA  ber  loye,  an  heifer  roamt 
Tbroiigh  trackloM  gfoires,  and  tolitary  gloomi ; 
Słck  with  desire,  abandon^d  to  ber  woes. 
By  some  lone  itream  ber  languid  Umbs  >be  tlirowi ; 
Tbere  in  deep  anguisb  wastes  tbe  tedious  night^ 
Nor  tbougbts  of  bome  ber  late  return  inTite : 
Thus  may  be  lovet  and  tboi  indulge  bis  pain, 
Wbile  1  eobanoe  hit  tormenU  with  disdaio. 
Bring  Daphnis  bome,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  aniii» 
O  bring  my  long>lost  lorę,  my  piiwerfol  cbarma. 

These  robes  beneath  tbe  tbresbold  berę  I  leaTe, 
Tbese  pledges  of  his  loTe,  O  Eartti,  reoeive. 
Ye  dear  memormls  of  our  mutual  fire, 
Of  you  my  feithless  Daphnis  I  reąuire. 
Bring  Daphnis  bome»  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arma, 
O  bring  my  loog-lost  loye,  my  poweiful  charms. 

Tbese  deadly  poisons,  and  these  magie  weeds, 
Selected  from  the  storę  wbich  Pontus  breeds, 
3age  Moeris  gave  me ;  oft  I  saw  him  prove 
Their  aovereign  power ;  by  these,  along  the  grore 
A  prowling  wolf  the  dread  magician  raams ; 
Kow  gliding  ghosts  from  the  pnyfoandest  tombs 
InspirHi  be  calls;  the  rooted  com  be  wings. 
And  to  strange  fields  tbe  6ying  barrest  hnngs. 
'  Bring  Daphn Ji  borne,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  anns, 
O  bring  my  loog^Joat  lote,  my  poweiful  charms. 

Tbese  ashes  from  the  altar  take  with  speed. 
And  treading  backwards  cast  them  o*er  your  head 
Into  the  running  stream,  nor  tum  your  eye. 
Yet  tbis  łasi  spell,  thoogh  hopetess,  tet  me  try. 
But  nooght  can  move  tbe  unretenting  swain, 
And  spells,  and  magie  Terse,  and  gu^s  are  vain. 
Bring  Daphnis  borne,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-lost  Joire,  my  powerful  charms. 

Ło,  wbile  I  linger,  with  spontaneous  fire 
The  aśbes  redden,  and  the  flames  aspire ! 
May  this  new  prcŃiigy  auspicious  prove ! 
Wbat  fearful  hopes  my  bńting  bosora  move! 
Hark,  does  not  Hylax  bark  I — ^ye  powers  sopreme, 
Can  łt  be  real,  or  dp  lo^ers  dream  ! — 
He  cemes,  my  Daphnis  oomes;  forbear  my  charms; 
Hy  lote,  my  Daphnis  flies  to  bless  my  longing  orms. 


PASTORAŁ  IX  >. 


ŁYCIOAS,    MOSBIS. 


ŁTCIDAt. 

Go  yoQ  to  town,  my  friend  ?  this  beaten  way 
Gonducts  us  tbitber. 

« 

MOEftIS. 

Ah  !  tbe  bUl  dąy 

1  This  and  the  ńrst  eclogue  scem  to  bave  been 
written  on  the  sanie  occaslon.  Tbe  timc  is  a  Ktiil 
eyfening.  The  landscape  is  described  at  tbe  97th 
linę  of  this  translatiun.  On  one  side  of  the  bigh- 
way  is  an  artificial  arbour,  where  Lycidas  invites 
Moeris  to  rest  a  little  from'  tbe  fatigne  of  his  jour- 
ney  :  and  at  a  considerable  distance  appears  a  se- 
pulchre  by  the  way-side,  where  the  ancient  sepuU 
chres  were  commoiUy  erected. 

The 


The  nnezpected  day  at  Uit  is  cooie, 

When  a  rude  alien  dri^es  us  from  our  hone. 

Hence,  henee,  yeclowns,  th'  usurper  thua  com- 

To  me  yoii  must  resign  your  ancieot  lands.  [maadi, 

Tbiis  helpless  and  foHom  we  yield  to  fate  ; 

And  our  rapacioos  lord  to  mitigate 

This  brace  of  kids  a  present  I  design, 

Which  load  with  curses,  O  ye  poweis  diTine ! 

ŁTCfDAS. 

Twas  said,  Menalcas  with  his  tonefnl  stnJiis 
IIadsav'd  the  grounds  of  all  the  neigbbounng  swaiof , 
From  where  the  htll,  that  terminates  tbe  Tale, 
In  easy  risings  first  begins  to  swell. 
Far  as  tbe  blasted  beech  that  mates  the  śky. 
And  tbe  dear  stream  that  gently  murmon  by. 

IfOBBIS. 

Soch  was  the  Toice  of  fiime;  but  mosie*Bcltaniii, 
Amid  the  dreadful  clang  of  wariike  arms, 
Avałl  no  onore,  than  tbe  Chaonian  dove, 
When  down  the  sky  descends  the  biid  ci  Jor& 
And  had  not  the  prophetic  rareo  spoke 
His  dire  presages  from  the  bollow  oak. 
And  ofteo  wara'd  me  to  a^oid  debatę. 
And  with  a  patient  mind  subm<t  to  £ŚŁey 
Ne'er  had  tby  Moeris  seeu  tbts  faul  bour. 
And  that  melodious  swain  had  been  no  morę. 

LTCmAS. 

What  borrid  breast  luch  impious  tboaglits  eoold 
braed! 
What  barbarons  band  oould  make  Menalcas  bleed ! 
Gould  every  tender  Muse  in  him  destroy. 
And  from  the  shepheids  ra^isb  all  their  joy  ! 
For  wbo  but  be  tbe  lo^ely  oymphs  coold  sing, 
Or  paint  tbe  Tallies  with  tbe  porple  spring? 
Wbo  shade  the  ibuntaios  from  the  glare  ctf  day  } 
Wbo  but  Menalcas  oould  compoae  the  lay, 
Wbicbf  as  we  joumey*d  to  my  love*s  abodc, 
I  softly  song  to  cheer  tbe  lonely  road  ? 
*'  Titynis,  wbile  I  am  abcent,  ieed  the  floek  *, 
And,  havłng  fed,  coodoct  them  to  tbe  brook, 
(The  way  is  short,  and  I  shall  soon  return) 
But  sbun  the  he-goat  with  the  buUing  bor«.*' 


Tbe  critics  with  one  T<Mce  seem  to  coodemn  thia 
eclogue  as  unworthy  of  its  author ;  i  know  not  fior 
what  good  reason.  The  many  beautiful  lines  seat* 
tered  through  it  would,  one  might  thiok,  be  do 
weak  recommendation.  But  it  is  by  no  meaos  to 
be  reckoned  a  loose  eoUection  of  incoberent  fieag* 
ments ;  its  principal  parts  are  all  strictty  ooonectied, 
and  rder  to  a  certain  end,  and  its  allusioos  and 
images  are  wholly  suited  to  pastorał  life.  Its  sub- 
ject  though  uncommon  is  not  improper  j  lor  what 
is  morę  natural,  than  that  two  shepberds,  when  oe- 
casionally  mentioniug  tbe  good  qualiŁiesof  their 
absent  friend,  parttcularly  h'»  poetical  taleots, 
sbould  repeat  such  fragments  of  his  soogs  as  tbey 
recollected  ? 

s  Tbese  lines,  wbich  Yirgil  bas  translated  Ute- 
rally  from '  Theocritus,  may  be  soppoaed  to  be  a 
fragment  of  the  póem  mentioned  in  the  preceding 
ver8es ;  or,  what  is  morę  likely,  to  be  spokm  by 
Lycidas  tojiis  senrant;  something  similar  to  wbich 
may  be  seen  Past.  5.  v.  20.  of  this  translatioii.— 
Tbe  original  is  here  remarkably  esplicit,  even  to  a 
degree  of  affectation.  This  the  traDsIator  bas  en- 
deavoured  to  unitate. 


TRANSLATIONS. 
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Monif. 
Or  who  coald  finish  the  imperfect  lays 
(ong  by  Meoalcai  to  bis  Yanis'  praise  ? 
*  If  furtuoe  yet  sball  ipare  the  Mantuan  siruiit, 
knd  8ave  from  piunderiog  bandt  our  peaceful  plaiuSi 
^or  doom  us  sad  Cremooa^s  fetę  to  sbare, 
For  ab  !  a  neifsbboui^s  woe  ezeites  our  fwr) 
rhen  bigh  as  HeaveD  our  YanK*  famę  sball  rise, 
The  warbling  swans  sball  bear  it  to  the  skies." 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Go  OD  dear  swain,  these  pleasing  soDgs  punue ; 
>o  may  thy  bees  avoid  the  bitter  yew, 
>o  may  rłcb  herds  thy  froitful  fields  adom, 
k>  may  thy  cows  with  struttiog  dugs  return. 
£ven  I  witb  poels  bave  obtaia^d  a  name, 
rbe  Muse  ini>pires  me  with  poetic  flatoie ; 
rh'  ąpplauding  shepberds  to  my  soDgs  attend, 
Sut  I  suspect  my  skill,  tbuugb  they  commeud. 
[  dare  not  hope  to  please  a  Cinna's  ear,  , 
>r  stng  what  Varus  might  vouchsafe  to  bear. 
Harsb  are  the  sweetest  lays  that  I  can  bring, 
k>  soreams  a  goose  where  swans  melodioiis  sing. 

MOERI8. 

This  I  am  pondering,  if  I  can  rehearse 
riie  loity  nnmbers  of  that  labour*d  vene. 
'  Come  Galatea,  leave  tbe  rolling  seas ; 
jAB  mgged  rocki  and  heaWng  sorges  ptease  f 
2ome,  taste  the  pleasures  of  our  sylran  bowers, 
>ur  balmy-breatbing^les,  and  fragrant  flowers. 
»ee,  bow  our  plains  rejoice  on  erery  side,     [glide : 
riow  cry»tal    streams    tbruugh  blooming  Tallies 
)'er  Łbe  cool  grut  the  whitening  poplars  bend, 
hnd  clasping  Tines  tbeir  grateful  umbrage  lend. 
>>me,  beanteous  n3aDph,  foraake  the  briny  waye, 
UMid  on  tłie  beacb  let  the  wild  billowi  rave." 

ŁYCIOAS.    ^ 

Or  wbat  you  sung  one  evening  on  the  plain— 
rhe  air,  but  not  tbe  woids»  I  yet  retain. 


« 


IfOBKIS. 

Why  Dapbnis,  dost  thou  calculate  the  skies. 
To  know  when  ancient  constellatioiis  rise  ? 
!iO»  Caesar's  star  its  radiant  light  displays, 
Knd  OD  the  nations  sheds  propitious  reys. 
>n  the  glad  hilts  the  reddeoiog  clusters  glow, 
ind  smiling  plenty  deckt  the  plains  below. 
^ow  graff  thy  peani ;  the  star  of  Csesar  reigns, 
To  thy  remotest  race  tbe  fruit  remains." 
[*he  rest  1  bave  forgot,  for  length  of  years 
!>eadeDS  the  sense,  and  memory  impairs. 
Ul  thiogs  in  time  submit  to  sad  decay ; 
>ft  have  we  sung  whole  sommer  snns  away. 
rbese  Tanish^d  joys  must  Moeris  now  deplore, 
lit  voice  deljgfats,  bis  numl)er8  chann  no  roore ; 
lim  have  the  wolves  behejd,  bewitch'd  his  song  ^, 
lewitcbM  to  sdence  bis  melodions  tongue. 
Uit  yoiirdesire  Menalcas  can  fulfil, 
Ll]  tbese,  and  morę,  be  sings  witb  matchless  skill. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

Tbese  fiiint  excoses  which  my  Moerts  frames 
lut  lieighlen  my  desire. — And  now  the  streams 
o  slumber-soothing  murmurs  softly  flow ; 
jid  DOW  the  sighing  breeze  hatb  ceas*d  to  blow. 

3  In  Italia  creditur  lupomm  yisus  esse  noxios; 
ooemque  homini  qaem  priores  contemplentur  adi- 
lere  ad  praesens.  Plin.  N.  H.  Viii.  22. 


Half  of  our  wa^  is  past,  for  I  desery 
Btaoor^s  tomb  just  rising  to  the  eye  *. 
Herę  in  this  leafy  arbour  ease  your  toil, 
Lay  down  your  kids,  and  let  us  sing  tbe  while : 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  town ;  or,  łest  ą  storm 
Of  sudden  rain  the  evening-ricy  dHbrm, 
Be  yours  to  cheer  tbe  jdorney  with  a  song, 
£as*d  of  your  load,  which  1  shall  bear  aloog; 

MOBRIS. 

No  morę,  my  firiend ;  your  kind  citreaties  sporej 
And  let  our  joumey  be  our  present  care ; 
Let  iate  restofe  our  absent  firiend  again, 
Tben  gladly  I  resume  tbe  tnneful  strain. 


*  Bianor  is  said  to  havf  founded  Mantua. 


SenrioSt 


PASTORAŁ  X  K 


UAŁŁUS. 


To  my  lasŁ  labour  lend  thy  sacrad  aid, 
O  Arethosa :  that  the  croel  maid 
With  deep  reroorse  iriay  read  the  moumful  soog^ 
For  moumful  lays  to  Oallus*  loTe  belong. 
(Wbat  Muse  in  sympathy  will  oot  bestow 
Some  tender  strains  to  sooth  my  Gallus'  woe  ?) 
So  may  thy  waters  pure  of  briny  stain 
Trayerse  the  wares  of  the  Sicilian  main. 
Sing  moumful  Muse,  of  Gallus*  luckless  lorę, 
While  the  goats  browse  along  tbe  clifls  above. 
Nor  silent  is  tbe  waste  wbile  we  complain, 
The  woods  return  tbe  long-resounding  strain. 

Wbither,  ye  fountain-nympbs,  were  ye  withdrawn. 
To  what  lone  woodland,  or  what  devioos  lawn, 
When  Gallus*  bosom  languisbM  witb  the  fire 
Of  bopeless  loTe»  and  unaJlayM  desire  ? 
For  neither  by  th'  Aonian  spring  you  stray*d,  [shade* 
Nor  roam'd  Parnassus*  beigbts,  nor  Pindus'  haUuw*d 
Tbe  pines  of  Msnalus  were  beard  to  mourn. 
And  sounds  of  woe  along  the  groves  were  bom. 
And  sympatbetic  tears  the  laorel  shed, 
And  humbler  sbrubs  declin'd  tbeir  drooping  bead* 
Ali  wept  bis  fate,  when  to  despair  resign*d  • 
Beneath  a  desert-cliff  be  lay  reclin*d. 

'  The  scenę  of  this  pastorał  is  Tery  accorately 
delineated.  We  behold  tbe  fbriora  Gallns  stretched 
along  beneath  a  solitary  cliff,  bis  flocks  standiiig 
ronnd  bim  at  some  distance.  A  groop  of  deities  and 
swains  encircłe  bim,  eacb  of  whom  is  particularly 
described.  On  one  side  we  see  the  sbepherds  with 
tbeir  crooks ;  next  to  them  the  neatherds,  known 
by  the  clumstpess  of  tbeir  appearance ;  and  next 
to  these  Menalcas  with  bis  clotbes  wet,  as  just  come 
from  beating  or  gathertng  wtnter-mast.  On  the 
other  side  we  obwrve  Apollo  with  his  usital  insigoia  ; 
Sylvanu8  crownM  with  flowers  and  brand  isbing  in 
his  band  tbe  long  lillies  and  flowering  fennel ;  and 
last  of  all  Pan,  the  god  of  sbepherds,  known  by  bis 
ruddy  smiling  countenance,  and  the  other  pecu- 
liarities  of  his  form. 

Gallus  was  a  Roman  of  very  considerable  rank, 
a  poet  of  no  smali  estimation,  and  an  intimate 
friend  of  V!rgil.  He  lored  to  distraction  one  Cy- 
theris  (here  całled  Lycoris)  wbo  sligbted  bim,  and 
foUowed  Antony  into  Gaul. 
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BEATTIES  POEMS. 


Dftphnit  my  bantnf  passion  f  lighti  with  •oorii. 
And  Dapbnis  in  this  blazinjr  bay  I  buni. 
Bring  Oaphmi  home,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-losŁ  love,  my  powerful  cbarmt. 

As  when,  to  find  ber  love,  an  heifer  roami 
TbitHigh  tracklen  giOYcs,  and  lolitary  gioomi ; 
Sick  with  desire,  abandonM  to  ber  woes. 
By  sumę  lone  ftream  ber  languid  iimbs  ibe  thram ; 
Tbere  in  deep  anguii&b  wastes  tłie  tedicMS  night* 
Nor  thougbts  of  borne  ber  late  return  invite : 
'ThuB  may  be  k»vet  and  tfaui  indulge  his  pain, 
Wbile  1  eobanoe  his  torments  witb  disd^in. 
Bring  Daphuis  borne,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  araw, 
O  bring  my  long-lo&t  love,  my  p<iwerfal  charma. 

Tbese  robes  beneath  the  thresbołd  berę  I  leaTe, 
,  These  pledges  of  bis  lo^e,  O  EartH,  reoeive. 
Ye  dear  memoriałs  of  oar  mutaal  fire, 
Of  you  my  foithltsss  Dapbnis  I  reqaire. 
Bring  Dapbnis  home,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  arma, 
O  bring  my  loog-lost  love,  my  powerful  charms. 

Tbese  deadły  poisons,  and  these  magio  weeds, 
Selected  from  the  storę  wbicb  Pontus  breeda, 
3age  Moeris  gave  mc ;  oft  I  saw  him  prove 
Their  aovecełgn  power ;  by  tbese,  aloog  the  grore 
A  prowling  wolf  tbe  dread  magician  raams ; 
Kow  glidmg  ghosts  from  the  profonndest  tomba 
Inspin^l  he  odls ;  the  rooted  oom  be  wings, 
And  to  strange  Oelds  the  flying  hairest  brings. 
'  Bring  Dapłin  ji  borne,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  anns, 
O  bring  oiy  loag4oat  lote,  my  powerful  charms. 

Tbese  ashes  from  tbe  altar  toke  with  speed. 
And  treading  backwards  cast  them  o'er  your  head 
Into  the  running  stream,  nor  tum  your  eye. 
Yet  this  łasi  speli,  thoogh  bopeless,  let  me  try. 
But  nougbt  can  moTe  tbe  unrelenting  swain, 
And  epells,  and  magie  Terse,  and  gu^s  are  vain. 
Bring  Dapbnis  home,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  łong-lost  Jove,  my  powerful  charms. 

Ło,  wbile  I  linger,  with  spontaoeous  fire 
The  aśbes  redden,  and  the  flames  aspire ! 
May  this  new  prodigy  auspicious  prove  ! 
Whiat  fearful  hopes  my  bńting  bosom  move! 
Hark,  does  not  Hylax  bark !— ye  powers  sapreme, 
Can  łt  be  real,  or  dp  lover8  dream  ! — 
He  oomes,  my  Daphnis  oomes ;  forbear  my  charms ; 
Hy  lote,  my  Daphnis  flies  to  bleas  my  longing  arms. 


PASTORAŁ  IX  K 
ŁYCifiAS,  Moaais. 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Go  yoo  to  town,  my  friend  ?  this  beaten  way 
Gondacts  us  tbitber. 

MOEtlS. 

Ab  !  tbe  btol  day 

>  This  and  tbe  first  eciogne  scem  to  haTe  been 
writton  on  the  same  occasion.  Tbe  tirae  is  a  stiii 
crening.  The  landscape  is  described  at  the  97tb 
linę  of  this  translation.  On  one  side  of  the  bigb- 
way  is  an  artilicial  arbour,  where  Lycidas  invites 
Mceris  to  rest  a  little  from'  tbe  fatigue  of  his  jour- 
ney  :  and  at  a  considerable  distance  appears  a  se- 
pulchre  by  tbe  way-side,  wbere  the  ancient  sepul- 
cbres  were  commonly  erected. 

The 


The  nnezpected  day  at  Uit  b  cooie, 

When  a  rude  alien  dri^es  us  from  our  hone. 

Hence,  henee,  yeclowns,  tb'  usorper  thua  oom* 

To  me  you  must  resign  your  ancieot  lands.  [mawia, 

Thiis  helpless  and  foriora  we  yield  to  fale  ; 

And  our  rapadoua  lotd  to  mitigate 

This  brace  of  kids  a  prescnt  I  design, 

Whicfa  load  with  carses,  O  ye  poweia  diTiiie ! 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Twas  said,  Menalcas  with  bis  tonefnl  strahii 
IIadsav*d  the  groundsof  all  tbe  neigbbouringawains, 
From  wbere  tbe  hill,  that  terminates  the  Tale, 
In  easy  riaings  firet  begins  to  swell. 
Far  as  the  blasted  beech  tbat  mates  the  śky. 
And  the  elear  stream  that  gently  murmors  by. 

Moaiis. 
8uch  waa  the  voioe  of  fiime;  but  musieć chanm,. 
Amid  the  dreadful  ciang  of  warlike  arma, 
Avałl  no  onore,  tban  tbe  Cbaoniaa  dove, 
When  dowD  tbe  sky  descenda  tbe  bird  <^  Jor& 
And  had  not  the  prophetic  raven  spoke 
His  dire  presages  from  tbe  hollow  oak. 
And  often  wam'd  me  to  a^oid  debato. 
And  with  a  patient  mind  subm<t  to  fjśte, 
Ne'er  had  thy  Moeris  seen  this  faial  bour, 
And  that  melodious  swain  had  been  no  morę. 

ŁTCmAS. 

Wbat  horrid  breasŁ  snob  impious  thouglita  eoold 
breadl 
Wbat  barbaroos  band  oould  make  Menalcas  bleed ! 
Gould  e^ery  tender  Muse  in  him  destroy. 
And  from  tłie  shepherds  rarisb  aJl  their  joy ! 
For  who  but  he  the  lorely  uympha  coold  ting, 
Or  paint  the  Tallies  with  the  purple  spring? 
Who  shade  the  ibuntains  finom  the  glare  of  day  } 
Wbo  but  Menalcas  could  compoae  the  lay, 
Wbich,  as  we  joumey*d  to  my  lore^s  abode, 
I  softly  song  to  cheer  tbe  lonely  road  } 
**  Tityras,  wbile  I  am  absent,  feed  the  floek  *, 
And,  havmg  fed,  coodnct  them  to  the  brook, 
(The  way  is  short,  and  1  sball  soon  return) 
But  sbun  tbe  be»goat  with  tbe  butLmg  bonk** 


The  ćritics  with  one  voice  seem  to  condemn  thia 
eclogue  as  unworthy  of  ita  autbor  i  i  know  not  fior 
wbat  good  reaaoii.  Tbe  many  beautiful  lines  scaU 
tered  through  it  would,  one  migbt  think,  be  jx» 
weak  recommendation.  Butitisbyno  means  to 
be  reckoned  a  loo»e  coUection  of  incoherent  fieag* 
ments ;  its  principal  parts  are  all  strictiy  ooonectied, 
and  rder  to  a  certain  eod,  and  ita  allostoos  and 
images  are  whoUy  suited  to  pastorał  łife.  Its  sub- 
ject  tbough  uncommonis  not  improper  i  for  wbat 
is  morę  natural,  tban  that  two  tihepberds,  when  oc- 
casionally  mentioniug  the  good  qualities  of  their 
absent  friend,  particularly  h»  poetical  taieots, 
should  repeat  such  fiagmenta  oif  bis  soogs  aa  tbey 
recollected } 

2  These  lines.  wbicb  Yirgil  bas  tianslated  Uie- 
rally  finom '  Theocritus,  may  be  suppoaed  to  be  a 
fragment  of  the  póem  mentioned  in  the  preceding 
Tcrses ;  or,  what  is  morę  likely,  to  be  spoken  by 
Lycidas  tojiis  senrant ;  something  similar  to  wbicb 
may  be  seen  Past.  5.  v.  20.  of  this  translatioii. — 
Tbe  original  is  berę  remarkably  esplicit,  eren  to  a 
degree  of  affectation.  This  the  traDsIator  bas  en- 
deavoured  to  imitate. 
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Monw. 
Or  who  oookl  6owh  the  imperfect  Uys 
^ang  by  Menalcas  to  bis  Variu'  praise } 
*  If  furtaoe  yei  sball  ipare  the  Mantuan  swaiM, 
ind  nve  firom  płundering  baiids  onr  peaceful  plainSi 
)for  doom  lu  sad  Cremooa's  fate  to  ibare. 
For  ab  !  a  iieighbour'8  woe  escites  our  fwr) 
rh«o  high  a»  HeaveD  our  VanK*  famę  aball  rife, 
The  warbłiDg  swana  aball  bear  it  to  Łbe  skies." 

ŁTCfDAS. 

Go  o»  dcar  swain,  these  pleasing  songs  panue ; 
»o  may  thy  bees  avoid  the  bitter  yew, 
io  may  rłch  herds  thy  fraitful  fields  adom, 
io  may  thy  cows  with  struttiug  dugs  return, 
iren  1  with  poels  have  obtainM  a  name, 
rhe  Muse  intipires  me  with  poetic  fla(tne  ) 
Pb'  ąpplauding  shepberds  to  my  soogs  atteod, 
3at  I  suspect  my  skill,  thuugb  they  commeiid. 
!  fiare  not  hope  to  please  a  Cinna*s  ear,  , 
>r  ńng  what  Yarus  might  Touchsafe  to  bear. 
^arsb  are  the  sweetest  lays  that  I  can  bring, 
>o  screams  a  goose  where  swans  melodiods  siog. 

IIOERIS. 

Tbis  I  am  pondering,  if  I  can  rehearw 
rhe  łofty  nambers  of  that  labour^d  rerse. 
'  Come  Qałatea,  leave  the  rolling  9eas ; 
San  ragged  rocka  and  beańng  surges  please  f 
>>me,  taste  the  pleasures  of  our  8ylvan  bowers, 
>ur  baimy-breathinggales,  andfragrant  flowers. 
Ice,  bow  our  plains  rejoice  on  erery  side,     [glide : 
Iow  cry»tal    atreams    tbruugb  blooming  Tallies 
>  er  the  cool  grut  the  whitening  poplars  beod, 
ind  clasptng  Tines  tbeir  giateful  nrabrage  lecKcL 
>>me,  beauteous  n3rmph,  forsake  the  briny  wave, 
joud  on  the  beach  let  the  wild  billows  raye.'' 

LTCIOikS.     ^ 

Or  what  yoo  song  one  evening  on  the  plain-* 
rhe  air,  but  not  the  woids,  I  yet  retain. 


«< 


MOBIIS. 

Why  Daphnis,  dost  thou  calculate  the  skies, 
'o  know  when  ancient  constellatioiis  rise  ? 
iO>  OesaHs  star  its  radiant  light  displays, 
ind  OD  the  nations  sheds  propitious  rays. 
>n  the  gtad  hilts  the  reddeoing  clusters  glow, 
ind  amiłing  plenty  deckt  the  plains  below. 
fow  graff  thy  peare ;  the  star  of  Ceesar  reigns, 
^o  thy  remotest  race  the  fruit  remaios." 
lie  rest  I  hare  forgot,  for  length  of  years 
>eadens  the  seose,  and  memory  impairs. 
LII  thinga  in  time  submit  to  sad  decay ; 
Hi  have  we  sang  włiole  sum  mer  snns  away. 
"bese  TanishM  joys  must  Moeris  now  deplore, 
lia  YOice  deligfats,  bis  numl)ers  charm  no  morę ; 
[im  have  the  wolves  beheld,  bewttch'd  his  song  \ 
»ewitch*d  to  silence  his  melodions  tongue. 
iut  )rotir  desire  Menalcas  i*an  fulfil, 
Jl  these,  and  morę,  be  sings  with  matchless  skill. 

ŁYCIOAS. 

Tliese  fiiint  escuses  which  my  Moeris  fnunes 
iut  liejghten  my  desire. — And  now  the  streams 
1  alumber-soothing  murmurs  softly  flow  ; 
od  DOW  tbe  sighing  breeze  hath  ceas*d  to  blow, 

3  In  Italia  creditur  lopomm  visus  e^se  noxios ; 
X3emqiie  homini  quem  priores  contemplentur  adi- 
crc  ad  praesens.  Piin.  N.  H.  VIII.  82. 


Half  of  onr  wa^  ii  past,  for  I  desery 
Biaoor'f  tomb  just  rising  to  the  eye  *, 
Herę  in  tbis  leafy  arboar  ease  yoor  toil, 
Lay  down  jrour  kids,  and  let  ns  sing  the  while : 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  town ;  or,  lest  a  storm 
Of  sndden  lain  the  eventng-i(ky  defbrm. 
Be  yours  to  cheer  the  jdomey  with  a  song, 
£as*d  of  your  load,  wbicb  1  shall  bear  along; 

MOBRIS. 

No  morę,  my  firiend ;  your  kind  ^reaties  sporej 
And  let  onr  joumey  be  onr  present  care ; 
Let  fate  restore  our  absent  firiend  again, 
Then  gladly  1  rasome  tbe  tuneiul  strain. 


*  Bianor  is  said  to  hay^  ibunded  Mantua. 


Senrios* 
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PASTORAŁ  X  K 

UAŁŁUS. 

To  my  last  labonr  lend  thy  sacred  aid, 
O  Arethosa :  that  the  cruel  maid 
With  deep  remorse  may  read  the  moumfal  song. 
For  moumful  lays  to  Oallos'  lo^e  beloog. 
(W)iat  Mttse  in  sympathy  will  not  bestow 
Some  tender  strains  to  sooth  my  Gallus*  woe  ?) 
So  may  thy  waters  pure  of  briny  stain 
Traver6e  the  wares  of  the  Sicilian  main. 
Sing  moumful  Muse,  of  Gallus*  luckless  love, 
While  the  goats  browse  along  the  cliffs  above. 
Nor  sileni  is  the  waste  while  we  complain, 
The  woods  return  tbe  long-resounding  strain. 

Whither,  ye  fountaia-nymphs,  were  ye  withdrawn. 
To  what  lone  woodland,  or  what  devious  lawn, 
When  Gallus*  bosom  languish*d  with  the  6re 
Of  hopeless  loTe,  and  unallay*d  desire  ? 
For  neither  by  th'  Aonian  spring  you  stray*d,  [shade« 
Nor  roam'd  Pamassus*  heights,  nor  Pindus*  haUuw'd 
The  pioes  of  Masnalus.  were  beard  to  moorn. 
And  sounds  of  woe  along  tbe  groves  were  bora. 
And  sympatbettc  tears  the  lanrel  shed, 
And  humbler  sbrobs  declin*d  tbeir  drooping  head« 
Ali  wept  bis  fate,  whea  to  despair  resign*d  ■ 
Beneath  a  desert-cliff  be  lay  reclin*d. 

1  The  scenę  of  tbis  pastorał  is  Tery  accnratelj 
delłoeated.  We  behold  the  ibrlom  Galina  stretched 
along  beneath  a  solitary  cliff,  his  flocks  standiug 
round  him  at  some  distance.  A  gronp  of  deities  and 
swains  encircłe  him,  each  of  whom  is  particularly 
described.  On  one  side  we  see  the  shepherds  with' 
tbeir  crooks;  next  to  them  the  neatherds,  known 
by  the  clumsipess  of  tbeir  appearance ;  and  next 
to  these  Menalcas  with  bis  clothes  wet,  as  just  come 
from  beating  or  gathering  winter-mast.  On  the 
otber  side  we  ob«erve  Apollo  with  his  usual  insigoia  ; 
Syłvanus  crownM  with  flowers  and  brand. shing  in 
his  band  the  long  lillies  and  flowering  fennel ;  and 
last  of  all  Pan,  the  god  of  shepherds,  known  by  bis 
ruddy  smiling  countenance,  and  the  other  pecu- 
liarities  of  his  form. 

Gallus  was  a  Roman  of  Tery  considerable  rank, 
a  poet  of  no  smali  estimation,  and  an  intimate 
friend  of  Virgil.  He  toTed  to  distraction  one  Cy« 
theris  (here  całled  Lycoris)  who  slighted  bim,  and 
foUowed  Antony  into  Gaul. 


iro 


BEATTIE^S  POEMS. 


DaphBit  iii3r  bantof  pattum  flights  with  •oorii. 
And  Dapbnts  in  thb  blazinjr  bfty  1  boni. 
Bring  Dapbnis  borne,  briog  Daphnis  to  my  anns, 
O  bńng  my  long«losŁ  love,  my  powerfal  charmt. 

Ag  wben,  to  Snd  ber  loye,  an  beifer  roams 
Tbrou^  tracklen  gioves,  and  tolitary  glooni ; 
Sick  with  desire,  abandoo^d  to  ber  woes, 
By  sumę  lone  stream  ber  languid  limbs  sbo  throwi ; 
Tbere  in  deep  ang uub  wattes  tbe  tedious  ni|bt| 
Nor  tbougbts  of  bome  ber  late  retom  invit6 : 
'Thus  may  be  loTe^  and  thoi  indułge  his  pain, 
Wbile  i  enbance  his  tormenU  with  dtsdatn. 
Bring  Dapbnis  bome,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  amw, 
O  bring  my  long-lost  love,  my  pttwerfut  charms. 

These  robes  beneatb  tbe  tbreshold  berę  I  leaTe, 
.  Tbese  piedges  of  bis  love,  O  Eartb,  receive. 
Ye  dear  memoriais  of  our  mutoal  fire, 
Of  you  my  feithless  Dapbnis  I  reąaire. 
Bring  Dapbnis  bome,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  arma, 
O  bnng  my  long-łost  love,  my  poweiful  charms. 

Tbese  deadly  poiioos,  and  these  magio  weeds, 
Selected  from  the  storę  wbich  Pontus  breeds, 
3age  Moeris  ga^e  me ;  oft  I  saw  bim  prove 
Their  aovereign  power ;  by  these,  aloog  the  grore 
A  prowling  wolf  tbe  dread  magician  roams ; 
Kow  gliding  gbosts  from  the  prafomidest  tombs 
Inspirni  be  oills ;  the  rooted  oom  be  wings, 
And  to  strange  6elds  tbe  6ying  harrest  hrings. 
*  Bring  DaplmJi  home,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  anns, 
O  bring  my  loog^Joat  lote,  my  poweiful  charms. 

Tbese  ashes  from  the  ałtar  take  with  speed, 
And  treading  backwards  cast  them  o*er  your  bead 
Into  tbe  runoing  stream,  nor  tum  your  eye. 
Yet  this  łasi  spell,  thoogb  bopeless,  let  me  try. 
But  oooght  can  move  the  uorelenting  swain. 
And  spelis,  and  magie  Terse,  and  gud^  are  vain. 
Bring  Dapbnis  home,  bring  Dapbnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-lostJove,  my  powerful  charms. 

Ło,  whiłe  I  linger,  with  spootaneoos  fire 
The  aśhes  redden,  and  tbe  flames  aspire ! 
May  this  new  prodigy  auspicious  pro'\'e  ! 
Wbat  fearful  bopes  my  bnting  bosom  moTe! 
Hark,  does  not  Hylax  bark  I — ye  powers  sopreme, 
Can  it  be  real,  or  dp  lovers  dream  ! — 
He  oomes,  my  Dapbnis  comes ;  ibrbear  my  charms; 
Hy  lote,  my  Daphnis  flies  to  bleas  my  looging  arms. 


PASTORAŁ  IX  K 


ŁYCIOAS,    MOEaiS. 


ŁTCIDAB. 

Go  yoa  to  town,  my  friend  ?  this  beaten  way 
Gooducts  us  tbitber. 

MOEKIS. 

Ab  !  tbe  faUl  day 

>  This  and  tbe  first  eciogue  scem  to  have  been 
wrttten  on  the  same  occasion.  Tbe  time  is  a  stiii 
crening.  Tbe  landscape  is  described  at  the  97th 
lioe  of  this  translation.  On  one  side  of  the  bigh- 
way  is  an  artificial  arbour,  where  Lycidas  invites 
Moeris  to  rest  a  little  from'  the  fatigue  of  his  jour- 
ney  :  and  at  a  considerable  distance  appears  a  se- 
puichre  by  the  way-side,  where  the  ancient  lepul* 
chres  were  commonly  erected. 

Tbe 


The  nnezpected  day  at  Uit  is  cooie, 
When  a  rade  alien  drńres  us  from  oar  bome. 
Hence,  bence,  yeclowns,  tb*  usurper  thoa  eon* 
To  me  you  mustresign  your  ancient  landa,  [maadi^ 
Thus  helpless  and  fortom  we  yield  to  Cite ; 
And  oar  rapacions  loid  to  miUgate 
This  brace  of  kids  a  present  I  design, 
Wbich  łoad  with  carses,  O  ye  powers  dińoe ! 

ŁTCIDAL 

Tws  said,  Menalcas  with  bis  tonefnl  strahn 
HadsaWd  the  grounds  of  al!  the  neigfabooring  swaioff 
From  where  the  bill,  tbat  terminales  the  Tale, 
In  easy  risings  first  begins  to  swell. 
Far  as  tbe  blasted  beech  that  mates  the  śky. 
And  tbe  elear  stream  that  gently  murmurs  by. 

MOBStl. 

Soch  was  tbe  Toioe  of  famę ;  but  musieć  chaims. 
Amid  the  dreadfut  clang  of  warlike  arms, 
Avail  no  morę,  than  tbe  Cbaonian  dove, 
Wben  down  tbe  sky  descends  the  bird  eif  Jare. 
And  had  not  tbe  prophetic  raven  spoke 
His  dire  presages  from  tbe  boltow  oak. 
And  often  wara'd  me  U>  aTOid  debatę. 
And  with  a  patient  mind  submit  to  hie, 
Ne'er  had  thy  Moeris  seeii  thts  faial  bour. 
And  that  melodious  swain  had  bt;en  no  morę. 

ITCIDAS. 

Wbat  borrid  breasŁ  sucb  impious  thoagbts  eoold 
breed ! 
Wbat  barbaroos  band  oould  make  Menalcas  Ueed ! 
Gould  erery  tender  Muse  in  bim  destcoy. 
And  from  the  shepheids  raTisb  all  their  joy ! 
For  who  but  be  tbe  ioYety  uyraphs  oould  siog, 
Or  paint  the  Talłies  with  tbe  purple  spring  ? 
Who  shade  the  fountains  finom  the  glare  of  day  ? 
Who  but  Menalcas  could  compoae  tbe  lay, 
Whicb,  as  we  jouroey'd  to  my  love's  abode, 
I  softly  sung  to  cheer  the  looely  road  ? 
*'  TiŁynis,  wbile  1  am  abcent,  feed  the  Ao^  \ 
And,  having  fed,  coodnct  them  to  the  brook, 
(The  way  is  short,  and  1  shall  soon  return) 
But  sbun  the  be-goat  with  tbe  butlnig  boro**' 


The  critłcs  with  one  voice  seem  to  condemn  tbis 
eciogue  as  unworthy  of  ita  author ;  1  know  not  fer 
wbat  good  reasoii.  The  many  beautiful  Unos  scat- 
tered  through  it  would,  oue  might  tbink,  be  do 
weak  recommendation.  But*  it  is  by  no  meaos  to 
be  reckoned  a  Iooms  coUęctioa  of  incohermft  fieag* 
ments;  itsprincipalpartsareallstrictlyooaiiecteil, 
and  rrfer  to  a  oertain  eod,  and  ita  allusiona  and 
images  are  wholly  suited  to  pastorał  life.  Its  sub- 
ject  though  uncommonis  not  improper;  for  wbat 
is  morę  natural,  than  that  two  athepherds,  when  oc- 
casionally  mentioniug  the  good  qua]itiesof  their 
abscnt  friend,  particularly  hW  poetical  talents, 
should  rcpeat  sucb  fragments  of  his  aongs  as  they 
recollected  ? 

s  These  lines,  wbich  Yirgil  bas  tmnslated  lite- 
rally  from '  Theocritus,  may  be  suppoaed  to  be  a 
fragment  of  the  ptem  mentioned  in  tbe  preceding 
verses ;  or,  wbat  is  morę  likely,  to  be  spoken  by 
Lycidas  to  Jiis  serrant;  something  similar  to  wbich 
may  be  seen  Past  5.  v.  20.  of  tbis  translatioii.*- 
Tlie  original  is  here  remarkably  esplicit,  eren  to  a 
degree  of  affectation.  This  tbe  traiłsl«^r  bas  — 
deavoured  to  unitate. 
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Monn. 
Or  who  oould  fiaish  tbe  imperfect  lays 
^ui^  by  Menałcai  to  bis  Varus'  praise  ? 
*  If  fuitaoe  yet  sbałl  ipare  tbe  Mantuan  swaint, 
Ind  nve  from  plunderiDg  baiids  onr  peaceful  plainf  > 
^or  doom  us  sad  CremoDa^s  fate  to  ibare, 
Tor  ab  !  a  nełghboor'8  woe  ejCicHes  our  fear) 
rh«D  bigh  as  Heaven  our  VanK*  famę  sball  rtse, 
Tbe  warbliog  swans  sball  bear  it  to  tbe  skies." 

ŁTCIDAS. 

Go  on  dcar  swain,  these  płeasing  songs  punae ; 
>o  inay  tby  bees  avoid  tbe  bitter  yew, 
3o  may  rłcb  berds  thy  fraitful  fields  adorn, 
>o  may  tby  cows  witb  struttiog  dugs  return. 
Eren  I  with  poets  have  obtaia^d  a  naine, 
rhe  Muse  in^pires  me  with  poetic  flatne  ; 
rb'  ąpplauding  sbepberds  to  my  soogs  atteod. 
Bot  I  siispect  my  skill,  tbuugb  they  commeud. 
[  dare  not  hope  to  please  a  Cinna'8  ear,  , 
3r  sing  wbat  Yarus  migbt  Toucbsafe  to  bear. 
Harsb  are  tbe  sweetest  lays  tbat  I  ean  bring,       ' 
So  screams  a  goose  where  swans  melodious  sing. 

BIOERIS. 

Tbis  I  am  pondering,  if  I  can  rehearw 
rhe  lofty  nnmbers  of  tbat  labour*d  vene. 
'  Come  Galatea,  leave  tbe  rolling  seas  ; 
>n  rugged  rocks  and  beaving  surges  please  f 
[>>me,  taste  tbe  pleasures  of  our  sylTan  boiren, 
!>ur  balmy-breatbinggales,  and  fragrant  flowere. 
$ee,  bow  our  plains  rejoice  on  erery  side,     [glide  i 
flow  cryfttal    streams    tbroiigh  blooming  vaUies 
!)  er  tbe  cooi  grut  the  wbttening  poplars  bend, 
Ind  clasping  Yines  tbeir  grateful  nmbrage  lend. 
>ome,  beanteoos  n3aDpb,  fbrsake  tbe  brioy  wave, 
[iood  on  the  beacb  let  tbe  wild  billows  rave." 

ŁYCIOAS.     ^ 

Or  wbat  yoo  sung  one  evemng  on  the  plain— 
rhe  air,  but  not  tbe  woids,  I  yet  retain. 


« 


IIOBftlS. 

Why  Daphnis,  do6t  thou  calculate  the  skies, 
To  know  when  ancient  constellatious  rise  ? 
[iO,  Oesar^s  siar  its  radiant  light  displays, 
Ind  on  the  iiations  sheds  propitious  rays. 
3n  tbe  gfad  hi  lis  the  reddening  closters  glow, 
Ind  amiling  plenty  decks  tbe  plains  below. 
^low  graif  thy  pears  j  the  star  of  Csesar  reigns. 
Po  tby  remotest  race  tbe  fruit  remains." 
rhe  rest  ]  have  fbrgot,  for  length  of  years 
Deadens  the  sense,  and  memory  impairs. 
Ul  thiogs  in  time  submit  to  sad  decay ; 
>ft  bave  we  song  wliole  summer  snns  away. 
rbese  Tanish'd  joys  must  Moeris  now  deplore, 
lis  voice  deligbt£,  bis  numbers  charm  no  morę ; 
lim  bave  the  wol^es  beheld,  bewttcb'd  bis  song  ^, 
3ewitcb*d  to  silence  bis  melodious  tongue. 
łut  yoiir  desire  Menalcas  can  fulfil, 
Ul  these,  and  morę,  be  sings  witb  matchless  skill. 

ŁYCIDAS. 

These  faint  excos^  which  my  Moeris  frames 
łut  lieighten  my  desire. — And  now  the  streams 
D  alumber-sootbing  murmnrs  softly  flow ; 
Lud  DOW  tbe  sighiog  breeze  batb  ceas*d  to  blow. 

3  In  Italia  creditur  1  uporu  m  visus  esse  noxios ; 
ooeinque  bomini  ąuem  priores  contemplentur  adi- 
lere  ad  praesens.  Płin.  N.  U.  YIIL  82. 


Half  of  our  wa^  is  past,  for  I  desery 
Bianor  8  tomb  just  rising  to  the  eye  *, 
Herę  in  tbis  leafy  arbour  ease  your  toil, 
Lay  down  your  kids,  and  let  us  sing  tbe  while ; 
We  soon  shall  reach  tbe  town ;  or,  lest  a  storm 
.Of  sudden  rain  the  evening-riey  deform, 
Be  yours  to  cheer  the  jdomey  witb  a  song, 
£as*d  of  your  ioad,  wbicK  1  sball  bear  aloog. 

MOBRIS. 

No  morę,  my  firiend ;  your  kind  ^treaties  spare^ 
And  let  onr  joumey  be  our  present  care ; 
Let  fate  restore  our  absent  firiend  again, 
Then  gladly  I  resume  tbe  tuneful  strain. 


*  Bianor  is  sald  to  ha^^  founded  Mantua. 


Senrios* 


PJSTORAL  X  K 


UAŁŁUS. 


To  my  lasŁ  labonr  lend  thy  sacred  aid, 
O  Arethosa :  tbat  the  croel  maid 
With  deep  remorse  m^ay  read  the  moumful  song^ 
For  moumful  lays  to  Gallus*  loTe  beloog. 
(W)iat  Muse  in  sympathy  will  not  bestow 
Some  tender  strains  to  sooth  my  Oallus*  woe  ?) 
So  may  thy  waters  pure  of  briny  stain 
Traverse  the  wares  of  the  Sicilian  main. 
Sing  moumful  Muse,  of  Gallus*  luckless  lorę, 
While  the  goats  browse  along  tbe  cliffs  above. 
Nor  silent  is  the  waste  while  we  complain, 
Tbe  woods  return  the  loog-resounding  strain. 

Whitber,  ye  fountain-nymphs,  were  ye  withdrawn. 
To  what  lone  woodland,  or  wbat  devioos  lawn, 
When  Gallus*  bosom  languisb^d  with  the  6re 
Of  bopeless  love,  and  unallayM  desire  ? 
For  neither  by  th'  Aonian  spring  you  stray*d,  [shade« 
Nor  roam'd  Parnassus*  heights,  nor  Pindus'  ballow^d 
Tbe  pines  of  Msenalus  were  beard  to  nourn, 
And  sounds  of  woe  along  the  groves  were  bom. 
And  sympathetic  tears  the  laurel  shed, 
And  bumbler  sbrubs  declin'd  tbeir  drooping  head, 
Ali  wept  bis  fate,  wheato  despair  re8ign'd  . 
Beneath  a  desert-cliff  be  lay  reclin*d. 

1  The  scenę  of  tbis  pastorał  is  Tery  accorately 
delineated.  We  behold  the  forloro  Gallns  stretched 
along  beneath  a  soiitary  cliff,  bis  flocks  standing 
round  him  at  some  distance.  A  groopof  deities  and 
swaini;  encircie  bim,  each  of  wbom  is  particularly 
described.  On  one  side  we  see  the  sbepberds  with 
tbeir  erooks;  next  to  them  the  neatherds,  known 
by  the  clumsipess  of  tbeir  appearance ;  and  next 
to  these  Menalcas  witb  his  clotbes  wet,  as  just  come 
from  beating  or  gathertng  winter-mast.  On  the 
other  side  we  obftetye  Apollo  with  his  usnal  insignia  ; 
Sylvanu8  crownM  with  flowers  and  brand  shing  in 
his  band  tbe  long  lillies  and  floweringfennel.;  and 
last  of  al  I  Pan,  the  god  of  sbepberds,  known  by  bis 
ruddy  smiling  countenance,  and  the  other  pecu- 
Itarities  of  his  farm. 

Gallus  was  a  Roman  of  Tery  considerable  rank, 
a  poet  of  no  smali  estimation,  and  an  intimate 
friend  of  Virgil.  He  toved  to  distraction  one  Cy« 
theris  (here  calted  Lycoris)  who  siigbted  him,  and 
folluwed  Antony  into  GauU 


śro 


BEATTIEnS  POE&IS. 


Daphnis  my  bantng  pasiioń  f lights  with  woni. 
And  Daphnis  in  this  blazin;  bay  I  boni. 
Bring  Daphmt  borne,  bring  Dapbnit  to  my  anns, 
O  bring  my  long-losŁ  iove,  my  powerfal  cbanna. 

As  when,  to  find  ber  1ove,  an  beifer  roams 
Tbrough  trackloM  groyes,  and  solitary  gkxNni ; 
Sick  with  desire,  aćuidon^d  to  ber  woes, 
By  some  lone  stream  ber  languid  limbs  sbc  tliram ; 
Tbere  in  deep  anguisb  wastes  the  tedious  night^ 
Nor  thoughts  of  borne  ber  late  return  invite : 
'ThuB  may  be  loYe^  and  thus  indulge  his  pain, 
While  1  eobance  his  tormeoU  with  disdain. 
Bring  Daphnis  borne,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  anns, 
O  bnng  my  long-lost  love,  my  pitwerful  cbarms. 

These  robes  beneath  the  tbreshold  berę  I  leave, 
,  These  pledges  of  bis  love,  O  Eartb,  receive. 
Ye  dear  memoriais  of  oor  mutoal  fire, 
Of  you  my  feithless  Daphnis  1  reąaire. 
.  Bring  Daphnis  borne,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  amu, 
O  bring  my  loog-lost  loYe,  my  powerful  cbarms. 

These  deadly  poisons,  and  these  magie  weeds, 
Selected  from  the  stora  wbich  Pontus  breeds, 
3age  Moeris  gave  me ;  oft  I  saw  him  prove 
Their  toyereign  power ;  by  these,  aloog  the  grore 
A  prowling  wolf  the  dread  magician  roams ; 
Kow  gliding  gbosts  from  the  profoundest  tombs 
Inspirfd  be  calls ;  the  rooted  com  be  wings, 
And  to  strange  fields  the  6ying  barrest  brings. 
Bring  Dapim  j  borne,  bring  Dapbois  to  my  arms, 
O,  bring  my  long-Jott  lote,  my  powerful  cbarms. 

These  ashes  from  the  altar  take  with  speed. 
And  treading  backwards  cast  them  o'er  your  head 
Into  the  running  stream,  nor  tum  your  eye. 
Yet  this  last  spell,  though  bopeless,  let  me  try. 
But  nought  can  moTe  the  unrelenting  swain. 
And  spelU,  and  magio  Terse,  and  gudji  are  vain. 
Bring  Daphnis  borne,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-lost  Jove,  my  powerful  charms. 

Lo,  while  I  linger,  with  spontaneous  fire 
The  aśbes  redden,  and  the  flames  aspire ! 
May  this  new  prodigy  auspicious  prove  ! 
Wbat  fearful  hopes  my  b^ting  bosom  moTo! 
Hark,  does  not  Hylax  bark  I— ye  powers  sopreme, 
Can  it  be  real,  or  dp  lover8  dream  ! — 
He  cemes,  my  Daphnis  comes ;  forbear  my  charms; 
Hy  lote,  my  Daphnis  flies  to  bless  my  looging  arms. 


PASTORAŁ  IX  K 

*  » 

ŁTCIDAS,    MOEIIS. 
ŁYCIDAS. 

Go  yoo  to  town,  my  friend  ?  this  beaten  way 
Gonducts  us  thitber. 

MOEftIS. 

Ab  !  the  faUl  day 

>  Thii  and  the  ńrst  eclogue  seem  to  have  been 
written  on  the  same  occasion.  The  tirae  is  a  still 
evening.  The  landscape  is  described  at  the  97th 
linę  of  this  translation.  On  one  sidc  of  the  bigh- 
way  is  an  artificial  arbour,  where  Lycidas  invites 
Moeris  to  rest  a  little  from'  the  fatigne  of  his  jour- 
ney  :  and  at  a  considerable  distance  appears  a  se- 
pułchre  by  the  way-side,  where  the  ancient  lepuU 
chres  were  commonly  erected. 

The 


The  iiiiexpected  day  at  Uitif  cooie, 

When  a  rude  alien  dri^ea  us  from  oor  hone. 

Hence,  hence,  ye  clowns,  tb*  usurper  thna 

To  me  you  must  resign  yonr  ancient  landa,  [maadi^ 

Tbiis  belpless  and  iórloni  we  yield  to  fate  j 

And  our  rapacioos  lotd  to  mitigate 

Thń  brace  of  kids  a  present  I  design, 

Whićh  load  with  curses,  O  ye  powen  diTine ! 

ŁTCIfiAS. 

Tva8  said,  Menalcas  with  his  tonefal  straias 
HadsarM  the  grounds  of  all  the  neigbbouring  awaios, 
From  where  the  hiii,  that  terminates  the  Tale, 
In  easy  ristngs  first  begins  to  swell, 
Far  as  the  blasted  beech  that  mates  the  sky. 
And  the  elear  stream  that  gently  murmurs  by. 

MORUS. 

Sncb  was  the  Toice  of  famę ;  but  moMc*s  channSt 
Amid  the  dreadful  ciang  of  warltke  arms, 
Avałi  no  morę,  tban  the  Chaonian  do^e, 
Wbcn  down  the  sky  descenda  the  bird  of  Jotcl 
And  had  not  the  prophetic  ravea  spoke 
His  dire  presages  from  the  hollow  oak. 
And  often  wam'd  me  to  avoid  debatę. 
And  with  a  patient  mind  submit  to  fate, 
Ne*er  had  thy  Moeris  seeu  tbts  faul  bour. 
And  that  melodious  swain  had  been  no  morę. 

ŁTCIDAS. 

What  borrid  breast  sncb  impious  thougfati  eoald 
breed! 
What  barbaroos  hand  oould  make  Menalcas  bleed! 
Gould  e^ery  tender  Muse  in  bim  destroy. 
And  from  the  shepbeids  ravisb  all  their  juy ! 
For  who  but  be  the  loTely  uympbs  cookl  sinf^, 
Or  paint  the  Tallies  with  the  porple  spring  ? 
Who  shade  the  ibuntains  from  the  głare  c^dsy  ? 
Who  but  Menalcas  could  compoae  the  lay, 
Wbich,  as  we  joumey'd  to  my  love*8  abode, 
I  softly  song  to  cheer  the  lonely  road  ? 
**  Tityros,  while  I  am  absent,  feed  the  flock  *, 
And,  havłng  fed,  condnct  them  to  the  brook, 
(The  way  is  short,  and  1  shall  soon  return) 
But  sbuD  the  be>goat  with  the  butting  bom.*' 


The  critics  with  one  voice  seem  to  condemn  thia 
eclogue  as  unworthy  of  ita  autbor ;  i  know  not  for 
what  good  reasoii.  The  many  beautifiil  lines  scat- 
tered  through  it  would,  oue  might  tbink,  be  no 
weak  recommendation.  But-  it  is  by  no  meana  to 
be  reckoned  a  looee  colłection  of  incoherent  ficag- 
ments ;  its  principal  parts  are  ail  strictly  connected, 
and  rder  to  a  certam  end,  and  ita  allusions  and 
images  are  wholly  suited  to  pastorał  łife.  Its  snb- 
ject  though  uncommonis  not  impruper ;  for  what 
Is  morę  natural,  than  that  two  ^ibepherds,  when  oc- 
casionally  meniioniug  the  good  quaUties  of  their 
absent  friend,  particułarly  h»  poetical  laleots, 
sbould  repeat  such  fragmenta  of  his  songs  as  they 
recollected  ? 

3  These  lines,  wbich  Yirgil  bas  translated  lite- 
rally  from  *  Theocritus,  may  be  su[^iosed  to  be  a 
fragment  of  the  p{)em  mentioned  in  the  precediog 
Terses ;  or,  what  is  morę  Itkely,  to  be  tpohen  by 
Lycidas  to  Jiis  serrant ;  somethłng  similar  to  wbich 
may  be  seen  Past  5.  v.  20.  of  this  translation. — 
The  original  is  here  remnrkably  ezpłicit,  eren  to  a 
degree  of  affectatioo.  This  the  translator  bas  en- 
deavoured  to  unitate. 


TRANSLATIONS. 


571 


Monn. 
Or  who  coiild  finish  the  imperfect  lays 
(oDg  by  Menalcas  to  bis  VarQ8*  praiae  ? 

*  If  furtaoe  yet  sbałl  spare  tbe  MaDtuan  swains, 
kud  save  from  pliioderiog  handsour  peacefnl  platns, 
l^or  doom  us  sad  Cremona^s  fote  to  sbare, 

For  ab  !  a  neighboar^s  woe  escites  our  fear) 
rb«D  high  as  HeaveD  our  Varu^  hme  fiball  ńse, 
The  warbliDg  swans  sball  bear  it  to  tbe  skies." 

ŁTCtDAS. 

Go  on  dear  strain,  these  pleasing  soDgs  punue  ^ 
k)  inay  thy  bees  avoid  the  bitter  yew, 
>o  inay  rłch  herds  thy  froitful  fields  adorn,  ' 
k>  may  thy  cow3  with  struttiog  dugs  return. 
Svea  1  with  poels  have  obtaia'd  a  name, 
rhe  Mu>e  in»pires  me  with  poetic  flatne  ^ 
Pb'  ąpplauding  shepherds  to  my  songs  attend, 
Bat  I  suspect  my  skill,  thuugb  they  commeud. 
[  dare  not  hope  to  please  a  Cinna's  ear,  , 
>  sing  what  Yarus  might  vouchsafe  to  bear. 
fiarsh  are  tbe  sweetest  lays  that  I  can  bring, 
k>  screams  a  goose  where  swans  melodioas  sing. 

Moeais. 
This  I  am  pondering,  if  I  can  rebearse 
rhe  lofty  nombers  of  that  labour^d  vene. 

*  Come  Galatea,  lea^e  tbe  rolling  seas  ; 

!}Bn  nigged  rocks  and  hearing  snrges  please  f 
2ome,  taste  the  pleasures  of  our  tylTan  bowers, 
Dur  balmy-breatbing^galesy  and  fragrant  floweis. 
See,  bow  our  platns  rejoice  on  every  side,     [glide : 
9ow  cryfttal     streams    tbruugh  blooming  ▼aliies 
ytr  the  cool  grut  the  wbiteniog  poplars  bend, 
ind  clasping  vine8  their  grateful  urabrage  lend. 
jome,  beauteous  nymph,  forsake  the  briny  wave, 
Loud  on  tlie  beach  let  the  wild  billowi  raye.'' 

ŁTCIDAS.     * 

Or  what  you  sung  one  eveoing  on  the  plain-* 
rhe  air,  but  not  the  wozds^  I  yet  retain. 


Mosais. 


(( 


Why  Dapbois,  dost  thou  calculate  tbe  skies, 
To  know  when  ancient  constellatious  rise  ? 
tiO)  Cgesar'8  sur  its  radiant  light  displays, 
ind  on  the  imtions  sheds  propitious  raya. 
3n  the  gtad  hills  the  reddening  clusters  glow, 
And  smiling  plenty  decks  the  plains  below. 
^ow  graflr  thy  pears ;  the  star  of  Csesar  reigns. 
To  thy  remotest  race  the  fruit  remains." 
rhe  rest  I  have  forgot,  for  length  of  years 
Deadens  the  sense,  and  memory  impairs. 
^li  things  in  time  submit  to  sad  decay ; 
Oft  bave  we  song  whoie  summer  snns  away. 
These  TanishM  joys  must  Moeris  now  deplore, 
fiis  Toice  deligbts,  bis  numł)er8  charm  no  morę ; 
iira  bave  the  wolves  beheld,  bewitch'd  his  song  3, 
SewitchM  to  silence  his  melodions  tongue. 
^t  your  desire  Menalcas  can  fulfil, 
Ul  these,  and  morę,  be  sings  with  matchless  skill. 

ŁYCIOAS. 

These  faint  excuses  which  my  Moeris  frames 
Jut  hejghten  my  desire. — And  now  the  streams 
n  slumber-soothing  murmurs  softiy  flow ; 
U3d  now  the  slgbing  breeze  hath  ceas'd  to  blow. 

^  In  Italia  creditor  lupomm  visus  esse  noxioi ; 
'ooemque  bomini  quem  priores  contemplentur  adi- 
wre  ad  prascns.  Plin.  N.  H.  V11L  22. 


Half  of  our  wa^  is  past,  for  I  desery 
Bianor*t  tomb  just  rising  to  tbe  eye  *, 
Herę  in  this  leafy  arhour  ease  your  toil, 
Lay  down  your  kids,  and  let  us  sing  tbe  while : 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  town ;  or,  lest  a  storm 
Of  sudden  rain  the  erening-itky  dt^rm, 
Be  yours  to  cheer  tbe  jdorney  with  a  song, 
£as*d  of  your  load,  which  1  shall  bear  along; 

MOBRIS. 

No  morę,  my  fHend  ;  your  kind  ^treaties  spare^ 
And  let  our  joumey  be  our  present  care ; 
Let  iate  restore  our  absent  friend  again, 
Then  gladly  I  resume  tbe  tnneful  strain. 


*  Bianor  is  said  to  bav^  foonded  Mantua. 


Senriost 


X 


PASTORAŁ  X ». 

4SAŁŁUS. 

To  my  lasŁ  labour  lend  thy  sacred  aid, 
O  Arethusa :  that  the  cruel  maid 
With  deep  remorse  ntey  read  the  moumful  liong^ 
For  moumful  lays  to  Gallus*  lQve  belong. 
(Wbat  Muse  in  sympalhy  will  not  bestow 
Some  tender  strains  to  sooth  my  Gallus*  woe  ?) 
So  may  thy  waters  pure  of  briny  stain 
Trarerse  the  waves  of  the  Stcilian  main. 
Sing  moumful  Muse,  of  Gallus*  luckiess  love, 
While  the  goats  browse  along  the  clifls  above. 
Nor  silent  is  tbe  waste  wbile  we  complain, 
Tbe  woods  return  tbe  long-resoundiag  strain. 

Wbither,  ye  fountain-nymphs,  were  ye  withdrawn. 
To  what  lone  woodland,  or  what  devioo8  lawn, 
When  Gallus'  bosom  languisb*d  witb  the  6re 
Of  bopeless  love,  and  unallayM  desire  ? 
For  neither  by  th'  Aonian  spring  you  stray*d,  [shade. 
Nor  roam'd  Parnassus'  beights,  nor  Piodus'  halluw*d 
The  pines  of  Msoalus.were  heard  to  nourn, 
And  sounds  of  woe  along  tbe  groves  were  bom. 
And  sympathetic  tears  the  laurel  shed, 
And  humbler  sbrobs  declin'd  their  drooping  head, 
Ali  wept  bis  fatc,  when  to  despair  resign*d  . 
Beneath  a  desert-cliff  be  lay  reclin*d. 

'  Tbe  scenę  of  this  pastorał  is  Tery  accorately 
dclineated.  We  behold  the  ibrlom  Gallns  stretched 
along  beneath  a  solitary  cliff,  bis  flocks  standiug 
round  him  at  some  distance.  A  group  of  deities  and 
swains  encircle  bim,  eacb  of  whom  is  particularly 
described.  On  one  tide  we  see  the  shepherds  with' 
their  crooks ;  next  to  them  the  neatherds,  known 
by  the  clumstpess  of  their  appearance ;  and  next 
to  these  Menalcas  with  bis  clotbes  wet,  as  just  come 
from  beating  or  gathering  winter-mast.  On  thę 
other  side  we  ob«erve  Apollo  with  his  usual  insigoia  ; 
SyWanus  crown*d  with  flowcrs  and  brandishing  in 
his  band  the  long  lillies  and  flowering  fennel ;  and 
last  of  all  Pan,  the  god  of  shepherds,  known  by  bis 
ruddy  smiling  countenance^  and  the  other  pecu- 
liarities  of  his  form. 

Gallus  was  a  Roman  of  ^ery  considerable  rank, 
a  poet  of  no  smali  estimation,  and  an  intimate 
friend  of  Virgil.  He  loTed  to  distraction  one  Cy- 
theris  (here  called  Lycoris)  who  sligbted  him,  and 
foUuwed  Aotony  into  Gaul. 
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BEATTiB^S  POĘMS. 


Łyceus'  rodu  wmt  html$  witb  ttftiljr  k  Mr 

And  rouod  tbe  śwain  MM  fK)cha  IbrlOłii  api^esr. 

Kor  icoN,  c«iertiał  bard,  n  pa«t*8  mńne; 

BenowD^d  AdoAis  by  the  lonely  stfeaih       ^ 

Tended  h»  ńcck.-^Aa  tfam  h«  If  y  alODfi    [thtmiir. 

The  swalns  and  sokwani  neatheids  MUtid    him 

Wet  from  tiie  winCer-magt  MemLltTifl  came. 

Alł  takf  irbat  beauty  rais^d  tbe  &tal  dattW^ 

Tbe  god  of  vene  ToucbaafiBd  te  join  tbe  reat^ 

He  said,  '*  What  pbi«iiąy  thuatorttftiita  thy  breast  ? 

I^hile  she,  thy  darlidf ,  tby  Lycaris^  sconu 

Thy  proffer'd  love,  aad  lor  aoetber  bum, 

With  whom  o^er  winfcar-waslet  ih^wander*  &r,[war." 

'Midst  camps,  and  clasbing  anni,  aad  bobterpus 

SyWanuB  came  with  rural  garlaods  erowQ'dy  [roand. 

And  «av'd  tbe  lillies  long,  and  flowering  lennel 

Htii  we  beheld  tbe  gay  Arcadian  god ; 

His  smiliog  chfekt  with  bright  ▼ermilion  glow'd. 

*'  For  erer  wilf  thou  liaive  tbe  borstiDg  ligh  ? 

li  lorę  rągardfu)  of  the  weeping  eye  ? 

Łove  IB  not  cloy'd  wttb  tuttni  *l^Sf  no  mora 

Tban  bees  luxuriou8  wjth  tbe  bahny  Bom*r, 

Than  goaU  with  iblngei  thaa  the  grassy  plain 

With  ulver  rills  and  soft  refreshing  rain." 

Pan  spokej  aAd  thos  the  ^ooth  witb  gfief  óppftet ; 

'*  Arcadians,  bear,  O  bear  Ińy  laftt  fóąuest; 

O  yS,  ta  trhottk  the  8#eetesŁ  lays  belong, 

O  let  my  eottots  0<i  fbtit  hillfe  be  sonjc : 

If  your  soft  ilafeś  «iball  c^leMate  ihy  #ote, 

How  trill  diy  bones  ih  deep^  peace  rfepośe  1 

Ab  bad  I  been  with  yon  a  domitry-swain, 

And  prun'd  titó  Vm\i,  ind  f«d  tbć  bleating  tNuh; 

Had  PhyIIiB,'6r  loMe  othfer  rtiral  Mt, 

Or  blaek  Aihyntaś  bećn  ihy  darlinff  care ;       (it^n 

(Beauteouf  thoa|:h  btack;  #bat  Tofelia- łlow^r  is 

Than  tbft  (farti  łlolet  <m  tbe  paiiM^  gr^e^  ?) 

TKelft  in  tUe  ffa^et  had  yielded  all  thelf  chafms, 

And  suttk  #itR  Mhtua]  rapttirta  ^  Ittf  arms : 

Pbyllifl  hdd  6rd^*d  thy  head  trłth  ^Hands  g^, 

Amyntas  sung  the  pltesifig  hotffs  away. 

H6r«,  O  lyćotte,  |Mrh  tbe  Ihnpiid  spilag, 

Uhmn  all  fbt  thtMś,  and  all  th«  t^oodtands  s%; 

Herę  let  fbft  pteii  thee  tor  tttf  paAting  brćast, 

Tilł  ycfsńlt,  Md  j6t»  And  fife  łtsclf  b6  pa^t 

Sani8b>d  by  left«  (f^t  ftośttle  Idfidft  t  Mtay, 

And  «Hn#te  itf  ^  BaHICfś  dl^^ad  afM;^ ; 

Wbilst  UicMi,  felehifess  tt>  i^y  cotiśtaM  flaihti, 

(Ab  coold  I  disMietć  th«  v6tce  of  ^me !) 

Far  from  tby  bomc,  unaided  and  forlom, 

('ar  from  Łby  love,  tby  fiiitiiful  ]ove,  ark  borOi 

dn  tbe  bleak  Alpe  wi^  chiiling  Uasts  to  pinej 

Or  wander  waste  along  the  frozen  Rhine. 

Te  icy  patbs,  O  spare  ber  tender  form ! 

Ó  spare  thośe  heaTenly  cbarms,  thou  wintry  storm  ? 

^*  Henee  let  me  baitea  to  some  deserk-grore, 
And  sootbe  with  aongs  my  long-onanswered  lora* 
I  go,  in  sonie  lone  wildemeas  to  suit 
Bubcean  lays  io  my  Sicilian  fluie. 
Iktter  with  beasts  of  prey  to  make  abode 
Ifi  tbe  deep  caTem,  or  the  darksome  wood ; 
And  carre  on  trees  the  story  of  my  woe, 
Whicb  with  the  growing  bark  shalt  ever  grow. 
lifeanwbile  with  woodłand-nympbs,  a  lovely  thniDgi 
T^e  Winding  groves  of  lllaenaius  along 
I  voam  at  large ;  or  chace  the  foaminglMMir  j 
Or  with  sagacious  hoands  tbe  wilds  exploFe, 
Careless  of  cold.     Ąnd  nuw  methinks  I  bouAd 
Ó^er  rocka  and  cHA,  and  hear  ibib  «ood6  ret&and  ; 


Afld  now  with  beating  heiit  iMem  to  wiog 

The  Cretan  arroir  fhMfi  the  Paitbiaii 

As  if  I  tbus  lny  phremr  cbaM  fyttgo^ 

As  if  !ot«'8  god  cDttld  Wc^  at  htmłaifc 

Alas!  nar  nymphi  nor  heaTeoly  ion^s  deiigli|t — 

Parewell,  ye  grórel  I  the  gra««a  no  morfe  ilivil^ 

No  paiitt>  no  Biisftftes  of  ttan  can  muw.tt 

The  isartóeliting  dtókf  of  love. 

To  queiteh  yon  tHirtt  in  fiebrtn'  fhttfeft  fioód. 

To  make  tbe  Scythian  snows  your  drear  abode; 

Or  feed  yonr  flock  on  Ethiopian  plains, 

Wbeń  Siriiis*  fiery  constellation  reigńSj, 

( Wben  deep-jifabrown'd  ifae  languid  beiliąge  nd^ 

And  in  the  elm  the  rivid  Terdure  dies) 

Werę  all  in  vain.     lóTe'8  unresisted  śway 

Eztends  to  dli,  and  we  most  lo^e  obey." 

'Tts  donć ;  ye  Ninę,  berę  ^ś  your  _ 
In  pit^  suńg  io  soothe  his  tiafliis'  palb. 
While  leańing  on  a  flo^ery  bank  I  twine 
Tbe  flexile  ośiers,  and  the  basket  join. 
Celestial  Ninę,  your  sacred  influence  brip^. 
And  socftbe  my  Gall  os*  sorrows  while  I  aiiiK: 
Gallus,  iny  much  belorM  !  for  wbodi  I  led 
Tbe  flame  of  purest  friendship  ństng  atill : 
So  by  a  brook  tha  yerdant  alders  riae^ 
Wben  fostering  aephyrl  fon  th«  ▼emal  ahiea. 

Let  U8  be  gene :  at  e^e^  tbe  ahdde  anfaoya 
Witb  ribnoas  dampai  and  hoits  the  abiger^a' 
The  janiper  bre^thes  bitber  Tapon^s  nłnad, 
That  kiłl  tbe  jprin^hig  corb,  and  Maflk  the  giwbad. 
Heasewaidi  ray  sated  goats,  now  lei  tis  hic  ^ 
U9  mmny  Btiptt  glMs  the  western  aky. 


MINitUkL: 

4 

TIIE  PROGRESB  OF  GENIUS. 

PKEFACS. 

The  design  was,  to  tracę  the  progreaa  of  n  podkid 
genius,  bom  in  a  rade  age,  from  the  firit  dawidag 
of  fancy  and  reason,  till  ibat  period  at  which  li 
may  be  supposed  eapable  of  appearing  in  the  worid 
as  a  Minstrel,  tbat  is,  as  an  ilinerant  poet  and  mn- 
sician ; — a  ebaracter  whitii,  accordńkg  to  the  a»> 
tions  óf  our  fore-foifaers,  was  not  only  respeetablc^ 
but  sacred. 

I  baTe  endeaTonred  to  iBaitate  SjggiiaLjft  ^ 
measure^of  bis  ycrse,  and  in  tbe  Banńony,  aJnfB* 
Ótj,  and  variety  of_hi&ODnipQntion.~  Antiifae  en- 
pressions  I  "Eciye  aydSST;  adfnitting«  bo^en^ 
some  old  words,  where  they  seemed  to  mit  tki 
fubject :  but  I  bopę  nonę  w^l  be  fimuid  thit  mt 
now  obsolete,  or  h»  aay  degraa  not  InfeeiligiUa  to  a 
reader  of  English  poetry. 

To  tbose,  who  may  be  disposed  to  aaik,  wbat 
oould  induce  me  to  wrftb  In  s6  diiBcult  a  measore, 
I  cair  ofil j'  ittiśwttf  (balt  it  ^^ótUti  Ti/f  eaf^  aM 
seenfB,  frcMrt  ils  gutSiic  SCfoctm^  anA  oH^iWI,  ttt 
be^  S(Mne  r«fati6a  to  fhć  »»biee<f  antf  aplnt  óf  the 
poenl.  It  ddmftś  hdUSr  śidifpili6?tj^  diid  ińś^lB/bhutiS 
of  sound  and  of  language,  beyond  any  other  sUaia 
tliat  i  am  aeqfrmiiitod  witb.  It  dUows  tfe  senfe^ 
tiotuanaioftbecooplety  ay  «M  aa  ihn  ifaan  eon- 


THBMlN9na|^    RęaKl. 


in 


>1evin«4«lM9AoCt»la^iFenf.    l^Thąl  fooif  cri^icf  rni&«  gp«v:«  no(^  thoii,  tp  vbam  tl^Modul^ClU  |f iH» 


liresomf)  ^  |hę  e^^,  HtUi  be  fou|id  ip  hol4  tc«iea  <H^jr 
rheo  the  poetry  is  fftvUy  W  9^^^  M«^^-. 


* 

Ka !  wbo  caD  tell  l^w  hard  it  is  to  cKmb 

ni«  steep  where  Fame*s  proad  teniple  sbines  ąfiur^ 

\h, !  ^ho  can  tell  how  many  a  soał  subrime 

3as  f^lt  tbe  influence  of  malisnant  rtar,. 

ind  waged  ^ith  Fortupe  aa  tternal  war ; 

:beck'd  by  the  scoff  of  Fride,  by  Eayy^s  firowp, 

lud  Poverty't  unoonquenible  bar, 

[n  lifii%  Iow' fale  leinoto  bai  pintsd  abma, 

rben  dfopt  into  tbe  grave,  iuqv*ied  «Qd  iinkaiOBBl 

ind  yet  ^  Ufąptft  of  i^loripuą  ^AY^ą 

!96t  f^ially  oppc!^sive  is  to  ąU  ; 

Sm,  wbo  ne^cr  It&tęn^d  to  tbe  yoicę  pf  pcajj^ 

rbe  lilence  ci  iMiKifęcŁ  can  De'er  appąl. 

n>efe  art,  wbo,  dińf  to  vsM  Aąibi|^a'ft  cąl)« 

¥oQjd  styil^K.  to  bi^  tb'  ob^trepcroua  tcuc^  qf 

Eame; 
>qMeDiety 'blcst,  if  to  tbeir  porfion  hJk 
laalth,  competeuce,  and  peace.    Nor  highe»  ami 
UA  be,  wfaose  timple  tale  these  aitlen  nnea  pro- 

claUn. 

tV  mik  o(  tmi»  I  ^L  9Pl  Dcm  9(pl(vę } 
«Mr  BMd  1  hen  dmcvk^  m  leanM^  l«y, 
iow  ibiib  Om  Minpirel  f«?'4  i»  da^of  yorę. 
^bfc  (Ifid  oi  heąrt,  tdtoifgb  hmtAy  ię  wrray  £ 
Iw  «hvmi  Inobs.^  ^t4  ąl|  boary  grey  & 
^le  frąó'  ki?  ^n<lii%  sboulder,  decent  hang 
^  ha^  the  śpfe  companioa  of  bis  way,         ^ 
l^hicb  to  tbe  whistling  wild  lesponstre  nm$ :  ^ 
iaif  ęyęr  ąs  \^t  went  aoone  merry  iay  l)ę  sang. 

'ret  not  tbyself,  thon  glittaong  ehilioiprids, 
ftat  a  poor  villbfer  inapirei  my  itcaiB  ; 
rith  tbee  tpt  yngeastry  and*  Power  ahida: 
rbe  gentle  Muvi  baont  tbe  iylvan  aeign; 
Vbare  tbrongb  wild  groves'at  eve  the  kfiafty 
inriptnrad  nmms»  to  gaae  On  Nature^s  chanat. 
Pbey  bate  the  sensual,  and  soom  the  yain, 
Phe  parasitę  tbeir  iofioence  never  yarms, 
for  him  wbose  iKifdid  soul  the  loYOj^f  gold  9)aptlQ9» 

liongb  ricbest  bues  the  peacock's  plumes  adom, 
fet  łwrrour  spreains  from  his  discor^t  throat. 
Uie,  Mns  of  hannony,  and  hail  tbe  mom, 
Hiile  warbłing  larks  on  rutset  pioioiis  float:     ^ 
hr  Kek  at  noon  the  woodłand  sccne  remęte, 
^re  ihtf  gre^  linnets  carol  from  tbe  hilL 
>  let  them  ne*cr,  wHh  artifidal  noto, 
*o  i4eas0  a  tyiaal»  strain  the  little  biU, 
hit  ńng  whafe  Uearen  iiHpSrei».  and  wander  Mhem 
tJtij  will. 

i(era1,  not  layish,  is  kind  Nature^s  band  j 

for  was  pcrfection  madę  for  man  below. 

Tet  all  ber  schemes  with  nicest  art  are  plann^d, 

lood  counteracting  ill»  and  gladness  woe. 

^itb  gold  and  gems  if  Cbilian  mountains  glow  j 

fbleak  and  barren  Scotia's  hills  arise; 

berę  plagne  and  poison,  lost  and  rapine  grow  ;^ 

lere  peacefid^are  the  Yales,  apd  pure  the  skies, 

ad  freedom  firet  tbesool,  and  aparklcs  in  the  eyet.  {jPerey's  Essay  on  the  Cnglish  Mlnstrels. 


Youdj^fea  ą  pórlioa  of  celesUąl  i^re : 
Nor  blame  tbe  partią!  Fates.  if  tbęy  refoj^ 
Th'  Anperiąl  ban^uet,  ąpd  thjk  rich  ąUire. 
Knoif  thiae  owo  «;ortb«  ąnd  rcTgreiice  tbe  lyr?. 
Wilt  Łbou  debase  tbe  beart  wbicb  Uod  refin'd  ? 
No ;  let  thy  beaven-taught  soul  to*  HeaTen  aspin^ 
To  fiincy,  fireedoib,  barmony,  re8ign*d ; 
Ambitlt>n's  gro^eling  crew  for  ever  łeft  bebiad. 

OCanst  thon  forego  tbe  porę  ctbereąl  so^| 

Mn  eąch  C.ne  sense  so  esątiisitejy  kee^, 
On  the  duli  couch  of  Laxury  to  łoi), 
Stung  with  diseąsę,  and  8tl2pefie4  with  ąpleci^z 
Fam  tp  icsplore  thc  aid  cf  Flatter;'s  screeiK 
Etoo  from  tbyself  thy  loatbsome  beart  to  bide, 
(Tbfs  BMiiginn  than  ao  moM  of  joy  wtenk), 
Where  f  ear>  ^istnisft,  malevole9oe»  abida^ 
And  impotent  dęsise,  aad  diiappoinle4  pndto  ^ 

lO  bow  cam^  thou  renounce  tbe  boundless  8tOr» 

lOf  chąrms  wbicb  Natore  to  her  Yotary  yiekh  I 

The  warbłing  woódlapd,  the  resoundingshore^ 

The  poipp  ofgrores,  ąn(ł  garx\itare  of  flękls; 

AU  tfaat  tbe  genial  ray  of  icoming  giMs, 

And  all  that  ecboes  to  the  song  of  eyeo,  \ 

Ali  that  tbe  wpmtfaiw^s  «)^Qtori^g  bą^W  %UtHS^    . 

And  aU  tbo  4reą4  QB%ni^nca  of  Ue«.T«n, 

O  bow  (»vMit  tbpa  veiMWi¥?9>  ąwł  hfopei  tp  b#  foigimi} 

Theae  eban^a  sbali  work  Iby  soutfs  elemal  beaMb, 
And  lofOy  and  geatleneM,  and  joy,  łnpavt. 
Bat  these  tbou  reus*  renoanoe^  ił  Inst  of  weaUli 
E'e4-  wm  it*s  way  to  thy  oonpupted  beart : 
Tor  ab }  it  poiwwa  łike  »  600fpk>n's  dait ; 
Pmmpting  Ib'  nngsncittno  wisb,  tbe  seMUbsobMMy 
Tbe  Stern  resoWe  unmov*d  by  pity^  souirty 

Tbe  tronbjoas  4«sX>  V>4  loog  <listręs|^J*4r^QlV 
Retom,  my  rovijigljuie,j«6umc  thy  płijrgo«<lUj«B!^ 

miere  \ivęd  iąOt^hip  dpi»b  m  lW>r>P  »^W  • 
A  8bepbeni-Bm3»  ą  npąo  pf  Iow.  4Q0re»; 

Wh,os»  sireib  p«rcJmiii9«»  in.  B«iy  Wid  OMfi^.dMflU 
Sicilyiji  gpooTes^  or  v^es  of  Aijc%i|jr  i 
But  be,  I  weeo,  ^«»  of  ^lus  noirU^  oowtńft  ^ ; 
A  ną^nm  fiiin*d  for  lopg,  «ii4  hm^y'a  obftfiDt; 
:^l<»u,ye|inod«4;  HWiPon^tboDgblMft; 

Patient  of  toil ;  serene  amidst  alarms; 
InfleziblaiA^tl)!  Uivincit^le  i|i  ajins^ 

J^hc  shepherd-iawij*^  of  wbom  I  nyootion  qif4H 
Qo  Sootiii'8  moaolAina  fe4  bis  lątile  HwHf^;, 
Tbe  sickle,  scythe,  or  pj^oiągb*  be  never  sirą|t^4» 
An  honest  beart  was  ajicosk  all  bis  stoqk  ^ 
His  driak  the  liTiog'  «ąfer  frogi  tba  vo^ : 
The  mil](y  dąmi  suppUed  his  boąrd»  9Pd  lent 
Tbeir  kindly  fleeo9  to  bailę  wuiter^s  sbocks 
Ąad  be,  tbongk  oft  wjtb  dvst  ami  aweat  be^iwitp 
Did  guide  a|id  gua^d  tbeir  wanderings,  wheresoe^eg 
^    thejrwent' 

Wcm,  labour  b^A,  firom  l^^Jltb  4jQPt|U)Łmfa4 

spńngs: 
Con^eotment  opes  the  soaoce  of  ereiy  joy^ 
He  enyfed  not*  be  nt^Ycr  tbooght  of,  kięgs  ; 
Nor  from  tbpss  ąppctit^s  sv$tAin'd  aAqpy> 

1  Tljieije  is  hąrdly  aą  aocieal  ballad,  or  nMAaiof^^ 
wherein  a  Minstrel  or  a  Horper  appears,  but  be  is 
characterise4t  by  wsy  of  emii^eope,  to  have  beeii 
'*  of  the  nortb  countrie."  It  is  probable,  tbat  mi*^ 
der  this  appellatiop  were  formedy  compr^ended 
all  the  proYłoces  to  the  north  of  the  Trent"      Se% 
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BEAinE'S  POEMS. 


That  chanee  may  fhistmto,  or  iodulgence  cloy  : 
Kor  Pate  bis  calm  and  humble  bopes  beguilcd  ; 
He  moarned  no  recreant  friend,  nor  mtstress  coy» 
Por  00  bis  vows  tbe  blamelMS  Phcebe  smiled, 
.And-  ber  alone  be  loved,  and  loved  berffoor  a  obiM. 

yiNo  jealousy  tbeir  dawn  of  Iove  o*ercast, 
Kor  blasŁed  were  Łheir  weddt^d  days  with  sŁrife ; 
Each  season  lookM  delightfbl  as  it  past, 
To  tbe  fond  husband,  and  Łbe  faitliful  wife. 
Beyond  tb«  lowly  ▼ale  of  sbepherd  life 
Tbey  nerer  ruam^d  ;  i^pcure  beneath  the  storm 
Wbich  in  Ambł4ion*8  lofty  land  is  rife, 
Wbere  peace  and  love  are  cankerM  by  the  worm 
Of  pride,  each  bud  of  joy  industrious  to  defomu 

kń  Tbe  wirtt.  wboae  tale  tbese  artless  lines  umfold, 
^    Wal  ail  tbe  offiipriog  of  tbis  humble  pair : 

Cis  birth  no  oracie  or  seer  fbretold ;  ^^ 

Ko  prodigy  appear^d  in  earth  or  air,  ^ 

Kor  aught  that  might  a  straoge  event  declare. 

You  guess  each  drcumstanoe  of  JEdwin's  birth ; 

Tbe  parenfs  transport,  and  the  parenl^s  care ; 

Tbe  goesip's  prayer  for  weałth,  and  wit,  and  worth ; 

And  one  long  summer-day  of  indolence  and  mirtb. 


l^ 


And  yet  poor  Kdwin  was  no  vulgar  boy, 
Deep  thonght  oft  seemM  to  fix  bis  infant  eye. 
Dainties  be  heeded  not,  nor  gaude,  nor  toy, 
Save  one  sbort  pipę  of  rodest  minstrelsy  : 
Silent  wben  gład ;  affisctionate,  though  shy  ; 
And  now  bis  look  was  most  demurely  sad ; 
And  now  be  laiigb*d  aloud,  yet  nonę  knew  why. 
The  neighbours  star^d  and  sigh'd,  yet  bless*d  tbe  lad : 
8ome  deem'd  bim  wondrous  wise,  and  some  be- 
liered  bim  mad. 

I  «But  why  shoold  Tbis  childish  feats  display  ? 
ConoooTse,  and  noise,  and  toil,  he  ever  fled ; 
Kor  cared  to  mingle  in  the  clamorous  fray 
Of  8qaabbling  imps ;  but  to  the  forest  spęd, 
Or  RMun*d  at  laige  the  lonely  mountain*s  head, 
Or,  where  the  maże  of  some  bewilderM  stream 
To  deep  untrodden  groves  his  fbotsteps  led, 
There  woold  he  wapder  wild,  till  Pbcebus'  beam,   * 
Sbot  from  the  western  cliff,  released  tbe  weary 
^       team. 

v?rb»  exp1ott  of  strength,  deirterity,  or  speed. 
To  htm  nor  ranity  nor  joy  could  bring. 
His  heart,  from  cruel  sport  estranged,  woold  bleed 
To  work  the  woe  of  any  living  thing. 
By  trap,  or  net ;  by  arrow,  or  by  sling ; 
Tbese  be  detested ;  those  be  scom^d  to  wield : 
He  wisfaM  to  be  the  guardian,  not  the  king, 
Xyraot  far  less,  or  traitor  of  the  field. 
And  surę  tbe  sylyan  reign  onbloody  joy  might  yield. 

p  Aio  !  where  the  striplmg,  wrapt  in  wonder,  royes 
JBeneath  the  precipioe  o*erhung  with  pine ; 
lAńd  sees,  on  high,  amidst  th*  encircling  groves, 
\From  cliff  to  cliff  tbe  fbaming  torrents  shine : 
While  waters,  woods,  and  winds,  in  conceit  join. 
And  Echo  swells  the  chonu  to  the  skies. 
Would^Edwin  tbis  majestic  scenę  resign 
For  aught  the  buntjsman^s  pouy  craft  supplies  ? 
Ah  !  no :   he  better  knows  great  Kature*i  channs 
(o  prize. 

ł^/  And  oft  he  traced  the  uplands,  to  turvey, 

I  Wben  o*er  the  fcky  advance(i  the  kindling  dawn, 
I  Tlie  crimson  cloud,  blue  main,  and  mountam  grey, 
\  And  lakę,  dim-gleaming  on  the  smoky  Uwn: 


Far  to  tbe  west  the  long  tong  ^ale  withdrawn, 
Where  twilight  kwes  to  linger  for  a  wbiłe ; 
And  now  be  fisintly  kens  the  boanding  fawn. 
And  vilhig*»r  abroad  at  early  toil. 
But  lo !    the  Sun  appears  I    aod  bea^en,   earth. 
n\      ocean,  smiłe.  * 

And  oft  the  craggy  cliff  he  loved  to  climb, 
When  all  in  mist  tbe  world  below  was  lost. 
What  dreajfiU44ęasQre  !  there  to  stand  soblime, 
Like  shipwreckM  mariner  on  desert  coast,  ^\ 

And  riew  th'  enormous  waste  of  vapour,  tost 
In  billows,  lengtheniog  to  th'  bortzon  round, 
Now  scoop'd  in  gulf^,  with  mountains  now  emboas^d! 
And  hear  tbe  Toice  of  roirth  and  song  reboumi, 
Flock^,  herds,  and  waterfalb,  along  the  boar  pco- 
ąm    found ! 

In  truth  he  was  a  strange  and  wayward  wirbt, 
'ond  of  each  gentie,  and  each  dreadful  ^oeoe. 
n  d.irkoess,  and  tn  storm,  he  found  deltght  £\ 
ifor  less,  tban  when  ou  ocean-wave  sereoe 
The  southem  Sun  diffuscd  his  dazzling  shene  *• 
Even  sad  ^icissitude  amused  his  soul : 
And  if  a  sigh  would  sometimes  intervene. 
And  down  his  cheek  a  tear  of  pity  rr>ll, 
A  sigh,  a  tear,  so  sweet,  he  wish'd  not  to  control. 

Ę^O  ye  wild  grores,  O  where  is  now  your  btoom !" 
(Tbe  Muse  interprets  thus  bis  tender  tbought) 
'*  Your  flowers,  your  yerdure,  and  yuur  balny 

gloom, 
Of  late  so  grateful  in  the  bonr  of  dr  ught ! 
Why  do  the  birds,  that  song  and  raptam  broaght 
To  all  your  bowers,  tbeir  mansions  now  fmftke  } 
Ah  !  why  bas  fickle  chanee  tbis  niin  wrought  ? 
For  now  tbe  storm  bowls  mournfbl  thro*  tbe  brafcei, 

L  And  the  deadlbłiage  flies  in  many  a  sbapelesa  flake. 

<  •**  Wbere  now  the  rill,  melodious,  pure,  and  cool. 
And    meads,  with  lilfe,   and  miith,  and  beauty 

crown 'd ! 
Ah  I  see,  th'  unsightly  slime,  and  sluggish  pool, 
Have  all  the  solitary  vale  embrownM ; 
Fled  each  fair  form,  aod  mu  te  each  melting  aoond, 
ilie  raven  croaks  forlom  on  naked  spray : 
And  bark  !  tb^  ."^^»  bm'**'Pg  every  mound. 
Down  the  yale  tbunders,  aiid  with  wastefnl  sway 
Uprodtl  Ibe  gn>ve, '  and  rolłs  tbe  shattered  rocks 

^nret  such  tbe  destiny  of  all  on  Eartii : 

So  flourisbes  and  fades  majestic  Man.  ^ 

Fair  is  tbe  bud  bis  vemal  mom  brings  foKh, 

And  fosteriog  gales  a  while  tbe  nursling  fso. 

O  smile,  ye  HeaTcns,  serene ;  ye  mitdews  w:in, 

Ye  bli^hting  whiriwinds,  spare  his  balmy  prime. 

Nor  tessen  of  his  life  the  little  span. 

Borne  oii  the  swift,  though  silent,  wings  of  Timey 

Ojd  age  comes  on  apace  to  ra^age  all  the  cUme. 

'^nd  be  it  só.    Let  those  deplore  tbeir  doom, 
Whose  hope  still  gmels  in  tbis  dark  sojoum : 
But  lofiy  souls,  who  lo5k  bfeyond  the  tomb, 
Can  smile  at  Fate,  and  wonder  how  tbey  mouni. 
Sball  Spring  to  these  sad  scenes  na  morę  return  i 
Is  yonder  wave  tbe  Sun's  eteroal  bed  ? 
Soon  sball  the  orient  with  new  lustre  bum, 
And  Spring  shall  soon  ber  Tital  influence  shed, 
Again  attuna  the  groTe,  again  adom  tbe  mead. 

*  Bri^tnesa,  splendour.     The  word  it  osed  bf 
some  late  writers^  as  well  as  by  Milton. 
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>«  Shall  I  be  lea  forgMten  in  the  dast, 
When  'Fate,  relentio;,  letf  the  flower  reri^e  ? 
Shall  Natore^s  Toice,  to  man  alone  upjnst, 
Bid  him,  thoagh  doomed  to  periMi,  hope  to  live } 
to  ii  for  th»  fieiir  Yirtoe  oft  must  striTe 
liVith  dmppointment,  penary,  and  pain  ? 
^o :  Ueaven's  ioimortał  springs  shall  yet  arriTe» 
%nd  man's  majestic  beaaty^  bloom  agaio, 
Srigbt  thro'  th'  etemal  year  of  Łoye^s  triamphant 
reign." 

Phifl  tnith  sublimc  his  simple  tire  bad  tan^t 
[n  sooth,  *twas  almost  all  the  shepherd  knew. 
1^0  sabtiie  nor  superfluou^  lorę  he  sooghty 
^or  e?er  wishd  his  Edwin  to  pursue. 
'  Let  man'8  own  sphere"  said  he  **  oonfine  his  Tiew, 
3e  man's  peculiar  work  bis  sole  detight." 
Ind  inoch,  and  oft»  he  warn^d  bim,  to  eschew 
['aisebood  and  guiie,  and  aye  maintain  the  right, 
3j  pleasure  uiueduc^d,  unaw^d  by  lawless  might. 

'  Andffrom  theprayerof  Want,  and  plaintof  Woe, 
>  nerer,  neTer  turn  away  thine  ear ! 
^oriomi,  in  this  bleak  wilderness  below, 
Sh  !  what  were  roaft,  shoald  Hea^en  refuse  to  hear ! 
To  others  do  (the  law  is  not  serere) 
(ITbaŁ  to  tbyself  tboa  wishest  to  be  done. 
PbrgiTe  thy  fbes ;  a>:d  lorę  thy  parents  dear, 
%nd  firieods,  and  natłve  land ;  nor  those  alone ; 
Ul  human  weal  and  woe  learn  tbou  ią  make  thine 
own." 

^ee,  in  the  rear  of  the  warm  sanny  shower 
rbe  Tisionary  boy  from  sbelter  fly ; 
?or  now  the  storm  of  snmnier-rain  is  o'er, 
ind  cool,  and  fresh,  and  fragrant  is  the  sky. 
ind,  lo !  in  the  dark  east,  expanded  high, 
rhe  rainbow  brigbtetis  to  the  setting  Sun  ! 
""ond  fbol«  that  deem*st  theAtreaming  yiory Viigh, 
■Iow  rain  the  chace  thine  ardoar  has  begun  1 
Tia  fled  afer,  ere  half  thy  purpos^d  race  be  ran. 

fet  conldst  thon  learn,  that  thus  it  fares  with  age, 
^hen  {Sleasore,  wealtb,  or  power,  thebosoro  warm, 
rhis  baffled  hope  might  tamę  thy  manhood^s  ragę, 
ind  disappointment  of  ber  sting  disarm.    ^ 
lut  why  sbould  foresight  thy  fond  beart  alami  ? 
Perish  the  lorę  that  deadens  yonng  desire  j 
Pursae,  poor  imp,  th'  imaginary  charm, 
[ndnlge  gay  hope,  and  fancy's  pleasing  flre  : 
'ancy  and  hope  too  soon  shall  of  themselTCS  cs- 
pire.  ^ 

EVhen  the  long-soanding  curfew  firom  afar 
[ioąded  with  loud  lament  the  lonely  gale, 
^oung  Edwin,  lighted  by  the  eventRg  star, 
IJngering  and  listening,  wander'd  down  the  Tale. 
[Tiere  would  he  dream  of  grares,  and  corsei  pale ; 
knd.  gho&ts  that  to  the  cbarnel-dongeon  thronjf, 
knd  drag  a  length  of  cT|Slun£c^n,  and_  wąjJ. 
111  silenced  by  the  owPs  terrific  song,  [along. 

>r  blast  that  sbrieksHSy  fits  the  sbuddering  isles 

>r,  when  the  setting  Moon',  in  crimson  dyedA 
lang  o^er  the  dark  and  melancholy  deep,      ) 
^o  bannted  stream,  remote  from  man,  he  bied, 
Vliere  fays  of  yore  thelr  rercls  woat  to  keep  ^ 
Lnd  there  let  Fancy  rove  at  large,  till  sleep 
i  Yiaion  brought  to  his  entranced  sight.  - 
jid  firrty  a  wildly  mnrmuring  wind  'gan  creep 
'hrill  to  his  nnghig  ear ;  then  tapers  bright, 
tTJth  instantaneons  gleam,  illumed  ihe  rault  of 
ni|^ht 


Anon  in  ▼iew  a  pdrtaPs  blazoo^d  arch 
Arose ;  tbe  tmmpet  bida  the  val?e8  unfbld ; ' 
And  f<ńrth  an  host  of  little  warriors  march, 
Grasping  the  diamood  lanoe.  and  targe  of  gold, 
Their  look  was  gf  ntle,  their  demeanor  bold, 
And  green  their  helms,  and  green  their  silk  attire; 
And  here  and  there,  right  yenembly  old, 
The  long-robM  minstrdh  wake  tbe  warbling  wire. 
And  some  with  melkm  breath  the  martial  pipę  in* 
spire. 

With  merriment,  and  song,  and  timbrels  elear, 
A  troop  of  dames  from  rayrtle  bowers  advance ; 
The  little  warriors  doff  the  targe  and  spear. 
And  lood  enliTening  strains  provoke  the  dance. 
They  raeet,  they  dart  away,  they  wheel  askanoe; 
To.  right,  to  left,  they  thrid  the  flying  ma2e ; 
Now  bonnd  aloft  with  vigorous  spring,  then  glanca 
Rapid  along :  with  many-coIourM  rays 
Of  topers,  gems,  and  gold,  the  echoing  forests  blaze« 


llie  dream  is  fled.    Proud  harbinger  of  day, 
Who  scar'd'8t  the  yision  with  thy  clarion  shńll, 
Feli  chanticleer  !  whó  oft  bath  reft  away      ' 
My  lancied  good,'and  brought  snbstantial  Ul ! 
O  to  thy  carsed  scream,  discordant  still, 
Let  barmony  aye  shiit  her  gentle  ear  : 
Thy  boastful  mirth  let  jealous  ńrals  spili,    - 
Insult  thy  crest,  and  glossy  pinions  toir. 
And  erer  in  thy  drean]a.Łh€ucuthifi9l  fos  appęajw 
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Forbear,  my  Mnse.    Let  Love  attnne  thy  linę.  ^ 
ReToke  the  spell.    Thjue  Edwin  firets  not  so. 
Fbr  how  should  he  at  wicked  chance  repine, 
Who  feels  firom  e^ery  change  amusement  flow  ! 
Even  now  his  eyes  with  smilea  <]f  rapture  glow, 
As  on  he  wanders  througb  tbe  scenea  of  mom, 
Where  the  fresb  flowers  in  liring  luslre  blow, 
Where  thousand  pearls,  the  dewy  lawns  adorn* 
A  thousand  notes  of  joy  in  every  breeze  are  borne. 


) 


But  who  tbe  melodies  of  mom  can  tell  ? 

•The  wild  brook  babbling  downlhe  mountain  side  ; 

The  lowing  herd ;  the  8beepfold's  simple  beli ; 

The  pipę  of  early  shepherd  dim  deacried 

In  the  lone  Talley ;  echoing  hr  and  wide 

The  clanoorous  bom  along  tbe  clifEi  above; 

The  hollow  murmur  of  the  ocean-tide ;     ,  \        ' 

The  hum  of  bees,  the  linnet*s  lay  of  lorę,  \       ^ 

And  the  foli  cboir  that  wakes  the  uniyersal  groreJ 

The  cottage-curs  at  early  pilgrim  bark  ;  v  1 

Crown'd  with  her  pail  the  tripping  milkmaid  sings;    \ ' 
The  whistling  ploughman  stalks  afield ;  and,  liark  ! 
Down  the  rough  slope  tbe  ponderous  waggon  rings ; 
Tbrough  rustling  com  the  hare  astonishM  springs ; 
Slow  tolls  the  vilIage-clock  the  drowsy  hour ; 
The  partridge  bursts  away  on  whirring  wings  ; 
Deep  moums  the  turtle  in  seąaester^d  bower. 
And  shrill  lark  carobi  elear  from  her  aerial  tour. 

O  Naturę,  how  in  eyeiy  charm  supremę ! 
Whose  votaries  feast  on  raptures  erer  new  ! 
O  for  the  roice  and  fire  of  secaphim. 
To  sing  thy  glories  with  derotion  due  I 
Blest  faNB  tbe  day  I  'scaped  the  wrangKng  crew^      I 
From  Pyrrho's  maże,  and  EpicurAs'  sty ;  \  ' 

And  held  high  con^erse  with  the  godlike  few«  | 

Who  to  th*  enraptur'd  heart,  and  ear,  and  eye^ 
Teach  beanty,  rirtue^  trath^  and  lorę,  and  melodyj 


ns 
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Henoe!  ye,  wh»  mmm  md  tkitętff  tfcs  windy 
Sophł8tB»  of  liw«i^  wilat»  joę,  Ihe  kwa  ( 
Greedy  aii4  fiUk  Uióogli  iiapalen*  tad  blkimśf 

And  ever  pijr  y<Nir  w^mym*4  (9»8»  anaiD  ! 
U^iioe  to  ^ik  firT0v'9  den,  wlme  raaklinft  iłrBifl 
Fint  gaTe  yan Iwm f  Hcaoiił  bil tbe Muae tkonM 

(rTl^oii^  lotb  «IA  tbewie  la  9Qmi  to  wwt*  a  i^yoia^ 
Witb  Tengeance  to  pursoe  your  sacrilegioua  crime. 

But  bątl,  ye oiighty  mutecsof  tbe  Uy, 
Nature^ę  true  aons,  the  firiends  of  man  aoi  troth ! 
Wbose  90Qg»  9iibljin6ly  sweet,  sarenely  gay, 
Ainu8*4  my  cbUdbood,  aod  ióform^d  my  yqó]Jtb* 
O  let  yoac  sfiu-iit  stilT  9>y  botom  aootbet 
lospire  my  dreaiii9»  aod  my  vild  wanderiiigs  guide : 
Yóur  TOłce  eacb  nigged  pm  d  Ufe  caa  smoothe. 
For  well  I  koow  wl>ere-ever  ye  leside, 
There  banitfm^»  «iid  v»(i%  «i»i  iOnoMnoc  abUb. 

Ah  me !  ne^ected  on  tbe  lonęsome  Dlajo, 
As  yet  poor  Bdwm  iiever  knew  youir  iQre«         * 
Save'Wheii  against  the  wipter*!  qreqchiDg  rain. 
And  drirmg  snów,  the  cotta|p  shut  the  door. 
Then,  as  instructcd  by  tr^dition  hoar. 
Her  legend  wben  thf  beld^nne  '^n  impart^ 
Ot  chant  the  old  herolc  ditty  o*er, 
Wonder  aod  joy  ran  tbrilHng  tp  his  heart ; 
Much  be  tbe  tale  ądmirM,  but  moce  the  tuneAil  art. 

Yarioos.and  strange  was  tbe  long-winded  tale  $ 

Aad  bałls^  and  koighta^  andlęats  «l  anas^  display^; 

Or  menryswaiasy  wbo^uafii  tbe  nun  btawa  ^e^ 

And  sing  eaamous^d  of  the  out^mwa  maid ; 

TbeiMon^iglifereneioitłiafiiii^gtiide;        , 
'  Or  ba|M»  a^  nifikla^aa  mlmal  bmod, 
(And  fjiy'  ia  caveasth7<  uoattąiahU trad»^ 

'MidsŁ  Itiria  aąd  ippetiai,  oataek  tte  Maca  in 
hkwC^  —  [aood. 

YaH  ia  the  midnlg^Ł  storm^  or  ride  th>  inftinate 

But  when  ta  ho^HKw  iMi  tttmmtmut  mas, 

A  m\iex  atoiiii  tha  h^ldwia^agdttkl  reheana, 

A  tale  of  oipd  lifie^  a-tate  crtratnes, 

Tbe  orphanrMNW*  aMł«guardiai»  oacla  Atnw^ 

O  cruel !  wilie  nu  ^aoA  it  pity  pieioe 

That  hean,  bf.  latitof  Incia  M^r*d  to  etoaa  ? 

For  iore,  if  an^  ef.  iu«tt]A*lail,  Qfl^^mte, 

To  latest  tłqM»sMt,|epdw  woii-beWMiRa^ 

ThQ^B.bopelesąor{^b«ił  bakniM^  tbyleU,iwti  mdoRfr 

{'Beho\d,  with  fterrjcs  8mear'd,  with  brambles  toro  *» 
« The  habfis  now  fbmisb'd  lay  tbem  down  to  die : 
Ąmidst  the  howl  of  darksome  woods  forloro^ 
Folded  in  one  another*s  arms  they  Ile; 
Nor  ftiend,  nor  stranger,  hears  their  dyiog  Cjry : 
**  For  from  the  town  the  man  returns  no  morę.**' 
But  thou,  who  Heaven's  just  Tengeance  dar'stdefy, 
Tbis  deed-whh  fniitlMa  tears  fihtkh  topn  deploi«, 
Wben  Dsath  lays  watte.tby  house^  aud  flames.cpn^ 
8ume  (by  storę. 

3  Allpsioii  to  8hake^peare<- 

Macbeik  How  now*  ye  tecrettl^lack,  and  midoight 

f     >af«, 
Whatw'tyed0? 
WUcketi    Adtoedwitbontaoaffle.        , 

Macbeth,  Ąd  4..  Soepa  1. 

4  See^ibe  o|d  ballad  <^1lea,  The  CbiMiaa 
m  tbe  Wopd; 


A  Btłfled  tenit^^elttiffa  ^rOMUtmiff 
Brightea^  oae  moaieal  BMa*i  sluttog  int/e^ 
"  But  wby  fhaaU  goU  aM»%  Ibebte  miad 
Aod  inMeeaea  tbiaa  die  by  Aoom  śewiw  9* 
O  Bdwin  4  wbiia  «hy  heart  ia  yak  siaoert, 
Th'  aMaoltaefdiManteal  aad  daaUf «epel  i 
Dark  e««a  al  aooatfdaiaoiMr  moitoi  •phcrt; 
Butletushapef  to  doabt  ia  to  tehal ; 
U^mmuit  m  hspe,  tha*  aM  Bhal> yel,be irellb 

Nor  be  tby  generous  indignation  cbeck'd,   . 

Nor  check^d  the  tender  tear  to  Misery  giTcn ; 

From  Otkłłt^s  conta^ions  power  sbaJI  that  protecC, 

Thts  foften  aad  refbe  tfie  soul  fbr  Reaven. 

But  dreadful  Is  their  doom,  w^iom  doubt  bas  dntea 

To  eensare  Fate,  gjid  pious  Hope  forego : 

Like  yonder  blasted  boughs  by  fightoing  riveD^ 

Perfection,  beaoty,  life,  they  never  know. 

Bot  ftown  on  aM  that  pass,  a  monument  of  woe. 

Sball  he,  whos^  birth»  aMturity,  aod  age^ 
Scarce  flll  the  circle  q^  one  suoimes  dfty> 
Sball  the  poor  guat,  with  diM30QteQt.aiiŁi 
SKclaim,  tba^  N^uce  baAtóo^  to  decsj^ 
If  but  a  cloud  obstouct  tbe  ąolar  ray^ 
If  but  a  mogtfiHąry  fibower  de^pead  I 
Or  sball  frail  man  tiea\ea's  dcęad  deooee 
Whiob  bade  tłW  sedes  eC  evecj3^  «stead 
Wide  thro'  ooDurnher^d  worlds»  az4  ąges  >ńtbo«l 
end! 

One  part*,  one  litU^  P9xi»  we  dim^  «3aii 
Thro'  the  dairk  modiJum  of  Ufe's  fareHh.  dtmm  i^ 
Yet  dare  acraign  tbe  wbol^  stoffindQiia.plaa». 
If  but  thajb  llŁUe  p^t  iocoDipnynis  laes 
Nor  is  that  porft  pecbaps  wbaft  moftols 
Oft  from  appwreot  iU  oui;  btoangfi  osa. . 
O  tbea  reiMWOoe  that  impioaa  sai&e^toeai* 
That  aims  tg  trące  the  secretaoCtbe  ski^  ; 
For  tbou  art  but  o(  dust  i   be  bumblći  ^f^  W  wi 

Tbus  Heavmi  enUnK^d  his  aoul  io  riper  ytaiw. 
For  Naturę  gipre  Into  streogtb,  aod  {ir<  to  aoar 
On  Fancy*i  wiiig  abovie  thią  vsJe  of  tears ; 
Where  dark  cold-heailed  scepties,  cieeping,  fifm 
Tiirougb  micpoeeopaof  laetaphyate  loi« : 
And  much  they  grope  A>r  Trutti,  bal  oeweir  bitb 
Forwhy?  Their  poi^ersy  inadaąuate  before, 
Tbis  idle  ait  makes  m^ie  4Ad  oiore  wo^  ^ 
Yet  deem  they  dąckoesfi  light,  aod  tbaia  aftią 
dcrs  wit 

Nor  was  tbis  aoiidant  damę  a  li»e  to  mirtb. 

Her  ballad,  jest,  aod  riddle^s  qnaiat  dwrioa 

Oft  cheer*d  the  sbepherds  round  tbeir  socśal  heSLith^^ 

•  WboB  lefity  or  spleen  could  oe^et  entice 
To  porebase  chat,  or  langbter»  at  the  prioe 

.  Of  decency.    Nor  lei  it  ibith  exi;eed^ 
.  That  Natare  forms  a  rQ»Uc  tasto  bo  ojce. 
,  Ab !  had  they  been  of  oourt  or  city  bread, 
Skicb  delica^  i«re  rigbl  m«iydUaii4iad«Qd.    . 

Oft  wheo  the  wiriter  storm  h«d  Gea^'d  to  ca^e». 

.He  roam'd  the  spowy  wa&te  at  eveQ,  to  view 
The  cloud*  śtupeodous,  froio  th!  Atlantic  wave 
High-towering,  sail  ajoog  th*  horizon  blue : 
Wbere,  'midst  tbe  cbangefol sceoeiy,  areroew^. 

'  Fancy  a  thoosand  wondroul  fbrms  deecriest 

•  Morę  wildly  itrfeat  than  ever  pencil  drew, 

Rock9,  torreńts,  gulfis.  aod  shapes  of  giaot  size,    \ 

Ąod  glłtt'ruig  <rli0^  00  dlffi^  and  fiery  raapaM 

rise.  I 
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Thaoei  waśug  mnmtd  to  Hm  founding  ihore» 
Tbe  lone  ealfaaBast  oft  woukl  Uke  his  wmy, 
liMeBiog,  witb  pleasiog  dread,  to  the  deep  roar 
Of  tbe  wide-weltering  watcs.   In  black  amy  [day, 
"Wheii  totphwoni  ckmds  lolPd  oo  th'  antnmiial 
£veń  tbra  iie  hasteii'd  from  the  haant  of  nan^ 
iklong  tbe  trembling  wilderoeM  to  stray, 
What  time  the  lighteniog^s  fierce  career  begaii»  [ran. 
Jkad  &tat  HeaVD*t  rending  arch  tbe  rattUng  thnnder 

HetpoDiiTe  to  tibe  tprightly  pipę,  when  all  ^ 

In  sprightly  danoe  the  ▼illage  youth  were  join*d, 

CdviQ,  of  melody  aye  held  in  thrall, 

From  tbe  rade  gamhol  fiur  remote  reclm'd, 

Sootb'd  witb  the  loa  noCei  warbliog  io  the  wind. 

.Ah  tbea,  all  jollity  ieeBi'd  nobe  and  fblly^ 

To  the  paro  icnil  by  Fuicy'8  fire  refin'd, 

Ab,  wbat  If  intftb  but  torbolence  miboly^    [choly  I 

[When  witb  the  charm  compai^d  of  bea^eoly  mehuii- 

If  there  a  beart  tbat  masie  cannot  melt  ? 

Alas !  bow  is  that  raggod  heart  forloro  ; 

lU  ttiere,  wbo  ne^er  those  mystic  tnnsportf  felt 

Of  nlitude  and^nelancboly  bora  ? 

He  needa  not  woo  tbe  Mute ;  be  is  ber  wora. 

Tbe  •ophift*8  ropę  of  eobireb  be  tball  twine ; 

Ifope  o'er  tbe  irhodlman^t  peeTisb  page;  or  moora, 

And  delve  Ibr  Ufo  in  Mammon*!  dirty  mme ;  [twine. 

Sneak  with  the  tooandrel  loa,  or  grant  witb  glatton 

For  Edwin,  Fato  a  nobler  doom  bad  plann^d  ; 
8oQg  wat  hii  ftiYonrite  and  fint  pnrsuit. 
Thm  Wild  harp  imng  to  hit  advent'itM]s  hand. 
And  langałth'd  to  bit  breath  tbe  plaintive  fiute. 
Hk  in&ni  Mute,  thoogh  aitleii,  wat  not  mute: 
Of  degance  at  yet  be  took  no  eare ; 
Por  Ibit  of  time  and  calture  it  the  froit  j 
And  Edwin  gafaiM  at  last  thii  froit  to  fart  x 
(As  in  tome  ftitnre  rerte  I  puqwte  to  dedaic 

)f eanwUle,  whate^er  of  beantifal.  or  new, 
Sublinie,  or  drtadfal,  in  eartb,  tea,  or  tky, 
By  chance,  or  tearcbi  wat  olfer^d  to  hit  Tiew^ 
He  tean*d  witb  onrioa*  and  romantic  eye. 
Whate^er  of  lorę  tradition  coold  tapply 
Froa  gotbłc  tale,  or  toog,  or  ikbłe  old, 
Ront^d  him,  itill  keen  to  litten  and  to  pry. 
At  latt,  tbongh  long  by  penury  cootrord. 
And  toiitnde,  ber  tool  hit  gracet  'gan  unfokL 

Tbut  on  tbe  cbill  Lappoman't  dreary  land, 
For  many  a  long  montb  lott  in  tnow  profoond, 
Wbcn  Sol  from  Cancer  tendt  the  teaton  blańd. 
And  in  tbeir  northera  cave  the  ttormt  are  bonnd ; 
From  tUeot  moontaint,    ttraigbt,   with  ttaitliog 

•oond, 
Torreutt  are  hnil^d ;  greeo  bilb  emerge;  and  Io, 
The  trett  witb  foliage,  cliA  witb  Itoweit  are  crawn'd  9 
Farę  rillt  throogb  ralet  of  Yerdore  warbfing  go ; 
And  wonder,  love,  and  joy,  the  peatanft  beart  o'er- 

fiow». 

Herę  paute,  my  gothic  lyre,  a  little  while. 
Tbe  leiture  bour  it  all  that  thou  cantt  claim. 
Bot  on  thit  Terte  if  Moatague  ihoold  tmtle, 
New  ttraim  era  long  thall  aaimate  tby  frame» 
And  ber  applante  to  me  it  morę  tban  famę ; 


For  ttill  with  trath  aoooidt  ber  (atto  lefinU 
At  lucre  or  rtnown  let  otbert  aim, 
I  ooly  witb  to  pleate  tbe  gentle  mind,  [kind. 

Wbom  Natare^tchannt  intpire,  and  love  of  hnman* 


THK 


MiNSTREL! 


ot. 


'Spring  and  Autamn  are  bardly  known  to  tbe 
Łaplandert.  About  tbe  time  the  ton  enten  Ganeer, 
tbeir  fieldt,  wbicb  a  week  before  were  eovered  with 
appear  on  a  tndden  foli  of  gratt  and  flowerk 
Sebeflbr't  Hittory  of  lantand.  p.  16. 
To^  XVI1Ł 
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Ot  cbanee  or  chAoge  O  let  not  man  oomplaioy 
EUe  thall  be  never  never  ceate  to  wail ; 
For,  fimn  the  imperial  dome,  to  where  the  twain 
Reart  tbe  lone  cottage  in  the  tilent  dale, 
All  feel  tb'  attaolt  of  Fortund^t  fickle  gale ; 
Art,  empire,  Eartb  itmlf,  to  ohange  are  docimM ; 
Eaithguafcet  ba^e  rait*d  to  Heaven  tbe  bombie  Tale, 
And  gulpht  tbe  mountain't  migbty  matt  entombHI ; 
And  where  th*  Atiantio  roUt  wide  conlinenU  baye  \ 
bioom>d  K  ' 

''But  tare|to  ior^gn  climet\we  needjnot  rango,  ^ 
Nor  tearch  the  ancient  reoordt  of  our  raoe,'^' 
To  kara  tbe  dire  efiecta  of  time  and  cbaage,  #> 
Which  in  onmWet,  alat  I  we  daily  traoe.  f 
Yet  at  the  daiken>d  eye,  the  wbithei^d  face^^r 
Or  boary  hair,  I  nerer  will  lepine ;  C 
But  tpare,  O  Time,  wfaate^er  of  mental  grace,  V 
Of  candonr,  lora,  or  tympatby  diTiue,  ^      [mine.^ 
Whatt*er  of  €ui|py't  ray^^  or  IHen^p^e  fiam^it 

%  T,  obtecpiioat  to  Truth't  dread  oommand, 
ShaU  berę  witboot  reluctanoe  ohange  my  lay. 
And  tmite  the  goChie  lyre  with  hardier  hand  ; 
Now  when  I  leara  that  floweiy  path  for  aye 
Of  childhood,  whera  1  tported  many  a  day, 
Warfoiing  and  tannteriog  carelettly  akog; 
Where  etery  Ihoe  wat  innocent  and  gay, 
Eacb  Tale  igmaHtic,  toneftil  every  tongue, 
9weet^  wildTaSTartlett  all,  at  Edwin't  ioftmt  mng. 

^'  Perńdi  the  lorę  that  deadent  yonng  detirey** 
It  the  loft  tenor  of  my  toog  no  morę. 
Edwin,  tho'  loT'd  of  Heaven,  mutt  not  atpire 
To  blitt,  wbkh  mortalt  nerer  knew  befora. 
On  trembling  wingi  let  yootbful  frncy  toar. 
Nor  alwa3rt  baunt  the  tunny  realmt  of  joy : 
But  now  and  then  tbe  shadet  of  life  esplore  ; 
Tho*  many  a  tonnd  and  tigbt  of  wo  annoy. 
And  many  aąualm  of  care  hit  riting  bopet  dettfoy. 

^Yigour  Irojgi.toiUinwi  trooble  patieqcfij(riyw«, .. 
Tbe  weakly  blottom,  wann  in  tnmmer  bower, 
Soroe  tłntt  of  trantient  beaoty  may  ditchite^ 
But  toon  it  witbert  In  tbe  cbilling  bour. 
Matk  yonder  oakt !  Superior  to  the  power 
Of  all  tbe  warring  windt  of  HeaTOn  tbey  rite^* 
And  from  tbe  ttormy  promontory  tower. 
And  tom  tbeir  giant  armt  amid  the  tkiet, 
While  eadi  aataUing*falattinoreata  of  itrengtb  lup- 
pliot. 
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Cilnd  now  the  downy  cb«ek  and  deepen^d  volce 
Oave  digoityto  Pidwm's  blooming  prime ; 
And  iralks  of  wider  circuit  were  his  cboice,  v 

And  yales  marę  tnild,  and  moantains  luore  snblime. 
One  cTeningy  as  be  frain*d  the  careless  rbyme, 
It  was  his  cbaoce  to  wander  far  abroad. 
And  o*er  a  lonely  etnioence  to  climb, 
Wbich  heretofo<e  his  foot  had  never  trode; 
A  vale  appear^d  below,  a  deep  retired  abode. 

"J-  Thither  be  bied,  enamourM  of  the  i^ene. 
For  rocks  on  rook«  |>łl'd,  as  by  magie  speU, 
Herę  scorchM  witb  lightonig,  there  with  ivy  green, 
Fenc'd  from  tbe  north  and  east  this  sarage  deli 
doothward  a  mountain  rosę  witb  easy  swell; 
Whose  long  long  gro^es  eteroal  nrarmiir  madę : 

•i  And  toward  the  western  sun  a  streamlet  fell, . 

.    Where,  thro*  tbe  ch'i&,  the  eye,  remote,  surrey^d 
Blue  bills,  .and  glittering  wave8|  aud  skies  in  gold 
array'd. 

<l  'A long  this  narrow  ralley  3roa  mtght  see 

Tbe  Wild  deer  sporting  on  the  meadow  giioand, 
And,  berę  and  there,  a  solitary  tree, 
Or  mo9sy  stone,  or  rock  witb  woodbine  croihi'd. 
Oft  did  the  cliffii  rererberate  the  sound 

•t  Of  part«d  firagmenti  tumbling  from  on  higłi ; 
And  from  tbe  summit  ofTETat  erag^  moand 
The  perching  eagle  ofl  was  heard  K>  ery,     . 
Or  on  resouniding  wings,  to  shoot  afthwait  the^ky. 

<7  One  cultiTated  spot  tbere  was,  that  spread. 
Its  flowery  bosom  to  tbe  noonday  beam, 
Where  many  a  rose-bizd  rears  its  błnshing  bead. 
And  herbs  for  f)od  witb  futurę  plenty  teem. 
Sooth'd  by  tbe  lulling  sound 'ofgrove  and  stream, 
łtofpantirt  yisiotts  swarm  on  Edwin*s  soul : 
He  minded  tiot  the  Sun's  last  trembling  głeam, 
Kor  beard  from  far  tbe  twilight  corfew  toU ; 
Wbeifr  slowly  on  bis  ear  these  mo^ing  aocents  stole. 

^  O   "  Hair,  aw(ul  seenes,  tbat  calro  tbe  tnrabled  breast, 
And  woo  the  weary  to  profbund  repose  ? 
Can  passion^s  wildest  uproar  lay  ta  rcst. 
And  wbisper  comfort  to  the  man  of  ^o^ ' 
Herg  lAnooence  may  wafnder,  safc  from  fees, 
•^d  Contempfatjon  soar  on  seraoh  wjnga, 
^solitude !  the  man  who  thee  Ibrctoes, 
'^ben  hicre  lures  him,  or  ambition  stłngs,    [tprings. 
^all  aever  know  tbe  souree  wbenoe  real  graodeur 

|<  •  **  Vain  man  !  is  grandeur  giv*n  to  iray  ałtire  ? 
Then  let  the  biitterfly  thy  pridc  upbraid : 
To  friends  attendants,  armies,  bonght  with  bire  ? 
It  łs  thy  weakness  that  t^uires  their  aid  r 
To  pataces,  witb  gold  and  gema  inIayM } 
They  fear  the  tbief,  and  tremble  in  the  storm  ? 
To  bosts,  thro'  camnge  who  to  conquest  wadę  ? 
BehoM  the  Tiotof  vąnqttish*d  by  tbe  worm ! 
Behold,  what  deeds  of  wo  tbe  loenst  can  perform  ! 

,y  u  Yme  dignity  is  his,  whose  tninqiiil  mind 
I   Virtue  bas  raisM  abore  the  things  below ; 
Who,  every  hope  and  fear  to  Hearen  resignM, 
Shrinks  not,  tbo*  Portune  aim  ber  deadlie«t  Wow.'' 
This  strain  from  'midit  the  rocks  wis  heard  to  flow, 
In  ^letnh  sbimds.     Kow  beam*d  the  evening  star  ; 
And  from  embattled  clouds  emerging  slow 
Cynthia  came  riding  on  ber  siłver  car ; 
And  boary  mountatn-clifTs  shone  fsintly  from  aftr. 

(5*  Soon  did  the  soT«»mn  roice  i*-**  theme  renew : 
(V^''hile  Elwin  wiapt  in  wonder  listcning  stood) 
•*  Ye  tools  and  toys  of  tvrannv,  adieu, 
ScornM  by  the  wise  and  bated  by  the  geod  T 


Ye  oniy  can  engafe  fhe  senrile  braod 
Of  Levity  and  Lost,  who  all  thdr  days, 
AshamM  of  tmth  and  liberty,  hare  woo^d, 
And  hiłg*d  the  cbain,  tbat,  glittering  on  tbeiiT  ęue, 
Scems  to  outshine  tbe  pomp  of  HeaTen's  eiu^ical 
blaze. 

\\i'  Like  them,  abandonM  to  Ambition'8  sway, 
f  sought  for  glory  in  the  paths  of  guite ; 
And  fawo'd  and  smilM,  to  plunder  and  betray, 
Myself  betray*d  and  plunder*d  all  the  wbile; 
So  gnaw*d  tbe  viper  the  corroding  file; 
But  now,  wiifa  pangs  of  keen  remorse,  I  me 
Those  years  of  trouble  and  debasement  rile. 
Yet  why  sbould  I  this  cruel  theme  pursoe ! 
Fly,  fly,  detested  tłiougbts,  for  ever  from  my  viev! 

l|f "  The  gusts  of  appetite,  the  clonda  of  care. 
And  storms  of  disappointment,  all  o*erpast, 
ilenceforth  no  eartbly  hope  with  UeaTen  sball  shsic 
This  heart,  where  peace  sereoely  shines  at  last. 
And  if  for  me  no  treasnre  be  ama8S*d,' 
And  if  no  futurę  age  shall  bear  my  name, 
i  lurk  the  morę  secore  f^om  furtone's  blaśt. 
And  with  morę  leisnre  feed  this  pions  ftame,    [firnie. 
Whose  rapture  far  transcends  tbe  fiłirest  hopes  of 

1^"  Tlie  end  aud  the  reward  of  toil  is  rest.  "*~-   . 
Be  all  my  prayer  for  viFtae  and  for  peace. 
Of  wealtb  aud  famę,  of  pomp  and  power  possess-d, 
Who  ever  felt  his  weight  of  wo  decreaae  ? 
Ab !  wbaŁ  a^ails  the  lorę  of  Romę  and  Greece, 
The  lay  heaven-prompted,  and  barmonioas  stnnf, 
Tbe  dust  of  Opbir,  or  the  Tyrian  fleece, 
All  tbat  art,  fortunę,  enterprise,  can  bring, 
if  euTy,  scom,  ręmone,  or  pride  the  boaom  wring! 

J**  Let  Yanity  adoro  the  marWe  iomb 
Witb  tropfaies,  rhymes,  and  scotcheoof  of  renom, 
In  the  deep  dungeon  of  some  gothic  doine,  ^ 

Where  night  and  desolation  ever  frown.  , 

Mroe  be  the  breezy  bill  that  skirts  tbe  down; 
Where  a  green  graasy  turf  is  all  I  crave, 
With  here  and  there  a  violet  bestrown, 
Fast  by  a  brook,  or  foiintain^s  murmuring  watę ; 
And  many  aa  eyening  sun  sbine  sweetly  on  my 

"  Aod-  thither  let  the  Tillage  swam  repair  ; 
And,  ligbt  of  heart,  the  vfUage  maiden  gay. 
To  deck  with  flowefs  her  haif>dishevel'd  bair. 
And  celebrate  the  merry  moro  of  May. 
There  let  tbe  ibepheni^s  pipę  the  live-long  day 
Pili  all  the  grove  witb  love's  bewłtchiag  wq; 
And  when  mild  Evening  comes  in  mantle  gray, 
Let  not  the  blooming  band  naake  hastę  to  go ; 
No  ghost,  nor  apeli,  my  long  and  last  abode  shall 
know. 

f  "  For  thoujrb  t  fly  to  'scape  from  Fortune*s  ragę, 
And  bear  the  scars  of  enry,  spite,  and  scom, 
Yet  witb  raankind  no  borrid  war  I  wage^ 
Yet  with  no  impions  spleen  my  breast  is  tom  : 
For  virłue  losl,  ^md  ruinM  man,  I  moum. 
O  man !  creation*8  pride,  Heaven*s  darłing  dńkif 
Whom  Naturę**  best,  óWinest  gifts  adom, 
Why  fn»m  thy  borne  are  truth  and  joy  eaiPd, 
ABd-«l(  thv  favouriCe  haunts  with  Uood  aod  tears 
defiPd  ł 

^  *"  Along  yon  glittering  sky  what  glory  stiesmsl 
Wbat  majesty  attends  Nighfs  loveły  ^ueea ! 
Fair  laugfa  our  vallies  in  the  ▼emal  beams; 
And  nooDtaiiM  nfe,  aod  occaos  roli  botweesy 
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Aod  all  conspire  to  benntify  the  scenę. 
But,  iii  the  mehtstt  world,  wbat  chaos  drear ; 
What  foriii8  of  tnonroful,  loathsoine,  furious  mień ! 
O  wben  shall  that  eternal  morn  appear,        [elear  ! 
Tbese  dreadftit  forms  to  chase,  thts  chaoe  dark  to 

X(  "  OThou,  at  whose  creatire  smiie,  yon  hearen, 
Id  alltbe  pomp  of  beauty,  life,  and  light 
Kosę  from  th'  abyss;  when  dark  Confuskm  drireD 
Down,  down  the  bottomiesji  profoand  of  nigbt, 
Fled,  wbere  be  ever  flies  thy  piercing  sight ! 
O  glance  on  tbese  sad  sbades  one  pitying  ray. 
To  blast  the  fary  of  oppressire  migbt, 
Mełt  tbe  hard  heart  to  iore  and  mercy^s  sway. 
And  cheeTthe  wandering  sani,  and  light  bim  on  the 
way!>' 

^.  Silence  ensuM  :  and  Edwin  raised  his  eyes 
la  tears,  for  grief  lay  heavy  at  his  heart. 
**  And  is  it  thos  in  conrtty  Hfe,"  he  cries, 
"  That  man  to  man  acta  a  betrayer^s  part  ? 
And  dares  be  tbiis  the  gifts  of  Heaven  pervert, 
Each  social  iristmct,  and  sublinie  desire  ? 
Hail  Povertyj  if  honour,  wealth,  and  art, 
If  what  tbe  greatpursue,  and  ItamM  admire, 
Tbus  dissipate  and  ąuench  the  souKs  clhereal  fire !'' 

IJlHe  said,  and  tnrn'd  away ;  nor  did  the  sagę 
^      0*erhear,  in  silent  orisons  emptoyM. 
The  youth,  his  rising  perrow  to  assuage, 
Home  as  he  hied,  the  erenlng  scenę  enioy'd: 
For  now  no  eloud  obscnres  thełtarry  void  ;    ^ 
n*be  yelfow  moontight  sleeps  on  all  the  hills  3^ 
rfor  is  the  mind  with  startling  sounde  annoy^^ 
A  Moothing  marmur  the  lone  region  fills, 
Of  groves,  and  dying  gates,  and  melancholy  rills. 

lĄ  But  he  from  day  to  day  morę  anxiou8  grew, 
Tbe  voice  still  seemM  to  Tibrate  on  his  ear. 
Nor  durst  he  hope  the  hcrmifs  tale  untrne ; 
For  man  he'9eem'd  to  1ove,  and  Heayen  to  fear ; ' 
And  Done-speaks  ftilse,  wbere  ibere  isnone  to  bear. 
"  Yet,  can  man'8  gentle  heart  become  so  fell !   - 
No  morę  in  vatn  conjecture  let  me  wear 

*    My  faoun  away,  bat  wek  the  hermifs  celi ; 

»Tłs  he  my  doubt  can  elear,  perhajfe  my  care  dispel.*' 

/r.  At  early  dawn  the  youth  his  joumey  t(K>k, 
And  many  a  mouotain  passM  ami  valley  wide, 
Tben  reacb*d  the  wild ;  whare,  in  a  fluwery  nook. 
And  seated  oil  a  mossy  stone,  be  apied 
An  aocioal  jBian  :   bis  barp  lay  htm  beside.      ^f 
A  stag  spraog  ftom  the  pa»ture  at  bis  cali, 
And,  kneeling,  liek'd  the  wither'd  band  tbat  tied 
A  wreath  of  woodbine  ronik]  his  antlers  tali. 
And  huDg  bis  lofty  neckwith  many  a  flow*ret  smali. 

}^nd  now  the  boągy  sagę  aro6e,and  saw 
Tbe  wanderer  approaching :  innocence 
Smird  on  his  glowing  chpek«  but  modest  awe 
Depress^d  his  eye,  tbat  fear'd  to  give  offence. 
"  Who  art  thou,  courteous  stranger  ?    and  from 

whence  ? 
Why  roann  thy  słeps  to  this  seqtłester'd  dale  ?'* 
"  A  sbepherd-boy,"  the  youth  replied,  "  far  hence 
My  habitatlon ;  liear  my  artless  tale ; 
Nor  levity  nOr  falsehoorl  shail  thine  ear  assail. 

iV  **  Łatę  as  I  roaniM,  intent  on  Natiire*s  charms, 
I  reach'd  at  eve  this  wildemess  profound  ; 
And,  leaning  where  yon  oak  ezpands  ber  arms, 
Heard  tbese  rude  clitCi  thine  awful  Toiee  rebound, 

*  How  fweet  the  mootilight  sleeps  upon  this  bank. 

Sbakespeare. 


(Por  in  thy  speech  Irecognise  the  sound.) 
Yua*  moum'd  for  ruin^d  man,  and  Tirtue  lost, 
And  seeniM  to  feel  of  keen  remorte  tbe  wonnd, 
Pondering  on  fbrmer  óay%  by  guilt  engroasM, 
Or  In  tbe  giddy  storm  of  dissipation  tosB'd. 

"  But  say,  in  courtly  life  can  craft  be  leamM,  A^* 

Where  knowledge  opens,  and  exalts  tbe  sool  ? 

Wh^re  Fortune  la^ishes  ber  gifts  unearnM, 

Can  selfishness  the  liberał  heart  contro!  ? 

Is  glory  there  achiev*d  by  arts,  as  foul 

As  those  that  felons,  fiends,  and  furies  plan  } 

Spiders  ensnare,  snakes  poison,  tygers  prowl : 

Lorę  is  tbe  godlike  attribute  of  man. 

O  teacb  a  aimple  youth  this  mystery  to  scan. 

**  Or  eise  the  lamentable  strain  disclaim,  ^  ■ 

And  give  me  back  the  calm,  cootented  mind ; 

Whidi,  łatę,  ezulting,  Tiew*d  in  Nature's  frame, 

Goodness  untainted,  wisdom  unconrin'd, 

Orace,  grandeur,  and  ntiłity  combinM. 
>ite8tore  tbosc  tranqnil  days,  that  saw  me  still 
r  Weil  płea8'd  with  nil,  but  most  with  human-kiu<l: 
I  When  Fancy  roam'd  thro'  Natnre-s  works  at  will, 
^UncheckM  by  culddistmst,  and  uninform^d  of  ill.» 

'*  Wouldst  thou,"  the  sagę  replied,  *'  in  pcace  re- 
turn 
To  the  gay  dreams  of  fond  romarątic  yftutb,         3b 
Leave  me  to  hide,  in  tiiis  reRK>te  ncgoum, 
From  CTcry  gentle  ear  the  dreadful  truth : 
For  if  my  desultory  strain  with  ruih 
And  indignat^on  make  thine  eyes  o'eri)ow, 
Alas  !  what  comfort  could  thy  anguish  sooth, 
S»houldst  thou  th'  extent  of  human  folly  know. 
Be  ignorance  thy  cbuice,  where  knowledge  leads  t« 
woe. 

**  But  Ict  nntender  tboogfats  afir  be  dr]T<en ;  ^  ^ 

Nor  Tcoture  to  arratgn  the  dread  deri«e. 

Fot  knpw^_  to  jnan,  as  pandidatę  for.h^yeo, 

Thc  voiceof  the  Eternal  said.  Be  free: 

And  this  divine  prerugative  to  thee 

Does  virtue,  happincss,  and  Hearen  conrey  ; 

For  virtuc  is  tbe  child  of  liberty. 

And  happiness  of  virtiłe  ;  nor  can  they 

Be  free  to  keep  the  path,  who  are  not  free  tO  stray. 

"  Yet  lenve  me  not.    I  would  allay  that  grief,       ^^* 
Which  eIse  might  thy  young  virtue  0¥er>power, 
And  in  thy  conyerse  I  shall  find  relief, 
When  the  dark  shades  of  melancholy  lower ; 
For  solitude  bas  many  a  dreary  hour, 
Eyea  when  exempt  from  grief,  remorse,  and  paia : 
Come  often  then  j  for,  haply,  in  my  bower, 
Amusemenf,  knowledge,  wiadom  thou  may^st  gain  : 
If  r  one  soni  improre,  I  have  not  liv*d  in  vain." 

And  now,  at  length,  to  Edwin*s  ardent  gazę 

Tlie  Muse  of  bistory  unrolis  her  page. 

Bot  few,  alas  !  the  scenes  her  art  displaye, 

To  charm  his  fenc}',  or  his  heart  engace. 

Herę  chiefs  their  thirst  of  power  in  blo  d  asswage. 

And  straight  their  flames  with  tenfold  fierceness 

bum : 
Herę  smiling  ^^^^ue  prompts  the  patriot^s  ragę,       • 
But  lo,  ern  iong,  is  leJFt  alone  to  roourn, 
Aud  languish  iu  the  dust,  and  claftp  th*  abandon'd 

uni  ł 

"  Ambition^s  slippcry  verge  shall  mortals  tread,   * 
Where  ruin'8  g««lph  nnfathom*d  yawns  beneatb  ! 
Shall  life,  shall  liherty  be  lost,"  he  said, 
*'  For  the  Tain  toys  that  pomp  and  power  be<)ucatb ! 
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And  often,  wbere  na  reiJ  ilb  affingM* 
Its  TMaooary  fiends,  an  eodlen  tnkdp 
A«ul  whh  eqiial  or  saperior  miglit, 
Atad  thro*  the  ibrobbing  beut,  and  diacy  bnin, 
And  ahinring  oerv«fy  iboofc  Mińgi  of  moie  tiMm  iMv- 
talpaiB!. 

«<  And  yet,  alat!  Łbe  real  mt  of  life     '^' 
Gaim  tbe  fali  ngonr  of  a  mind  prepar^d, 
PrcparM  for  patient,  loDg»  labonoas  Mik, 
Its  gruide  ezperience,  and  trath  Hs  guard. 
We  fiure  od  Eartb  as  other  men  bare  fin^d. 
Werę  tbey  taoceasfal  ?    Lef  not  os  despńr. 
Was  disappofotment  oft  tbeir  sole  rewaid  ? 
Yet  sball  tbeir  tale  insfruct,  if  it  declava, 
How  tbey  ba^e  borne  the  loadoundTes  are  doomM 

Tbispraise,  OCberooeana^(tt3,is  Uimel  i         tobear. 

(Wby  sboold  this  praite  to  tbee  sdone  beloog  ?)    ^|.Wbat  channs  th'  historie  Mose  adom,  hom  9pah^ 
Atl  eise  from  Nature's  morał  patb  dediDą, 


Tbe  car  of  tictory,  IIm  plbmtf,  tht  wreathe« 

Defend  not  from  the  bolt  of  late  the  bra^e : 

No  notę  the  clarioo  of  renown  can  breathe, 

T  alarm  tbe  long  nighl  of  Łbe  looely  gra^e,    [ware. 

Or  cbeck  tbe  headloog  Ikaite  of  time^s  o'er«belming 

91C  *'  Ah>  what  avails  it  to  taaTe^trac^d  tbe  sprtągiy 
That  wbirl  of  empire  the  ilnpendous  wbeel ! 
Ab,  what  baTe  I  to  do  with  eDiiqnerii^  Idngs,  [stoel ! 
Hands  drench'd  in  blood,  and  brcMts  begirt  with 

.    To  those,  vhom  Naturę  taugbt  to  tbiok  and  feel, 
Heroes,  alas !  are  tbings  of  smali  concem; 
Conld  Hi^tory  man*s  secnd  heart  rereal. 
And  what  imports  a  heaven-bom  mind  to  learny 
Her  tnnseripts  to  eig^lore  what  boiom  woold  not 
yeaml 


M 


Lar*d  by  the  toys  that  captirate  the  throng  } 
To  herd  in  cabinets  and  campe,  among 
Spoil,  camage,  and  the  crael  pomp  of  pride; 
Or  cbant  of  bemldry  tbe  drowsy  song, 
How  tyrant  Uood,  o^er  many  a  region  wide, 
Bolls  to  a  thousand  Łhrones  its  esecrable  tide. 

%J  "  O  who  of  man  ttie  story  will  unfold* 
Ers  Tictory  aad  empire  wionght  amio^y 
In  that  elysian  age  (misnam'd  of  gold)  ^ 

Tbe  age  cł  love,  and  innooem^  and  joy, 
When  all  were  great  and  free !  man's  sole  employ 
To  deck  tbe  bowm  of  his  parent  earl^ ; 
Or  toward  bis  bower  the  mormuriog  stream  decoy, 
To  aid  tbe  flow*ret's  long-expected  birth,      [mirth. 
And  luli  tbe  bed  of  peace,  and  crown  the  board  of 

^  «    **  Sweet  weie  your  shades,  O  ye  primoTal  groves ! 
Wbose  boughs  to  man  his  fbod  and  shdter  lent. 
Porę  in  his  pleasures,  happy  in  his  loves. 
Mis  eye  still  smiting,  and  his  heait  content 
Then,  band  in  band,  health,  sport,  and  labonr  went« 
Katare  8upp]y'd  the  wish  she  taugbt  to  craTO. 
Kone  prowPd  for  prey,  nonę  walch'd  to  circnmTentr 
To  all  an  equal  lot  HeaTen^s  bounty  gsrre : 
Ko  Tassal  fear^d  his  lofd,  no  tyrani  £mr'd  his  8lave. 

^1  Botabr  th>  historie  Mose  has  never  dar^ 

To  pieroe  those  faallow^d  bowers :  tis  Faiiey's  benn 
Poar^d  OD  tbe  Tision  of  th*  enraptmM  bard, 
That  pałnts  the  charms  of  tfast  delioioas  tbeme. 
Then  bail  sweet  ^kneyl  tay !  and  hall  tbe  drenm 
That  weans  tbe  wody  sool  from  gnilt  and  woe ! 
Coreless  what  others  of  my  choióe  mny  deem* 
]  k>Dg,  wbere  Love  and  Faney  lead,  to  go 
And  meditsite  00  Hearen,  enough  of  Enth  Ilmoir.'* 

50  *' teannotbłamertfaydioioey^^theaagereplied, 
**  For  soft  aud  smooCh  are  Faney*s  f  owery  wtfyi. 
And  yet,  even  them,  if  left  witbouC  a  gnidę, 
Tbe  young  8dventurer  nosafidy  plays. 
Byes  dazslM  long  by  liction's  gandy  rayt 
In  modest  truth  no  ligbt  nor  beauty  fioĆŁ 
.  And  who,  my  cbiTd,  wouM  tniat  the  meteor  >b1aze, 
That  soon  mnfet  ihil,  aad  ieaTe  tbe  wanderer  bKnd, 
Mora  dark  mai  belplem  fhr,  than  if  it  ne*er  had 
shin^d  ? 

^t     "  Faney  eoermtes,  wbile  it  sooths,  the  beort. 
And,  wbile  it  dazzles,  woonds  the  mental  si^ : 
To  joy  each  heightening  cbarm  it  can  impart, 
Bni  wrapt  tha  hoar  of  woe  in  tenfiaU  nigfal. 

'  Pltttffrefaf. 


And  blood»  and  tyrants,  when  she  wiqgs  her  mgfa^ 
To  baił  the  patriot  prinee,  wbose  pioos  toiis 
Sacred  to  science,  liberty,  and  r^t. 
And  peaoe,  throagh  erery  age  drrtnely  brigbt 
Sball  shhie  the  boast  and  wonder  of  manliind ' 
Sees  yonder  San,  hom  his  meiidian  height, 
A  knńdier  scenę,  than  virtne  thns  ensbrin^d 
In  power,  and  man  with  man  for  motnal  akł  con- 
bin'd> 

"  Haii  mcred  Polity,  by  Fraedom  rearM ! 
Hail  sacred  Freedom,  when  by  law  restrainM ! 
Witbout  you  wbat  were  man  r  A  groreling  herd 
In  darimoH,  wretchedoess,  and  want  enchaiaM. 
SQblim'd  by  you,  the  Greek  and  Roman  reign^d 
In  arts  unriTatPd :  O,  to  latest  dajrs, 
In  Albion  may  yonr  iofloence  miprolan*d 
To  godlike  worth  tbe  generous  bosom  raise. 
And  prompt  the  sage*s  lorę,  and  fire  the  poei*a  laya ! 

4|r"  Bot  now  let  other  tbemes  our  care  engafe. 
For  lo,  with  modest  yet  majestic  graoe. 
To  cnrb  fmagination^s  lawless  ragę. 
And  from  witbin  the  cberisbM  heart  to  brao^ 
Pbiłosophy  appears !  The  g^oomy  race 
By  Indoleooe  and  moping  Faney  bred, 
Fear,  Diaoontent,  Solicitade  gire  place. 
And  Hope  and  Conrage  brighten  ur  tbeir  stead, 
Wbile  OD  fhe  kindling  soul  ber  vital  beams  are  shed. 

^^Tfaen  waken  from  long  letbargy  to  life  * 

The  seeds  of  happineas,  and  powers  of  thoogbt ; 
Hien  .iarring  appetites  forego  tbeir  strife, 
A  strife  by  ignoranoe  to  madness  wroog^ 
Pleasnre  by  saTage  man  is  dearly  booght 
With  foli  rerenge,  Inst  that  defies  controol, 
With  glattony  and  death.    The  mind  untaught 
Is  a  dark  waste,  wbere  fieods  and  tempests  howi  ^ 
As  Fhcebus  to  tbe  worid,  is  science  to  the  sool. 

Ą  i;  And  Benson  now  thro*  number,  time,  and  spoee^ 
'Barts  the  keen  lostre  of  ber  serioDts  eye. 
And  leamsi,  from  &cts  compair^d,  the  laws  t»  traoa, 
Wbose  long  progressioo  leads  to  Detty. 
Can  mortal  strength  presume  to  soar  so  high  ! 


*  The  influence  of  tbe  philosophic  spirit,  in  hu- 
maniziog  the  mind,  and  prepariog  it  fiir  intellectnal 
etertion  and  delicate  pleasnre  ;^n  exp1oring,  by 
tbe  help  of  geometry,  the  system  of  tbe  onirerae  ;-— 
in  banisbing  soperstition;— 4n  promoting  naTigatioa» 
agricuitofe,  medicine,  and  mml  and  poKtieal 
enct. 
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€aD  nMftih  sigbt,  to  aft  be£m'd  with  tean, 
Sneb  glorf  boir  !*-lbr  lo^  tbe  shadows  fly 
'    Prom  Natare^  hce  $  oonf asion  diaappeai8» 

And  order  oharmi  the  eye,  sod  harimmy  tlie  etn ) 

Ącf**  In  tbe  deep  windingi  of  the  groro,  do  mora  ^ 
'.  The  hag  obeeene,  and  grisly  phantom  dwell  | 
Nor  in  Uie  iall  of  moantam-atream,  or  roar 
Of  wiodt,  k  heanl  tbe  angry  tpirit*s  yell ; 
No  wiaard  mattert  the  tieawndoat  spell. 
Nor  ńnfcB  oonTQlaive  m  {irophetic  swoon ; 
Nor  bida  the  noiie  of  drnma  and  trnmpett  nrelli 
To  ease  of  fiuicied  pangs  tbe  laboonog  Mood» 
Or  ehaoe  the  shade  that  bioto  tbe  Uaaung  oib  ofnooD. 


4t 


<« 


Many  a  loDg-ltogering  year,  m  lonely  Me, 
Slunn'd  wHh  ib'  etenial  tinrboleiice  of  waTOB, 
Ld,  witb  dim  eyet,  that  never  leam'd  to  smile. 
And  tremMing  faańds,  tl^  fhmish^d  natńre  i;rai 
Of  Uearen  his  wretched  fiue ;  thiveriog  in  cates, 
Or  Korch^d  on  rocln»  be  pbies  fiwm  day  to  day ; 
Bat  Science  gires  tbe  wwd;  and  lo,  be  braYea 
The  rarge  aiKl  tempesit,  ligfaied  by  bęr  ray, 
AimI  to  a  bappier  łaod  wafts  «enrily  away  ! 


A  land,  or  iriien  tbe  rabbM  beadleng«aga 
Order  tramforms  t»  anarchy  and  spoil, 
Deep>Ten'd  in  man  the  pbiloeopbłC  aage 
Prepaies  witb  lenientband  thebpbreozy  to  amaga. 


S^'  Tis  be  alone,  whose  comprebensire  mind, 
From  situation,  temper,  soil  and  clime 
Explor*d,  a  natłon^s  various  powers  can  bind 
And  Tarious  ordera,  in  coe  form  sublime 
Of  policy,  that,  midst  tbe  wrecks  of  time, 
^foenre  shaU  lift  iii  bead  on  bigk,  nor  fear 
Tb*  assault  of  fiweiga  or  domestic  crime, 
Wbile  publio  fiiith,  and  paMie  U>ve  sincere, 
And  iiMlMbry  and  faMr  nauilaan  xheir  tway  aerere.^ 

^EoraptHi^d  1^  tbe  hermifs  strain,  the  yontb 
Prooeeds  the  patii  of  Science  to  esplore. 
And  now,  eapaoded  to  tbe  beinu  of  truth, 
New  energies  and  charms  unknown  before^ 
His  mind  discloees  ^  Pancy  now  no  morę 
Waotons  on  fiokle  pinien  throngh  tbe  skies ; 
Bot,  0x'd  io  aim,  and  oooscious  «f  ber  power, 
Aloft  from  canse  to  caute  eanlts  to  riae. 


f^ 


«< 


CreatJon^s  bleaded  atorei  arranging  as  abe  flie& 
And  eren  where  Natare  loads  the  teemmg  plain  ^  ^Nor  loYe  of  no^elty  alone  inspiici. 


With  tbe  fuli  pomp  of  Tegetable  storę, 
Her  bounty,  nnimpror^d,  is  deadly  bane  : 
Darfc  woods  and  raokling  wilds,  from  shore  to  sbore, 
Stretch  tbeir  enormoos  gloom ;  wbich  to  eiplore 
ETen  Fancy  trembles,  in  ber  sprigbtliest  mood ; 
For  tbere,  each  eye-bal)  gteams  with  Uist  of  gore, 
Nectles  eacb  murderons  and  each  monetroos  brood, 
Plagne  lorics  in  erery  shade,  and  steaom  from  every 
flood. 


^  **  Twat  from  Philosophy  man  learn*d  to  tamę 
The  sml  by  pleoty  to  intemperance  fed. 
Io,  firom  tbe  ecboing  aa,  and  tbunderiog  flame, 
Połson  and  plague  and  yelling  ragę  are  Aed ! 
Tbe  waters,  bursting  from  tbeir  slimy  bed, 
Bring  beattfa  and  melody  to  every  rale  : 
And,  from  the  breezy  main,  aod  moontajo'8  bead. 
Ceres  aod  Flora,  to  tbe  sanny  datę. 
To  fiuB  their  glowing  charms,  inTite  the  flotterhag 
gale. 


^1. 


fi**  What  dire  neceasities  on  every1iand 
Car  art,  our  strangth,  oar  ibrtitude  reqaire ! 
Of  ibes  intestiae  what  a  nnmerous  band 

.^Agaiost  tbis  little  throb  of  life  coospire  ! 

,'  Yet  Science  ^|i  elude  tbeir  iatal  ire 
Awbile,  abd  iRn  aside  I>eath*s  levePd  dart^ 
Sooth  the  sbarp  pang,  allay  tbe  fcyer^s  fire, 
And  brace  tbe  nerves  coce  morę,  aud  cheer  the  heart, 
And  yet  a  few  soft  nights  and  bal  my  days  impart  ^ 

"  Nor  less  to  regniate  mau's  morał  frame 
Science  eaerts  ber  aJl-cemposing  sway. 
Flotlers  thy  breast  with  fear,  or  pants  for  famę, 
Or  pioes,  to  indoleoce  and  spleen  a  prey, 
Or  avarice,  a  fiend  morę  fierce  tbao  tbe;  ? 
Flee  to  tbe  shade  of  Academus'  grove  ; 
Wbere  cares  moiest  odt,  discord  melts  away 
In  bannony,  and  tbe  pure  passions  prove 
How  sweet  Ihe  words  of  Trutb,  breath'd  from  tbe  lips 
ofŁove, 

i* 4-"  What  cannot  Art  and  Indiistry  perform, 
^liec  Science  plons  tbe  progresa  of  tbeir  toil  1 
They  smile  at  penury,  disease,  and  storto  ; 
And  oceati«  frr»ni  tbeir  mijrhty  mound«  recoil. 
Wbfio  tyrants  scourge,  or  demagogues  embroil 


Their  laws  and  nioe  depeodcncies  to  scan  ; 
For,  mindfal  of  tbe  aids  tbat  life  reąaires. 
And 'Of  the  terrices  man  owes  to  man, 
He  meditates  newarts on Natnre^s  plan ; 
Tbe  oold  drspooding  breast  of  sletb  to  warm^ 
Tbe  iame  of  indnstry  and  genios  firn, 
And  emalation's  noble  ragę  alarm. 
And  the  long  hoors  of  toil  and  aolitade  to  ćharm* 

^Bnt  sbe,  wbo  aet  on  fire  his  infant  beart. 

And  all  bis  dream&,  apd  all  bis  wanderings  sbar^d 
And  bless'd,  the  Muse,  and  ber  celestial  art, 
Still  claim  th'  enthnsiasfs  fund  and  first  r^ard. 
From  Nature's  l^eauties  variously  comparM 
And  rariously  combioM,  be  ieams  to  frame 
Tbose  forms  of  briglit  perfection  ^,  wbich  tbe  bard« 
Wbjle  bouodless  hopes  and  boondless  Tiews  inflame^ 
£namour'd  consecrates  to  oever>dymg  famę. 

^fyi  lale,  with  cnmbersoroe,  tbo^  pompoos  show^ 

Edwin  wonM  oft  his  flowery  rhyme  deface, 

Tbrougb  ardowr  to  adom ;  but  Naturę  now 

To  his  eaperisnced  eye  a  modest  grace 

PresenCs,  wbere  ornament  Łbe  second  place 

Uołd«,  to  iotfiosio  wo^  and  just  design 

Subeervieat  stilŁ    Siaiplieity  apace 

Tempers  his  ragę;  he  owns  ber  charm  divine. 

And  eleara  th'  ambłguoos  pbrasc;,  and  lops  Łh^  nn* 

wieldły  Itne. . 

o 
Fain  would  l-sing  (much  yet  onsnng  remoios) 

What  sweet  dełinam  o*er  bis  bosonft  stole, 

Whea  tbe  great  ahepherd  of  tbe  Maoiiian  plains  * 

His  deep  majestic  metody  *gan'roll : 

Fain  wonld  1  siiig  whftt  tran^poit  stormM  his  soaI« 

How  the  red  current  tfardb^d  his  veins  akmg^ 

When,  liłEe  Pelides,  bi>ld  beyond  controul,- 

Wrthout  art  graceruK  witfaout  tdlbrt  stroiig, 

Homer  rais^t  błgh  to  HeaTeo  tbe  letai,  th'  ńnpetuoua 

song. 


*  General  ideas  of  etcełlence,  the  immediate 
arcbetypes  of  rablime  imttation,  botb  in  paiiiting 
and  in  poetrr.  See  Arlstotłe^  Focftics,  and  tba 
Diacoursea  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds.       *  Yirgil. 
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•'  And  how  bia  lyre,  tliongh  rude  ber  fint  esnys, 
Now  skilled  to  aooth,  to  triamph,  to  oompUin^ 
Warblin^  at  will  Ihrough  eacb  barmonious  maie, 
Wu  taaght  ta  modolate  tbe  artfiil  straio, 
I  fain  would  sing : — but  ab  !  1  striye  ia  Taio. 
Sigbs  from  a  breaking  beart  my  voice  confoand, 
With  trembliDg  step,  to  Joia  yoo  weeping  tmia, 
1  baste,  where  gleams  funereal  glare  around, 
And  mix'd  witb  s^rieks  of  voe,  tbe  koells  of  deatb 
resoond. 


^  Adieu,  ye  lays,  tbat  Fancy^s  flowers  adorn, 
Tbe  loft  amufement  of  tbe  yacant  mind ! 
He  ilaept  in  dost,  and  all  tbe  Muiet  mouni, 
He,  wbom  eacb  virtue  fir*d,  eacb  grace  re6n*d, 
Fneod,  teaclier,  pattern,  darliag  of  numkind ! 


He  sleept  in  diufc  \    Ab,  bour  tball  I  puisoe 
My  tbeme  !  To  beart-coosaming  grief  nmgB^Ó, 
Herę  on  bis  recent  grare  I  fia  my  Tiew, 
And  poor  my  bitter  tears.   Ye  flonrery  lays»  adiea ! 

^Art  tboa,  my.Gaiooar,  for  ever  fled  I 
And  am  I  Idfi  to  unaTailing  woe ! 
Wbeo  fortuue*s  sUinns  aasail  tbis  weatj  baad, 
Wbere  cares  long  tince  bare  shed  untioiely  waom  f 
Ah,  now  fur  oomfort  wbitber  sball  I  go! 
No  morę  tby  sootbing  Toice  my  angnish  cbeais : 
Tby  placid  eyes  witb  smiłes  no  longer.giow^ 
My  bopes  to  cberisb,  and  allay  my  fean. 
TiB  nieet  tbat  1  sboald  moam:  llow  fntb  afrmh, 
*my  tears. 

« 

**  Tbis  eacellent  perKm  died  sgddenly  on  tba 
lOtb  of  ^ebniary  1773.  The  ooKlaaon  «f  tbt 
poem  waa  written  a  Iow  dayi  after. 


THE 


P  O  E  M  S 


OF 


WILLIAM   COWPER. 


4,       * 


^^ 


THE 


LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  CÓWPER. 


BY  MR.  CHALUłERS. 


\^ 


1  HIS  rerj  ingmious  poet  was  Ihe  deacendant  of  an  ancient  and  honourable  famiły* 
His  fatber  was  tbe  second  son  of  Spenser  Cowper  (a  jounger  brother  of  the  lord 
chancellor  Cowper)  who  was  appoioted  chief  justicc  of  Chester  in  1717»  And  after-, 
wards  a  judge  in  the  court  of  Common  Pleas.  He  died  in  1728»  leaviog  a  daughter» 
Jodith,  a  jouog  lady  who  had  a  striking  taste  for  poetry.  and  who  married  colonel 
MadaOy  and  transmitted  her  poetical  taste  and  devotional  spirit  to  a  daughter.  This 
daughter  was  married  to  her  consin  major  Cowper,  and  was  afterwards  the  friend  and 
correspondent  of  our  poet  His  fatber^  John  Cowper,  entered  into  the  church  and. 
bccame  rector  of  Great  Beikhanutead  in  Hertfordshire.  He  married  Annę,  the 
danghter  of  Roger  Donnę,  esq.  of  Ludlam  Hall  in  Norfolk,  by  whom  be  had  se^eral 
children,  who  died  in  their  infancy,  and  two  sons,  William  and  John,  who  survived 
their  niother.  William  was  bom  at  Berkhamstead  Nov,  26»  1731,  and  from  his  ]&• 
fancy  appears  to  have  been  of  a  Tery  delicate  habit  both  of  mind  and  body. 

To  such  a  child  the  loss  of  a  roother  b  an  incalculable  roisfortune,  and  raust  have 
been  parlicularly  so  to  young  Cowper.  In  his  biographers  opinion,  it  contributed  in 
the  highest  degree  to  the  dark  colouring  of  his  subseąuent  life.  Undonbtedly  when  a 
child  requires  a  morę  than  ordinary  share  of  attęntk>n,  the  task  can  seldom  be  eipeeted 
to  be  performed  with  so  mnch  success  as  by  a  molher,  who  to  her  natural  affection 
joins  that  patience  and  undistnrbed  care  which  are  rarely  to  be  found  in  a  fatber :  but 
at  the  same  time,  it  may  be  remarked  tliat  Cowper^s  very  peculiar  frame  of  mind 
appears  to  have  been  independent  of  any  advantages  or  misfortunes  in  education. 

In  1737,  the  year  of  his  mother*s  death,  be  wassent  to  a  school  at  Market-Streetin 
Hertfordshire,  under  the  conduct  of  Dr.  Pitman,  but  was  removed  from  it,  al  what 
iime  b  unoertain,  on  account  of  a  complaint  in  his  eyes,  for  which  he  was  consignęd  to 
the  care  of  a  female  oculist  for  tbe  space  of  two  years.  It  does  not,  however,  appear 
that  be  profited  so  much  from  her  aid,  as  from  the  small-poK,  which  seiked  him  at  the 
age  of  fourteen,  and  removed  the  complaint  for  the  present,  but  left  a  disposition  to 
inflammation,  to  which  he  was  subject  nearly  the  whole  of  his  life. 

At  Market-S)reet  as  well  as  at  Westmmster-school,  to  whkh  he  was  oow  lemored. 
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be  18  reported  to  ha^e  suffered  much  from  the  wanton  tyranny  of  his  school-fellows, 
wfao,  with  the  usual  unŁhinkiog  cnielty  of  youtfa,  triumphed  over  Ihe  genUeneas  and 
*  timidity  of  bis  spirit  As  he  ioforms  u%  however»  that  he  **  exoe]led  at  cricket  and  foot- 
ball^"  he  could  not  have  been  whoUy  ayęne  from  joining  in  youthfiil  sports^  yet  a  pre- 
ponderance  of  uneasioess  from  the  behańour  of  his  cooipanioDs  was  sacb^  that  id  his 
advanced  years  he  retaiaed  oone  but  painfid  recoUectioos  of  what  men  id  geDeral  ie« 
member  with  raore  pleasure  tban  aoy  otber  peood  of  their  liFes*  These  recoUec- 
UoDS  no  doubt  animated  his  pen  with  morę  tban  bis  usual  seyerity  in  ezposing  the  abuses 
of  public  scboolsy  to  which  be  uniforndy  prefers  a  domestic  education.  This  snbject 
bas  sińce  been  discussed  by  various  pens»  and  the  conclusion  seems  to  be,  that  the  fcw 
instanees  which  occur  of  domestic  education  soecessftiUy  pursued  are  strongly  in  its 
Avour  where  it  is  practicable,  but  that  from  the  occupations  and  genenU  słate  of 
talents  in  parents  it  can  seldom  be  adopted,  and  is  continually  liable  to  be  intemipled 
by  acddents  to  which  public  schopb  are  not  espesed.  In  the  case  of  Cowper,  tbe  pub- 
lic school  migbt  have  been  judiciously  recommended  to  conquer  his  constitutional 
diffidence  and  shyness  which,  it  was  natural  to  su[^>ose»  would  haye  been  increased  by 
a  seclusion  from  boys  of  bis  own  age,  but  the  effect  disappointed  the  expectations  of 
bis  friends. 

y^  He  left  Westminster  school  in  1749»  at  the  age  of  eiglitecn,  and  was  artided  to  Mr. 
Chapman,  an  attomey,  for  the  space  of  three  yearś.  Tlib  period  he  professed  to  emh 
ploy  in  acquiring  a  species  of  knowledge  which  he  was  never  to  bring  into  use,  and  to 
which  his  peculiarity  of  disposition  must  bave  been  ayerse.  We  are  not  told  wbetfaer 
be  bad  been  consulted  iu  this  arrangement,  but  it  was  probably  suggested  as  that  in 
which  his  fiunily  interest  might  avail  him.  H»  own  account  may  be  relied  on.  ''  I 
did  actually  live  three  years  with  Mr.  Chapman,  a  solicitor,  that  ts  to  say,  I  slept  three 
years  in  his  boiise,  but  I  lived,  tliat  b  to  say,  I  spent  my  days  in  Southampton-Row,  as  yoo 
▼ery  weU  remember.  There  was  I,  and  the  fiiture  lord  chancellor  (Tliuriow)  eon* 
ttantly  employed  from  moming  to  nightin  giggling  and  making  gi^e,  instead  of  stndy* 
iiig  the  law  ^.'^  Yet  with  this  apparent  gaieU  de  cennr,  and  with  every  advantage,  na- 
tural and  acquired,  that  bade  £Eur  for  his  adfancement  in  public  life,  be  was  kept  back 
by  an  eitreme  degree  of  modesty  and  shyness  from  all  mtercourse  with  the  world,  ex- 
cept  the  society  of  a  few  friends,  who  knew  how  to  appredate  his  character.  and  among 
wbom  be  found  bimself  without  restraint  The  loss  of  a  friend  and  of  a  nustress  ap- 
pear,  among  otber  adversities,  to  have  aggra^ated  bis  sufierings  at  this  time,  and  to 
have  strengthened  that  constitutional  melancboly  which  he  deligbted  to  paint,  and  wfaich» 
H  is  to  be  feared,  be  loved  to  indulge. 

^^  When  he  had  fulfiUed  the  terms  of  his  engagement  in  Mn  Chapman's  office,  be  eo- 
tered  the  Tempie  with  a  Tiew  to  the  furtber  study  of  the  law,  41  profession  that  Itas 
been  morę  ireąuently  deserted  tban  any  otber  by  men  of  lively  genius.  Cowper  was 
destined  to  add  anotber  instance  to  the  number  of  those  who,  uuder  the  appearance 
of  applying  to  an  aMuous  and  important  public  study,  bave  employed  their  time  in 
tbe  cultivation  of  wit  and  poetry*  He  is  known  to  ba^e  assisted  some  contemporaqr 
pttblications  with  essays  in  prose  and  Terse,  and  what  is  rather  morę  eitraordinaiy;  in 

>  Łetter  to JUdy  Hesketh.    Hayley^s  Life,  toL  ii.  377.  oet  edit  a 
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a  man  of  his  puritj  of  conduct,  calŁhratcd  Łhe  acqoamtanće  of  Churchill,  ThorntÓD,' 
Lloyd*  and  Colman,  who  had  been  his  school-fellows  at  WesUomster.  It  is  un- 
doiibtedly  to  CburcbiU  and  Lloyd,  that  be  alludes  in  a  letter  to  lady  Hesketb,  dated 
$^f>t.  4»  1765.  '*  Two  of  my  friends  have  been  cut  cS  dniing  my  BlnesSy  m  the  midst 
of  sucb  a  life,  as  it  is  ftightful  to  reflect  upon,  and  berę  am  I,  in  better  bealtb  and 
spirits,  thaii  I  cno  almost  remember  to  bave  enjoyed  before,  after  baving  spent  months 
in  the.apprcbeDsioo  of  instant  deatb.  How  mysteiious  aie  the  ways  of  ProTidenee ! 
Wfay  (Gd  I  reoeive  grace  and  mercyl  Why  was  I  preseired,  afflicted  for  my  good, 
icCeired,  ns  1  trust,  btofa^our,  and  blessed  witb  the  greatest  bappiness,  I  can  ever  know« 
or  hope  for,  in  tbis  life,  wbile  tbese  were  overtaken  by  the  great  arrest,  unawakened, 
nasepenting,  and  e^ery  way  unprepared  for  itl^ 

Aboiit  the  period  alluded  to,  be  assbted  Colman  witb  some  papers  for  the  Connois- 
sear,  and  probably  Thomton  and  Lloyd,  who  then  carried  on  varions  periodical  onder> 
takings,  bdt  theamonnt  of  wfaak  he  wrote  cannot  now  be  ascertained,  and  was  always 
so  little  known;  that  on  the  appearance  of  bis  fint  Tolume  of  poems  when  he  had 
reiched  Jiis  filtieth  year  (1782),  be  was  considered  as  a  new  writer.  But  his  generał 
ocćnpations  will  best  appear  in  an  estrad  fram  one  of  hb  letters  to  Mr.  Park,  in  1792* 
**  From  the  age  of  twenty  to  tbirty^three"  (when  be  ieft  the  Tempie)  "  1  was  occupied, 
or oughc  to bave  been,  iu  the  study  of  the  law:  firom  thirty-three  to  siity,  I  have 
spent  my  time  in  the  country,  where  my  reading  bas  been  only  an  apology  for  idle- 
ness,  and  wfaere,  when  I  had  not  either  a  magazine  or  a  reriew,  I  viras  sometimes  a 
carpenter,  sit  btbers  a  burd-cage  maker,  or  a  gardener,  or  a  drawer  of  landscapes*  At 
fifty  years  of  age  I  commenced  an  author : — it  is  a  wbim  that  bas  served  me  longest* 
and  best,  and  will  probably  be  my  last''  His  first  poelical  effort  was  a  translation  of 
an  el^y  of  Tibullus  madę  at  the  age  of  fourteen :  at  eighteen  he  wrote  the  beautiful 
Yjerscs  On  finding  the  Heel  of  a  Shoe,  but  as  little  morę  of  bis  juvenile  poetry  bas 
been  pre8*nred,  all  tbe  steps  of  his  progress  to  that  peHection  which  produced  the 
Tttsk,  cannot  now  be  traced. 

Unfit  as  he  was  from  extreme  difiidence  to  adyance  in  bis  profession,  bis  family  in- 
terest  procured  bim  a  situation  which  seemed  not  ill  adapted  to  gratify  his  very  mode- 
rate  ambition,  while  it  did  not  much  interfere  witb  his  reluctance  to  public  life.  In  his 
thirty-fourth  year,  be  was  nominated  to  the  offices  of  reading  clerk,  and  clerk  of  the 
private  committees  of  the  bouse  of  lords.  But  in  tbis  arrangement  bis  friends  were 
disappóinted.  It  presented  to  hb  mind  the  formidable  danger  of  reading  in  public, 
whkb  was  next  to  speaking  in  public ;  his  native  modesty  therefore  recoiled  at  tbe 
th6ught,'and  be  resigned  the  office.  On  tbis,  hb  friends  procured  bim  tbe  place  of 
clerk  of  the  joumab  to  the  bouse  of  lords,  tbe  consequence  of  which  b  thus  rehited  by 
Mr.  Hayley.  . 

^'  It  was  hoped  from  tbe  change  of  hb  slation  that  hb  personal  appearance  in  par* 
liainent  migbt  not  be  reąuired,  but  a  parliamentary  dbpute  madę  it  necessary  for  bim 
lo  appear  at  the  bar  of  tbe  bouse  of  lords,  to  entitle  biroself  publicly  to  the  office. 

**  Speaking  of  tbis  important  incident  in  a  sketcb,  which  he  once  formed  himself  of 
passages  in  hb  early  life,  he  eipresses  what  be  endured  at  tbe  time,  in  tbese  lemark- 
able  Vords :    *  They,  whoie  spirits  are  formed  like  minę,  to  whom  a  public  eihibition 
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of  tbemid?M  is  mortal  poiioiiy  may  hafe  some  idta  of  tbe  horroun  of  my  8itmtMHi«-* 
i  othen  can  haye  Done/ 

i  *'  Hit  terroun  on  this  occaaion  arote  to  such  ao  astonishiog  Jieight,  tbat  th^  attofy 

[  OTerwfaelmed  his  reason :  for  altboogh  he  bad  €odeavoured  to  pre|>are  binuelf  fer  bb 

^  pablic  dttty,  by  attendiug  closely  at  tbe  office  for  8everal  montbs,  to  ezamine  tbe 

pariiameiitaiy  joumals^  his  application  was  rendered  useless  by  tbat  e^eess  of  diiBdeiie^ 
wbidi  oiade  hioi  concciye*  tbat,  wbatever  koowledge  be  migbt  prraoasly  acąiiin^  ii 
would  all  forsake  him  at  tbe  bar  of  tbe  bouse.  Tbis  distreaaog  appwheasioo  ea* 
creased  to  sucb  a  degree,  as  tbe  time  for  bis  appearaoce  approttcbed,  tbat  wfaen  tbe 
day,  so  aniiously  dreaded»  arrived»  be  was  uoable  to  make  tbe  eicperiment.  The  fciy 
frieods^  wbo  called  on  him  for  tbe  purpose  of  attendiog  him  to  tbe  honse  of  loids^ 
acąuiesced  id  tbe  croel  neeessity  of  bis  relinąuisbing  tbe  pro^wct  of  a  slatioo  so  severe- 
ly  formidable  to  a  frame  of  sacb  singolar  sensibility. 

**  Tbe  conflict  bctween  tbe  wisbes  of  just  afiectiomite  ambition  and  tbe  terroors  of 
diiBdence,  so  eotirely  orerwbdmed  bis  healtb  and  faciiltie8»  tbat  after  two  leamed  and 
benevolent  difines  (Mr.  John  Cowper,  bis  brotber,  and  tbe  oelebrated  Mr.  Martin 
Madan»  bis  firsŁ  oousin)  bad  Tainly  endeaYouied  to  estaUisb  a  lastiog  traiiqniUity  as  bis 
mind»  by  friendly  and  religioos  cooTersation ;  it  was  found  neoessary  to  iemove  him  to 
Si.  Alban'8»  wbere  be  resided  a  considerable  time,  ttnder  tbe  care  ot  tbat  emiocnt  pby* 
aidan.  Dr.  Cotton/' 

Tbe  period  of  bis  residence  berę  was  fiom  Dec  IjSS  to  Joly  17^4^  tod  the  modę 
of  bis  insanity  appeais  to  hafe  been  tbat  of  rettgioas  despoodeocy ;  but  tbi%  about  the 
last  meationed  date»  gare  way  to  morę  cbeering  Tiews^  wbicb  fint  pcescnted  them- 
8elves  to  bis  mmd  during  a  perusal  of  the  tbiid  cbapter  of  St  Paulus  EpMe  to  the 
Romans. 
After  bis  recoTery  from  tbis  awfol  Tisitaliont  he  determioed  to  retire  from  the  basy 
\y  world  altogetber,  finding  bis  mind  alienated  fiom  the  conTersatioD  and  company,  how* 
crer  select»  bi  wbicb  be  bad  bitberto  deligbted»  and  looking  back  with  paitkahr 
borronr  on  some  of  bis  former  associations:  and  by  tbe  adfice  of  bis  biother  tba 
TCT.  John  Cowper  of  Bennet  Cdkge,  Cambridge,  be  removed  to  a  primle  lodging  m 
Huntingdon.  He  bad  not,  boweYer,  resided  long  in  tbis  pbwe»  befoie  be  was  mtio> 
duced  into  a  iamily  tbat  bad  tbe  bonoor  for  many  years  of  adnunistring  to  bas  b^ 
piness,  and  of  cTiucing  a  warmtb  of  fiiendship  of  wbicb  there  are  few  eiamples.  This 
intercourse  was  begun  by  Mr.  Cawtbom  Unwin,  a  yonng  man  then  a  stadeot  al  Gann 
bridge  and  son  to  tbe  rev.  Mr.  Unwin»  rector  of  Orimston»  but  now  a  residenl  at 
Hantingdon.  Mr.  Unwin  tbe  youoger,  was  one  day  so  attracted  by  Cowper%  imoom- 
mon  and  mteresting  appearaiice,  tbat  he  attempted  to  sotidt  bis  acąoaintyuiGey  and 
acbieved  this  purpose  with  sucb  reciprocity  of  deligbt,  tbat  Cowper  was  finaUy  induoed 
to  tflke  up  Ml  abode  with  hb  new  inend'8  aniiable  iamily,  wbicb  tben  consisled  of  the 
fev.  Mr.  Unwin,  Mrs.  Uowin,  the  son  just  mentioned,  and  a  daughter.  It  appeais  to 
have  been  about  tbe  montb  of  September  1765,  tbat  beformed  this  acąnaiotance,  and 
about  February  1766»  be  became  an  inmałe  in  Ihe  family.  In  July  1 767>  Mr.  Unwin 
senior  was  kilłed  by  a  M\  from  bis  horse.  The  letters  wbicb  Mr.  Hayley  bas  publiabed^ 
^desciibein  tbeclearest  ligbt»  the  siugularly  peaceftil  and  de^out  life  of  tbe  aniiable 
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%  dnfliig  bis  resideDce  ak  HuntiogdoD^  and  thb  mebndudy  accidcnt  which  oo» 
.casioiied  his  removal  to  a  distant  couoty,^ 

About  thittiine  be  added  to  the  number  of  bis  frieads,  the  late  Tenerable  and  pioui 
Jobn  Newton,  rector  of  St  Mary  Woobioth,  Loiidon,  but  tben  curate  of  Ofaiey  in 
BuckingiiaiDsbire,  wbo  beiog  consulted  by  Mr.  Cowper  as  to  an  eiigible  residence  for 
Mn.  UnwiD,  itcommcnded  a  boose  at  Oluey,  to  wbich  thak  lady,  ber  daughter,  and 
our  poct  remo^ed  on  tbe  14th  of  October,  1767*  At  tbis  residence^  endeared<  to  tbem 
by  tbe  company  and  public  8ervices  of  a  man  of  cong<^nial  sentiment^  Cowper  for 
•orne  years  oontinoed  to  enjoy  those  blessmgs  of  a  retired  and  deyotional  life  whkb 
bad  constiUited  bis  oniy  happiness  since  bis  reGoveiy.  Hb  correspondence  at  tbis  era 
Cinnoes  a  płaeid  train  of  sentiment,  mised  witb  an  air  of  innocent  gaiety,  that  must 
bav€  afforded  tbe  bigbesŁ  satisfaction  to  bis  friends.  Among  otber  pleasures  of  tbe 
purest  kind,  be  deligbted  in  acts  of  benevolęnce,  and  as  be  was  not  ricb,  be  bad  tbe 
mdditional  felidty  of  being  employed  as  an  almoner  in  tbe  secret  beneroleuces  of  tbat 
*  most  cbaritableof  all  buman  beings,  tbe  kte  Jobn  Tbomton,  esq.  an  opulent  mercbant 
of  London,  whose  name  be  bas  immortalized  in  his  poem  on  Cbarity,  and  in  some 
Terses  on  tds  deatb  wbich  Mr.  Hayley  first  pnblisbed.  Mrl  Thomton  statedly  allowed 
Mr.  Newton  the  som  of  200/.  per  anmnn  \  for  tbe  nse  of  tbe  poor  of  Ohiey,  and  it 
was  the  tbe  j<H&t  concera  of  Mr.  Newton  and  Mr.  Cowper  to  distribute  tbis  sum  in  the 
most  jodidous  and  useful  manner.  Such  a  bond  of  union  conld  not  fail  to  mcrease 
tbttir  iotimacy.  **  Cowper/  says  Mr.  Newton,  **  loved  tbe  poor ;  be  often  yisited  them 
in  tbeir  cottages,  converwd  witb  them  in  tbe  most  condescendiną  manner,  sympatbiaed 
witb  them,  counsdled  and  comforted  Ifiem  in  their  dislresses :  and  those  who  were 
aeikrnsly  disposed,  were  often  cheered  and  animated  by  bis  prayers.*^  Of  their  ioti* 
macy,  the  same  writer  speaks  in  these  emphatic  terms— <*'  For  nearly  twelve  years  we 
were  seldom  separated  for  seTeii  hours  at  a  time,  when  we  were  awake  and  at  borne 
«— the  first  m  1  passed  in  daily  admiring,  and  aiming  to  imitate  him :  during  the  se- 
cond  six,  I  walked  pensively  witb  him  in  the  yalley  of  the  shadow  of  deatb."  Among 
'  otber  friendly  seryioes  about  tbis  time,  he  wrote  for  Mr.  Newton  some  beautiful, 
bymns,  wbich  the  latter  introduced  in  public  worship,  and  published  in  a  collection 
long  before  Cowper  was  known  as  a  poet. 

On  these  employments  Mr.  Hayley  passes  the  foUowing  opinion.  "  Where  the  nenres 
'  are  tender,  and  the  imagination  tremblingly  a1ive,  any  fenrid  ezcess  in  tbe  exercise 
of  the  purest  piety  may  be  attended  witb  such  perils  to  corporeal  and  mental  healtb,  as 
men  of  a  morę  firm  and  hardy  fibrę  would  be  hi  from  apprehending.  Perhaps  the 
life  that  Cowper  led,  on  bis  settling  at  Olney,  bad  a  tendeocy  to  increase  tbe  morbid 
propensity  of  bis  frame,  though  it  was  a  life  of  admtrable  sanctity.**  It  appears,  how- 
eTer,  by  his  fetters,  tbat  tbis  was  the  life  of  his  choice,  and  that  it  was  yaried  by  ezercise 
and  rational  amusements.  How  such  a  life  could  haveatendency  to  increase  a  morbid 
propensity,  or  what  modę  of  life  could  have  been  contrived  morę  likely  to  diminish  that 
propensity,  ii  is  difficult  to  imagine. 

In  1770,  bis  brother  Jobn  died  at  Cambridge,  an  e?enŁ  wbich  raade  a  bsŁing,  but 

*  Ceoil^S  Life  of  Newtoo,  p.  142.  Mr.  Kewton  told  his  biograpbor  tbat  he  thoiig}it  lie  bad  reoeiYed  np- 
wards  of  3000/.  in  tbis  way  from  Mr.  ThomtoD,  duńog  the  time  that  ha  reaided  at  Olney,  Uttla  mon 
tbaD  ńfleen  yean.    C. 
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not  noftvourable  impression'  on  the  tender  and  affectionate  mlhd  of  our  poet^  WhAt 
the  circuniaitances  of  tliis  event  were  recent  he  commitłed  (hem  to  paper,  and  tbejr 
were  publisbed  bj  Mr.  Newton  in  I SOZ.  Cowper  afterwards  introduced  aome  fines 
to  his  memory  in  the  Task : 


-"  I  bad  a  broŁber  once 


Peace  to  ihe  iDem'ry  of  a  man  of  wonh, 
A  man  of  łettAi,  and  of  oiannen  too,"  &e. 

For  sonie  years  tbU  brotber  witbstood,  but  finałly  adopted,  our  authoi^s  opinions 
in  religious  matters ;  and  sererely  as  the  8urvi?or  felt  the  loss  of  so  amiable  a  relative 
U  produoed  no  other  effęct  on  his  mind  than  to  increase  his  confideiice  in  the  pnnci- 
ples  he  had  adopted,  and  to  rejoice  in  the  consolations  he  derived  from  them. 

From  this  periody  his  life  affords  iittle  of  the  narnitive  kind,  until  1773>  when,  in  the 
language  of  his  biographer,  ''  he  suDk  into  such  severe  parosysms  of  religious  despon- 
'dency,  tbat  he  reąuired  an  attendaut  of  the  most  gentle,  vigilant,  and^inflexible  spiiit. 
Such  an  attendant  he  found  in  that  faithful  guardian  (Mrs.  Unwin)  whoiu  he  had  pro- 
fessed  to  iove  as  a  mother,  and  who  watched  over  bini>  during  this  long  fit  of  depres- 
sive  malady»  extended  througfar  several  years»  with  tliat  perfect  miKture  of  tendemess 
and  fortitude,  which  constitutes  the  ineslimable  influence  of  malemal  protectioo.  I 
wisb  to  pass  rapidly  over  this  calaniitous  period,  and  shall  oniy  obsenre,  .that  notbing 
could  surpass  the  suff*erings  of  the  patient»  or  ezcell  Łbe  care  of  the  nurse.  That  nieri- 
torious  care  received  from  Heaven  the  most  dehghtful  of  all  rewards,  in  seeing  the  pure 
and  powerful  mind»  to  whose  restoration  it  bas  contributed  so  much,  not  ody 
gradually  restored  to  the  common  enjoyments  of  life,  but  successively  endowed  wfth 
new  and  marrellous  funds  of  diversi6ed  talents,  and  ćourageous  application." 

His  recovery  was  slow,  and  he  kuew  enough  of  his  nialady  to  abstain  from  literary 
eroployment  while  his  mind  was  in  any  degree  unsettled.  The  first  amusement  which 
engaged  his  humane  aflections  was  the  taming  of  three  hares,  a  circumstance  tbat 
would  bave  scarcely  deseryed  nolice  uuless  among  the  memoranda  of  natural  histoiy. 
if  he  had  not  given  to  it  an  extraordiuary  interesf  in  every  beart  by  tbe  animated  ac- 
count  he  wrole  of  this  singular  family.  In  tbe  mean  time,  his  friends  Mrs.  Unwin  and 
Mr*  Newton  redoubled  tbeir  eflbrts  to  promote  his  bappioess,  and  to  reconcile  him  to 
tbe  world  in  which  be  bad  yet  a  very  important  part  to  act:  but  as,  in  178(1,  Mr. 
Newton  was  obliged  to  leave  Olney  and  accept  of  the  living  of  St.  Mary  Woolnotfa, 
London,  be  contrived  to  introduce  Cowper  to  the  friendship  of  tbe  rev.  Mr.  Buli  of 
Newport  Pagnell.  This  gentleman,  who  had  many  exceUent  qualities  to  recommend 
him  as  a  fit  successor  to  Mr.  Newton,  soon  acquired  the  unreserved  confideuce  of  our 
author  ^  It  was  at  Mr.  BuUs  request  that  he  translated  several  spiritual  songs  from 
the  French  of  Madame  De  La  Mothe  Guion  \  which  bave  sińce  been  publisbed  sepa- 
rately.  His  recovery  from  this  second  illness  may  be  dated  from  the  summer  of  IJJS, 
after  which  be  began  to  nieditate  those  greater  exertions  upon  which  his  fanie  rests. 

About  this  time  he  was  advised  to  make  application  to  lord  Thuriow,  who  had  been 

s  Set  Co«rper'8  cfaaracier  of  him.    Hayley,  vol.  ii.  p.  90.     C, 

*  Cowper  «ayi,  *•  Her  Tcree  is  the  only  Frencb  yene  I  cver  read  that  I  ibrnid  ag^reeable :  tbere  it  a 
naatness  io  it  eąual  to  tbat  whicb  we  applaud,  with  so  much  reason,  in  tbe  compontioos  of  Prior.** 
.Bayley,  toL  ii.  p.  51.    C 
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t^ne  of  hb  jfifeofle  companions,  for  some  ńtuatioo  of  emolument*  but  lie  dedkied  tbb 
'ihHA  tnolivc9  of  highly  juttifiable  delkacy,  intimating  that  he  bad  bopes  ftpm  tfaat 
qiiai1er,  and  tbat  it  would  be  betler  not  to  anticipate  his  patron's  fayours  by  solicita- 
tioo.  He  afterwards  sent  a  copy  of  his  iirst  Tolume  of  poems  to  hb  iordshtp,  accom* 
panied  with  a  very  elegant  letter,-  aód  seems  to  murraur  a  little,  on  morę  occasions 
than  one,  at  hb  lordship^s  apparent  neglect.  A  correspoudence  took  place  ł)etween 
ibem  at  a  morę  dbtant  period,  bot  wbetber  from  want  of  a  proper  representatton  of 
bb  situation,  or  ńt>m  forgetfalness,  It  is  to  be  lamented  that  tbb  nobleman's  interest 
was  employed  when  too  late  for  the  purpose  wbkh  €owper's  friends  boped  to  pro- 
mote.  It  will  be  difficult  to  impute  a  want  of  litierality  to  lord  Thurtow,  wfiile  hb 
folnntary  and  generous  ofler  to  Dr.  Johnson  remains  on  record. 

fn  the  mean  time,  our  alitbor  conimued  to  amuse  himself  with  readiog  such  new 
books  as  his  friends  could  procure,  wkfa  writing  short  pieces  of  poetry,  tending  his  tamę 
hsFes,  and  birds,  and  drawing  landscapes,  a  talent  which  he  discovered  in  himself  very 
late  In  life,  and  which  he  employed  with  considerable  skilU  In  alł  this  perbaps  there 
was  not  mach  labour,  but  it  was  not  idkness.  A  short  passage  m  one  of  his  letters  to 
tiie  rev.  M^liam  Unwin,  dated  May  1780,  will  serve  to  make  the  dbtihction.  **  £xcel* 
lence  b  provideotially  placed  beyond  the  reach  of  indolence,  that  success  may  be  the 
reward  of  industry,  and  that  idleness  may  be  punished  with  obscurity  and  disgtaee, 
Sc  long  as  1  am  pleased  with  an  einployment,  1  am  capable  of  unwearied  application^ 
because  my  feelings  are  afl  of  the  iotense  kind :  I  never  received'  a  little  pleasure  ftom 
any  thing  in  my  life :  if  I  ani  deiighted,  it  is  in  the  extreme.  The  unhappy  conse- 
quence  of  this  temperatnre  b,  that  my  attachment  to  any  oecupation,  seldom  outHtes 
the  novelty  of  it." 

Urged,  however,  by  his  amiable  friend  and  companion,  Mrs.  Unwin,  he  erapłoyed 
the  winter  of  1780-1,  in  preparing  hb  first  rolume  of  poems  for  the  press;  consisting 
of  the  Table-Talk,  Hope,  the  Progress  of  Errour,  Charity,  &c.  But  such  was  his  dffi« 
dence  in  their  success,  that  be  appears  to  hare  been  in  doubt  whether  any  bookseller 
would  be  willing  to  print  them  on  his  own  account.  He  was  fortunate  cnoogh,  how- 
ever,  to  iind  in  Mr.  Johnson  of  St.  PauKs  Cborch  Yard,  (his  friend  Mr.  NeWton^s  pub- 
Ibher,)  one  whose  spirit  and  liberality  immediately  set  his  roind  at  rest.  The  yolume 
was  accordiog]^  completed,  and  Mr.  Newton  fomished  the  preface,  a  circumstance 
which  hb  biographer  attributes  to  *'  bis  extreme  diffidence  in  regard  to  himSelf,  and 
hb  kind  eagemess  to  gratify  the  affectionate  ambitiou  of  a  friend  whom  he  tenderly 
esteemed/'    It  was  publbhed  in  1782. 

The  sticcess  of  tbb  Yolume  was  undoubtedly  not  eąual  to  its  merit,  for,  as  his  bio< 
grapher  bas  justly  observed,  **  it  exhibits  such  a  diversity  of  poetical  powrrs,  as  have 
l>een  given  Tery  rarely,  ind^ed,  to  any  individual  of  the  modern,  or  of  the  ancient 
world;"  As  an  apology  for  the  inattention  of  the  public  to  a  present  of  such  yaiue, 
Mr.  Hayley  bas  supposed  that  be  gave  oflfence  by  his  bold  eulogy  on  Whitfield» 
"  whom  the  dramatic  satire  of  Foote,  in  his  comedy  of  the  Minor,  had  taught  the  nation 
to  deride  as  a  mischievous  fanatic  f  and  Ihat  he  hazarded  sentiments  too  precise  and 
strict  for  public  opinion.  The  charader  of  Whitfield,  however,  had  been  long  rescued 
fróm  the  impious  buffooneries  of  Foote,  and  the  public  could  now  bear  his  euloginm 
with  tokrable  patience,  but  that  there  are  austerities  in  these  poems,  which  indicatc 
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tbe  iDOttMeiiett  of  a  redose,  Cowper  was  not  unwaiiiig  lo  allow.  Wbethcr  be  aoflaied 
them  in  the  subiequeiit  editions,  bb  biograpber  bas  not  informed  os.  It  iiiqf  ba 
added  tbat  tbe  yolume  was  mtroduced  toto  tbe  worid  witbout  aoy  of  tbe  qiiackUi  p*- 
lade  so  fieąuently  adopt€d»  and  bad  nonę  of  tbose  embellisbments  by  wbicb  the  ^e 
of  tbe  porchaser  is  caugbt  at  tbe  eipence  of  bis  pocket  Tbe  periodical  critks» 
opinions  Cowper  watcbed  with  morę  anniety  tban  oooM  bave  been  wisbed  m  a 
fuperior  to  tbe  oommon  candidates  for  poctic  ftme,  were  divided»  and  eveB  tbose  who 
were  most  favourablei  betrayed  no  eitraordinaiy  raptures.  In  tbe  mcan  time  tbe  woik 
crept  slowly  into  notice,  and  acąuiied  tbe  praise  of  tbose  wbo  knew  fbe  falne  of  soch 
an  addition  to  our  slock  of  EngUsb  poetiy* 

Some  limę  before  tbe  pablication  of  tbis  Tólnme,  Mr.  Cowper  nade  a  nMMt  waptt^' 
tant  acąuisition  in  tbe  friendsbip  and  conversatioa  of  hdy  Aosten  (widów  of  ńr  Robert 
Austen)  wbom  be  found  a  woman  of  elegant  taste»  and  socb  ciilieal  powers  as  cnabled 
ber  to  direct  bb  studies  by  ber  jttdgmeot  and  enconrage  tbem  by  ber  praise.  An  aoei- 
dental  vbit  wbicb  tbb  lady  madę  to  Obey  serred  to  introdoee  ber  to  tbe  pocA«  wfaose 
sbyness  generally  ga^e  way  to  a  display  of  mental  eieellenoe  and  poiisbed  maaneiik 
In  a  short  tune,  lady  Ansten  sbared  b»  esteem  witb  bb  oMer  firiend  Mrs.  Uiiwis» 
altbougb  not  witbout  exciting  some  little  degree  of  jedonsy,  wbicb  Mr.  Hayley  bas 
noticed  with  bb  usual  delicacy.  Cowper,  witbout  at  fint  suspeding  tbst  tbe  fediagi  of 
Mr§.  Unwin  coold  be  burt,  **  considered  tbe  cbeerful  and  animating  soddy  of  bis  new 
accomplbhed  friend,  as  a  Messing  confcrred  on  him  by  tbe  signal  iavoQr  of  Phivi* 
dence."  Some  montbs  aAer  tbeu*  first  intenriew»  lady  Ansten  ^nitled  ber  bonse  in 
London,  and  ba^ing  taken  up  ber  residence  m  tbe  parsonage  boine  of  Obiey,  Cow- 
per, Mn.  Un¥nn,  and  sbe,  became  almost  one  fiimily»  dinmg  always  togetberdtemal^ 
in^lbe  booses  of  tbe  two  ladi^ 
^^  Among  otber  smali  pieces  wbicb  be  coroposed  at  tbe  snggestion  of  lady  Austai»  was 
tbe  celebrated  ballad  of  John  Gilpin,  tbe  origin  of  wbicb  Mr.  Hayley  dios  relales : 

^  "  It  bappened  one  aftemoon,  tbat  lady  Austen  obserred  Urn  ńnidng  into  increasing 
dejection:  it  was  ber  cnstom,  on  these  occasioos,  to  try  all  tbe  resourees  of  ber 
sprightly  powers  for  bis  immediate  relief.  Sbe  told  bbn  tbe  stoiy  of  Jobn  Gilpin  (wbicb 
bad  been  treasured  in  ber  memory  from  ber  cbiklbood)  to  disaipate  tbe  gloom  of  tbe 
passing  boor.  Its  effect  on  tbe  fancy  of  Cowper  bad  tbe  air  of  encbantment :  be  mfonned 
ber  the  next  moming,  tbat  convulsions  of  laughter  brought  on  by  bb  recoUection  of 
ber  story,  bad  kept  him  waking  during  tbe  greatest  part  of  tbe  njgbt,  and  tbat  be  bad 
tumed  it  mto  a  ballad.""  Mn.  Unwin  sent  it  to  the  Public  Advertber,  wbere  tbe  .lale 
Mr.  Henderson,  theplayer,  first  saw  it,  and  conceiying  it  migbt  serve  to  display  bb  comic 
powers,  read  it  at  Free-Mason^s-hall,  in  a  coune  of  similar  entertaiumentsgiveo  by 
himself  and  Mr.  Thomas  Sbcridan.  It  became  afterwards  exliemely  popobr  uiong 
aU  classes  of  readers^  but  was  not  generally  known  to  be  Cowpac^ą,  nutil  H  was  added 
to  bb  second  Tolume. 

y  Tbe  public  was  soon  IM  under  a  (ar  bigher  obligation  to  lady  Aosten  for  bariog 
suggested  our  autbor*s  principal  poem,  Tbe  Task,  "  a  poem,''  says  Mr.  Hayley,  •*  of 
such  infinite  variety.  tbat  it  seems  to  include  every  subfect,  and  OYer}  style,  withoat 
any  dbsonance  or  disorder:  and  to  bave  fluwed  witbout  effort,  from  inspired  pbifaui- 
tbropy,  eager  to  imprcss  upon  the  bearts  of  aU  readcn,  whalcYar  nay  lead  tfaca^ 
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imftA  happOy^io  the  fuli  enjoymentof  human  life,  and  to  the  finał  attammentof 
iieavtn/*  , 

Thif  admirabie  poem  appean  to  ha^e  been  written  iirthe  yean  1783  and  1784,  but 
nndeiwent  maoy  carefol  re^isions.  The  public  had  done  much  for  Cowper,  but  he 
had  too  mach  regard  for  it  and  for  his  own  character,  to  obtrude  what  was  mcorreci, 
er  might  be  nade  better.  It  was  his  opioion,  an  opioiou  of  great  weight  from  such  a 
critic,  that  poetry,  in  order  to  attain  escellence,  must  be  Jadebted  to  laboar ;  and  it  was 
his  Gonespondent  practice  ta  revise  his  poems  with  scrupulous  care  and  8evertty,  In  a 
letter  to  bis  friend  Mr.  Buli,  on  this  poem,  he  says  "  I  fin<f  it  eeyere  exerci^,,to  raould 
and  fashion  H  to  my  mii^d.''  Much  of  it  was  written  in  the  wintcr,  a  season  geńerally 
nu&foaiaUe  to  the  author  s  health,  but  there  is  reas^np  to  think  that  the  encourage^ 
ment  and  attentioii  of  his  amiable  and  jndicious  friends  animated  him  to  proceed,  and 
that  the  sągularity  of  his  progress  was  faTOurable  to  his  heaith  and  spirits.  Disordersu 
Uke  hisf  have  been  known  to  give  way  to  some  species  ef  mental  labour,  if  voluDtari]y 
uodtitalLeUf  and  porsued  with  steadiness.  The  Task  fiUed  up  many  of  those  leisure 
hoiu9»  for  wbich  raral  walks  and  employments  would  have  amply  proYided  at  a  morę 
fafooiabk  aete>n.  It  may  be  added«  tikewise,  that  no  man  appears^  to  faave  had 
a  moie  kaan  idish  for  the  sni^ess  of  a  winter  6ie-aidet  and  that,  free  from  ambition  or 
tbe  lofe  of  gtandand  tumultnoas  eiynyments^  his  heart  was  ehited  with  gratitude  for 
thoM  boaBMfr  comforts  which  a  mind  like  his  would  be  apt  to  magnify  by  refleding  on 
the  nmiy  of  those  wbo  wanI  then. 

la  Novembar  17S4»  The  TMk  was  jent  to  theTuress,  and  he  begaa  the  Tirodnium^ 
the  ipipcMtof  which,  in  hisownwords»was,  '^tocensuretbe  want  of  discipl*ne,  and  the 
acandahMis  iaaMiaition  tamorals,  thatobtain  in  public  scbools;  especially  in  the  largest: 
and  to  recommend  private  tuition  as  a  modę  of«dacation  prefeiable  on  aitaccounts ;  to 
calL  upon  fatlra^i  to  beeome  tntoia  ^f  their  own  sons,  where  that  is  pmcticable ;  to  taka 
bemea^domestic  tutor  where  ii  is  not :  and  if  ndtiier  can  be  done,  to  place  them  un- 
4er  Iba  cara  of  some  mral  deigyman  whose  atlention  b  limited  to  a  few." 

In  |łiia^year>wheabe  was  bcginoiog  his  Iraaslationof  Homer,  the  quiet  and  even  tenour 
of  Us^KIb  was  distuibod  bg  tbe  necessity  he  felt  of  pai ting  with  lady  Austen.  A  shoit 
ąulmet  fiom  Mc»  Ib]4fty  v31  give  this  matler  as  elear  esplanation  as  delicacy  can  per- 
mi^^.   llMBy  wbo  ouHiol  apołogize  for  the  feelings  of  both  ladics  on  this  occasion,  know" 

b«t  Uttło  ot  Hm  humm  h^. 

''Ddigbtfii  an^  adwiltagaous  as  his  friendship  with  lady  Austen  had  proTcd,  he 
naę  bayui  to  jfed»  tkał  Hgnsiw  impomble  to  preserre  that  triple  cord,  which  hb  own 
poMilyaart  bad  kd  hioi  to  spppose  not  speedfly  to  be  broken.  Mrs,  Unwin,  thoogh  by  no 
nciuiaii|8lillulo  of  BientalacponiplishaMotSy  was  edipsed  by  the  brilliancy  of  the  poet's 
tęm.faei^wA  ualitfaily  bacąme  ameasy,  uoder  the  apprehension  of  being  so,  for  to 
«  wm^n  uf  nronihiti^i  TThmt  ^^  oan  bomoraaAielingrtha&tbefearof  losing  all  men- 
tal influence  *over  a  man  of  genius  and  Tiitue,  wbom  she  bas  loug  been  aceitttomed  to 
iaipiril  and  to  ioidel 

*«  Coaipaypenscifedtbe^iNua&il  oeossiity  of  saciificing  a  gaeat  poftkn  of  hb  p^resent 

jpjatHJrattmw,    Ho  fel^  4bat.be  most  relioąttisli  that  andent  friend,  whom  be  regarded 

aa;a  vl^iraUf.pai«M:  os  tbe  airar  assodale  Urbomheidriizediasasbterof  a  heart  and 

iwnd*  ptaOiariy  iwpgMiial  to  hb  wn^   Hb  galitude  tot  past  senrices  of  uoeiampled 

Vtt.  xyiu.  Q  9 
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magnittide  aod  we^t»  wooM  not  diow  him  to  besitete ;  witfa  g  rasolutioD  and  ddiat- 
cy,  that  do  the  highest  honour  to  his  feelings,  he  wrote  a  fareiweU  letter  to  lady  Aiisteii« 
csplaiaing  and  lamcnting  tke  circumstances,  thałfofoed  bim  to  renouBoetfae  foeiety  of 
9  frifud  whose  enchaiitiog  taleuts  and  kindness  had.proved  so  agrceably  iDitnmeDlai 
to  tbe  reTiYal  of  his  spirits»  and  to  the  esercise  of  his  fiuicy. 

"  Id  łbose  v€ry  interestiiig  conferences  with  wbich  I  was  bonoiired  by  My  Austen^ 
I  was  irresistibly  led  to  espress  m  aDxioas  desire  for  tbe  słgbt  of  a  ietfter  wiilieii  by 
Cowper  in  a  situatioo  tbat  muat  bave  called  forlhall  thefiuest  powers  <rfbiaeloqii«ice 
as  a  monitor  and  a  frieod.  Tbe  lady  conficmed  me  m  my  opiaioii  tbat  a  morę  a4mm- 
ble  letter  could  not  be  wrkten ;  aad  bad  k  eaisted  at  tbat  time,  I  am  pemmled  fiom 
ber  noble  frankness  and  zeal  for  Ibe  bonowr  of  tbe  dieparted  poet^  she  would  faave  g>veB 
me  a  copy ;  but  she  ingenuously  confessedt  Aal  m  a  moment  of  naturąl  moitificatioD,  she 
burnt  this  very  tender,  yet  resolute  letter«  Had  itbeeo  coafided  to  my  eare»  I  aaa  per« 
siiaded  I  sbould  have  tbought  it  Tery  proper  for  publicationy  as  H  displayed  bolh  tbe  tes- 
demcss  and  tbe  magnanimity  of  Cowper,  nor  could  I  bave  deemed  it  a  want  of  delicagr 
towards  tbe  memory  of  kdy  Aastenj  to  eibilŃt  a  proof,  that  animaled  by  the 
admiiałion  of  tbe  great  poet»  whose  faacy  she  cooid  so  sucoeflsfully  cali  fortb,  she 
willing  to  devote  ber  life  and  fortone  to  hi§  serrke  and  prote<Aion.  The  sentiment  ia 
to  be  regarded  as  bonouraUe  to  the  bdy :  k  is  still  morę  bonaurable  to  tbe  poct,  that 
with  sttch  feelings,  as  rendered  him  perfectly  sensible  of  all  lady  Austen's  faacinaiflig 
power»  he  could  return  ber  temlemess  with  fnnocent  galłantcy,  and  yet  reaolutely  pre« 
clude  bimself  from  ber  society  wben  he  oould  no  ionger  enjoy  it  witfaout  appearuig 
de6eient  io  gratitude  towards  the  compassionale  and  generous  guardtaa  of  his  seąuca- 
tered  life.  No  person  can  justly  blame  Mia.  Unwin  for  focling  appeefaenstye  ibalt 
Cowper's  intiaracy  witb  a  lady  of  sneb  estraordinary  tidents,  raight  lead  him  inte  per- 
plex]tłes  of  wbich  be  was  by  no  means  awaie.  Tbis  lepnaifc  was  tuggested  by  a  kw 
elegant  and  tender  ferses,  addiesscd  by  the  poet  to  lady  Aasten,  ^d  shewn  to  me  by 
tbat  lady. 

"  Those  wbo  were  acqnainted  with  the  unsuspeeting  kmocence,  and  eporiive  gaicty 
«f  Cow|)er,  would  readily  allow,  if  they  had  seen  the  verses  to  which  I  aiłude»  tbat  they 
are  such  as  be  might  have  addressed  to  a  real  sister:  but  a  lady  oaly  called  by  that 
^ndeanng  name,  may  be  easUy  pardoned,  if  she  was  induced  by  thcm  to  hope  ihaft 
they  might  possibly  be  a  prelude  to  a  still  dearer  alliance#  To  me  they  appeared  ez- 
pressive  of  that  pecaliaiily  m  his  cfaaracter,  a  gay  aad  tender  gallantry  perfectly  distinct 
from  amorous  attachmeut.  If  tbe  lady  wbo  was  tbe  subject  of  the  yerses^  bad  given 
ibem  to  me  wilh  a  permission  to  pcint  them,  I  shouid  ba^e  tfaought  tbe  póet  bimself 
might  haTe  approved  of  their  appearance,  accompanied  with  such  a  commentaiy.'* 

Notwitbstanding  this  interroption  to  hb  IranąuiUityk  for  such  k  cerlainty  proTod,  al- 
though  he  was  coiiscioiis  that  he  had  acted  tbe  part  wbich  was  most  honoorable  tobim, 
be  proceeded  with  tbe  Tirocinium,  and  the  otber  piecea  which  composed  his  seeond 
Tolume.  These  were  published  in  1785,  and  soon  engaged  the  altention  and  adaiin- 
tion  of  the  public  iu  a  way  that  left  him  no  regret  for  the  cooł  reoeption  a|id  slow  pro- 
gress  of  bis  firsŁ  Tolume.  Its  suecess  also  obtained  for  hiui  anotber  fornale  friend  and 
associate,  lady  Heskctb,  his  cousin,  wbo  had  long  bt*en  separated  from  bim.  Their  ia* 
tercourse  was  first  reviTed  by  a  correspondence,  of  wbich  Mr.  Hayley  bas  pnMisbedmaBj 
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nteresling  spedmens,  and  says,  with  great  truth,  that  Cowpei^sletters  ^  are  nvals  to  hU 
poems  in  tfae  rare  eKcellence  of  representioę  life  and  naturę  with  graceful  and  endearing 
fidelity/'  In  espk^ining^  tfae  naturę  of  his  sttuation  to  lady  Hesketh,  wbo  canie  to  reside 
at  Olney  in  the  moath  of  June  1786,  he  informs  her,  that»he  had  li^^d  tutnly  yeara 
"Whh  Mrs.  Unwio,  to  wbose  affectionate  care  it  was  owing  that  he  lived  at  all,  but  tiiat 
tór  ffairteen  of  tbose  years  be  bad  been  in  a  state  of  mind  wbich  madę  all  ber  care  and 
attention  necemry.  He  infomis  ber  at  tbe  same  time  that  dejection  of  spirits,  wbich 
ińay  bave  prevented  many  a  man  from  becoming  an  autfaor,  madę  him  one.  He 
foand  eifiployment  necessury,  and  tberefore  took  care  to  be  constantly  eniployed« 
Mabnal'  obcupations  do  not  engage  tfae  mind  sufficiMtly^  as  be  knew  by  experience, 
luiTing  tried  many.  But  composition,  espeeially  of  verse,  absorfos  it  wbolly.  It  «^as 
fais  practice,  tberefore,  to  write  generally  tbree  hours  in  a  moming,  and  in  aa  evening 
lie  tfanscribed.  He  read  aiso,  but  less  tban  be  wrote,  for  bodity  exerctse  was  neces- 
sary,  and  be  ne^er  passed  a  day  without  it.  All  tbis  sbows  that  Cowper  understood 
idi  own  case  most  cxactly,  and  that  he  was  not  •ne  of  tbose  melaucbolics  wbo  are  said 
to  give  way  to  their  disorder.  -No  man  could  ba^e  discussed  tbe  subject  witb  morę 
perśpiciiity»  or  trelUed  himself  witb  morę  judgraent.  Tbe  retums  of  bis  malady, 
tberefore,  appear  to  have  been  wbolly  unaYoidable,  and  wbolly  independent  of  bis  eni- 
ployment,  wfaetfaer  of  a  religioiis  or  literary  kind. 

In  October  1785»  be  bad  reacbed  tfae  twentieth  book  of  fais  translation  of  Homer^ 
ałlbottgfa  probably  no  part  was  finished  as  be  could  have  wisbed.  His  stated  number 
was  forty  lines  each  day,  witfa  transcription  and  revision.  His  immediate  object  was 
to  publish  tfae  Homer  by  subscription,  in  order  lo  add  sometbing  to  bis  income,  wbich 
appean  to  ba^e  been  always  scanty,  and  in  tbis  resolution  be  persisted,  notwitbstand- 
log  offers  from  his  liberał  bo<AselIer  far  morę  ad?antageous  tban  a  subscription  was 
then  likely  to  haye  prodiiced.  He  seems  to  bave  felt  a  certain  degree  of  pleasure,  not 
wfaolly  unmised,  in  watcfaing  the  progress  of  bis  subscription,  and  tbe  gradual  aecession* 
of  naoKs  kaown  to  tbe  leamed  worid,  or  dear  to  biroself  by  past  recollections. 

Duriog  tbe  composition  of  tbis  work,  be  at  first  declined  wbat  be  bad  done  befon^ 
ikiwmg  spedmena  to  kis  /rienda,  and  od  tbis  sufaject,  uideed,  bis  opińion  seems  to 
łiave  undergone  a  complete  cbange.  To  fais  friend  Mr.  Unwio,  wbo  infomied  him 
that  a  gentleman  wanted  a  sample,  he  says' witb  some  faumour^  "  Wfaen  1  deal  in  winę, 
dotb,  or  cbeese,  I  will  give  saiiiples,  but  of  yerse,  never.  No  consideration  would 
Imye  induced  me  to  comply  witb  tbe  gentieman's  demand,  unless  be  could  bayje  assured 
me  that  his  wife  bad  longed.^  From  tfais  resolution  be  aAerwards  departed  in  a 
yariety  of  nistances.  He  first  sent  a  specimeii,  witb  tbe  proposals,  to  bis  relatiou 
generd  Cowper :  it  consisted  of  one  bundred  and  seyen  lines,  taken  from  the  inter- 
yiew  between  Priam  and  Acbilles  in  the  last  book.  Tbis  specimen.fell  into  tbe  bands 
of  Mr.  Fuseli,  the  celebrated  painter,  wbose  critical  knowledge  of  Homer  is  universally 
acknowledged :  and  Cowper  likewise  agreed  that  if  Mr.  Maty,  wbo  then  publbhed  a 
BeyieWy  wisbed  to  see  a  book  of  Homer,  he  should  be  welcome;  and  the  first  book 
and  a  part  of  the  second  were  accordingly  sćnt  ^.    Mr.  Fuseli  afterwards  was  permitted 

.  S  There  it  some  coofastoa  in  the  accGaiit  of  tbis  oiatter  in  Cowper^s  Łettera.  It  wotild  appear  that 
a  i pecimen  was  prmted  before  Maty  saw  thts  manuscript,  and  the  89verity  of  łiit  remarks  is  łniinuatad 
ta  lw«e  arisea  firom  tlHs  circamstaaoe.    Hayley's  Cowper,  voL  ii.  p.  391. 
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t0  rev)8e  tlie  whole  of  the  manuscript^  and  how  weU  Cowper  was  latiified  in  ftUing  it 
with  sucb  a  critic,  appears  (among  otber  proofc  of  his  high  esteem)  from  Łhe  ahort 
character  he  gives  of  him  id  one  of  his  letters.  ''  For  his  knowledge  of  Homer,  hą^ 
has»  I  verily  believe,  no  fellow.^  Cotman,  likewise»  his  old  compttiion«  with  wbom  hm 
had  reuewed  an  epistolary  intimacy»  re^ised  some  paits  in  a  manner  which  aflforded  tht 
Buthor  much  satisfaction,  and  appears  to  haTe  corrected  the  iheets  for  the  presa.  Wilii 
Maty  he  was  less  pieased,  as  hu  criticisins  i^ppeared  **  unjust  and  in  part  illibenL''. 

Wfaile  tfaus  intent  on  his  Homer»  he  was  enabłed.  by  the  kmdnets  of  lady  Hesketh^ 
^o  remove  in  Noyember  1796,  from  Ohiey  to  Weston,  abont  two  miles  distaat,  włitre 
the  house  pronded  for  him  was  morę  seąuestered  aiid  commodioas.  Herę  too  ht  In4 
access  to  the  society  of  Mr.  11irockmorton»  a  gentleman  of  fortone  in  that  Bc^gbbour* 
hood,  whose  family  had  for  some  time  sludied  to  add  to  hu  comforts  in  a  mumer  dw 
most  delicate  and  affectionate.*  It  is,  indeed,  not  easy  to  speak  <rf  the  condnd  of 
Cowper^s  friends  in  t^rnis,  adeqaate  to  their  merit,  their  kindness,  senability  aud  jud^ 
ment.  Their  attentions  eiceeded  much  of  what  we  read,  and  peifaaps  ali  tbat  we 
commonly  meet  with  under  the  name  of  fńendship.  In  the  midst  of  tbeae  fisit 
prospects,  however,  he  lost  hu  sleady  and  beloied  friend  Mr.  Unwin,  wbo  died  in 
December  of  this  year. 

The  traoslation  of  Honier>  aftcr  innumeraUe  intemiptions^  was  aent  to  piesa  aboii| 
November  1790,  and  published  on  the  first  of  July  1791,  in  two  ąoarto  Tolumes,  ilie 
Iliad  being  inscribed  to  earl  Cowper,  hu  young  kinsman,  and  the  Odyaaey  lo  the 
dowager  lady  Spencer.  Such  was  its  success  with  the  subseiibera  and  non-sobacriboa 
that  the  edition  was  nearly  out  of  print  in  less  than  six  months.  *Yet  after  all  the 
labour  he  had  employed,  and  all  the  anxiety  he  felt  for  this  work,  it  feU  so  short  oC 
the  expecŁation  fonned  by  the  puUic,  and  of  the  perfection  which  he  hoped  be  bad 
attamed,  that  instead  o(  a  second  edition,  he  began,  at  no  loog  distance  of  time,  wfaal 
may  be  termed  a  new  translation.  To  himsetf,  howcTer,  his  first  attempt  bad  beeu 
of  great  advantage,  nor  were  auy  number  of  his  years  spent  in  morę  generał  tnnąid- 
lity,  than  the  fivc  Which  he  bad  dedicated  to  Homen 

One  of  the  greatest  benefits  he  deriyed  from  his  attention  to  this  transbtioD,  was 
the  renewed  conviction  that  labour  of  this  kind,  although  with  iniermissions  sooietinica 
of  relaxatiou  ńnd  sometimes  of  ani^iety,  was  necessary  to  hu  health  and  bappiness  ; 
and  this  conviction  led  him  very  soon  to  accede  to  a  proposal  madę  by  bis  book- 
seller,  to  undertake  a  magnificent  edition  of  MilŁon^s  poetical  work%  the  tieautiea  of 
which  had  engaged  his  wonder  at  a  very  early  period  of  life.  These  hewaa  now  to 
iUustrate  by  notes,  original  and  selected,  and  to  translate  the  Latin  and  Italian  poems^ 
whfle  Mr.  Fuseli  was  to  pamt  a  series  of  pictures  to  be  engraTen  by  the  first  artisls. 
To  this  scheuie,  when  yet  in  its  infiiney,  the  put>lic  is  indebted  for  the  friendship  which 
Mr.  Hayley  contracted  with  Cowper,  and  one  of  ita  bappiest  conseąoeoces*  sucb  a  spe^ 
cimen  of  biograpby^  miniite,  elegant  and  highly  iustructiye,  as  can  seldom  be  eipeoted. 

Mr.  Hayley  about  this  time  had  wiitłen  a  life  of  Milton  to  accompany  the  splendkt 
edition  published  by  Messrs.  Boydelb :  -and  baving  behn  represented,  in  a  mwsp^peg^ 
as  the  rival  of  Cowper,  he  immediately  wrota  to  hfan  on  the  suttl^^*  Cowper  an- 
swered  him  in  such  a  manner  as  drew  on  a  doser  correqM>ndence,  which  soon  termi- 
nated  in  mutual  esteem  and  cordial  friendship.  Personal  intenriews  foUowed,  and  Mr. 
Hayley  bas  gratified  his  readers  with  a  Tery  interesting  account  of  his  fiest  Tisit  to  Wet- 
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tÓB,  and  of  tbe  return  by  Cowper  and  Mn.  Unwin  at  his  seat  Eartbam,  in  Susses,  but 
iira  style  so  pecniiarly  aftctioDate  as  to  be  wholly  incapable  bf  abridgment.  On  Cow« 
per^s  journey  to  Eartham,  be  passed  tfarough  London,  trat  witbout  stopping,  tbe  only 
tine  be  bad  seen  it  for  neady  tbirty  years ;  tbirty  socb  years  I  Wbat  bis  feelmgs  were 
on  this  occasion»  wbo  would  not  wish  to  be  infbmied  t 

The  edition  of  Milton  went  on  but  slowly.  A  rensal  of  Homer  presented  itsełf  in 
tbe  mean  thne,  as  a  ibore  utgent  as  well  as  pleasing  undertaking,  and  from  1792  we 
find  our  autbor  eniployed  in  corrcctiog,  re*writing  and  adding  notes.  In  1793  be  ap- 
peais  to  baTe  been  solely  occupied  m  tbese  hlwursy  ąnd  wisbed  to  engage  Mr.  Hayley 
^tb  bim  in  a  regular  and  complete  reraal  of  bb  Homer*  Mr.  Hayley,  witb  every  in- 
dination  for  an  officc  so  agrceaUe,  and  a  partnership  so  honourable,  still  imagined  tbat 
at  this  time  be  migbt  render  morę  essential  serrite  to  tbe  poet  by  an  applicatioo  to  bis 
morę  powerfbł  fttends.  This  delicate  offioe  was  undertaken  in  conseąaence  of 'What  be 
bad  obserred  in  Cowper  on  a  hte  Tisit  to  Weston*  '*  He  possessed  completely  at  tbb 
peiiody"  says  bis  biograpber,  '*  all  tbe  admirable  facolties  of  bis  mind»  and  all  tbe  na- 
live  tendemess  of  bis  beart ;  bnt  tbere  was  someyung  indesciibable  in  bis  appearance^ 
wbicb  led  me  to  appiehend»  tbat  witbout  some  signal  event  in  bis  finronr,  to  rc-ani- 
■nte  bis  spirits,  tbey  would  gradually  smk  into  bopeless  dejeetion.  Tbe  state  of  bis 
aged  and  infirm  eompanion  (Mrs.  Unwin)  afibrded  additional  ground  for  increasing 
soKcitude.  Her  cbeerftil  and  lienefioent  spirit  could  bardly  resist  ber  own  accumu- 
lated  maladies,  so  fiur  as  to  presenre  ability  snffident  to  watcb  oTer  tbe  tender  health  of  « 
him,  wbom  sbe  bad  watcfaed  and  guarded  so  long*  Imbecility  of  body  and  mind  must 
gmdoally  render  this  tender  and  beroic  woman  unfit  for  tbe  charge  wbicb  sbe  bad  so 
laodably  susiained.  Tbe  signs  of  sncb  imbecyhy  were  l>egiomng  to  be  painfully  Tisible : 
norcan  naturę  present  a  q>ecłacle  mora  truły  piUable  tban  imbecility  in  such  a  shape  eager- 
ly  grasping  for  dominion,  whieh  it  knows  ncither  bow  to  ictain,  or  bow  to  relinąubb*" 

For  some  time»  bowever»  tbe  fears  of  Mr.  Cowpei^s  affiectionate  friend»  appeared  to 
be  groundless.  His  correspondence  after  tbe  departure  of  Mr.  Ha^fley,  in  Novcmbet 
179$^  tiespoke  a  mind  considerably  at  ease,  and  even  cbeerfol  and  active.  From  vari« 
ous  circumstances,  tbe  sdieme  of  publisbing  an  edition  of  Milton  appears  to  bave  beea 
lotally  rebnąuished,  and  as  bo  enttiusiasm  for  this  undertaking  bad  abated,  be  espresses 
^onsiderable  satisfiictbn  tbat  be  coold  devote  tbe  whole  of  his  thnc  to  tbe  improve- 
neiit  of  his  translation  of  Homer*  A  new  sclienie«  morę  suitable  to  bis  original  ta- 
lents,  bad  been  suggested  in  1791,  by  tbe  rev.  Mr.  Buchanan,  curate  of  RaYenstone, 
a  man  of  wortb  and  genius.  This  was  a  poem  to  be  en! itled  Tbe  Four  Ages,  or  tbe 
fonr  distińct  periods  of  Infoncy,  Touth,  Manbood,  and  Old  Age.  for  some  time  o^r 
poet  meditated  witb  great  satisfoction  on  this  design,  and  probably  reTolved  many  of  the 
aiil>ordinate  snbjects  in  bis  mind.  It  scems  to  baTe  been  particularly  calculated  for 
bis  powers  of  reflection,  his  kńowledge  of  tbe  buman  beart,  and  his  exquisite  talent  for 
depicting  life  and  manners,  and  it  was  intended  likewbe  to  uoite  the  foscinations  of 
tbe  graphic  art  Mr.  Hayley  haś  publbbed  a  fragment  of  this  work,  imperfect 
as  the  author  left  it,  bnt  morę  Ihan  enough  to  make  us  rcgret  tbat  hb  sttualiou 
and  tbesituation  of  hbaged  oompanion  soon  forbade  alł  hopes  of  its  lieing  executed  ^ 

^  Mr.  Hayley  mentions  two  ippdern  pooms  on  Tbe  Four  Ages  of  Man,  the  one  by  M.  Warlbmullert 
Ą  citizcn  of  Zwńch,  and  ąnotber  by  1|I.  iSacbarie^  profeMor  of  poetry  at  Brunswick.    To  tbese  I  may 
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In  Januaiy  ]794p  Be  ńfomcd  his  fnend  Mr.  Rom'',  tfattbe  ImuI  joslabilily 
to  tniucribe,  aod  Ihat  fae  wiote  at  tbat  moncnt  ooder  tłie  picssare  of  wlaos  not  to 
be  defcribed.  Id  the  czpicMve  laagoage  of  bit  tHOgrapho*,  **  hk  heałtfa,  fab  comlbrt^ 
aod  his  little  fortunę,  were  perishing  most  deplorably.'*  Mn.  Unwk  \md  fNOBcd  kto  m 
State  of  secood  childhood,  and  somelhing  scemcd  wantiog  to  cheer  the  niod  of  Co«rpcr» 
if  possłble,«ąain8l  tbe  praispect  of  decaymg  comforts  and  oompetence.  AfiplacslMNi 
was  aceordiocly  nade  to  those  wbo  had  it  io  their  power  to  procore,  whatso 
roerit  must  hate  dignified,  a  peosion;  but  many  moolhs  dapsed  before  cfiecta 
tfention  coold  be  obtaioed*  What  power  refosed,  bowefer,  was  m  aone  dęgree 
formed  by  ftieodsbip ;  lady  Uesketh,  with  ber  aocostonied  benevoleace  oi 
an-/  wilb  an  aflisction  of  whicfatheinstanees  are  very  raie,  fcnM»ved  to  Weitoo,  and  be^ 
eame  the  tender  norse  of  tbe  two  drooping  in^alids^  of  Mn.  Unwin,  who  was  ialmm^ 
by  years  and  ii^rmities,  and  of  Cowper»  wbo,  in  Aptil  179^  h^i  lel^ned  iolo  fab 
worst  state  of  mental  inquietude. 

At  t  his  time,  io  consequence  of  a  bumane  and  jadlcions  letter  ftom  tbe  icr.  Mr.Gicai- 
head  of  Newport  Pagneił,  Mr.  Hayley  paid  a  Yisit  to  th«  boose  óf  monmingp  b«tioaDd 
bis  poor  friend, "  too  mach  overwbelmed  by  liis  oppicasife  nHdady  tosbew  cventbeleaat 
glimtnering  of  satisfiMtioo  at  tbe  appearance  of  a  gnest,  wbom  be  ased  to  reoeive  wids 
the  most  lively  espressions  of  afiectionate  delight.''  In  this  deplomble  stałe  be  cood- 
aiied  during  Mr.  Hayley^s  Tisit  of  some  weeks,  and  tbe  onły  circamstance  whicb  oootii^ 
biited  io  tny  degree  to  cheer  tbe  bearts  of  the  friends  who  were  now  watcbing  orcr  biii^ 
was  the  iiitelligence  that  his  mą|eity  had  been  pleased  to  confćr  upon  him  sudi  a  pen* 
sion  as  would  insure  an  faonoarable  competence  ibr  his  lifr.  Eaii  Spenoer  was  tbe  an- 
mediate  agvot  ia  procuring  this  lavo«r,  and  it  would  no  doobt  hasre  addcd  to  its  YakM^ 
had  the  object  of  it  known  that  be  was  indebted  to  one^  who  of  ali  bis  noble  hkmśa^ 
stood  the  bighest  io  his  esteem.  Bot  be  was  now»  and  for  tbe  lemauider  of  fak  uh 
happy  iife,  beyond  tbe  power  of  knowiog  or  acknowledging  the  bcnefoieoee  in  wUch 
his  beart  delighted.  Mr.  Hayley  kft  him  for  tbe  last  time,  m  tbe  apiing  of  1794,  md 
from  that  period  till  tbe  latter  end  of  July  1795,  Cowper  mained  in  a  stale  dT  Iha 
dieepest  melancboly* 

His  renłoval  fnwi  Weston  now  appetired  to  his  friends  a  neeessaiy  espcriaen^  to 
try  what  chsuige  of  air  and  of  objeets  might  produce :  and  bis  young  kiMoano,  tbe  mv. 
Mr.  JolmsoD,  undertook  to  coovey  him  and  Mrs.  Unwtn  from  that  pboe  to  Noitfa 
Tuddenbam  in  Norfolk,  where  tbey  arrircd  in  tbe  begpnning  of  August  1 795,  and 
lesided  tUi  tbe  niaeteentb.  Of  Gowper^s  slate  during  thii  time,  aU  that  we  are  tfrid 
is,  that  be  exhibited  some  regret  on  leaving  Weston,  and  aome  eomposoi«i  of  mind 
dui  bg  a  comrersation  of  which  the  poet  Thomson  was  tbe  subject.  He  was  abio 
also  to  bear  considerable  e&ercise»  and  on  ooe  occanoo  walked  with  Mr.  Jobnaoo  to 

«dd  a  third  by  my  Tcnerabl*  friend  the  rcv.  Dr.  John  Ogilfie,  entitled  Haman  Life.  pabliśhed,  widioot 
bis  Dame,in  1806.     C, 

''  Anotber  of  tboM  friends  wbom  1»rovidenoe  raiscd  up  to  reconcilc  Cbwper  with  the  world,  which  bnt 
•»ce  bad  to  lament  bit  łon.  Mr.  Hay Ity  haa  gif«n  a  wy  intereiCinfr  accomit  of  thia  amiahle  young  nam, 
who  promiKd  to  be  aa  oniament  to  bis  proTetooo  and  to  tbe  reimblic  of  l<4ten.  He  waa  hanoured  wiUi 
Cowper»s  estetm  and  confidence  for  aome  years.  After  this,  it  is  poor  piai^e  to  add  tliat  I  neter  knew 
aman  morę  justly  endeared  to  a  Dttinerous  circłe  of  friends,  by  tbe  moet  yaloable  qaatities  of  lie«l  ar 
Keart,  or  one  wbom,  amoog  the  maoy  wbom  I  bave  sorriTed,  I  mora  fre9neBti7  nws.    a 


LIFE  OF  COWPEK.  5^ 

iht  neigbbowriiig  YiRage  of  Mattithatt,  on  a  vBit  to  Im  ^oiism  Mra.  Bodbam.  **  On 
•unreying  his  own  portiait  by  Abbot,  in  the  faouse  of  that  lady,  he  dasped  his  hand^ 
Hi  a  paroaysm  of  pain,  $aaA  attered  a  ^efacmenl  wish,  tfaat  bis  piesciit  seosations  might 
he  soch  as  tbey  were  when  thet  picture  was  pawttd." 

After  thk  short  reaidence  at  Tuddenham,  Mr.  Joluisoii  coodiicted  his  Łwo  inva1ids 
to  Mundsley,  a  viilage  on  the  Norfolk  coast,  where  they  continued  t31  October,  but 
ivithout  deriving  any  appareqt  benefit  from  the  sea  air.  Some  calm  recollection  of 
past  scenesy  howeTer^  retnnied,  enough  to  prompt  hiin  to  write  a  letter  to  Mr.  Bu- 
chaDaoi  enquiring  after  matters  at  Weston,  Bat  tliis  was  almost  the  last  of  his  cor- 
yespondence.  In  October,  Mr.  Johnson  renioved  him  and  Mrs.  Unwin  to  Dereham, 
which  they  left  in  Noreniber  for  Dnaham  Lodge,  a  house  situated  on  high  ground  in 
a  park  about  four  miles  from  Swafiam. 

Herę  his  aftctionate  kirismaa  eBdeavoured  by  ▼arious  means  to  rouse  in  him  an  at- 
tention  to  literary  or  common  subjects,  snch  as  might  prevent  his  mind  from  preying 
on  itself,  and  on  some  occasions  he  appears  to  have  succeeded  in  a  smali  degree ;  but  the 
recurrence  of  fixed  melancholy  was  so  frequent  as  to  destroy  the  transient  hopes  which 
these  prombing  appearaaces  escited.  In  the  foUowiog  year»  change  of  scenę  was 
again  adopted,  and  not  without  such  eiect  as  justificd  the  measure,  even  when  ail 
pro^ct  of  permanent  advantage  had  vanished.  In  December  1796,  death  remoTed 
Mrs.  Unwin  by  a  change  as  tranąuil  as  her  decayed  body  and  mind  promised.  Cow- 
per,  about  an  hour  after  her  departure,  looked  at  the  corpse,  but  staried  suddenly 
aw^  with  a  broken  isentenca  of  pawionate  sorrow,  and  spoke  of  her  no  morę.  He  was 
now  in  that  state  and  at  tfaat  age,  when  grief  is  neitber  esasperated  by  memory,  not 
itłiev«d  by  coosolation,  and  was  merdfuUy  retieTed  from  feelings  which  neitlier  reli- 
gioB  n^  reason  could  any  longer  legnlate. 

His  «tibsequftnt  intervals  of  bodily  bealth^  few  as  they  were,  appear  to  have  been  at* 
tended  with  some  return  of  attention  to  hb  favouiite  pursuits.  His  anaious  and  tender 
fińesd  Mf.  Johnson  embraced  such  opportunities  to  kad  him  to  take  delight  in  the  re^ 
visioB  of  his  Homer,  and  from  September  1797 » to  March  1799.  h^  complełedi  by 
snatcbes,  the  i«visal  of  the  Odyssey.  Of  the  retums  of  his  disorder,  he  appears  to 
l»ave  been  lensible,  and  could  'describe  it  on  its  commencement,  and  before  it  totally 
overpoweted  bis  ftcoitias*  In  a  letter  to  lady  Hesketh,  dated  Oct.  13,  1798,  whieb 
Mr.  Hayley  bas  preserved,  he  describes  himself  as  one  to  wbom  naturę  "  in  one  day,  in 
ona  minutę,  becarae  an  uni?ersal  blank.''  On  this  his  biógrapher  notices  the  opinion  of 
some  of  his  friends^  tfaat  his  disorder  arose  from  a  scorbutic  habit,  which,  when  peispi* 
ratioa  was  obstrncted,  oocasioned  aa  unsearcbable  obstniction  in  the  fine  parts  of  hia 
fiame. 

At  intenrab  he  stiU  wrote  a  few  original  yerses,  of  wbkh  The  Caąt-away;  his  too 
iavourite  sabject,  was  the  last  that  eame  from  his  pen,  but  he  amused  himself  occa- 
aionally  with  translations  from  Latin  and  Greek  epigrams.  His  last  effort  of  Ihe  lite- 
rary kind,  was  an  improyed  Tersion  of  a  passage  in  Homer,  which  he  wrote  at  Mr.  Hay- 
le/s  suggastioo,  and  which  that  gentleman  received  on  the  thirty-tirst  of  January  1.800. 
In  the  followiag  montb  be  exhibited  all  the  symptoms  of  dropsy,  which  soon  madę  a 
npid  progresf.    On  ApriI  25,  about  fire  in  the  afteroooD,  he  expired  so  (|uietly  thąi 
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RFere  presenl  <pereeivcd  hk  dqnitiiic^ 


vhich  8ttcc«e&ed. 

On  Saturdaj,  May  3»  be  was  buried  in  Si.  Edmand^f  ckapel  in  Dereham  cburch* 
^hen  lady  Heskelh  cauied*  marble  taUet  lo  be  eracted,  wkh  tfaefoUawiogiiisci^ylkw  : 

Id  Memory 

of 

WILLIAM    COWPER,  Es<i,. 

Boro  in  Hertióidiiiire 

J73U 

Buried  in  tlus  churcb 

1800. 

TE  who  with  wamith  the  pubKc  trimnph  fwł 

Of  UlenU,  dignified  by  sacred  zeml^ 

Here  to  detotioB*s  bard  derootly  jiiit» 

Pay  youT  foud  tribute  due  to  Cowper*!  dutt  I 

Eoglaod,  ezolŁing  in  bb  spotlett  famę, 

Ranka  with  ber  dearęst  aons  bit  CiToartte  parne  r 

Seoie,  faocy,  wit,  siifice  not  alt  to  raise 

60  dear  a  title  to  affectkm'8  praise : 

His  bigbeit  bonoun  to  tbe  beart  belong; 

His  Tirtues  fbnn'd  tbe  magie  of  bis  song. 

That  sueh  a  man  shonid  bare  been  doomed  to  endure  a  life  of  menfal  dirtiactioa^ 
^lieved  by  few  intenralsy  will  probably  eyer  be  tbe  snbjecŁ  of  wronder ;  bot  tfaat  woD' 
der  will  not  be  removed  by  curiotu  inąairies  into  tbe  state  of  Cowper^f  mind,  as  dit- 
playiog  circumstances  tbat  ha^e  Dever  occurred  tiefore,  Awfiil  as  his  case  was*  and 
most  deeply  as  it  ever  must  be  deplored,  there  was  nothing  singular  in  tbe  dispensa- 
tioD,  unless  tbat  it  befel  one  of  morę  tban  common  powers  of  genius,  and  coose- 
ąuently  excited  morę  generał  sympatby.  Mr«  Hayley»  who  bas  often  endea^onred  to 
reasononthesubject^seemstoresoWeitat  lastintoabodilydisorder,  a  sort  of  acoilNitic 
afiection  wbicb^  when  repelled»  broi^bt  on  detangemcnt  of  morę  or  less  doration*  It 
appears  to  tbe  present  writei;  from  a  careful  perusal  of  tbat  instnictife  piece  of  Mogn^rfiy 
publisbed  by  Mr.  Hayley,  tbat  Cowper,  from  bis  infanc^;  bad  a  tendency  to  errations  of 
mind ;  and  fHtbout  admitting  thts  lact  in  some  degree»it  nmst  seem  extremdy  improbable 
tfaat  tbe  nerę  dread  of  appearing  as  a  reader  m  tbe  bouse  of  lords  sbould  have  bronght' 
on  his  first  setŁled  fit  of  hmacy.  Mucb»  indeed,  bas  been  said  of  bis  oneommon  shynesi 
and  difiidence»  and  morę,  perhaps,  tban  tfie  bistoiy  of  bis  early  Kfe  will  justify .  Sbyness 
and  diffidence  are  common  to  all  young  persons  who  have  not  been  early  intioduced 
into  company,  and  Cowper;  who  bad  not»  perbaps^  that  advantage  at  borne,  might  ba?e 
continued  to  be  shy  when  otfaer  boys  are  fbrward.  But  bad  hia  mind  been,  even  in 
tbis  early  period,  in  a  bealtbful  state^  he  musfc  ba^e  gradnally  assomed  tbe  fitee  manners 
of  an  ingennous  youlh,  eonscious  of  bo  unusual  impededion  that  should  keep  bim 
^ck.  At  scbool*  y^  are  told,  he  was  tmmpled  opon  by  ruder  boys  whotook  advan- 
tage  of  łiis  weakness,  yet  we  find  that  he  mixed  in  thdr  amosements^  wMch  mustio 
some  degree  have  advaneed  bim  on  a  leirel^  with  them :  and  what  is  yet  morę  extni^ 
•rdinaiiy,  we  find  him  for  some  years  associatiog  with  men  of  morę  gftiety  than  pura 
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ndity  idinks,  ud  f|kirtiiig  with  die  utmoit  TiYacity  and  wOdneas  widi  Tbttrii>w  and 

elbetsi  when  it  wat  nalani  to  expect  tfaat  he  would  baTe  been  ^ad  to  conrt  solitude 

for  the  puriKtoM  of  study*  as  wdl  as  for  the  indulgence  of  hb  habitual  shjness^  if,  in« 

deedy  at  tbis  peiiod  it  was  so  haUlual  as  we  are  taught  to  belieye. 

*   Ahhoiłgh,  tberefofe^  H  be  inconsistent  witb  tbe  oommon  theories  of  mania,  ta 

Mcribe  his  fint  attack  to  bis  a^enion  to  tbe  situation  wbicb  was  provided  for  bim»  or 

to  the  operation  of  deiicacy  or  sensibiUty  on  a  healthj  nund*  it  is  certain  that  at  that 

linie,  and  wben,  by  bis  own  account,  he  was  an  entire  stranger  to  the  religious  system 

whicb  be  afterwards  adopted»  he  was  ^isited  by  tbe  first  attack  of  bis  disorder*  which 

was  so  Tiolent  and  of  such  a  length  as  to  (mt  an  end  to  ali  prospect  of  advancement  in 

his  prolession.    It  is  particubriy  incombcait  on  all  who  Teneiale  tbe  sonnd  and  amiable 

snind  of  Cowper,  tbe  deamcss  of  bis  anderstanding»  and  bis  powers  of  reasoniug^  to  no* 

lice  the  datę  and  circumstances  of  this  fiiitattad[»liecauseit  bas  been  tbe  practice  with 

aią^rficial  obserfers,  and  professed  mfidels,  who  are  now  riinning  down  ali  tbe  impor- 

tant  doctriaes  of  re^ealed  leligion  onder  tlie  narae  of  metbodism,  to  asaił>e  Cowper's 

aaalady  to  liis  religioos  princi|ries>  and  bis  reiigioas  prindples  to  the  company  he  kept. 

But  important  as  it  may  be  to  repel  insmnations  of  tlns  kindj  it  b  become  less  necessary 

finoe  tbe  publication  of  Mn  Hayle/s  life,  which  afibrds  the  most  complete  ^indication 

of  Mr*  Cowper^s  friends,  and  decidedly  prores  tliat  liis  religious  system  was  no  morę 

connecled  witb  hu  makidy  tban  with  his  litoraiy  ponóits;  tliat  liis  malady  contioned 

to  retora  without  any  impnlse  ikom  either,  and  that  no  mcans  of  tbe  most  judkaons 

kiad  wcre  omitted  by  hunsdf  or  his  ftiends  to  lia?e  pievented  tbe  atlaek,  if  haman 

-  mans  conld  have.availed.    With  respect  to  his  firiends»  there  can  be  nothing  con-> 

ce>  «d  morę  consolatory  to  him  who  wishes  to  dierish  a  good  opmion  of  mankind^ 

than  to  contempiate  Cowpcr  m  the  midst  of  those  friends»  men  and  women  exquisitely 

tender,  kind,  and  disinlerested,  animated  by  tke  most  pure  beoeroknce  towards  the 

heif^ss  and  inieresting  suiTerer,  enduring  cheerfidly  every  spacies  of  fatigue  and  pri- 

Yation,  to  administer  the  least  comfort  to  him,  and  senable  of  no  gratificatioo  bat  what 

arose  from  their  success  in  prolougiog  and  gladdening  the  life  on  whkh  they  set  so 

high  a  value« 

To  add  much  to  this  sketch,  respecting  the  merit  of  Cowper  as  a  poet,  would  be 
superflttoas.  After  passiog  through  the  many  triab  whkh  critkasm  bas  instituted,  he 
remainsy  by  universU  acknowkdgment,  one  of  the  first  poets  of  the  eighteenth  oentury. 
£ven  without  awaiting  the  issue  of  such  trials,  he  attained  a  degree  of  popularity  which 
19  ałmost  without  a  precedent,  while  the  species  of  popularity  which  he  bas  acąuircd  is 
yet  morę  bonourable  tban  the  ex^nt.of  4t«  No  mao's  works  ever  appeared  with  less 
of  artificial  preparatuNi ;  no  yenal  heralds  proclaimed  tbe  approach  of  a  new  poet,  nor 
told  tbe  world  what  it  was  to  admire.  He  emeiged  from  obscurity,  tbe  object  of  no 
patronage,  and  the  adherent  of  no  party.  His  famę,  great  and  estensiTe  as  it  is,  arose 
from  gradual  convictiou,  and  gratitude  for  pleasure  recei^ed.  Tbe  genius,  tbe  scholar,^ 
the  critic,  the  roan  of  the  world»  and  the  roan  of  piety,  each  found  in  Cowper's  works 
somethiug  to  eicite  their  sorprise  and  their  admiration,  sometbiog  congenial  with  their 
habits  and  feelings,  something  whicb  taste  readily  selected,  and  judgment  decidedly 
confirmed.  Cowper  was  found  to  possess  that  combination  of  energies  which  marks 
the  coniprehensive  mind  of  a  great  and  iuTentire  genius,  and  to  fumisb  eia^iplesof 


i 


601  LIFE  OP  eOWPER. 

tłi€  siiblime,  the  patłietic»  the  deacriptlye^  the  inoiaU  and  the  tatiriea^  lo 

that  nothing  seemed  beyoad  bb  grtsp^  and  so  origmal,  Łhat  nothiog  remkids  m  of 

Ibrmer  poet. 

If  this  praise  be  admitted,  it  wUł  be  oeedleM  to  inąaire  in  whal  pecnliar 
Cowper'8  poenit  coosist,  or  wby  be,  above  all  poett  of  reoent  time^  bas  become  ifae 
oiHTenal  foyourite  of  bb  nation.    Yet  as  be  appeart  to  bave  becD  formed  nok  oekf 
to  be  an  ornameot  but  a  model  to  bb  bretbren,  k  maj  not  be  ludeat  to  lemiBd  then, 
ifaat  10  hira  tbe  virtiiM  of  tbe  mao  and  tbe  genius  of  tbe  patt  were  ioaeparaUe*  tlnt 
10  every  tbing  be  respected  tbe  bigbett  interests  of  biiman  kM,  tbe  pionotion  of  ra* 
KgiOB,  morałily,  aod  beneyoleace,  aod  tbat  wbiłe  be  encbaots  tbe  imaginatioD  bj  tbe 
dccoratioos  of  g^nuiiie  poetfy»  aad  •vnn  condeseenda  to  trifle.wilb  inooeent  gaielj,  bb 
•erious  purposes  are  all  of  the  oobler  kind.    He  aecures  tbe  jad^|Bieaft  ł^  depth  of  n- 
flection  od  morab  and  maonen»  and  bj  a  Tigoor  of  sentimeiily  and  a  knowledge  of 
bmnan  naturę,  sucb  as  eyery  mao'8  taste  and  eTery  man'8  ezperienat  mwt  coofinB. 
In  descriptiOD^  wbetber  of  obfects  oi  naturę^  or  of  aitificial  soeiety,  be  bas  £ew  eqiials» 
and  wbetber  be  pasaes  from  descriptkm  to  reasoning,  or  iUastrates  tbe  one  by  tbe 
otber,  be  bas  fonnd  tbe  happy  art  of  adnuoistering  to  tbe  pteasores  of  tbe  senaes,  nttt 
those  of  the  iptellect  witb  eqoal  raccess.    Bcft  «4iat  adds  a  peciiliar  obaim  to  Cofrper  b^ 
tbat  bb  kLDguage  b  eyery  wbere  the  langiiage  of  the  beart.    Tbe  patbetic,  in  wtiicfa  be 
esceb,  b  exduaively  consecraled  to  subjects  wortby  of  it    Heobtmdes  nona  of  tboaa 
assumed  feetings  by  wbieb  some  have  obtained  tbe  charaeUir  of  morał,  tender,  mad 
sympelfaetic,  wbo  ui  pimte  life  are  known  to  be  gross,  setfisb,  and  onfeding.    In 
Cowper  we  bavc  etery  where  tbe  happioeas  to  contemfiate  not  ouly  tbe  most  Mrowiło 
of  poets,  bot  tbe  beit  of  men. 
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HSN  an  anthor,  by  appetriiif  in  pńnt^  reąnesti  aa  andienoe  of  Łbe  piibUe,  and  10  npen  the  iNiiafc 
of  spcaking  for  bioMell,  iiboever  presumes  to  step  betoe  him  with  a  prafiuse,  and  to  say,  *'  Nay,  baH 
bcar  me  fint/'  sbooU  bave  sonethios  wortby  of  atteatioD  to  offinr,  or  be  will  bo  jnatly  doemed  officiooa 
and  impertioeDL  Tbe  judicions  reador  bat  probably,  upon  otber  occasioiM,  beeo  beforebaad  wilb  me  i» 
Łhia  reflection :  and  I  ara  not  very  wHImg  it  sbould  now  be  applied  to  me,  bowever  1  may  teem  to  ex^ 
pose  myself  to  tbe  ótukger  of  it.  Bat  tbe  tbought  of  baving  my  owii'name  perpetuated  in  coanerio^ 
with  tl)e  name  in  the  title  page  is  so  pleaaing  and  flattering  to  tbe  HeeUngs  of  my  beart,  tbal  I  am 
oontent  to  risk  aometbing  for  the  gratificatieo. 

This  preface  is  not  deaigned  to  oommend  the  poem^  to  wbich  it  is  preftaed.  My  tettimony  woold 
bie  insofficient  for  thoee,  wbo  are  not  qnali6ed  tQ  judge  properly  for  themseWeB,  and  unnecetBary  ter 
tboee,  wbo  are.  Besides,  tbe  reasona,  wbich  render  it  improper  and  uoseemly  for  a  man  to  celebrato  • 
bis  own  performances,  or  those  of  his  nearest  relatiTes,  will  ba^e  some  influence  in  suppressing  much  of 
wbat  be  might  otberwise  wisb  to  say  in  foroor  of  a  friend,  when  tbai  friend  is  indeod  aa  alier  idem^ 
and  ejuńtes  almost  tbe  same  emodons  of  sensibility  and  afiection,  as  be  feels  for  bimself. 

It  is  very  probable  these  poems  may  come  into  tbe  hands  of  some  persons,  in  wbom  the  sigbt  of  the 

autboFs  name  will  awaken  a  recollection  of  iocidents  and  soenes,  wbich  thiougb  lengtb  of  time  tbey 

bad  almoet  forgotten.    Tbey  will  be  reminded  of  one,  wbo  was  once  the  compaaioa  of  Ihetr  cbosctt 

bours,  and  wbo  set  out  with  them  in  early  life  in  tbe  patht  wbich  lead  to  literary  bonours,  to  inflaeooe 

and  affluenoe,  with  egual  prospects  of  soocess.    But  be  was  soddenly  and  powerfully  witbdrawn  fnm 

those  pursnits,  and  be  left  them  without  regret ;   yet  not  till  be  bad  sufficient  opportunity  of  counting 

tbe  coet,  and  of  koowing  tbe  Talue  of  what  be  gave  up.     If  bappiness  ooold  baTC  been  found  in 

dassical  attsunments,  in  an  elegant  taste,  in  the  eaertioos  of  wit,  fiincy,  and  genius,  and  ia  the  esteem 

and  convefse  of  such  persons,  as  in  these  respects  were  most  congenial  with  bimself,  be  would  bave 

been  happy.   But  he  was  not — He  wondered  (as  thoosands  in  a  similar  situstion  still  do)  tbat  be  sboifld 

coDtinue  dissatisfied,  with  all  the  meaas  appareotly  eonducire  to  satisfaotion  within  bis  reach— >But  iu 

dae  ^me  tbe  cause  of  his  disappointment  was  discovered  to  him— -He  bad  liłed  without  God  in  the 

world.     In  a  memorable  bour  the  wisdom  wbich  is  from  abovc  Fisited  bis  heart.    Then  he  felt  lumself  a 

^•anderer,  and  then  he  foond  a  guide.    Upon  tbts  change  of  riews,  a  change  of  plan  and  condnct 

followed  of  course*    When  he  saw  the  busy  and  tbe  gay  world  in  it's  tnie  light,  be  left  it  with  as  little' 

ralwcAaiioe  as  a  prisoner,  when  catled  to  liberty,  leaves  bis  duogeon.    Not  tbat  he  became  a  Cyoic  or 

an  Asoetic*-A  heart  filled  with  love  to  God  will  assuredly  breathe  bencTolence  to  men.     But  tbe  tum 

ef  hit  temper^Dclining  bim  to  mral  life,  be  indnlged  it,  and  tbe  proyidence  of  God  evidently  preparing 

bis  way  and  marking  out  bis  retreat,  be  retired  into  tbe  country.    By  these  steps  the  good  band  of 

Ood,  naknown  to  me,  was  pro? iding  for  me  ooe  of  tbe  principal  blessings  of  my  life ;    a  friend  and  a 

coaosellor,  in  whose  company  for  almost  seren  years,  th'>ugh  we  were  seldom  seven  successive  waking 

bours  separated,  I  always  foond  new  pleasure.    A  friend  who  was  not  only  a  comfort  to  myself,  but  a 

blessing  to  the  affectioDate  poor  people^  among  wbom  1  then  ljved. 
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Sonie  time  after  inctinatioii  hid  thos  remored  him  from  the  hnny  and  butUe  of  liliB,  te  va9  MiB 
norę  lecloded  1>y  a  lofig  inditpoiitioDy  and  my  plearare  was  raooeeded  by  a  proportioiiable  d^ree  of 
aasiety  and  conceni.  Bot  a  hope,  that  tbe  God  wbom  be  lerred  woold  support  him  ondar  bis  ■<ih^'*ł»^ 
aad  at  leagth  Toucbsafe  him  a  happy  deliterance,  iiever  forsook  me.  The  desirable  erisb,  I  trust,  is 
now  nearly  approachiag.  The  dawo,  tbe  presage  of  retaniing  day,  la  alraady  arri^ed.  He  ta  agaia 
cnabted  to  resume  his  peiii  and  some  of  the  fint  fruits  of  his  reoovery  are  here  preseoted  to  the  pobiic 
la  his  principal  itttjeets  tbe  laae  acnmeo,  wbich  distioguished  him  in  the  early  period  of  Ide,  is 
łiappily  employed  in  illnstratiiig  and  eoforcing  the  traths,  of  which  he  received  soch  deep  and  ii»- 
•HeFable  fanpressioos  in  his  matuier  yeara.  His  satire,  if  it  may  be  calied  so,  is  benevideiity  (like  tha 
«peratioas  of  tbe  skilfiil  aad  hunume  suigeon,  wbe  wouods  only  to  heal)  dictated  by  a  just  regaid  far 
the  honoar  of  God,  aad  indignaat  grief  ezcitad  by  the  proAlgacy  of  the  age,  ańd  a  tender  oompaaaoa 
for  tbe  soiłls  of  men. 

His  faToarite  topice  are  Icait  hisisted  oo  in  the  pieoe  entitled  Table  Talk;  which  theidbc«,  witb 
aoilie  regard  to  the  prerailing  taate,  and  that  those,  who  are  goteined  by  it,  may  not  be  discouFiged  at 
tbe  yery  threshold  from  prooeedmg  Csrther.  is  plaoed  flrst.  In  raoet  of  tbe  iarge  Poems  wbich  feUow, 
his  leading  design  is  morę  eaplicitly  avowad  aad  pursnfld.  He  atms  to  communicate  bis  own  percep- 
tions  of  the  tmth,  beauty,  and  influence  of  the  religion  of  the  Bibie— A  religion,  which,  howerer  dis- 
cledited  by  tiie  miscondnct  of  many,  who  hare  not  renoanoed  the  Christian  name,  proces  itself,  wben 
ri^y  nnderrtood,  and  eordially  embraoed,  to  be  the  grand  deeideratami  which  alohe  can  reliere  tfar 
nind  of  a  man  from  painful  and  unavoidahle  amdeties,  inspire  it  with  stable  peace  and  solid  bope. 
■ad  furaish  those  motires  and  prospects,  wbicb,  in  the  preseat  state  of  things,  are  absolutely  neeeamry 
to  prodoce  a  condHCt  worthy  of  a  rational  oreatare,  distinguished  by  a  Tastness  of  capaciŁy,  which  no 
amemblage  of  earthty  good  can  satisfy,  and  by  a  principle  and  preintimation  of  inuiortality. 

At  a  time  wben  hypothesis  and  conjecture  in  phikMophy  are  so  justly  esploded,  aad  liŁtle  is  coa- 
•idered  as  desenriog  the  name  of  fcnowledge,  which  will  not  stand  the  test  of  esperimeat,  the  Tery  nse 
dftfae  term  experimental,  in  reli^oos  concemmeots,  is  by  too  many  onhappily  rgected  widi  di^gast. 
Bttt  we  well  know,  that  tbey,  who  afieot  to  despise  the  inward  fiselings,  which  religioos  persona  speak  of, 
MsA  to  ti-eat  them  as  entbusiasm  and  fony,  hare  inward  feelings  of  their  own,  wbich,  thoogh  tbey 
would,  they  cannot  suppress.  •  We  baye  been  too  long  in  the  secret  onrselTes,  to  accoant  the  prood, 
the  ambitions,  or  tbe  TolaptoGus,  happy.  We  most  losd  tbe  remembrance  of  what  we  onoe  were, 
before  we  can  belieTe,  that  a  man  is  satisfied  with  himself,  raerely  becanse  be  endea^oars  to  appear  sa 
A  smile  upon  the  face  is  often  bot  a  mask  wom  occasionally  and  in  company,  to  prevent,  if  possible,  a 
aospicion  of  wbat  at  the  same  ttme  is  passing  in  tbe  beart.  We  kaow  that  there  are  people,  vbo 
aeldom  smile  when  they  are  alone,  who  therefore  are  glad  to  hide  themselves  in  a  throag  from  the 
▼idence  of  their  own  reflections ;  and  who,  while  by  their  looks  and  their  langoage  they  wish  to  per- 
snade  ns  they  are  happy,  woułd  be  glad  to  change  their  oonditions  with  a  dog.  Bot  in  defiance  of  all 
their  efforts  they  continue  to  think,  forebode,  and  tremble.  This  we  know,  for  it  bas  been  onr  own 
state,  and  therelMre  we  know  how  to  commtserate  it  in  otbers:«>— Ftom  this  state  the  Bibie  relieved  us— 
When  we  were  Ted  to  read  it  with  attentioa,  we  foond  ourselyes  described. — ^We  leanit  the  caoses  of 
oor  inqoietade— we  were  direeted  to  a  method  of  relief— ^we  tried,  and  we  were  not  disi^ipointed. 

% 

Dens  aobis  hec  otia  fecit 

We  are  nosr  oertab,  that  the  gospel  of  Ghńst  is  the  power  of  Ood  anto  sal^ation  to  etery  oae  that 
.be1ie?eth.  IŁ  bas  reconciled  us  to  God,  and  to  oorseWes,  to  onr  daty,  and  our  sitoatioB.  It  is  the 
balm  and  cordial  of  the  present  lifo,  and  a  80vereign  antidota  against  the  fear  of  death. 

Sed  bactenus  bsBC  Some  smaller  i^eces  npon  less  important  sulgects  close  theirolome.  Kot  oae 
of  them,  I  bdicTe,  was  written  with  a  vicw  to  poblication^  but  I  was  anwiliiDgthey  sbould  be  omittad. 


lOHN  NEWTON. 

Charles  S^are^  HoxUmp 
Fehruary  18^  1789, 
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li  te  Ibctt  mes  graTis  iiret  fticioa  cliartti^ 
Aljicito.  Hor.  Lib.  L  JEpifL  13. 


A.  YoU  tbia  me,  I  fenraibar,  "  Glorjr,  bailt 
On  lelfirii  pńDCiplei,  ii  ifaMBe  aod  gnilt ; 

Tk0  deedt,  that  men  admire  as  b«lf  dWhie, 
8lark  Mugbt,  becante  oorrapt  in  tbeir  dettgn.** 
Strenge  doctrine  this  1  thatwithoatierapleteai* 
The  bnrel,  thet  tiie  yeiy  ligbtniDf  fperes ; 
Briogi  dora  Uie  wanior's  trapby  to  the  doót, 
And  eats  into  hit  Moedy  swwd  like  nnt. 

B.  I  grant  tbat,  men  oootinning  what  tbey  are, 
Keree,  avaricioiiB»  prond,  tbeie  mnit  be  war. 
And  never  meant  tbe  nile  sbonld  be  applied 

To  htm,  tbat  fi^chta  with  justioe  on  his  iide. 

Lei  lanrels,  drench'd  in  po^re  Parnaman  dewi, 
Eewud  hit'mem'17,  dear  to  fn*ij  Mute, 
Wbo,  with  a  courage  of  nnsbaken  root, 
In  bonout^s  ftetd  advanchig  bis  firm  abot, 
Plants  it  npoo  the  linę  that  Jostioe  drawi. 
And  will  prevaU  or  perish  in  hetr  cauie. 
Tii  to  the  yirtues  of  suoh  men,  man  owes 
Hit  poHiun  in  the  good,  tbat  Hea?'n  bcstowi. 
And  when  reooiding  Hiitorj  displays 
Feati  of  renown,  tbough  wnmght  in  ancient  days, 
Tellf  of  a  few  slont  heaite,  that  fonght  and  died, 
Wbere  dnty  placed  them.  at  their  coontiy^s  side ; 
The  man,  that  is  not  mov'd  with  what  be  readi^ 
lliet  takes  not  fire  at  their  heroic  deeds, 
Unwortby  of  the  blenings  of  the  braTe, 
Ii  bose  in  kind,  and  bora  to  be  a  slaTe. 

But  let  eterńal  infiimy  pursne 
The  wretch  to  noogfat  bot  bis  ambition  trae, 
'^^ho,  for  ibe  sake  of  filling  with  one  blast 
The  post-horns  of  all  £un^,  lays  ber  wasto. 
Think  yourself  station»d  on  a  tow*ring  rock, 
Toieea  people scatte^d  like  a  lloek, 
Spme  royal  mastiff  pantii^  at  their  heels, 
]j^  all  the  saTage  thirst  a  tiger  feels ; 
JbfB  ▼iew  himself-proclaim'd  in  a  gazette 
^«rfi&onitar  tbat  bas  plaga'd  tba  natkrn  yok. 


The  globe  and  sceptre  in  such  hands  mitpfae'(l, 
TbOM  easigns  of  dominion,  how  disgrac^d ! 
The  glasSy  tbat  bids  man  mark  tbe  leetmg  łioiir. 
And  Dea^'s  own  sithe  wonłd  better  speak  bis  powV; 
Then  grace  tbe  bony  phantom  in  their  stead 
With  tbe  king^s  sbouldeiknot  and  gay  cockade; 
Clotbe  the  twin  bretbren  in  eacb  othei^s  dress, 
Tbe  same  their  occnpation  and  success. 

A.  Tis  yoor  belief  the  worM  was  madę  Ibr  man; 
Kings  do  Init  rnson  on  tbe  sełiśame  plan : 
Maintaining  yoors,  3ron  cannot  tbein  condemn, 
Wbo  think,  or  seem  to  think,  man  madę  for  them.^ 

B.  Seldom,  alas !  the  powV  of  logie  reigns 
With  much  sofliciency  in  rosral  brains; 
Soch  reas'ning  frils  like  aa  inverted  cone, 
Wanting  it*s  proper  base  to  stand  upoo. 

Man  madę  for  kings  !  those  optics  are  bat  dim, 
Tbat  tell  you  so— say,  rather,  they  for  him. 
Tbat  were  indeed  a  king-ennobłing  thoaght, 
Gonkl  tbey,  or  woiiM  they,  reason  as  they  oughL 
The  diadem,  with  migbty  projects  lin*d 
To  cateh  renown  by  ruining  mankind, 
Is  wortb,  with  all  it's  gold  and  glłtt*rtng  stoie, 
Jnst  what  tbe  toy  will  sell  for,  and  no  moro. 

Ob  !  brigbt  occasions  of  dispensing  good, 
How  seldom  us'd,  how  little  understood ! 
To  ponr  in  Virtue's  lap  ber  just  reward ; 
Keep  Yice  restrahi'd  tiehind  a  double  gnard; 
To  quell  the  ibction,  tbat  affronts  the  throne, 
By  silent  raagnanimity  alone ; 
To  nurse  with  tender  care  the  thriving  arts  i 
Watoh  er^ry  beam  Pbilosophy  imparts  ; 
To  gire  Religion  her  nnbridPd  scope, 
Nor  judge  by  statute  a  belie^er^ś  hope  ; 
With  close  Bdelity  and  love  unfeign*d 
To  keep  the  matrimonial  hond  anstain*d; 
OoTetooK  only  of  a  Tirtuons  praise  ; 
His  life  a  lesson  to  tbe  land  be  sways ; 
To  tooch  tbe  sword  with  conscientious  awe» 
Nor  draw  it  bot  when  dnty  bids  htm  draw  ; 
To  sheath  it  in  the  peace-restoring  close 
With  joy  beyond  what  victory  bertows ; 
Blest  country,  where  tbese  kingly  glories  diine ! 
Blest  England,  if  this  happiness  be  thine  1 

A.  Ouard  what  you  say ;  the  patriotic  tribo 
Will  meer  aad  charge  yoa  with  a  bribe.-»B«  A  bribe^ 
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The  worib  of  his  three  kiogdomi  I  defy^ 
To  lare  me  to  tbe  basencM  of  a  lie : 
AoA,  of  all  ]iefi,  (be  that  ooe  poet'8  boast) 
The  He  that  flatters  I  abhor  tbe  most. 
Those  arU  be  theini,  who  hate  hi»  gentte  reigii. 
Bat  he  tbat  iores  him  has  no  need  to  feign. 

A.  Yoar  smooth  eulogium  to  one  crown  addreiB^d, 
Seema  to  imply  a  censure  on  the  resL 

B.  Qaevedo,  as  he  tells  bis  sober  tale, 
Ask'd,  wbcn  in  Heli,  to  tbe  tbe  royal  jail  j 
AppiT>T'd  their  method  in  all  other  thiogs : 

**  But  where,  good  sir,  do  yoa  confine  yonr  kings  ?  ** 
•  '*  Tbere,"  said  hisgaide,  * '  the  group  n  fuli  in  Yiew." 
•<  Indeed  ?"  repHed  tbe  don,  "  there  are  bot  km," 
His  black  interpreter  the  charge  disdain'd — 
"  Few,  fellow  >— there  4re  aU  that  ever  r9gn*d." 
Wit,  nndistioguishing,  is  apt  to  strike 
The  guilty  and  not  goilty  botb  ałike : 
I  grant  the  sarcasm  is  too  se^ere. 
And  we  can  readily  refiite  it  here ; 
<j       While  Aifred's  name,  the  father  of  bis  age, 
^         And  the  Sixth  Edward's  grace  th*  historie  page. 

A.  Kings  Uien  at  last  have  but  the  lot  of  aU  t 
By  their  own  conduot  they  most  stand  or  fali. 

B .  Trae.  While  they  li^e,  tbe  courtly  laureat  pays 
I  >  -  -  His  ()ttitrent  odt,  his  pepperoom  of  praiae  j  • 

And  many  a  dunce,  whose  fiogers  itch  to  write, 
Adds,  as  he  can,  bis  tributary  mite  i 
A  sobject'6  faults  a  subjec,t  may  proclaim, 
A  monarcb^serroors  are  forbidden  gamę  ! 
Thus  free  from  censure,  overaw'd  by  fear. 
And  prais^d  ior  ▼irtues,  that  they  sciani  to  wear, 
The  fleetiog  forros  of  mąjesty  engage 
Respeci,  while  stalking  o'er  Ufe^s  narrow  sfcage; 
Then  leave  their  crimes  for  history  to  scan. 
And  ask  with  busy  scom,  *'  Was  this  the  man  ?" 

I  pity  kings,  whom  Worriiip  waits  upoa 
Obseąuious  from  the  cradle  ti>  tlie  tbrooe  ; 
Before  whose  ia£uit  eyes  the  flaitfrer  Jiwws, 
And  binds  a  wreath  about  their  baby  brawa; 
Whom  Educalion  stiff^ns  into  stale. 
And  Deatb  awakens  hem  that  draam  too  late. 
Oh  !  if  Servility  with  supple  knecs, 
Whose  trade  it  is  to  smile,  to  crouch,  to  {>lewe  ; 
If  smooth  Dissimulatłon,  diill'd  to  grace 
A  devirs  ^rpose  with  ao  ai^ePs  faoe ; 
If  smilin^  peeresses,  and  simpVii^  P«6ri» 
Bncompassing  his  throoe  a  few  sbori  yean  { 
If  the  gilt  carriage  and  tbe  fa»per^  stead, 
That  wants  no  drWing,  aaddis^ains  Ibe  \md  ; 
If  guarda,  machaaically  lbras'd  in  FaokB» 
Playing,  at  heat  of  dnim,  their  maitial  ppanka, 
Should'ring  and  standiog  as  if  stack  to  iUNM^ 
While  condescending  mąyesty  loolcs  #n  | 
If  monarchy  consist  in  such  baae  thiq0By 
Sigbing,  I  say  again,  "  I  pity  kings  I" 

To  be  suspected,  thwarted,  and  withatood, 
£v'n  wben  be  labonrs  for  bit  country 'a  good » 
To  see  a  band,  oall'd  patriot  for  bo  cause^ 
But  that  they  catch  at  popular  appkantCy 
Careless  of  atl  th'  amuety  he  foels, 
Hook  disap^otiiMBt  oa  tbe  |rablic  wheeJa  ; 
With  all  their  flippant  Aatocy  of  tengue. 
Most  confident,  wben  palpably  laoatwfoilgt 
If  thit  be  kingly,  tbea  forewell  for  iM 
All  kiagsbipj  aod  may  I  bepoor  aad  free  I 

To  be  tbe  Table  Talk  of  dubs  «p  staifs. 
To  wbich  th'  «n«nash'd  artifioer  repain^ 
T'  indulfe  his  geoius  after  loog  fotjgBĄ 
By  di^ing  into  cabinet  intrigue ; 


(For  what  kings  deem  a  toil,  as  well  they  my. 

To  him  is  relaxation  and  merę  płay) 

To  win  no  praise  wlieu  well-wrongfat  plans  pretaS, 

But  to  be  nidely  censur^d  wben  they  fail ; 

To  doubt  the  k)Te  his  fovVites  may  prouśidy 

And  in  reality  to  find  no  friend  ; 

If  he  indulge  a  cultivated  taste, 

His  gairries  with  tbe  works  of  art  well  grae^d. 

To  bear  it  calCd  estraragance  aod  waste  ; 

If  tbese  attendants,  and  if  i>ucb  as  these, 

Mustiidlow  royałty,  then  weloome  ease; 

HoweTer  humbie  and  oon6n*d  tbe  sphere. 

Happy  the  state,  that  bas  not  these  to  fear.    [dw«k 

A.  rhus  men,  whose  thougfats  cootemplatiTe  faaT« 
On  situations,  tbat  they  never  felt. 

Start  up  sagacious,  cOYer^d  with  the  dosfc 
Of  dreaming  study  and  pedantic  rosi. 
And  prate  and  preach  about  what  othen  pronre, 
As  if  the  world  and  they  were  band  and  glove. 
Leare  kiagiy  backs  to  cope  with  kingly  cares  ; 
They  bave  their  weight  to  carry,  sobjects  tiieśrs  ; 
Poeta,  of  all  men,  e?er  least  regret 
Increasing  tases  and  tbe  nation^s  debt. 
Gould  you  cootrive  the  payment,  and  refaeane 
The  mighty  plan,  oraciUar,  in  Terse, 
No  bard,  howe'er  maje8iłO,-o]d  or  new, 
Shottld  claim  my  fix*d  attention  morę  than  3roo. 

B.  Not  Brindley  nor  Bridgewater  would  easay 
To  tum  the  course  of  Helicon  that  way  ; 

Nor  would  the  Ninę  oonsenbthe  saered  tade 
Should  purl  amidst  the  trafBc  of  Cheapside,' 
Or  tinkle  ra  'Cbaoge  Alley,  to  amose 
The  leathera  ears  of  stocłgobbers  and  Jewi. 

A.  Yopchsafe,  at  least,  to  pitch  the  key  of  ihyat 
To  themes  ttore  pertineDt,  if  less  suhUme. 

When  mintstefs  aod  niinirterial  arts ; 

Patriots,  who  knre  good  piaoes  at  Iheir  heaits  ; 

When  fdmirak^  cKtolPd  for  atawiuig  fltil, 

Or  doing  noHmig  with  a  daal  of  skiłl; 

GeB'imls,  who  wHl  not  coBqaer  when  tiiey  may. 

Firm  frieods  to  peace,  topleasnre,  aad  good  pay  ; 

When  Freadon,  wouiided  ałmoat  io  de^fiair, 

Though  Discontent  akoe  can  find  out  wbere ; 

Wbw  thenes  Kke  theae  employ  tbe  poet'a  toDgae, 

I  bear  as  mnte  as  if  a  syren  soog. 

Or  tell  me,  if  you  caa,  what  pow^r  maioŁanii 

A  BritOD's  aoom  of  arbitrary  cfaains : 

That  werą  a  theiae  iwgfat  aaiaMte  the  dcad. 

And  move  the  łips  ef  poets  caat  in  lead.         [elade 

B.  The  eaase,  tbo*  worth  the  searcb,  may  yet 
Oonjectoae  aad  leiMuk,  however  shrewd. 

They  take  perfaaps  a  weli-directed  aim, 
Who  aeek  it  in  his  diosate  aad  his  firańe. 
Lib'ia]  in  all  thiogs  eise,  yet  Natare  faera 
With  atom  seYeńty  deab  out  the  year. 
Winter  invades  tbe  apHng,  aod  oftea  poars 
'  A  cbilling  flood  oo  SMomer^s  drooping  flow^ia; 
Unwelcome  ^apaura  ^ench  antamnai  beaoK, 
Ungenial  błasts  attending  csn^  the  streiuos : 
Tbe  peasants  urge  their  harrest,  ply  the  foik 
With  dooUe  toil,  aod  8hiver  at  their  work; 
Thus  with  a  figour,  for  his  goad  de0gn'd, 
She  rears  her  faT'rite  man  of  al  madciod- 
His  form  rabast  aod  «f  elaotic  4ooe, 
Proportion'd  weU,  Ualf  fluiscleand  hałf  boM^ 
Supplies  wjtb  wartti  adińty  aad  ferce 
A  miód  well-4edg^,  asid  niascilliae  of 
Hence  Liberty,  asseet  Liberty  wąttrea 
And  hey>i¥o  hisfieroe  hot  adiŁe  fi; 
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?atient  «f  4Wi»titutioiial  control, 

He  bears  it  witb  meek  manliness  of  soul ; 

But  if  Authority  grow  wantoo,  woe 

To  him  that  treads  upon  bis  free-bórn  toe ; 

One  step  beyond  the  bouikt'17  of  the  lawa 

Fires  bim  at  oiioe  in  Freedom's  glorious  catise. 

Tbtts  prood  Prerogative,  oot  mucb  reTer^d, 

It  aeMom  felt,  tbough  sometimes  seen  and  beard. 

And  ID  bis  cage,  like  parrot  fine  and  gay, 

Is  kept  to  strut,  look  big,  and  talk  away. 

Boni  tn  a  dimate  softer  far  tban  ouri, 
Not  finrraM  like  os,  wąfh  aućb  Hercnlean  pow*ni, 
Tbe  Frenchman,  easy,  debonair,  and  biisk, 
Gi^e  bim  bis  lass,  bis  fiddle,  and  bis  frisky 
Is  always  bappy,  reign  whoever  may. 
And  laugbs  tbe  sense  of  mts'ry  far  away. 
He  drinks  bis  iimple  bev'rage  witb  a  gust ; 
And,  feasting  on  an  onion  and  a  crast. 
We  never  fee\  tbe  alacrity  and  joy, 
^tb  whicb  be  sbouts  and  carols  Vive  le  Roy, 
FillM  witb  as  much  trne  merrimeot  and  glee, 
As  if  be  beard  his  king  aay-^*<  SIave,  be  free." 

Thus  bapplness  depends,  as  Natare  shows. 
Less  00  exterior  tbings  than  most  suppose« 
Yigilant  orer  aH  that  be  bas  madę, 
Kind  Providence  attends  witb  gracious  aid  ; 
Bids  equity  throughout  his  works  prevail. 
And  weigbs  tbe  nations  in  aa  even  scalę  ; 
He  can  encourage  Slar^ry  to  a  sroile, 
And  fili  witb  discontent  a  British  isłe. 

A.  Frceman  and  slave  then,  if  tbe^rase  be  sucb, 
Stand  011  a  lerel ;  and  yoa  proTe  too  mucb : 

If  all  men  indiscriminately  share 
His  fost^ring  power  and  tutelary  care, 
As  well  be  yok*d  by  Despotism^s  band, . 
As  dwell  at  large  in  Britain*s  charter^  land. 

B.  No.  Freedom  bas  a  thousand  charms  to  show, 
That  slares,  howe^er  oontented,  never  koow. 

Tbe  mind  attains  beneatb  ber  happy  reign 

Tbe  growtb,  that  Naturę  meant  she  should  attala ; 

Tbe  Taried  fields  of  science,  ever  new, 

Op'ning  and  wider  op'ning  on  her  view, 

She  venture«  onward  witb  a  prosp'rous  forcę. 

Wbite  no  base  fear  impedes  ber  in  ber  course. 

Religion,  richest  favour  of  the  sktes, 

Stands  most  rerealM  before  the  freeman^s  eyes  ; 

No  shades  of  superstition  biot  tbe  day, 

Dberty  cbases  all  that  gloom  away ; 

Tbe  sool  emancipated,  unoppress'd, 

Free  to  prove  al]  things  and  hołd  fast  the  best, 

Learus  mucb ;  and  to  a  thousand  list^ning  mindś 

Communicates  with  joy  the  good  she  finds : 

Courage  in  arms,  and  ever  prompt  to  sbow 

His  manly  forehead  ta  tbe  fieroest  foe ; 

Glorions  in  war,  but  for  the  sake  of  peace^ 

^l3  spirits  rlsing  as  his  toits  iocrease, 

Guards  well  what  arts  and  industry  have  woo, 

And  nreedom  claims  him  for  her  first-born  son. 

SlaTes  fight  for  what  were  better  cast  away — 

Tbe  chain  that  binds  them,  and  a  tyranfs  sway ; 

But  they,  that  fight  for  fneedom,  undertake 

The  noblest  causa  mankind  can  have  at  stake : — 

Religion,  yirtue,  truth,  whate^er  we  cali 

A  blesstng — freedom  is  the  pledge  of  all. 

O  Liberty !  tbe  pns*ner's  pleasing  drcam, 

Tlie  poeŁ's  muse,  his  passion,  aiid  his  thenie- 

Oenius  is  thine,  aod  thou  art  Pancy^s  nurse  ; 

Losi  without  thee  tb*  ennobling  pow'rs  of  verse  $ 


Heroic  song  from  tby  free  tcmcb  acqaires 

It's  clearest  tonę,  the  rapture  it  ii^ires : 

Place  me  n^here  Winter  breathes  bis  keeaest  air. 

And  I  will  sing,  if  liberty  be  there ; 

And  I  will  sing  at  liberty^s  dear  feet, 

In  AfTic's  torrid  etime,  or  India's  fiercest  beat. 

A.  Singwbereyouplease;  in  such  a  canse  I  grant 
An  Englisb  poet's  priyłl^ie  to  rant : 

But  is  not  Fraedom— ^t  least  is  not  ours 
Too  apt  to  play  tbe  waiitoD  witb  ber  pow'riy 
Orow  freakisb,  and,  o'erleaping  e^^ry  mouod^ 
Spread  anarcby  and  terrour  all  around  ? 

B.  AgrM.    But  would  yoa  sellorsiayyonr  bonę 
For  bounding  and  curvetting  tn  bis  course  ? 

Or  if,  when  ridden  iritb  a  careleas  reio, 
He  break  away,  and  se^  the  distant  piain  ? 
No.     His  high  mettle,  under  good  control,     [goal. 
Giyes  him  Olymińc  spaed,  and  sboots  him  to  the 

Let  Discipline  employ  ber  wholesome  arts^ 
Łet  magistrates  alert  perfbrm  their  parts. 
Not  skulk  or  put  on  a  prudential  mask, 
As  if  their  daty  were  a  desp'rate.task; 
Let  active  Laws  appły  the  needfVil  ourb. 
To  go&rd  the  Peace,  that  Riot  would  disturb  ; 
And  Liberty,  preserv'd  from  wild  escess, 
Sball  raise  no  feuds  for  armies  to  suppress. 
When  Tumult  lately  barst  his  prison  door^ 
And  setplebeian  thousands  in  aroar ; 
When  be  iisurp^d  Autbority*s  just  place, 
And  dar*d  to  look  his  master  in  the  face; 
When  the  rude  rabble^s  watchword  was— 'destroy. 
And  blazing  London  seem'd  a  second  Troy ; 
I  Liberty  blosb'd,  and  hung  ber  drooping  bead, 
Bebeld  their  progress  with  the  deepest  dread ; 
Blasb'd,  that  effects  like  these  sbe  should. produce, 
Worse  tban*the  deeds  of  gaUey-slaTes  broke  loose. 
She  loses  in  such  storms  her  yery  name, 
And  fierce  Licentiousness  ahould  bear  the  blame. 

Incomperable  gem  !  tby  worth  untołd ;     {sold  ; 
Cheap  tho'  bkiod-bougbt,  aud  thrown  away  whcjii 
May  no  fues  ravisfa  thee,  aod  no  false  friead 
Betray  tbee,  while  profiessintg  to  defend  ! 
Prize  it,  ye  ministers ;  ye  monarcha,  spare ; 
Ye  patriots,  guard  it  with  a  miser'8  care. 

A.  Patriots,  alas !  the  few  that  hare  been  foun^ 
Where  most  they  flourisb,  upoa  Englisb  grouod, 
Tbe  country'8  need  have  scantily  supplied, 
And  the  last  left  the  soene,  when  Chatbam  died. , 

B.  Not  80-^he  Tirtoe  still  adoms  our  age, 
Tbough  the  chief  actor  died  upon  the  stage* 
In  him  Demostheoes  was  heanl  again ; 
liberty  taught  him  her  Athenian  straiA  ; 
Sbe  clotbd  bim  witb  authority  and awe, 
Spoke  from  his  lips,  and  io  his  looks  ga^e  taw. 
His  speech,  his  form,  his  actioo,  fuli  of  grace. 
And  all  bis  country  beaming  in  bis  fece, 
He  stood,  as  some  inimitable  band 
Would  striye  Co  make  a  Paul  or  Tully  stand. 
No  sycop^ant  or  6lave,  that  dar'd  oppose 
Her  sacred  cause,  but  trembled  when  be  rese  ^ 
And  cv'ry  yenal  stickler  for  the  yoke 
Felt  himself  •crush^d  at  the  firsŁ  word  be  apoke. 

Such  men  are  niisM  lo  station  and  commaad, 
When  Providence  means  mercy  to  a  land. 
He  speaks,  and  they  appear;  to  bioi  they  owe 
Skill  to  direct,  and  strength  to  strike  the  blow^ 
To  manage  witb  address,  to  seize  witb  pow'r 
The  crisis  oir  a  dark  decisiYC  honr. 
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So  GideoD  •anoM  t  tidory  noi  bii  owd; 
Sob8ervieBey  hMii''*''^  ''^  ^''^^  akme. 

Poor  England  H  thoa  art  a  devoted  deer» 
Beaet  with  er^ry  ilł  boi  tfaat  of  fear.    . 
The  natioM  bunt ;  all  mark  tbee  fcr  aprey ; 
Tbey  swann  aroond  tbee,  aiid  tboo  tUod^tt  at  bay, 
tJixUanted  itill,  though  wearied  and  perplex*d, 
Once  Cliatham  tay^d  tbee :  bat  wbo  MTes  thee  nezt  ? 
Alat !  the  tide  of  pleasure  iweepe  along 
AU  that  abould  be  tbe  boait  of  Britiab  loog. 
'Tif  not  tbe  wreatb,  that  onoe  adom^d  tby  biow» 
The  prize  of  happier  times,  will  lenre  thee  noir. 
Car  anoestry,  a  gallant,  Christian  race, 
Pattenu  of  ev'ry  Tirtae,  ev»ry  grace, 
ConfiBssM  a  God  j   tbey  kneel'd  befbre  tbey  fougbt. 
And  praisM  him  tu  tbe  Tictories  ^e  wroaght. 
Kow  from  the  duA  o(  ancient  days  bring  fofth 
Thcir  sober  zeal,  integrity,  and  worth ; 
Courage  ungraeM  by  tbese,  affranti  the  tkies, 
U  but  tbe  fire  without  the  sacrifioe. 
The  atream,  tbat  ieedt  the  wellspring  of  tbe  beart. 
Not  morę  itiTigorates  life^g  noblett  part, 
Tbao  Yirtue  ąuickens  with  a  warmtb  diTine 
Tbe  pow^rs,  that  Sin  bas  brooght  to  a  declioe. 

A.  Tb'  inestimable  Estimate  of  firmm 
Rosę  Iłke  a  paper-kite,  and  cbann'd  tbe  tomk  i 
Bot  measiires  plannM  and  eicecated  well, 
Shifted  tbe  wind  tbat  rais'd  it,  and  it  fell. 

He  trod  tbe  very  aelf-same  ground  you  tread. 
And  Yictory  refiited  all  be  said. 

B.  And  yet  his  judgment  was  not  framM  aiiii«; 
It*8  erroor,  if  it  err^d,  was  merely  tbis — 

He  tbougbt  the  djring  bour  already  oome. 
And  a  complete  recofY^ry  struck  bim  domb. 

Bot  that  effeminacy,  folly,  lust, 
Bnenrate  and  enfeeble,  and  needs  must ; 
And  that  a  nation  śbamefolly  debas*d. 
Will  be  despis^d  and  trampled  od  at  last, 
tJnleas  sweet  Penitence  ber  pow'rs  renew; 
Is  tmtb,  if  history  itself  be  troe. 
Theie  is  a  time,  and  Jostice  marks  the  date» 
For  long-ibibearing  Clemency  to  wait; 
Tbat  boHir  dapsM,  th'  incorable  rerolt 
Is  panish'd,  and  down  oomes  the  tbonderbelL 
If  Mercy  then  pot  by  the  threafning  blow 
Most  she  perform  the  saoie  kind  oAce  nom  f 
May  she  !  and,  if  ofiended  Heav*n  be  stiU 
Accońble,  and  pray'r  prevail,  she  wilL 
Tis  not,  however,  insolence  and  noise^ 
The  tempest  of  tumultuary  joys. 
Kor  is  it  yet  despondence  and  dismay 
Will  win  heŁvisit8  or  engage  ber  stay  ; 
Pray^r  only,  and  the  penttential  tear, 
Can  cali  ber  smiling  down,  and  fiz  ber  berę. 

But  when  a  country  (one  that  I  ooold  name) 
In  prostitotion  sinks  the  sense  of  shame  i 
When  InfuDous  Venality,  grown  bold« 
Writes  on  his  bosom,  to  6^ /w  or  toid  ; 
When  Peijoiy,  that  Heav>ii-d^ying  Tioe, 
Sells  oaths  by  tale,  and  at  the  lowest  price, 
Stamps  God's  own  name  upon  a  lie  jost  madę, 
To  tum  a  penny  m  the  way  oftrade; 
When  Av>rioe  starres  (and  nerer  bides  his  ftce) 
Two  or  three  millio^  of  tbe  human  race. 
And  not  a  tongoe  inauires,  bow,  where,  or  wfaen, 
Thoo|(bcooscłence  Will  ba^e  twinges  nsfw  aod  then ; 
When  jnrofrnsrtion  of  the  sacred  canse 
Ib  aU  ilf s  paiis,  timo,  mbditry,  and  Uwi, 


Bespeaks  a  land,  once  Christian,  fidPn,  aod  lo«^' 
In  all,  (bat  wars  against  tbat  title  most; 
What  Ibllows  neit  let  dties  of  graat  name. 
And  regions  long  sinoe  dasoUte  proelaim. 
Nineyeb,  Babylon,  and  ancient  Romę, 
Speak  to  tbe  present  times,  and  thnes  to 
Tliey  ery  aiood  in  ev'ry  careless  ear, 
"  Stop,  while  ye  mayi  snspend  yoor  mad 
O  learn  iirom  onr  esample  and  onr  fiite^ 
Łeam  wiadom  and  repentanoe  ere  too  laite." 

Not  only  Vice  disposn  aad  prepmes 
Tbe  Mind,  tbat  slumbers  sweetly  m  ber 
To  stoop  to  Tyrańny's  nsorp'd  oommaod. 
And  bend  ber  polisb'd  neck  beneatb  hb  l)pnls 
(A  dire  efiect,  by  one  of  Nature^s  taws 
IJnehangeably  coonected  with  it's  caose  ;> 
Bot  Prondence  bioiself  will  interYene, 
To  throw  his  dark  displeasure  o^er  the  scenę. 
All  are  his  instruments;  each  Ibrm  of  war, 
What  boras  at  home,  or  tbreatens  from  afiŚT, 
Natnre  in  arms,  her  demcnts  at  strife, 
Tbe  storms,  that  ovenet  the  joys  of  life, 
Are  but  bb  rods  to  soooige  a  guilty  land. 
And  waste  it  at  the  bidding  of  bis  band. 
He  gifes  tbe  word,  and  Mntiny  soon  mars 
In  all  ber  gates,  and  sbakes  ber  distant  shoici  % 
The  standards  of  all  nations  are  unfnrrd ; 
Sbe  bas  one  Ibe,  and  that  one  foe  tbe  worid. 
And,  if  be  doom  tbat  people  with  a  frown, 
Aod  maik  them  with  a  seal  of  wrath  preas'd  down, 
Obduncy  takes  place ;  callous  aad  tongh, 
Tbe  reprobated  race  grows  jodgment  proof: 
Eartb  shakesbeneatb  them,  and  HeaT^n  roanabwe; 
But  notbinjf  seares  them  from  tbe  cborse  tbey  loveii 
To  the  lascivioos  pjpe  and  wanton  song, 
Tbat  charm  down  fear,  tbey  fimlic  it  alaDg» 
With  mad  rapidity  and  unconcem. 
Down  to  tbe  gulf,  from  whicb  is  no  letnm. 
Tbey  trust  in  naTies,  and  their  naTies  faii— 
Ood's  cune  can  cast  away  ten  tboosand  sail  I 
Tbey  trust  in  armies,  and  their  oonrage  dies  { 
In  wisdom,  wealth,  in  fortunę,  and  in  ties; 
Bot  all  tbey  trust  in  withers,  as  it  most, 
Wben  He  comroands,  in  whom  tbey  plaoe  no  traiL 
Yengcsnce  at  last  poors  down  upon  their  ooask 
A  long  de^HsM,  but  now  Yidorioos,  bost; 
Tyranny  sends  tbe  chain,  tbat  must  abrklge 
Tbe  noble  sweep  of  all  their  priTil^ge ; 
OiTes  Iłberty  the  last,  tbe  mortal  sho^ : 
Slips  the  siaTe's  collar  on,  and  snaps  the  lock. 

A.  Sucb  lofty  strains  embellisb  what  you  teacbp 
Mean  you  to  propbesy,  or  bot  to  preadi  ? 

a.  I  know  the  mind,  that  feels  indeed  the  fire 
Tbe  Mose  imparts,  aod  can  oommand  tfaelyre^ 
Acts  with  a  force,  and  kindles  with  a  seal, 
Whate^er  the  tbeme,  that  otben  never  feeL 
If  haman  woes  her  soft  attention  claim, 
A  tender  sympathy  pervades  the  f ramę, 
She  pours  a  sensibility  dirine 
Aloog  tbe  nerre  of  ev'nr  foelmg  linę. 
But  ^a  deed  not  tamefy  to  be  borne 
Fire  indignation  and  a  sense  of  soom, 
Tbe  stiii^  are  swept  with  soch  a  pcśr^r,  ao  lond, 
Tbe  4orm  of  musie  sbakes  th'  astoułPd  crowd. 
So,  when  ramotę  futurity  is  broQ|^ 
Beifore  the  keen  enąojry  of  her  thon^^ 
A  terrible  sagacity  informs 
The  poefi  beaiij  he  braki  tp  diitnt  ftonasi 
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Se  he&n  the  Uiander  ere  the  tempeit  Iow*!!  1 
Ind,  anii'd  wiUi  ftrength  sorpaiSMig  human  pow^is, 
Seizes  eteots  m  yet  unkoown  to  mań, 
ind  darta  his  soal  into  tiie  dawoing  plan. 
lenoe,  io  a  Roman  mouth,  the  giaceful  name 
X  propliet  and  of  poet  was  the  same  ; 
leoce  British  poets  too  tbe  prieithood  sbar'd^ 
lad  eyery  balk>ir>d  draid  was  a  bard. 
łut  no  propbetic  fires  to  mą  beloog ; 
[  play  witb  sy]lable8»  and  tpoti  ia  song. 

A.  At  Weśtminster,  wbere  little  poets  atiiye 
To  set  a  distich  upon  six  and  fi^e, 

i¥here  Disciptme  heips  op^mng  bitds  of  sense^ 
Ind.mak0i  his  pupils  pnMd  wilh  sUtct  peoce, 
[  was  a  poet  too ;  but  modern  taste 
a  so  refinM,  and  deUcate,  and  chasie, 
rhat  Tene,  whateror  fire  the  fancy  wams, 
WńbiOnt  a  creamy  smoothaess  has  no  charmt. 
rhosy  all  soooeM  depending  en  an  ear, 
tod  thinking  I  might  ptorcbaie  it  too  dear^ 
[f  sentnueni  were  saciificM  to  soond, 
Ind  truth  cnt  short  ta  make  a  period  nmod, 
[  jndg'd  a  man  ef  sense  coald  scaroe  do  worae, 
Pban  caper  in  the  morris-dance  of  verse« 

B.  Th^jB  repatatioB  is  a  ipoir  to  wit, 

Ind  some  wits  flag  tfarongfa  fear  of  losing  it. 

3ive  me  tbe  linę,  tbat  plonghs  it's  stately  oonrae 

[ike  a  prood  twan»  eoBq'ńng  tbe  stream  by  fotce ; 

rhat,  Jike  aome  oottage  beanty,  stiikes  the  heart, 

^uite  npiadebted  Io  the  tricks  of  art 

Whem  Labour  and  when  Dułaess,  clob  in  hand| 

Like  tbe  two  figares  at  St  Donstan^s  stand, 

Beating  altenately,  in  mca«ir'd  time, 

rhe  oloek-woric  tiatiBabulttm  of  rbime, 

Bxact  and  ręgular  the  soaads  will  be ; 

M  soch  merę  quaiter-ftrokes  ore  net  for  nie*    ■ 

From  him,  who  rears  a  poem  lamfc  and  loag. 
To  him  who  ttrains  his  all  into  a  song  ; 
Perhaps  somę  bonoy  Caledeniaa  air, 
k\\  birks  and  braes,  tboogfa  he  was  ne^er  there ;  . 
Dr,  baving  wbeip'd  a  pr(3ogne  witb  great  pains, 
PeeU  himseU  spent,  and  fambles  for  his  brains ; 
h.  prologae  inteidash'd  wlth  many  a  itroke—  . 
&n  art  oontrtY'd  to  adrertise  a  joke; 
3o  that  the  jest  is  clearly  to  be  seen, 
E^ot  in  tbe  words—bat  in  the  gap  between : 
Mano^r  is  aU  in  all,  wfaate^er  is  writ, 
rhe  siibstitaŁe  for  genins,  sense,  and  wit. 

To  dally  mach  with  sabjects  raean  and  Iow 
Prores  that  tbe  mind  is  weak,  or  makes  it  so. 
Keglected  talents  rast  ioio  deoay, 
&nd  «v'ry  flfott  eods  in  pushpia  play. 
rhe  man  that  tneans  snooess,  shoald  aoar  abore 
K  8oldłer's  feather,  or  a  lady's  i^lore ;  '*  ' 

Ełae  summoqing  the  A^bse  tosuch  a  theme, 
rhe  fruit  of  all  ber  laboar  is  whIppM  cream. 
As  if  an  eagia flew  akA,  and  then—  '. 
Stoop'd  łrom  ifs  highest  pitch  to  pounca  a  wren. 
As  if  the  poet,  purposing  to  wed,  ' 

Shottld  carve  himself  a  wife  in  gingerbread. 

Ages  e]ape'd  ere  Homer^s  lamp  appear'd. 
And  ages  ere  the  Mantuao  swao  was  heard. 
To  carry  natura  lengths  tinkaown  before. 
To  giTe  a  Milton  birtb,  askM  ages  morę. 
Tbns  Genins  rosę  aod  set  at  orderM  times, 
Aod  uhot  a  dayspring  iotodistant  climes, 
Eonobliog  ev'ry  region  that  he  cliose  i 
He  snnk  io  Graace,  in  luly  he  rossr: 


And,  tedioos  years  of  (Sothtc  darknesi  P'^^, 
Emerg'd  all  spleodonr  in  our  isle  at  last. 
Thus  lovely  hakfyoas  dłve  into  the  main, 
Then  show  far  off  their  shiaing  plames  again. 

A.  Is  genins  only  foond  in  epic  lays-? 
ProTe  tbti,  and  foifoit  all  pretence  to  piałsa. 
Make  their  beroie  pow'rs  yi)ur  own  at  onoe, 
Or  candidly  coofose  yonnelf  a  dnnee. 

B.  These  were  the  chief:  eaćh  interval  of  night 
Was  gra^^d  with  many  an  undulating  Kght, 

In  less  iUuttrious  bards  his  beaoty  shone 
A  meteor,  cir  a  Mar  ;  in  these  the  Snn. 

The  nightingale  may  daim  tbe  topmost  Jbongh, 
While  the  poor  grasshopper  mnst  ehirp  below. 
Like  him  unnotic^d^  I,  and  soeh  as  f, 
Spread  kittłewiogs,  and  rathef  skip  than  fly ; 
PerchM  on  tbe  meagre  produce  of  the  land, 
An  ell  pr  twoof  prospect  we  oommand| 
Bat  nerer  peep  beyood  tbe  thomy  bonnd, 
Or  oakan  frnoe,  that  hems  the  paddock  ronnd . 

In  Eden,  ere  yet  lanocence  of  heart 
Had  faded,  poetry  was  not  an  art ; 
Language,  abore  all  teaching,  or  if  taught, 
Only  by  gratiftade  ajid  gtowing  thougfat, 
Elegant  as  simpltcity,  and  warm 
As  ecstasy;  attniaaacled  by  form, 
Not  prompted,  aa  in  olkrdegen'rate  days, 
By  Iow  ambition  and  the  thirst  of  praise. 
Was  natural  as  iathe  flowing  stream, 
And  yet  magnificent*— A  Ood  the  theme ! 
That  theme  on  Eaith  cshansted,  thoagh  abofe 
'Tis  found  B9  everlastittg  as  hia  \qvś, 
Man  larisb^d  ałl  his  thougfatsoa  haman  tbings— 
The  foats  of  heroes,  and  die  wmth  of  kings  ^ 
But  still,  while  Yirtae  kindled  hia  dełigfat, 
The  soDg  was  morał,  and  so  far  was  rigiit. 
'Twas  tłuis  till  Liiaury  seddc*d  tbe  miwi' 
To  joys  less  innocem,  as  leps  refio'd; 
Then  Genins  dano'd  a  baccbanal ;  he  craiwn^d     > 
The  brimming goblet,  seiz'd  tbe  thynasybonod 
His  broan  with  ity,  msbM  into  the  fiekl     ' 
Of  wild  imagination,  and  there  reeł'd, 
The  Tictipi  of  his  own  lasciTious  fires, 
And,  dizzy  witb  delight,  .pro&n'd  the  saored  wires. 
Anacreon,  Horaoe,  play'd  in  Oreece  and  Ramę 
Thłs  bediam  part;  aad othersnearer  home. 
When  Cromwell  fooght  for  powY,  and  while  ha 

reigiiM . 
The  prdud  protcctor  of  the  pow'r  he  gainM, 
Reilgton,  harsh,  intołeraot,  austere, 
Parent  of  manners  like  herself  sewere, 
Drew  a  rongh  copy  of  the  Christian  face 
Witbout  tbe  smiie,  the  sweetness,  or  the  grace ; 
The  dark  aod  sullen  humonr  of  tbe  time 
JudgM  ev'ry  eflbrt  of  the  Mnse  a  crime ; 
Yerse,  in  the  finest  mookl  of  foncy  cast. 
Was  lumber  in  an  age  eo  roid  of  taste : 
But  when  the  secońd  Charles  assumVl  the  sway, 
And  arts  revivM  beneath  a  softer  day, 

'Then,  like  a  bow  long  forc'd  into  a  curre, 
The  mind,  releas^d  from  too  constrainM  a  nerre, 
Ftew  to  it's  first  position  with  a  spring, 

!  That  madę  the  Tan)t«d  raofs  of  Pleasure  riiig. 
His  court.  tbe  dissołote  aod  hateful  sehool 
Of  Wantooness,  wbere  vłcc  was  tanj^ht  by  rulc, 

•  SwarmM  with  a  scribbłing  heni,  as  deep  inlald 

.  With  brutal  lust  as  ever  Cwcjr  madę. 

1  From  tbese  a  long  socces^ton,  io  the  rege 
Of  rank  obsoenity^  d«bauch'd  their  age  { 

'      Kr 
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Nor  cea8'd,  tili,  crer  ansious  to  leJiew 
The  abuset  of  ber  aacred  charge,  ihe  pmir 
The  Mose  iottracted  a  well-nurtar^d  tcmin 
Of  abler  votaries  to  deaose  tbe  stam, 
And  claini  the  patm  ibr  pority  of  soog, 
That  2>irdncs8  had  usuq>*d  and  wom  ao  long. 
Tlien  decent  Pleaaantiy  and  sterling  Sente, 
That  neither  gave  nor  woald  endure  offenee, 
Wkipp*d  oot  of  sight,  with  satire  jtist  and  keeo» 
Tbe  ptippy  pack,  that  had  defiAM  tbe  aceoe. 

In  front  of  Ibese  came  Addiaoik     fal  hiBk 
Humour  in  holiday  and  sightiy  trinr, 
Sublimity  and  attk*  taste,  oombm^d. 
To  pol»b» fumitb,  and delight,  themind. 
Then  Pope,  as  barmony  itieif  esact, 
In  vene  wełl  disciplio^d,  complete,  compact, 
Gave  viitiie  and  morality  a  grace, 
That,  qu'>te  edipaing  Pleasare*t  painted  &oe, 
Iievied  a  tax  of  wooder  and  applanie, 
£v*D  OB  tbe  foob  that  tranapled  on  tbeir  laws. 
But  be  (his  musical  finesse  was  saeh, 
So  nfce  bii  ear,  so  delicate  his  toucb) 
Madę  poetry  ar  mera  mecbaoie  art  $ 
And  ev'ry  warbler  bas  bb  tune  by  beart 
Naturę  impartuig  ber  satiric  gift, 
Her  serious  mirth,  toibrbuthoot  and  Swift, 
'With  droli  sobriaór  tbey  raisM  a  snile 
At  Fol1y*s  oost,  tbemselres  nmnovM  tbe  while. 
That  constełlatiOD  set,  tbe  world  in  vain 
Must  hope'  to  look  upon  therr  l«ke  agaio. 

A. '  Are  we  then  left— b.  Not  wbolly  in  tbe  dark  j 
Wit  now  and  tljen,  struck  smartly,  sbows  a  spark, 
Suificient  to  redeein  the  modern  race 
Froni  total  night  and  absotute  disgrace. 
i  Wfaile  8ervile  trick  and  imitatiTC  knack 
fConfine  the  milłioa  in  the  beaten  track, 
Perbaps  some  eourser,  who  disdains  the  road, 
Snuffii  up  the  wind,  and  fłtngs  himself  abroad. 

Codtempormries  ałl  snrpaBt>'d,  see  one  $ 
Shoft  bis  CfReer  indeed,  biit  aliły  run ; 
Churchill ;  himself  uneonsctous  cf  his  potr'rs 
In  penury  cousum'd  his  idie  hour? ; 
And,  like  a  8catter'd  teed  at  random  sown, 
Vhm  ieft  to  spring  by  rigour  of  bis  own. 
lifted  at  length,  by  dignlty  of  thonght 
I  And  dint  of  genins,  to  an  affloent  lot, 
He  laid  his  head  in  Luxury's  soft  lap. 
And  tnc^k,  too  often,  there  his  easy  nap. 
K  brighter  beams  than  all  be  threw  not  fortb, 
'Twas  nrgligence  in  him,  not  want  of  worth. 
Surly,  and  sloTenly,  and  bold,  and  coarse, 
Too  proud  for  art,  and  tnistrng  in  merę  force, 
Spendthrift  alike  of  money  and  of  wit, 
Always  at  speed,  and  ne^er  drawing  bit» 
He  struck  the  lyre  in  such  a  carciess  mood, 
And  so  disdain^d  the  rules  be  understood, 
Tbe  laurel  seemM  to  wait  on  his  command, 
He  snatch*d  it  radely  from  the  Muses'  band. 
Naturę,  exerttng  an  unwearied  powV, 
Forms,  opens,  and  gives  scent  to  ev'ry  Oow'r ; 
Spreads  tlie  fresh  verdure  of  the  field,  and  leads 
Tbe  dancing  Naiads  tbroogh  the  dewy  meads  r 
She  fills  profuse  ten  thousand  little  throats 
With  musie,  modulating  all  tbeir  notes ; 
And  charros  the  woodland  scenes,  and  wilds  un- 

known, 
With  artless  airi  and  concerts  of  h^r  own : 
Bot  seldora  (as  if  fearful  of  ex|>encc) 
VouchBafes  to  man  a  poefs  just  pretcni 


(  Ferreacy,  freedom,  flnciicy  of  t6oQ^it, 
Harmouy,  fttrangth,  words  tnfaińktly  anaght; 
Fancy,  that  from  Ihe  buw.  that  spam  the  iky, 
Brings  coloors,  dipp^d  in  HeaTHi,  that  nercrdcj 
A  soul  eialted  above  Eaith,  a  mind 
SkillM  in  the  characters  that  fana  mankind; 
And,  aa  the  Son  in  rising  heaoty  flre8i'd, 
Looks  to  the  weMward  from  the  dappled  east. 
And  marks,  whaterer  cloods  may  interiiose, 
Ere  yet  his  race  begins,  it^s  glorioas  close; 
An  eye  like  hu  to  catch  tbe  diatant  goal  i 
Ot,  era  the  wheds  of  Tene  begin  to  roU, 
Like  bis  to  shed  illaminating  nya 
On  ey*ry  aoene  and  subject  it  soiYejrs : 
Thos  grac^d,  the  man  asterts  a  poet^  mune, 
And  the  world  cheerfally  admits  the  ciaim. 
Pity  Religion  bas  so  seldom  foaod 
A  skilAil  gnidę  intopoetio  groand  f 

.  The  flow^rs  woold  spring  whera*er  ahe  deign*dt»i 
And  eT'ry  Mnse  attend  ber  in  ber  wmy. 
Yirtue  indeed  meets  many  a  rhymio^  ftiend, 
And  many  a  compliment  {lolitely  pennM ; 
Bot,  ^inattir^d  in  that  beooming  Test 
Religion  wearas  for  ber,  and  balf  undrcsi^d, 
Staokds  in  the  desett,  sbiT*ring  aad  fiarloro, 
A  wintVy  Cgnra,  like  a  wither'd  tbom. 
The  sbekes  are  fiill,  all  other  theoies  ara  spęd ; 
HackneyM  and  wora  to  the  last  flinasy  tbrad, 
Satire  bas  long  ainoe  done  his  best ;  and  cortt        i 
And  loathsome  Ribaldry  bas  done  his  wont; 
Fanoy  bas  sported  all  ber  pow*rB  away 
In  tales,  in  trifles,  and  in  childrm*8  ^ay  ; 
And  'tis  the  sad  compiaint,  and  alnaosk  tiiie» 
Whate^er  we  write,  we  hring  fortb  mithiog  new. 
Twere  new  indeed  to  see  a  baid  all  fire, 
Toucb'd  with  a  coał  from  HeaT^i,  aasnme  Ae  lyitr 
And  tell  the  world,  still  kindling  aa  be  aung, 
With  mora  Uian  moftal  musie  on  his  toogne, 
Tbat  He,  who  died  below,  and  reigoa  abora. 
Inspiresthe  song,  and  that  bis  name  ia  Lote. 
,  For,  afler  all,  if  merely  to  begnile. 
By  flowing  nnmbers  and  a  flow'ry  style, 
The  taBdmm  that  the  hiay  rich  endara, 
Which  now  and  then  sweet  poetry  may  cara; 
Or,  if  to  see  the  name  of  idIe  self, 
9tamp'd-on  the  weli-bound  qiiarto,  graoe  tfae  sbdf, 
To  float  a  bubble  on  the  breath  of  Famc, 
Prompt  his  endeavoiir  and  engage  his  ain, 
DebasM  to  serrile  purposes  of  pnde, 
How  ara  the  pow'rB  of  genius  misapptied  ! 
The  gift,  whose  offloe  is  the  Giver*s  praiae. 
To  tracę  hlm  in  his  word,  his  works,  bis  ways^ 
Then  c^rrad  the  rich  discov'ry,  and  ioTita 
Mankind  to  share  in  the  diTine  delight, 
Distorted  from  it*B  use  and  just  design. 
To  makd  the  pitłfhl  possessor  shine. 
To  purchase,  at  the  fooUfteqneated  fair 
Of  Yanity,  a  wreath  for  self  to  wear, 
Is  profanation  of  the  basest  kind — 
Proof  of  a  trifUng  and  a  wortbless  mind. 
A.  Hail  Sternhołd,  then  ;  and  Hopkins,  hail  !— 
B.  Amen. 
If  flatt*ry,  folly,  loit,  empłoy  the  pen ; 
If  acrimony,  slander,  and  abuse, 
Give  it  a  charge  to  blacken  and  traduce  ; 
Though  Butter*s  wit,  Pope*s  mimbers,  Pnor*scaie^ 
Witb  all  that  fancy  can  invent  to  please, 
Adom  tbe  po1ish'd  periods  as  tbey  fali. 
One  madrigal  of  theirs  is  worth  them  all. 
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'a..    TwooM  thin  the  rankt  of  the  poetic  tńbe, 
S  d38h  tbe  pen  tbrough  all  that  you  proacrjbe. 
'».    Mo  matŁer-— we  could  shift  wbeo  tbey  vere  not j 
%d.  sfaould,  no  doubt,  if  they  were  ali  foryot. 


TOB 
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Si  qukl  loquar  andiendum.    Hor.  Łib.  \y.  Od.  8. 


»IMG,  Masę,  (if  9ucb  a  tbeme,  so  dark,  so  long, 
Aay  fiod  a  Mose  to  grace  it  witb  a  song) 
ty  what  unseen  and  unsaspected  aits 
lie  serpent  Enrour  twines  round  buman  bearts ; 
*<ell  where  tbe  łurks,  beneatb  wbat  flow>ry  sbades^ 
*hat  not  a  glimpse  of  genuine  ligbt  penrades, 
rhe  p<Ms'oocis,  black,  iosinuating  wbrm 
kicceasfuUy  conoeals  ber  loatbsome  form. 
Take,  if  ye  can,  ye  careless  and  Bupine,  ^ 
^ounael  and  caulion  from  a  Toice  like  mioe ! 
rruths,  tbat  tbe  tbeorist  could  never  reacb, 
Knd  obaerratioo  taugbt  me,  I  would  teacb. 
Not  al  U  wboee  eIoquence  tbe  &ncy  filts, 
Musical  as  tbe  cbime  of  tinkliog  rills, 
MTeak  to  perftuin,  tbougb  mighty  to  pretend, 
Oan  tracę  ber  mazy  windings  to  tbeir  end ; 
Discem  the  fraud  beoeatb  tbe  specious  iore, 
Preveiit  the  danger,  or  prescribŃe  tbe  care. 
The  elear  harangae,  aod  cold  as  it  is  clear» 
Pałis  aoporific  on  the  listless  ear  ; 
EJke  ąulcfcsilyer,  tbe  rbefric  tbey  display 
Shines  as  it  rons,  but  graspM  at  slips  away. 
Plac'd  for  bis  trial  on  this  bustliog  itage. 
Prom  tfaougbtless  yOutb  to  ruminating  age, 
Tree  io  his  will  to  cboose  or  to  refose, 
Man  may  impro^e  tbe  crisis,  or  abuse ; 
Elseb  OD  tbe  fiłtalist*s  unrighteous  pisfn, 
Say  to  what  bar  amenable  were  man  ? 
With  Donght  in  cbarge,  be  could  betray  no  trust; 
And,  if  he  fell,  would  fali  becanse  be  must ; 
If  Love  reward  bim,  or  if  Yengegnce  slrike. 
His  recompense  in  botb  uojust  alike. 
DiTine  auUiority  within  bis  breast 
Brings  eT'ry  tbougbt,  word,  action,  to  the  test ; 
Wams  faim  or  prompts,  approves  bim  or  restrains, 
As  Reason,  or  as  Possion,  takes  the  reins. 
Heay^n  from  above,  and  Conscience  from  witbin, 
Cries  in  bis  startled  ear — "  Abstaiu  from  sin  !*' 
The  world  around  solicits-hisdesire. 
And  kindles  in  his  soal  a  treach^nms  fire; 
While,  all  bis  purposes  and  steps  to  guard, 
Peace  follows  virtac  as  it*s  surę  reward ; 
And  Pleasure  brings  us  surely  in  her  truo 
Remorse,  and  Sorrow,  ahd  Tindictive  Pain« 
Man,  tbus  endu'd  witb  an  electiye  Toice, 
Must  be  sopplied  witb  objects  of  his  cboice, 
Where 'er  he  tums,  enjoyment  and  delight, 
Or  present,  or  in  prospect,  meet  his  ttght ; 
Those  open  on  tbe  spot  tbeir  honeyM  storc  j 
These  cali  bim  loudly  to  pursuit  of  morę. 
His  Qnexhausted  mii^  the  sordid  vice 
Avarice  ^hows,  and  virtue  is  tbe  pricc. 


Her  Tarioos  motive8  his  ambitron 
Pow'r,  pomp,  and  splendour,  and  tbe  tbirstof  praise  ; 
There  Beauty  wooes  bim  with  expanded  arms  ; 
Ey^u  Bacchanalian  madness  has  it*s  charms. 

Nor  these  alone,  whose  pleasures  less  refin*d 
Might  well  alarm  the  most  unguarded  mind, 
Seek  to  supplant  his  inexperieuc'd  youth, 
Or  lead  bim  devious  from  the  path  of  truth ; 
Huurly  allurements  on  h^s  passions  press, 
Safe  Ib  tbemselres,  but  dang^ruus  m  tb'  excess.      •  *^' 

Hark  !  bow  it  floais  upoo  the  dewy  air  ! 
O  what  a  dying,  dyiug  close  was  t^ere  ! 
^is  barmony  from  yon  seąuester^d  bowV, 
Sweet  barmony,  tbat  sootbs  the  midnight  boor  ! 
Łong  ere  tbe  charioteer  of  day  had  run 
His  moroiog  coursc,  tb'  enchantment  was  begun ; 
And  be  sball  gild  yon  mountain*s  height  again, 
Ere  yet  the  pleasing  toil  becomes  a  pain. 

Is  this  tbe  rugged  path,  the  steep  ascent, 
Tbat  Yirtue  poiots  to  ?     Can  a  life  tbus  speot 
Lead  to  the  bliss  she  promises  tbe  wise,         [skies  ? 
Detacb  the  soul  from  Eartb,  and  spced  ber  to  the 
Ye  doTotees  to  your  ador'd  employ, 
Enthusiasts,  drunk  witb  an  unreal  joy, 
liOve  makes  the  musie  of  the  ble^t  above, 
Heay^s  .barmony  is  univer5al  lo7e ; 
And  earthly  souods,  tho*  sweet  and  well  combin'd, 
And  lenient  as  soft  opiates  to  tbe  miud, 
LeaTe  Yice  and  Folly  onsnbduM  bebind, 

Oray  dawn  appears ;  the  sportsman  and  bis  traia 
Speckle  tbe  bosom  of  the  distant  piain ; 
'Tb  he,  the  Nimrod  of  the  neighb'ring  lairs; 
Save  tbat  his  sceot  is  less  acute  tban  tbeics. 
For  perseycring  chase,  and  beadlong  leaps, 
Thie  beagle  as  tbe  staunchest  hound  he  keeps. 
Cbarg'd  with  the  folly  of  his  life^s  mad  scenę, 
He  tukes  offence,  and  wonders  what  you  mean  ; 
The  joy  the  danger  and  the  toil  o^erpays — 
'Tis  exercise,  and  healtb,  and  length  of  days. 
Again  impetuous  to  the  field  he  flies ; 
Leaps  ev'ry  fence  but  one,  there  falts  and  dies ; 
Like  a  slain  deer,  the  tumbrel  brings  bim  home, 
Unmiss^d  but  by  his  dogs  and  by  his  groom. 

Ye  clergy,  while  your  orbit  is  your  place, 
Ugbts  of  the  world,  and  stars  of  buman  race ; 
But  if  eccentric  ye  fbnake  your  sphere, 
Prodigies  ominous,  and  vłew'd  with  fear; 
Tbe  comet's  baneful  influence  is  a  dream ;     i  >"% 
Yours  real  and  pemicious  in  th'  extreme. 
Wbat  then ! — are  appetttes  and  1u«ts  laid  down 
Witb  tbe  same  ease  tbat  man  puts  on  his  gown  ? 
Will  Av'nce  and  Concupiscence  give  plac^, 
Charm*d  by  the  souuds — ^Your  Rev*rence,  or  Your 

Grace  ?  ^' 

No.    But  his  own  engagement  binds  bim  fast ; 
Or,  if  it  does  not,  brands  bim  to  the  last, 
What  atheistś  cali  bim — a  designing  knave, 
A  i^ere  church  juggier,  hypocrite,  and  siaye. 
Oh,  iaugh  or  mourn  with  me  the  rueful  jest, 
A  cassockM  buntsman,  and  a  fiddling  priest ! 
He  from  Italian  songsters  takes  his  cue: 
Se*  Paul  to  musie,  he  sball  quote  bim  too. 
He  takes  the  field,  the  master  of  the  pack      [back. 
Cries—"  Welldonesaiot !"  and  claps  bim  on  the 
U  this  the  path  of  sanctity  ?  Is  this 
to  stand  a  waymark  in  the  road  to  bliss  ? 
Hiołfelf  a  wandVer  from  the  narrow^ray. 
His  silly  sheep  i^hal  tionder  if  tbey  stray  ?  t 
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Go,  CBst  your  ordofs  at  your  Bishop^s  feet, 
$end  your  dishonoui^cl  gown  to  Mootnouth  street ! 
Tbe  sacre4  function  in  your  hands  is  made-^ 
Sad  sacrilege !  no  fanctioo,  but  a  trade ! 

Occiduus  18  a  pastor  of  renown, 
Wben  be  has  pray*d  and  preachM  the  sabbath  down, 
With  wire  and  catgut  be  concludes  the  day, 
Qnav*rłng  and  semiquay*ring  care  away. 
The  fuli  concerto  swells  upoo  your  ear ; 
AU  elbows  shake.     Look  in,  and  you  wuuld  swear 
The  Babylonian  tyrrnit  with  a  nod, 
Ilad  summonM  them  to  serre  big  golden  Ood. 
So  veU  tbat  thought  th*  employment  seems  to  snil, 
PsaUVy  and  sackbut,  dulcimer  and  flute. 
O  6e  !  'tJs  eTangelica!  and  pure : 
Ob8en'e  each  fiaice,  how  sober  and  demur^ ! 
Ecstasy  sets  ber  stamp  on  ev'ry  mień ; 
China  fall'n,  and  not  an  eyeball  to  be  seen. 
Still  I  insist,  though  musie  heretufbre 
Has  charmM  me  much,  (not  ev'n  Occiduus  morę) 
Love,  }oy,  and  peace  make  barmony  morę  meet 
For  śabbath  ev'nings,  and  perbaps  as  sweet. 

Will  not  the  siekł iest  sheep  of  ev*ry  flock 
Resort  to  tbis  example  as  a  rock  ; 
There  staiid,  and  jnstify  the  foul  abuse 
Of  sabbath  bours  with  plaosible  excu8e; 
If  apostolic  gravity  be  free 
To  play  the  fool  on  Sundays,  why  not  we  ? 
If  be  the  tinkling  harpsicbord  regards 
As  inoffensiye,  what  offence  in  cards  ? 
Strike  up  the  fiddies,  let  us  all  be  gay, 
Łaymen  baye  1eave  to  dauce,  if  parsons  play. 

Oh  Italy  ! — ^Thy  sabbaths  will  be  soon 
Out  sabtmihs,  clos'd  with  mummVy  and  l^nfibon. 
Preaching  and  pranks  will  share  the  motley  scenę, 
Oors  parceird  out,  as  thine  hare  ever  been, 
God's  worsbip  and  the  mountebank  between. 
What  says  the  prophet }  Let  that  day  be  blest 
With  boliness  and  consecrated  rest. 
Pastime  and  business  both  it  should  exclnde. 
And  bar  the  door  the  moment  they  introde : 
Kobly  dlstiDguish^d  above  all  tbe  six 
By  deeds,  in  which  the  world  must  neyer  mix. 
Hear  him  again.     He  calls  it  a  delight, 
A  da^  of  Iuxury  obsery'd  aright, 
When  the  glad  soul  is  madę  Heav'n's  welcome  guest, 
Sits  banqueting,  and  God  provides  the  feast. 
Bat  triflers  are  engag*d  and  cannot  come ; 
Their  answer  to  the  cal!  is — *•  Noi  ai  homc.^ 

O  the  dear  pleasures  of  the  velvet  plain, 
The  painteil  tablets,  dealt  and  dealt  again.! 
Cards  willi  what  rapture,  and  the  polish'd  die, 
The  yawrting  chasm  of  indolence  supply  ! 
Tbeo  to  the  daoce,  and  make  the  sobcr  Moon 
Witness  of  joys  that  shun  the  sight  of  noon. 
Blaihe,  cynie,  if  you  can,  quarinlle  or  bali, 
Tłie  snog  closc  paity,  or  tbe  splendid  hall, 
Where  Night,  down-stooping  from  ber  cbon  throne, 
Views  cc.n5vtcUations  brłghlfer  tban  ber  own. 
'Tis  inuocpnt,  and  harmjess,  and  refin'd, 
The  balm  of  care,  F.lysknn  of  the  mind. 
Innocent !  Oh  if  lenćrable  Tiiiie 
Slain  at  the  foot  of  Pleasiire  be  no  crime, 
Then,  with  his  si!vcr  beard  and  magie  waod, 
Let  Comus  rise  archblshop  of  the  land ;  ^ 

Let  him  your  rubric  and  your  feas>t^  prescribe. 
Grand  metropolitan  of  all  tbe  tribe. 

Of  mann<^rs  rough,  and  coai-se  athletic  cast, 
Tbe  rank  debanch  soitt  Clodio^s  filthy  taste. 


I  Rufillus,  exquisire1y  IbnnM  by  mfe. 
Not  of  the  morał  but  the  dancing  sdiool, 
Wonders  at  dodio^s  fbllies,  ra  a  toiie 
As  tragical,  as  others  at  his  own. 
He  cannot  drink  fire  bottles,  Ulk  the  KOrr» 
Then  kill  a  constable,  and  diink  fiye  morę  ; 
But  he  can  draw  a  pattem,  make  a  tait. 
And  bas  the  ladies'  etiquette  by  ^eoii. 
Go,  fool ;  and,  arm  in  arm  with  Clodio,  plead 
Your  causa  before  a  bar  you  little  dread ; 
Butknow,  the  law,  that  bids  the  drunkard  dj^ 
Is  far  too  jusŁ  to  pass  the  trifler  by. 
Both  baby-feaŁur'd,  and  of  infiint  aize, 
View'd  from  a  distance,  and  with  heedleas  eye% 
FoIIy  and  Innocence  are  so  alike, 
The  diff'rence,  though  essential,  faila  to  strike. 
Yet  FolIy  ever  bas  a  vacant  stare, 
A  simp^ring  counfnance,  and  a  trifling  air  ; 
But  Innocence,  sedate,  sereoe,  erect, 
Delights  us,  by  engaging  our  respect. 
Afan,  Nature's  guest  by  invitation  sweet, 
ReceiVes  from  her  both  appetitc  aix)  treat; 
But,  if  he  play  tbe  glutton  and  exceed. 
His  benefactress  blushes  at  the  deed, 
For  Naturę,  nice,  as  liberał  to  dispense. 
Madę  notbing  but  a  bruŁe  the  slare  of  senie. 
Daniel  ćat  pulse  by  cboice— example  rare  ?      .flair. 
'  Heav'n  ble^sM  the  youth,  and  madę  him  freśL  and 
Gorgonius  sits,  abdominous  and  wan, 
Łike  a  fat  sąuab  upon  i  Chlnese  fan  : 
He  snUffs  far  ofT  th*  anticipated  joy ; 
Turtle  and  ren'son  all  his  thoughts  employ^ ; 
Prepares  for  meals  as  jockies^  take  a  swea^ 
Oh,  nauseous  ! — an  emetic  for  a  whet ! 
Will  Prdyidence  o'erIook  tbe  wasted  good  > 
Temperance  were  no  yirtue  if  he  could. 

That  pleasures,  therefore,  or  what  such  we  c&II, 
Are  hurtf^l,  is  a  truth  confess*d  by  all. 
And  sonfte,  that  seem  to  threaten  yirtue  1ess» 
Still  hurtfiil  in  tb*  abuse,  or  by  ih*  eicess. 

Iś  man  then  oniy  for  his  torment  plac'd 
The  centrę  of  delights  he  may  not  taste  ? 
Lłke  fabled  Tantalus,  condemn*d  to  hear 
Tbe  precious  stream  still  purling  in  bb  ear, 
Lip-deep  in  what  he  longs  for,  and  yet  curst 
With  prohihition,  and  perpetual  thirst  ? 
No,  wriingler— d^itute  of  shamo  and  sense, 
The  precept,  tbat  enjoins  him  abstinence, 
Forbids  him  nonę  but  the  licentious  joy, 
Whose  firuit,  tiiough  fair,  tempts  oniy  to  deatroy, 
Remors€>,  the  fatal  egg  by  Pleasure  laid 
In  ev'ry  bosom  where  her  nest  is  madę 
HatchM  by  the  beams  of  truth  denies  him  rest. 
And  proyes  a  raging  scorj^ion  in  his  breasL 
Ko  pleasure  ?  Are  domestic  comforts  dead  ? 
Are  all  the  nameless  sweets  of  friendship  fled  ? 
Has  tim6  wom  ouc,  or  fashion  put  to  sbame, 
Good  sense,  good  bealth,  good  conscience,  and  good 

famę  ? 
All  these  belong  t^  virtue,  and  all  prore, 
That  X  irtue  has  a  title  to  your  lorę. 
Have  you  tio  touch  of  pity,  that  the  poor 
'Sttari  starvM  at  your  inhospitable  door  ? 
Or  if  ynurself  too  scantily  supplied 
Neod  help,  let  honest  industry  proyide. 
Eani,  if  you  want ;  if  you  ahound,  impart : 
These  lx>th  are  pleasures  to  tfke  feeling  beart. 
No  pleasure  ?  Has  sumę  ackly  eastem 
Sent  us  a  wind  to  parch  ns  at  a  biast ' 
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Sbh  Britisl)  PapmdiM  no  scenet  afford 
*o  please  ber  sated  pnd  iodifTrent  lord  ? 
Lre  sweet  phtlomphy^s  enjoyments  run    ^ 
fcttite  to  the  loes  ?  Apd  bas  religioo  nonę  ? 
(mtes  capabie  would  tell  you  *tłs  a  lie, 
kud  judge  you  frora  Łhe  kennel  and  the  stye. 
>elighta  like  tbese,  ye  gensual  and  profane. 
Te  are  bid,  begg^d,  besougbt  to  entertain ; 
UtM  to  tbese  cbrystal  streams,  do  ye  tum  off 
Nwcene  to  swill  aud  swallow  ait  a  trough  ? 
in^y  the  beast  then,  pn  whom  Heav'n  be-towt 
foar  plensares,  with  no  cgrses  in  tbe  close. 

Pleasnre  admitted  in  undue  degree 
BDsIayea  tbe  will,  nor  teares  tbe  judgment  free. 
Tis  not  alone  the  grape'8  enticing  juice, 
[JiuienreB  the  morał  pow'n,  and  man  their  use; 
Imbition,  av'rice,  and  the  lust  of  famę,' 
^nd  woman,  fovefy  woman,  does  the  same. 
rhe  hoMt,  surrenderM  to  tbe  ruling  pow^c 
[>f  0ome  ungoyernM  pa^sioo  ev'ry  hour, 
Pinds  by  degrees  tbe  tniths,  that  once  borę  iway, 
kod  ajl  their  deep  impressions,  wear  away ; 
Bo  coin  grows  smootb,  in  traffic  currest  passM, 
mi  Gtear's  image  k  effac^d  at  last 

The  breach,  tho*  smal]  at  first  sooo  op*iung  wide, 
In  roabes  foUy  with  a  fall-moon  tide, 
Then  wdcome  errours  of  whatever  size, 
To  jnstify  it  by  a  thonsand  lies. 
Am  creeping  \vy  clingi  to  wood  or  stone. 
And  bides  the  ruin  tbat  it  feeda  opon ; 
80  sophistry  clea^es  close  to  and  protects 
Sin^s  rotten  trunk,  ooncealiog  iŁ's  defęcts. 
Mortala,  whose  pleasures  are  their  only  care. 
Fint  wish  to  be  impos^d  on  and  then  are. 
And,  lest  the  folsome  artifice  should  fail, 
Themselyes  will  hide  it*8  ooaiseness  with  a  Teil, 
Kot  morę  industrious  are  the  jnst  and  true. 
To  giTe  to  Yirtue  what  is  Virtue*8  dne — 
Tbe  praise  of  wisdom»  comeliness,  and  worth. 
And  cali  ber  charms  to  pnblic  notice  forth^- 
Tban  Yice^s  meań  and  dinngemioos  race, 
To  hide  the  shockiog  featores  of  ber  face. 
Her  ibrm  with  dress  and  lotion  they  repair; 
Tben  kiss  their  idol  and  pronounce  her  fair. 

Ihe  sacred  implement  I  now  employ 
Might  proTe  a  mischief,  or  at  best  a  toy  j 
A  tri€e,  if  it  move  but  to  amuse ; 
Bat,  if  to  wrong  tbe  judgment  and  abose, 
Worse  than  a  poniard  io  the  basest  band, 
It  stabt  at  oBce  the  morals  of  a  land. 

Ye'writers  of  what  nonę  with  safety  reads; 
Footing  it  in  the  dance  that  Fancy  leads ; 
Ye  norelists,  wbo  mar  what  ye  would  mend, 
Si}iv'irtng  and  driT'Uing  fi>lly  without  end  ; 
Wbose  corresponding  misses  filLthe  ream 
With  teotimental  frippery  and  dream, 
Caught  in  a  deiicaże  soft  silken  net 
By  some  lewd  earlj  or  rakebell  baronet : 
Ye  pimps,  wbo  mkler  virtue*8  fair  preteoce, 
Sceal  to  the  closet  of  young  innocence, 
And  teacb  her,  unexperienc*d  yct  and  green. 
To  scribble  as  you  scribbled  at  fifteen  ; 
"Wbo  kindling  a  combustion  of  desire, 
With  some  cold  mora!  tbink  to  quench  the  fire  ; 
Tboagh  all  yonr  engineering  proYes  in  vain, 
The  dribbllDg  stream  ne^r  puŁs  it  out  agaiu : 
O  that  a  verse  had  pow'r,  and  coold  command 
Fir,  for  away  these  flesh  flies  of  the  land ; 


Wbo  fasten  without  mercy  on  the  fair, 
And  Buck,  and  leave  a  craying  maggot  there ! 
Howe*itr  di9guis'd  th*  inflammatory  tale, 
And  c(>verM  with  a  fine-spuo  specious  veil ; 
Snch  writers,  and  such  readers,  owe  the  gust 
And  relisb  of  tbeir  pteasnre  all  to  lust. 

fiut  the  Mnse,  eagle-pinton^d,  bas  in  yiew 
A  qoarry  morę  important  still  than  you ; 
Down,  down  the  wind  sbe  twims,  and  sails  away, 
Mow  stoops  upon  it,  and  now  grasps  the  prey. 

Petronius !  all  the  Muses  weep  for  thee; 
But  erYy  tear  shall  scałd  tliy  memory : 
The  Greces  too,  while  Yirtue  at  their  shrine 
Lay  bleeding  under  that  soft  band  of  thine^ 
Felt  each  a  mortal  stab  in  her  own  breast, 
Abborr^d  the  sacrifice,  and  cursM  tbe  priest. 
Thóu  polishM  and  high  finishM  foe  to  tmtb, 
Oraybeard  corrupter  of  our  li«t*niog  youth. 
To  purge  and  skim  away  the  fiłth  Office, 
Tbat  so  Tefiu*d  it  might  the  more  entice, 
Theu  pour  it  on  the  morals  of  tby  son ; 
To  taint  his  heart,  was  worthy  of  thine  oto*  ! 
Now,  while  the  puison  all  high  life  perrades, 
Write,  if  thou  canst,  one  letter  from  the  sbadei. 
One,  and  one  only,  chargM  with  deep  regret, 
That  thy  worse  part,  thy  principles,  live  yet. 
One  sad  epistle  thence  may  cure  mankind 
Of  the  plague  spread  by  bnodles  left  behind. 
'Tis  granted,  and  no  plainer  trtith  appears, 
Our  most  inoportant  are  our  earliest  years  1 
The  Mmd  impressible  and  soft,  with  ease 
Imbibes  and  copies  what  she  hears  and  seeg, 
And  through  life*s  labyrinth  holds  fast  the  elew, 
That  Education  gives  her,  fatse  or  true. 
J^lants  raisM  with  tendemesś  are  seldom  strong; 
Man*s  coltish  disposition  asks  the  thong ; 
And  without  discipline  the  favVite  child, 
like  a  neglected  forester,  runs  wild. 
But  we,  as  if  good  qualitie8  would  grow 
Spoataoeous,  take  but  little  pains  to  sow; 
We  giTc  some  Latin,  and  a  smatch  of  Greek; 
Teacb  him  to  fence  and  figurę  twice  a  week ;    ' 
And  having  done,  we  tbiok,  tbe  best  we  can, 
Praise  his  proficiency,  and  dub  him  man. 

From  scbool  to  Gam  or  Isis,  and  thence  home; 
And  thence  with  all  conrenient  speed  to  Roma, 
With  rev'rend  tutor  clad  in  habit  lay, 
Tb  tease  for  cash,  and  qnarrel  with  all  day ; 
With  memorandum-book  for  ev*ry  town. 
And  er'ry  post,  and  where  tbe  cbaise  broke  down ; 
His  stock,  a  few  Frencb  phruses  got  by  heart, 
With  much  to  learn,  but  nothing  to  impart 
The  youtb,  óbedient  to  bis  sire*s  commaods, 
Sets  ofT  a  wand'rer  into  fbreign  lands. 
SurprisM  at  all  they  meet,  the  goslmg  pair, 
With  awkward  gait,  stretchM  neck,  and  silly  stare, 
Diacorer  bnge  cathedrals  buitt  with  stone, 
And  steepłes  tow*ring  high  much  like  onr  own ; 
But  show  peculiar  light  by  many  a  grin 
At  ])Opish  practices  observ'd  within. 

Ere  loog  some  bowing,  sinirkiog,  sn^art  abbi 
Remarks  two  loit*rcrs,  that  bave  lost  their  way  ; 
And  being  alwaysprimM  with  politesse 
For  men  of  their  appearance  and  address, 
With  much  compassion  undertakes  the  task. 
To  tell  them  more  than  they  have  wit  to  ask ; 
Points  to  inscriptrons  whcresoe'er  they  tread, 
Such  as,  when  legibie,  were  never  read, 


6U 


COWPER'S  POEMS. 


But,  being  cankei^d  dow  tnd  half  worn  out, 
Craze  antłquanan  braios  with  endlen  doobt ; 
Some  faeadless  bero,  or  aome  Ciewr  ibows— ^ 
I>efec(ive  oniy  m  his  Rooian  notę  { 
Exhibits  devation8,  drawings,  plant, 
Modela  of  Herca lanean  pota  and  pani ; ' 
And  ftells  them  medals,  vhicb,  if  neitber  rare 
Kor  ancient,  will  be  so,  preferrM  vith  care. 

Strange  the  recital !  finom  whaterer  cause 
His  great  improTement  and  new  light  he  dnws, 
7*be  8qnirc,  once  bashful,  is  shaniefac*d  no  morę. 
But  teems  witb  pew^rs  be  never  felt  before : 
Whetber  increas'd  momentom,  and  tbe  force, 
Wilh  wh'cb  from  clime  to  clime  be  spęd  his  conne, 
(As  axles  sometimes  kindle  as  they  go) 
Cbafd  biro,  and  brought  duli  naturę  to  a  glow  ; 
Or  whetber  clearer  skies  and  sofler  air, 
That  make  Itatian  flow*ra  so  sweet  and  fisir^ 
Fresh*ning  bis  lazy  spirits  as  be  ran, 
Unfolded  genially  and  spread  tbe  roan ; 
Retuming  be  proclaims  by  many  a  grace, 
By  sbnigs  and  strange  contortions  of  bis  fiice, 
Huw  much  a  dunce,  that  bas  been  sent  to  roam, 
£xcels  a  dnnce,  that  bas  beeo  kept  at  home. 

Accomplłsbments  ba?e  taken  Tirtue^s  place, 
And  wisdom  falls  before  exterior  grace i 
We  slight  the  precigus  kemel  of  tbe  stone. 
And  toil  to  polisb  ii's  rougb  coat  alooe. 
A  just  deportment,  manners  grac*d  with  ease, 
'  Elegant  phrase,  and  figurę  form'd  to  płease, 
Are  qualities  that  seem  to  comprebend 
Whaterer  parents,  guardians,  scbools,  intend  ; 
Hence  an  onfurni^hM  and  a  listless  mind, 
Thougb  bnsy,  trifliog ;  erapty,  though  refinM  i 
Hence  all  that  interferes,  and  dafes  to  clasb 
With  indoimce  and  luxury,  is  trash  : 
While  leaming,  once  ihe  man's  escluslTe  pride, 
Seems  verging  fast  towards  the  female  side. 
Learning  itself,  receiT^d  into  a  mind 
By  naturę  weak,  or  viciously  inclin*d, 
Senes  but  to  lead  philosopbers  astray, 
Where  cbildreo  would  with  ease  discem  the  way. 
And  of  all  arts  sagacious  dupes  inrent. 
To  cheat  them!«lves  and  gain  tbe  world's  assent, 
The  worst  is — Scripture  warp*d  from  it*8  inteot 

The  carriage  bowls  along,  and  all  are  pleas'd 
If  Tom  be  sober,  and  tbe  wbeels  well  greas^d  , 
But  if  the  rogue  have  gooe  a  cup  too  far, 
l>ft  out  his  liochpin,  or  fbrgot  his  tar, 
It  suifers  intemiption  ajid  delay. 
And  meets  with  hindrance  in  tbe  smootbest  way. 
When  some  bypotbesis  absurd  and  vain 
Has  filPd  with  all  it*s  fumes  a  CT!tic*s  brain, 
The  text,  that  sortt  not  with  his  darling  wbim, 
Though  plain  to  others,  is  obscure  to  binu 
The  will  madę  subject  to  a  lawless  force, 
All  is  irregular  and  out  of  course ; 
And  Judgment  druok,  and  brib^d  to  lose  his  way, 
Winks  hard,  and  taiks  of  darkness  at  noonday. 

A  critic  on  the  sacred  book  sbould  be 
Candłd  and  Icarn^d,  dispassionate  and  free : 
Free  from  tbe  wayward  bias  bigofs  feei, 
From  fancy's  influence,  and  intemp*nitc  zeal  J 
But  Bbove  all,  (or  let  the  wretob  refrain, 
Nor  Łouch  the  page  he  cannot  but  profone) 
Free  from  the  domineering  pow'r  of  lust ; 
A  lewd  iutcrpreter  is  never  just. 

How  shall  I  speak  thee,  or  thy  pow*r  address, 
Thou  god  of  our  idolatry,  the  Press  ? 


By  thee  religion,  liberty,  and  lawg^ 
Ekert  tbeir  inflnence,  and  adTanoe  their  csu«c. 
By  thee  worse  plagues  than  Pbamoh^a  land  btid, 
Diffas'd,  mąka  Earth  the  vestibu!e  of  Hetl ; 
Thou  foontain,  at  wbicb  drink  tbe  good  and  wke^ 
Thou  erer-bubUing  spring  of  endless  lies; 
Like  Eden's  dread  probationary  tree, 
Knowledge  of  good  and  eril  is  finom  tbee. 

No  wild  enthusiast  erer  yet  ooakl  rest. 
Tlił  half  mankind  were  like  himsełf  pomae«*d, 
PhiloBDphers,  wbo  darken  and  put  out 
Etemal  truth  by  ererlasting  doubt ; 
Church  quack8,  with  passions  under  no  oomonadr 
Wbo  fili  tbe  world  with  doctrines  contimband, 
Di800v*rer«  of  they  know  not  what,  confinM 
Witbiti  no  bouods— the  blind  that  lead  the  Uiod ; 
To  streami  of  popular  opinion  drawn, 
DepoMt  In  Łhose  sfaallows  all  their  spawn. 
The  wrigling  fry  soon  fili  the  creeks  around, 
Pon'ning  thie  waters  where  tbeir  swarms  abóanit. 
SoomM  by  tbe  noUer  tenants  of  tbe  fiood, 
Minnows  and  gudgeoos  gorge  th*anwbolesaaie  fiood, 
Tbe  propagated  myriads  spread  io  fast, 
Ev*n  Lewenboeck  bimself  would  stand  a^hast, 
Employ'd  to  calculate  th'  enormous  sum. 
And  own  his  crab-oomputing  poir^rs  o^eroome. 
Is  this  hyperbole  ?  Tbe  world  well  Icnown, 
Your  iober  thoughts  will  hardly  find  it  ooe. 

Fresh  tsonfidence  tbe  speculatist  takes 
From  ev'ry  bair-bTain'd  proeeljrte  be  makes  ; 
And  thereibre  prints.    Himself  but  half  deceiT^ 
Till  others  bave  the  toothing  t^le  believ'd. 
Hence  comment  after  oomment  spun  aa  fime 
As  bloated  spiders  draw  the  flimsy  linę. 
Hence  the  same  word,  tliat  bids  our  lusts  obey, 
Is  misapplied  to  sanctify  tbeir  sway. 
If  stubboin  Onek  refuie  to  be  his  friend, 
Hebrew  or  Syriac  sball  be  fbrcM  to  bend : 
If  languages  and  oopies  all  ery.  No— 
Somebódy  prorM  it  centuries  aga 
Like  trottt  pursoed,  the  critic  in  despair 
Darts  to  the  mud,  and  finds  bis  safety  there : 
Woman,  whom  cnstom  bas  fbrbid  to  fly 
Tbe  scholar^s  pitch,  (the  scholar  best  knows  why} 
Witb  all  the  simple  and  unletter*d  poor, 
AdmJre  bis  leaming,  and  almost  adore. 
Whoever  em,  tbe  priest  can  ne'er  be  wrong» 
Witb  sttch  fine  wonds  familiar  to  his  tongoe. 

Ye  ladies  !  (for  indifif  rent  in  your  cause, 
I  sbould  deserve  to  forfeit  all  applaose) . 
Whate^er  shocks  or  gires  the  least  oflEbnce 
To  WrUie,  delicacy,  tmth,  or  sense, 
(Try  tbe  criterion,  'tis  a  faitbful  guide) 
Nor  bas,  nor  can  hare,  Scriptui^  on  its  side. 

Nonę  butan  autbor  knows  an  autbor^s  carea, 
Or  Fancy's  fondness  for  the  child  she  bears. 
Córo mitted  once  into  the  public  arms, 
The  baby  seems  to  smile  with  added  channs. 
Like  sometbing  precious  ventur*d  fisr  firom  shore^ 
'Tis  Talued  for  Uia  daoger^s  sake  the  morę. 
He  Yiews  it  witb  complacency  supremę, 
Soiłcits  kind  attention  to  his  dream^ 
And  daily  morę  enamourM  of  the  ebeat, 
Kneels,  and  asks  HeaT^n  to  bless  the  dear  deceit. 
So  one,  whoae  story  serres  at  least  to  show 
Men  }oT*d  tbeir  own  productioos  long  ago, 
WooM  an  unfeęling  statuę  for  his  wife. 
Nor  rested  till  the  gods  had  giv'n  it  life. 
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merę  driTHer  luck  the  logar^d  ltt>, 
tha^  stiłl  needs  bit  ieadtng  string  a«d  Wb, 
ad  praise  bis  geoins,  be  4S  toon  repaid 
t  prai^e  applied  to  the  ramę  p«rt^-his  head  : 
nr  'tts  a  mle,  that  boMs  for  ever  tru6, 
rant  me  disoemaieiit,  and  1  graat  it  yoo. 
Patient  of  contradiction  aa  a  chiid, 
fiable,  bumble,  diffideDt,  and  biM^ 
iich  was  sir  laaac,  and  sucb  Boyle  and  Łooke : 
bor  biaiid*rer  b  as  uturdy  as  a  rock. 
be  creature  is  so  sura  to  ktck  and  bite, 
L  moleteer  'a  the  mao  to  set  him  rigbt. 
irst  fl^ppetite  eolists  him  Tnith*s  swom  foe, 
"hen  obstniate  Self*wHl  coDfirms  him  so. 
rell  bim  be  wanders ;  that  his  enrour  leads 
*o  latał  ills;  that,  tbough  the  path  he  treads 
la  Sowity,  and  be  see  no  canse  of  fear, 
Oeath  sald  the  pains  of  Heli  attend  him  therc : 
In  vauii  ^  theslaveof  arrogance  and  pride, 
He  bas  ao  bearing  on  the  prndent  side. 
Ojs  atUl  refoted  qnłrks  he  stiil  repeats ; 
Sew  ral8'd  objeotkms  with  new  quibbles  meets ; 
nil,  sinking  in  the  qaioksand  he  defends^ 
He  dies  dispotlng,  and  the  contest  end^— 
Bat  not  tbe  miscbielii;  they,  still  left  bebind, 
Like  tbistle-seeds,  are  sown  by  er^ry  wind. 

Thns  men  go  wfong  with  an  ingemous  skill ; 
Beod  tbe  atraight  mle  to  their  own  emdked  will ; 
And  witb  a  elear  and  shining  lamp  snpplied| 
TIrst  pot  it  out,  then  take  ii  for  a  guide. 
Hahtng  on  cmtches  of  aneqoal  siie, 
One  1^  by  tmtb  sopnorted,  one  by  Jies; 
Tbey  sidle  to  the  goal  with  awkward  paoe» 
Secnre  of  iiotbin9---biit  to  iose  the  race. 

Fanlts  in  the  lifs  bseed  erroars  m  the  bralB, 
And  tbese  rćciproeally  tfaose  againu 
The  mind  and  oanduct  mutoally  impriot 
And  stamp  their  iauge  in  each  olber*s  mint-t 
Each  sire  aąd  dam,  of  an  infiemal  rsce, 
Begetting  and  ooooeiving  alt  tbafs  base. 

Nooe  sends  his  arrow  to  the  mark  in  view, 
Whose  band  is  ieeble,  or  his  aim  untroe. 
For  tbough,  ere  yet  tbe  shaft  is  on  tbe  wing, 
Or  when  it  first  forsakes  th'  elastic  string, 
It  err  but  littłe  from  th'  intended  linę, 
it  ialb  at  last  Aur  wide  of  his  design  t 
So  be,  who  seeks  a  mansion  in  the  sky, 
Mast  watcb  his  pnrpose  with  a  stedbst  eye; 
That  prize  belongs  to  nonę  bot  the  siocere, 
The  least  obliąnity  is  fistal  here. 

With  caution  taste  tbe  sweet  Ciroean  cup : 
.  He  that  sips  often,  at  last  drinks  it  up^ 
Habits  are  soon  assum'd ;  hut  when  we  sCriYe 
To  strip  them  off,  tis  being  flayM  aliTO. 
Ca(l'd  to  the  tempie  of  impore  delight, 
He  thit  abstaios,  and  be  alone,  doei  right. 
If  a  wish  waoder  that  way,  cali  it  borne  ; 
He  caonot  long  be  safe  whose  wishes  roam.  ^ 

But,  if  yoo  -pass  tbe  threshoki  yoa  are  cangbt ; 
Die  tben,  if  pow*r  Aimtghty  8ave  you  not. 
Tfaeie  hard'i]itig  by  degrees,  till  double  steePd, 
Take  leaTC  of  nature's  God,  and  God  re!tfeal'd ; 
Then  laugh  at  all  yoo  tsemMed  at  before ; 
Am)  joining  tbe  iiree-thinkers'  bmtal  roar, 
Swatlow  tbe  two  grand  noslrums  tbey  dispense— 
That  Scripture  lies,  and  blasphemy  is  sense. 
If  clemenisy  revoited  by  abuse 
Bs  damaabłe,  then  daBa'd  withoot  excusc 


Some  dream  that  thery  cen  silence,  when  Łhey  will, 
The  etorm  of  pamion,  and  Kay,  *'  Peace,  be  still ;" 
Rut "  Thus  far  and  no  iartber,"  when  addressM 
To  tbe  wild  wave,  or  wilder  haman  breast, 
I  mplies  satborky  that  nev-er  can, 
Tbat  never  ougbt  to  be  tiie  lot  of  man. 

Bot  Masę  forbear ;  iong  flighCk  forbode  a  fali ; 
Strike  on  the  deep-ton*d  chord  the  sum  of  all. 

Hear  the  just  law — ^tłie  judgment  of  tbe  skies ! 
He  that  bates  trath  sball  be  the  dupę  of  lies : 
And  be  that  will  be  cheated  to  the  last,  " 
Delusłons  strong  as  Uell  shall  bind  him  fiist. 
But  if  tbe  wand*rer  his  mistake  discem, 
Jodge  his  own  ways  and  sigh  for  a  return, 
Bewilder'd  onoe,  most  he  bewail  łiis  less 
For  ever  and  for  e^er  f  No—  the  tntMS ! 
There  and  there  only  (tbough  tbe  deist^raTe, 
And  atheist,  if  Earth  bear  so  base  a  slave) ; 
l*here  and  there  only  is  tbe  powV  to  sare. 
There  no  delosive  hope  iuTites  despair ; 
No  mack'ry  meets  yoo,  no  deception  there. 
The  spells  and  chamis,  that  blinded  you  before, 
All  vanish  tbeiy,  and  faschiate  no  morę.    . 

I  am  no  preacher,  let  tbis  hint  suffice — 
Tbe  cross  once  seen  is  death  to  erYy  vice : 
F.lse  he  that  hong  there  suffer*d  all  his  pain, 
Bled^  groBfr'd,  and  agoniz^d,  and  died,  in  Taia. 
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Man,  on  the  dnbioos  wa^es  of  enrour  toss^d^ 
His  sbip  balf  founder'd,  and  his  compass  lost, 
Sees,  hx  as  human  optics  may  commaod, 
A  sleeping  feg,  and  fancies  it  dry  land : 
Spreads  all  his  canva8S,  cv'ry  sinew  plies ; 
Pants  fbr%  aims  at  it,  enters  it,  and  dies  ! 
Then  farewell  all  self-sattsfying  schemes. 
His  well  builteystems,  philosopbic  dreams ; 
lleceiiful  i^iews  offuture  bliss  ferewelU 
Heieids  his  sentenee  at  tbe  flames  of  Heli, 

Hard  lot  of  mao — ^to  toil  for  the  reward 
Of  ^iitue,  and  yet  k»e  it  1   Wberefore  hard  ?— 
He  that  woold  win  the  race  most  guide  his  horse 
Obedient  to  the  customs  of  tbe  couree ; 
£lse,  tbough  nnequall'd  to  the  goal  he  flies, 
A  meaner  than  bimself  shall  gain  tbe  prize. 
-Grace  leads  the  rigbt  way :   if  you  choose  the  wrong, 
Take  it  and  perish ;  bot  restrain  yoiir  toogue; 
Charge  nor,  with  light  sufficient,  and  left  free, 
Yonr  wilful  suicide  on  Go(Vs  decree. 

O  how  unlike  the  «omplf  x  worka  of  man, 
Heav'n's  easy,  artiess,  unii)camber'd  plan  ! 
No  meritrkions  graoes  to  bezoile, 
No clusfriog  ornaments  to  clog  the  pile; 
From  osteotation  as  from  weakness  free, 
It  stands  like  the  oenilean  arch  we  see, 
Majestic  in  it's  own  simplicity. 
Iascrib'd  above  the  portal,  from  afar 
Conspicuous  as  the  brightiiess  of  a  star, 
Legible  only  by  the  light  they  give, 
Stand  the4M>ul-quick'ning  words — scŁisra  Ain>t,irE. 
Too  many,  shock'd  at  what  sliould  ćharm  them  most, 
Despise  the  płain  direction,  and  are  lost. 
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"  Heav'noqiućbteriii8l"  (theyery  withprouddis- 

**  Incredible,  imposiiible,  and  vaia !"—         [dain) 

Rebel,  because  'tis  euy  to  obey; 

And  scorn,  for  \V»  owo  eake,  tbe  gncioiis  way. 

Tbese  are  tbe  sober,  in  whote  cooLer  bimios 

Some  thougbt  of  immortaiity  remains ; 

Tlie  rest  too  busy  or  too  gay  to  wait 

On  tbe  sad  theme,  their  ererlastiog  state^ 

Sport  for  a  day,  and  perisb  in  a  nigbt, 

llie  foam  upoo  the  waters  not  so  ligbt. 

Wbo  judg'd  tbe  pharitiee  ?  What  odkrns  caoM 
£xpos'd  bim  to  tbe  vengeance  of  tbe  laws  ? 
Had  be  seducM  a  TirgiOy  wrong'd  a  fńeod, 
Or  stabbM  a  man  tp  serre  some  |)rivate  end } 
Was  blaspbemy  bis  siu  ?  Or  did  be  stray 
From  tbe  strićt  duties  of  the  sacred  day  ł 
Sit  loDg  aiMl^late  at  the  carousing  board  ? 
(Sucb  were  the  sina  witb  wbicb  be  charg'd  his  Lord.) 
No — tbe  maD*8  morals  were  exact,  what  tbeo  i 
rPwas  bis  ambitioa  to  be  seen  of  men ; 
His  Tirtues  were  bis  pride ;  and  tbat  one  vic« 
Madę  all  bis  yirtues  gewgaws  of  no  price ; 
Ue  wore  them  as  fine  trappings  for  %  show, 
A  praying,  synagogue-freąuenting,  beau. 

The  seif-applaudiDg  bird,  tbe  peacock  sec 
Mark  what  a  sumptuous  pbarisee  is  be ! 
Meridian  sun-beams  tempt  bim  to  unfold 
Ilis  radiant  glories,  azure,  green,  and  gold  : 
He  treads  as  if,  some  solemn  musie  near. 
His  nieasur^d  step  were  goven]*d  by  bis  ear ; 
And  seems  to  say — **  Ye  meaoer  fow],  give  place, 
1  am  all  spientiour,  dignity,  and  grace  V' 

Not  so  tbe  pbeasant  on  bis  charms  presume^ 
Thougb  he  too  bas  a  glory  in  his  plumes. 
He,  chri8tiau«like,  retreats  witb  modest  miea 
To  tbe  close  copse,  or  far  sequesler^d  goeeBy 
And  shines  withont  desiring  to  be  seen. 
The  plea  of  works,  as  arrogant  and  vain, 
Heav'n  turos  from  witb  abborrence  and  diadaio  ; 
Not  morę  affironted  by  aTow'd  neglect, 
Tban  by  the  merę  dissembier's  feignM  respect. 
What  is  all  righteousness  tbat  men  devise ) 
What — but  a  sordid  bargain  for  tbe  skiet  i 
But  Christ  as  soon  would  abdicate  bis  own, 
As  stoop  from  Heav'n  to  sell  tbe  prood  a  thiooe. 

His  dwelling  a  recess  in  some  rode  rock,  . 
Booky  beaiis,  aod  mapte-dish,  bis  meagre  stock; 
In  sbirt  of  hair  andjtreeds  of  caoTass  dirasaM, 
Girt  with  a  beli- ropę  tbat  tbe  pope  bas  bleai'd  ; 
Adust  włth  stripes  told  out  for  ev'ry  crime. 
And  sorc  tormented  long  before  bis  time  ; 
His  pray'r  preferr'd  to  saints  tbat  canaot  aid  ; 
His  praise  postpon'd,  and  never  to  be  paid  $ 
See  the  eage  hermit,  by  maukiud  adaur'd, 
With  all  that  bigotry  adopts  io^pir^d, 
Wearing  out  life  in  his  rcligtous  wbim, 
Till  bis  religious  whimsy  wears  out  bim. 
His  works,  his  abbtłu«nce,  bis  zeai  allow^d, 
You  think  bim'  humblc^God  accounts  bim  preod ; 
High  in  tlemand,  though  lowly  tu  pretence, 
Of  al  I  his  cooduct  tbis  the  gcrmiiie  sense-^ 
My  penitential  stripes,  my  streaming  blood, 
Have  purchas^d  Heav'n,  and  prove  my  title  good. 

Turu  castward  now,  and  fancy  shall  apply 
To  your  weak  sight  ber  telescopic  eye. 
Tbe  bramin  kindies  on  his  own  bare  bead 
The  t^acred  fire,  self-torturing  bis  trade. 
His  Yoluntary  pains,  severe  and  long, 
Wouid  give  a  barb'rous  air  to  Britisb  song  i 


No  grand  iiMpiwtor  eoold  wone  u 
Tban  he  oootriTes  to  aufifer  wdl  oontenL 

Which  is  tbe  aainilier  woitby  of  tha^two  ? 
Past  all  dispute,  yon  anchorita,  say  yoa. 
Yoor  aentence  uid  minę  dSffer.    Whafs  a 
I  My  the  bramin  bas  the  Uiter  claim. 
If  sufPringf ,  Scripture  oo  wliere  raoomteei 
DerisM  by  aelf  to  answer  fełfish  andi, 
Give  sainiship,  iben  all  Enropa  mnatafrea 
Ten  «tarT'Uttg  bermit*  wafkt  lc»  tban  Im. 

Tbe  truth  it  (if  tbe  tnitb  nay  aoit  yoor 
And  prgodioe  baw  laft-a  paange  dór) 
Pride  b«i  attain'd  it'8  inoit  luzuriaiifc  grasUiy 
And  poiaon'd  cT*ry  TirtiM  in  tiMB  both. 
Pride  may  be  pamper^d  while  the  ilnh  grows 
Humility  may  clolbe  aa  Engliflli  dna ; 
Tbat  graoe  naa  Oowper**— hia,  eontes^d  Jiy  all-^ 
Tboiigh  plac'd  in  golden  DariuMi'*  saoond  slałL 
Not  all  tbe  plenty  of  a  bidKip*i  board. 
His  paJace,  aod  bis  laocpiayi,  aad  **  My  kcd^" 
Morę  nourbb  pride,  thaŁ  condeMieadmg  rkm^ 
Tban  abstinenoe,  and  beggary,  and  lioe  ; 
It  tbrires  in  mit'ry,  aad  abundaat  growiz 
In  mis'ry  ibob  upoo  theinaelveB  impose. 

But  wby  befere  as  protestanta  prodnce 
An  Indian  myatiCi  or  a  Frencb  reoiiiBe  ? 
Their thi is  plaio ;  bot  wbat  baTa weto faar, 
RefbrmM  aad  well  instracted  ?  Yoa  abaił  faeaa 

Yon  fHMsienft  pmd^  wboae  wHher'd  featnrea  aihoi 
She  migbt  ba  yonng  some  finty  yean  a§D^ 
Her  elbows  pinionM  dote  apon  ber  bipSy 
Her  bead  eracC,  ber  hn  upon  ber  lipa, 
Her  eye-brow8  •rcb'd,  ber  eyes  bolb  goDa  astray 
To  watcb  yon  am'nMis  oouple  in  tbeńr  play, 
Witb  bony  and  unkercbiefd  neck  defies 
Tbe  rude  incTemency  of  wintiy  ddes^ 
And  lails  witb  lappet-bead  and  mincingain 
Duły  at  diiuk  of  beli  to  moming  pray'fB. 
To  tbrift  and  parsioiony  mucb  inclia'dy 
She  yet  allows  berself  that  boy  bebind  ; 
The  sbiT^nag  urohin,  beading  as  be  goei, 
Witb  slipsbod  beels,  and  dewdrop  at  his  aoaei 
Hia  predeoassor^s  ooat  ad^ane^d  to  wear, 
Which  futurę  pages  yet  are  doomHl  to  sbare^ 
Carries  ber  Ęible  tuck'd  beneatb  bis  ann. 
And  bides  bis  bands  to  kcep  bis  fingars 

She,  balf  an  angel  in  ber  owa  acooont, 
Doubts  not  bereafter  witb  tbe  Miats  to 
Tboogb  not  a  graoe  appears  oo  strieUnt  seard^ 
But  that  she  faists,  aod  iteoi,  goes  to  cbnrcb. 
Conscious  of  age  she  recoUeots  ber  3foutb, 
And  tells,  not  always  witb  aa  eye  to  tmtb, 
Wbo  ^panaM  ber  waist,  and  wbio^ 

came, 
ScrawlM  upoo  glaas  ańss  Bńdget^  loaely 
Wbo  stole  ber  slipper,  fiflM  ift  with  tokay. 
And  drank  tbe  litlie  bomper  ev'ry  day. 
Of  temper  na  envenom*d  as  an  asp, 
Censoriousy  apd  ber  ev'ry  wocd  a  wasp  ; 
In  faitbful  mem^ry  sbe  recoids  tbe  orisMS 
Or  real,  or  fictitiooa,  of  the  times; 
Łaugbs  at  tha  repotataons^e  bas  tom. 
And  holds  them  dangUngnpt  aiin'8  leagtb  in  tooia. 

Sucb  are  tbe  inittóf  sanctimonious  pride, 
Of  malioa  fed  whi^iesh  is  nnrtified  : 
Take,  madam,  tbe>ewafd  of  all  your  piay*rB, 
W  berę  bermits  and  wbere  biamins  araet  wilb  tbein| 
Yoor  portiun  is  witb  them^^Nay^  nefer  firowa^ 
But,  if  you  please,  lOiDe  fiłthoms  lower  dowm 


when^  ha 
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ArtisŁ-attend'— yoar  bnulhe^and  your  paiat— 
Prodiice  them — take  a  chair — now  draw  a  saimU 
Oh  •onrowful  and  aad  !  tbe  ttreamiog  teara 
Chanoel  ber  cbeeks— a  Niobe  appears  ! 
la  this  a  sainŁ  ?  Tbrow  tints  and  ali  away-— 
True  Piety  iscbeerhil  as  tbe  day^ 
Will  weep  indaed  and  beave  a  pi^ng  groan 
Tor  otbeia'  woes,  bot  smiies  upon  ber  ownc 

Wbat  puipose  bas  tbe  King  of  saints  in  Tiew  ł 
Why  fitUs  tbe  Gospel  like  a  gracious  dew } 
To  cali  ap  plenty  fram  tbe  teeming  eartb, 
Or  corK  tbe  desert  vith  a  tenfold  dearth  ? 
Ii  it  tbat  Adam'!  oApring  may  be  taT'd 
From  serńle  fear,  or  be  tbe  morę  enslav'd  ł 
To  loose  tbe  linka,  tbal  gaU'd  mankind  before^ 
Or  bind  tbem  fiuter  on,  and  add  still  morę  ? 
Tbe  freebum  Cbrirtian  bas  no  chains  to  proTet 
Or,  if  a  cbain,  tbe  goldea  one  of  lorę : 
No  iear  attands  to  ąnencb  bis  glowiag  fires, 
Wbat  fear  be  feels  bis  gratitude  inspires. 
Sball  bę,  for  snob  deUv'ranoe  freely  wrougbt, 
Recompense  iU  ?    He  trembles  at  tbe  tłioiągbt 
His  masteHs  infrest  aod  bisown  oombinM 
Prompt  ev*ry  inoYeineitt  of  bis  beart  and  miads 
Thougbt,  wośd  and  deed,  bis  łiberiy  e^ioce. 
His  freedom  is  the  ireedom  of  a  prinoe. 

MaB's  obligtftions  infinite,  of  conne 
His  life  sbould  prove  tbat  be  perceivet  tbei  r  foroe  ; 
,  His  uta&ost  be  can  re&der  is  bat  smaU-— 
The  principia  and  notiye  all  in  alł. 
You  bave  iwo  servaiits*-Toai,  an  arch,  sly  rogoe, 
Twttk  top  to  toe  tbe  Geta  now  in  TognOi 
Genieel  in  fignre,  eaay  in  address. 
Mores  witbout  noite,  aad  swifl^  as  an  eipress^ 
Beports  a  message  witb  a  pleasing  grace^ 
Ezpert  in  all  the  doties  of  bis  płace ; 
Say,  on  wbat  btnge  doet  bis  obedience  moTe ) 
Has  be  a  worid  ef  gratitade  and  love  ? 
No,  not  a  spark-^^tis  all  neie  sbarpec^s  play ; 
He  likes  your  bonse,  yonr  bousemaid,  aod  your  pay ; 
Rednce  bis  wages,  or  get  rid  of  ber, 
Tom  ąuits  you  witb  '*  Yoor  most  obedieat,  sir." 

The  dinner  serr^d,  Cbarles  takei  his  usual  stand, 
Watches  yoor  eye,  anticipates  commaud  ; 
Sighs  if  perbaps  yoor  appetite  shonld  fail ; 
And  if  be  but  sospects  a  frown,  tams  pale; 
Consnlts  all  day  yoor  int'rest  and  yonr  ease, 
Ricbly  rewarded  if  be  can  but  please  ; 
And,  prood  to  make  bis  flnn  attecbrnent  known. 
To  save  yonr  life  would  npbly  riik  bis  own. . 

No#  wbichstands  bigbestin  yeurserionstboog^t } 
Cbarles^  withontdoabi,  sayyou—^nd  sobeoogbt; 
Ooe  act,  tbat  firom  a  tbankful  beart  proaaeds, 
ISicels  ten  thonsand  mereenary  deads. 

Thns  HeaT^n  approves  as  bonest  and  iiaoere 
Tbe  work  of  gen^rons  love  and  filial  fear  ; 
But  witb  aTerted  eyes  th*  omniseiciit  Judge 
Scoms  tbe  baae  hirefing,  and  tbe  slavish  dnidge. 
'     Where  dwell  tbeae  matohkss  saints  ?-^bl  Cnrk) 
cnes* 
Ev*n  at  3rour  aide,  sir,  aad  befoie  yonr  eyes, 
*-— The  favour'd  few— tb*  entbosiasts  you  despise» 

And  plete'd  at  beart  beeause  on  boiy  gronad 
V.  Sometioes  a  oanting  byprocrila  is  iband, 
Seproacb  a  people  witb  bis  single  fali. 
And  catt  bis  filŁby  raiment  at  tbem  alL 
Attend!— «n  apt  similitude  sball  sbow 
Wbtnce  springs  tha  condact  tbat  aflendi  yoo  ao^ 


See  wbere  tt  smofcas  akmg  tbe  saandiag  piahi, 
Blown  ali  asiant,  a  driying,  dasbing  rain, 
Peal  upon  peal  redoubling  ali  arouod^ 
Shakes  it  again  and  łaster  to  tbe  ground  ; 
Now  flasbiog  wide,  now  glandng  as  in  play, 
Swift  beyood  tbougbt  the  lightoings  darl-awajr. 
Ere  yet  it  came  the  tra^Mler  urg'd  his  steed,  * 
And  harried,  bot  with  onsuooeiafuł  speed; 
Now  drenchM  throughoot,  aad  bopeless  of  bis 
He  drops  tbe  rein,  and  lea^es  bim  to  bis  pace. 
Suppose,  unlook'd  for  in  a  scena  so  rude, 
Long  bid  by  joterposing  bill  or  wood, 
Some  mansioo,  neat  and  elegantly  drsss*d. 
By  some  kiod  bospitable  beart  possess^d^ 
Offer  bim  warmtb,  security,  aod  rest; 
Think  witb  wbat  pleasure,  safo  and  at  bis  easa, 
He  bears  the  tempest  bowling  in  tbe  trees ; 
Wbat  glowhig  thanks  bis  lips  and  beart  employ. 
Wbite  danger  past  is  tnm'd  to  present  joy. 
So  fares  it  witb  the  sinner,  wben  be  feela 
A  growing  dread  of  Tengeanoe  at  bis  beels : 
His  oonscience,  like  a  glassy  lakę  before, 
Łash'd  into  foamiog  wa^es  begins  to  roar ; 
The  law  grown  clamorous,  tbough  silent  long, 
Arraigns  bim— <;baiges  bim  witb  CT^ry  wrong-^ 
Asserts  the  rights  of  bis  olfended  Londy 
And  deatb  or  resdtution  is  the  word  s 
The  last  impossible,  be  fears  tbe  fint. 
And,  haTing  well  desenrM,  espeets  tbe  wont 
Then  weloome  refuge,  and  a  peaeefiil  bome; 
Ob  for  a  sbelter  from  tbe  wratb  to  oome ! 
Crusb  me  ye  rocks;  ye  folling  motintams  bids^ 
Or  bury  me  in  oceania  angry  tide.— 
Tbe  scrutiny  of  thoae  alUseeing  eyes 
I  dare  not-^And  you  need  not,  God  replies  j 
The  remedy  you  want  I  freely  give : 
Tbe  book  shail  teach  you — read,  beliere,  and  lirę  t 
*Tm  dono-4be  raging  storm  is  beaid  no  mora» 
Mercy  recei^es  bim  on  ber  peacefbl  shore: 
And  Jasticc,  gtturdian  of  ibe  dread  oommand. 
Drops  tbe  red  vengeanoe  from  his  williog  baod« 
A  soul  redeem'd  demaods  a  life  of  praise  ; 
Hence  tbe  oomplcaion  of  bis  fiitnre  days, 
Hence  a  demeanor  holy  and  unspeck^d. 
And  tbe  world's  batred,  as  it's  surę  efSećL 

Some  lead  a  life  uoblamable  and  just, 
Tbeir  own  dear  virtae  tbeir  uoshaken  trust : 
They  never  sin — or  if  (as  all  offeud) 
Some  trivial  $lips  tbeir  daily  walk  adend, 
The  poor  are  near  at  band,  tbe  charge  is  smallj 
A  sligbt  graiuity  atones  for  ail. 
For  tbough  the  popa  bas  lott  bis  infrest  bere. 
And  pardooB  ftre  not  sold  as  onoe  they  ware. 
No  papist  morę  deairous  to  ooaapound, 
Tban  some  gsare  sianers  upon  Englidi  grottnd.'   «i 
Tbat  plea  refuied,  otber  ąuiits  they  seak —     . 
Mercy  is  infinite,  and  man  is  weak ; 
The  futurę  shail  obliterate  tbe  past. 
And  Heay^n  no  doubt  sball  be  tbeir  bome  at  tarit. 

Come  Łben— a  atiU,  smali  whisper  in  your  ^t 
He  bas  no  bope  wbo  ne^er  bad  a  fear ; 
And  be  tbat  ne^er  doobted  of  bis  state, 
He  may  'periiapa'^perbaps  be  may — too  late« 

The  palb  to  bliss  abounds  witb  many  b  saire; 
iLeamiag  is  one,  aad  wit  boweirer  rare. 
The  Freochman,  fint  in  literary  fiame, 
(Mentionbimifyouplea^  YoMaire  ?— Tbe  same.7 
Witb  j^iiiit,  geains,  eloqudbaa^  aopplied, 
Iir'd  loag,  wrote  auiob,  laBgb'd  bcarlłlyy  and  <died  | 
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The  ScriptuTO  wat  his  J€tt*book,  wheace  he  diew 
Bon  moU  to  gali  tbe  ChristiaD  and  the  Jew  ; 
An  infidel  in  healtb,  but  wbat  when  sick  ? 
Ob— Łhen  a  text  wouM  Umch  him  at  tbe  quick :    *' 
View  bim  at  Paris  in  bit  last  career, 
SuiTonnding  tbrongs  the  demigud  reyere, 
Ezalted  on  hit  pedestal  of  pride. 
And  fum'd  with  frankinceoce  on  ev^Tj  nidey 
He  begt  their  flatt*ry  with  bis  latest  breath. 
And  smothei^d  int  at  last,  is  prais^d  to  death* 

Yon  cottager,  wfao  weaves  at  ber  own  door, 
Pillow  and  bobbins  al!  ber  little  storę  ; 
Conteot  tbough  mean,  and  cbeerful  if  not  gay, 
Sbuffling  ber  tbreads  about  the  lirelong  day, 
Just  earns  a  scanty  pittance,  and  at  nigbt 
Łies  down  secure,  her  beart  and  pocket  ligbt  j 
Sbe,  for  ber  bumble  sphere  by  naturę  fit, 
Has  little  uoderstanding,  and  no  wit, 
Receires  no  praise ;  but,  tbougb  ber  lot  be  sucb, 
(Tołlsome  aiKl  indigent)  sbe  renders  nracb ; 
Jost  knows,  and  koows  no  morę,  ber  Bibie  trae-^ 
A  trutb  the  brilliant  Frencbman  never  knew ; 
And  in  tbat  charter  reads  with  sparkling  eyes 
Her  Utle  to  a  treasure  in  tbe  skiet. 

O  happy  peasant !  Ob  unhappy  bard  ! 
His  tbe  merę  tinsel,  bers  the  ricb  rewaid  ; 
He  prais^d  perbaps  for  ages  yet  to  come, 
Sbe  nerer  beard  of  balf  a  mile  from  borne: 
He  lost  in  crrours  bis  rain  beart  prefers, 
Sbe  safo  in  tbe  simplicity  of  bers. 

Not  many  wise,  rich,  noble,  or  profonnd 
In  sdenoe,  win  one  inob  of  łM»T'nly  grónnd. 
And  is  it  not  a  mortifying  tbought 
Tbe  poor  sbouki  gain  it,  and  tbe  ricb  sbould  not  ? 
No— tbe  Toluptuaries,  who  ne'er  forget 
One  pleasure  lost,  lose  HeaT'n  włthout  regret; 
Regret  would  rouse  tbem,  and  giTe  birth  to  pray*r, 
Pray'r  would  add  foith,  aod  fiśitb  wooM  fiz  tbera 
tbere. 

Not  thąt  tbe  Forroer  of  us  all  in  thls, 
Or  augbt  be  does,  is  govem'd  by  caprice ; 
Tbe  supposition  is  repłcte  witb  sin, 
And  bears.tbe  brand  of  blasphemy  bnmt  in* 
Not  so — tbe  silver  trumpet*s  beav*nly  aall 
Sounds  for  the  poor,  but  sounds  alike  for  all : 
Kings.are  invited,  and  would  kings  obey, 
No  slayes  on  Eartb  morę  welcome  were  than  they : 
But  foyalty,  nobiłity,  and  state, 
Ar*  such  a  dead  preponderating  wrjgbt, 
That  endless  bliss  (bow  straoge  so6'er  it  seem) 
In  counterpoise,  flies  up  and  kicks  the  beam. 
Tis  open,  and  ye  eannot  enter— wby  ? 
Because  ye  will  not,  Gonyers  would  reply^— 
And  be  says  much  tbat  many  may  dispnte 
And  caTil  at  with  ease,  but  nonę  reAite. 
0>h1ess'd  effect  of  penury  and  want, 
Th^  seed  sown  tbere,  bow  yig^rous  is  tbę  plant ! 
No  soil  like  poverty  for  growth  divioe, 
As  leanest  land  supplies  tbe  richest  winę. 
£arÓi  gires  too  little,  giving^  onły  bread, 
To  nourisb  pride,  or  tum  the  weakest  bead : 
To  tbem  tbe  sounding  jargon  of  the  scbools 
Seems  wbat  it  is — a  cap  and  beli  for  fools : 
Tbe  light  they  walk  by,  kindled  firom  abofe, 
Shows  tbem  i|b9  Shórtest  way  to  life  and  love  : 
Tbey,  strangers  to  the  controTersial  field, 
Where  deists,  always  foiPd,  yet  scom  to  yield. 
And  nerer  check'd  bv  wbat  impedes  tbe  wise, 
Belieye,  rosh  forward,  and  pussess  tbe  ppse. 


^▼y>  7®  gm^  the  <3ttn  nnletter^d  smali: 
Ye  have  much  cause  for  envy — but  not  all. 
We  boast  some  licb  ooes  whom  the  Gospel  swaya. 
And  one  who  wears  a  ooronet  and  prays  ; 
Like  gleanings  of  an  olive-tree  they  show, 
Herę  and  there  one  upon  tbe  topmost  bongb. 

Uow  readily  opon  Uie  Oospel  plan, 
Tbat  qnestion  bas  it's  answer— Wbat  is  man  ł 
Sinful  and  weak,  in  ev'ry  sense  a  wreteb ; 
An  instrument,  wbose  cboids  upon  the  stretch. 
And  strainM  to  tbe  last  sorew  tbat  be  can  bear, 
Yield  oniy  discord  in  bis  Maker's  ear: 
Once  tbe  biMt  resideoce  of  tmcb  dime, 
Glorious  as  Solyma's  interior  abrine, 
MHiere,  in  bis  own  oracular  abode, 
Dwelt  yisiUy  tbe  ligbt  creating  Ood  | 
Bot  madę  long  sińce,  like  Babylon  of  old, 
A  den  of  miscbieft  never  to  be'told : 
And  śhe,  once  miatress  of  the  lealms  aronidy 
Now  scatter^d  wide  and  no  wbere  to  be  fonnd, 
As  soon  shall  rise  and  re-ascend  the  thrane. 
By  uative  pow'r  and  eneigy  ber  own, 
As  naturę  at  ber  own  pecoliar  oost, 
Restoie  to  man  the  glories  be  bas  lost. 
Go— bid  tbe  winter  cease  to  ćhill  tbe  year, 
Replace  tbe  wand'ring  oomet  in  bis  apbere, 
Then  boast  (but  wait  for  tbat  uttbop'd-for  hoor) 
Tbe  self-restoring  arm  of  bnman  pow'r. 
But  wbat  is  man  in  bis  own  pnmd  esteem  ? 
Hcar  binH^bimsdf  tbe  poet  and  the  theme : 
A  monarch  ckitb'd  with  majesty  and  awe. 
His  mind  his  kingdom,  and  bis  will  Us  ław. 
Grace  in  bis  nden,  and  glory  in  his  eyes. 
Supremę  on  Eaitb,  and  worCby  of  tbe  sides, 
fltiengtb  in  bis  beart,  dombkm  in  his  nod. 
And,  Umnderbdhs  eicepted,  quite  a  God  ! 
So  sittgs  be,  ehann'd  witti  bis  own  mind  and  totm, 
The  son|^  magnifioent— tbe  tfaeme  a  worm ! 
Himself  so  much  tbe  sonroe  of  bis  delight. 
His  Maker  bas  no  beauty  in  bis  sigbt. 
Seę  wbere  be  sits  oontemplative  and  fiz'd, 
Pleasure  and  wonder  in  his  features  ma'd. 
His  passions  tam'd  and  all  at  bis  oootrouly' 
How  perfect  tbe  oomposure  of  bis  sou! ! 
Complacency  bas  breatb'd  a  gentle  gale . 
0*er  all  bis  tboughts,  and  swdl^d  bia  easy  sail  r 
His  books  well  trimm'd  and  in  the  gayest  styl« 
Ltke  regimental  ooaoombs  rank  and  file, 
Adom  bis  intellecls  as  well  as  shelTes, 
And  teacb  bim  notions  splendid  as  tbemselTea  : 
Tbe  Bibie  onIy  stands  nqg;lected  tbere, 
Tboogh  that  of  ail  most  woitby  of  his  care  ; 
And  Sm  an  ńfont  troublesome  awake, 
Is  left  to  aleep  for  peace  and  quiet  sake. 

Wbat  shalJ  the  man  deserve  of  humankind, 
WbiMe  happy  skiłl  and  industry  oombin*d 
Shall  prove  (wbat  argument  couki  never  yet) 
The  Bibie  an  imposture  and  a  cheat } 
Tbe  pfaises  of  tbe  libeitine  profeBs'd, 
Tbe  wont  of  men,  and  cuises  of  tbe  besL 
Wbere  sbould  tbe  living,  weeping  o'er  bis  woes^ 
The  dying,  tremUing  at  tbe  awfol  cloae; 
Where  tbe  betray^d,  forsaken,  and  oppresM, 
Tbe  tbousands  whom  tbe  world  forfoids  to  re^ 
Wbere  sbould  they  find,  (tbose  oomforts  at  an  end 
Tbe  Scripture  3ridds)  or  bope  to  find  a  iricnd  ł 
Sorrow  might  muse  herself  to  madness  then. 
And  feeking  esile  firom  tbe  sigbt  uf  men,. 
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Bary  benelf  in  solitade  profomid, 

Grow  fniDtJcwfth  her  pangs,  and  bite  the  grooiid. 

Thns  «fteii  Uobelief,  girown  sick  of  life, 

Flies  to  the  tenpdng  pool,  or  felon  knife. 

Tbe  jury  meet,  the  coroner  is  sboit, 

Aiid  lunacy  the  Terdict  of  tJie  ooort ; 

Revene  tbe  sentence,  let  the  truth  be  known, 

Siicb  Ittoacy  is  ignorance  alone ; 

Tbey  kaew  not,  what  aome  bishops  may  not  know, 

Tbat  Scriptore  is  tbe  only  cute  of  wo  j 

Tbat  field  of  promiK,  bow  it  flings  abroad 

lt'0  odoar  o'er  tbe  ChiJstian'8  thorny  road !   - 

Tbe  >oqI,  reposing  od  assurld  relief, 

Feels  benalf  happy  amidst  all  her  grief^ 

Torgeia  ber  laboar  as  sbe  toils  along, 

Weep«  tears  of  joy,  and  bonts  into  a  song. 

But  the  same  word,  tbat,  like  the  porłsh*d  sbare, 
P)oughs  ap  the  roots  of  a  belieTer*8  care, 
Killft  too  tbe  flow*ry  weeds,  wbere*er  tbey  groir, 
Tbat  bhid  the  ńnner*8  Baccbanalian  htow. 
Ob  tbat  unwelcome  mice  of  heaY^nly  \ove. 
Sad  messenger  of  mercy  from  abore ! 
How  does  it  grate  upon  his  thankless  ear, 
Cripplfang  his  płeasures  with  tbe  cramp  of  fear ! 
His  will  and  jadgment  at  continnal  strife,  . 
Tbat  ciTtI  war  imbitters  all  his  lile : 
In  Tain  he  points  bis  pow*rs  against  tbe  skies, 
In  Tam  he  closes  or  averts  his  eyes, 
Troth  will  intrade— «he  bids  bim  yet  beware ; 
And  sbakes  the  soeptic  In  the  scomer^s  chair. 

Tboagh  Tarions  ibes  against  the  Tmth  combine 
Pnde  aboye  all  opposes  ber  design ; 
Pnde«  of  a  growth  snperior  to  the  rest, 
The  snbtlest  serpent  witb  tbe  loftiest  crest, 
Swells  at  tbe  tbougbt,  and,  kindling  into  ragę, 
Would  biss  the  cherub  Mercy  from  tbe  stage. 

And  Is  the  sonl  indeed  so  lost  ?— sbe  cries, 
Fall'n  from  ber  glory,  and  too  weak  to  rise  ?_ 
Torpid  and  duli  beneath  a  firozen  zonę, 
Has  she  no  spark  tbat  may  be  deem*d  her  own  ? 
Grant  ber  indebted  to  what  zealots  cali 
Grace  andeserv'd,  yet  surely  not  for  al) — 
Some  beams  of  rectitnde  sbie  yet  displays, 
Some  ]ove  of  mtoe,  and  some  powV  to  praiie  ; 
Can  lift  herself  abore  corporeal  thmgs. 
And,  soaring  on  her  own  nnborrow*d  wings, 
Potsess  herself  of  all  thafs  good  or  tme, 
Assert  the  skies,  and  vindicate  her  due. 
Past  indiscretion  is  a  renial  crime, 
And  if  the  youth,  anmeltow'd  yet  by  time. 
Borę  on  his  branch  lttxuriant  then  and  rude 
Fraits  of  a  bligfated  size,  austere  and  crnde, 
Matnrer  years  sball  happier  stores  produce. 
And  meliorote  the  well  ooncocted  juice. 
Then,  conscions  of  her  meritorions  zeal, 
To  Jnstice  she  may  make  her  bold  appeal, 
Aod  leare  to  Mćrcy,  with  a  tranąoil  mindt 
'The  worthleas  and  unfniitfiil  of  roankind. 
Hear  then  how  Mercy,  slighted  and  dcfied, 
Retorts  the  affront  against  the  crown  of  Pride. 

Per^h  tbe  virtae,  as  it  oogbt,  abborr*d. 
And  the  ibol  with  it,  who  insolts  his  Lord. 
Tbe  atonement,  a  Redeemer's  love  bas  wrougbt, 
Is  not  for  yoo----tfae  righteons  need  it  not. 
Seest  tboa  yon  barlot  wooing  all  she  meets, 
Tbe  wom-ont  nuisanoe  of  tbe  public  streets, 
Herself  from  mom  to  nigbt,  from  night  to  mom, 
Her  own  abborrence,  and  as  moch  your  tooni : 


Tbe  gracioos  show^r,  onlimtted  and  free, 
Shall  ialł  on  ber,  wben  Heav*n  denies  it  thcc. 
Of  all  tbat  wisdom  dicutes  this  the  drift, 
Tbat  man  is  dead  in  sm,  and  Trfe  a  gift. 

Is  ▼irtoe  then,  uniess  of  Christian  growth. 
Merę  iallacy,  or  ibolłshness,  or  both  ? 
Ten  thoasaod  sages  lost  in  endless  wo. 
For  ignorance  of  what  tbey  conid  not  know? 
Tbat  speech  betrays  at  once  a  bigofs  tongue. 
Charge  not  a  God  witb  soch  outrageoos  wrong. 
Trnly  not  I — tbe  partial  ligbt  men  bare,    . 
My  creed  persnades  me,  well  empIoy'd,  may  sare  ; 
While  he  tbat  scoms  the  nooonday  beam,  penrerse, 
Sball  find  the  bleasifig  unimproT*d  a  curse. 
Let  beathen  wortbies,  whose  esalted  mtpd 
Left  sensuality  and  dross  behind, 
Poflsess  lor  me  their  undispated  lot. 
And  take  uneuTied  the  reward  tbey  sought 
But  still  in  virtue  of  a  Sa^ionr^s  plea. 
Not  blind  by  cboioe,  but  destin'd  not  to  see. 
Their  fbrtitude  and  wisdom  were  a  flame 
Celestial,  tboagh  tbey  knew  not  whence  it  came, 
DerirM  from  the  same  source  of  light  and  grace, 
Tbat  guides  the  Christian  in  his  swifter  race ; 
Their  jodge  was  conscience,  and  ber  role  their  law, 
Tbat  nile,  pursued  with  rer^rence  and  with  awe» 
Led  them,  however  falfring,  faint,  and  slow, 
From  what  tbey  knew,  to  what  tbey  wisbM  to  kńow. 
But  let  not  bim,  that  shares  a  brighter  day, 
Traduce  the  splendour  of  a  noootide  ray, 
Prefer  the  twiligbt  of  a  darker  time, 
And  deem  his  base  stupidity  no  crime ; 
The  wretch,  who  slights  the  bounty  of  the  skies. 
And  sinks,  while  ferourM  with  the  means  to  rise, 
Shall  find  them  rated  at  their  fuli  amount, 
The  good  he  scomM  all  carried  to  accoant. 

Marsballing  all  his  terrours  as  he  came, 
Thnnder,  and  earthqaake,  and  derouring  flame, 
From  Sinai's  top  JeboTab  gave  the  law, 
life  for  obedience,  death  for  ev'ry  fiaw. 
Wben  the  great  Sor^reign  woald  bis  will  express, 
He  giTCi  a  perfect  rule,  what  can  be  less  ? 
And  gnards  it  with  a  sanction  as  serere 
As  Tengeance  can  ioflict,  or  sinners  fear : 
Elsę  his  own  glohoas  rigbts  he  would  disclaim; 
And  man  might  safoly  trifle  with  his  name. 
He  bids  him  glow  witb  unremitting  loye 
To  all  on  Earth,  and  to  bimselł  aboTe ; 
Condemns  th*  i^jurious  deed,  the  sland^rous  tongae, 
The  tbougbt  that  meditates  a  brotber^s  wrong : 
firings  not  alane  the  morę  oonspicnous  part, 
His  conduct  to  the  test,  but  tries  bis  beart. 

Hark !  uniTeraal  Aature  sbook  and  groan'd, 
'Twas  the  last  trumpet— see  the  Judge  enthron'd. 
Rouse  all  your  courage  at  your  ntmost  need, 
Now  summon  er^ry  Tirtue,  stand  and  plead. 
What !  ^ilent  ?     k  your  boasting  beard  no  morę  ? 
That  self-renouncing  wisdom,  learn'd  before, 
Had  shed  immortal  glories  on  your  brow, 
That  all  your  yirtues  cannot  purchase  nów. 

All  joy  to  the  beliercr !  He  can  speak-^ 
Trembling  yet  happy,  confident  yet  meek. 

Since  tbe  dear  hour,  that  brought  me  to  Łby  foot, 
And  cut  np  all  my  follies  by  tbe  root, 
I  never  trusted  in  an  arm  but  thine, 
Nor  hop'd,  but  in  thy  rigbteousnesj^Wrine: 
My  pray*rs  and  alms,  imperfift]l^ód  defiPd, 
Were  but  the  feeble  efibrts  of  a  cl "  ^ 
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Howe*er  perfi)nn*d,  it  was  Ukdr  bńffbtest  ipart, 
That  tbey  proceeded  firom  a  cratero}>beart 
Cleaiis'd  in  thine  own  all-panfyiDg  blood, 
Forgi^e  tbeir  evil,  aod  accept  their  good  i 
I  cast  them  at  tby  feet— my  (mly  plea 
Ib  what  it  was,  dependenoe  upon  thee, 
While  struggling  in  tbe  vale  of  tears  below, 
That  tMver  faiPd,  nor  sball  it  ful  me  now. 
Angelic  gratuiatioos  rend  the  skies, 
Pride  falls  unpitied,  nerer  morę  to  rise, 
Humility  is  crowoM,  and  Faith  recełves  the  prise. 


SXPOSTULATWN. 

Tantane,  taits  pattens,  nuUo  oertamine  toIU 
Dona  sines  ?  Yiilg. 

Wht  weeps  the  Masę  for  Eogland  ?  What  appears 
In  England's  case,  tp  move  tbe  Muse  to  tears }   . 
From  side  to  side  of  ber  deligbtfal  isle^ 
Is  sbe  not  clothM  with  a  perpetaal  smile  ? 
Can  Naturę  add  a  chaim,  or  Art  confer 
A  new-ibaod  lazury  not  seep  in  ber } 
Where  under  Heav*n  is  pleasure  morę  pursued, 
Or  where  does  cold  reflection  less  intmde  ? 
Her  fields  a  rich  espanse  of  wayy  com, 
Poar*d  out  finom  Plenty^s  OTerflowing'  bom  ; 
Ambrosial  gardens,  in  wbicb  art  suppiies 
Tbe  fenroor  and  the  ftrce  of  Indian  skies  ; 
Her  peacefol  sbores,  where  busy  Commerce  waits 
To  pour  bis  golden  tide  througb  all  ber  gates ; 
Wbom  fieiy  suns,  that  sooreh  tbe  russet  spice 
Of  eastem  groves  and  ooeans  floor'<l  with  ioe 
Forbid  in  Tain  to  posh  his  daring  vay 
To  darker  dimes,  or  dimes  of  brighter  day ;  * 
Wbom  the  windą  waft  where'er  tbe  billows  ń)I)^ 
Firom  the  World's  girdle  to  the  frozen  pole ; 
llie  ehariots  bounding  in  ber  wbeel-wom  slreets, 
Her  Taults  below,  where  ev'ry  vintage  meets  ; 
Her  theatres,  ber  reve]s,  and  ber  sports ; 
The  scenes,  to  wbicb  not  youth  alone  reaorts. 
But  age^  in  spite  of  weakness  and  of  pain, 
Still  baunts,  in  hope  to  dream  of  ycnith  again ; 
Ali  speak  ber  happy :  let  the  Muse  look  rouiid 
From  East  to  West,  no  sorrow  can  be  Ibund : 
Or  only  what,  in  cottages  coofinM, 
Sigbs  unregarded  to  the  passing  wind. 
Then  wberefora  weep  for  England  ?  What  appears 
In  £ngland's  case,  to  move  the  Muse  to  tears  ? 
The  prophet  wepi  fi>r  Israel ;  wisb^d  his  eyes 
Where  fbuntains  fed  with  infioite  suppliea: 
For  kniei  dęalt  m  robbery  and  wrong ; 
There  were  the  scorner^s  and  the  sland'rer's  tongue  \ 
Oatbs,  iis'd  as  playthings  or  oooTenient  tools, 
As  inficst  biass^d  kna^es,  or  fiubion  ibols  % 
Adiilfry,  neigfaing  at  his  neighboui's  door ; 
OppressioDy  lab*riog  bard  to  grind  tbe  poorj 
The  partial  balanoa,  aod  deceitful  weight ; 
The  treach'roas  smUe,  a  mask  for  secret  hatc  ; 
Hypocrisy,  formality  in  prayV, 
And  the  duB  serv]ce  of  w  lip  were  thertti 
Her  women,  insolent  and  self'Caress*d, 
By  Vanity's  unweańed  finger  dress'd, 
Focgot  the  biush,  that  Tirgin  feafs  impurt 
To  modest  cheekSy  and  bornm'd  ona  firom  art; 


Werę  just  sudi  trifles,  witbout  worth  or  uae^ 

As  silly  pride  and  idleness  prodoce ; 

CurPd,  soented,  furbeIow'd,  and  flouncM  aioimd, 

With  feet  too  delicate  to  toudi  the  gronod, 

Tbey  stretch^d  tbe  neck,  and  rolPd  the  wanion  cye. 

And  8igfa*d  for  ev'ry  fool  that  flutter^d  by. 

He  saw  his  people  sla^es  to  ev'ry  lust, 

Lewd,  aTaricious,  arrogant,  unjust ; 

He  heard  the  wbeels  of  an  aTeoging  Ood 

Oroan  heavily  aloag  the  distant  roaid ; 

Saw  Babylon  set  wide  her  two-leav'd  brasa 

To  let.tl^e  military  delnge  pass ; 

JerusaJem  a  prey,  her  glory  soiPd, 

Her  prinoes  captive,  and  her  treasures  spoiP^  | 

Wept  till  all  Israel  beanl  bis  bitter  ery, 

Stamp'd  with  his  foot,  and  smote  upoo  his  thigh  : 

But  wept,  and  stanip^d,  and  smote  bis  tbigh  in  ¥«!■, 

Pleasure  is  deaf  wben  toki  of  futurę  pain. 

And  souods  propbetic  are  too  rougb  tp  suit 

Ears  loug  accostomM  to  the  pleuii^  lale : 

Tbey  soornM  his  inspiratkM)  and  his  theme, 

PrononncM  him  frantic,  and  his  feais  a  dream  ; 

With  self-indulgence  wing^d  tbe  fleeting  houra, 

Till  the  foe  ibund  them,  and  down  fell  tbe  toiiv'n. 

Łoog  time  Assyria  bound  them  in  ber  cbaim 
Till  penitence  had  pniig^d  the  public  stain. 
And  Cyrus,  with  relenting  pity  mQv'd 
Retum*d  them  happy  to  the  land  they  Ior'd  i 
There,  proof  against  prosperity,  awbile 
They  stood  tbe  test  of  her  eosnaring  smite. 
And  had  the  grace  in  sceoes  of  peace  to  show 
The  Yirtne,  tbey  had  leam'd  in  scenes  of  wn. 
But  man  is  firail,  and  can  but  ill  sustain 
A  loog  Jmmunity  from  grief  and  pain ; 
Aud  after  all  the  joys  that  Plenty  leads, 
With  tiptoe  step  Vkse  silenlly  sucoeeds. 

Wben  he  that  ruPd  them  with  a  shepherdy  rod, 
In  form  a  mań,  in  dignity  a  God, 
Came,  not  ezpected  in  that  hamble  goisa. 
To  sift  and  search  them  with  unercing  eyes, 
He  found  conceaVd  beneath  a  fair  ontskiey 
The  filth  of  rottenness,  and  worm  of  pride; 
Their  piety  a  system  of  deceit, 
Scripture  employ'd  to  sanct^  the  cheat; 
Tbe  pbansee  the  dupę  of  his  own  ait, 
Self*idoUz*d,  and  yet  a  kna^e^at  heait. 

Wben  nations  are  to  perish  in  their  sins, 
Tis  in  the  cfaurch  the  leprosy  begins ; 
Tbe  piiest,  whose  office  is  with  zeaj  sincere 
To  watch  tbe  fbuntain  and  preserve  it  dear* 
Oarelessły  nods  aod  sleeps  upon  tbe  brink, 
While  otikers  poison  what  the  fiodc  must  drinl^  | 
Or,  waking  at  the  cali  of  lust  alone, 
lofuses  lies  and  enrours  of  his  own ; 
His  onsnspeeting  sheep  beliere  it  parę : 
And,  taintod  by  the  Tery  means  of  cure, 
Oatch  from  each  other  a  contagraos  spot, 
Tbe  fbul  fore-ruoner  of  a  gen'ral  rot. 
Then  Trotb  is  bush'd  that  Heresy  may  preaeh  ; 
And  all  is  trash,  that  Reaaon  cannot  readi : 
Then  God's  own  image  on  the  soul  impieii^d 
Beoomes  a  mock'ry,  and  a  standing  jest  ? 
And  fiuth,  tbe  root  wbeooe  only  can  arise 
Tbe  graces  of  a  life  that  wins  the  skies, 
Loses  at  once  all  Talue  and  esteem 
Pronottnc'd  by  graybouds  a  pemidooi  dreui : 
Then  Ceremooy  leads  her  bigots  foitb, 
Prepar'd  to  figbt  for  shpdom  of  no  woith  ; 
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lVhi1e  tratbSa  on  wbićh  etemal  tbings  dependy 
Fiod  not,  or  bardly  And,  a  tinf  le  friend  : 
A^  loMiers  wateh  tbe  signal  of  commaiid, 
Tlfecy  learn  to  bow,  to  kneel,  to  sit,  to  ftaod ; 
Happy  to  fili  re)igion*ft  vacant  pitce 
'lVitb  fatoUow  form,  and  getture,  and  grimace. 

Soch,  when  tbe  teacber  of  bb  charcb  wat  tbere, 
I*)ecvple  and  prieM»  tbe  sods  of  Israel  were  j 
StiU  m  tbe'  lelter,  lax  in  tbe  design 
And  import,  of  theńr  oimcles  divnie ; 
Their  loiroing  legendary,  ialge,  absurd. 
And  yet  eialttd  aboTe  God's  own  word ; 
Tbey  drew  a  eurse  from  an  mtetided  good, 
IHiflPd  op  with  gifts  tbey  nefer  understood. 
He  jndg^d  tbem  witb  as  terrible  a  ftt>irn, 
Aftt  if  not  lo^e,  bat  wratb,  bad  bronglit  bhn  down  : 
Yet  be  was  gentle  as  soft  snnmer  airs, 
Had  grice  Ibr  otbers'  sins,  but  nonę  for  tbeirs ; 
^iliroogb  all  be  spoke  a  noble  plaianess  ran—- 
Rbefric  is  artifice,  tbe  work  of  man ; 
And  tricks  and  tnmt,  tbat  fancy  may  dense, 
Are  iar  too  mean  for  him  tbat  rules  tbe  skies. 
Th'  astonish'd  Tulgar  tremblcd  wbile  be  tore 
The  mask  from  fiioes  nerer  seen  before  ; 
He  stiippM  tb'  hnfiostors  in  tbe  noonday  son, 
Sbow'd  tbat  tbey  follow*d  all  tbey  setm'd  to  shnn  ; 
Tbeir  pray^  madę  public,  tbeir  exoesBes  kept 
Ab  prirate  as  tbe  cbambers  where  tbey  slept ; 
The  tempie  and  it*s  boly  rites  profanM  ' 
Sy  n)uin*ries,  be  tbak  dwelt  m  it  disdain'd; 
IJpIift^  hands,  tbat  at  conyenient  trmes 
Could  act  cKtortion  and  the  worst  of  crtmes, 
^ash^d  with  a  neatness  scmpaloasly  nicc, 
i^nd  free  from  eY'ry  taint  but  tbat  of  Tice. 
Jndgtnent,  bowerer  tardy,  mends  ber  pace 
When  Obsttnacy  once  bas  conąner^d  Grace. 
Tbey  saw  dislemper  hea^d,  and  łtfe  restor^d, 
In  answer  to  tbe  fiat  of  his  word ; 
ConfetdM  the  wonder,  and  with  dariog  tongue 
BlaspbcmM  th*  aothority  from  which  it  sprung. 
Tbey  knew  by  sare  prognoitics  seen<on  high, 
Tbe  fature  tonę  and  temper  iif  tbe  sky; 
But,  gnive  dissemblers !  oonld  not  nnderstand 
That  Sin  let  loose  speaks  Punisbment  at  hand. 

Ask  now  of  historyka  autbentic  page. 
And  cali  np  CTidenee  from  eT'ry  age ; 
Display  wkh  busy  and  labortoiis  band 
The  blesjiings  of  the  most  indebted  bnd ; 
What  nation  will  you  find,  wbose  annals  proTe 
So  rich  nn  infrest  in  almighty  lorę  ? 
Whefe  dwell  they  now,  where  dwelt  in  ancient  day 
A  people  planted,  waterM,  blest  as  they  ? 
Łet  Kgypfs  plagnes  aod  Caoaan*8  woes  proclaim 
The  favouTS  pour^d  opon  the  Jewish  name ; 
Tbeir  freedom  pnrchas^d  for  them  at  the  coct 
Of  all  tbeir  bani  oppresaors  valued  most; 
Tbetr  title  to  a  country  not  their  own 
Madę  surę  by  prodtgies  till  then  unknown ; 
For  them  the  states  they  leflt  madę  waste  and  mid ; 
For  them  tbe  states,  to  which  they  went,  destroy^d ; 
A  cloud  to  measnrs  out  tlieir  march  by  day. 
By  oight  a  fire  to  cbeer  the  gloomy  way ; 
Tbat-moviDg  signal  summoning,  when  best, 
Their  ho«t  to  move,  and  when  it  stay'd,  te  rest. 
For  them  tbe  rocks  dissolT'd  iotd  a  ilood,  * 
The  dews  condensHi  into  angelic  food, 
Their  rery  garments  sacred,  old  v^titew, 
Aod  Time  furbid  to  touch  tbem  aa  iie^lew^    - 


Streama,  swelFd  abo?e  the  bank,  c^Join^  to  stuid« 
Wbile  tbey  pass^d  tbroogh  to  tbeir  appointed  land  ; 
Tbeir  leader  ann*d  with  meckuess,  zeal,  and  loTOy 
And  {^c'd  with  elear  credeotials  from  abore  ; 
Tbenisekes  secur'd  beneath  th*  Almigbty  wing; 
Their  Ood  their  captain  ^  lawgirer,  and  king-; 
CrownM  with  a  thousand  rict'  ries,  and  at  lasI 
Łords  of  tbe  conąuet^d  soil,  tbere  rooced  fast, 
In  peace  possessing  wbat  tliey  won  by  war, 
Tbeir  name  far  publish'd,  and  reyer^d  as  i^r; 
Where  will  you  find  a  race  like  tbeirs,  endow'd 
With  all. that  man  e'er  wish'd,  or  HeaT»n  bestowM  ? 

They,  and  they  only,  amongst  a|l  mankind 
ReoeiT^d  the  transcript  of  th'  eteraal  mind }  • 
Werę  trusted  wKh  his  own  engrarea  lawa. 
And  constitttted  gnardiana  of  his  cause ; 
TheSrs  were  the  propbets,  tbeirs  the  priestly  cali. 
And  tbeirs  by  birth  tbe  Saviour  of  us  all.' 
In  Tain  tbe  nations,  that  had  seen  them  rise 
With  Oerce  and  enriooa  yet  admiring  eyes, 
Had  sooght  to  crush  them,  guarded  as  they  wesa 
By.po«V  dirine,  and  skill  tbat  oonld  not  err. 
Had  tbey  maintain*d  allegianoe  firm  and  snre. 
And  kept  tbe  laith  immacolate  and  pnre, 
Then  theprond  eagles  of  aU-conqu'ring  Romę 
Had  foond  one  city  ^ot  to  be  o^ercome; 
And  the  tweke  standatds  of  tbe  tribes  nnfnrlM 
Had  bid  defiance  to  tbe  warring  world. 
Bnt  graoe  abosM  brings  ^rtb  the  (bulest  deeds, 
As  richest  soit  the  most  luznriant  weeds. 
Cur^d  of  tbe  golden  caWes,  tbeir  fathers*  sin, 
They  set  np  self,  tbat  idol  god  witbin  ; 
View'd  a  Deliv*rer  with  disdain  and  bate, 
Wbo  left  tbem  still  a  tribntary  state ; 
SeizM'fiuft  his  hand,  faeld  ont  tn  set  tbem  firea 
From  a  worse  yoke.  and  naiPd  it  to  the  tne : 
There  was  the  consummation  and  the  crown, 
Tbe  flow'rs  of  Israel^  infamy  fuU  blown ; 
Thenre  datę  their  sad  dcdensioc  and  tbeir  fisll, 
Tlieir  woes  not  yet  repeard,  tbence  datę  tbem  all. 

Tbas  fell  the  best  instructed  in  ber  day. 
And  the  most  favonr*d  land,  look  where  we  raayw 
Pbilosopby  indeed  on  Grecian  eyes 
Had  pourM  the  day,  and  clearM  the  Roman  skies  ; 
In  other  climes  perhape  crratire  Art, 
With  powY  snniassing  tbeirs,  perform^d  ber  part* 
^rlght  givemore  life  to  marble,  or  migfat  fiJl 
The  glowing  tablets  with  a  juster  skill, 
Might«hłne  in  f^ble,  and  grace  idie  tliemet 
With  all  th*  embrotd'ry  of  poetic  dreams  $ 
*Twas  tbeirs  alone  to  dire  into  gae  plan, 
That  Tnitb  and  Mercy  had  reyealM  to  man  ; 
And  while  the  world  beside,  that  plan  unknown, 
Deified  useless  wood,  orsenselffs  htone, 
Tbey  breath*d  in  fiiith  th^r  well-directed  pray*rs, 
Aod  the  troe  God,  tho  God  of  troth,  was  thein. 

Their  glory  fsded,  ond  their  race  dispers*d, 
Tbe  \wt  of  nations  now,  though  once  the  fim ; 
They  wam  and  teach  tbe  proudest,  wonklthey  leara, 
"  Keep  wisdom,  or  m^et  TCngrance  in  yoor  tum  : 
If  we  escapM  not,  łf  HeaT»n  spar'd  not  os, 
PeclM,  scatter'd,  and  eicterminated  thos  ; 
If  VJcc  receiT*d  ber  retrtbution  dwe, 
When  we  were  rrsited,  what  hope  for  you  > 
When  God  arises  with  an  awful  frown 
To  punish  lost,  or  pinck  presumption  down ; 
When  gifts  penrerted,  or  not  duły  pnz*d, 
Pleasure  o'enralued,  and  bb  grace  despisV, 

I  Vide  Joshaa^  ▼.  14. 
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Provoke  the  rtopiśnee  of  his  rigbteous  band. 
To  pour  dowa  wratb  upon  a  tbaokless  land  ( 
He  will  be  fbund  impartially  8evere, 
Too  just  to  wink,  or  speak  tbe  frutłty  elear." 

Ob  Israei,  of  all  nationi  most  iiodone  ! 
Tbj  diadem  displacM,  tby  sceptre  gone  | 
Tby  tempie,  once  tby  glory,  fall'o  and  ra«'d, 
Aod  thon  a  wonhipper  e*en  where  tboK^  inays*t  j 
Thy  tenricei,  onoe  oniy  without  spot, 
Mero  sbadows  now,  their  ancieot  pomp  forgot  i 
Thy  Łerites,  once  a  coniecrated  bost, 
No  ioDger  ŁeTites,  and  their  lineage  lott. 
And  tfaou  tbysełf  o*er  ev'ry  country.Kwn, 
Witb  nonę  on  Eartb  tbat  tbuu  camt  cali  tbine  own  ; 
Cry  alood,  tbou,  tbat  licteat  in  tbe  dmt, 
Cry  to  the  proud,  tbe  cmel,  and  uiyust ; 
Knoek  at  tbe  gatas  of  natkmi,  rouse  tbeir  fean  j 
^jay  wratb  is  ooming,  and  tbe  storro  appeara  ; 
But  raiBO  tbe  tbHHeit  cry  in  Britiah  ear>. 

What  ails  tbee,  restleis  as  the  wayes  tbat  roar. 
And  fling  tbeir  foam  agaiut  thy  cbalky  sbore  i 
Mictrem,  at  least  wbile  Proridence  cball  płeaae, 
And  tridenUbearing  queen  of  the  wide  leaa — 
l^by,  haylng  kept  good  fisiitb,  and  often  shown 
Friendsbip  aud  truth  to  otherB,  find'sŁ  tbou  nonę  ? 
Tbou  tbat  hast  set  the  persecoted  free. 
Nonę  interposes  now  to  saccour  thee. 
Countries  indebted  to  tby  pow'r,  tbat  ihtne 
Witb  Kght  dertT'd  from  tbee,  wouldsmotber  thine : 
Thy  Tery  cbildren  watcb  for  thy  disgrace— 
A  lawless  brood,  and  curse  tbee  to  tby  hce, 
Tby  rolers  ioad  thy  credit,  year  by  year, 
WKb  soms  PeruYian  mines  oould  never  elear ; 
As  if,  like  arches  butlt  witb  skiłftil  band, 
The  morę  'twere  pres8'd  tbe  firmer  it  woold  stand. 

The  cry  in  all  thy  sbips  is  still  tlie  same, 
Speed  us  away  to  battle  and  to  famę. 
Tby  marinen  explore  tbe  wild  eipanse, 
Impatient  to  descnr  tbe  flags  of  Franca : 
But  tbougb  tbey  ćgbt  as  tbine  ba^e  ever  fbught, 
Return  asham'd  without  the  wreaths  tbey  sought. 
Tby  senate  is  a  scenę  of  civil  jar. 
Chaos  of  contrarieties  at  war ; 
Wbere  sbarp  and  solid,  pblegmatic  and  ligbt, 
Dtscordaot  atoms  meet,  fermenty  and  figbt ; 
Wbere  Obstinacy  takes  his  sturdy  stand. 
To  disconcert  what  Policy  bas  plann'd ; 
\^liere  Policy  is  busied  all  night  long 
In  setting  rigbt  what  Faction  bas  set  wrong  ; 
Wbere  flails  of  oratory  tbrash  the  floor, 
That  yields  them  cbaff and  dust,  and  nothing  morę. 
Thy  rack'd  inhabitants  repine,.compiain, 
Tax'd  till  the  brow  of  Labour  sweats  in  vain ; 
War  lays  a  burden  on  tbe  reeling  state. 
And  peace  does  notbing  to  relieve  the  weight ; 
SuccesMve  loads  sncceediog  broils  impose. 
And  sighing  millions  propbesy  the  close.  . 

Is  adverse  Provłdence,  when  ponder^d  well, 
So  dimly  writ,  or  diificult  to  spali, 
Tbou  canst  not  read  witb  readiness  and  ease 
Providence  Bdvene  in  events  like  these  > 
Know  then  tbat  hear^nly  wisdom  on  this  bali 
Creates,  give9  birth  to,  gnides,  consummates  all  ; 
That,  wbile  laboriousiand  qaick-tboughted  man 
6nn^  up  the  praiise  of  what  be  seems  to  plan, 
He  first  conceive8,  then  perfects  bis  design, 
As  a  merę  instrument  in  hands  divioe  : 
Blind  lo  the  working  of  that  secret  pow*r, 
Tbat  balances  the  wings  of  eT'ry  hour. 


Tbe  bosy  tńier  dreams  bimidf  alooe^ 

Frames  many  a  purpose,  and  God  worka  his 

States  thriTe  or  witber  as  moons  wax  and 

£v'n  as  bis  will  and  bis  decrees  ordsón  ; 

Wbile  bonour,  virtoe,  piety  beu*  sway, 

They  flourisb ;  and  as  tbese  decline,  decay  : 

In  just  reientment  of  his  łnjur*d  laws, 

He  pours  ćontempt  on  them  and  on  tbeir 

Strikes  the  roagh  tbread  uf  erroor  rig ht  alliwBit 

Tbe  web  of  erVy  sebeme  tbey  bave  at  heait ; 

Błds  rottenness  in^ade  and  bhng  to  dost 

The  pillars  of  sopport,  in  wbich  tbey  trasft. 

And  do  bis  errand  of  disgrace  and  shame 

On  tbe  chief  strength  and  glory  of  tbe  fimiDe. 

Nonę  erer  yet  impeded  what  be  wroaght, 

Kone  bars  bim  out  from  his  most  secret  cłm^iit : 

Darkness  itself  belbre  bis  eye  is  ligbt. 

And  HeIPs  dose  mischief  naked  in  hia  sigłit. 

Stand  DOW  and  judge  thyself — ^Hast  tbou  inciin^ 
His  anger,  who  can  waste  thee  witb  a  woid, 
Who  poises  and  proportions  sorand  laad, 
Weigbing  them  in  tbe  boi  Iow  or  bis  band. 
And  in  whose  awful  sigbt  all  nations  seem 
Ac  grassboppers,  as  dust,  a  drop,  a  dream  ? 
Hast  tbou  (a  sacrilege  his  soul  abbors) 
Glaim'd  all  tbe  glory  of  thy  prosp^roos  wais  > 
Proud  of  thy  fleets  and  annies,  stoPn  the  gem 
Of  his  just  praise,  to  layisb  it  on  them  ? 
Hast  tbou  not  leam'd,  what  thou  art  often  tołd, 
A  truth  ślin  sacred,  and  belierM  of  old, 
Tbat  no  sucoess  attends  on  spears  and  swords 
Unblest,  and  tbat  the  battle  is  the  Łoid*8  } 
Hiat  oourage  is  his  creature ;  and  dismay 
Tlie  post,  tbat  at  bis  bidding  speeds  away, 
OfaaHly  in  featnre,  and  bis  6tamm'ring  tongue 
Witb  dnlaful  h|imour  and  sad  prfesage  hang. 
To  quell  the  yalour  of  the  stootest  heart. 
And  teach  the  combatant  a  woman's  part  ? 
That  be  bids  tbousands  fly  when  nonę  pursue, 
SaTcs  as  be  will  by  many  or  by  few, 
And  claims  for  erer,  as  his  royal  rigbt, 
Th*  CTcnt  and  sore  dedsion  of  tbe  figbt  ?     [breast. 

Hast  tbou,  tbougb  snckled  at  fair  Freedom** 
Exported  slav'ry  to  tbe  (XN]quer'd  East  ? 
Paird  down  the  tyrants  India  serT'd  witb  dread. 
And  rais'd  thyself,  a  greater,  in  their  stead  ? 
Oone  thither  arm*d  nnd  faungry,  retom*d  fiiU, 
Ped  from  the  richest  Tcins  of  tbe  mognl, 
A  despot  big  witb  pow'r  obtałn*d  by  wealtb. 
And  that  obtain*d  by  rapine  and  by  stealtb  ? 
Witb  AsiatłC  Tices  stor'd  thy  miód. 
Bot  left  their  Tirtues  and  thine  own  behiod  ? 
And|  having  truck'd  tby  soul,  brooght  bome  the  fee. 
To  tempt  the  poor  to  sell  himsełf  to  thee  ?  • 

Hast  tbou  by  statute  sbov'd  from  it's  design 
The  SaTionr-s  feast,  his  own  blest  bread  and  winę, 
Aod  madę  the  symbols  of  atoning  grace 
An  office-key,  a  picklock  to  a  plaoe, 
That  infidels  may  proTC  tbeir  title  good 
By  an  oath  dipp'd  in  sacramental  blood  ? 
A  biot  tbat  will  be  still  a  biot,  in  spite 
Of  all  that  grave  apologists  may  write ; 
And  tbougb  a  bishop  toil  to  cleanse  the  staio, 
He  wipes  and  scours  the  siWer  cup  io  Taio. 
.And  hast  tbou  swom  on  ev'ry  sligbt  pretence, 
Till  perjuries  are  common  as  bed  penoe, 
While  tbousands  careless  of  tbe  damning  sio, 
Kiss  the  book's  outtide,  wbo  ne'er  look'd  within? 
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Hast  thott,  when  HeaT'n  bas  c1oth'd  tbee  with 
disgraoc, 
And  long  proTok'd,  repaid  tbee  to  tby  fmoe, 
(For  tbou  bMt  knomi  eelipses,  aod  endai^d 
Dimnen  and  anguieb,  ali  thy  beams  obwur*d, 
When  sin  bas  sbed  disbonour  cm  tby  brow ; 
And  nerer  of  a  sabler  bue  than  now), 
Hast  tbou,  witb  btert  penrerse  and  consdence  8ear'd, 
Bespiamg  all  rebuke,  itill  perseYer^d, 
And  ł  i*ving  cboaen  eril,  8com*d  tbe  Toice 
Tbat  etłcd,  *'  Repent !"  and  gloried  in  tby  cboioe  ? 
Thy  fiistings,  when  calamity  at  last 
Suggesta  th'  espedient  of  a  yearly  fatt,         [|Mnv*r 
Wbat  mean  tbey  ?    Gansc  tboa  dream  there  is  a 
In  jigbter  diet  at  a  later  bour» 
To  cbarm  to  sleep  tbe  thftafning  of  tbe  sUei, 
And  Wde  past  iblly  from  all-seeing  eyes  ? 
Tbe  het,  tbat  wios  deli^rance,  and  intpends 
Tbe  stroke  tbat  a  TindićtiTe  Q*A  intends, 
Is  to  renounce  bypocrisy ;  to  draw 
Tby  lifeupoo  tbe  ifttern  of  tbe  law ; 
To  vaT  with  pleasure,  idoliz'd  before ; 
To  Tanqaish  lust,  and  wear  ifs  yoke  no  morę. 
All  fiuting  etse,  wbate'er  be  tbe  prebence, 
Is  wootng  mercy  by  renewM  offience. 

Hast  tbou  włthin  tbe  sin,  tbat  id  old  time 
Braoght  fire  from  HeaY^n,  tbe  sex  abońng  crime, 
Wbose  borrid  perpetration  sfamps  disgrace, 
Battoons  aro  free  froin,  upon  baman  race  ? 
Think  on  tbe  fraitfal  and  well-water*d  spot, 
Tbat  fed  tbe  fiocks  and  herds  of  wealthy  Lot, 
Wbere  Paradise  8eem*d  still  Tonchsard  on  Eaith, 
Barning  and  scorch'd  into  perpetaal  deartb, 
Oc,  in  bis  words  wbo  daionM  tbe  base  desire, 
SufTring  tbe  irengeance  of  eternal  firef : 
Then  Naturę  injur'd,  scandaliz^d,  defiPd, 
UnveiiM  ber  blusbing  cheek,  lookM  on,  and  smird; 
Beheld  with  joy  the  lorely  scenę  defsc^d. 
And  prais^d  the  wrath,  tbat  laid  ber  beautiea  waste. 

Far  be  tbe  thought  fit>m  any  rerse  of  minę. 
And  farther  still  the  fbrm'd  and  fix>d  design. 
Tu  tbrust  the  charge  of  deeds,  tbat  I  detest, 
Again9't  an  innocent  unconscious  breast : 
The  man  that  dares  traduce,  becaose  be  can 
With  safety  to  himaelf,  is  not  a  man : 
An  łndividnat  is  a  sacred  mark, 
Not  to  be  piercM  in  play,  or  in  the  darie ; 
Bot  public  censure  speaks  a  poblic  foe, 
Uniess  a  seal  for  virtue  guide  tbe  blow. 

Tbe  priestly  brotherbood,  devout,  sincere, 
From  mean  self-int^rest  and  ambitioa  elear, 
Their  bope  in  ^eav*n,  servility  their  scorn, 
Prompt  to  persuade,  expo6tulaŁe,  and  wam, 
Their  wisdom  pure,  and  gi? 'n  them  from  above, 
Their  usefulness  ensur'd  by  zeal  and  1ove,      ' 
As  meek  as  the  man  M^tses,  and  withal 
As  iMid  as  in  Agrippa's  presence  Paul, 
Should  fly  the  world's  contaminating  touch, 
Holy  and  unpoll/uted : — are  thine  such  ? 
£xcept  a  few  nrith  £li's  sptrit  blest, 
Hophni  and  Płiiiieas  may  descril^e  the  rest. 

Where  &hall  a  teacher  look,  in  days  like  tbese, 
For  ears  and  hearts,  that  he  can  hope  to  please  ? 
Look  to  tbe  poor — the  simple  and  the  plain 
Will  hear  perhaps  thy  salutary  strain  : 
Ilumiiity  is  gentle,  apt  to  learn, 
Speak  but  the  word,  will  listen  and  return. 
Alas,  not  so  !   the  pciorest  of  tbe  flock 
Are  proud,  and  set  their  faoes  as  a  rock ;  ' 


Denied  tbat  earthly  opolenoe  tbey  ehoose, 

God's  better  gift  tbey  scofF  at  and  refuse. 

The  rich,  tbe  produce  of  a  nobłer  siem, 

Are  mors  intelligent  at  least,  try  them. 

Oh  yain  inqttiry  I  tbey  withont  remorse  ' 

Are  altogether  gona  a  deviou»  course ; 

When  beck'ning  Pleasure  leads  them,  wildly  atray; 

Have  buTSt  tbe  bands,  and  catt  tbe  yoke  away* 

Now  borne  upon  tbe  wingt  of  trath  sublime, 
Review  tby  dim  origłoal  and  prime. 
Thia  island,  spet  of  unraclaimM  rude  eartb, 
Tbe  ciadle  tbat  Teoeiv*d  tbee  at  thy  birtb. 
Was  roqk'd  by  many  a  rough  Norwegian  blast. 
And  Daniib  bowlings  8car'd  tbee  as  tbey  paasM ; 
For  tbou  wast  bom  amid  tbe  din  of  arms, 
And  auck'd  a  breast  tbat  panted  witb  alarmSb 
While  yet  tbou  wast  a  groT*liog  puliog  cbit, 
Tby  bones  not  fashton'd,  and  tby  joints  not  knit, 
Tbe  Roman  taught  tby  stubbom  knee  to  Iww, 
Tboogb  twKe  a  Caesar  could  not  bend  tbee  now. 
His  Tictory  was  that  of  orient  light, 
When  the  Sott's  shafta  disperse  tbe  glooiti  of  night. 
Thy  langoage  at  tbis  distant  moment  shows 
Hoiir  much  tbe  country  to  tbe  coiiqa'rer  owea  ; 
Expresshre,  energatic,  and  refin'd, 
It  sparkles  witb  tbe  gems  he  left  liebind : 
He  brought  tby  land  a  blessing  wben  be  came, 
He  found  tbee  aamge,  and  be  left  tbee  tamę ; 
Taught  tbee  to  clotbe  tby  pinkM  and  paiuted  hide. 
And  grace  tby  6gure  with  a  8oldier's  pride ; 
He  sow'd  the  seedi  of  order  where  be  wefit, 
lmprov'd  tbee  fiir  beyond  his  own  intent. 
And,  wbile  he  ral*d  tbee  by  the  sword  alone, 
Madę  tbee  at  last  a  warrior  like  bis  own. 
Religion,  if  in  beav'n1y  tratbs  aftir*d, 
Needs  ouly  to  be  seea  to  be  admir*d ; 
Bot  thine,  as  dark  as  witcb'ries  of  the  night, 
Was  fbrm'd  to  barden  bearts  and  shock  tbe  sight ; 
Thy  Draids  strack  tbe  well-hnng  barpe  tbey  borę 
With  fingers  deeply  dyed  in  buman  gore ; 
And  while  tbe  Tictim  slowly  bied  to  deatb, 
Upon  tbe  rolling  cbords  rang  out  blT  dying  breath. 

Wbo  bftMigbt  the  lamp,  that  with  awaking  beams 
Dispeird  thy  gloom,  and  broke  away  thy  dreams, 
Tradition,  now  decrepit  and  worn  out, 
Babbler  of  ancient  fables,  leaves  a  doubt : 
Rut  still  Ii8:fat  reach'd  tbee ;  and  tboeegods  of  thme, 
Woden  and  Tbor,  each  tott*nng  in  his  shrine, 
Feli  broken  and  defac^d  at  his  own  door, 
As  Dagon  in  P^i^^*^^  ^^"'^IS  befure.  • 
But  Rome'with  soroeries  and  magie  wand 
Soon  rais'd  a  cloud,  tbat  dasken*d  ev*ry  land ; 
And  tbine  was  smotberM  in  tbe  stencb  and  ibg 
Of  TłbeHs  marsbes  and  tbe  papai  bog.       [crowns, 
Then  priests  with   boHs  and  briefi,  and  sbaTen 
And  griping  fists,  and  unrelenting  frowns,- 
Legates  and  delegates  with  pow'n  from  Heli, 
Though  heav'nly  in  pretension,  tfleec^d  tbee  well  $ 
And  to  this  hour,  to  keep  it  fresh  in  mind, 
Some  twigs  of  tbat  old  soourge  are  left  behind  *. 
Thy  soldiery,  the  pope^s  well  maoag*d  pack, 
Werę  train*d  beneath  bis  lash,  and  knew  the  smack. 
And,  when  he  laid  them  on  tbe  scent  of  blood, 
Would  bunt  a  Saracen  through  fire  and  flood, 
Lavit)h  of  life,  to  win  an  empty  tomb^ 
That  prov'd  a  mint  of  wealth,  a  minę  to  Romę, 
Tbey  left  their  bones  beneath  onfriendly  skies. 
His  wortbless  alwołution  all  tbe  prisee. 

'  Which  may  be  found  at  Doctors'  Coramoiis. 
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Thon  wasi  tfae  ▼erieft  ilave  m  dayi  of  jore^ 
That  e^er  draggM  a  cbain  or  tugg 'd  an  oar  j 
Tby  monarcbi,  arbitrary,  flerce,  uojusty 
Tbemse]ve8  the  sła^ies  o^  bigotry  or  łinty 
DisdatnM  tby  coomels,  oiily  in  distrew 
Found  tbee  a  goodly  ipunge  for  Pow'r  to  pri 
Tby  cbieft,  tbe  lorda  of  many  a  pelty  feę, 
Prorok'd  aiid  haraasM,  m  return  plagu'd  thee  ; 
Call'd  tbee  away  from  peaoeable  einploy, 
Bomeatic  bappineM  and  mral  joy» 
To  iłaake  tby  life  in  armt,  or  lay  it  doim 
In  causelen  ftuds  and  błck'rmgi  of  tfaeir  owa. 
Tby  parliaments  ador'd  oo  bended  knees 
TbeaoY^reignty,  tbey  were  conrenM  to  pleaie; 
Wbate'er  was  ask'd,  too  timid  to  restst, 
Complted  with,  and  were  graciously  di8nu8B'd  ; 
And  if  8ome  •'^itan  aoul  a  doubt  expreK'd, 
And,  bhiibing  at  tbe  tameness  of  the  rest, 
Dar*d  to  suppose  tbe  »ul^t  had  a  choice, 
He  was  a  tnUtor  by  tbe  gen'ral  voice. 
Ob  slaTe.!  witb  pow'rs  thoa  didst  not  dare  exert, 
Terse  i*aiiiiot  ttoop  so  Iow  as  tby  desert; 
It  sbakes  the  lides  of  splenetic  Disdain, 
Tbou  self-entUled  ruter  of  the  main, 
To  tracę  tbee  to  the  dale  when  ypn  fair  sea, 
That  elips  tby  shores,  bad  no  snch  cbanas  for  tbee  1 
When  otber  nations  flew  froa  coast  to  coast. 
And  thon  hadst  neither  fleet  nor  Hag  to  boast 
Kneel  now,  and  lay  tby  forebead  in  tbe  dast ; 
£lu8h  if  tbou  canst ;  not  petrified,  tbou  most : 
Act  but  a&bonest  and  a  faitfaftil  part ; 
Compare  what  then  tbou  wast  witb  what  tbou  art ; 
And  God'B  dłsposing  providence  c0Dfe9B'd9 
Obduracy  itself  mott  yield  tbe  rest-^ 
Then  tbou  art  bound  to  «erve  him,  and  to  ptore, 
Honr  after  hour,  thy  gratitude  and  k>ve. 

Has  be  not  bid  tboe»  and  tliy  faroor^d  land. 
For  ages  safe  beneatb  bis  shelfring  band, 
Giv*n  tbee  bis  blessing  on  tbe  clearest  prćiofy 
Bid  nations  ieaga^d  against  tbee  stand  aloofi 
And  chargHl  Rostility  and  Hate  to  RMir 
Wbere  else  tbey  would,  but  not  npon  tby  shore  ? 
His  powV  secnr^d  thee,  when  presamptuous  Spain 
Baptjz'd  b6r  fleet  invinołble  in  Tain ; 
Her  gloomy  monarcb,  doubtfiil  and  resign^d 
To  ev'ry  pang  that  racks  an  anxioas  mind, 
AskM  of  the  wa^es,  that  broke  upoa  his  coast, 
What  tidings?  and  tbe  surge  r^lied-— «  Ali  lost !" 
Aod  when  tbe  Stuart  leaning  on  the  SqoŁ, 
Then  too  much  iear'd  and  now  too  much  forgot, 
Płerc'd  to' the  very  tentre  of  the  reahn. 
And  hG|>'d  to  seixe  his  abdicated  hełm, 
Twas  bot  to  prave  bow  (jnidcly  with  a  finown, 
He  tbat  bad  rais'd  tbee  conld  bave  pluck'd  tbee  down* 
PeeoUar  is  the  grace  by  tiiee  posseasM, 
Tliy  foes  impIacaUe,  tby  land  at  rest ; 
Thy  tbunders  trarel  over  earth  and  seat, 
Aad  all  at  borne  iś  pieasnre,  wealtb,  aod  easa. 
'Tis  tbus,  «xtending  his  tempestoons  ann, 
Tby  Maker  fills  tbe  nations  with  alarm, 
While  bis  own  HeaT*n  sunreys  the  trouMed  icene. 
And  feeła  no  change,  mishaken  and  serene. 
Freedom,  in  otber  lands  scaroe  known  to  sbine, 
Pours  out  a  flood  of  tplendonr  ufkon  tbine; 
Tbou  hast  as  brigtat  an  inf  rest  in  ber  fays» 
As  erer  Roman  bad  in  Rome'&  best  days. 
True  freedom  is  wbere  no  r^raint  ts  known, 
Tbat  Scriptnre,  jasties^  and  good  seoM  dtaafWB, 


Wbere  oniy  vioe  and  iojury  are  tied. 

And  all  firoro  shore  to  shore  is  finee  beside* 

Such  freedom  is~Mid'Windsor's  hoary  totr'f« 

Stood  trembling  at  tbe  boldoess  of  thy  poar^rs* 

'niat  won  a  nymph  on  that  immortal  plain, 

Like  ber  tbe  fabted  Phoebus  woo*d  in  vain  r 

He  found  tbe  laufel  only — łiappier  yon 

Th'  unfoding  laoreł,  and  the  vłr;ia  too  3  f 

Now  think,  if  Pleasure  bave  a  tbougbt  to  i 

if  Ood  hifflself  be  not  beneath  her  care ; 

If  Business,  constant  as  the  wbeels  of  time. 

Can  pause  airbour  to  read  a  serlo^s  rbime  j. 

If  tbe  new  mail  thy  merchants  now  receiire^ 

Or  espectatioo  of  the  nrat  give  Ieave ; 

Oh  think,  if  chargeabl«  with  deep  arrears 

For  soch  indulgence  gtldiog  all  thy  years, 

How  much,  thougfa  long  neglected,  shiningr  yet, 

The  beams  of  beav'nly  truth  have  swellM  tbe  debt. 

When  persecutiog  zead  madę  royai  sport 

With  tortur^d  ionooeDce  in.  Mary^s  coart. 

And  Bonner,  blitbe  as  shepherd  at  a  wake, 

EnjoyM  tbe  sbow,  and  danc^d  about  the  stake  ; 

The  sacred  book,  it's  ralue  understood, 

ReceiT^d  tbe  seal  of  martyrdom  in  blood. 

Those  holy  men,  so  fuli  of  truth  aod  grace, 

Seem  to  reflection  of  a  dilTrent  race, 

Meek,  modest,  venerable,  wise,  sincere, 

In  such  a  cause  tbey  could  not  dare  to  fear  ; 

Tbey  could  not  purcbaae  Earth  with  such  a  pri^e^ 

Or  spare  a  life  too  short  to  reach  the  skies. 

From  them  to  thee  conreyM  along  tbe  tide, 

Thetr  streaming  heartspour^dfreely^when  tbey  died, 

Tliose.truths,  which  neither  ose  nor  years  impair, 

loTite  thee,  woo  thee^  to  the  bliss  tbey  share. 

What  dotagoJRrill  not  vanity  maintain  ? 

What  web  too  weak  to  catoh  a  modem  brain  ? 

Tbe  moles  and  bats  in  foU  assembly  find. 

On  special  scearcb,  the  keen-ey'd  eagle  blind. 

And  did  tbey  dream,  and  art  tbou  wiser  dow  ! 

Prove  it — if  bctter,  I  submit  and  bow. 

Wisdom  and  Goodness  are  twin-bom,  one  heart 

Must  hołd  both  sisters,  never  seen  apart. 

So  thezi— as  darkness  overspread  the  deep, 

Ere  Naturę  rosę  from  ber  etemal  sleep. 

And  this  delightful  Earth,  and  that  fair  sky, 

Leap'd  out  of  n)>thing,  call'd  by  tbe  Most  High  ^ 

By  such  a  cbange  thy  darkness  is  madę  light, 

Tby  chaos  order,  aod  tby  weakness  migbt ; 

And  He,  whose  pow'r  merę  nul  lity  obeys, 

Who  fouod  thee  nothing,  fonn'd  thee  for  his  praise. 

To  praise  him  id  to  serve  him,  and  folfil, 

Dołog  and  suff'ring,  his  unąuestiooM  will ; 

Tis  to  believe  what  meo  inspir'd  of  old, 

Faithful,  and  foitbfully  inform^d,  unfold  ; 

Candid  and  just,  with  no  false  aim  in  view, 

To  take  for  truth  what  canoot  but  be  true  ; 

To  leam  ip  God*s  own  scbool  tbe  Christian  part. 

And  bind  the  task  assłgn'd  thee  to  tbioe  heart : 

Happy  tbe  man  there  seeking  and  there  fouod^ 

Happy  the  nation  wber^  such  men  abound. 

How  sball  a  Terse  impress  thee  ?,  by  what  namo 
Sball  I  adjore  tbee  not  to  court  thy  shame  ? 
By  tbeirs,  wbose  bright  eiample  unimpeacbM 
Directs  thee  to  that  eminence  tbey  reachM, 

3  Allndiag  to  tbe  grant  of  Magna  Charta,  whicb 
was  extorted  from  king  Jobn  by  tbe  barona  at  Run* 
nymede  near  Windsor. 
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Heroes  and  mońhm  of  da^i  pbśt,  (fliy  tiiei  ł 
Or  his,  who  toucb^d  tbaur  bearU  %itb  ballow'd  Srefl  ? 
Their  namea,  ała»  *  in  YaiD  repoacb  an  aga, 
Whom  all  tłje  waniUat  thay  icum'd  en^age  i 
And  His,  that  leniph*  trembia  at»  it  biaog 
Di^ipracefully  oo  av'f7  trMer^a  toogue, 
Or  ionres  tba  obampioo  m  foramic  war 
To  floDiiib  aod  parada  witb  ai  tba  bar. 
Pleasora  bandf  pacbapa  lOf goks  a  plea, 
If  mfreat  oioTa  iheap  to  penuadc  av'n  thee  ; 
By  er^ry  charm,  ibat  imiłsa  opon  ber  froa» 
By  joyt  posseM^d,  and  joyn  stiU  bełd  ia  cl 
If  dear  •ocicty  ba  wortb  a  tbought* 
And  if  tba  feait  of  freedom  aby  thea  not* 
Beflect  tbat  t)ieia»  aial  all  tbat  laaiBi  tbioe  owo. 
Hałd  by  tba  tenure  of  bis  will  alona, 
lĄ/B  aagala  in  the  senrica  of  tbatr  Lord, 
Remain  with  tbea»  of  laa^a  tbaa  at  bis  word  ; 
That  gratittide  aad  temp^rance  hi  our  usa 
Of  whal  be  givat»  ansparing  aod  profusa, 
Sacure  tba  fiiTOor,  and  aniMaoa  tha  joy» 
Tbat  tbanklesB  watte  and  wild  abose  dastroy. 
Bot  abova  all  roAact,  bow  okeap  soa  V 
Thoie  lights,  tbat  miłlioBS  ewry  thae,  app^, 
Andy  thoagb  ieiołv'd  to  risk  tham,  aod  swim  down 
Tba  tide  of  pleaaure,  beadleHof  His  frown, 
That  blesaings  truły  sacrad,  and  wben  giWn 
Mark'd  witb  the  tignatura  and  stamp  of  HeaT'n, 
The  word  of  prophacyt  tbosa  tmtbs  di^ina,  - 
Wbich  make  tbat  Haav*n,  if  thoudasira  it,  tbina, 
(Awfol  altamative  !  balie^^d,  babv'd, 
Thy  glocy,  and  thy  shama  if  untaDprov'd) 
Are  nerer  long  Toadisard,  if  pusbM  atide 
'Witb  Gold  disgnsi  or  pbilosopbio  ptide ! 
And  that,  judiaiaMy  withdrawn,  disgracet 
£rrour»  and  daikneis  occapy  their  piaoe. 

A  world  is  up  in  amos,  and  thoo,  a  spal 
Not  ąoickly  foand,  if  negHgeotly  soagtot, 
Thy  soal  aa  am^łe  as  thy  bounds  are  snmll, 
Endur^st  the  bnmt,  and  dar*st  óefy  then  all : 
And  wilt  tboa  jom  to  this  bold  enterprise 
A  bolder  still,  a  oonleit  with  the  skies? 
Remembar,  if  He  guard  thee  and  seoure, 
WMbe'cr  assails  thee,  thy  sneoess  is  sura ; 
But  tf  He  leave  thee,  tboagh  the  skill  and  pow'r 
Of  nsiiona,  swom  to  spoil  thee  and  devoar, 
Werę  ail  ooUectcd  in  thy  single  arm, 
And  tbou  conldst  laugh  away  the  fear  of  barm, 
That  strength  wonld  fail,  oppos'd  against  the  posh 
And  feeble  onset  of  a  pigmy  nish. 

Say  not  (and  if  tbe  thuught  of  sacb  di*iSenee 
Sboukl  spring  within  thy  bosom,  drive  it  thenee) 
Wbat  natkm  amongstall  my  ibes  is  firee 
From  crimes  as  basa  as  any  6bai^'d  en  me  ? 
Tbehr  measora  fiird,  they  too  thall  pay  tbe  debt, 
Whicb  Qod  tboogh  long  Ibrbom,  will  not  Ibrget. 
Bot  know  tbat  Wmkh  dirine,  wben  most  serere^ 
Makes  jostioe  still  tbe  gnidę  ef  his  career. 
And  will  not  ponish,  in  one  nungicd  crowd, 
Tbem  without  li|^i,  and  thee  wkhont  a  olood. 

Mnse,  hang  this  harp  upm  yon  aged  beeeh, 
Still  iniirm'nng  with  the  selemn  tmtbs  1  teadi ; 
And  wbiie  at  iotenrals  a  coM  blaft  sings 
Throogfa  the  dry  lea^es,  and  paots  npon  the  sirings, 
My  sonl  sball  sigh  in  secrpt,  and  lament 
A  nation  B(vxirg'd,  yet  tardy  to  repent. 
I  knsfw  tbe  waming  song  is  sung  in  vain ; 
Tbat  km  will  hear,  and  lawer  hcad  the  strain  j 
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But  if  a  Bweeter  Yoioe,  and  one  destgn'd 
A  blesRing  to  my  country  and  manktnd, 
Reolaim  tbe  wand*ring  thousands,  and  bring  homa 
A  flock  80  8catter'd  and  so  wontto  roam, 
Then  pJaoa  it  onoe  again  batween  my  knees; 
Tbe  sonnd  of  truth  will  then  be  sore  to  please : 
Aud  truth  aJone,  wbere*er  my  life  be  east* 
In  scenes  of  pleaŁy,  ot  the  piniog  waste, 
9hail  l)e  my  chosen  therae,  my  gk>ry  to  the  last. 
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dooeas  iter,  et  saorm  ostia  pandas. 

Virg.  En,  6. , 

AsK  "  Wbat  is  bumcn  life^'*— tKe  sagę  replfes, 

With  diaappointmeitt  low^ring  in  bis  eyes, 

*'  A  painfdl  pasmge  o'er  a  resttess  flood, 

A  ▼ain'  punoit  of  fugiti^e  faise  good, 

A  scenę  of  fanoied  Miss  and  heatt-fełt  care^ 

Closing  at  last  in  darkness  and*  despair. 

Tbe  poor,  inur^d  to  driid$f'ry  and  distress, 

Act  witbont  aim,  think  httle,  and  feel-  less. 

And  no  where,  biit  in  ffsign*d  Areadian  scenes, 

Taste  bappiness,  or  know  what  pleasora  means. 

Riches  are  pass'd  away  from  band  to  band, 

As  fortnne,  yice,  or  foUy  may  oemmand  ; 

As  in  a  dance  tbe  pair  that  taka  the  lead 

Tum  downwsrd,  and  tbe  lowest  pair  sucoeed^ 

So  shifting  and  so  ▼arioas  is  tbe  plan. 

By  which  Heav'n  rules  the  misM  aflUrs  of  man ; 

Yiciasitude  wheels  roond  tbe  motley  crowd, 

Tbe  rtch  grow  poor,  the  poor  become  purte-proud  ^ 

Bas'ness  ii  labour,  and  man's  weakness  soch, 

Pleasure  is  labonr  too,  and  tir«8  as  much, 

Tbe  yery  sense  of  it  Ibregoes  its  use, 

By  lepetitioo  palPd,  by  age  obtuse. 

Yootb  lost  in  dissipation  we  deplore, 

Througb  life^s  sad  remnant,  what  no  sigbs  restore  ; 

Our  years,  afruitless  rsce  witboot  a  prize, 

Too  many,  yet  too  few  to  make  us  wise.*' 

DangUng  his  cane  about,  and  taking  snuff, 
Łotbario  cries,  *'  Wbat  pbilosephic  stuiF— 
O  quemlous  and  weak ! — ^wbose  useless  brain 
Ooce  tbougbt  of  nUbing,  and  now  thinks  in  vain ; 
Whose  eye  reverted  weeps  o'er  all  the  past, 
Whose  prospect  shows  thee  a  dishearfning  watte ', 
Would  age  in  thee  resign  bis  wintry  reign, 
And  youth  invigorate  that  firame  again, 
RenewM  desire  wonld  grace  witb  oiber  speecb 
Joys  always  priz'd,  wben  placM  within  our  reach. 

'*  For  lift  thy  palsied  ^ead,  shake  oflf  tbe  gloom, 
That  OTcrha^gs  tbe  borders  of  thy  tomb, 
Se^  Naturę  gay,  as  wben  sbe  first  began 
With  smiles  afhiring  ber  admirer  man ; 
She  spreads  the  moming  over  eastem  bilts, 
Earth  gf  itters  witb  tbe  drops  tbe  night  distils ; 
Tbe  Sun  obedieot  at  ber  cali  appears, 
To  fling  his  glories  o'er  tbe  robę  sbe  wears  ; 
Banks  cloth^d  with  floW*r8,  grores  fill'd  with  spngbtly 

soonds, 
Tby  yellow  tilth,  greenmeads,  rooks,  risinggtounds^ 
Streams  edg^d  with  osiers,  fatfniog  ev*ry  field» 
Wbere*er  tbey  flow,  now  scen  and  now  conceaFd  ; 
From  the  Uoe  rim,where  skies  and  mowitaiBS  meet. 
Down  to  the  ^ery  turf  beneath  tby  lieat, 

Ss 
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Ten  tboniMilf  chcmi,  that  on\f  Ibob  despbe, 

Or  Pride  can  look  at  wtth  mdiff^reot  «yM» 

AU  tętmk  one  languBge,  all  with  one  nreet  foiee 

Cryto  ber  aoiYcml  mim,  Rgoice ! 

Mas  feelB  the  tpur  ef  paniont  anddetirei. 

And  tbe  giTes  largely  morę  tban  be  reqaira«  ^ 

Not  that  bit  bours  devoted  al  I  to  Care, 

Hollo«-ey*d  Abttmeiice,  and  lean  De^pair, 

Tbewreteh  may  pine^while  to  hwsacU,  taste9.sigbt, 

8be  boldt  a  paradile  of  rich  deligbt ; 

Bat  gently  t»  rebuke  bit  awkiranl  fśar, 

To  proTe  that  wbat  ibe  giTet,  she  givei  anoere^ 

To  baoish  besitation,  and  proclaim 

His  happinen,  ber  dear,  ber  ooly  aim. 

Tifl  graye  płulosophy^t  abiwrdest  dream, 

That  Heav'm  iatentions  ans  net  what  they  16601, 

That  oniy  shadows  are  dispensM  below. 

And  Earth  baa  oo  reality  but  woe." 

Tboi  thiogi  terrestrial  «ear  a  diffrent  hne, 
At  yooth  or  age  persoades ;  and  neitber  troe. 
So  Plora'ft  wreatb  tbroogb  oolonrM  cryital  feeny 
Tbe  rosc  or  lily  appeart  blue  or  greeo. 
Bot  itiH  Łh'  imputed  tinU  are  tbote  alone 
Tbe  medium  represents,  and  net  their  «wn« 

To  rise  at  noon,  sit  sUpsbod  and  ondreai^d^ 
To  read  tbe  n^ws,  or  fiddle,  as  seems  best, 
Till  half  the  world  eomes  rattling  at  his  door. 
To  fili  tbe  duU  Taeuity  till  four  i 
And,  jost  wben  ev*Bing  tnrns  tbe  blae  vaalt  grayr 
To  spend  two  boura  ia  dressing  for  the  day;    • 
To  make  the  Son  a  bauhle  without  use, 
Save  for  the  fruits  bis  beaT*nly  bef  ms  prodaee  ^ 
QoiŁe  to  forget,  ar  deem  it  wertb  no  thonght, 
Wbo  bids  hiro  sbine,  or  if  be  shine  or  not; 
Tbroogh  merę  neeessity  to  ciosa  his  eyes 
Jnst  wben  the  larks  and  wben  the  shepheids  nse  ^ 
Js  soch  a  Iłfe,  so  tediously  the  same, 
So  Toid  of  all  utility  or  tum, 
That  poor  Jomjuil,  with  almost  e¥'ry  bieatk 
Sighs  ibr  his  exit^  nilgarly  called  4eath : 
For  be,  withrall  bis  ft^lies,  has  a  miód 
Kot  yet  so  blank,  or  fasbiimably  blind, 
Bfit  oow  and  tben  perhaps  a  feeblo  ray 
Of  distant  wisdom  shoots  across  his  way  ^ 
By  which  be  reads^  that  life  witbeut  a  plan^ 
As  nseless  as  the  moment  it  began, 
Senres  merely  as  a  soil  for  disconteot 
To  thriTe  in ;    an  incnmbranoe  ere  balf  spent« 
Ob  weariness  beyond  what  asses  feel, 
That  tread  the  circuit  of  tbe  cistern  wbeel  > 
A  duli  rotation,  never  at  a  stay, 
Yesterday^s  face  twin  image  of  to  day  ; 
Wbile  conyersation,  an  exhaus|ed  stock^ 
Orows  drowsy  as  tbe  clicking  of  a  cloek. 
No  need,  be  crSes,  of  gravity  stuflPd  out 
With  academic  dignity  derout, 
To  read  wise  lectures,  Tanity  tbe  text : 
Proclaim  tbe  remedy,  ye  leamed,  next; 
For  trutb  seIf-evideot,  with  pomp  impress*<i^ 
Is  Tanity  surpassing  aH  tbe  rest. 

That  remedy,  not  bid  in  deeps  profound, 
Yet  seldom  songbt  where  oni  y  to  be  found, 
While  passion  tums  aside  from  its  due  scope 
Tb*  inqairer*s  aim,  tbat  remedy  is  hope. 
Vfe  ia  His  gift,  from  wbom  wbate^er  life  needs,. 
With  ev'ry  good  and  perfect  gift,  proceeds  ; 
Bestow*d  on  man,  like  all  that  we  partake,        |^ 
Royally,  frcely,  ibr  hit  UMiiitj's  sake  ; 


Tiransient  indeed,  » is  tbe  Ifeetiag  boor. 

And  yet  the  seed  of  an  immortal  flow*r  i 

DesignM  in  bonoor  of  bis  eodless  loive. 

To  fili  with  fiagrmnoe  his  abode  abofe  ; 

No  trifle,  bowsoefer  shoit  H  seen. 

And  bowsoever  shadowy,  no  di«aai.; 

It*s  Taloe,  wbat  no  tbońgbt  can  asceitaiB» 

Nor  all  an  angers  eloquenoe  ezplain^ 

Mendeal  with  life  as  ebildren  witb  thebr  play, 

Wbo  flfst  misose,  tben  east  their  toya  away  f 

Live  to  uosober  pnrpoeei  and  oonlend 

lliat  their  Creator  bad  no  serions  end. 

When  Ood  and  man  stand  opposite  in 

Man's  disappoiptment  mnst  or  course 

The  jnst  Creator  condetoends  to  write, 

In  beams  of  inejctinguisbable  light. 

His  names  of  wisdam,  goodness,  powV,  and  lon^ 

Oń  all  tbat  blooms  below,  or  sbines  abore  ; 

To  catcb  tbe  w«nd*ring  notice  of  manUnd, 

And  teaeb  tbe  warid^  if  not  pei  >eiseły  bKnd, 

His  gracious  attribotes,  and  prove  the  shara 

His  offiipring  hołd  in  bif  pacómal  caf& 

If,  ^ed  from  earthły  tbings  to  things  difine. 

His  creature  tbwait  not  his  angnst  derign. 

Hien  ptaise  is  heard  instead  of  reas'mng  ptide. 

And  captions  cavU  and  oomplaint  snbsidftr 

Naturę,  employ*d  in  ber  allotted  plaoe^ 

Is  band-maid  to  tbe  purpoees  of  Ónce  f 

By  good  Tonchsard  nakes  kooam  superiot  goad. 

And  bliss  not  seen  by  blesaogs  andeMnod: 

Tbat  bliss,  rereaPd  in  Scripturs,  witb  a  gknr 

Bright  as  tbe  curenant-ensuring  bow, 

iRres  all  bis  fedings  wi^  a  BoUe  soom 

Of  sensual  evil,  and  thns  Hope  »  bom. 

H(^  seta  the  stamp  of  Tanity  on  all, 
That  men  baye  deem'd  substantial  sinoa  tbe  fnU» 
Yet  has  tbe  wondrous  Tirtue  to  edoce 
From  emptiness  itself  a  real  nse ; 
And  while  she  takes,  as  at  a  fether*s  haad, 
Wbat  beaUb  and  aober  a|^>etite  demaad, 
From  feding  good  derires,  witb  chemie  art, 
That  lastiag  bappioess,  a  tbankful  lieait. 
Hope,  with  npliified  Ibot^  set  frea  from  Eaitb, 
Paots  for  the  place  of  ber  etbereal  biitb. 
On  steady  wings  satU  throngb  tb'  unnnnse  abjrss, 
Plueks  amarantbine  joys  Irom  bow*n  of  blisB, 
And  crowns  the  soul,  while  yet  a  moamer  hcra» 
With  witeths  like  those  trHimpbant  spirits  wnar. 
Hope,  as  an  aachor  firm  and  surę,  bolds  fest 
Tbe  Christian  Tessel,  and  defies  tbe  UaeL 
Hope  !  notbing  else  can  nourisb  aad  sacora 
His  new-bom  Tirtues,  and  presenr«  bim  pntek 
Hope !  let  tbe  wrelch,  onoe  consciona  of  the  joy, 
Wbom  now  dcspairing  agonies  destroy* 
Speak,  for  be  cao,  and  nonę  so  wdl  a»  be, 
What  treasures  oentre,  what  deligbts  in  thge. 
Had  be  tbe  gems»  tbe  spioes,  and  the  land, 
That  boastB  tbe  treasore,  all  at  bis  command  } 
The  fragrant  grD«e,  th*  inestitoahle  minę, 
Werę  light,  when  wdgh'd  against  one  smile  of  thiBe. 

Though  clasp'd  and  eradled  in  bis  ourse^s 
He  sbines  witb  all  a  cherob*s  artłess  cbamis. 
Man  is  tbe  genu^ne  ofipring  of  revolt, 
Stubbom  and  sturdy,  a  wild  ass*s  eoH; 
His  paasions,  like  tbe  waf  ry  stores  tbat  sleep 
Beneatb  the  smiliog  suifece  of  tbe  dcep, 
Wait  but  tbe  lasbes  of  a  winlry  etonil. 
To  f rowt&  and  roar,  and  ihnke  hm  Milft 
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Prom  inftlief  (hroo^  drfMMdTs  gtddy  imź», 

Prommtd  at  iciKM>ł»  and  fretful  m  his  płays, 

The  piiny  tyrania  bnriis  to  salóugate 

The  free  repabiie  of  tbe  whip-gig^  state^ 

If  one,  big  eqnal  iii  atbletie  frane, 

Ot,  iiMire  proroking  still,  <yf  Dobler  name, 

Durę  step  acroM  bń  arbitniry  vwwn, 

An  Iliad,  only  not  id  rwne,  ensues : 

The  little  Greeks  look  trembliog  at  tbe  scales, 

T51i  tbe  best  tongue,  or  bea^iatt  band  prevaibi. 

No«r  fee  him  lancbM  into  tbe  world  at  łarge ; 
If  priest,/  tupinely  droning  o'er  bis  charge, 
T%eir  fleeoe  kia  pillow,  and  bb  weekly«drawl, 
Thongb  tbort;  too  king,  tbe  price  be  pays  ibr  all. 
If  lawyer,  loud  wbatever  came  be  plead, 
Boi  fmmdert  of  tiie  wont,  if  tbat  soooeed. 
Perbaps  a  gra^e  physknan,  gatfi^ringfees, 
PoDCiiially  paid  for  lengtb'ning  out  dtsaase ; 
No  CoMen,  whose  bucOanity  tbeds  nys, 
That  make  soperior  skil!  bis  second  praisa^ 
If  arms  engage  bim,  be  derotes  to  sport 
Hk  date  of  life,  so  likeiy  to  be  sbort ; 
A  apldier  may  be  any  thii^,  if  brare, 
So  may  a  tradesman,  if  not  quita  a  knave. 
Socb  Staff  tbe  world  is  madę  of ;  and  manktnd 
To  paasMMi,  mt^rest,  pleasorc,  whim,  resignM^ 
Insist  on,  as  if  eaob  were  bit  own  pope, 
PorgiveiiesB,  and  tbe  pri?tlege  of  hope. 
But  Conscienoe,  in  some  awful  sileot  bonr, 
When  captivatiog  lusts  bare  lost  tbeir  pow^r, 
Pechaps  wben  sickness,  or  some  fearfdl  dream, 
Kemiods  bim  of  reltgMn,  bated  theme ! 
Starta  finom  tbe  down,  on  wbicb  she  lately  slept, 
Aad  tells  of  laws  despisM,  at  least  not  kept  t 
Sbows  witb  a  pointing  finger,  bat  no  noise, 
A  p*1e  processkm  of  past  sinifol  joys^ 
AU  wita— ca  of  blessings  ibiiliy  scorn'd. 
And  life  abos^d,  and  not  to  be  8ab0m'd.  [afar, 

*'  Mark  tihese,"  sbe  mys  ;   "  tbese  sammott'd  from 
Begin  tbeir  marcb  to  meet  tbee  at  tbe  bar; 
Tbere  find  a  Jndge  inesorably  just, 
And  perish  tbere,  as  all  presamptkrn  most'' 

Peąee  be  to  theee  (sucb  peaee  as  Earth  can  give) 
Who  live  in  pleasure,  dead  er^n  wfaile  tbey  liTe ; 
Bora  capable  indeed  of  beav'nly  tmtb ; 
Bet  doim  to  hitest  age,  from  earliest  yoatb, 
Tbeir  mtakd  a  wilderness  tbroagb  want  of  care, 
ThepkMgh  of  wisdom  nerer  enfring  tbere. 
Peace  (if  inseniibility  may  cUm 
A  Tigbt  to  tbe  meek  ^onoon  of  ber  name) 
To  men  of  pedigree,  tbeir  noble  race, 
Emokfus  always  of  tbe  nearest  place 
To  any  throne^  esoept  tbe  tbrone  of  Grace, 
let  coktagers  and  nnenKgbtenM  swains 
Banre  tbe  laws  tbey  dream  that  fleav'n  oodłains  j 
Retort  OB  Sandays  to  tbe  bouse  of  prBy'r, 
And  ask,  and  feney  tbey  find,  bleSsings  tbere. 
ThemseWes,  perbaps,  wben  weary  tbey  retreat 
T*  enjoy  cool  natnre  in  a  oonntry  seat, 
V  cxcbange  tbe  centrę  of  a  thoiisand  trades, 
V»  cinmps,  and  lawns,  and  tenples,  and  csiseades, 
May  Bow  and  tfaen  tbeir  Teket  cosbtons  take« 
And  seem  to  pray  for  good  esampłe  sake  ; 
J^^ng,  in  eharity  no  doobt,  the  town 
Pioos  enoogbf  soid  baving  need  of  nonę. 
Kind  souls !  to  teacb  tbeir  tenantry  to  prize 
Wbattbey  tbemseWesf  without  remorse,  despise  s 
Nor  hope  bffre  tbey,  nor  lear  of  aught  to  come, 
As  weU  for  them  bad  propbecy  been  dumb ', 


Tbey  eonld  bare  beld  the  eondoct  tbey  pursae, 
Had  Paolof  Tarsus  liT'd  and  died  a  Jew  ; 
And  tratb,  propOd'd  to  reas^ners  wise  as  tbey, 
Is  a  pearl  cast^-completely  cast  away. 
Tbey  die.— -Deaib  lends  them,  pleasM,  and  aa  in 
"  sport, 
AU  the  grim  hoooars  of  his  ghastly  court. 
Far  oiber  paintirgs  grace  the  cbamber  now, 
Where  late  we  saw  tbe  mimie  landscape  glow : 
The  basy  heralds  hang  the  sable  scenę 
With  moumfal  scutcheons,  and  dim  lamps  between  ; 
Proclaim  tbeir  titles  to  tbe  crowd  aroand, 
But  tbey  that  wore  them  morę  not  at  tbe  soand ; 
The  coronet,  p]ac*d  idly  at  tbeir  bead, 
Adds  noŁfiing  now  to  tbe  degraded  dead ; 
And  ev'n  the  star,  that  glitters  on  the  bier, 
Can  only  say — *<  Nobility  lies  here." 
Peace  to  all  soch— twere  pity  to  offend, 
By  aseless  censure,  wbom  we  cannot  mend ; 
Life  without  hope  can  close  bot  in  despah*,    [tbere. 
'Twas' tbere  we  fbund  them,  and  mast  leare  them 

As,  wben  two  ptlgrims  in  .a  fbrest  stray, 
Botb  ma^  be  lost,  yet  each  in  his  own  way  ; 
So  fares  it  with  tbe  maltitades  begińi'd 
In  vain  Opinion*s  waste  and  dang*rous  wild ; 
Ten  thoosand  rore  tbe  brakes  anid  thoms  among, 
Some  eastward,  and  some  westward,  and  all  wrong. 
Bat  berę,  alas !  the  f&tal  diflPrence  lies,    . 
Eftch  man*s  belief  is  right  in  his  own  eyes; 
And  be  that  blames,  what  tbey  hare  blindly  choce, 
Incnrs  resentment  for  tbe  lorę  be  shows. 
«Say  botanist,  ^itbin  whose  proTince  fali 
The  cedar  and  the  byssop  on  the  wali, 
Of  all  that  deck  the  lanes,  tbe  fields,  the  bow'rs, 
What  parts  tbe  kindred  tribes  of  wecds  and  flow'n> 
Sweet  scent,  or  lorely  form,  or  botb  combin*d, 
I>istingaish'd  ev*ry  cultirated  kind  ; 
Tbe  want  of  botb  denotes  a  meaner  breed. 
And  Chloe  from  ber  garland  picks  the  weed. 
Thns  hopes  of  er'ry  sort,  wbate^er  sect 
Esleem  tbem,  sow  them,  rear  them,  and  protect, 
If  wild  in  naturę,  and  not  duły  (band, 
Gethsemane  !   in  thy  dear  hallowM  ground,- 
Tbat  cannot  bear  the  blaze  of  Scripture  light. 
Nor  cbeer  the  spirit,  nor  refresb  tbe  sight. 
Nor  anlmate  the  soul  to  Christian  deeds, 
(Oh  cast  them  from  tbee  !)  are  weeds,  arrant  weeds. 

Etbelred*s  house,  the  centrę  of  six  ways, 
Direrging  each  from  each,  like  equal  rays, 
Himtelf  as  bountifbl  as  April  rains, 
Lord  paramoont  of  the  surrounding  płains, 
Wonid  gire  relief  ofbed  and  board  to  nonę. 
Bot  goests  that  soaght  it  in  th*  appointed  One  : 
And  tbey  might  enter  at  hią  open  door, 
£T*n  tiU  bis  spacious  hall  would  bold  no  morę, 
He  sent  a  serrant  ibrth  by  ev'ry  roftd. 
To  sound  his  hom,  and  pablish  it  abroad, 
That  all  might  maik — ^kntght,  menial,  high,  and  Iow, 
An  ord'nance  it  oonceni*d  them  much  to  know. 
If  after  ail  some  beadstroog  hardy  lont 
Would  disobey,  though  surę  to  be  shat  oat, 
Coold  be  with  reason  munnur  at  his  case, 
Himself  sole  aathor  of  his  own  disgrace  } 
No !  the  decree  was  just  and  withont  flaw ; 
And  be,  tbat  madę,  bad  right  to  make,  the  law - 
His  sov'reign  pow'r  and  pleasure  unrestrain*d, 
Tbe  wrong  was  his,  who  wroogfully  complain*d. 

Yet  hałf  roankind  maintain  a  cbarlisb  strifa 
With  (lim,  tbe  Donor  of  ctemad  lile. 
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Becanie  tbe  defd,  by  whirb-his  love  confinm 

The  largen  be  beatotn,  preacribes  the  teru. 

Compliance  wiŁh  hM  wtll  your  lot  eoBorea, 

Accept  it  only,  and  the  boon  is  youn. 

Aad  surę  it  »  as  kind  to  smile  and  gire, 

Ab  with  a  frown  to  say,  "  Do  this,  and  liTe." 

Łove  is  Dot  jpeillar^  tntinp'rT  bnugbt  aod  sold : 

He  mil  give  freely,  or  be  uill  milihold ; 

His  soul  abibors  a  meroenary  tbcnight, 

And  htm  aa  deepły  who  abhors  it  not ; 

He  ttipulatea  indted,  but  merely  tbit, 

Tbat  man  wili  freely  take  an  unboaght  blMi 

'Wili  tnist  him  tor  a  faitbfiil  gen'roiis  part, 

Nor  set  a  price  upoo  a  witliog  beart. 

Of  all  tbe  ways  tbat  seem  to  promise  lair. 

To  place  yoii  vbere  his  saints  bis  preseoce  sbare, 

Tbis  oniy  cao  ;  lor  this  plaiD  cause,  ex^ress'd 

In  terms  as  plaio,  "  Hio^self  bas  sbnt  tbe  rett" 

Out  ob  the  ttrife,  tbe  bickVing,  and  debatę, 

The  tidiogs  of  unpurchas^d  Heav*D  create ! 

Tbe  flirted  fiio,  tbe  bridle  and  tbe  toas, 

Ail  speakera,  yet  all  laogoege  at  a  lass. 

From  4l9Coo*d  walls  smart  arguments  rebooad ; 

Aud  beaus,  adept  iu  ev'ry  tbing  profoand, 

Die  of  diHlain,  or  wfaistle  off  tbe  sound. 

Such  ts  tbe  clamoar  of  rooks,  daws,  and  kitei, 

Tb*  esploFioo  of  tbe  lerelPd  tubę  eacitea, 

1^  berę  qiouldVing  abbcy- walls  o'trbang  the  glade, 

And  oaktf  ooeval  spread  a  mouniful  shade, 

Tbe  acreamiag  nations,  bov'ring  in  mid  air, 

Loudty  reseiit  tbe  stranger^s  freedom  tbere. 

And  «eein  to  wara  him  Qever  to  repeat 

Hifl  bold  intrvisłoo  oo  tbeir  daik  retreaŁ 

"  Adieu,"  Yiiiosa  cries,  ere  yet  be  aipa 
Tbe  pvrple  buniper  trembling  at  bis  lipa, 
"  Adieu  to  ail  mora  lity  !  if  Orace 
Make  works  a  rain  ingredient  in  the  case. 
llie  Christian  hope  is — Waiter,  dmw  tbe  oork-«» 
If  I  mistake  not— Blockbead  !  with  a  foit  I 
"Withont  good  works,  wbaterer  some  may  boast. 
Merę  fblly  and  delusion*— Sir,  yonr  toast. 
My  firm  persuasion  is,  at  icast  sootetiines, 
Tbat  HeaY'D  will   weigfa  nian'a  vlrtuas  and  his 

crimes 
With  nice  atiention,  in  a  rigbteous  scalę, 
And  8ave  orylamo  as  theae  or  thoae  prevaaJ« 
i  plaat  my  fo^ji  npon  tbis  ground  of  trust. 
And  silence  er^ry  fear  with-^God  is  just. 
But  if  perchanoe  oo  aome  duli  dirzzling  day 
A  thought  intrude,  tbat  says,  or  saems  to  sey, 
If  thus  tb'  important  canse  is  (o  be  triad, 
Suppo9ę  tbe  beam  sbonkl  dip  ca  the  wnmg  lide  ; ' 
I  sous  recover  from  these  needless  frigbis. 
And  God  is  merciful — sets  all  to  riglits. 
Thus  between  justice,  as  my  prime  support, 
And  mercy,  fled  to  as  the  last  resort, 
I  glide  and  steal  aloog  with  Iiear*B  in  yiew, 
And,-— pankm  me,  the  bottle  aUods  with  you.^ 

"  I  never  will  belłevc,"  the  Colonel  cries, 
*'  The  Miigoinnry  sćbemes,  tbat  somie  devise, 
Who  malce  tbe  good  Creator  an  tbeir  plan 
A  being  of  lem  eqnity  tban  man. 
If  appetjte,  or  wbat  di^ines  cali  last, 
Wbłcb  men  comply  with,  ev'n  becaase  tbey  musty 
Be  puiusb*d  with  pcnłition,  who  is  parę  ł 
Then  theirs  no  doubt,  as  well  as  minę,  is  sura* 
If  sentence  of  eternal  pain  bek>ng 
To  ev'ry  sndden  slip  and  t^aariest  wroog. 
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Then  HaaVn  eióoba  the  IblliUa  ad  fnSL 
A  hopeleas  task,  and  damna  tbam  if  Aiay  AuL 
My  creed  (whaterer  some  ciwed-^malDBia  wmua 
By  Athanasian  nonsesaa,  or  Nioene) 
My  creed  is,  be  is  safe,  tbat  does  bis  batt, 
And  deatb*s  a  daom  aaAdant  fibr  Hm  reat/* 

**  Right,"  says  an  ansi^j  '*  and  for  aagfat  I 
Your  faith  and  mina  snbataatially  •ę/rm  ; 
Tbe  beat  of  «r*ry  man^a  parfcsiaaiioe  faara 
Is  to  diacharga  tbe  dotiaa  of  bis  apbeie. 
A  lawyar^s  deabots  sboald  be  jost  and  fńr, 
Honesty  sbiaas  witb  ^raat  adńataga  tbara. 
Fasting  and  prayV  sit  w«il  upoo  a  pńeat, 
A  decent  oaution  aod  raserre  at  lewt 
A  8oldier*s  beat  is  aooraga  •■  Hm  ieU, 
With  notbing  hcse  tbat  wanta  4o  be 
Manly  depofimcnt,  gaiłaot,  aaay,  tay  ; 
A  band  as  lib'ral  as  tbe  1:gbt  «f  day. 
lite  soldier  tbas  eiidow*d,  who  aerai 
Noi*  closats  np  bis  thougbts,  whałcPcr  be 
Who  scorns  to  da  an  injmy  by  tteakh, 
Must  go  to  HęaT*n--aod  I  muat  driśk  faii 
Sir  Smug,'*  ha  cries,  <for  loarest  at  tbe 
Just  roade  Mb  obapl^in  of  bb  patron  lord. 
His  śhoulders  witnesaing  by  many  aabnig 
HowmocbbiafeelłOgssniiK^d,  iatSffSoMSg)    . 
**  Your  offloe  ia  to  winoow  Mae ftom  trae; 
Come,  prophet,  drink,  and  idl  os,  WIwt  Umk  ymi? 

Sigfiing  and  smtting  as  ba  takas  bis  glam, 
Whicb  tbey  thatwoo  prafimneot  ransly  paat, 
f*  Falltble  m9(t»  tbe  churebbred  yooth  repUas, 
"  Is  still  foand  fallible,  bowaror  wiaa  j 
And  dMTńng  judgneate  serre  but  to  daalafe, 
Tbat  trath  lica  somewbere,  if  w«  kaem  but 
Of  all  it  aver  was  my  lot  to  rcad, 
Of  critics  now  aljve,  or  long  siooe  daad, 
Tlie  book  of  all  tfaa  wori^  tbat  cbaim^d  aa 
Was,  welladay,  tbe  titlepege  waaloit} 
The  writer  weH  remaifcs,  a  beart,  tbat 
To  take  with  gratitnde  wbat  Haav*n  bealima, 
With  prudence  always  raady  at  oor  cali. 
To  guide  om>  uta  of  it,  ia^l  in  alL 
Ooobtiass  it  is.— -Tb  wbidi,  af  my 
I  ąuperadd  a  faw  eaa^ials  morę ; 
But  tbefl^,  esottsatba  liberty  I  take, 
I  wave  just  now,  for  con»<raaijoo*s 
"  Spoke  like  aa  Ofacle,  tbey  ali  aBcIaim,^ 
And  add  *'  Right  nev^imKi»«  to  Smng^ 

And  yet  our  lot  is  f^*n  ua  in  a  laad, 
Where  biMyartsareaeaarat  astaad; 
Where  Science  poinu  her  talesoopic  aye, 
Famiiiar  witb  tbe  woadan  af  tbe  al^  \ 
Where  boM  Inquiry,  liiiing  oat  of aigtit,    * 
Brings  many  a  preeioos  parni  of  traih  ta  bgkt; 
^bere  noagbt  alodas  tbe  parserariag  ^oast, 
Tbat  fashion,  taste,  or  Ittsniy,  saggeat. 

But  abova  all  in  ber  own  tij^t  arrajr^d* 
See  Mepcy's  grand  apocalypse  diapiayM ! 
The  sacred  book  no  toager  solfera  wrong, 
Bound  in  tbe  fetters  of  an  onkaowu  ttmgae; 
Bnt  speafcs  witb  plaiaacas,  art  could  aerar  mttś, 
Wbat  simplest  mind*  can  spoaett  comprebead. 
God  gires  the  word,  tbe  ppeaobers  tbrong  laaad, 
Ure  from  hia  Kpa,  and  spiaad  tbe  głonoaa  wopd  i 
Tbat  sound  bespeaks  Salvation  on  bar  way, 
The  trumpet  or  a  liC^-restoling  day  j 
'Tis  beard  where  England^s  eaatere  gtoty  sbioMy 
And  in  the  guUb  of  ber  Conrabiati 
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AndfltiUMapieadi,    9ee  Otrabmiy  Mid  Ibrlb 
Her  •kif  ^  to  poor  H  on  tfae  feitbest  oortb : 
Flr^d  with  a  aeak  peonUar,  tbey  defy  , 
The  ragę  and  ligosr  of  a  polar  sky^ 
And  plant  auoccMfiilly  nreet  Sbaroó^a  rdae 
Otaky  plaiM^  add  m  eleraal  marm, 

O  bleit  witlMB  th*  enckwiire  of  ftmt  rod(«, 
Nod  headf  h«ve  ye  to  botad  nor  Meatiiig  flocks ; 
No  ittńHato^  ftlrcadic  yoar  fieUa  difide, 
TiMt  Am  ffevaM*d  ttte  ^iildi  on  tbtir  tida ; 
Ne  grovc8  have  ye ;  no  cheerfiil  sodnd  of  bird, 
Or  Toida  af  ftutley  ia  yeur  land  if  heard ; 
Nor  gratefbl  eglańliae  tegalei  tbe  smell 
Of  tłioie^  ibat  irałk  at  w*tdog  iihere  ye  dwell : 
Bot  Winter,  ann'd  irłtta  terroera  bera  unkoown, 
SHa^bfifltile  o«  bb  ombakea  thrane } 
Pilet  up  his  Mffea  aniidrt  thd  ftoien  waste^ 
And  Uds  tba  aMuntaiiM  be  hśś  boSit  itflnd  fedt ; 
Beckons  tbe  ległooa  oT  hh  stortas  iiway 
From  bappier  soMiet,  to  BMtks  yoar  iMd  a  prey  $ 
ywMlaiaw  tbe  Mi)  a  oonąnest  be  haft  won, 
And  loorns  to  sfaare  H  with  tbe  distaot  Son. 
— Yet  Trulh  k  yoors,  remote,  nnentied  tole ! 
And  PeacOf  tbe  gcttaine  ellkpring  of  bet  snńle ; 
Tbe  pride  of  lettat *d  Ignorence,  tbat  binda 
In  ohabt  of  erroar  onr  aocoroplishM  mtodi, 
Tbat  decks,  with  all  tbe  ą^ieadoar  of  tbe  trud, 
A.filfl«  reDckm,  is  uitknowa  (o  yoa. 
Naturę  indeed  ▼ooetasafn  fór  onr  deligbt 
The  sweet  TieiMitades  of  day  and  night ; 
Soft  airs  and  genial  moistore  ieed  and  obeer 
Fieldy  frait,  and  iloiw*v,  and  ew^ry  creature  berę  ; 
But  hrigbter  beams,  tban  bis  wbo  lires  tbe  skies, 
H«ve  rfi*tt  at  teogtb  on  your  admiriog  eyes, 
Tb«t  sboot  into  yoar  darkest  cares  tbe  day, 
Frań  wbidh  oar  nieer  opties  torn  away. 

Hera  see  tb^encooragement  Grace  g\rei  to  ytcft, 
Tbe^dka  elfoct  of  meroy  wttboatprioe  1  fart, 

What  ««r<r  tbey  ?  wbat  souae  looH  BTt  madę  by 
They  were  by  natura,  atbeisls,  bead  and  heart. 
The  groas  idolatry  bliwl  heatbens  teach 
Was  too  refia^d  i>t  them,  beyond  their  reach. 
Not  eT'o  tbe  gtorioos  Sun,  theiugh  men  rerere 
Tbe  mónarcb  most,  tbat  seldom  will  appear,  [shine. 
And  tboitgh  his  beanis,  tbat  qttickea  wbere  tbey 
May  daln  sonne  rigbt  to  be  esteefn*d  div}ne, 
Not  er^fl  tbe  Sun,  desirsible  as  rare, 
Couhl  bsnd  ooe  knee,  engage  one  Totary  tbere  | 
Tbey  were,  wbat  base  Cradulity  belieres 
True  Cbnstłaoi  ara,dłss^blers,  druokardtf,  tbiefes. 
The  fult-gorg^d  sa^age,  at  bis  nandeoas  feast 
SpantbaJf  tbe  darkness,  and  snor^d  oat  tbe  rast, 
Was  oHe,  wlmm  Justioe,  on  an  equal  plan 
DenouBcing  deatb  npon  tbe  sios  of  maA, 
Might  aHttost  ba«e  indaIgM  with  an  escape, 
Cbargealile  oniy  wHb  a  buinan  ihape, 

Wbat  ara  tbey  now  ?— Moratity  may  apsire 
Her  grave  CMioera,  ber  kfaid  saspieions  tbera : 
Tbe  wreteh^  wbo  once  sang  wildly,  dancM  and 

iauffh'd. 
And  suek'd  in  dizzy  madirtess  with  bis  draogbt, 
Has  wept  a  silcnt  flood,  re^ersM  bis  ways, 
Is  sober,  meek,  benerolent,  and  prays, 
Feeda  tparhigly,  communioates  his  storę, 
Abhors  tbe  cinift  be  boasted  of  beibra, 
tAod  be  that  stole  bas  learn*d  to  steal  no  mora. 

1  Tbe  mwanriaB  MłsikmArifls  itt  Greealaiid.    See 
KraoĆB. 


Weil  spakś  tbś  prophct,  Łet  tbe  deMit  tffoc,    ' 
Wbere  sprang  tbe  tborn,  tbe  spiry  fir.sball  spring. 
And  where  unsigbtly  and  raid^  Łbistles  graw, 
Sball  grow  tbe  myrtle  and  lumriant  yew. 

Go  now,  and  with  impOrtant  tonę  defloand 
On  what  fouridation  virtoe  is  to  stand, 
If  self-esalting  claicns  be  turn'd  adrif^ 
And  grace  be  grace  indeed,  and  Kie  a  gift : 
The  poor  reclaim'd  inhabitant,  bis  eyes 
Glist*ning  at  once  with  pity  and  sorprise, 
AmazM  tbat  shadows  should  obscara  the  sight 
Of  one,  wbose  bictb  was  in  a  land  of  ligbt, 
Sball  anąwer,  Hope,  sweet  bope,  bas  set  me  free. 
And  Blade  all  pleasnres  else  mera  dross  to  me. 

These,  amidst  soenes  as  waste  as  if  demed 
The  common  cara  tbat  waitson  all  beside, 
Wild  as  if  Natura  tbera,  Toid  of  all  good, 
PIay'd  ody  gambols  m  a  frantic  mood, 
(Yet  cbaige  notbeav*n1y  skill  with  having  p1ain&*d 
A  plaything  world,  unworthy  of  bis  band ;) 
Can  see  bis  lora,  tboogb  secretevil  ItKks 
In  all  we  toocb,  stampM  plainly  on  his  wórks  ; 
Deem  life  a  blessing  with  it*s  num'roo8  woes, 
Nor  spum  away  a  gift  a  God  bestows, 
Uard  task  indeed  o^er  arctic  seas  to  roam  1 
k  hope  teotic  ?  grows  it  not  at  borne  ) 
Yes,  but  an  object,  bright  as  orient  monny 
May  press  tbe  eye  too  cłosely  to  be  borne; 
A  distant  tirtoe  we  can  mil  oonfess, 
It  hurts  our  pride,  and  nu>ves  our  envy,  lesSb 
Leuconomus  (beneath  well-sóunding  Greek 
I  slor  a  name  a  poet  must  not  speak) 
Stood  pilloried  on  lniamy's  bigb  stage,    • 
And  bora  the  pelting  score  of  balf  an  age  ; 
Tbe  very  butt  of  Słander,  and  tbe  blet 
For  ev'ry  dart  that  Maliće  ever  shot 
The  man  that  nieatton*d  him  at  once  dismissCd 
All  Biercy  from  his  lips,  and  sneer^d  and  bissM  | 
His  crimes  were  soch  as  Sodom  nerar  knew, 
And  Perjiiry  stood  wpr  to  swear  all  true  ; 
His  aim  was  mischlefy  and  bis  zeal  pratenoe. 
His  speech  rebellion  agaiost  conimoo  sense ; 
A  knara,  when  tried  on  honesty*8  plain  rnie ; 
And  wben  by  tbat  of  reason,  a  mera  (boi ; 
The  Worid^s  bestcomfortwas,  bis  doom  was  pass^d; 
Die  wben  be  migbt,  be  most  be  damn'd  at  last 
Now  Tnith  perform  tbine  oflfice ;  waft  aside 
Tbe  curtain  drawn  by  Prejudice  and  Pride, 
Reveal  (the  man  is  dead)  to  wond^ring  eyet 
Tbis  mora  tban  monster  in  bis  proper  guise. 
He  lov'd  the  World  tba^.hated  him :  the  tear 
That  dropp'd  upon  his  Bibie  was  sinoere : 
Assail^dby  scandal  and  tlie  tongue  of  strife. 
His  only  answer  was  a  blameless  life  ; 
And  be  tbatforg'd,  and  be  that  threw  the  datf» 
Had  eacb  a  brotber*s  infrest  in  his  beart. 
Paufs  loTc  of  Christ,' and  steadniess  uobrib^d, 
Wera  copied  dose  in  him,  and  well  transcrit^d. 
He  ibllow*d  Paul ;  his  zeal  a  kindred  flame. 
His  aponte»lic  charity  tbe  same. 
Like  him,  cro8s'd  cheerfuUy  tempestauous  feas, 
fórsaking  coontry,  kindred,  friends,  and  ease  ; 
Like  him  he  labear'd,  and  like  him  content 
To  bear  it,  su&r^d  sbame  whera^er  be  went. 
Blush  Calnmny !  and  write  upon  his  tomb, 
IF  booest  Eology  can  spara  thee  room, 
Thy  deep  renentaiTce  of  thy  thoosand  lies, 
Which,  aim^-d  at  bim^batre  piar8'd  tb'  atfended  skici ! 
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And  tay,  '*  Biot  <mŁ  my  kid,  conteiM,  dq>k)r'd, 
Agaioft  thioe  image,  in  thy  saiot,  O  Lord !" 

No  blinder  bigot,  I  maintam  ii  ttill, 
Than  he  who  muat  ba^e  pieasare,  «ome  what  wiU : 
He  laagbs,  whaterer^eapon  Tnith  may  draw» 
And  deems  ber  sharp  artilJery  mera  ttraw. 
Scripture  indeed  ia  plain ;  but  God  and  be 
On  Scriptum  ground  are  sure  to  disagree; 
•   Some  wiser  rale  mast  teacb  bim  bow  to  liTe, 
Tban  this  bis  Maker  bas  seen  fit  tu  give ; 
Supple  and  flesible  as  Indian  cane. 
To  take  tbe  bend  his  appetites  ordain ; 
CoDtriv*d  to  suit  frail  Natare*s  crazy  case. 
And  i^econciie  his  lusts  with  saving  gnioe. 
By  this,  witb  nioa  precisioD  of  design, 
He  draws  upon  lłfe's  map  a  zigzag  line» 
Tbat  sbows  ho«  £ir  tis  safe  tu  follow  atn^ 
And  where  bis  danirer  and  God^s  wratb  begin. 
By  this  be  forms,  as  pleas*d  he  aports  aloog» 
His  well  pois'd  estimate  of  right  and  wrongj 
And  finds  tba^modish  manners  uf  Łbe  day, 
Hiough  loose,  as  harmiess  as  an  infiuifs  play. 

Build  by  whatever  płan  Caprice  decroes, 
Witb  what  materials,  on  what  ground  yoo  please ; 
Your  hope  shall  stand  onhłam'd,  perhaps  admir*d, 
If  not  tbat  hope  .the  Scripture  bas  i^uir^d. 
Thestrangeconceits,  vain  projects,  and  wiJd  dreams, 
With  which  bypocrisy  ibr  ever  teems, 
(Tbougb  other  follies  strike  tbe  public  eye, 
And  raise  a  laugh)  pass  nnmolested  by  ; 
But  if,  unbiamable  in  word  and  thougbt, 
A  man  arise,  a  man  whom  God  bas  taaght, 
With  all  £lijah's  dignity  of  tonę, 
And  all  the  lore  of  the  belored  John, 
To  storm  the  citadels  tbey  build  in  air, 
And  smite  tb*  untemper^d^wall ;  tis  deatb  to  ąwre. 
To  sweep  awaj  all  refoges  of  łies. 
And  place,  innead  of  quirks  tliemseWes  devise, 
Lama  sabaćtbani  before  their  eyes  ; 
To  prove,  tbat  witbout  Christ  all  gain  is  loaa, 
All  hope  despair,  tbat  stands  not  on  bis  cross ; 
Ezcept  tbe  few  bis  God  may  ha^e  impress'd, 
A  tenfold  frenzy  seizes  alf  the  rest. 

lliroogbout  mankind,  tbe  Christian  kind  at  least, 
>  Tbere  dwells  a  consciousness  in  er^ry  breast, 
Tbat  folly  ends  where  genuine  hope  begins. 
And  be  that  finds  his  Heav'n  mu^t  lose  his  bins. 
Naturę  oppoaes  wiih  ber  utmost  ibrce 
This  riring  stroke,  this  ultimate  dirorce; 
And,  whilc  religion  seems  to  be  ber  view, 
Hates  with  a  deep  si^icerity  the  true : 
For  this,  of  all  that  f  ver  influeno'd  man, 
Since  Abel  worshipp'd,  ot  the  world  began, 
This  only  spares  no  lust,  admits  no  plea, 
But  makes  him,  if  at  all,  completely  free ; 
Sounds  fortb  the  signal,  as  she  mounts  iier  car, 
Of  an  etemal,  uniTersal  war) 
Rejects  all  treaty,  penetratea  all  wiles, 
Scorhs  with  the  same  indiff 'rence  frowns  and  smiles ; 
Drires  through  the  realms  of  Sin,  where   Riot 

reels. 
And  grinds  his  crown  beneath  ber  buming  wheel^ 
Hcnce  all  that  is  in  man,  pride,  passioo,  art, 
Pow^rsof  tbe  mind,  and  feelings  of  tbe  heart, 
Insensible  of,Tnith's  almighty  channs. 
Starte  at  ber  fint  approach,  aud  sounds  to  arios  ! 
While  Bigotry,  witb  well-dissemblcd  feara, 
Mn  cyts  ibotfiut,  bis  flngers  in  his  ean,    ' 


MIghty  to  pany  aadpnth  by  God^a  woid 
Witb  seoielest  noise,  bis  ai^umeut  tbe  aword, 
Pretends  a  zeal  for  godlineai  and  giaoe. 
And  spite  abborrence  in  tbe  Cbiiatiai 
Parent  of  Hope,  immortai  Thith  1 
Tby  deatblem  wrentba  and  triompha  all  thioe 
The  silent  praigraas  of  thy  pow'r  it  tncb, 
Tby  means  so  ieeble,  aod  despit'd  aa  aificii, 
Tbat  few  beliere  the  wooders  tbou  hast  anoagM, 
And  nonecan  teacb  them,  bat  wiwm 

tangbt  ^ 

O  see  me  twom  to  serro  thee,  and 
A  painter*s  skill  into  a  poot*s  band, 
That,  while  I  tremMing  traoe  a  woi^ 
Fancy  may  stand  altMrf  hom  tbe  dengn. 
And  light,  and  sbada,  and  e?'cy  atrake  be 

If  ever  thou  hast  felt  another^  pain, 
If  erer  when  be  sigh'd  haat  sigh'd  again* 
If  ever  on  tby  eyelid  stood  tba  tear, 
Tbat  pity  had  engender*d,  drop  one  heie.- 
This  man  wat  happy^— had  the  World*s  ^ood  wwl. 
And  with  it  ev'ry  joy  it  caa  afibrd ; 
Friendsbip  and  love  seemM  tenderly  at  strife, 
Whijuh  most  sboaUl  sweeten  bis  ontroabled  life  ; 
Politely  leam'd,  and  of  a  gentle  nee, 
Good  breeding  and  good  sense  gare  all  a  graee. 
And  whetber  at  tbe  toilelte  of  the  lair 
He  langhM  and  trifled,  madę  him  wefoome  tbere^ 
Or  if  in  mascniioe  debatę  be  shar^d, 
Ensor'd  him  mote  atlention  and  legafd. 
Alas  bow  changM  I   Ezpreasiire  of  hia  mind, 
His  eyes  are  sunk,  arms  fi>lded,  bead  lediaM  ; 
Thgse  awful  syllables,  Hell»  death,  and  sio, 
Though  whisper^d,  plainły  tell  what  watka  witluD ; 
That  Conscibuae  tbere  peHbrmt  ber  proper  part,  * 
And  wriies  a  doomaday  sentence  on  hit  heart  | 
Forsakiog,  and  forsaken  of  all  firiendt, 
He  now  pereeirea  Whera  earthly  pleatwe  enda; 
Uard  tatk  I  for  one  who  lately  knew  oo  care^ 
And  hardfr  still  as  leamt  beneath' despaii} 
His  hours  no  longer  paat  unnark*d  away, 
A  dark  importaoce  laddens  ev'ry  day ; 
He  bears  tbe  notice  of  tbe  ck>ck  peipleaM 
And  criet,  "  Perhaps  eternity  sthkea  neat;** 
Sweet  musie  is  no  looger  musie  bera. 
And  laughter  sounds  Uke  madness  ia  his  car  t 
His  grief  the  World  of  all  ber  pow^*  disarma, 
Wiue  bas  no  taste,  and  beauty  bas  no  cbannt: 
God's  boty  word,  once  trivial  ta  hit  view, 
Nuw  by  tbe  voioe  of  his  ezperienca  tiue, 
Seems,  as  it  is,  the  fouataia  whance  sdońc 
Must  spring  that  hope  be  pante  to  make  bas  owa. 

Ńow  let  the  bright  reirerse  be  known  abroad  ^ 
Say  man's  a  worm,  and  pow^r  beloogs  to  Gad. 
As  when  a  feloo,  whom  bit  couatfy^  lawa 
HaTe  jusUy  doom'd  for  some  atrocknia  cauae^ 
Ezpectt  in  dariuiesa  and  beart-cbilimg  feata^ 
The  shameful  close  of  all  hit  misspent  yean  ; 
If  chance,  on  hea^y  piniona  slowly  borne, 
A  tempest  usher  in  the  dreadful  mom, 
Upon  his  dongeon  walls-tbe  lig^tning  play, 
The  thunder  seems  to  tummon  him  away, 
The  warder  at  the  door  bis  key  applies, 
Shoote  back  the  bolt,  and  all  bis  cuurage  diet : 
If  tben,  jast  then,  all  tboughte  of  mercy  loat, 
When  Hope,  loog  liog^ring,  at  last  yiejib  tbe  gfaoH, 
The  aouod  of  pardon  pierce  his  startled  ear, 
He  dropt  at  once  his  fetten  and  hia  fear  ^ 
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L  traiMpoit  glowt  ID  all  he  koks  and  speaks, 
md  tbe  fint  tłmnkful  tean  bedew  his  cbeeki. 
oy»  Ikr  superior  joy,  tbat  mooh  oaiweighs 
lie  oomfort  of  a  few  poor  addod  <iays, 
nTadoBj  pussaMos,  and  o'ecwheliiit  tho  sooł 
>f  bim,  wbom  Hope  has  witfa  a  toaeb  mada  wbole. 
ris  UeaT'n,  all  HeaT^n  dascendiDg  od  the  wingi 
>f  the  gtad  legkms  of  the  King  of  kiogs  j 
Ha  mora— \is  God  dilfiisM  through  er^ry  part, 
Tis  God  hiDMelf  trinoiphant  in  his  heart 
>  weloome  nofir  the  San^s  ooee  hated  light, 
lia  noonday  baaaos  wera  dotot  half  so  bright 
KSot  kindred  mio^  akme  ara  calPd  t'  employ 
rhnr  lioDis,  thair  days,  in  lisfning  to  his  joy ; 
JDOomckrns  natare,  ail  tbat  he  sunreys,     [praise. 
Rocka;  gfOfaa,  and  streams,  most  joio  bim  in  hia 

TiMae  ara  thy  glorioos  worka,  etetoal  Tnitb, 
rbe  acoff  of  wither^d  age  and  baardless  yootb  ; 
rheae  ]iiove  tbe  cansare  and  illib*ral  grin 
Or  foola,  tbat  bate  tbee  and  dalight  in  sin :     [pole, 
Bot  theae  sbaU  lastwhen  nigbt  bas  qaeacb'd  the 
And  Heav'n  is  all  departed  as  a  scroll. 
And  w  hen,  aa  Jostioe  bas  long  sinoe  decreed, 
Ukta  Eaith  sbaU  blaze,  and  a  new  world  snooeed^ 
Hien  tbese  thy  glorious  work<,  and  thej  who  share 
Tbat  bope,  wfaiob  ean  akme  eaclude  deapair, 
Shall  li«e  ezempt  from  weakness  and  decay, 
Tbe  brigfateat  wonders  of  an  endless  day. 

Happy  the  bard,  (if  tbat  fiiir  nama  belong 
To  him,  that  blends  no  &ble  with  bis  song) 
Wboae  lines  nniting,  by  an  honeit  art, 
The  faithfni  monitor^s  and  poet's  part, 
fieek  to  delight,  that  they  roay  mend  mankind. 
And  whila  they  capti^ate,  infom  the  mind : 
StJU  happier,  if  he  tilł  a  thankfol  soil. 
And  fruit  raward  his  bonoorable  toit : 
But  bappier  ftr,  who  comfoit  thoee,  that  wait 
To  bear  plain  truth  at  Jadah's  faallowM  gate : 
Their  langoaga  simple,  as  their  manners  meek, 
No  shinio^  omaments  have  they  to  seek ; 
l*lor  laboor  they,  nor  time  nor  talents  waste, 
In  sorting  flow'n  io  suit  a  fic^^le  thste  j 
Bnt  wfaile  they  speak  the  wisdom  of  the  skies, 
Wbich  art  can  oniy  darken  and  disgni^, 
Th'  abandant  harfest,  reoompeose  di^ioe, 
Bepaya  tbeir  work— the  gleaning  oniy  mina* 


Ono  nihil  majns  DielinsYe  terris 
Fata  donairire,  boniąue  divi ; 
Nec  dabont,  qtwmTis  redeant  in  aoram 
Tempora  priscnm. 

Hor.  lib.  W.  Ode  2. 

FAiaarr  and  foremost  of  the  train,  that  wait 

On  nian's  most  dignified  and  happiest  state, 

Wbetber  we  name  tbee  Charity  or  Ii0ve, 

Chief  grace  helów,  ^nd  all  in  all  abore, 

Prosper  (I  pres*  tbee  with  a  pow^rful  plea) 

A  task  I  Tenture  oo,  impelPd  by  tbee : 

O  neTer  seen  but  iu  thy  blest  effects, 

Or  feit  but  in  tbe  soul  that  Hear^n  selec^ ; 

Who  seeks  to  praise  tbee,  and  to  make  Ihee  knowo 

To  other  hearts  most  hare  tbee  io  bi^  own. 


Gome,  prompt  me  with  beoe^olent  desir0s» 
Teach  me  to  kindle  at  thy  gentle  fires. 
And  though  ditgrac^d  and  slighted,  to  redeem 
A  poet's  name,  by  making  tbee  th^  theme. 

God,  workiog  ecer  oo  a  n)cial  plan. 
By  various  ties  attaches  mao  to  man : 
He  madę  at  first,  thoagh  free  and  unconfinM, 
One  man  the  comdion  father  of  the  kind  }  * 

That  evVy  tribe,  tbough  plac'd  as  he  sees  best, 
Where  seas  or  deseits  part  them  from  the  rest, 
DifTring  in  langnage,  manoers,  or  in  faoe, 
Migbt  feel  themseWeB  allied  to  all  the  race. 
When  Gook — lamented,  and  with  tears  as  jest 
As  ever  raingled  with  heroic  dust, 
SteerM  Britain's  oak  into  a  world  unknown, 
Aod  io  his  oountry*8  glory  sought  his  owa, 
Wherever  be  ibund  man,  to  natura  true,  ■ 
The  rights  of  d|an  were  sacred  in  his  Tiew  ; 
He  8ooth'd  with  gifts,  and  greeted  with  a  smile, 
The  simple  natire  of  tbe  new-ft>und  isle  ; 
He  spum*d  tbe  wretcb,  that  slighted  or  withstood 
The  tender  argument  of  kiodrsd  blood. 
Nor  would  endure,  thatany  should  control 
His  freebom  brethren  of  tbe  soutbem  pole. 

But  though  some  nobłer  minds  a  law  wispee^ 
Tbat  nonę  siiall  with  impunity  neglect. 
In  baaer  sonls  nnnumber'd  evib  meet,^ 
To  tbwart  it*s  inBuence,  and  it*s  end  defeai. 
Wbiie  Cook  is  lovM  lor  sarage  itves  he  sav'd, 
See  Cortes  odioos  for  a  world  enslav'd ! 
Where  wastthonthen,  sweet  Cbarity?  where  thei^ 
Tboa  tntelary  friend  of  helpless  men  ? 
Wast  thon  in  monkisb  cells  and  nuno'Ties  found» 
Or  building  hospitala  on  Eoglisb  ground  ł 
Ne-— -Mammon  makes  the  World  his  legatee 
Through  fear,  not  Iove ;  and  Heav'n  abhors  thefae. 
Whereyer  found,  (and  all  men  need  thy  eare) 
Nor  age  nor  infimcy  coold  fiad  thee  tllere. 
The  hand,  tbat  siew  tilł  it  oonld  slay  no  more^ 
Was  giued  to  the  sword-hilt  with  Indian  gore. 
Tbeir  pńnoe,  as  jostly  seated  on  his  throae 
As  vain  imperial  Philip  on  his  own, 
Trick^d  out  of  all  bis  royalty  by  art, 
Tbat  8tripp*d  bim  bare,  and  brokehis  hmiest  heait, 
Died  by  the  sentence  of  a  shaTen  priest* 
For  scoming  what  they  taiight  bim  todetest 
How  dark  the  Teit,  that  intercepts  the  blaze 
Of  Heav'D's  mysterious  porposes  and  ways; 
Ood  «tood  noty  though  he  seemM  to  stand,  aloof ; 
Aod  at  this  boor  the  conqu'ror  feek  the  proof: 
The  wreath  he  won  drew  down  an  instant  eotae, 
The  frctting  plague  is  In  the  public  pnrse,. 
The  cankePd  spoi]  corrodes  the  pining  state^ 
StarrHi  by  that  indolence  fheir  młnes  creata. 

Oh  oouid  their  anctent  Incas  rise  again, 
How  would  they  take  up  IsraePs  taonting  strai^  I 
'*  Art  thon  too  fislPn  Iberiał  Do  we  see  ^ 

The  robber  and  the  nuird'rer  weak  as-we ? 
Thou,  that  hast  wasted  Earth,  and  dar^d  despisa 
Alike  the  wrath and mercy  of  theakies, 
Thy  pomp  is  io  the  oprane,  thy  glory  laid 
Low  in  the  pits  thine  avariee  bas  madę. 
We  come  with  joy  from  our  etenud  rest. 
To  see  tb'  oppressor  m  4iis  tom  oppre86*d. 
Aft  thon  Łhe  god,  tbe  t^under  of  whose  hand 
Roird  orer  all  oor  desolated  land, 
Sbook  pńncipalities  and  kingdoms  down. 
And  madę  tbe  mouotains  tranblt  at  bii  tnmm  t 
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The  tword  ihall  ligbt  apoo  Ifaf  boatlcd  pow*n, 
iknd  wtflte  them,  as  tby  tword  bat  wutod  oon.    . 
Tii  tbiif  OmpipDtcooo  his  law  fulfili, 
And  Yengeance  axecatai  what  Juslice  willib'* 
Agałn — the  band  of  comnieroe  wat  deaigB^d 
T  assoctate  all  Łbe  br^oches  of  ■""''"»^ ; 
And  if  a  bouodlets  planty  be  the  robe» 
Trade  ii  Che  golden  girdle  of  the  globe. 
Wise  to  prooiote  wbate«er  end  be  ineam^ 
God  opens  fraitTul  natufe^t  warioita  loeiict : 
Each  climata  needs  wbat  etbcr  clinea  produee. 
And  offers  tomethiec  io  the  sea^ral  we ; 
No  land  but  liateoa  to  Ihe  comatOB  cali. 
And  tn  return  receiTct  awppły  ffom  all. 
Tbis  geniąl  intercourte,  aad  mulual  aid, 
Cbeers  what  were  else  a  untvcrsal  shade, 
Galls  Naturę  from  lier  ivy-OMDtJ«d  den» 
And  foftens  buraan  rock«work  into  nęa. 
Ingeoiotłft  Art,  with  ber  cacpretsire  faoe, 
Steps  fortb  to  fasbioo  and  refine  tbe  racej 
Not  ooly  ilU  Necesńtys  demand, 

I  ''^  But  OTcrcbargM  ber  capacious  band  : 
Gapricioustaste  itself  can  crave  ao  oMSiw, 
Tban  sbe  tupplies  from  ber  abaunding  itore-: 
Sbe  skńkei  out  all  tbaflnsury  can  aak. 
And  gains  new  vigottr  at  ber  endIflM  taak. 
HerB  ts  the  spacioua  arch,  the  sbapely  ipirty 
The  painter^l  pencil,  and  the  poet'8  lyre ; 
From  h^  the  canraai  borrows  ligbt  and  sbade, 
And  verse,  mote  iasting»  bues  that  nerer  fade. 
Sbe  gnides  the  finger  o*er  tbe  dancing  fceys, 
Givet  diiBcuIty  all  Iha  grace  of  eate, 
And  poun  a  torrent  of  tweet  notct  anound, 
Fast  as  the  tbirsting  ear  can  drtnk  tbe  sound. 

Tbese  are  the  gifts  of  Art,  and  Art  thrives  most 
Where  Commerce  bas  enrich'd  the  boąy  coast  j 
Ile  catcbes  all  improYements  m  his  flight,  • 
Spreads  foreigil  wondem  łn  his  country'8  tight, 
Inports  wbat  others  bave  inyented  weU, 
And  stirs  his  own  to  natob  tbem  or  eaoel. 
'Tis  thos  recipocrating,  each  with  each, 
Alternately  the  natioos  leam  and  teach  ; 
While  ProTłdence  cnjoins  to  cv'ry  sonl 
A  nakm  with  tbe  vast  terraqueons  wbole. 

Heav'n  speed  the  eanvajss,  gallantiy  iinfurVd 
To  furnitb  and  aei^oBimodate  a  worM, 
To  gire  the  pole  the  produce  of  the  Saa, 
And  kuit  th*  nnsocial  clinates  into  one.— 
Soft  airs  and  geatle  facaviBgs  of  the  ware 
Impel  the  flect,  whose  ercand  is  to  saire. 
To  si^eooor  wasted  ragions,  and  leplace 
The  smiię  tsi  Opuleace  in  9orrow^  fsce.-^- 
Łet  notbing  adrerM,  nothiug  nnforescea, 
Impedc  tbe  barb,  that  płdughs  tbe  deep  sensue, 
Cbaig*d  with  a  freighl  tmnsceodii^  in  it's  woith 
The  gen«  of  India,  Kati»ił*t  saiest  hirtb, 
That  flies,  like  Oi^riel  oa  his  Lord's  comBsaiids, 
A  herald  6(  God^s  k>ve  to  pagaa  hadt. 
Bot  ah  !  what  wish  can  proiper,  ar  whal  pny  V, 
For  merchauts  rich  n  cargoes  of  desp^, 

^      Who  driTe  a  loathsome  traAc,  gaage,  and  spap. 
And  buy  themuacles  and  the  booes  of  man  ł  • 
Tbe  tender  ttei  of  fatber,  husband,  friend, 
All  bonds  of  naturę  ia  tbat  moment  end  ; 
And  each  endoj«s>  wbite  y«t  he  draws  his  bseatb, 
A  stmke  as  fatal  ąs  the  sithe  of  £>eatb. 
The  sabte  warrior,  fcantic  with  regret 
Of  ber  be  bMi,aiid  atfcr  caafio^^ 


Łoies  in  tean  tfce  fisr-Mcediflt  •hof% 
But  not  tbe  thoufht,  tha(t  tbay 
DepriT^d  of  ber  and  Iraedom  0t  a  blew, 
Wbat  bas  he  left,  tbat  be  cas  yet  ferafo  > 
Yes,  to  deep  sadnaps  siiIteAły  rmgtf^ 
He  feels  bia  body*s  bondagB  i*  bia  ińd  ) 
Putsoffbis0eB*rowiiatiifaj  and»toaBit 
His  mannen  witb  b» frta^  P«Uob  tb» 

O  most  degradiBg  ef  aU  iH^  tbat  Ml 
On  maa,  a  BMUfoer  m  bii.bait  aataM  I 
AU  other  sorrows  Vitft«a  anay  mtĄĘm^ 
And  find  submiiiiott  nera  ttea  balf  • 
Grief  is  itaelf  a  med^cii^  aiMl  hMtaiM 
T'  improve  tbe  fortituda  tbat  baaia  tbt  bad^ 
To  teach  the  waiid'fer»  at  bń  woaa  mmtmmp 
The  patb  of  Wlsdoaiy  all  wbose  paitbs  apa 
But  slay^ry  1— -Yirtae  dreads  it  as  bet  grairas 
Patienoe  itself  is  maaanni  in  a  slave ; 
Or  if  tbe  will  and  sovereigBty  of  God 
Bid  sufier  it  awbile,  and  kiss  tba  rod, 
Wait  ibr  tbe  dawning  of  a  bsigbler  day. 
And  snap  the  cbain  tbe  mweni  whea  yon 
Naturę  ioipriiits  upoa  whale'er  we  ase, 
That  basa  beart  and  lifs  io  it.  Be  firae; 
Tbe  beasts  are  cbarter'd— aeitber  ape  nor 
Can  quell  tbe  love  of  freedom  in  a  boiaa: 
He  breaks  tbe  oord,  tbat  beki  bktt  at  tba 
And,  conscioas  of  ao  iiniaeu«ber'd  bacfc, 
Snofis  up  tbe  momtng  air,  fbigels  the  rehi  ; 
L/)0se  fly  his  fereloek  and  bis  ample  maae  } 
RespoosiTe  to  the  distant  neigh  be  BBigha; 
Nor  itops  iill,  pverleaping  all  delays^ 
He  6ods  the  paitare  wberp  bis  felloas 

Canst  thoo,  and  boBOitr*d  with  a 
Buy  what  is  wQaiaa'born»  and  feel  no 
'lYade  in  tbe  b!ood  of  ianocance,  and 
Eacpedienoe  as  a  wairant  lur  tbe  deed  ? 
So  may  the  wolf,  wbom  famine  btfs  mado  boid. 
To  qult  tbe  forest  and  inrade  tbe  fold : 
So  may  the  ruflian,  wbe  ańtb  gbf«Łly  glide, 
Dagger  in  band,  iteals  close  to  yoor  bedsida  ; 
Not  he,  but  his  emergenoe  forc^d  tbe  doar, 
He  found  it  inooirrenient  Io  be  poor. 
Has  Ood  tben  giv'o  it's  sweetnesa  to  tbe 
Un'es8  his  laws  be  trampled  oo^ni  vain  } 
Built  a  bimve  World,  wbich  camot  yei 
Unless  his  right  to  ruin  it  be  dismias^d  ? 
Impudcnt  blaspheOiy  !  So  Folly  pleads. 
And,  Av'rice  being  judge,  with  ease  racoeeds. 

But  grant  the  plea,  and  let  it  stand  forjnst, 
That  man  make  man  his  prey,  because  be  innst ; 
Still  tbere  is  room  for  pity  tu  abate. 
And  soothe  the  sorrows  of  so  sad  a  stata^ 
A  BriŁon  knows,  or  if  he  kaows  it  not, 
The  Scripture  plac'd  witbin  bis  reacb,  be  oof  bt, 
That  souls  bar e  no  discrimiuatiog  boe, 
Alike  important  ia  their  Maker's  view ; 
That  nonę  are  free  from  blemish  sińce  the  iall. 
And  Łore  diriae  bas  paid  oae  prioe  ibr  aH. 
The  wretcb,  tbat  works  and  weeps  witbout  relief, 
Has  one  that  notices  his  silent  gnef. 
He,  from  wboąe  hands  alone  all  pow'r  proceeds, 
Ranks  it's  abuse  amoag  the  foiiłest  deeds, 
Considere  ali  ii^nstioe  with  a  frown  ; 
But  marki  the  maa,  that  treads  bis  felkpw  dowa. 
Begone— ^hewhip  aod  beli  in  tbat  hard  band 
Aia  batefu)  ensigns  of  «»urp'd  command. 
Not  Mexieo  eonld  purchase  kings  tf  olaiai 
To  scourge  him,  weańness  his  only  blame. 


' 
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RetiMinber  Htm*n  bm  fts  anmigłdg  rod, 
Ta  amitr  fbe  pmr  »  Ummm  agtimt  God. 

Wbite  MM  MMinast  joyi  M«o«trlooli'd : 
"We  wander  c^«r  «  MmJbomt  thinty  floil^ 
Marm'ńDg  aad  wtuy  of  «ftir  daily  toily 
FocK^  f  Mii*y  tiM  inUn-trae^t  ^fS^rtd  flhadei 
Ortaite<li«fau1iaMii>tii»inigfayii«ggła4fet      - 
Elae  vrh#«B«)dloM,«tatltadtlMpoW*łt^lnipi«Te, 
Th*  occaawiiofli«wi»«tiaglterto10¥«? 
O '^  a  godttw  prhileffc  U  iifw, 
And  he  tbai  fOtMt  ii  is  htotatf  ft  akire. 
Ittforti  hia  mM  9  one  Itesh  of  beiM^iily  day 
'Wbttil  iMal  kia  haart,  and  malt  hit  ćhaiilt  away. 
«•  Beanlf  for  MliM**  1t  a  głft  faid6«d» 
Aod  alaaaa,  by  truth  eahnrg^d,  ara  iloiAly  freed; 
TheD  woald  he  say,  sabwiłwwa  at  tby  fiet,  • 
While  gratjtade  and  krre  oMda  mn/ke  siraat, 
*'  My  dcar  dallvV0r  cMt  of  bop^km  nigfat, 
WhoaeJwamy  bougM  ma  bat  to  gife  «ia  Hght, 
I  waa  a  bondaaB  oa  my  natifia  flaiis 
Sin  forg^^l,  aad  IgmiWKe  Aado  ^«C,  tłie  cbatn ; 
Thy  lipa  bata  abed  inUnictiOD  at  Hie  deir, 
Taught  ma  irbat  patb  to  abmi,  aad  what  pa^e  ;  > 
Famrell  my  fonner  jeys  1  J  ligb  no  mon 
Far  Afkrica*!  «aea  to^^d,  banighted  sboto ; 
Sw^yg  a  beneAictor  I  am  liree ; 
At  my  best  borne,  if  not  ekiPd  from  thee." 

Soine  men  tdake  gaiii  a  fMntAhiy  whence  procoedf 
A  strtaiii  of  I)b'»l  and  beraie  dtedn ; 
Tbe  awell  of  pity,  uot  to  be  eontfn^d    • 
Within  tbe  aeanty  lianit>  of  tbe  mM, 
Diadaina  tbe  bank,  and  tbirawff  the  gnlden  tandf, 
A  ricb  deposit,  on  tbe  bord^rmg  (Iftads : 
Tbese  ba^e  an  ear  fer  his  pateniał-call , 
Wbo  malm  sonie  ricb  Ibr  tbe  topply  of  aTI ; 
God'8  gilt  a4Łb  pleaaaM  m  Ma  pnwae  employ ; 
And  Tboniton  iafeaiHiaf  witb  tbe  joy. 

OcouM  I  wonbip  aogbt  beneatb  tbe  skie», 
Tbat  Siśuth  bas  tOFii,  or  faney  ean  derise, 
TkbM  aHar,  aacted  Łibetty,  sbowM  itand, 
Bttilt  by  no  meicenary  valf(ar  haM, 
Witb  fragrant  torf,  anid  iow^ra  aa  wttd  and  ftnr 
As  erer  drew'd  a  bónk^  or  seeHted  wunwuei  air. 
Duły,  aft  o^er  om  tbe  monnCaTn^t  heigbt 
Tbe  peep  of  Moraing  sbed  a  dannbig  ligM^ 
Agaio>  wben  Bv*nb]g  *n  ber  lober  Test 
Ctew  the  gray  curtarin  of  tbe  fading  w«it. 
My  soul  Aoiikl  yietd  tbee  włHilig  tbbfik^  and  praise, 
Tor  the  chief  blessiug^  of  my  ffriirest  days : 
But  tbat  were  tacrtkege— praise  is  not  tbine. 
But  bia  «bo  fava  tbee,  afpid  preser^es  tbee  minę: 
Łlae  I  wonld  lay,  amd  as  I  spafee  M^  fly 
A  captiye  bird  iaio  the  boarndteM  sky, 
Thi»  triple  ceaHn  adoteathce    th<w>  nrfe  eome 
7rom  Spaata  hitber,  and  art  hei«at  home; 
We  feel  thy  forje  atiN  aotive,  at  fbis  bour 
Enjoy  iaMinnity  from  prie8tłyf»ow*ri 
While  Coosoieaoe/happior  thaa  in  aiKient  ytsars, 
Owns  JM»  sbpariar  bat  the  God  sbe  fears. 
Ihopitioua  spiritf !  yet  expange  a  wtońf 
Thy  rights  ksfe  n&tt*d,  aod  ear  land,  too  long. 
Teach  mercy  to  len  thoaaaad  betfrts,  that  sbare 
The  fears  and  hopei  of  a  commercial  care. 
Pritons  enpeet  the  vicfcad,  aod  were  built 
To  bind  the  lawłess,  and  te  pnnidh  fc^\t ; 
But  shtpwrecfc,  eardMfiake,  battle,  Are,  and-flood, 
Ara  mighty  am^lMt,  not  to  be  nrMutoed; 


And  bottOit  Meift  ttands  On  śttppHry  groufid, 
Where  aorert  guile  and  artifice  aboand^ 
Łet  just  Restraint,  for  pnUic  peace  destgnM, 
Chain  ap  th^  wolrea  and  tigers  of  mattkind  ; 
Tbe  foe  of  tiitae  bas  no  claim  to  thee. 
Bot  let  iasoWeht  Innocence  go  free. 

Patftm  óf  elfte  the  moftt  despi^d  of  ttieti, 
Acoept  the  tribtite  of  a  8trftnger'8  pen  ; 
Yerse,  like  the  lante!,  iTs  ioMAOital  metA\ 
Sbould  be  the  guerdon  of  a  noMe  deed ; 
I  may  ahnn  tbee,  but  I  ftar  tbe  sbahin 
(Charity  eboseil  as  my  tbeme  aod  aim) 
I  DMisl  ińcnr,  fbrgetthig  HówaM'!  namt. 
Btest  wibi  alt  srealtb  can  gire  tbee,  UrttUtpi 
Joys  doubly  sweet  to  feelłngs  ^ćk  as  thate. 
To  quit  tlie  Mćtt  thy  rtiraf  sceties  bestod". 
To  seek  a  nobler  amidM  seebes  df  woe, 
To  traverK  seas,  rangę  kingdoittś,  and  bHttg  htiM^. 
Not  the  proud  monuments  of  Oreece  of  Rcuie,' 
Bnt  knowledge  stfcb  as  Ońfy  dtmgóms  teadr, 
And  ooly  sympathy  like  thioe  cook)  roaob ; 
Tbat  grJef,  seąoestef^d  from  tbe  pofdic  stage, 
Might  smooth  ber  feathers,  ftnd  enjot  ber  cagft  ^ 
Speaks  a  difine  ambttioD,  tnd  a  afeaf, 
The  boldest  patriot  rtiight  be  protid  to  fe^l. 
O  that  the  tokw  of  cfamoor  and  debato, 
That  pleads  for  peace  tilł  A  distnri)S  the  st&t^, 
Were  trasb'd  hi  ibvonr-of  thy  gen^roos  plea, 
The  poor  thy  dients,  and  HeaT^n**  smile  thy  fe^  f 
Pbilosophy,  that  Aoes  not  dream  or  stray, 
Walks  arm  in  ann  trith  Nalare  kil  his  way ; 
Compassies  Earth,  dłres  into  it,  adeefidli 
Whaiever  steep  Inquiry  recomoiends, 
Sees  plan^btry  wonders  smoothTy  roft 
Rmmd  otber  systems  onder  ber  controt. 
Drinka  wisdom  at  the  młlky  stream  of  lig;f[t, 
That  cheers  the  aitent  jonrney  of  the  ni«:ht. 
And  brhi$s  at  hrs  retom  a  hosam  d^nrf^d 
Witb  rich  instraction,  and  a  §oal  en)arg'd« 
Tbe  trea8or'd  sweets  of  the  capaćions  plan, 
Tbat  HeaT'n  spreads  wide  before  the  ▼iew  of  fflan, 
Ali  prompt  his  pleas'd  t>arsRit,  and  to  puraae 
9tin  prompt  bin,  vrth  a  pfesswe  ahtays  new ; 
He  too  has  a  connectńig  pow^r,  and  draws 
Man  to  the  centrę  of  the  commoo  caase, 
Aiding  a  dubioos  and  deflcient  sight 
With  a  new  medium  aod  a  pirref  iight.< 
AU  truth  !s  prećioiw,  if  not  aH  dłrinc ; 
Aiid  what  dilates  the  pow'rc  ttinst  needs  r^ffne. 
He  reads  the  ekies,  and,  watchmg  er^ry  ehunge, 
Pn>vides  the  facnlties  an  amrpfer  rangę ; 
And  wins  mankind,  as  his  aeiefliptt  pretftity 
A  prouder  stafron  on  the  gi*nVal  acate. 
But  Reason  stlU,  oniess  ^Htinely  tangbt, 
Wbate^eir  she  leams,  teama  notAin^  as  she  ooght; 
The  lamp  of  re^efaf ion  oniy  showi, 
What  human  wisdom  cannot  but  oppose, 
That  man.in  nature^s  rtchest  madtłe  dad. 
And  grac'd  with  afl  pfailosbpłry  can  add, 
Though  fair  wi^Yiout,  and  Iimiiooas  wtthiit, 
Is  still  tbe  progeny  and  heir  of  sin. 
Thns  taught,  down  ibils  the  phimage  of  bh  pride  ; 
He  feels  his  need,  of  an  nnerrłog  guide, 
Aud  knows  that  falYing  he  sbalt  rise  no  morę, 
Uoleas  the  poW*r  that  bade  htm  stand  restore. 
This  is  indeed  philosophy ;  this  known 
Makes  wisdom,  worthy  of  the  name,  his  own; 
And  witboot  this,  whaterer  be  disdoss, 
Wbether  the  space  bctween  tfae  icsn  asd  ns ; 
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Wbettier  Im  OMunre  Buth,  eompoto  Um  sm, 
Weigh  sonbeamt,  carve  a  fly,  or  ipit  a  Ilea  j 
The  folemn  trifler  with  his  boasted  skill 
ToUb  muchy  aad  u  a  lolemD  trifler  ttiil : 
Blind  wat  he  born,  aod  bit  miiguided  eyet 
Orown  dim  io  trifliog  stodict,  bliod  be  dies. 
Self-knovledKe  truły  l«arn*d  of  coane  impliei 
Tba  ńch  ponesńoo  of  a  Dobler  priza  $ 
For  lalf  Io  felf,  and  God  to  man  rerealM, 
(T«o  themes  to  Nature^t  eye  for  «ver  Mal'd) 
Are  taugfat  by  rayt,  Łbat  fly  with  equal  paoe 
From  tbe  lame  ceotre  of  enligbfnhig  grace. 
Hare  ftay  thy  fx>ti  hoir  copaoua,  and  bow  clear^ 
Th'  o*erfloiriDg  well  of  Chariiy  tpriiigs  here ! 
Hark  1  'tń  tbe  moaic  of  a  thouiaod  rills,        [billi, 
Some  tbrougb  tbe  grov6t,  toinę  down  tbe  tloping 
Windnga  iecret  or  ao  open  coane, 
And  all  sopplied  from  an  eteroal  louroe. 
Tbe  ties  of  Naturę  do  but  feebly  bind ; 
And  Conunerce  partially  reclaimt  mankind  ; 
Philoeopby,  withuut  his  beat^nly  guide, 
May  blow  up  aelf-oooeeit,  and  nourisb  pride. 
But,  while  bis  promile  ii  tbe  reas*ołiig  part, 
Hat  stitl  a  Teil  of  midnigbt  on  bis  beart : 
lit  Trutb  diTine,  ezbibited  on  Eartb, 
OiTet  Cbarity  ber  beug  and  ber  birth. 

Suppote  (when  tbougbt  it  warm  and  fency  flawi» 
Wbat  will  not  ai^gument  sometimes  suppote  ?) 
An  isle  ponest'd  by  creatunt  of  our  kiod, 
IBndued  with  reaton,  yet  by  naturo  blind. 
Łet  tuppotition  lend  ber  aid  once  morę. 
And  land  tome  grave  optician  on  tbe  shore : 
Ue  clapt  his  iens,  if  Jtaply  they  may  see, 
Clote  to  tbe  part  wbere^visioo  ougbt  to  be ; 
But  finds,  tbat,  thongh  bis  tubes  sssist  tbe  sigfat, 
Tbey  canoot  give  it,  or  make  darkness  ligbŁ 
He  resds  wise  lectures,  and  describes  aloud 
A  sense  tbey  know  not,  to  tbe  wood'nng  crowd  ; 
He  taiks  of  iight,  and  tbe  prismatic  boes, 
As  men  of  depth  in  eruditjon  use  ; 
But  all  be  gaios  for  his  hsrangae  is— -*<  Weil— 
Wbat  monstrous  Ues  some  trarellers  will  tell ! " 

Tbe  souł,  wbose8igbta]l-qułck'ning  grace  renewi, 
Takes  tbe  resemblance  of  tbe  good  sbe  Tiews, 
As  diamonds,  stripp'd  of  tbeir  opoque  disguise, 
Reflect  tbe  noonday  glory  of  tbe  skies. 
She  speaks  of  bim,  ber  autbori  guardian,  friend, 
Wbote  love  Wnew  no  beginuing,  knows  no  end, 
In  language  wąrm  as  all  tbat  łove  inspires, 
And  ID  tbe  glow  of  ber  intense  desires, 
Fants  to  commuoicate  ber  noble  fircs. 
Sbe  sees  a  world  stark  blind  to  wbat  employt 
Her  eager  tbougbt,  aod  feeds  ber  flowjng  joys ; 
Thoagb  Wisdom  łuul  them,  heedless  of  ber  cali, 
Flies  to  save  some,  and  feels  a  pang  for  all : 
Herself  as  weak  as  ber  support  is  stroog, 
She  feels  tbat  firailty  she  denied  ao  ioug ; 
And,  from  a  koowledge  of  her  own  disc-aiic, 
I^earns  to  compassiooato  tbe  sick  sbe  sees. 
Hen  see,  acquitted  of  all  ?aiB  protence, 
The  reign  of  geouine  Cbarity  commeoce. 
Thougb  soom  repay  ber  sympathetic  tears, 
Sbe  still  is  kind,  and  stiU  she  perseveres ; 
Tbe  tratb  sbe  Iaves  a  sightless  world  blaspbeme, 
Tis  childish  dotage,  a  delirious  drean, 
Tbe  danger  tbey  discem  not,  tbey  deny  ; 
Laugb  at  tbeir  ooly  romedy,  and  dte. 
Bot  still  a  soul  thus  toucbM  can  Dever  cease, 
Wboerer  tbrcatena  war,  to  speak  of  peace. 


Puro  jn  her  aim,  and  m  ber  C«nper  miU,  • 
!  Her  wisdom  seems  tbe  weakntes  of  a  dUHdi 
I  Sbe  makes  eseuses  whero  sbe  migfat  rnnilfiBj 
i  Rerird  by  tbote  tbat  bate  her,  pnysfor  tbtai 
{  Saspksioo  lurks  not  ia  ber  artlett  breait, 
i  The  worst  soggested,  tbe  belieret  the  bói  j 
I  Not  toon  provok'd,  lioawrer  stung  and  teat*d, 
.  And,  if  perhapt  madę  mi|mr,  soon  apptaa'd  ; 
I  She  ratber  wans  tban  wOl  diipute  her  righ^ 
Aod  injur*d  maket  forgiTcness  ber  deligfaU 
Sueb  wat  tbe  porkait  an  s|iostle  drow» 
The  bright  original  wat  ooe  be  knew  ; 
HeaT^n  hdd  his  band,  tbe  likenessmn*  be  tme. 

When  one^  tbat  holdscommanion  wiih  tbe 
Has  filPd  his  um  whero  these  poro  waten  risa. 
And  once  moro  mingles  with  us  meaner  thnsg^ 
lis  eT'Q  as  if  an  aagel  shook  bis  wingt; 
lounortal  fragranee  fillt  tbe  dronifc  wide^ 
Tbat  tells  us  wbenoe  bis  treasurea  aro  supplied. 
So  when  a  sbip  well  freighted  with  tbe  storat, 
Tbe  Sun  maturet  on  India's  spicy  sbores, 
Has  dropp*d  ber  ancbor,  and  ber  canvast  forrd, 
In  tome  safe  ba?en  of  our  western  world, 
'Twero  vaio  ioquiry  to  wbat  poci  tbe  went, 
Tbe  gale  informt  ut,  laden  with  tbe  acenk 

Some   teek,  when  queaty  contcience  haa  h*s 
To  luli  tbe  paipful  malady  with  ahns  j        [qualnu. 
But  cbarity  not  feign*d  intends  alone 
Another^s  good--tbeirs  oentiesin  tbeijr  own  ; 
And,  too  short  liv>d  to  reach  tbe  realmt  of  peaoer 
Most  cease  for  erer  when  the  poor  sbałl  oente. 
Flavia,  mott  tender  of  ber  own  good  name, 
It  ratber  carolett  of  ber  titter't  famę : 
Her  superAuity  the  poor  suppties. 
But,  if  she  toucb  a  character,  it  dies. 
Tbe  seeming  virtue  weigh'd  against  tbe  Tice, 
She  deems  all  safe,  for  sbe  bas  paki  tbe  piice : 
No  cbarity  bot  aimt  angbt  ▼ahies  the, 
Eacept  in  po(>c'lain  on  hermanteltroe. 
How  many  deedt,  with  which  tbe  world  hat  nmg , 
From  Pride,  iu  leagoe  with  Ignarance,  ha^a  tptuag ! 
But  God  o^errulet  all^iuman  follict  ttill, 
}  And  hendt  the  tough  matarialt  to  hia  will. 
A  conflagration,  era  trintry  flood, 
Hat  left  tome  hundredt  without  home  or  food  ; 
Extravagance  and  AT'rioe  ihall  tubicńbeb 
\lliile  fome  and  telf-complacenoearo  tbe  bribe. 
Tbe  brief  proclaim'd,  it  ^isits  every  pew. 
But  firrt  the  squire*s,  a  oompliment  bot  dae : 
With  slow  deltberatkm  he  onties 
His  glitfriog  porte,  tbat  enryof  all  eyet. 
And,  while  tbe  clerk  jutt  puszłes  out  the  ptalm, 
Slides  guiaea  bebind  guinea  in  bit  palm ; 
Tdl  fii^ing,  wbat  he  might  bave  fouw}  beforo, 
Atmaller  pieoeamidittbe  prockHit  ttore, 
Pincb*d  clote  between  bit  finger  and  hla  thomb, 
He  balf  exhibitt,  and  then  drops  the  tum. 
Gold  to  be  suro  f^Throoghout  tbe  town  Hat  told, 
How  tlia  good  tąuiro  gi?et  never  len  tban  goU. 
From  roo&ret  such  as  his,  tbougfa  nol  |be  batl» 
Springs  in  dua  time  tupply  for  tbe  dittrem*d  ; 
Not  less  eflbctnal  thań  wbat  love  bertow% 
Except  tbat  office  cltpt  it  as  it  goes. 

But  lętt  I  teem  to  sin  agaiott  a  friend. 
And  wound  tlie  grace  1  mean  to  recommendj 
(Though  vice  deńded  with  a  juat  design 
-  Implies  i|0  trespass  against  łove  divine,) 
Ooce  moro  I  would  adopt  the  gravcr  style, 
A  teacher  sboold  be  sparing  of  bis  smile. 
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Unkitf  a  km  of  TiitM  light  iht  il«fD6, 
Sstiie  is,  moro  than  thoie  he  brands,  to  blame  | 
He  hidei  bthind  a  magigcerial  air 
His  owD  afleooei,  and  rtiips  othen  bare ; 
ASecU  indeed  a  moii  hamaiie  oodoero, 
Tbat  men,  tf  gently  tntor*d,  will  not  lemrn  ; 
Tbat  iiiolidi  Folly»  not  to  bo  reclaiin'd 
By  soAor  metbod^  most  be  madę  aabam*d ; 
Bot  (1  roight  initanco  in  SL  Patriok'8  dean) 
Too  often  raik  to  fiatify  bis  Bpleen* 
Most  nfrists  aie  indeed  a  poblio  wonrge ; 
Tbeir  miMert  phyiic  ts  a  fiKrner^s  pnife; 
Their  acrid  temper  tunis,  as  soon  aa  stirr^d^ 
Tbe  milk  of  their  good  inirpose  all  to  eord. 
Thetr  seal  begotlen,  as  tbdr  norka  rebeane^ 
By  lean  despair  npon  an  empty  pone, 
The  Iriid  assaams  start  into  tbe  straat, 
Prepar^d  to  poniard  wbomsoe^erthey  meet 
No  skill  in  siroidmanship,  bowever  jost, 
Can  be  aeeore  against  a  madman's  tbmst ; 
And  even  Yjitae,  so  nniairly  matchM, 
AJtboogb  immortal,  may  be  prick^d  or  scratob'd, 
"When  Scanda]  bas  M|p  minted  an  old  He, 
Or  tax'd  inrention  for  a  frcsh  snpply, 
Tis  caUM  a  satire,  and  tbe  werid  appears 
C3ath'rńig  aroond  it  witb  erected  ears : 
A  tbousand  names  are  to«*d  tnto  tbe  erawd ; 
Some  whisper^d  softiy,  and  some  twang^d  alood; 
Jnat  as  tbe  sapience  of  an  autbor^s  brain 
SoggesU  it  safe  or  daDg'rou8  to  be  plain. 
Strange !  bow  tbe  fT«qaent  ioteijected  dasb 
Qaickeu$a  market,  and  belpsafftbetrasb; 
Tb'  important  letters,  tbat  indude  tbe  test, 
Senre  as  a  key  to  thoae  tbat  are  sopprass^d ;  - 
ConjecŁure  gripes  tbe  victłma  in  bis  paw, 
The  world  is  chann*d,  and  S&rib  escapes  tbe  hiw. 
So,  wben  the  eold  damp  shades  of  nigbt  prevail, 
Worms  may  becaught  by  eitber  bead  or  tail ; 
Forcłbly  drawn  iiom  many  a  dose  recess, 
Tbey  meet  witb  little  pity,  no  redress ; 
Plong^d  in  tbe  stream  tbey  lodge  opon  tbe  mnd, 
Food  for  tbe  fismisb^d  roreri  of  tbe  flood. 

Alt  zeal  for  a  reform,  tbat  gives  offence 
To  peace  and  cbarity,  is  mera  pretence ; 
A  bold  remark,  but  whicb,  if  well  applied, 
Would  bumble  many  a  tow'rłng  poet*s  prid& 
Perbapa  the  man  was  in  a  sportiTe  fit. 
And  bad  uo  otber  ptay-place  for  his  wit ; 
Perbaps  encbanted  witb  the  lorę  of  famę. 
Me  sougfat  the  jewel  ia  his  neighbour'&  shame  ^ 
Perbaps — ^whatere^f  end  he  might  pursue, 
The  oause  of  Tirtae  coald  not  be  his  view« 
At  eT*ry  stroke  wit  flasbes  in  our  eyes  ; 
The  toras  are  gnick,  the  potish*d  pwutM  surprise. 
Bot  shine  with  croel  aod  tremendous  charms, 
Tbat,  while  tbey  please,  poesoss  os  witb  alanns  ; 
Sfo  ha^e  I  seen,  (and  hastenM  to  the  sight 
On  all  the  wtngs  of  hóliday  deligbt) 
Wbere  stands  tbat  monument  of  aneient  pow'r, 
Nam'd  witb  cmphatic  lignity,  the  Tow'r, 
Oons,  bałberts,  swords,  aund  pistols,  great  and  smali, 
In  starry  forms  dtspoaM  npon  the  wali; 
We  wonder,  as  we  gazing  stand  below, 
Tbat  brass  and  steel  sboiold  make  so  fine  a  show ; 
But  tbough  we  praise^b'  exact  designer^s  skiil, 
Account  tbem  iinplements  of  mischief  still. 

No  works  sball  find  acceptaoce  in  tbat  day^ 
Wben  all  duiguises  sha!l  be  rent  away. 


i  That  sąoare  Hot  truły  with  the  Seriptore  plaD» 
Kor  spring  lirom  Ioto  to  6od,  or  Iove<to  maik 
As  be  ordains  things  sordid  in  tbdr  birtb 
To  be  resolvM  into- their  parent  earth  ; 
And,  thoagb  the  soul  sball  seek  superior  orbs^ 
Whate'er  this  world  produces,  tt  absorbs  ; 
So  self  starta  notbing,  but  what  tends  apooe 
Home  to  tbe  goal,  wbere  it  bęgan  the  race. 
Socb  as  onr  motire  is^  our  aim  most  be  ; 
If  this  be  senrile,  that  can  ne^er  be  free : 
If  self  employ  ns,  what8oe*er  »  wronght. 
We  glorify  tbat  self,  not  him  we  ougbt ; 
Sućh  virtues  bad  need  pnive  their  own  reward, 
Tbe  jodge  of  all  men  owes  tbem  no  regard. 
Tnie  Cbarity,  a  plant  dirinely  unra^d, 
Fed  by  the  lorę,  from  whicb  it  roae  at  first, 
Thrives  against  hope,  and  in  the  mdest  sceno, 
Stoims  bot  enliren  it's  unfoding  green ; 
Ejcob^rant  is  the  shadow  it  supplies, 
Ifs^frait  on  fiarth,  it*s  growth  abo^e  the  skles. 
To  look  at  Him,  who  form'd  us  and  redeem'd, 
So  glorioos  now,  thoogfa  ooce  so  disesteem^d, 
To  see  a  God  stretch  forth  bis  bmnan  band, 
T'  uphoM  tbe  boondiess  scenes  of  his  command  ; 
To  recollect,  that,  in  a  form  like  ours, 
He  bruis^d  beneath  bis  feet  tb'  infemal  pow>rB« 
Captivity  led  captire,  rosę  to  daim 
The  wreath  he  won  so  dearly  in  onr  name ; 
That  thrun*d  abore  all  hdght  he  conde^cends. 
To  cali  the  few  tbat  trust  m  hhn  his  frieods ; 
That,  in  the  Hea^^n  of  hear^ns,  that  space  he  deemt 
Too  scanty  for  th'  ezertton  of  his  beams, 
And  shines,  as  if  impatient  to  bestow 
Life  and  a  kingdom  upon  worms  below ; 
That  stght  imparta  a  nerer-dying  flame, 
Tbough  fodile  in  degree,  in  khid  the  same. 
Like  him  the  soul  tbas  kindled  from  abore 
Spreads  wide  her  arms^of  unirersal  lorę ; 
Aod,  still  enIargM  as  she  reoeives  the  grace, 
Jndttdes  creation  in  her  dose  embrace. 
Bdiold  a  Christian  !-^-and  without  the  fires 
The  founder  of  tbat  name  alone  inspires, 
Thoagb  all  aocomplbhment,  all  knowledge  meet. 
To  make  the  shining  prodigy  complete, 
Whoerer  boasts  that  name — bebdd  a  cbeat ! 
Werę  love,  in  these  the  World's  last  doting  jrean, 
As  freqoent  as  the  want  of  it  appeara, 
Tbe  chnrcbes  warm*d,  tbey  wonłd  no  longer  hołd 
Soch  irosen  figores,  stiff  aa  tbey  are  colcf; 
Relenting  forma  would  lose  their  pow*r,  or  ceaw; 
And  eY'n  the  dipp'd  and  spriokled  lirę  in  peace ; 
Each  heart  would  qnit  it's  prison  in  tbe  breast. 
And  flow  in  free  oommunion  with  tbe  rest 
The  statesmao,  skillM  in  prpjects  dark  and  deep, 
Might  burn  his  uselesa  Ilfochiavel,  and  sleep ; 
His  bodget  oiten  filPd,  yet  always  poor, 
JMight  swing  at  eaae  behind  bis  sŁudy  door,  , 

No  longer  prey  upon  onr  annual  rents, 
Or  scare  the  nation  with  it*s  big  cootents : 
Disbanded  legions  freely  might  depart, 
And  slaying  man  woukl  cease  to  be  an  art* 
No  leamed  dispotants  woold  take  tbe  field, 
Sarę  EK>t  to  conąuer,  and  surę  not  to  yidd  ; 
BoŁh  sid^  deceiv'd,  if  rigbtly  understoody 
Pelting  each  otber  for  the  public  good. 
Did  charity  prevail,  the  press  woold  prove 
A  Tebicle  of  virtae,  truŁh,  and  love ; 
And  t  might  spare  myself  the  pains  to  show 
Wliat  few  can  leam»  and  all  saf^pose  tbey  know. 


638 


COWPER^S  POEMS. 


Thy  wont  effect  b  btfli«biiis  fot  htan 
Tbe  sez,  wh09e  pretenoe  dTiliiei  ourt : 
Thou  ftit  indced  tbe  drag  a  gard^ner  wmts, 
To  poiion  ▼ernitn  tbat  infeit  hit  planti; 
Bot  are  we  ao  to  wit  aod  beanty  bHnd, 
Am  to  desptac  tbe  glory  of  oor  kind. 
And  show  tbe  toftait  miods  and  fatrett  forma 
As  little  merey,  as  be  grabs  and  worns  ? 
ThejF  dare  not  wait  the  rtotoos  abuse, 
Tby  tbirst-creating  steams  at  length  pradnce, 
When  winę  bas  giv'n  indecent  Unguage  bfarlb. 
And  forcM  tbe  floodgates  of  Iroentimis  mlith ; 
For  seaboru  Yenos  her  attachment  sbows 
Still  to  that  element,  from  wbich  she  rosę. 
And  witb  a  qaiet,  wbich  no  fnmes  distnrb, 
Sips  meek  infiisions  of  a  milder  beii>. 

Th'  empbakic  speaker  dearly  Iwes  t^  oppose, 
In  cootact  incooTenient,  noie  to  nose. 
As  if  the  gnomon  on  his  neigbboor^s  phiz* 
Toucb*d  with  tbe  magnet  had  attracted  bis. 
His  wbłtper*d  theme,  dilated  and  at  large, 
Proves  after  all  a  windgnn^s  airy  charge, 
An  extract  of  bis  diary— no  morę, 
A  tastełess  joomal  of  the  day  befon* 
He  wa]k*dahroad,  o^ertaken  in  the  rain 
GaU'd  On  a  friend,  drank  tea,  steppM  home  again, 
KesumM  his  porpose,  had  a  worMiof  talk 
With  one  be  stumbled  on,  and  kMt  his  walk.     . 
I  interrupt  him  with  a  sadden  bow, 
"  Adieu,  dear  air !  lest  you  sboald  losa  it  now.** 

I  cannot  talk  with  cifet  in  the  room, 
A  fine  poss«'gentleman  thafs  all  perfume ; 
The  sigbfs.enough^no  need  to  smelł  a  beau— 
Who  tbrusts  his  nose  into  a  raresahew  ? 
His  odgriieroos  attempts  to  please 
Perhaps  might  piosper  with  a  swarm  of  bees ; 
Bat  we  that  make  w>  honey,  thoogfa  we  sting, 
Poets,  are  sometimes  apt  to  mani  the  thtng- 
'Tis  wroog  to  hring  into  a  mix'd  lesort, 
What  msJces  some  sick,  and  otbcn  H-lt-mort : 
An  argument  of  oogenoe,  we  may  say , 
Why  sucfa  a  one  sbould  keep  himself  away. 

A  graTer  coioomb  we  may  sometimes  see^ 
Ouite  as  absurd,  tlMNi|;fa  not  so  light  aa  ha : 
A  shallow  brain  behind  a  serious  mask, 
An  oracie  wHUn  an  cmpty  oask, 
Hie  solemn  Ibp ;  aignificant  and  bodge ; 
A  fool  with  jodges,  amoogst  fools  a  judge ; 
He  says  but  little,  and  that  litHe  said 
Owes  all  if  s  weigfat,  like  loaded  dice,  to  lead. 
His  wit  imrites  yon  hy  bis  looks  to  como. 
But  when  you  knock  it  never  is  at  borne: 
'Tis  like  a  parcel  sent  you  by  the  stage, 
Some  handsome  present,  as  your  hopes  preaage  ; 
Tis  heavy,  holky,  and  bids  hir  to  profe 
An  ahsent  fneod's  ftdelity  and  love, 
But  when  unpack'd  your  disappointment  groans 
To  find  it  ttuflPd  with  bricfcbats,  earth,  and  stooes. 

Some  men  employ  tbeir  health,  an  ugly  trick, 
In  making  known  how  oft  they  have  been  sick. 
And  gi«e  us  in  recitałs  of  disńae 
A  doctor's  tronUe,  but  without  tbe  laes ; 
Relate  how  many  weeks  they  kept  th^r  bad^ 
How  an  emetic  or  catbartle spęd; 
Nothing  is  slightly  tooohM,  mnoh  Ittsfoiigot, 
Nose,  ears,  and  eyes,  seem  present  on  the  spot. 
Kow  the  distemper,  spite  of  drangfat  or  pili, 
Yictorious  seem^d,  and  now  thp  doctor^  ikill  ;> 


And  now— elas  for  unfbrfiseen  mlsbaps ! 
They  pnt  on  a  darop  nigfatoap  and  relapaa;    pn^» 
They  tboogfaft  they  must  ba^e  died,  they  wcie  ■• 
Tbeir  peerish  tiearers  ahnost  wirti  they  had. 

Some  fretfol  tempers  wince  at  ev'ry  toocli, 
You  always  de  too  little  or  too  much : 
You  speak  with  life,  ih  hopes  to  entertain, 
Your  etevated  ^wte  goes  thniugfa  the  brain  ; 
You  filii  at  onee  into  a  lower  key, 
That*s  worse — ^ttae  dronepipe  of  an  hnmbl^teo;. 
Tbe  soutbem  sash  admits  too  strong  a  llgfat, 
You  rise  and  drop  the  ouTtaio-Miow  tis  niglit. 
He  shakes  with  coM — ^you  sttr  the  fire  and  stińw 
To  make  a  Uaage — ^that^s  roesting  him  ali«e. 
Serre  bim  with  Yeuisoo,  and  be  chooses  fisir; 
With  soal~^at's  just  the  sort  be  woald  not  wish. 
He  takes  what  be  atfirst  profiessM  to  loalh. 
And  in  dae  time  feeds  heartily  on  both ; 
Yet  still,  o'erc]ooded  witli  a  constant  ftówn, 
He  does  not  swallow,  bot  be  gulps  it  down. 
Your  hope  to  please  him  ^ain  on  er^ry  pian, 
Himself  shoold  woi^  that  wonder,  if  be  ca6— > 
Atas !  his  eflforCs  double  his  distress, 
He  likesyour*  little,  aod  his  own  still  less. 
Thus  always  teasing  others,  always  teasM, 
His  only  pleasure  is**-to  be  displeas*d. 

I  pity  bashfttl  men,  who  feel  the  pain 
Of  ianded  soom  and  undesenr^d  disdain. 
And  bear  the  mańu  upon  a  binshing  face 
Of  needlesB  shame,  and  self-impos*d  disgiaoe^ 
Oar  sensibitłties  are  so  acute, 
Tbe  fear  of  being  silent  makes  us  mote. 
We  sometimes  think  we  could  a  speech  prodooe 
Much  to  the  purpose,  if  oor  tongm  were  l9oae  ; 
But  being  tried,  it  dies  upon  the  lip, 
Faint  as  a  chicken^s  notę  that  bas  the  pip  & 
Our  wasted  oil  unprofitabty  homs,  , 

Like  bidden  lampa  in  old  sepolchńd  oroa. 
Few  Frenchmeo  oftthis  eril  haire  oomplainM  ; 
It  seems  as  if  we  Britons  were  oidaiipd. 
By  way  of  wholesome  cuih  upon  oor  pride. 
To  fear  eaeh  other,  faaring  nooe  beside. 
Tbe  eaose  perhaps  inąuiry  may  desery, 
Self  searching  with  an  inttoverted  eye, 
ConceaPd  within  anunsospected  part, 
Tbe  Yaioest  corner  of  our  own'vani  benit : 
Por  ever  aiming  at  the  wortdl  esteem, 
Our  self  importanee  mtos  it's  own  sdMne  ; 
In  other  eyes  oor  talents  rarely  thowo, 
Beoome  at  length  ao  splendid  in  enr  own. 
We  daie  not  rwk  tbem  into  pobfic  riew, 
Lest  they  miscarry  of  what  seems  tlieir  doai» 
Troe  modesty  is  a  diseeming  grace. 
And  only  Mosbes  in  tbe  proper  place; 
But  coonterfeit  is  bitnd,  and  skulks  througb  fcar, 
Where  'tis  a  shame  to  be  aaham*d  V  appear : 
Humitity  the  parent  of  the  first, 
The  last  by  banity  produe*d  and  nnra'd.- 
The  circfe  lhrm*d,  we  sit  in  silent  stnte, 
Uke  figures  drawn  opon  a  dial-plale ;  [4io# 

*' Yes  ma>am,*>  and  <«Noma*am,'»  utter^  aaftiy» 
£v'ry  five  minoteshow  the  minotes go ; 
Each  indiTidual  suff*ring  a  constraint 
Poetry  may,  bot  ealours  oannot  paint, 
As  if  in  close  o>mmittee  on  the  sky, 
Reports  it  hot  or  cold,  or  wet  or  dry  ; 
Aod  flnds  a  ofaanging  dime  a  happy  aodroa 
Of  wise  reileetiMiy  and  w^dK-fim*ddino«ncw 
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We  neatt  fiiqnire,  irat  softiy  and  by  stettlliy 

like  cooserYaton  of  the  public  health, 

Of  epidemie  tbroats,  if  stich  tbera  are, 

Amd  coafhSy  and  rfaeums,  and  phthisic,  and  caAanb. 

That  tlieoie  ezhausted,  a  wide  chasm  ensnes, 

Fni'd  ap  at  laat  mth  łnterestiog  newa, 

Wbo  diiic'd  with^wbom,  and  wbo  are  like  to  wed, 

Aod  wbo  i«  haiig^d,  and  wbo  m  btongbt  to  bed : 

Bot  fear  to  cali  a  morę  reiportant  cause^ 

Aa  if  twere  treaaon  againut  Eogliah  laws. 

Tbe  TMt  paid,  witb  ecrtacy  we  come, 

As  finom  a  ae^n  yean  transfortation,  borne. 

And  there  reaatne  an  unemlarraiB^d  braw, 

Reeo^Mag  wbat  we  kMt  we  know  not  bow, 

Tbe  bcnltiet,  tbat  seemM  Teduc*d  to  nongfat, 

Ekpragaion  and  tbe  prńrilege  of  thoofbt. 

TbeTeaUi^,  roaring  herp  of  tbe  chase, 
I  give  bhn  over  as  a  deip'rato  caaew 
Ptayńaani  write  In  bopes  to  work  a  cnie, 
Kever,  if  bonest  ooes,  wben  death  is  snre ; 
And  though  the  los  be  IblWiri  may  be  tam'd, 
A  merę  fin-fiill^rer  never  ii  reclaim>d. 
Some  fiurier  rinuld  prescńbe  bis  ytopet  conne, 
WboM  oniy  fit  oompaaion  ia  bis  kione, 
Or  if,  deserting  of  a  beCter  doom* 
Tbe  noble  beast  jodge  otherwise,  bis  groom. 
Yet  ei^n  tbe  rogue  tbat  serres  him,  tbougb  be  stand. 
To  take  his  bo«Mir's  orden,  cap  in  band, 
Prefers  bis  feUow*grooms  witb  mnch  good  sense, 
Their  skUl  a  truth,  bis  master'8  a  pratenoa. 
If  neither  hoTse  nor  groom  afisct  the  squire^ 
Where  can  at  last  his  jockeyshłp  retire  ? 
O  to  the  olnh»  tbe  scenę  of  sarag^  joys, 
The  sohod  of  eoarse  good  fellowship  and  noise; 
Thei«,  m  the  aireet  society  of  those, 
Whoae  fnendship  Ikom  his  boyish  yeąys  be  chose, 
Lst  him  impiove  his  talent  if  be  can, 
Till  nonę  bot  beasts  acknowledge  him  a  man. 

SAm^  heart  bad  been  nnpeiietrably  seal'd, 
like  theifB  that  cleaTC  ibe  flood  or  graze  the  field, 
Had  not  his  lfaKer's  all-bertowing  band 
Orr^n  him  a  sonl,  and  bade  him  understand ; 
Tbe  reas'nfaig  pow^r  Tonchsaf d  of  course  inferr'd 
The  pow'r  to  dothe  that  reason  witb  his  word  ; 
For  all  is  perfSect,  that  God  works  od  £arth, 
Asd  be,  tiwt  gires  cooceptioa,  aids^e  birtłu 
If  tbis  be  płain,  tis  płainly  uoderstood^ 
What  naes  of  hia  baon  the  gi^er  would. 
The  Mind,  dispateVd  upon  ber  busy  toil, 
dhoold  rangę  whare  Providenoe  bas  bless^d  the  soil ; 
Yisitittg  ev'iy  fiow^r  witb  labear  meet. 
And  gath'ring  all  ber  treasurea  sweet  by  sweet, 
Sbe  sboold  imboe  the  toogue  with  wbat  sbe  sips, 
And  sbed  tbe  balmy  blesaing  on  tbe  lips, 
That  good  diffusM  may  morę  abundant  grow. 
And  speedi  may  praise  the  pow'r  tbat  bida  it  flow. 
Wiil  tbe  sweet  warbler  of  the  li^eki^;  nigbt, 
Tbat  fills  the  listPning  lorer  with  daligbt, 
Forget  bis  harmony,  with  ii^ptore  heard. 
To  leam  the  twitt*ring  of  a  meaner  bird  ) 
Or  make  tbe  parrot^s  mimicry  bis  cfaoice, 
That  odioos  libel  on  a  homan  Toioe  ł 
No^-Nature,  unsophi^icate  by  man, 
Starts  not  aside  fitom  ber  Greator'8  plan ; 
The  mdody,  tbat  was  at  first  destgn'd     w^ 
To  cheer  the  rode  fore&thers  of  mankiad,' 
Is  notę  for.  notę  deliferM  in  oor  eaia, 
In  the  lait  Mmie  of  ber  sb(  thottsand  yearift 


Yet  Fubion,  leadef  of  a  chatfring  traia, 
Wbom  man  for  bis  own  burt  permits  to  reign, 
Wbo  shifb  and  ehanges  all  tbings  bat  his  ^pe. 
And  woold  degrade  ber  TOt'ry  to  ap  ape, 
The  froitfut  parent  of  abuse  and  wrong, 
Holds  a  osurp'd  dominion  o*er  bis  toogue ; 
There  sits  and  prompts  him  with  bis  own  disgraoe, 
Prescribes  the  theme,  the  tonę,  aud  the  grimace. 
And,  wben  accomplish^d  in  ber  wayward  scbool, 
Calls  gentleman  wbom  sbe  bas  madę  a  Ifool. 
'Tis  an  unalterable  fiz^d  decree, 
Thkt  nonę  coold  frame  or  ratify  but  lAie, 
Tbat  HeaT^n  and  Heli,  and  rigbteonsness  and  sm, 
Snares  in  bis  path,  and  foes  tbat  lurk  withb, 
God  and  his  slttribotes  (a  field  of  d»y 
Wbere  'tis  an  angel's  happinem  to  stray), 
Fmits  of  bis  love  and  wooders  of  bis  mi^t. 
Be  nerer  nam'd  in  ears  esteem'd  polłte. 
That  he  wbo  dares,  wben  sbe  forbids,  be  gra?e, 
Sball  stand  proserib^d,  a  madman  er  a  knave, 
A  close  designer  not  to  be  believM, 
Or,  if  escos^d  tbat  cbaige,  at  least  deceiv'd. 
Oh  ioUy  worthy  of  the  norae^s  lap, 
Give  k  the  brńst,  or  stop  ifs-moóth  with  pap ! 
Is  it  incrediUe,  or  can  it  seem 
A  dream  to  any,  ezcept  tbose  that  dream, 
That  man  shonld  love  bis  Maher,  and  tkat  fire,  ^ 
Warming  bis  heart,  sboułd  at  bis  lips  transpire  } 
Know  tben,  and  medestly  let  fali  yoor  ^es. 
And  Yeil  your  daring  crest  that  braves  the  flkies  ; 
That  air  of  insolence  affiroots  yonr  €k)d, 
Yon  need  bis  pardon,  and  proroka  his  rad  t 
Now,  in  a  postura  that  becomes  you  morę 
Tban  that  beraio  strat  assnm^d  before, 
Know,  your  arrears  witb  eT'ry  bonr  aocme 
For  meray  shown,  while  wrath  is  justly  due. 
Tbe  time  is  sboit,  and  there  aie  souls  on  Earth, 
Though  futurę  pain  may  serve  for  present  mirdi, 
Aoquainted  witb  the  woes,  that  fear  or  shame. 
By  Fashion  taoght,  ibrbade  tbera  onoe  to  name. 
And,  ha^mg  fislt  the  pangs  you  deem  a  jest, 
Have  proT'd  them  trutbs  too  big  to  be  expre9B'd, 
Go  seak  on  reTelatiott's  hallowM  ground. 
Sura  to  snoceed,  the  remedy  they  foond ; 
Tooch'd  by  that  pow'r  that  yon  haTO  dio^d  to  moćk, 
Tbat  makes  seas  stable,  and  dissolYes  tbe  rock, 
Your  heart  sball  jrietd  a  life-renewing  stream, 
That  fools,  as  you  ba^e  done,  sball  cali  a  dream. 

It  bappen'd  on  a  solemn  e^entide, 
Soon  alter  He  that  was  onr  Surety  died, 
Two  bosom  friends,  each  pensrrely  inclinfd, 
The  scenę  of  all  thoae  sorrows  left  bebind, 
Sougbt  their  osm  Tillage,  buśSed  aa  they  weat 
Id  musinga  worthy  of  the  greal  event : 
lliey  spake  of  him  they  loT'd,  of  him  wboie  fife, 
Tbougb  blamelesB,  bad  incon^d  petpetoal  ctrife, 
Wbose  deeds  had  left,  in  spite  of  hostile  arts, 
A  deep  memoriał  graTen  on  their  bearts. 
Tbe  lecolleotioD,  Uke  a  Tein  of  ore^ 
/Tbe  faither  trac^d,  enrieh'd  them  still  the  morę; 
Tbey  thoi^ght  him,  and  they  justly  thought  him,< 
Sent  to  do  mora  tban  be  appear^d  f  bare  done  ; 
V  esalt  a  people,  and  to  plaoe  them  high 
Abore  all  else,  and  wonder^d  he  shonld  die. 
Ere  yet  they  brougbt  their  joomey  to  an  end, 
A  stranger  join'd  them,  ooarteons  as  a  friend. 
And  ask^d  them  with  a  kind  engaging  air 
What  their  atfUolion  was»  and  bef^  a  fhare. 
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Inform^d,  be  fither'd  ap  Um  knkmi  ttiiead» 
And,  truth  »iid  wudon  graciog  all  he  laid, 
'Ecpialn^d,  ilłasŁrated,  sod  Marcb*d  lo  well 
Tbe  teoderlbeme,  op  shicb  tbey  chMa  to  dv«ll, 
Tbat  reacbiog  borne,  V  Tb*  ui^bt,"  tbey  Nud,  "  10 
We  masL  not  iiov  be  p»rt9d,  SKÓeura  berę*'     [a^ar* 
Tbe  oew  acquauitajM^  ajoo  becaoie  m  gueit. 
And,  madę  ao  wrelcome  at  tbetr  uini^e  icait, 
He  bless'd  ibe  bi:ead,  but  wanwb^d  at  tbe  wofdi 
And  left  tbem  botb  ezc)aimiiv,  "  'Tvas  tbe  Lofd  ! 
Did  not  our  hearta  feel  all  be  deipi*d  to  tay/' 
Did  tbey  not  bum  witbia  «•  bj  tbe  way  ? 

Nov  tbeirs  was  cvHiverae,  sucb  a»  it  bebo^fp 
Man  to  maiotaia,  and  lucb  as  Ood.appro^es- 
Their  Tiews  iode^  were  iodittinct  and  4tQi» 
Bot  yet  suooeisfui,  bei^g  ai0i'4  at  bim. 
Cbrist  and  bis  cbąracter  tbeir  only  soopet 
Tbeir  object,  and  tbeir  snbieot,  a«4  their  bopp» 
Tbey  fielt  wbat  it  became  tben  miicb  to  f«ej^ 
And,  wanting  biin  tp  looas  tbe  sacred  asalf 
Fonnd  him  as  prompt,  as  tbetr  desins  waa  tna^ 
To  spread  tbe  newborn  glories  in  tbeir  ▼!#«• 
Weil — wbat  are  ages  and  tbe  lapse  of  tinw 
Matcb^d  against  trutb9»  as  lasting  as  snblinie  } 
Can  len^b  of  yeara  on  God  bimself  eanot  ? 
Or  make  tbat  ictios^  whicb  was  once  a  fact  ? 
Ko — marbla  aod  recorditig  brass  decay^ 
And  like  tbe  graver's  meoi'ry  pass  avąy  i 
Tbe  woiis  of  mao  ioberit*  as  is  just, 
Their  aiiŁbor's  .frailty,  lAd  return  to  dust ; 
But  truth  dłvine  for  aver  stands  «ecarC| 
k'8  bead  ia guafded  aa it*a  base  is  Kurei 
Fix'd  in  tbe  rolling  flood  of  ei^ie^  ]mu«> 
Tbe  pillar  of  tb'  etfflDal  pUoappe^sSi 
The  rmVmg  storm  aad  dasbing  nawe  defiaiw 
Botit  by  thąt  arobiV9Ct»  wbo  bnilt  tba  sbies. 
Hearts  may  be  Amod.  tbat barl^ur  atibis  bonr 
Thait  |ove  of  Cbriit,  ąod  aU  it*s  f)uick'niog  ppw^r; 
And  lips  unstw'd  ^y  Wf  or  by  stńle, 
Whose  wi9dom»  drasm  fnNO  tbe  doep  well  of  U^ 
Tastes  of  it*s  bealtbful  origin,  and  flons 
A  Jordan  tor  tb'  jiUtttion  of  oar  woea. 
O  days  of  He»v'a,  ąfd  nights  of  eąual  praisf, 
Serene  aod  peai^idas  tboae  beav'oly  day^ 
When  aaujs  dnura  upnanU  in  oginwuaMm  aisatt 
^joy  tbe  stijlo^ss  of  aoma  dose  retreat, 
Di8cou(]|^  iis  if  nUmĘfd  and  sals  at  bom* 
Of  dangert  past,  aod  wooders  yet  to  oome, 
And  spread  tbe  saoied  treasnres  of  Uw  Ureaat 
Upon  tbe  lapof  cpveaapt«d  RasL 

*'  Wbat,  al^ays  di^aming  orer  haaf^nljr  thiags, 
Like  angel-łusads  in^^one  with  p^gmn^wings  } 
Cantn«  apd  whinlng  out  a)!  day  tbe  wordj 
And  half  theiMgbt  ?  6faiał^c  «nd  abauad ! 
MbM  ba  thefrieiid  les*  fraqueot  io  his  p«ay'rs» 
Who  maliss  no  bustle.Y^itb  bis  aonrs  a&irs, 
Whose  wit  can  bnsbteo  np  a  wiintry  day. 
And  chase  tbe  splftpątig  duU  boufs  away  ; 
Gontent  on  Eartl)  m  egrtbly  thii^a  to  shine^ 
Who  mts  &r  Het^y^n  ere  ba  bawMs  diyiiia« 
Łmras  saipta  t'  eąjoy  thasa  AUimdas  .th»y  U»q1w 
And  pliMbs  Uw  imit  |»lae>d  mora  wiibin  bii  snadu'' 

Well  spokaQ»  Advooate  of  sin  jąnd  ftmnf, 
Known  1^  tby  bl«»tiflg»  Ignocancatb^i  naiM. 
Is  spąfkUng  wit  tbe  WorU's  eKolusife  right  ? 
The  fix^d  fei-#i«iple  of  tha  vafn  and  ligbt  i 
Can  hopes  of  Ueav'Q»  bfigbt  poMpeeta  of  ao  b0aiv 
Tbat  gmgtg  wąf^  ttS^Nit/if  8qvq»'«  fffm% 


Obsenreor 

Il's  bappiest  aail  in  tbe  sereaast  nuMk  ł 

Relłgion  curbs  iadaed  it*8  wantoD  fd^f* 

And  bringi  tba  triter  noder  fig*iaaa«««9C» 

Bdt  gifes  it  mofuhw  unhooiitt  beCora, 

And,  pońfying*  mabes  it  abme  ibn  tmom* 

A  Christiaa^s  wit  m  inoffwsiwa  ligbfc, 

A  bęaoa  tbat  gidp,  bi*  nanar  giieMs  tiM  siglU  ; 

Vłg>roas  in  afv  aa  iatba  0«cb  «i  jomk, 

*Tis  alwayą  active  on  tbe  side  «f  tńnb  ; 

Temp'ranoe  and  paaca  iamire  it'ji  bMbbii^  itntc. 

And  m^  it  bcighisi^M  it^s  labwl  da*a» 

Ob  I  baYBsacn  (nar:JkQpa  parbgpa  m  ^mm^ 

Rre  life  go  da«a»  lo  saa  web  si^ils  agana) 

A  Tet*i«n  wnnior  in  tba  ObiMaikfield* 

Who  never  Msr  tbe  eMsd  M  eottid  M*  wialAi 

Gra^e  witbowt  dulnesi,  toMuad  withonfc  wtUt^ 

Ettct,  yet  not  ppeciw,  titay^  WMWb,  haąa  .aytf  $  ' 

A  man  tbąt  wnuki  ha«e  foil*d  a$.  Mm  mm  ptof 

A  dozen  wouki^bes  of  tba  mndamdnf  i 

Who,  wban  oojaąinii  jnghifiad  if  a  «•, 

Had  wit  as  bńsbc  aa  ready  to  pffMdnoa, 

CouU  fitfih  froaii  reaoada  «f  an  aaiite  aga^ 

Or  from  i»hiiQSopb3r's  ealigbten^d  PMIW 

His  rich  materialsa  and  wąplf  yoiir  4mt 

With  straiaa  i^  was  a  pri^ilaga  to  henr : 

Yet  abof  e  all  bis  Innury  anpaaana^ 

And  bis  chief  gloiy,  was  tba  Gospel  jkbaaaa  ^^ 

Tbfie  be  vaa  oafńons  aa  M  Gteanaar  Ra«ia# 

His  happy  akiąueaca  saasn^d  tberani  bęm^ 

Ambitions  not  to  sbina  or  laaaoel* 

fiut  to  treat  J4N*ly  wbat  ba  knr*d  an  w«lU 

It  mores  igtą  morę  parbapa  than  follymtgbi, 
When  ioiiii^  grean  hawcla»  aa  f<aid«f  wiat  tbw^^i 
Suppose  tkenuelvH  i^ponopalistaof  1 
Anid  wił«r  man^s  abiłity  pls^^moa 
Though  time  will  waar  uf»  and  wa 
Such  iBan  aie  pol  fingot  aa  soan  aa  oaU» 
Their  fragrant  i|igm'ry  nuli  owMaat  tbair 
Embalm'd  for  evar  m  itis  o*n  paifiima 
And  to  say  Irath,  tbongb  in  il'aeail|r  pMMb^ 
And  wben  iwuta«'d.  wilb  aa^  gaaaiaf  orMaą» 

That  in  tbe  ralley  of  dedina  aiw  but* 
And  Yirtue  witb  peenliar  obaroM  appaM%. 
CrowD'd  with  tbe  garlMsl  of  lila's  bhnmiąg  y«ais  £ 
Yet  Age,  by  long  eaparianoe  weU  infiarm^ 
Well  read,  wcU  temper^d,  witb  laiigion  wmni^d, 
That  fire  abated*  whiob  impala  raab  yontb, 
Prond  of  his  spead,  to  otersboat  tbe  tmtb, 
As  timeimproMs  tbe  grape^aotbeacie  jińcg. 
Mellows  and  makas  tba  spaeeb  morę  fit  for  fam, 
Ai^  claims  a  rar'renee  ia  if s  sbaii*niiig  day» 
That  'tis  an  bonour  and  a  joy  ta  pa]r« 
The  f niiis  of  Age,  less  fiur,  are  yet 
Than  tboae  a  brigh^  aaaion  pouannHod^ 
And,  tiba  tba  ftoses  antnmaal  juas  mateie, 
Tbrougb  wintry  lignncs  naimpair^d  aadaaa. 
Wbat  is  fimatki  firenaf ,  sQQm'd  so  arach* 
And  dreaded  «M>ra  than  a  oontagioaa  toach  ł 
I  grant  it  daag'n)nB,  aa4  apprave  paor  Smi^ 
Tbat  fire  is  catching.  if  yoa  dinw  ton  aeac  j 
But  sagę  observeoi  oft  miałakifi  tba  Aama^ 
And  give  tnie  piety  tbat  adions  nama. 
To  iremble  (as  Aha  Graakore  of  aa  bonr 
Ought  at  tba  view  of  .an  alraigbty  pasr'r) 
Belbre  his  preiaaoe,  at  wboaa  rniM  Ihiaaa 
All  tramUa  ia  all  woiMi^  eaaapt  9ur  aam. 
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To  mipplicatft  Ml  nercy,  1ove  his  way*. 

And  prize  tfieiii  alPOve  pleasore,  weaith,  or  praise, 

Though  oommioii  aense,  alloi^d  a  casting^  Toice, 

And  free  from  bias,  rmuA  appri>ve  the  c£>lce, 

GoBYietf  a  mail  ianatio  m  th*  ektreme, 

And  wild  as  madonn  in  Łhe  wor1d'8  esteein. 

But  that  dllMase,  when  soberty  deflti*d, 

Is  the  €rIm  fire  of  an  o*erb«ated  miód ; 

It  Tiews  tbe  tmth  with  a  distorted  eye,  * 

And  eitber  warps  or  lay«  it  oselem  by ; 

Tis  Bflrrow^  lelfich,  aitogant,  and  draws 

Ifs  sordid  nonrilbment  ftom  man'8  applans^  ; 

And  while  at  heaat  tita  onrelinouTsbM  lies. 

Promes  itielf  chief  favVite  of  tbe  skies. 

Tis  Biich  a  light  as  pfitrefaetion  breeds 

Id  fly-blown  fleib,  wbereoo  the  maggot  feeds, 

Shines  in  the  darlć^  bat,  nshei^d  into  day, 

The  itench  renuiins,  the  Tustre  dies  away. 

lVae  UiBs,  łf  mian  taay  reacb  it,  Is  compodM 
Of  hearts  in  nnion  imitaally  dtsc1os'd; 
And,  farewell  eise  all  hope  of  parę  delight, 
Tboae  heirts  shonki  be  rec1aim*d,  renew'd,  upnght. 
Bad  men,  próficnin^  friendship'8  hallow^d  name^ 
Fonn,  in  ifs  ftead,  a  covenant  of  shame, 
A  dark  confed^racy  against  tbe  laws 
Of  vifine,  and  religion^s  glorious  catue : 
Tbey  baild  each  otber  up  with  dreadfol  skilf, 
Aa  basUom  'set  point  blank  against  Ood*s  will ; 
Eniarge  and  fyńafy  the  dread  redoobt, 
Deeply  resoli^d  to  sbnt  a  Sarioor  out ; 
Cali  legions  up  frotn  Heli  to  back  the  deed  ; 
And,  cun*d  witb  oonąaest,  finally  succeed. 
But  soab,  that  carry  on  a  blest  exdhaoge 
Of  joys,  diey  meet  witb  in  tbeir  heav^nly  rangę. 
And  witb  a  feariess  confidence  make  known 
Hie  sorfows,  sympaChy  esteems  ifs  own, 
DaiRy  d^ve  increasSog  light  and  fbrce 
PfXMn  Sodh  comninuidn  in  their  pleasant  conrse, 
Feel  less  thó  jooraey^s  rooghness  and  Ws  length, 
Meet  tbefr  opposers  witb  uoited  strength, 
And,  one  in  heart,  in  inttifst,  and  design, 
Oird  up  each  other  to  the  race  di^ine. 

Bat  Coifrfrrsation,  choocie  what  tbeme  we  may, 
And  chiefly  when  relłipon  leads  tbe  way, 
Should  flow,  like  waters  after  summer  sbow'fS, 
Not  as  if  rais'd  by  mtfre  mochanlc  pow*r8. 
The  Christian,  in  whose  soul,  though  now  distress^d, 
lires  the  dear  tboa£:bt  of  joys  be  once  possessM, 
When  all  his  glowlng  language  issu*d  forth 
With  God's  deep  stamp  opon  it*s  current  woitb. 
Will  speak  trithout  di^oiae,  and  roust  impart^ 
8ad  av  ft  is,  his  nndissembling  beart, 
Abhors  constraint,  and  dares  not  feign  a  zeal^ 
Or  seem  to  boast  a  fire  be  does  not  feeL 
The  song  of  Sion  is  a  t^steless  thing, 
Uniess,  when  rising  on  a  joyful  wing, 
Tbe  soal  canlniit  wflh  the  celestial  tonds^ 
And'  gi^e  the  strain  fbe  compass  it  demands. 

Stmnge  tidhogs  these  to  tell  a  World,  who  treat 
All  bat  tiieir  own  experieoce  as  decelt ! 
Will  tbey  beltere,  though  creduTous  enongh. 
To  swallow  mncfh  upon  much  weaker  proof, 
That  there  are  blest  inhabitants  of  Earth, 
Paitakers  of  a  new  etbereal  birtb, 
Their  hopes,  deslres,  and  purposes  estrang'd 
Prom  tbings  terrestńal,  and  divinely  chang^d, 
Their  very  language  of  a  kind,  that  speaks 
The  8oa]'s  snre  laDreit  hi  the  good  Uhe  leekf/ 
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Who  deal  witb  Scripture,'  tt*s  importance  felt, 

As  Tully  with  philosophy  once  dealt. 

And  in  the  silent  watches  of  the  night. 

And  through  the  scenes  of  toil-renewing  ligbty 

Tbe  social  walk,  or  sotitary  ride, 

Keep  still  tbe  dear  companioh  at  their  8i4e  ł 

No-'^hame  upon  a  self-disgracing  age, 

God*s  work  may  senre  an  ape  upon  a  stage 

With  such  a  jest,  as  filPd  with  bellisb  glce 

Ccrtain  inytsibles  as  sbreWd  as  he ; 

But  Teneration  or  respect  finds  nonę, 

Sate  from  the  subjects  of  that  ifork  alone.  • 

The  World  grown  old  ber  deep  discernment  shows,- 

Claps  spectacles  on  her  sagacioos  nose, 

Pernses  closely  the  true  Christian'8  fisce. 

And  finds  it  a  merę  mask  of  sly  grimace; 

Usurps  (3od*s  office,  lays  his  bosom  bare, 

And  finds  hypocrisy  close  lurking  there ; 

And,  senring  God  herself  tłirough  merę  constraint^ 

Concludes  his  unfcign'd  love  of  him  a  feint 

And  yet,  God  knows,  look  human  naturę  through, 

(And  in  due  time  the  World  sball  know  it  to») 

That  sinoe  the  flow'rs  of  Eden  felt  tbe  blast, 

That  after  man's  defection  Taid  all  waste, 

Sinceńty  tow*rds  the  beart-searching  God 

Has  madę  the  new-bom  creature  her  abode. 

Nor  shałl  be  foond  in  unrcgen'rate  souls, 

Till  the  last  fire  bum  all  bctween  the  polei. 

Sincerity !  why  His^is  only  pride, 

Weak  and  imperiect  in  all  grace  beńde, 

He  knows  that  God  demaods  hJs  heart  entirti 

And  giyes  bim  all  his  just  demands  reąuire. 

Without  it  his  pretensions  were  as  vain, 

As  haring  it  he  defems  the  World*8  disdain  ; 

That  great  defect  would  cost  him  not  alone 

Man*8  fa^'ourable  judgment,  but  his  own ; 

His  birthright  sbaken,  and  no  longer  elear 

Than  while  his  conduct  proces  his  heart  sincerc. 

Retort  the  charge,  and  let  tbe  World  be'  told 

She  boasts  a  confidence  she  does  not  hołd ; 

That,  conscioos  of  her  crimes,  she  feels  instead 

A  cold  misgińng,  and  a  killing  dread : 

That  while  in  health  tbe  ground  of  her  support 

Is  madly  to  forget  that  life  is  short ; 

That  sick  she  trembles,  knowing  she  musi  die, 

Her  hope  presumption,  and  her  faitb  a  lie  ; 

That  while  she  dotes,  and  dreams  that  she  belleres 

Sbe  mocks  ber  Maker,  and  herself  decelTes, 

Her  utmost  reacb,  historical  assen^ 

The  doctrines  warp'd  to  what  tbey  nerer  meant ; 

That  tmth  itself  is  in  her  head  as  duli 

And  nseless  as  a  candle  in  a  scull, 

And  all  her  love  of  God  a  gproundless  clalm, 

A  trick  upon  the  can^ass,  palnted  flame. 

Tell  her  agaiu,  the  sneer  upon  her  face. 

And  allher  censores  of  the  work  of  grace, 

Are  insincere,  meant  only  to  conceal 

A  dread  sbe  would  not,  yet  is  forc4  to  feel ; 

That  in  ber  heart  the  Christian  she  rereres. 

And  while  she  seems  to  scom  him,  only  fean. 

A  poęt  does  not  work  by  sąuare  or  lihe, 
As  smiths  and  joiners  pern^ct  a  design  i 
At  least  we  moderns,  our  attention  less, 
Beyond  fb'  example  of  our  sires  digress. 
And  claim  a  right  to  scamper  and  run  widt, 
Wherefer  Chance,  caprice,  or  fancy  guide. 
Hie  World  apd  1  fortuUoii<;Iy  met ; 
I  ow'd  tf  trifle  and  have  paid  the  deU ; ' 
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Sh«  did  me  wroog,  I  recomp€i»'d  the  deed. 
And,  haviug  struck  the  bolance,  now  proceócL 
Perhaps  howerer  as  some  years  have  pass'd, 
Sioce  she  ami  Ł  coDTen'd  togeUier  lait. 
And  I  baTe  Uv'd  reclute  iu  rural  shades^ 
Which  seldAiiD  a  dintinct  report  penrades, 
Great  changes  and  sew  manners  bave  occorr^d, 
And  bles(  reforms,  tbat  I  have  oerer  beard. 
And  sbe  inay  do«  be  as  discreet  and  wife. 
Aa  once  absard  in  alł  ditceraiog  eyes. 
Sobriely  peiiiaps  may  now  be  foond, 
Where  once  Intoiication  pressM  ibe  ground ; 
The  subtle  aod  iojoiious  may  bejust. 
And  be  grown  cbaste,  tbat  was  the  Blave  of  lust ; 
Arta  once  esteemM  may  be  with  sbame  dismissM  ; 
Charity  may  r&laxtbe  miser'B  fistj 
The  gameśter  may  bave  ca&t  his  cards  away, 
Forgot  to  corse,  and  oniy  koeel  to  pray. 
It  has  indeed  been  told  me  (with  wbat  weigbt, 
Hbw  credibly,  His  bard  for  me  to  state) 
lliat  fables  old,  tbat  seem*d  for  ever  mute, 
BevivM  are  bast^ning  inio  fre«h  repute. 
And  gods  and  godde^ses,  discarded  long 
like  useles6  lumber»  or  ;f  stroller'8  song, 
Are  brtnging  into  vogue  tbeir  heatben  train. 
And  Jupiter  bids  fair  to  rule  again  j 
Tbat  certain  feasts  are  instiluted  uow, 
Where  Yenus  bears  the  loyer^s  tender  tow  ; 
Tbat  all  Olympus  through  tbe  country  rovei» 
To  consecrate  our  few  remaining  groyes. 
And  Ecbo  leains  politely  to  repeat 
Tbe  prAise  of  names  for  ages  obsolete  ; 
Tbat  baving  provM  tbe  weakness,  it  sbonld  seem, 
Of  revelation'6  ineffcctual  beam» 
To  briog  the  paMions  under  sober  sway. 
And  give  tbe  morał  springs  their  proper  play» 
They  mean  to  try  wbat  may  at  last  be  done. 
By  stont  substantial  gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Aod  wbe^her  Roman  rites  may  not  produce 
The  yirtues  of  old  Romę  for  iSiglish  use. 
May  such  success  attend  the  pious  plao, 
May  Mercury  once  morę  embellisb  man» 
Graoe  bim  again  with  long  forgotten  arts, 
Beclaim  bis  taste,  and  brighten  up  his  puts. 
Make  bim  athletic  as  in  days  of  old, 
LeamM  at  tbe  bar,  in  tbe  paliBstra  bold, 
Diyest  tbe  rougber  sex  of  female  airs, 
And  teacb  the  softer  not  to  oopy  tbeirs : 
Tbe  cliange  shall  please,  nor  sball  it  matter  aaght 
Who  woriu  tbe  wonder,  if  it  be  but  wrougbt 
'Tis  time.  boweyer,  if  tbe  case  stands  tbus» 
For  08  piain  folka,  and  ali  wbo  side  with  us. 
To  build  our  altar,  confident  and  bold. 
And  say  as  stem  Ćlijab  said  of  uld, 
Tbe  strife  noW  stands  upon  si  fair  award,  ' 

If  Israers  Lord  ł>e  God,  then  8er?e  tbe  Lord : 
If  be  be  sitent,  &itb  is  all  a  whim, 
Then  Baal  is  the  God,  apd  worship  bim. 
Digression  is  so  mncb  in  modern  use, 
Tbougbt  is  80  rare,  and  fancy  so  profuse, 
Some  nćTer  seem  so  wide  of  tbeir  intent, 
As  when  retoming  to  tbe  theme  tbe^  meant; 
As  mendicants,  whoBe  business  is  to  roaro. 
Make  ey'ry  parisb  but  tbeir  own  their  bome. 
Tbougb  such  conlinual  zigzags  in  a  book, 
Such  drunk45n  reelings  have  an  awkward  ]ook» 
And  I  bad  ratber  creep  to  irtiat  is  true, 
Tban  rore  and  stagger  with.  no  mark  in  Yiew  ; 


Yet  to  consnlt  a  litt)e,  leem^d  no  crf m^ 

Tbe  freakish  bumour  of  tlie  present  ttme  r 

But  now  to  gatber  op  wbat  seems  dispen^d. 

And  touch  tbe  subject  I  designM  at  first, 

May  pnive,  thongh  mnch  b«ide  tbe  rnles  of  aurl^ 

Best  for  tbe  public,  and  my  wisest  part. 

And  6rst,  let  no  man  charge  me,  tbat  I  mean 

To  close  in  sable  er'ry  social  scenę. 

And  giTe  good  company  a  face  severe, 

As  if  they  met  around  aiistber^s  Imct  ; 

For  tell  some  men,  that  pleasure  all  their  beot^ 

And  laoghter  all  their  work,  is  life  miaspent, 

Their  wisdom  bursU  mto  tbis  sagę  reply, 

"  Then  mirth  is  sin,  and  we  sboold  always  ay."* 

To  fiod  the  medium  asks  some  share  of  wit. 

And  therefbre  'tis  a  mark  fools  never  hit. 

But  tbougb  life's  ndley  be  a  Yale  of  tears^ 

A  brigbter  scenę  beyood  that  Tale  appears, 

Wboee  g^ory  with  a  light,  that  nerer  &des, 

Sboots  betweeu  scatterM  rocks  and  op>ning  sliade^ 

And,  while  it  shows  the  land  the  sonl  desires, 

The  łanguage  of  tbe  land  sbe  seeks  inspirea. 

Thus  toucb'd,  the  tongtie  reoóres  a  sacred  core 

Of  all  tbat  was  absurd,  pro&ne,  impure; 

Held  witbin  modest  bounds,  tbe  tide  of  speech 

Porsues  the  oourse,  that  Truth  and  Naturę  teacb  g 

No  looger  labours  merely  to  produce 

Th^  pomp  of  sound,  or  tinkle  wttbout  use : 

Where'er  it  winds,  tbe  salutary  stream, 

Sprigbtly  and  fresh,  eoricbes  ev>ry  theme, 

While  all  the  happy  man  poeessM  beibie, 

The  gift  of  naturę,  or  tbe  classic  storę, 

Is  madę  subsenrieot  to  tbe  grand  design. 

For  which  Bea'Tn  form*d  tbe  faculty  diYine. 

So  sbould  an  kiiot,  while  at  large  he  stFsyi^ 

Find  tbe  sweet  lyre,  on  which  an  aitist  plays» 

With  rash  ańd  awkward  foroe  the  chord  he  ahako^ 

And  grins  with  wonder  at  tbe  jar  he  makes  5 

But  let  the  wise  and  welUinstructed  band  * 

Once  take  tbe  shełl  beneath  bis  jost  coaunand, 

In  gentłe  soonds  it  seems  aa  it  comp1ain'd 

Of  tbe  rude  injuries  it  late  sostainM, 

Till  tun*d  at  length  to  some  immortŚJ  song, 

It  soundj  Jehovah'8  name,  and  poois  his  praise  ałong. 
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Hackhiy^d  m  business,  wearied  at  tbat  omr, 
Wbicb  thousands,  once  &st  chiyn'd  to,  qoit  no  moR^ 
But  wbicb,  when  Ufe  at  ebb  runs  weak  and  Iow, 
All  wisb,  or  seem  to  wbh,  they  oould  Ibrego ; 
The  statesman,  lawyer,  merchant,  man  of  trado^ 
Pants  fop  tbe  refuge  of  aome  rural  abade, 
Wbera,  all  his  long  «nxietie$  forgot  ^ 

Amid  the  charms  of  a  8equester'd  sftft, 
Or  reoollected  only  to  gUd  o'er, 
And^dd  a  smile  to  wbat  was  sweet  before^^ 
He  may  possess  the  joys  he  thinks  he  sees, 
Lay  his  ^d  age  upon  the  lap  of  Eaae, 
Improre  tbe  remnant  of  his  wasted  span^ 
Andy  hąviog  |[ved  a  triiier,  die  a  man. 
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Tbos  Conscience  pleads  ber  cause  withio  the  breast, 

Though  loDg  rebelPd  against,  not  yet  suppress^d, 

Aod  calU  a  creature  form'd  for  God  alone. 

For  Heavii'8  high  purpoaes,  and  not  his  own, 

Calls  bim  away  fix>m  selfish  ends  and  akiiSy  . 

Trom  what  debiiitates  and  what  inflama?,' 

From  cities  bnmming  with  a  restless  crow^d, 

Sordid  as  actiTe,  ignorant  as  loud, 

Whose  higbest  praise  is  that  tbey  iive  in  yam, 

The  dapes  of  pleasare,  or  the  ala^es  of  gain, 

"Where  works  of  man  are  claster*d  close  aroundy 

i^id  works  of  God  are  bardly  to  be  found. 

To  rggions  wbere,  Sn  spite  of  sin  and  wo, 

Traces  of  Eden  are  still  seen  below, 

"Where  moantain,  river,  fsrest,  field,  and  grore, 

Kemind  him  of  his  Maker^s  pow'r  and  lorę. 

'Tis  weii  if,  look'd  for  at  so  late  a  day, 

In  the  last  scenę  of  such  a  senseless  play, 

Thie  wisdom  will  attend  his  feeble  cali, 

And  grace  his  action  ere  the  cortain  fM. 

Soals,  that  haye  tong  despisM  their  heav'oIy  birtb, 

TbeJr  wishes  all  impregnated  with  Eartb, 

For  threescore  years  employM  with  ceaseless  care 

In  catching  smoke  and  feeding  opon  air, 

CooYersant  oniy  with  the  wajrs  of  man, 

Sarely  redeem  the  sbort  remaining  ten. 

InTCfrate  habitschoke  tb'  onfruitfal  heart,.  . 

Their  fibres  penetrate  it's  tend*rest  part. 

And,  draining  it*8  nutritious  pow^rs  to  fcŃed 

Their  noidoos  growth,  stanre  ev'ry  better  seed. 

Happy,  if  fuli  of  days — ^but  happier  far, 
If,  ere  we  yet  discem  Iife's  ev'niog  star, 
JSick  of  the  sernice  of  a  world,  that  feeds 
lt*s  patient  dmdges  with  dry  chaff  and  weeds^ 
We  can  escape  from  Cn8tom'8  idiot  sway, 
To  serve  the  Sov*reign  we  were  born  t'  obey. 
Then  sweet  to  mnse  npon  his  skill  display'd  . 
(Infinite  sktll)  in  all  that  he  has  madę ! 
To  tracę  in  Nature^s  most  minuta  design 
The  signature  and  stamp  of  power  diyine, 
ContriTance  intricate,  expre8s'd  with  ease, 
Where  nnassisŁed  sight  no  beauty  sees, 
The  shapely  limb  and  lubricated  joint, 
Within  the  smali  dimensions  of  a  point. 
Moście  and  nerre  miraculouslyspun. 
His  migfaty  work,  who  speaks  and  it  is  done, 
Th'  inTisible  in  thingi  scarce  seen  rerealM, 
To  wbom  an  atom  is  an  ample  field ; 
To  wonder  at  a  thousand  insect  forms, 
These  hatch'd  and  tbose  resoscitated  wonns, 
Kew  liie  ordainM  and  brighter  scenes  to  share, 
Once  prooe  on  earth,  no  w  buoyant  opon  air, 
Whose  shape  would  make  them,  bad  they  bolk  and 
Horę  hideoos  foes  than  lancy  can  de^ise ;       [size, 
With  helmet-heads,  and  dragoo-scales  adora'd, 
The  mif^ty  myńads,  now  securely  scom'd, 
Woold  mock  the  majesty  of  man*8  high  birth» 
Itespise  his  bulwarks,  and  uopeopłe  earth : 
Then  with  a  glance  of  faocy  to  sonrey, 
Far  as  the  iaculty  can  stretch  away. 
Ten  thonsand  ń^ers  poar'd  at  his  command 
From  oms,  that  never  fail,  tbroogb  ev'ry  land  ; 
Thes6  like  a  delnge  with  impetoous  force. 
Tbose  winding  modesUy  a  siieot  coorse ; 
Theclood-surmoonting  Aips,  tbefiruitful  va1es; 
Seas,  on  whidi  er^ry  nation  spreads  ber  sails  ; 
The  Son,  a  world  wbence  other  workls  drink  Ugfat, 
Tb»  crof ceot  Mooo,  the  diadem  of  nigbt ; 


Stars  countless,  each  in  his  appointed  place, 

Fast  anchor'd  in  the  deep  abyss  of  space— 

At  such  a  sight  to  catch  the  poefs  flame. 

And  with  a  nipture  like  bis  own  exclaim, 

"  These  are  tby  glońous  works,  thou  source  of  good, 

How  dimly  seen.  bow  faintly  onderstood ! 

Thine,  and  upheld  by  thy  patemal  care, 

This  universal  frame,  thus  wondrous  fair ; 

Tby  pow'r  divine,  and  bounty  beyond  tbought, 

Ador'd  and  prais'd  in  all  that  thoo  bastwrougbt. 

Absorb'd  in  that  immensity  I  fte, 

I  shrink  abosM,  and  yet  aspire  to  tbee ; 

Instruct  me,  guide  me  to  that  heav'nly  day, 

Thy  words,  morę  clearly  tban  thy  works,  display, 

That,  while  tby  truths  my  grosser  tboughts  refine, 

I  may  resemble  tbee,  and  cali  thee  minę."  o^^i 

O  blest  proficiency  !  sarpassing  all, 
That  men  erroneously  their  gk>ry  cali, 
The  recompęnse  that  arts  or  arms  can  yield, 
The  bar,  the  senate,  or  the  tented  field. 
Compai^d  with  tbis  soblimeet  life  below, 
Ye  kings  androlers,  what  ba^e  courts  to  show? 
Thus  studied,  osM  and  consecrated  thus. 
On  Earth  what  is,  seems  form'd  indeed  for  us : 
Not  as  the  playtbing  of  a  froward  chikl, 
Fretful  uniess  diyerted  and  beguiPd, 
Much  less  to  feed  and  fon  the  fotal  firaa  ^ 

Of  pride^  ambition,  or  impore  desires. 
Bot  as  a  scalę,  by  which  the  soul  ascends 
From  mighty  means  tió  morę  important  eod»p 
Securely,  though  by  steps  bot  rarely  Łrod, 
Moonts  from  inFerior  beings  op  to  God, 
And  sees  by  no  fallacious  light  or  dim, 
Earth  madę  fpr  man,  and  man  himself  for  htm. 

Not  that  I  mean  t'  approve,  or  woold  enforoe 
A  soperstitjous  and  monastk:  oourse : 
Trotb  is  not  local,  God  alike  pervades 
And  filU  the  world  of  traffic  and  the  shades. 
And  may  be  foa^d  aroidst  the  busiest  scenes, 
Or  scorócd  where  business  neter  interrenes. 
Bot  *ti8  not  easy  with  a  mind  Kke  oors, 
Conscioos  of  weakntss  in  it's  noblest  pow'f*^ 
And  in  a  World  where,  other  ills  apart, 
The  rovingeye  misleads  the  carelessbeart. 
To  limit  Tbought,  by  natore  prone  to  stray  f 

Wherever  freakish  Fancy  potnts  the  way ; 
To  bid  the  pleadingsof  Self-lo^e  be  still, 
Kesign  our  own  and  seek  our  Maker*s  will ; 
To  spread  the  page  of  Scripture,  and  compare 
Oor  conduct  with  the  laws  engraven  there  ; 
To  measore  all  that  passes  in  the  breast, 
Faithfully,  foirly,  by  that  sacred  test ; 
To  dire  into  the  seoret  deeps  within. 
To  spare  no  passion  and  no  fov'rite  sio. 
And  searcb  the  themes,  impontant  above  all, 
OorseWes,  and  our  recov'ry  from  our  fali. 
But  lebure,  silence,  and  a  mind  releas'd 
Prom  anxiou8  thougbtshow  wealth  may  be  increas*(|, 
How  to  secure,  in  some  propitioos  hour, 
The  point  of  inl^rest  or  the  post  of  powV, 
A  soul  serene,  and  equally  retir'd 
From  objects  too  much.dreaded  or  desirM, 
Safe  from  the  clamours  of  penrerse  dispute, 
« At  least  are  friendly  to  the  great  punsoit. 

Op'ning  the  map  of  GoiPs  extenstve  plaBj 
We  find  a  little  isle  thts  Itfe  ófman ; 
Ftemity^s  unkoown  expanse  appears  -  - 

Circling  aroundand  llmiting  his  years. 


Qu 
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Tbe  tiusy  nce  eiuroineand  ezplqre 
Each  creek  and  cavem  of  the  dan^^ous  sbore, 
With  care  collect  wbat  in  their  eyes  excel8, 
Sonie  shining  pebbles,  and  some  weeds  and  sbells  > 
Tbu8  laden,  dream  Łhat  tb  ey  sire  ncb  and  great. 
And  bappiest  be  that  groans  beneath  his  weight ; 
The  wares  oVrtake  Łbem  in  their  serious  play, 
And  evVy  bour  sweeps  muIUtudes  away ; 
They  sbriek  and  sink,  surv!vors  start  and  weepj 
Pursue  thetr  sport,  and  follow  to  the  deep. 
A  few  fbrrake  tbe  throng ;  with  lifted  eyes 
Ask  weaitb  of  Rcay^n,  and  gatn  a  real  prize, 
Tnitb,  wisdom,  grace,  and  peace  like  that  above, 
Seal'd  with  bis  signet,  wbom  tłiey  serve  and  love  ; 
8com*d  by  tbe  rest,  with  patient  bope  they  wait 
A  kind  reiease  from  their  imperfect  sŁatc^ 
And  unregretted  are  soon  snatchM  away 
From  scenes  of  sorrow  into  gloriotisday. 

Nor  these  ałone  prefer  a  life  recluse, 
Who  seek  retircment  for  it's  proper  nse ; 
Thelove  ofchange,  tbatlives  iii  ev'ry  breait, 
Genius  and  temper,  and  desire  of  re:>t, 
Discordant  nK>tives  in  one  centrę  meet. 
And  each  inclines  it's  \'ot*ry  to  retreat. 
Some  tninds  by  naturę  are  arerseto  noise. 
And  bate  the  tumult  half  the  world  enjoys, 
Tbe  lure  of  av'rice,  or  the  pompous  prize, 
That  oourts  display  before  ambitious  eyes ; 
The  fruits  that  hang  on  pleasure^s  flowVy  stem, 
Whate'erenchants  them,  Are  no  snares  totbem. 
To  Łbem  the  deep  recess  of  dusky  groves, 
Or  forest,  wbere  tbe  dcer  secureiy  roYes, 
The  fali  of  waters,  and  thę  song  of  birds; 
And  hills  that  echo  tó  tbe  distant  herdą, 
Are  hixuries  excel!ing  ail  the  glare 
The  World  can  boast/and  ber  chief  faT'riŁes  tbar6. 
With  eager  step,  and  carelcssly  array'd. 
For  sucb  a  caiise  tbe  poet  seeks  tbe  sbade, 
From  atl  be  sees  be  catches  new  delight, 
PleasM  Pancy  claps  he^  pinions  at  tbe  sigbt^ 
The  rtfiing  of  tbe  setting  drb  of  day, 
The  clouds  that  flit,  or  slowly  float  away, 
Naturę  in  alt  the  Tarions  sbapes  she  wears, 
Frowniog  in  storma,  or  breathing  gentlc  airs, 
Tbe  snowy  robę  ber  wintry  state  assumes, 
Her  summer  heats,  ber  fruits,  and  ber  perfamos, 
Ali,  aU  alike  transport  the  glowing  bard, 
Sucćess  in  rhyme  bis  glory  and  rcward. 
O  Naturę  !  wbosc  Elysian  scenes  disciose 
His  brigbt  perfectioiis,  at  wbose  word  tbey  rosę, 
Kext  to  that  pow'r,  who  formM  thee  and  sustains, 
Be  thou  the  great  inspirer  of  my  strains. 
Still,  as  I  touch  tbe  lyre,  do  thou  expand 
Thy  genuine  ohanns,  and  guide  an  artless  band, 
That  I  may  eatch  a  fire  but  rarely  known, 
Give  usefii!  Iight,.  tbougb  I  sliould  miss  renowo^ 
And,  poriDg  on  thy  page,  whose  ev'ry  linę 
Bears  pfoof  of  an  iuteliigence  divine, 
M»y  feel  a  heart  enrichM  by  wbat  it  pays, 
That  biiilds  ifs  glury  on  it*s  Makcr^s  praise. 
Wo  to  the  mmn,  wtuose  wit  disctaiuis  it's  use, 
Glitfring  in  vaiD,  oronfy  toseduce, 
Who  studies  naturę  with  a  wanton  eye, 
Ądmires  the  work,  but  slips  the  lesson  by; 
His  hours  of  Idsore  and  recess  employs 
In  drawing  pictures  of  forbidden  joys, 
Retires  to  blazon  bis  own  wortbless  name^ 
Or  shoot*the  carelcss  with  a  surer  aim.  ' 


The  loTer  too  sbun&baiinea  aiid,aIaiiD% 
Tender  idolater  of  absent  charm^ 
Saints  offer  notbiDg;  in  their  wannest  ptay^n^^ 
That  be  dęrotes  not  wjtb  a  zeal  liketheirs^ 
'Tis  consecratioo  of  his  heart,  soul,  ttme. 
And  er^rj  thought  that  w^oden  is  a  crime. 
In  sighs  be  worships  bis  supremely  fair^ 
And  weeps  a  sad  libation  in  dispair ; 
Adores  a  creąture,  and,  deTout  bi  vai% 
Wins  in  return  ao  aoswer  of  disdain.  . 
As  woodbine  wedd  tbe  plant  within  ber  reacby 
Rougb  elm,  or  smootb^grainM  asb,  or  gkmy  bęecłi^ 
In  spiral  rings  ascends  the  trunk^  and  laya         , 
Her  golden  tassels  on  thc  leafy  sprays. 
But  does  a  nuachief  wbile  she  lends  a  grace, 
Strai(*ning  Ws  growtb  by  sucb  a  strict  embrace  j 
Bo  lorę,  tbat  clings  around  the  nobJest  minds^ 
Forbids  tb'  advancement  of  the  soiąl  be  bipds^ 
The  suitoi^s  air  indeed  be  Boon  impro^ea. 
And  forms  it  to  the  taste  of  ber  be  loireit, 
Teacbes  bis  eyes  a  language,  and  no  less 
ReBnes  bis  speech,  an<^  fashions  bis  addren  j 
But  farewell  promises  of  bappier  fruits, 
Maniy  designs,  ańd  learning'sgrave  pursuitsj 
Girt  with  a  chaia  be  cannot  wtsb  to  break^ 
His  only  bliss  is  sorrow  for  ber  sake  ; 
Wbo  will  may  pant  tor  glory  and  exQeI, 
Her  smile  his  aim,  all  higher  aims  larewelll 
Thyrsis,  Alexi8,  or  whatever  name 
May  least  bffend  again$t  sa  pure  a  flame, 
Thougb  sagę  advioe  of  friends  tbe  most  sinoere , 
8ounds  harsbly  in  so  delicate  aa  ear. 
And  lover8,of  all  creatures,  tamę  or  wild, 
Can  least  brook  management,  bowerer  mil^ 
Vet  let  a  poet  (poetry  disanns 
The  fiercest  animals  with  magie  cbarms) 
Hisk  an  intrusion  on  thy  pensive  mood. 
And  woo  and  win  thee  to  thy  proper  good. 
t^astoral  images  and  still  retreats, 
iJmbrageous  walks  and  solitary  seats. 
Sweet  birds  in  concert  with  jiarmooious  streaąifi' 
Soft  airs,  ndcturual  vigils,  and  day  dreanis, 
Are  ali  enchańtments  io  a  case  like  thine, 
Conspire  against  tby  peace  witb  one  design, 
Sootb  thee  to  make  thee  but  a  surer  piey, 
^nd  feed  tbe  fire,  that  wastes  thy  pow'n  AWf,, 
tJp — God  bas  fórm'd  thee  with  a  wiser  Tiew. 
Not  to  be  led  in  cbains,  bat  £b  snbdne ; 
Calls  thee  to  cope  witb  enemies,  and  first 
Points  out  a  cdnfiict  with  tbyself,  tha  warstw 
Womao  indeed,  agift  be  would  destow 
When  be  de&ign*d  a  Paradise  below, 
Tbe  richest  earthly  boon  his  baods  afibrd, 
Deserves  to  be  beloTM,  but  ncĄ  ador^d. 
Post  away  swiftly  to  morę  actire  soenes^ 
Collećt  tbe  scaiterM  trutbs  that  study  gleaii%., 
Mix  witb  tbe  world,  but  witb  it*s  wiser  part. 
Ko  longer  give  an  image  all  tbine  heart ; 
It's  empire  is  not  bers,  nor  is  it  thine, 
Tis  God'8  ju&t  claim,  prerogative  diYinCt 

VIrtuo«9  and  ^ilhful  Heberden^  wbose  sk|M 
Attemps  no  task  it  cannot  well  fuldl, 
GiYesInelancboly  up  to  Nature's  caiet 
And  sends  tbe  patient  into  purerair. 
Łook  wbere  be  comes — in  tbis  embowVd  mleow 
Stand  close  conceal'd,  aud  see  a  statuę  mote.i 
Lips  busy,  and  eyes  fix'd,  fool  falliuy  slow, 
Artni  haoging  idlydowo^  hands  cluj^M  balowa 
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Interprat  to'IIfe  tenflCini^  clye  dlstresi, 
Siłcb  as  it'8  s  ymptoms  cfln  nTdoe  expre«, 
That  tangae  h  flhent  tkciw ;  that  sReot  toague 
CcNiM  argue  dnee,  cduM  JeM  or  jdn  tlie  son^, 
Codld  gire  advide,  couM  centure  or  comńienid,  ' 
Or  charm  ttie  Mnrowt  of  a  droe^ing  fKend. 
RenouncM  alilce  it*8  6ffi(;e  and  tt*s  sport, 
lt*8  brUker  and  it*8  grrater  ttrains  fali  sboit ; 
Botbfiul  ben^h  a  fever'8  secret  sway. 
And  like  a  tonimer-bfook  are  past  away. 
Tbis,  M  a  sight  for  Pity  topemse,  , 

Till  ihe  resartibfe  fkintly  what  sbe  Tiews, 
Till  Sympathy  contract  a  kludred  pain, 
Pierc*d  with  fhe  wo^  that  vhe  laiaenti  m  vatta. 
Thisof  all  maladies  that  fnan  infeU, 
Claioia  mott  cotiit>Aa8ion  tond  receives  the  least : 
Job  felt  it,  wh«*n  be  groan'd  beneatb  the  rod 
And  tbe  barbM  arrows  of  a  frownih^  God ; 
And  sueb  eteof  Hents  as  his  fiiends  could  spar^ 
Friendi  snch  as  his  for  modem  Jobs  prepare. 
Blest.  ratber  ciirst,  with  faearts  that  nerer  f^el, 
Kept  snng  in  caskets  ofclose-hammer^d  steeł, 
With  mooths  madę  only  to  gńo  wide  and  eat. 
And  infaids,  fhat  deem^ertded  pain  a  treat, 
Wkh  lidfibs  of  Britisfa  oak,  ańd  nenres  of  wire. 
And  wit  that  pnppet-prompters  might  inspire, 
ThflSr "aó^reign  nostmm  is  a  clamsy  jolce 
Or  pangs  enforcM  with  God's  se^erest  stnJke. 
But  witłł  a  Mml,  that  ever  felt  the  Sting 
Of  sorrow,  sorrow  ia  a  sacred  thing : 
Not  to  mólest,  or  Irritate,  or  rtiise 
A  langh  at  bis  espense,  Is  tlender  prafse ; 
He,  that  bas  not  usurp^d  the  name  of  man, 
Doea  all,  and  deems-too  little  all,  be  ean, 
T*  assnage  the  thnilbbiags  of  a  fester^d  part. 
And  stanch  ihe  bleedings  ol  a  broken  htert. 
.Tis  not,  ttś  heads  that  nererache  suppoae, 
Ibrg^ry  ^  fancy,  and  a  dream  of  woes ; 
Han  is  a  harp,  whose  chords  elade  the  sIght, 
Bach  Fielding  harmony  dispo8*d  aright ; 
The  screws  reTersM  (a  task  irbich  if  he  pleafe 
God  in  a  moment  exeeutes  with  ease), 
Ten  thoosand  thoosand  striiigs  at  once  go  looae, 
Łost,  till  he  tttne  them,  all  their  pow'r  and  ose. 
THen  neither  beathy  wHds,  «ior  soenes  as  fkir 
As  eyernoompensM  the  peatotit^s  ćare, 
Kor  softdeeliyities  with  tufted  hitls, 
Kor  Tiew  of  ^aters  taming  bosy  ińills. 
Parka  m  wbich  Art  preceptress  Natnre  wed4, 
KorgardensititersperB'd  with  flow*ry  beds. 
Kor  gales,  that  catch  the  scent  of  blooming  grof  es. 
And  waft  k  to  the  moum<^  as  he  roves, 
Can  cali  up  Cfe  reto  his  fsded  eye, 
That  p&sses  all  he  sees  nnheeded  by  ; 
Ko  wonmh  fike  those  a  wounded  splrit  feels, 
Ko  coto  fbr  sneh,  till  God  who  makes  them,  heafs. 
And  tbon,  sad  snlTrer  nnder  nameless  ill, 
That  yields  not  to  the  toach  of  human  sidll, 
Improre  Che  kiild  óccasioii,  nnderstand 
ń  Fatfter^s  fir6Wn,  and  kiss  his  cha8t*ning  hand. 
To  tkite  the  daysi^ring,  and  the  biaze  of  noon, 
Tfie  pńrple  €w*ńmg  and  respTendent  Moon, 
The  sta^  that,  sprinkled  o'er  the  vati1t  of  night, 
Saem  diops  detcending  m  a  shoWr  of  light, 
81^110  not,  ar  madesir^d  and  hated  shine, 
Seen.throagh  tbe  medloni  of  a  cloud  like  tbine ; 
Yet  aec^  min,  iii  his  faTonr  life  is  foand, 
AU  blaw  be0te  c  sbidow  ar  a  Bomid : 


Then  ReaT^n,  ecIipsM  feo  loing,  and  thts  duU  Eartb, 
Sball  seem  to  start  into  a  second  birth  ; 
Katare,  assuming  a  morę  loyely  face, 
Borr'«rtng  a  beauty  from  the  works  of  graoe, 
Sball  be  despis*d  and  over1ook'd  no  morę, 
Sball  fili  thee  with  detights  iinfelt  before, 
Impa^  to  things  inanimate  a  voice, 
And  bid  ber  mountains  and  her  "hills  rejoice  ; 
The  sonnd  shall  run  along  the  winding  va1es. 
And  thou  enjoy  an  Eden  ere  it  fails. 

Ye  groves  (the  statesman  at  his  desk  esciaims, 
Sick  of  a  thousand  disappointed  aimsj 
My  palrimoóial  treasare  and  my  pride, 
Beneath  your  shades  your  gray  posses<^r  hide, 
Receive  me  lan.Gruishing  fur  that  repose, 
The  senrant  of  tbe  public  never  knows. 
Ye  saw  me  once  (ah  those  regretied  days, 
When  boyish  inoocence  was  all  my  praiae !) 
Hour  after  bunr  delightfally  aliot 
To  studies  Iben  familiar,  sińce  forgot, 
And  caltirate  a  taste  fur  ancient  song, 
CalK^ning  it's  ardbor  as  I  miis'd  klong ; 
Nor  seldom,  as  propitious  Heav'n  might  send, 
Wliat  once  I  valu'd  and  could  boast,  a  friend, 
Werę  witnesses  how  cordially  1  press*d 
His  tindissembllng  rirtae  to  my  breast ; 
Receire  me  now,  not  uncorrUpt  as  then. 
Nor  guiltless  of  comtpŁing  otber  men, 
Bot  YersM  in  arts,  that,  while  tbey  seem  to  stay 
A  faliiAg  empire,  hasteii  it*s  decay.         * 
To  tbe  fair  haven  of  my  native  home, 
The  wreck  of  what  t  was,  fatigued  t  come ; 
For  otice  I  can  approve  the  patriofs  vaice, 
And  make  tbe  oourse  he  recommends  my  choice  : 
We  meet  at  last  in  one  sincere  desire, 
Hia  wish  and  minę  both  prompt  me  to  retire. 
'Ti»  dobę— he  steps  tuto  the  wełconie  chaise, 
Lolls  at  his  ease  behind  four  hańdsome  bays, 
That  whirl  away  from  business  and  debatę 
Tbe  dłśencomber^d  Attai  of  the  state. 
Ask  npt  the  boy,  who,  when  the  breeze  of  mom 
First  shakes  the  glitt^ring  drops  from  ev*ry  thorrt, 
Unfolds  his  fiock,  then  under  bank  or  bush 
Sits  Rnking  cherry  stones,  or  plattjng  riisb, 
How  fiur  is  Freedom  ? — he  was  always  free : 
To  caire  his  rostic  name  upon  a  tree. 
To  snare  the  ihole,  or  with  iU-fashion*d  hook 
To  draw  th'  incautions  minnow  from  t^e  broofc, 
Are  life^s  pńme  pleasures  in  his  simple  ńew. 
His  6ock  the  chief  concem  he  ever  knew ; 
Sbe  shinek  bot  little  in  his  heedless  eyes, 
The  good  we  never  miss  we  larely  prize  -: 
But  ask  the  noble  drudge  in  state  affaiif, 
F.scap'4  from  ofBce  and  it*s  constant  cares, 
WhAt  charms  he  sees  in  Preedom^s  smile  expreflB'd, 
In  Freedom  lost  so  long,  now  repo5sess*d  ;  [mands, 
Tbe  tongńe,  whose  strains  were  cogent  as  oom- 
ReYcHd  at  home,  and  felt  in  foreign  lands, 
Shall  own  it&elf  a  8tamm'rer  in  that  cause, 
Or  plead  ifs  silence  as  it's  best  appTause. 
He  knows  indeed  that  ifhether  drcss^d  or  mde,    > 
Wild  witbont  art,  or  artfully  subdued. 
Naturę  in  er^ry  form  inspires  delight,   . 
But  never  mark*d  her  wKH  so  just  a  sight. 
Her  hedge-row  sbrubs,  a  variegated  storę, 
With  woodbioe  and  wild  roses  mantled  o^er,  f spreadl 
Green  balks  and  fdrroWd  lands,  the  stream  that 
IV»  códKn;  raponr  o'er  tbć  ćewy  meadi, 
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BowDS,  that  almost  eseape  th*  inąuiring  eye, 
Tbat  melt  and  fade  into  tbe  diśtant  sky, 
SeaotJes  he  lately  slighted  as  he  passM, 
Seem  all  created  sioce  be  traveIPd  last. 
Mastei*  of  all  th*  enjojrments  he  designM, 
No  rough  annoyance  rankling  in  his  miód, 
Wbat  early  philosopbic  hours  be  keeps, 
How  regalar  his  meals,  bow  souod  Ue  sleepa ! 
Kot  souoder  he,  tbat  on  tbe  mainmast  head^ 
"Wbile  morning  kindles  with  a  windy  red, 
Begins  a  long  look-out  for  distant  land. 
Nor  quit8  till  eT^ning  watch  bis  giddy  stand, 
Then  swfft  descending  with  a  seaman^sbaste, 
SHps  to  bis  bammock,  and  forgets  tbe  blast. 
He  ćbooses  company,  but  aot  tbe  sąutre^s, 
Wbose  wit  is  rudeness.  wbose  good  breeding  tires; 
Kor  yet  tbe  panoo^s,  who  would  gladly  come, 
Obseąuious  when  abread,  thougb  proud  at  bome  ; 
Kor  can  he  much  affect  the  neigbb*ring  peer, 
Wbose  toe  of  emulatioo  treads  too  near ; 
Sut  wisely  sećks  a  morę  convenient  friend, 
With  wbom,  dismissing  forms,  he  may  unbend  ; 
A  man,  wbom  marks  of  coodescendjng  grace 
Teach,  while  they  flatter  him,  his  proper  place; 
Who  comes  when  calPd,  and  at  a  woid  witbdrawsy 
Speaks  with  reserre,  and  li^tens  with  applaose  ; 
Some  plain  mechaoic,  who,  witbout  pretence 
To  birth  or  wit,  nor  gives  nor  takes  offence  ; 
On  wbom  be  rests  well-pleas*d  his  weary  pow'rSy 
And  talks  and  laagbs  away  his  vacant  hours., 
Tbe  tłde  of  life,  swift  always  in  it^s  course, 
lilay  run  in  cities  with  a  brisker  force. 
But  no  where  with  a  current  so  serene, 
Or  half  so  elear,  as  in  tbe  rural  scenę. 
Yet  bow  fallacłous  is  all  earthly  biiss, 
What  obTJous  truths  tbe  wisest  heads  may  miss  ; 
Some  pleasures  Iive  a  montb,  and  some  a  year. 
But  shori  tbe  datę  of  all  we  gatber  here ; 
Ko  bappiness  is  felt  except  tbe  true,  ^ 
Tbat  does  not  cbarm  tbe  morę  for  being  new, 
This  observation,  as  it  chanc'd,  not  madę, 
Or,  if  tbe  thought  occurr^d,  not  duły  weigh'dj 
He  sighs — for  aftcr  all  by  slow  degrees 
Tbe  spot  he  1oT'd  bas  lost  tbe  powV  to  please  ; 
To  cross  his  ambling  poney  day  by^day, 
Seems  at  tbe  best  but  dreaming  life  away  ; 
Tbe  proepect,  sucb  as  migbt  enchant  despair^ 
He  Yiews  it  not,  or  sees  no  beauty  tbere; 
With  achmg  heart,  and  discontented  looks^ 
Betums  at  noon  to  billiards  or  to  books. 
But  feels,  wbile  grasplng  at  his  faded  joys, 
A  secret  thirst  of  his  renouncM  employs. 
He  cbides  tbe  tardincss  of  ev'ry  post, 
Pants  to  be  told  of  battles  won  or  lost^ 
Blames  his  own  indolence,  obserres,  thougb  late, 
'Tis  crimiual  to  leave  a  sinking  state, 
Flies  to  the  levee,  and  receiv'd  with  grace, 
Kneels,  kisses  haiids,  and  sbines  again  in  place. 

Suburban  villas,  hjghway-side  rcŁreats, 
Tbat  dread  th*  encroachment  of  our  growing  streetsy 
Tigbt  boxes,  neatly  sash'd,  aud  in  a  blaze 
With  all  a  July  sun^s  collected  rays, 
Delight  the  citIzen,  wbo.  gasping  tbere, 
Breatbes  clouds  of  dust,  and  calls  it  country  air. 
O  sweet  retiremeot,  who  would  balk  the  thought, 
Thafcoold  afTord  retiremcnt,  or  could  not? 
Tis  snch  an  easy  walk,  so  smooth  and  straight, 
The  second  milesŁooe  fronts  the  garden  gata  ; 


A  step  if  fiur,  and,  if  •  ihow^r  approacfa* 
Yoa  find  safe  shęiter  in  the  next  stage-coacb* 
There,  pnsonM  in  a  parlour  snug  ani  smali, 
IJke  bottled  wasps  opon  a  southem  wali, 
The  man  of  business  and  his  frienda  oompre0B'd 
Forget  their  labours,  and  yet  find  no  rest; 
But  still  'tis  rural — trees  are  to  be  seen 
Frum  ev*ry  window,  and  tbe  fieids  ara  green; 
Ducks  paddle  in  the  pond  before  tbe  door. 
And  what  oould  a  remoter  soene  show  morę  ? 
A  sense  of  elegance  we  rarely  find 
Tbe  portion  of  a  mean  or  Tulgar  mmd. 
And  ignorance  of  better  things  makes  man, 
Who  cannot  much,  rcjoice  in  what  he  can; 
And  he,  tbat  deems  his  leisure  well  be8tow'd 
In  cootemplatioo  of  a  tumpike  road, 
Is  occupied  as  well,  employs  bis  hours 
As  wisely,  and  as  much  improyes  his  pow*ia, 
As  he,  tbat  slumbers  in  parilaons  grac^d 
Wit&  all  the  charms  of  an  accomplishM  tasłe, 
Yet  hence,  alas  !  insolrencies;  and  hence 
Th'  unpitied  yictim  of  ill-judg'd  ezpense, 
From  all  his  wearisome  eogagements  freed, 
Sbakes  hands  with  business,  and  retires  indeed* 

Your  prudent  grand- mammas,  ye  modem  beUei^ 
Ckmtent  with  Bristol,  Bath,  and  Tunbndge  Weils^ 
When  health  reąuired  it  would  consent  to  raam, 
Eise  morę  attachM  to  pleasures  found  at  home. 
But  now  alike,  gay  widów,  yirgin,  wife, 
Ingenious  to  diYcrsify  duli  life, 
In  coacbes,  chaises,  cara?ans,  and  hojt, 
Fly  to  the  coast  for  daily,  nightly  joys;. 
And  all,  impatieot  of  dry  land,  agree 
With  one  conseut  to  rush  into  the  sea.— 
Ocean  exbibita,  fathomless  and  broad. 
Much  of  tbe  pow'r  and  mąjesty  of  God. 
He  swathes  about  the  swelling  of  the  deep, 
Tbat  sbióes  and  rests,  as  infants  smile  aud  sleep; 
Yast  as  it  is,  it  answers  as  it  flows 
The  breathings  of  the  ligbtest  air  tbat  bk)ws| 
Curling  and  whit^ning  over  all  tbe  waste, 
The  rising  wavcs  obey  th'  increasing  blast^ 
Abmpt  and  horrid  as  the  tempest  roars, 
Ułunder  and  flash  upon  the  stedfast  sboces, 
Till  he,  tbat  rides  the  whirlwind,  checks  tbe  rei% 
Then  all  the  world  of  waters  sleeps  again.— 
Nereids  or  Dryads,  as  the  fashion  leaids, 
Now  in  the  floiods,  now  panting  in  the  meads» 
Yofries  of  Pleasure  still,  where*er  she  dwells^ 
Near  barren  rocks,  in  palaces,  or  celłs, 
O  grant  a  poet  leave  to  recommend 
(A  poet  fond  of  Naturę,  and  your  friend) 
Her  slighted  works  to  your  admiriog  view; 
Her  works  must  needs  excel,  who  £s8hion'd  yoa. 
Would  ye,  when  rambling  in  your  morning  ride, 
With  some  nnmeaning  cozcomb  at  your  aide, 
Condemn  the  prattler  for  his  idle  pains, 
To  waste  unbeard  tbe  musie  of  his  strains. 
And,  deaf  to  all  th'  impertioenoe  of  tongue, 
That,'  wbile  it  courls,  afironts  and  does  you  vrang^ 
Mark  well  the  finisb*d  plan  witbout  a  lault, 
The  seas  globose  and  huge,  th'  o*er-arching  Tault, 
Earth's  millions  daily  fed,  a  world  employ'd 
In  gath'ring  plenty  yet  to  be  enjoyM, 
Till  gratitude  grew  vocal  in  the  praise 
Of  God,  beneficent  in  all  his  ways ; 
Grac'd  with  such  wi$dom,  bow  would  beauty  sbimal 
Ye  want  but  that  to  seam  indeed  dime. 
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An^ipated  rents,  and  billt  unpaid, 
Ubrce  many  a  shiniog  yoath  into  the  shade, 
Kot  to  redeem  his  ttme,  but  his  estate, 
And.play  Che  fbol.  but  at  a  cheaper  ratę. 
Thera,  hid  in  Ioath'd  obscurity,  remov*d 
Prom  pleasores  left,  but  never  morę  belov'dy 
He  juit  endnres,  aod  vlth  a  siekły  sptcen 
Sighs  e*er  the  beauties  of  tbe  charming  scenę. 
Katore  indeed  looks  prettily  in  rhyme ; 
Streams  tinkle  sweetly  in  poetic  chime : 
The  warblings  of  the  blackbird,  elear  and  strong, 
Are  musical  enoogh  in  Thom8on*s  song ; 
And  CDbham's  groves,  and  Wlndsor'8  green  retreats, 
Wben  Pope  describes  them,  have  a  thonsand  sweets; 
He  likes  tbe  country,  but  in  truth  most  own. 
Most  likes  it,  wben  he  studies  it  in  town. 

Poor  Jack — ^no  matter  who— for  wben  I  blame^ 
I  pity,  aiid  mnst  therefore  siuk  tbe  name, 
Iiv'd  in  his  saddle,  IotM  tbe  cbaae,  the  course, 
And  always,  ere  he  mounted,  kisB'd  his  horse. 
Tbe  estate,  his  sires  had  own'd  in  ancient  years. 
Was  qQickly  distaocM,  matchM  against  a  peer*8. 
Jack  TanishM,  was  regretted  and  forgot ; 
Tis  wild  geod-nature*s  nevcr-&ilłng  lot 
At  length,  when  all  had  long  suppos^dhim  deod. 
By  coM  sobmersion,  razor,  ropę,  or  lead. 
My  lord,  aligbting  at  his  usual  place, 
The  Crgwn,  tóok  notice  of  an  ostler^a  face. 
Jack  knew  his  friend,  but  hop'd  in  that  disguise 
He  migfac  escape  the  most  obsenring  eyes. 
And  whistling,  as  if  unconcemM  and  gay, 
Corried  his  nag,  and  look*d  another  way. 
Conrinc^d  at  last,  npon  a  nearer  Tiew, 
'Twas  he,  the  same,  the  very  Jack  he  knew, ' 
0^erwbelm'd  at  once  with  woirter,  grief,  and  joy, 
He  presa*d  him  much  to  quit  his  base  employ ; 
His  couDtenance,  his  purse,  his  heart,  his  hand. 
Influence  and  pow'r,  were  all  at  his  command : 
Peers  are  not  always  gen*rous  as  well  bred, 
Bot  Gnuiby  was,  meant  truły  what  he  isaid. 
Jackbow'd,  and  was  obIig'd— confessM  'twasstrange, 
That  so  retir*d  he  should  not  wish  a  cbange. 
Bat  knew  no  medium  between  guzzliog  beer, 
And  bis  old  stiot — three  thonsand  pounds  a  year. 

Thus  some  retire  to  nourish  hopeless  wo  ; 
Some  seeking  happiness  not  fbund  below ; 
Some  to  comply  with  humour,  and  a  mind 
To  social  scenes  by^aature  disinclin*d ; 
Some  swayM  by  fksbion,  some  by  deep  disgust ; 
Some  ielf-impov'risb'd,  and  because  they  must ; 
Botfew,  that  oourt  Ketirement,  are  awans 
Of  half  the  toils  they  must  encounter  tbere. 

Lucrative  offices  are  seldom  lost 
Por  want  of  pow>n  proportion^d  to  the  post  i 
GJYe  ev'n  a  dunce  th'  employ ment  he  desires, 
Aod  he  aoon  fiods  the  talents  it  requires  i 
A  basine»  with  an  income  at  ifs  heels 
Purnisbes  always  oil  for  its  own  wbeels. 
But  in  his  ardnoos  enterprise  to  close 
His  actiye  years  wi(;h  indolent  repose, 
He  finds  the  labónis  of  that  state  exceed 
His  ntmost  faculties,  severe  indeed. 
^'Tis  easy  to  resign  a  toil«ome  place. 
But  not  to  manage  leisure  with  a  grace  ; 
Absence  of  occupation  is  notrest, 
A  mind  quite  Tacant  is  a  mind  distress*d. 
Tbe  Tet*raii  steed,  excus*d  bis  task  at  lengtb^ 
Ib  kind  oomjfikmM  of  his  fiuliog  titesip^. 


And  turn*d  into  the  park  or  mead  to  graze, 
Exempt  from  futurę  serrice  all  bis  days, 
Th^re  feels  a'  pleasure  perfect  in  it*8  kind, 
Rmges  at  liberty,  and  snuffs  the  wind  : 
But  wben  his  lord  would  quit  the  busy  road. 
To  taste  a  joy  like  that  be  had  bestow'd, 
He  prores,  less  happy  than  his  favour'd  brute, 
A  life  of  ease  a  difficult  pursuit 
Thought,  to  the  man  that  nevcr  tbiak8,may  seem 
As  natoiral  as  when  asleep  to  dream  ; 
But  reyeries  (for  human  minds  will  act) 
Specions  in  show,  impossible  in  fact, 
Those  flimsy  web6,.that  break  as  soon  as  wronght, 
Attain  not  to  the  dignity  of  thought : 
Nor  yet  the  swarms,  that  occupy  the  brain, 
Wheredreamsof  dress,  intrigue,  and  pleasure  reign  ; 
Nor  such  as  useless  conversation  breeds, 
Or  lust  eogenders,  and  indulgence  feeds. 
Whence,  and  what  are  we  ?  to  what  end  ordain'd  ? 
What  means  the  drama  by  the  world  susta(n'd  ? 
Business  or  vałn  amusement,  care  or  mirth, 
Divkie  the  frail  inbabiunts  of  Eartb. 
Is  duty  a  merę  sport,  or  an  employ  ? 
Life  an  introsted  talent,  or  a  toy  ? 
Is  tbere,  as  reason,  conscience,  Scripture,  say, 
Cause  to  provide  for  a  great  futurę  day, 
When,  Earth's  assignM  dnration  at  an  end, 
Man  diall  be  summon'd  and  the  dead  attend  ? 
Tbe  trumpet — will  it  sound  ?  tbe  cnrtain  rise  ?  , 
And  show  th'  august  tribunal  of  the  skies, 
Where  no  prevarication  shall  aTail, 
Where  eioquence  and  artifice  shall  faiT, 
The  pride  of  arrogant  distinctions  fali, 
And  conscience  and  our  conduct  jndge  ua  all  I 
Pardon  me,  ye  that  głve  the  midnight  oil 
To  learned  cares  or  philosophictoil, 
Though  I  revere  your  honourable  names^ 
Your  osefuł  labours  and  important  alms. 
And  hołd  the  world  iodebted  to  your  aid, 
Enrich^d  with  the  discovVies  ye  have  maje  ; 
Yet  let  me  stand  exco8'd,  if  I  esteem 
A  mind  employM  on  so  sublime  a  tbeme, 
Pnshing  ber  bold  inqniry  to  tbe  datę 
And  outllne  of  the  present  transient  state. 
And,  after  poising  her  advenl*rbu8  wingSy 
Settling  at  last  opon  etemal  things. 
Far  morę  intelligent,  and  better  taught 
The  strenuous  use  of  profitable  thonght, 
Than  ye,  when  happiest  and  entightenM  most. 
And  highest  in  renown,  can  jnstly  boast 
A  mind  unnerv'd,  or  indispos*d  to  bear 
The  weight  of  subjects  worthiest  of  her  care, 
Whaterer  bopes  a  change  of  scenę  inspires, 
Must  change  her  naturę,  or  in  vatn  retires. 
An  idier  is  a  watch,  that  wants  botb  hands; 
As  useless  If  it  goes,  as  when  it  stands. 
Books  theiefore,  not  tbe  seandal  of  the  sbelyet, 
In  which  lewd  sensualists  print  out  themseires  ; 
Nor  tbose,  in  which  the  gtage  gives  vice  a  blow, 
With  what  success  let  modem  nianners  show  ; 
Nor  his,  who,  for  thb  bane  of  thousands  bom, 
Ituilt  God  a  church,  and  laugbM  his  word  to  scortt, 
Skilful  alike  to  seem  deront  and  jost. 
And  stab  religion  witb  a  sly  side-thmst; 
Nor  those  of  leara*d  philologists,  who  chase 
A  panting  syllable  through  time  and  space. 
Start  it  at  home,  and  hnnt  it  in  the  dark 
To  Oattl,  to  G«eece»  and  into  Noah's  ark  i 
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But  rach  as  learning  without  falie  pretence, 

The  fribtid  of  tnith,  th'  associate  of  sound  sense. 

And  soch  as  in  the  zeąl  of  good  design, 

Sfcrong  judgment  lab'ring  in  the  Scripture  minc, 

AU  8uch  as  manly  and  great  soafs  produce, 

Wortby  to  live,  and  of  eternal  uie : 

Behojd  in  theae  what  Iei5ure  hoara  demand, 

Arndsement  and  tnie  knowledge  band  in  band. 

Łuxury  gires  tbe  mind  a  cbildisb  casŁ, 

And,  white  she  polisbes,  peirerŁs  tbe  taste; 

Habits  of  ciose  attention,  tbinking  beads, 

Become  morę  rare  as  dissipation  spreads, 

Ti  U  authors  hear  at  length  one  generał  ery, 

Tickle  and  entertain  us,  or  we  die. 

The  loiid  demaud,  froni  ycar  to  year  the  same, 

Beggars  Inrention,  and  makes  Fancy  lamę  ; 

Tilt  farce  itself,  most  moumfully  jejune, 

Calls  for  tbe  kind  asaistance  of  a  tune ; 

And  DOvels  (witness  ev'ry  month's  rcview)  V 

Belie  tbeir  name,  and  oflfer  notbing  new.     ^ 

Tbe  mind,  relazing  into  needful  sport, 

Should  lurn  to  writers  of  an  abler  sort, 

'Wbose  wit  well  manag'd  and  whoseclasuc  styl, 

Give  trutb  a  tustre,  and  make  wiadom  smile. 

Frtends  (for  I  cannot  stJlit,  as  some  baire  done, 

Too  figid  in  my  view,  that  name  to  one ; 

Thougb  one,  I  grant  it,  in  tbe  gen^rous  breast 

Will  stand  advancM  a  step  above  iherest : 

Flowers  by  that  aame  promi8<;uously  we  cali. 

But  óne,  tbe  rosę,  the  regent  of  tbero  all) — 

Friends,  not  adopted  with  a  scbooiboy's  baste. 

But  cbosen  with  a  nice  disceming  taste,  ^ 

Well-bom,  iircll-discip]in'd,  who,  plac'd  apart 

From>  Tulgar  minds,  have  bonour  much  at  heart. 

And,  thougb  the  world  may  thioktb*  ingredients^^, 

Tbe  loTe  of  virtue,  and  tbe  fear  of  God  ! 

Such  friends  prerent  what  else  would  sood  sncooed, 

A  temper  rustic  as  tbe  life  we  lead. 

And  keep  tbe  polisb  uf  tbe  manners  clean,  . 

As  tbeirs  who  bustle  in  tbe  busiest  scenę  ;  >^ 

For  solłtuae,  however  some  may  rave, 

Seeming  a  sanctuary,  prove8  a  grave, 

A  sepulcbre,  in  whicb  tbe  living  lie, 

Wbere  all  good  ąuabties  grow  sick  and  die. 

I  praise  tbe  Frenchman  i ,  bis  remark  was  sbrewd-* 

How  sweet,  bow  passing  sweet,  is  solitude ! 

But  grant  me  still  a  frieud  in  my  retreat, 

Wbom  I  may  wbisper^^solitude  is  sweet. 

Yet  neitber  these  deligbts,  nor  augbt  beside, 

Tbat*appetite  can  ask,  or  wealŁh  provide, 

Can  S8Te  us  always  from  a  todious  day, 

Or  sbine  tbe  duiness  of  stiU  life  away  ; 

Divine  ćommunion,  carefuUy  enjoy'd, 

Or  soogtit  with  energy,  must  fili  tbe  Toid. 

O  sacred  art,  ta  wbich  aione  Ufe  owes 

It's  bappiest  seasons,  and  a  peaceful  close, 

Scorn^d  In  a  worł  j,  iociebted  to  that  scom 

For  evils  daily  felt  and  bardly  borne, 

Not  knowing  tbee,  we  reap  with  błeeding  haods 

Flowers  of  rank  odour  cpon  thomy  lands. 

And,  wbile  experience  cautions  us  in  rain, 

Grasp  seeming  bappiness,  and  find  it  pain. 

Bespondence,  self-deserted  in  ber  grief, 

Lo6t  by  abandoning  ber  own  relief, 

Murmuriog  and  ungrateful  Discootent, 

That  scoms  afflictions  merctfuliy  meant, 

Those  bumoura  tart  as  wines  upon  the  firety 

Wbich  idteoess  and  weariness  beget; 

1  Brayeie, 


These,  and  athoosudplagaes,  tfaaihamŁtke  iKWBfll^ 

Fond  of  the  pbantam.of  an  earthly  rest, 

DiYiae  oomcouiiton  cbases,  as  tbe  day 

Drires  to  tbeir  dens  tb'  obedient  beasts  of  .pr^. 

See  Judab*6  promis*d  king  berefi  of  all, 

DriT'n  out  aii.exile  ficom  the  face  of  Saul, 

To  disiant  cayes  tbe  looely  wand'rer  flies. 

To  seek  that  peaoe  a  tyranfs  frown  denies. 

Hear  the  sweet  accents  of  his  taneful  voice, 

Hear  bim,  o'erwbelm'd  with  sorroor,  .yet  EeyMCe^ 

No  womanisb  or  waiitng  grief  bas  pait. 

No/ not  a  moment,  in  bis  royal  b^rt; 

'Tis  manly  musie,  such  as  martyrs  make, 

Su^ring  with  gładnesa  for  a  Savioar's  sake; 

His  soul  ezults,  hope  animates  his  łays, 

The  sense  of  mercy  kindies  into  praise, 

Aod  wiłds,  familiar  with  a  lion^s  roar, 

Rmg  with  ecstatic  sounds  unbeard  befofS  s 

Tis  love  like  his,  that  can  alone  defeat 

The'  foes  of  man.  or  make  a  desert  swe^ 

Religion  does  not  censure  or  ezclude 
Uiinumber'd  pleasures  harmlessly  pursuod; 
Tó  study  culŁure,  and  with  artful  t^l 
To  meliorate  and  tamę  tbe  stubbom  soU  ; 
To  gire  dissimilar  yet  fmitfal  landa  ^ 
Tbe  grain,  or  herb,  or  plant,  that  each  denuidi  j 
To  cberish  Tirtue  in  an  humbłe  state. 
And  sbare  tbe  joys  your  bounty  may  create ; 
To  mark  the  matcbless  workings  of  tbe  pow*r, 
Thait  sbuts  witbin  it's  seed  the  futurę  flowir, 
Bids  these  in  elegance  of  form  ezcel, 
In  colour 'these,  and  those  dełight  tbe  smell, 
Sends  Naturę  forth  the  daugbter  of  tbe  skiea^ 
To  daoce  on  Eartb,  and  c^rm  ali  human  eję^  i 
To  teacb  the  canTa;*  innoceot  decęit, 
Or  lay  tbe  landscape  on  the  snowy  sheet— 
These,  these  are  arts  pursuM  without  a  crimet 
That  leaTe  do  stain  upóo  tbe  wiog  of  Tuosew 

Me  poetry  (or  rather  notes  that  aim 
Feebly  and  Yainly  at  poetic  iai&e) 
Employs,  shut  out  from  morę  important  y^co* 
Fast  by  the  banks  of  tbe  slow  winding  Ooąe  ; 
Content  if  tbus  sequester*d  1  may  raise 
A  mooitor's,  thougb  not  a  poet's  praise. 
And  wbile  I  teacb  an  art  too  little  knowo. 
To  clos^  life  wisely,  may  not  waste  my  own. 


THE  YEABhY  DISTRESS, 

OR 

TITHING  TIME  AT  STOCK,  IN  £SSSX 

TEKSBS  AD0IBS8ED  TO  A  COUMTUT  CmCTlUir  COlf» 
PŁAIHIHG  OF  THB  DISACaiBABŁBNBSS  OF  TBB  AAT 
AKltUALŁT  APPOTNTED  FOR  BECEITIKO  TftS  HTI^ 
AT  THE  PAR80NACB. 

CoMB,  pooder  well,  for  'tis  ao  jert» 

To  łaugh  it  would  be  wrong, 
Tbe  troubles  of  a  wortby  priest, 

The  borden  of  my  song. 

* 

Tbis  pńest  be  merry  is  aod  bliłhe 

Three  ąuariers  of  a  year. 
Bot  ob  f  it  cuts  him  like  a  sitbe, 

When  (itbiDg  tiioe  drawi 
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He  then  fe  fili  of  «pigbt  «ad  ilMi^ 

As  one  at  point  to  die. 
And  loDg  befoietbe  day  appMWi 

He  heeves  np  inw»y  •  4|gh« 

For  then  tbe  fimners  come  jog,  jog» 

AloDg  tbe  miry  road, 
£ach  heart  as  heavy  as  a  log. 

To  make  their  payments'  góod« 

In  sootb,  the  8orrov  of  suchdąys 

Is  not  to  be  expre8s'd, 
When  be  tbat.takes  and  be  that  ptyi 
'     Are  both  alike  distressM. 

Now  all  unwdoome  athis  gafcss 

Tbe  clumsy.swamseligbty 
"WHb  mefut&cęs  and  bald  patos--* 

He  tremUes  at  tbe  sjght 

And  well  he  may,  ior  weH.be  knom 

Eacb  bumpkin  of  tbe  elan, 
Instead  of  paying  whaŁ  Jie  owes^ 

Will  cbeat  bim  if  he  can. 

« 

So  in  tbey  oome— eacb  makes  bis  kg^ 

And  flings  bis  head  before, 
And4ooks  as  if  be  came  to  beg. 

And  not  to  Qait.a  sooce. 

**  And  bow  does  miss  god  opadam  dot^ 

TbeliUleboyaodaJl?'* 
*'  AU  tigbt  and  well.  Aod  bow  do  yp|i, 

Good  Mr.  'Wbat-d'ye-call  ?" 

Tbe  dinner  comes,  and  dogm  tbey  sit : 

Werę  e*er  snob  bongry  foflc  ?  - 
Tbere'8  little  talking,  and  qo  wit; 

It  is  no  tine  to  joke. 

One  wipes  bis  nose  opon  bis  sleere. 

One  spits  npon  tbe  floor, 
Yet,  not  to  give  offeoce  or  gńeTe, 

Holds  op  the^otb  before. 

The  pnnch  goes  round,  and  thegr  are  dnU 

And  lamptsb  still  as  eyer ; 
Łike  barrels  with  tbeir  bellies  folj, 

Tbey  only  weigh  tbe  hcayier. 

At  length  tbe  bosy  time  bc^^ins. 

"  Come  neighbours,  we  must 
The  money  cliak^,  down  drop  (heir  chiof, 

Eacb  logging  out  bis  bag. 

One  taiks  of  mildeir  and  of  frost. 

And  one  of  storms  of  bail. 
And  one  of  pigs,  tbat  be  bas  tost 

By  maggots  at  tbe  taiL 

Qooth  one,  '*  A  rarer  man  tban  yoa 

In  pnlplt  noi^  sball  be«r : 
Botyet  metbinks,  to  tell  you  troe^ 

Yon  sell  it  plaguy  dear."      , 

O  wby  are  farmers  mada  lo  ooeney 

Or  dergy  madę  so  fine } 
A  kick,  tbat  soaroe  wonkl  move  a  hOHMi 

May  kill  a  sonnd  di?ine.  - 

Theo  let  the  boobSes  stay  at  borne; 

Twould  cost  bim,  I  dare  say, 
Less  troable  taking  twice  |he  sum, 

WJtbont  tbe  clowos  tbat  pay. 
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ADDEBSSBD  TO  HBKaT  COWCEJt,  KIA.  AM  SIS  •HniATI- 

CAŁ  AND  IH^BrriNG  ABŁ1VESY  QF  ISE  DUmMC^ 
OF  WARąSN  HASTUiG9,  Ud.  W  .%UM  AOWa  OT 
ŁOaiM. 

CowpBR,  whose  siWer  voioe,  taskM  sometimes  bai4» 

Legeods  pnrtis  delirers  in  tł^ears 

(Attentive  when  thou  read'8t;  of  Eoglaod^sjpeei^ 
Let  verse  at  length  yield  thee  thy  just  rewaccL 

Tbon  wast  not  beard  with.ilfo«iy  disregaid, 
EKpending  late  on  «U  tbat  ki^gUi  of  plea 
Thy  gen'roQS  pow^is,  but  sikooe  bononr^d  Ibse^ 

Mute  as  e'er  gaz^d  on  ocator4>r  ba«d. 

Thou  art  not  Toice  alooe,  bot  hast  4>e8ide       f  sweet 
Both  heart  and  btad ;  end  oouldat  with  musie 
Of  Attic  phrase  and  sanederiel  tonę, 
Like  thy  reaownM  fmwCrthere,  finr  and  wide 
Thy  fiime  ditifase,  pnŃs*d  notibr  4itt?ranoe  tneet 
Of  olbir^aepeeoii,  but  magio  of  Ifay  o>wo. 


UNES  ADBRS6SED  TO  DA.  DjfJRWm^ 

AUTHOR  OP  ^n  BOTAMIO  OAMMI 

— .  ' 

Two  Poets  >,  (poets,  by  «epuBt» 

Not  oft  80  well  agree) 
Sweet  Harmonist  of  Flora*s  cowt ! 

Conspire  to  hoBOur  Thee 

Tbey  best  can  judge  a  poet's  wettii, 

Who  oft  tbsnseives  bmve  known 
The  pangs  of  a  poetic  bitth 

By  labonrs  of  tbair  own. 

We  therefore  pleas'd  extol  thy  song^ 

Though  Tarioos  yet  complete, 
Rieb  in  embellishment  as  strong, 

Ąnd  leamed  as  'tis  sweet. 

No  envy  mingles  with  our  praise, 

Though,  could  our  bearts  repiae 
At  any  poet's  happier  lays, 

Tbey  would — the^  must  at~thiDe. 

Bat  we,  in  mutual  bondage  knifc 

Of  fTiend8bip'8  ełosest  tie, 
Can  gazę  on  evep  Darwinie  wit 

With  an  ui^anadioed  eye ; 

And  deem  the  bard,  wboe^er  be  be^ 

And  how8oever  known, 
Wbo  wookl  not  twine  a  wreaf  h  ibr  Thee, 

Unwortby  of  bis  own. 


Bess 
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Tbb  birds  pot  off  their  ev^ry  hue. 
To  dress  a  rooin  for  Montagu* 

Tbe  Peacock  seods  his  heaT^oly  dyes. 
His  rainbows  and  his  starry  eyei  j 

1  AlludłDg  to  the  poem  h^  Mr.  Edyley^^  mbkk 
eccompanied  these  linci. 
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The  PłMaitDt  plnmM,  wbich  romid  infold 
His  mantliog  neck  with  downy  gold  ; 
The  Goek  hts  archM  Uil  azore  show  ; 
And,  river-blaiichM,  the  Swan  bis  soow. 
Ali  tribes  beside  of  Indian  name» 
Tbat  glossy  sbine,  or  vivid  flame, 
Wbere  rises,  and  where  sets  tbe  day; 
Whate^er  they  boast  of  ricb  and  gay, 
Cootribuie  to  tbe  gorgeoiu  plan, 
Prond  to  adtanoe  it  all  they  can. 
Tbis  plumage  neitber  dasbing  show^^ 
Nor  blasts,  tbat  sbake  tbe  drłpping  boW*r« 
Sball  drencb  again  or  discompose, 
Ihit,  screen'd  from  er^ry  storm  tbat  blowi, 
It  boasts  a  splendour  erer  new^ 
Safe  with  proteeting  Montagn. 

To  the  sama  patroness  resorty 
Secure  of  favour  at  ber  court, 
Stroog  Gentas,  from  wbose  forgt  of  tboagbt 
Kwmi  rise,  to  qaick  perfectioo  wronght, 
Wbicb,  tboogh  new-bom,  with  vigoiir  moYe, 
like  Pallas  springing  arm'd  from  JoTe— 
IroaginatioD  scatfring  round 
Wild  roses  over  fbnrowM  ground, 
Wbicb  Labour  of  bis  fiown  beguile. 
And  teach  Pbilosopby  a  smile— 
Wit  flasbing  on  Religion^s  side, 
Wbose  fires,  to  sacred  Truth  appled^ 
Tbe  gem,  tbough  luminous  before, 
Obtrade  on  human  notice  morę, 
Like  sunbeams  on  tbe  golden  height 
Of  some  tali  tempie  pUying  bright^ 
Well-tutor^d  Learning,  from  bis  books 
Dismiss^d  with  graye,  not  haughty,  looks^ 
Their  order  on  his  8helves  eitact. 
Not  morę  harmonious  or  compact 
Than  tbat,  to  wbicb  be  keeps  oonfin'd 
The  ▼aribos  treasures  of  his  mind — 
AH  these  to  Montaga'8  repair^ 
Ambitious  of  a  shelter  tbere. 
Thero  Genius,  Łearoiogi  Fancy,  Wit, 
Their  ruffled  plumage  calm  rećt, 
(For  stormy  trout>les  loudest  roar 
Around  their  flight  who  highest  soar) 
And  in  ber  eye,  and  by  ber  aid, 
Shine  safe  withoot  a  fear  to  fiide. 

She  thos  maintains  diyided  sway 
With  yoo  bright  regent  of  tbe  day  ; 
The  plume  and  poet  both  we  kncnr 
Their  lustre  to  his  influence  owe ; 
And  she  tbe  works  of  Pboebus  aiding« 
Both  poet  sares  aod  plume  from  fisding. 


rSRSES 


I  am  oot  of  bQni«iity*8  resicb, 

I  must  finisb  my  jonmey  alone, 
Nerer  bear  tbe  sweet  mnsic  of  speecb, 

I  start  at  tbe  soaud  of  my  owo. 
The  beasts,  tbat  nwm  over  tbe  ptein* 

My  form  with  indifierenoe  sea; 
They  are  so  unaoqaatnted  with  man, 

Their  tameness  is  shocking  to  me. 

Soclety,  fKendsbip,  and  love, 

0ivine]y  bestow'd  upon  man, 
O,  bad  I  tbe  wingi  of  a  doye, 

How  aooo  wooJd  I  taste  you  again  ! 
My  sorrows  I  tben  might  assoage 

In  tbe  ways  of  religioo  and  trotfa, 
Might  leam  from  the  wiadom  of  age. 

And  be  cbeedd  by  tbe  sallies  of  youth. 

Religion !  what  treasure  antold 

Resides  in  tbat  beayenly  wordt 
Morę  precious  than  silver  and  gold, 

Or  all  tbat  tbis  Eartb  cmn  afibrd. 
But  tbe  sound  of  the  cbnrcb-going  beli 

Hiese  Tallies  and  rooks  nerer  heard, 
Nerer  Słgh'd  at  tbe  soand  of  a  kaell, 

Or  smiPd  when  a  sabbatb  appear'd. 

Ye  winds,  tbat  bave  madę  me  your  sport;, 

Conyey  to  tbis  desolate  shore 
Some  cordiai  eodearing  report 

Of  a  land,  I  sball  yisit  no  morę. 
My  friends,  do  they  now  and  tben  send 

A  wish  or  a  tboagbt  after  me  ? 
O  tell  me  I  yet  have  a  friend, 

Though  a  friend  I  am  neyer  to 


«VPPOSB]>  TO  BI  WaiTTBir  IT  AŁlZAHDSt  SIŁCTBK* 
DUBING  HIS  SOŁITAKY  ABODB  IM  TH^  ISŁAMO  OF 
JUAN  FBBNAMDBS. 

I  AM  monareb  of  all  I  sonrey. 

My  right  tbere  is  nonę  to  dispnte  ; 
From  the  eentre  all  round  to  the  sea, 

I  am  lord  of  the  fowl  and  tbe  brote. 
OSolitude!  wbere  are  the  charms, 

Tbat  sages  have  seen  in  thy  fiu:e  ł 
BeHer  dwell  in  tbe  naldst  of  alarms, 

Thaa  leign  io  tbit  borrible  place. 


How  fleet  is  a  glance  of  tbe  mind  I 

Compar^d  with  the  speed  of  it's  fiJgbt, 
Hie  tempest  itself  lags  bebind. 

And  the  swift-win^d  arrows  of  ligfat. 
When  I  tbink  of  my  own  native  land^ 

In  a  moment  I  seem  to  be  tbere  ^ 
Bot  alas  I  reoollecUon  at  band 

Soon  burńes  me  back  to  despair. 

Bot  tbe  sea-fbwl  is  gone  to  ber  nest, 

The  beast  is  laid  down  in  bis  lair; 
£ven  bere  is  a  season  of  rest. 

And  I  to  my  cabin  repair. 
There's  mercy  in  erery  place, 

And  meroy,  enoouragiug  tbougbt  I 
OiTes  even  affliction  a  grace. 

And  reoonciies  man  to  bis  lot 


OK  THB   PEOMOTION  Ot 


EDWARD  THURLOWy  ES9. 

TO  THB   ŁOan  HIOH  CRAMCBŁLOBSBIY  OB  ŚlIO 

RouHD  TbQrlow's  bead  in  early  youtb. 

And  in  his  sportire  days. 
Fair  Science  pour^d  tbe  ligfat  of  trath» 

And  Genius  shed  his  rays. 

*<  See  !"  with  united  wooder  cried 

Tb'  experienc*d  and  the  sagę, 
**  Ambition  in  a  boy  supplied 

With  all  tbe  sklU  of  aga  1 


ODE  TO  FEACE 


DiicenmeDt,  elocjueDee^  and  gnoa 
i^       Proclaim  him  born  to  fway 
^rhe  balanoe  fai  the  highest  place, 
it.        And  bear  the  palm  away.'* 

1^  The  pnise  betto«'d  was  jiut  and  wise  j 
i;        He  fpiang  impetucras  forth 
■ą  Secure  of  conąueit,  where  the  prize 
•K      Attenda  superior  ^rtłu 

80  tbe  best  coaner  on  the  plain 
£re  yet  be  staitt  is  known^ 

Jknd  does  bot  at  tbe  goal  obtam 
Wbat  all  bad  deem*d  his  own. 


ODE  TO  PEACE. 


Com,  peace  of  mlnd,  dcśligbtfal  gaertl 
Retura  and  make  thy  doirny  nest 

Once  morę  in  tbis  sad  beart ; 
Kor  ricbes  I  nor  pow^r  piifsne, 

y    Nor  bold  ibrbidden  joya  io  riew  ; 

.         Wetbereforeneednot  part. 

"WheK  wilt  thou  dweli,  if  not  with  me, 
i     Pkom  aT>rice  and  ambiUon  fiee. 

And  plea9ure's  ftital  wiles  > 
^    Tor  wbom,  alas  !  dost  thoa  prepare 
The  tweetSy  that  I  waa  wóntto  share^ 
The  banqaet  of  thy  smiies  ? 

•     The  preat,  the  gay,  sball  they  partake 
The  Heav*n  tbat  tbon  akme  canst  make  ? 

And  wilt  theu  qait  tbe  straam, 
Tbat  murmnrt  tbnmgh  the  dewy  mead, 
The  grore  ańd  the  ieque>ter'd8faed. 

To  be  a  guest  with  them  ? 

For  thee  I  panted,  thee  I  prizM, 
For  thee  I  gladly  sacrificM 

Wbate'er  I  loT'd  before  > 
And  sball  I  see  tbee  start  away. 
And  helpless,  bopeless^  hear  thee  say— 

'*  Farewell !  we  meet  no  morę  ?" 


HUMAŃ  FRAILTT. 

Wbak  and  irresolnte  is  man 

The  porpose  of  to  day, 
Woren  with  pains  iuto  his  plan,, 

Tp  merrow  lends  away. 

Tht  bow  well  bent,  and  smart  tbe  sprrog, 

Vice  seema  already  slain ; 
Bot  Passion  radely  snaps  the  string, 

And  it  revtTea  agahi. 

Some  fbe  to  his  upngfat  intent 

Finds  out  bis  weaker  part ; 
'^rfne  engages  his  assent, 

Bnt  Pleasure  wins  his  beart. 

Ttt  here  tbe  folly  of  the  wise 

Thnmgh  atl  his  art  we  view  ; 
And,  while  his  tongiie  the  chai^  deniei^ 

His  conscience  owns  it  true. 

Boond  on  a  voyage  of  awfiil  leagtk 

And  dangers  littie  known, 
A  stranger  to  superior  streogtb^ 

Man  Tainly  tnists  his  own. 


.  HUMAŃ  FRAILTY, 

But  oars  alooe  can  ne^er  pre^aily 

Te  reaoh  the  dittant  coast  $ 
The  breath  of  Hea^^n  mnst  swell  the  iaił» 

Orali  the  toUisloft. 
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THE  MODERN  PATRIOT. 

RsaiŁŁiON  ts  my  theme  all  day ; 

I  only  wish  't  woold  come 
I  (As  who  knóws  but  perfaaps  it  may  ?) 

A  littie  nearer  borne, 

Yon  Toaring  boys.  who  ranre  and  fight 

Op  t^other  side  tii'  Atlantic, 
I  always  held  them  in  tbe  right. 

Bat  most  so  wben  most  frantic. 

When  lawless  mobs  insult  tbe  court, 

That  man  sball  be  my  toast, 
If  breaktng  windows  be  the  sport, 

Who  bravely  breaks  the  most. 

But  O !  for  him  my  &ncy  culla 
Tbe  choicest  flow*rs  she  bean, 

Who  constitutionally  pulls 
Your  house  about  your  earf. 

Such  catA  broils  are  my  delight, 
Though  some  ibiks  can't  endure  them, 

Who  say  the  mob  are  mad  outright. 
And  that  a  ropę  mnst  cure  them. 

A  ropę !  I  wish  we  patnots  had 
Such  strings  for  all  who  need  'em— « 

Wbat !  hang  a  man  for  going  mad  ! 
Hien  fiupewell  British  freedom. 


ON  OBSERYING  SOME  NAMES  OF  LITTLB 

NOTĘ  RBOORDED  IN  THE  BIOGRA* 

PHIA  BRTTANNICA 

0|f ,  fond  attempt  to  give  a  deatbiess  lot 
To  oames  ignoble,  bom  to  be  forgot ! 
In  vain,  recorded  in  historie  page, 
They  court  the  notice  of  a  fiiture  age  ; 
Those  twinkling  tiny  lustres  of  the  land 
Drop  one  by  one  from  Fame^s  neglecting  band  ; 
Letbean  gułlś  receire  them  as  they  &łl. 
And  dark  obli^ioo  soon  abeorbs  them  all. 

So  when  a  cbild,  as  playful  children  use, 
Has  bamt  to  tinder  a  stale  last  year's  news, 
The  flame  eatinct,  be  ^iews  the  roving  fir^^ 
"  There  goes  my  lady,  and  there  goes  the  sąuiro, 
There  goes  tbe  parson,  oh  itlostrious  spark  f 
And  there,  scarpe  less  illustrions,  goes  the  clerk  i'' 


REPORT 


OF  AM  ADJUSOm  CA8K,  NOT  TO  ai  F0V1I»  IH  AMT 
OP  TBB  B00K8. 

Between  Nose  and  Eyet  a  strange  contest  arose^ 
The  spectacles  sdt  them  unbappily  wrong ; 

The  point  in  dispute  waa»  as  all  the^world  knowa. 
To  wb ich  tbe  laid  spectacles  ongbt  to  belonfi 
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tX>WPSR'S  P0EII8. 


So  ToDgae  wbi  the  Umym,  rad  ugiMd  Che  ctmśt 
With  a  great  deal  «f  akiU^  tmi  u  mg  fnll  of 
learning; 

While  cbief  baroir  Ear  tat  to  balaooe  tbe  la»s, 
Se  fiimM  for  his  talent  in  nicely  disceming. 

'<  Id  behalf  of  the  New  it  will  liuickly  appear. 
And  your  lordship,"  he  said,  *'  will  nndoubbedly 
find, 

That  the  Nose  has  had  spectacles  alwajrs  in  wear, 
Wbich  amoiuits  to  powcMion'  tioie  out  eitumL'* 

Then  holding  tbe  spectRcles  up  to  the  court — 
"  Your  IcHTdsbip  obieryei  they  are  madę  with  a 
straddle, 

Ab  wide  as  the  ńdge  of  the  Noie  i«!  m  short, 
Design^d  to  sit  close  to  H,  just  Uke  a  saddle. 

"  Again,  would  your  lordship  a  moment  snppose 
(Tis  a  case  that  bas  happeoM,  and  may  be  again) 

That  the  Tisage  or  coontenance  had  not  a  Nose, 
Pray  who  would,  or  who  could^  wear  spectacles 
then? 

"  On  the  whole  it  appears,  and  my  argument  shows 
With  a  reasoning,  the  court  will  never  condemn, 

That  the  spectacles  plaioly  were  madę  for  the  Nose, 
And  the  Nose  was  as  plainly  intended  for  them." 

Then  shifUng  his  side,  (as  a  lawyer  kaows  faow) 
He  pleaded  again  in  behalf  of  the  £yes  i 

Bot  what  were  his  arguments  few  people  know. 
For  the  court  did  not  think  they  were  e(|uaily  wise, 

80  his  lordship  decrded  with  a  giaye  solemn  tonę, 
Decisive  aad  dear,  witbont  one  t/or  htit^^ 

That,  whenever  the  Nose  put  his  spectacles  on, 
Byday  light  or  <»idle-liglyt--C)'C80lioiłld%e8hut  1 


OH  THI 


fiURNlNG  OF  LORD  MAKSaFISU)*S 
UBRjśRY. 

TOGETHER  WITH  HIS  MSS.^ 

IT  TIE  MOB,  IN  TBB  MOim  OT  JUWy  1780. 

So  then — the  Vandals  of  o«r  ble^ 

Swom  fbes  to  sense  and  law, 
HaTO  bamt  to  dost  a  noider  pile, 

Than  eyer  RoriMm  saw ! 


And  Murray  sighs  o*er  Pope  and  Swift, 
And  many  a  treasure  morę, 

Tbe  wefl-jiidg>d  pnrchase,  and  tbe  gift, 
That  gracM  his  lettei^d  storę. 

Their  pages  mangled,  bumt,  and  iorOp 

Tbe  loss  was  his  ahme  ; 
But  ages  yet  to  come  shall  moom 

The  buming  of  Aif  owa. 


ON  THB  SAMF« 


Whin  wit  and  genius  meet  their  dooB 

In  ali  devouring  flame^ 
They  tell  us  of  the  fdte  of  Roai^ 

Aad  bid  ui  fc^r  tUe  wxsMi» 


0>er  Morray's  hm  tlie  Muies  'ifts^ 

They  felt  the  rude  alann, 
Yet  bless'd  the  guardian  eaie,  Alt  1bI|* 

His  sacred  head  fr^tai  hahb. 

There  Mem^,  l!ke  tiie  bee,  fhat*^  fbil 

Prom  Flora's  balmy  storę, 
The  qointes8enoe  of  aTl  he  read 

Had  treasur^d  np  before. 

The  lawless  herd,  with  fury  Uind» 

Have  done  him  cruel  wrong ; 
The  flow'rs  are  gone —  but  stUl  we  6d^ 

The  honey  on  his  tongue.  *  ^ 


Tuk  LOFE  OF  THE  WORLD  REPROTED; 

HYPOCRISY  DKTECTED «. 

Tbus  says  the  prophet  of  fhe  T\irfc, 
'*  Good  mussulman,  abstałn  firem  potk  ; 
There  is  a  part  in  ev*iy  swhie 
No  friend  or  follower  oif  mme 
May  taste,  whMe'er  his  ineliiMliony 
On  pain  of  exoommuftioation." 
Such  Mabomefs  mystorioas  charge 
And  thus  he  left  the  point  at  large, 
Had  he  the  sinful  patt  eapiessM, 
They  might  with  aafety  eat  the  reit ; 
Uut  for  one  pieoe  diey  thought  it  hafd 
Prom  the  whole  hog  to  be  d  Jbatr^d  $ 
And  set  their  wit  at  woik  to  find 
What  joint  the  (Mo^ih^  had  m  młnd. 
Much  controrersy  straigfat  arose^ 
These  cboose  the  back.  the  belly  tboae  ; 
By  some  'tis  confidently  said 
He  meant  not  to  forbid  the  head  ; 
While  cthers  at  Chat  doctrine  rafl^ 
And  piously  prefer  the  taiL 
Thus,  conscienoe  fir^ed  froAi  e^l^  dog, 
Mahometans  eat  up  the  hog. 

You  laugh->-*tis  weU— Thft  tirte  aj^lied 
May  make  you  laugh  on  fother  side. 
"  Renounce  the  world"  tłie  priAoMT  tiite 
'<  We  do,"  a  multitnde  repHes. 
While  one  as  innoceflt  regards 
A  snug  and  friendly  gamę  Ht  mHs  9 
And  one,  wfast^Yer  you  may  lay^ 
Can  see  no  evil  in  a  play  ; 
'Some  loTO  a  conoert  or  a  raoes 
And  others  shoófiQg,  and  the  tStmck 
RevU'd  and  loT'd,  renoooc'd  and  frfkfwM, 
Thus,  bit  by  bit,  the  World  is  swallowM ; 
Each  thinks  his  neighbonr  makes  too  firóe^ 
Yet  likes  a  slice  as  well  as  he : 
With  sophistry  their  iMiuce  they  aweetcDf 
Till  ąnite  firom  taii  to  neuft  tii  eatak 

1  Itmay  beproper  to  in&rm  fhe  reader,  th^llft 
ńece  bas  already  ap|>eared  in  print,  hating  Ibond 
it*s  way,  thoogib  nAOk  some  wnneoemary  atidltiook 
by  an  nnknown  haod,  iolo  thdŁoedi  JbanuU,  wM^ 
out  the  autlKM^B  priiity* 


THE  OOSE.  .  .  .  THE  DOYES. 
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•Ń  ni  DBATB  OF  i/^ 

JtfJt&  fNOW  LADY)  THROCKMORTOirS 

BULFINCH, 

Ym  nympbs !  if  e*er  your  «ya  irora  red 
"Węilfcjuwtt^er  haplen  iav'nte8  shed, 

' "Oshare  Maria'8  grief ! 
Her  fAY^rite,  eveD  m  bis  cag«, 
( Wbat  will  not  hnnger^s  cruel  ragę  ?) 
AssassicM  by  a  thieŁ 

Wbefe  RheDusiCivyv bw  Tuiea  anong,  v 
The  egg  was  laid  from  wbicb  be  spniog; A 

And  though  by  uAuTe  mute^ 
Or  only  wiih  a  whistle  blest, 
Weil  Uught  be  all  tbe  aouods  aifnm?i    , 

Offlageletorflute* 

The  bonoura  of  his  eboD  poił  \ 

Werę  brigbter  tban  tbe  sleekest  m<A€,^ 

His  bosom  of  tbe  boe, 
With  which  Aurora-decki  the  skiet, 
Wben  pipiDg  winds  sball  sooo  arise. 

To  sweep  away  tbe  dew. 

AboTe.  below,  in  all  the  boose, 
JOire  foe  alike  of  bind  and  mouse. 

No  cat  bad  le^re  to  dwell  j      ,  ~  ^ 

And  Buliy's  cage  sapported  stood 
On  props  of  smootbest-sba^en  wood^ 

Łarge-buili  and  lattłc'd  well.    • 

WelMatticM,  bat  tbe  grate,  alas  1 
Not  rougb  witb  wire  of  steel  or  braasy 

For  Bnlly*8  plamage  sake, 
Bot  smooth  witb  wands  freoi  Otise^s  side, 
Witb  wbicb,  wben  neatly  peelM  and  dried,  * 

The  swains  Ibeir  basketa  make. 

Nigbt  reiPd  the  pole :  all  seemM  secnre : 
When  led  by  instinct  sbarp  and  sore, 

Subsistence  to  prpride, 
A  beast  fbrth  sallied  on  the  scont, 
Iong-back*d,  long-tailM,  wilh  whisker'd  anoiit^ 

And  badger-colour^d  hkk*  '' 

He,  enfńng  at  the  stndy-doar, 
lŁ's  ample  area  'gan  ezplore ; 

And  something  in  the  wind 
GónjecturM,  sniffiog  roond  aad  round^  ^ 
Better  than  all  the  books  be  found, 

Food  cbiefly  for  the  mind. 

Just  tben  by  ad^erse  fate  iaipren'd,  . 
A  dreaoi  distnrb*d  poor  BaIIy'8  reit;  " 

In  sleep  be  8eem'd  to  Tiew 
A  rat  iast  eijngióg  to  tbe  cage; 
And,  Rcreamjng  at  tbe  sad  premfe^ 

Awoke  aud  found  it  tnie. 

For,  aided  both  b^  ear  and  scent, 
Bight  to  his  mark  tbe  monster  went^ 

Ah  Mose !  ibrbear  to  speak  - 
Minnte  tbe  horrors  that  ensnM ; 
Bis  teeth  were  strong,  the  cage  wai  WDoJ^i^ 

He  left  poor  Bully's  beak*  { 

O  bad  be  madę  tbat  loo  his  prey  ; 
1%at  beak,  whaice  issu'd  many  a  lay 

Of  sttcb  melliflooas  tonę, 
Might  baTe  repaid  bim  well,  I  wołe. 
For  Błtencing  so  sweet  a  tbroat, 

Fast  stuck  witbin  bis  owu. 


Maria  wfepe    the  ^i 

So  wben  by  Baccbanaliaos  tom» 

On  TbradanHebnis'  aide 
Tbe  tree-encbpnter  Orpbena  fell« 
His  bead  alone  renaiuM  to  teil 

The  crael  deatb  be  died. 


THB  ROSĘ. 

Thb  rosę  bad  been  wasb*d,  jnst  washM  in  «  showV, 

Wbicb  Mary  to  Anna  convey'd, 
Tbe  plentifał  moistnre  encumbi5r*d  the  flow^r. 

And  weigb'd  down  it*s  beautifol  bead. 

Tbe  cap  was  all  UHM,  and  tbe  Ieaves  were  all  wtC« 

And  it  seem'd  to  a  fanciful  riew, 
To  weep  for  the  buds  it  bad  left  witb  regret» 

On  the  flouńsbing  bosh  wbere  it  grew. 

I  bastily  seiz'd  it,  unfit  as  it  was 
For  a  nosegay,  so  dripping  and  drown^d. 

And  swinging  it  nidely,  too  rudely,  alas  I 
I  snappM  it,  it  feU  to  tbe  grouud. 

\"  And  sttch,»  I  exetoim'd,  «  is  the  pitileis  pnit 

Some  act  by  the  delioate  mind, 
Regardless  of  wringing  and  breaUng  a  beart 

Already  to  sorrow  resignM. 

*'  This  elegant  rtise,  bad  I  sbaken  it  less, 
Might  have  bloomM  witb  ifs  owner  a  while  ; 

And  the  tear,  that  is  wip*d  with  a  little  address, 
May  be  foUow*d  perbaps  by  a  smiie.'' 


THB  DOYES. 


Reas^mino  at  eT*ry  step  be  treads* 

Man  yet  mistakes  his  way, 
While  meaner  tbings,  wbom  instinct  leadl^ 

Are  rarely  kfaown  to  stray. 

One  stlent  eve  I  wanderM  late. 

And  hóird  the  voice  of  iore ; 
The  turtle  thns  address*d  ber  mate^ 

And  soothM  tbe  Ibt'ning  dovc : 

*'  Onr  mntual  hond  of  £uth  and  tnitk . 

No  time  shajl  disengage, 
Those  blessings  of  onr  eąrly  youtb 

Shall  cheer  our  Jatest  age : 

"  While  innocenee  wilhout  disfuiie^ 

And  constancy.sinoere, 
j^all  fili  the  circles  of  thoae  eyas« 

And  minę  can  raad  them  tberej 

**  Tho^  ills,  tbat  wait  on  all  below, 
•    Shall  ne^er  be  felt  by  me, 
Or  gently  felt,  dltd  only  so, 
As  being  sbar'd  with  thee. 

*'  Wben  lightnings  flash  anong  the  trees, 

Or  kites  are  bov*ring  near, 
I  fear  lest  thee  alone  they  idze^ 

And  know  no  otbec  foar. 

<*  ^18  tben  I  feel  myself  a  wife» 

And  press  thy  wedded  side^ 
Resolr'd  a  union  form'd  for  life 

Death  nerer  shaU  diTida. . 
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COWPER^S  POEMS. 


^  Bat  oh  I  if  fickle  tnd  uochafCe, 
(Forgive  a  traasieDt  thoaglit) 

Thoo  coald  becume  unkind  at  lasty 
And  foorn  thy  preteot  lot, 

*^  Ko  need  of  lightning*  firom  on  high^ 

Or  kites  with  craei  beak  ; 
Benied  th'  endearments  of  tbine  eye, 

This  widow'd  heart  would  bieak." 

Thof  fang  the  iweet  >equester*d  biid. 

Soft  as  the  passiiig  wind^ 
And  I  recorded  wbat  I  beard, 

A  leison  for  niankind. 


A  FABLE. 


A  ikAVBif ,  while  with  gloMy  breait 

Her  new-Iaid  eggs  she  fondly  pren^d. 

And,  on  ber  wickerwork  high  moanted, 

Her  cbickeni  prematnrely  ooonted, 

(A  fiiult  płiilofiophen  might  Uame 

If  quite  exempted  from  the  famę) 

Bnjoy'd  at  ease  the  genial  day ; 

TirBfi  AprU,  as  tbe  bumpkins  ny, 

The  legislature  calPd  it  May. 

But  suddenly  a  wind  as  high, 

As  erer  swept  a  winter  sky, 

Shook  the  youog  leaires  aboat  ber  ean. 

And  fiird  ber  with  a  thoosand  fears, 

Łest  tbe  rude  blast  sbenld  tnap  the  boogfa. 

And  spread  ber  golden  bopes  helów. 

But  just  at  eve  tbe  blowiog  weatber, 

And  all  ber  fears,  were  bush'd  together : 

'*  And  now,*'  qaoth  poor  onthmking  Balph, 

*•  'Tis  oTer,  and  tbe  brood  issafe ;" 

(For  rayens,  tbougb  as  birds  of  omen 

They  teach  luKh  conj^ers  and  oki  womeo. 

To  tell  us  wbat  is  to  beiall, 

Can't  propbesy  themseWes  at  all.) 

Tbe  moming  came,  wbcn  neigbbour  Hodgę^ 

Wbo  long  bad  mark*d  ber  airy  lodge^ 

And  destin*d  all  tbe  treasure  tbere 

A  gift  to  bis.especGng  fiur, 

Climb^d  like  a  sąuirrel  to  bis  dray. 

And  borę  the  worthless  prize  away. 

MOaAŁ. 

TSs  ProTidenoe  alene  secures 
In  ey'ry  change  both  minę  and  yonni 
Safety  consists  not  in  escape 
From  dangers  of  a  frigbtful  shape ; 
An  earthquake  may  be  bid  to  spare 
Tbe  man  tbat^s  strangled  by  a  hair. 
Fate  steals  along  with  silent  tread, 
Found  oft^nest  in  wbat  least  we  dread, 
Frowns  in  tbe  ttorm  with  angry  brow. 
But  in  tbe  sonihine  strikes  tibe  blow. 


A  COMPARlSOUf. 


Tni  lapse  of  time  and  riTers  is  the  same, 
Beth  speed  their  joumey  with  a  restless  stream  ; 
The  ulent  pace,  with  which  they  steal  away. 
No  wealth  cao  bribe,  no  pray*rs  persuade  to  stay  ; 
Alike  irrevocable  both  wben  past, 
And  a  wide  ocean  swallowa  both  atlast. 


Tbougb  each  retemble  each  in  er^iy  pait, 
A  diffrence  strikeś  at  length  tbe  musbg  heart ; 
Streams  nerer  ilow  in  rain ;  where  streams  aboand, 
How  laugbs  the  land  with  yarious  pleoty  crowii*d  ! 
Bot  time,  tłiat  should  eniich  the  nobler  mind, 
Nęglected  leares  a  dreary  waste  behind. 


ANOTHER. 


ADOaiSBED  TO  A  TOUKG  ŁABT. 

SwiiT  Stream,  that  winds  tfarongh  yonder 
Apt  emblem  of  a  vtrtttous  maid— - 
Silent  and  chaste  she  iteals  along. 
Far  from  tbe  world's  gay  bosy  throng  ; 
With  gentle  yet  prerailing  foree, 
Intent  upon  ber  destin*d  ooune  ; 
Graceful  and  useful  all  she  does, 
Blessing  and  blest  whera^er  she  goes, 
Pure-bosom'd  as  that  wat'ry  glMS, 
And  HeaT*n  leflected  in  ber  fi^e. 


Sl«^ 


THB  POET*S  NEPr-TEAW S-GIFT, 

TO  MIS.  (kOW  ŁAST)  maOCKlKIBTOff. 

Makia  !  I  ha^e  ev*ry  good 

For  thee  wish*d  many  a  time, 
Both  sad,  and  in  a  cbeerfol  mood. 

But  nerer  yet  tn  rhiitie. 

To  wtsh  thee  foirer  is  no  need. 

Morę  prudent,  or  morę  sprigbtly, 
Or  morę  ingenioos,  or  morę  ireed 

Ftom  temper-flaws  unsigbtly. 

Wbat  &voiir  then  not  yet  pomess^d 

Can  I fMrthee  reqoire, 
In  wedded  k>ve  already  Uest, 

To  thy  wbole  heart^s  deiire  ? 

Kone  berę  is  happy  bot  in  part : 

FullblissisblissdiTine; 
Tbere  dwdis  some  wisb  in  ey*ry  heait» 

And  doubtless  one  in  tbine. 

That  wisb  on  some  fiur  f otore  day» 

Which  Fate  shall  brightly  gtld, 
(Tis  blameless,  be  it  wbat  it  may) 

I  wish  it  aU  fuiaJPd. 


ODE  TO  APOLLO: 

ON  AN  INK-0ŁA8S  AŁMOST  DKISD  IM  TBI  SUS^ 

Patron  of  all  those  luckless  brains, 

That,  to  the  wrong  side  leaning» 
Indite  much  metre  with  much  pams. 

And  little  or  no  meaning. 

Ab  wby,  sińce  oceans,  riTers,  streams, 

That  water  all  tbe  natioos, 
Pay  trfl>ote  to  thy  glorions  beams, 

In  eoBStant  eabalations, 

Wby,  stooping  ^m  the  noon  of  day» 

Too  coretoas  of  drink, 
Apollo,  hast  thou  stoPn  away 

Apoeftdropcfink? 


PAIRIN6  TIME  ANTIGIPATED. 
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Yiiborne  into  the  ntmlem  air 

It  floats  a  vapoiir  dow, 
Impeird  tbroagh  regions  dense  and  rare^ 

By  all  the  winds  that  bloir, 

Ordain*d  perhaps  ere  summer  flies, 
CombinM  widi  millionf  morey 

To  form  an  Iiis  in  tbe  skies, 
Tbough  black  and  foul  before. 

niuttrious  drop !  and  bappy  then 

Beyond  the  bappiest  lo^ 
Of  all  tbat  ever  paM'd  my  pen, 

So  soon  to  be  forgot ! 

Pboebos,  if  such  be  tby  design. 

To  place  it  in  tby  bow, 
€ive  wit,  that  wliat  is  left  may  abin^ 

With  equal  graoe  below. 


PAIRING  TIME  AUmClPATED 

A  PAIŁB. 

I  niAŁŁ  not  alk  Jean  Jaąaes  Rooaiean  >» 

If  binU  coniabalate  or  no ; 

'Tis  elear,  that  ihey  were  always  able 

To  hoM  disconrte,  at  least  in  fable ; 

Aod  e^en  the  cbild  who  knows  no  better, 

Than  to  mterpret  by  tbe  letter, 

A  story  of  a  oock  and  buli. 

Most  baTe  a  most  nnoommon  skoll. 

It  chanc^d  then  on  a  winter^s  day. 
But  wann,  and  brigbt,  and  calm  as  May, 
Tbe  biids  conceiTing  a  design 
To  foresUl  sweet  St  Yalentine, 
In  many  an  orcbard,  cacait,  and  grove, 
Assembled  on  affaTń  of  iove, 
And  witb  much  twitter  and  much  chabter, 
Began  to  agitate  tbe  matter. 
At  iengtb  a  Bnifincb,  wbo  oould  boast 
Morę  years  and  wisdom  tban  the  most, 
Entrei^y  op'ning  wide  his  beak, 
A  momenfs  liberty  to  speak ; 
And,  silence  pobłicly  enjoin'd, 
Deliyer^d  briefly  thus  his  mind. 

*<  My  friends  I  be  caotious  bow  ye  tnat 
The  subject,  upon  which  we  meet ; 
I  fear  we  shall  bare  winter  yet«" 

A  Finch,  wbose  tongue  knew  no  control, 
Witb  golden  wiog,  and  sattin  poll, 
A  last  yeaHs  bird,  who  ne*er  had  tried 
What  marriage  means,  thus  pert  replied:^ 

"  Methmks  the  gentieman,*'  qQO&i  sbć, 
"  Opposite  in  the  apple  tree. 
By  bis  good  will  woald  keep  us  single 
Till  yonder  Heay^n  aod.£arth  shall  minglib 
Cr  (which  is  likeUer  to  be&ll) 
HU  death  extermioate  as  all. 
I  marry  withoat  morę  ado. 
My  dear  Dick  Redcap,  what  say  you  M' 


Dick  beaid,  and  tweedliag,  ogliag,  bridlmg, 
Tomtng  short  ronnd,  strutting  and  sideUng^ 
Attested,  glad,  his  approbation 
Of  an  immediate  coojugation* 
Their  sentiments  so  weU  express'd 
Iofluenc'd  migfatily  the  rest, 
All  pair'd,  and  espcb  pair  bailt  a  nesL 
But  tbough  the  birds  were  thus  in  haste« 
The  leaTes  came  on  not  quite  lo  fiut. 
And  Destiny,  that  sometimes  bears 
An  aspect  stem  on  fnan*s  affiun. 
Not  altogether  smiPd  on  theirs. 
The  wind,  of  late  breath'd  gently  (brth, 
Now  shifted  east,  and  east  by  north ; 
Barę  trees  and  shmbs  bot  ill  yon  know, 
Could  shelter  them  Irom  rain  or  snów, 
Stepping  into  their  nests,  they  pwJdled, 
ThemseWes  were  chilPd,  their  eggs  were  addled, 
Soon  ev'ry  father  bird  and  mother 
Grew  quarrelsome,  and  peck'd  each  otber, 
Parted  withoat  the  Jeast  regret, 
£xcept  that  tbey  kad  erer  met. 
And  leam>d  in  futurę  to  be  wiser, 
Than  to  neglect  a  good  ad^iser. 

MORAŁ. 

Misses !  the  tale  that  I  relate 

This  lesson  seems  to  carry — 
Choose  not  akme  a  proper  matę,       • 

But  proper  time  to  marry. 


THE  DOG  AND  THE  WATERLILT: 


1  It  was  one  of  the  whhnsical  specultiions  of  this 
philosopher,  that  all  iables,  whioh  aaciibe  reasoa 
and  speech  to  animals,  should  be  witbbeld  fimn 
children.  as  being  ooły  vehicles  of  deception.  But 
what  cbild  was  ever  deceired  by  them,  Of  can  be, 
«f  ainst  the  eT}d«ncQ  of  his  seoset } 


MO  PABŁB. 

Thh  neon  was  shady,  and  soa  airs    \ 

Swept  Ottse>s  silent  tide, 
Wbeo,  'scap^d  ttom  literary  cares, 

I  wander^d  on  his  side. 

My  spaniel,  prettiest  of  his  race. 

And  high  in  pedigree, 
(Two  nymphs  i  adomM  with  «r'ry  grace 

That  spaniel  found  lor  me.) 

Now  wantonM  lost  in  flags  and  raeds, 

Now  starting  into  sight 
Punued  the  swallow  o'er  the  meads 

Witb  scaioe  a  slower  iligfat. 

It  was  tbe  time  when  Ouse  dią»layM 

His  lilies  newly  blown  j 
Their  beauties  I  intent  sarvey*d    > 

And  one  I  wish'd  my  own. 

With  cane  exteiidedlar  I  sought 

To  steer  it  close  to  land  ; 
But  sŁiU  the  prize,  tbough  neaily  caogbt, 

£icap*d  my  eag«r  band. 

Beau  mark'd  my  nosncoessful  paint 

Witb  fix*d  consid'rate  fiice. 
And  puzzling  set  his  poppy  braina  ^, 

To  oomprehend  the  case. 

But  with  a  cberup  elear  and  strong^ 

Dispersiog  all  his  dream, 
I  thence  withdrew,  and  follow'd  long 

The  windings  of  tbe  stream. 

<  Sir  Biobert  Oanuiig>s  daughteib 
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C^^WPBR^S*  POBMK 


My  raa^blt  ended»  I  letwBMs 

Beaif ,  trottiog  ht  before, 
The  floating  wreath  agam  ditcemM, 

Aad  pluDging  lefl  the  ihore. 

I  saw  bim  witb  ihai  lily  creppM 

Impalient  swim  to  maat 
My  quicfc  approaob,  aad  aoM  h»  ^hopp^ 

The  treasim  at  my  feat. 

Chann'd  with  the  sight,  "  The  wortd,"  I  cried, 

'*  Sball  hear  of  this  thy  deed : 
My  dog  ahall  mottify  the  pride 

Of  mao't  tuperknr  breed : 

*'  But  chief  mysełf  I  will  enjoia, 

Awake  at  duiy'!  cali. 
To  fhew  a  love  a«  prompt  as  thJM 

To  Him  who  gtvef  me  all.'' 


JHĘ  POET,  THE  OYSTER,  AND  SENSI- 
TIFE  PLANT. 

An  Oyfter,  cast  opon  the  Aore, 
Wai  heatd,  thoiigh  iiever  heard  before, 
Complatning  in  a  speech  wełi  worded. 
And  worthy  thus  to  be  fecordcd^-^ 

«<  Ah,  haplesB  wretdi !  coodiftmuM  to  dirdT 
For  evcr  in  my  natiw  shdl ; 
Ordain*d  to  move  when  othtfrapleaMr; 
Noc  for  my  owo  cootent  or  eaie; 
Bat  to«B'd  and  buffettedabooty 
Now  in  the  water  aod  now  ^. 
^Twen  better  to  be  born  a  stooe, 
Of  ruder  shape,  and  feeling  oone. 
Than  with  a  tenderpess.Uke  mise^ 
And  sensibilities  so  fioe  ! 
I  enTy  tbat  unfeeling  shntb, 
7ast  rooted  against  ev'ry  tub»" 
The  plant  he  meant  grew  not  far  tit. 
And  felt  the  sneer  with  seonrenoagli) 
Was  hnrt,  disgoslad,  miiiliiwij 
And  with  asperity  replied. 

When,  ery  the  hrrt  aMi  ■>  Jid  ataWy 
Did  plants  call'd  sensitm  gmw  th«i«  ł 
Ko  matter  when — a  paet^s  nnae  is 
To  make  them  grmr  jost  irtifef  4ie  cftóoMf. 
.    **  You  8hapeIesi.nothing  in  a  ^1^ 
Yoa  that  are  but  almost  a  fish^ 
I  scom  your  eoane  inńnuatioń, 
And  hare  most  plentifhl  occaitońy' 
To  wish  myself  the  rock  I  tIcw, 
Or  such  another  dok  as  you  : 
For  many  a  grare  and  teamed  cletl^ 
And  many  a  gay  an1etter^d  tparli;^ 
With  curioustouch  examipes  m^ 
If  I  can  feel  as  well  as  he  ; 

And  when  I  bend,  jiethre,  ami,fiiiaak,-^ 

Says— <  Well,  tis  more  thm  one  wo«M  th«d(  P 
Thus  life  is  spent  (oh  fie  upoa't  !>      . 
In  being  touch*d,  aod  crying-^*  Pon'tl* " 

A  poet,  in  his  ey^ning  walk, 
Cerheard  and  cbeck'd  this  idle  Ulk. 
"  And  yoar  fine  sense,"  he  said,  *'  aod  jwrh 
WhateTer  erii  it  endures, 
Deserres  not,  if  so  soon  ofieńded. 
Much  to  be  pitied  or  cooMM-ndcd*/  ■' 

Disputes,  thoogh  sbort,  ara  fiir  too  long. 
When  boUHdike  m  in^li^wmrf 


lYonr  feelings  10  their  fhn  attooal^ 

lAre  all  upon  your  own  account 

:     **  You,  iit  your  grotto-work  enckuTd, 

'ComplaJn  of  being  thus  ezpos'd ; 

(Yet  nothing  feel  in  that  rough  coat, 

;SaYe  when  the  kntiSe  is  at  your  throaft, 

Wheierer  driT*n  by  wind  or  tide, 

lEiKmpt  from  eT'ry  ill  beside. 

I    "  And  as  for  yoD,  my  lady  Sąneamiibj 

Who  reckon  ev*i7  tonch  -a  blemish, 

ilf  all  the  plants,  tbat  can  be  fonnd 

'Embellishiog  the  icetie  aronnd, 

3bottld  droop  and  wither  where  they  gro#/ 

;You  woałd  not  feel  at*aH — not  you. 

The  nobiest  miods  their  fiKne  pf^re 

^y  F^>  sympafhy,  and  loTe : 

These,  these  are  feeliogs  tmly  fine, 

^nd  proTe  thetr  owner  half  diTine.*'  • 

His  censure  reach'd  them  as  he  dealt  it^ 
^nd  each  by  shrinking  showM  he  felt  it 


THE  SHRĘJBBERY. 
wtrcrnr  nr  a  rttn  or-Aprti^fnMR 


I  - 


Od,  happy  shadas«^4o  tte  unUoat-l 
Friendly  lo  peaoe,  bal  not  iowa  1 
How  ill  the  scena,  thafcoffMi  i«il» 
I    And  heart,  that  caoBOtf««t»a§i„. 

jrhis  glassy  stream,  t^at  spt^adhS^  piAi; ' 
I   Those  alders  qatv'mi^  to  the  breoB^,  • 
Might  sooth  a  soul  less  haft  thatt  mlde, ' 
(   Andpleaae,  ifan/thtngbonMpl^asK' 

bot  fix*d  unalterable  Care 

Forgoes  not  what  she  feels  withiój 

{hows  the  same  sadness  eT*iy  wbere^ 
And  slights  the  leason  and  the  scenę. 

^OT  all  that  pleaa^  ia  wt)od  orJaitfny* 
,   While  Peaoa  p<Mi«s'd  iheia  Mlentr  hoa^ 
per  animating  smilesrithdffasn^ 
{   Has  lost  it*s  beantiaa  aM  W%  ftm^ni-t 

'pkt  saint  or  moralist  shodM  ttMf  •      '  '  ' 
'   Thismo8a.grownaIKytnidhiir,1il0#'!    * 
tliey  seek  łihe  me  the  seeMt  ^rtaatK^  • 
ł  ButnotlAnrUMrtonomMI  wvr       ■** 

Me  fruitfiil  scenes  and  prośpecti.wi^Łą . , , 
I  Alike  admonish  not  to  roam  ;        ,,     \ 
Jhete  tell  tne  of  enjoymenls  past',    ''      , ..  .^ 
AndthoseofiorfDwsy^t  tocomeb  .    .  '" 
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THEWniTEK  Stfp^t^if;" 

HAT Nabittt, alat !  hasV!AkW  '  '      '  '^ 
To  the  delicate  gnywth  of  Odf^iide^'^  ' 
lit  has  in  a  measore  siip|jffAJd,^  '       '  '* 
And  J¥inter  is  deek*d  wHb  a  ittril^'  ^ 
e.  Mary,  what  beaotieł  T  btłb^'"^ 
From  the  shelter  of  that  ^onny  sh^. 
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the  floir^rs  havte  therhanuh  aFtlAMM 


i  Thoagh  ahroad  they  are  ftaen  aaA 

^s  a  bow^r  of  Arcadikn  sifMs, 
;  Where  Flora  Is  stilt  io  her  pnmei,    . 
A  ibHMtts  lo  whtoh  she  retreats 
'  From  the  cruel  umAU  óf  the  ySkcuC 
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BfUTUAL  FORBEARANCE. 


WnuHe  Eftitb  wens  a  mantfe  of  mow, 
Tliete  pioks  are  as  fresh  and  as  gay, 

As  tht  fatmt  and  sweetest,  that  blow 
Oa  the  beaatifiil  botom  of  May. 

See  hom  thoy  ba^e  safety  suiri? >d 
The  frowoi  of  a  sky  fo  terere ; 

Sucli  Mary*s  tnie  k>ve,  Łbat  bai  liT^d 
Tłiroagb  many  a  torbolent  yoar. 

Tbe  charmi  of  tbe  lata  blowmg  nMe 
Seem  grac'd  witb  a  liTelMr  bne. 

And  the  wtnter  of  sorrow  beit  sboiw 
Tbe  trath  of  a  fricna  tucb  as  yoik 


UirnJAL  FORBEARJNCE 
9ueaaaAMr  to  thi  happinbss  o»   thi   mairud 

STATt. 

Th*  lady  tbos  addressM  ber  sponse— 
«'  What  a  raere  doi^geon  is  tbis  bouse ! 
By  no  meaos  large  enougb ;  and  was  it, 
Yet  thit  duli  room,  aod  tbat  darfc  closat, 
Thoae  baogiogs  witb  tbeir  woru*oat  graces, 
Loog  beards,  long  notes,  and  pale  &oe8, 
Are  such  an  aBtiqQated  soene, 
They  overwbelm  me  witb  tbe  spleen." 
S!r  Hompbrey,  shooting  in  the  dark, 
Mtfkea  answer  qaite  beside  tbe  mark : 
**  Ko  doobt,  my  dear,  I  bade  bim  come^ 
SągsgM  myself  to  be  at  bome, 
And,  shaJI  esjpect  him  at  tbe  door, 
Pracjsely  wbeo  the  clock  strikes  fbar." 

"  You  are  so  deaf,*'  tbe  lady  cried, 
(And  nis^d  ber  voice,  and  frownM  beside) 
"  You  are  so  sadly  deaf,  my  dear, 
What  aball  I  do  to  make  you  bear  ?** 

'« Dismiss  poor  Harry  !"  Iie  leplies  ; 
*'  Some  pee|4e  are  morę  nice  than  wite, 
Vnr  o6e  slight  trespass  all  tbis  etir } 
What  if  be  dkl  ride  wbip  and  spur, 
*Twas  but  a  mile— yoor  fiT'nte  borse 
Will  nerer  look  one  hair  the  wone." 

*'  Well»  I  protest  'Us  iMst  all  beariog— ^* 
"  Chłld  I  I  am  nitherbard  of  bearing— " 
'*  Yee,  tnily — one  mnst  scream  and  bawi  t 
I  tell  y0n»  yeo  cant  bear  at  all  !*' 
Then,  with  a  Toioe  eioeeding  Iow, 
"  No  matter  if  you  bear  or  no.'* 

▲las  !  and  is  domestic  stiife, 
That  sorest  Ul  of  hnman  lj£e, 
A  piagoe  to  little  to  be  fear'd, 
Al  to  be  wantoaly  incurr^d^ 
To  imtuy  a  f retfoł  passion, 
Oatv>rytiJYialpiDvoeation?   . 
Tbe  ktndest  aad  the  bappiest  pair 
^^1  flnd  oooaakm  to  fośbear; 
Aad  somethiog  er'ry  day  tbey  liva^ 
To  pity.  and  perfaapa  foigi? e. 
Bot  ifiŁ&mitias,  tbat  ftiU 
In  oonunoB  to  the  lot  of  aU, 
A  btemish  or  a  sense  impair^d, 
l^erimesso  litUe  to  be  spar^d, 
Tbea  foreweUan,  tbat  most  create 
Th«  oomfiort  of  tbe  w^^ded  state : 
«rtwrf  of  hatmony.  His  jar, 
Aad  timinit,  and  mteltine  war. 

Vot,XVUl. 


.  .  .  NEGRO-S  COMPLAINT. 

Tbe  loTe,  tbat  cbeers  tife^s  latest  stage. 
Proof  against  sickoess  and  otd  age, 
PreserrM  by  Tirtne  from  declensioo, 
Becomes  not  weary  of  attentioń ; 
Bat  lłves,  when  tbat  esterior  grace, 
Wbicb  first  inspir'd  the  flame,  decayt.    * 
Tis  gentle,  delicate,  and  kind, 
To  fiiults  corapasskmate  or  blind, 
And  will  with  sympathy  endare 
Tbose  erils,  it  would  gladly  cure : 
But  angry,  ooarse,  ands  harsb  eacpression 
Sbows  k>ve  to  be  a  merę  profeasion  t 
Prores  that  tbe  beart  is  nonę  of  bis, 
Or  soon  eapels  bim  if  it  is. 
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NEGRO'$  COMPLAINT. 

Foftc*D  from  borne  and  all  it*s  pleasnres^ 

Afric^s  Goast  I  left  forlom ; 
To  increase  a  stranger*8  treasnres,   '^'^ 

0'er  the  raging  billows  borne. 
Men  from  England  bo«ight  and  sold  m^ 

Paid  my  price  in  pa  Itry  gold  ;  ^ 

But,  thongb  s]ave  they  bave  earoird  me^ 

lflBdlAce.«evertobesold.  / 

Still  in  thoofht  as  free  as  erer,  , 

What  are  Eogland*s  rigbts,  I  ask, :  ^ 
Me  from  my  delights  to  serer. 

Me  to  torturę,  me  to  task  ? 
Fleecy  locka  and  black  compfeaion 

Cannot  forfbit  Nature's  daim  ; 
this  may  difier,  but  ailbetion 

Dwells  in  wbite  and  black  the  same!) 

Why  did  all.cre«tii«  Natniw 

Make  tbe  plant,  for  wbicb  we  toil } 
Sighs  must  ian  it,  tean  mnst  water, 

Sweat  of  oars  must  dress  the  soU. 
Tliiok,  ye  masters  iron-beaited, 

Lolling  at  your  jovial  boards  ; 
Thiak  how  many  Uhcks  bave  smaited  \ 

For  the  sweets,  yoor  caae  afbcdt.     ' 

Is  tbere,  as  ye  ■oaNttmas  tell  as»   \ 

Is  tbere  one,  who  reigns  on  high  }  . 
Haa  be  bid  yoa  boy  and  sell  os,        \ 

SpMking  Ićnm  bis  tbrone  tbe  SI9  ) 
'^  Ask  bim,  if  yciur  knotted  soouiges»    . 

Matches,  blood-eztortiog  scraws^  , 
Are  tbe^Yneans,  that  duty  pigea 

Agenta  of  hit  will  to  nae ) 

Bark!  heamaen    wttd tafnadoes; 

StrewmgyoiidarseaiHlhwrecks; ' 
Wasting  towns,  plantatioas,  neądows»  * 

Are  tbe  inoioe' with  wbicb  be  q^eaks. 
He^  fBreaaeJng  what  rentioos 

Afric's  sont  sbeold  undeiqso^ 
JfacM  tbeir  tyrBnls>  bahitetioos 

Where  hit  whirlwinds  answer— No. 

By  our  blood  io  Af ńc  wasltd»  > 

Ere  onr  neoks  reoei? '4  the  ćUtt  ; ', 
By  the  mb^ciet  that  we  titted, 

Crossing  io  your  barks  the  nain^  \ 
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By  our  raff^rings,  uace^ft  broagbi  os 
To  the  maDHdegradiog  mart ; 

Ali  sustaioM  by  patience,  taught  us 
Oniy  by  a  broken  heart ; 

Deem  oar  nation  brotes  no  lonpcer, 

Till  some  icasoo  ye  sbalł  fiod 
Worthier  of  regard,  and  stronger 

Than  the  colour  of  our  kind. 
Slaves  of  gotd,  wbose  aordtd  deałiogi 

Tamisb  all  your  boasted  pow'r«, 
Prove  that  y6u  have  hum&n  feeliogSy 

Ert  you  proudły  ąuestiun  ours  ! 


COWPER^S  POEMS. 


PITY  FOR  POOn  AFRICANS. 

Video  meliora  proboąue, 
Deteriora  seqaor.— 

I  owH  I  am  shockM  at  the  parchaae  of  »1aves, 
ADd  fear  thosc,  who  boy  thcm  and  scU  them,  are 
koafes;  [groans, 

Wbat  I  bear  of  their  hardshlpu.  iheir  tortures,  aa«l 
)s  almost  enough  to  draw  pity  from  stoues. 

J  pity  them  greatly,  but  I  must  be  mum. 
For  how  could  we  do  withoat  sugar  and  rnm  ? 
Especially  sugar,  so  needful  we  sec  ? 
What,  give  up  our  deserti,  our  coffee,  and  tea ! 

Besides,  if  we  do,  the  Frcnch,  Dutch,  aod  Danes, 
Will  heartily  thank  us,  no  doubt,  for  our  pains  ; 
If  we  do  not  buy  the  poor  creatures,  Ihey  will, 
And  tortures  and  groans  will  be  multipHed  still. 
If  fbreigners  likewisc  would  give  up  the  trade, 
Much  naore  in  bchalf  of  yoor  wish  might  besaid  ! 
But,  while  Łhey  get  riches  by  porćhasing  blacks, 
Pray  tell  me  why  we  niay  not  also  go  soacks  ? 
Your  scruples  and  arguments  bring  to  my  mind 
A  story  so  pat,  you  may  thtnk  it  is  coinM, 
On  f>urpose  to  answer  you,  out  of  my  miot; 
But  I  can  assure  you  I  saw  it  in  print 

A  youngsier  at  school  morę  sedate  than  the  rest, 
Had  once  his  integrity  put  to  the  test ; 
His  comradcs  had  plotted  an  orchard  to  rob. 
And  ask'd  him  to  go  and  assist  in  the  job. 

He  wasshockM,  sir,  like  you,  and  answer*d — "Oh  no ! 
What !  rob  our  good  neighbour  !  I  pray  you  6on't  go ; 
Besides  the  man's  poor,  his  orch'ard's  his  bread, 
Then  think  of  his  children,  for  they  must  be  fed.** 

**  You  speak  tery  fine,  and  you  look  vcry  grave, 
But  appies  we  want,  and  apples  we'  II  have ; 
If  you  will  go  witb  us,  you  shall  have  a  shau«, 
If  not,  you  sli&il  hav^  neither  apple  nor  pear.** 

They  spoke,  and  Tom  ponderM — **  I  see  tbcy  will  go : 
Poor  roan  !  what  a  pity  to  injure  him  so  ! 
Poor  man  !  I  would  save  him  his  fruit  if  I  could. 
But  staying  behiod  will  do  him  no  good. 

**  If  the  matter  depended  alone  npon  me,      [tiee ; 
His  apples  might  hang  till  they  dropp'd  from  the 
But,  sińce  they  will  take  them,  I  think  I'  U  go  too, 
He  will  lose  nonę  by  me,  though  I  get  a  few.*' 

His  scruples  tbns  silenc'd,  Tomfelt  morę  at  ease. 
And  went  with  his  comcades  the  apples  to  seize  ; 
He  blam'd  and  protested,  but  join^d  in  the  plao  : 
He  sharM  in  the  plunder,  but  pitied  the  man* 


MORNINO  DUEJM, 

TwAS  in  the  glad  season  of  spring, 

Asieep  at  the  dawn  of  the  day, 
I  dr«am*d  what  I  cannot  but  siag, 

So  pleasant  ii  seem*d  af  I  lay. 
I  dreamM  that,  on  ocean  ailoat. 

Far  hence  to  the  westward  I  saiPd, 
While  tbe  billows  higfa-lifted  the  boat. 

And  the  fres^-blowing  brecze  ncrcr  feird. 

In  the  steerage  a  woman  I  saw. 

Soch  at  least  was  the  form  that  sbe  wore, 
Whose  beauty  iropressM  me  with  awe, 

Ne*er  uught  me  by  woman  before. 
She  sar,  and  a  shield  at  ber  side 

Shed  ligbt,  like  a  sun  on  the  waves» 
And  smiling  divinely,  she  cried — 

"  I  go  to  make  freemen  of  slaTes." — 

Then  raising  ber  Toice  to  a  atrain 

Tbe  sweetest,  that  ear  ever  beard, 
She  sung  of  the  slave*s  brukeo  cbaio, 

Where^er  ber  glory  appear^d. 
Sorne  clouds,  whlch  had  oTer  us  hung. 

Pled,  chas'd  by  ber  metody  elear. 
And  methought  wlule  she  libeity  sung, 

'Twas  liberty  only  to  bear. 

Thus  swiftly  dividiDg  the  flood, 

To  a  slayecultur^d  ialand  we  came* 
Where  a  demon,  her  enemy,  stood— 

Oppresslon  bis  terrible  name. 
In  his  band,  as  the  sign  of  his  sway, 

A  scourge  hung  with  lasbes  he  borę. 
And  stood  lookiog  out  for  his  prey 

From  Africa's  sorrowftil  shore. 

But  soon  as  approaching  the  land, 

That  goddess-like  woman  be  riew^d, 
The  scourge  he  let  fali  from  his  hand, 

With  blood  of  his  subjects  imbru'd. 
1  saw  him  hotfa  sicken  and  die. 

And  the  moment  tbe  monster  expit*d,     ' 
HeaPd  shouts,  that  asoended  tbe  sky; 

From  thousands  with  rapture  in^rr*d. 

Awakmg,  how  could  1  but  mnse 

At  what  such  a  dream  should  betide  ? 
But  soon  my  ear  caught  the  glad  news, 

Which  serv*d  my  weak  tbougbt  for  a  guid< 
That  Britannia,  renown*d  o^er  the  wa^es 

For  the  hatred  she  erer  has  śhown 
To  the  black-soeptred  nilers  of  slaves, 

ResoWes  to  hare  nonę  of  her  own. 
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NIGHTINGALE  A^D.GI/W-^WąSM. 

A  NiGHTiNCAŁB,  that  all  day  long- 
Had  cheer^d  the  village  with  his  soog. 
Nor  yet  at  eve  his  notę  suątended. 
Nor  yet  when  eventide  was  eoded, 
Began  to  feel,  as  well  be  might, 
Tbe  keen  demands  of  appetite  ;  . 
Wheoy  looking  eagęrty  around, 
He  spied  far  off,  upon  tbe  grouud^ 
A  somethiog  shioing  in  the  dark, 
And  knew  the  glon-worai  by  bi&«|i«ik  ^ 


t^ 


ON  A  GOLDtlNCH. 


FABLE. 
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So,  stoophig  dovn  from  hawthorn  top, 
He  tboagbt  to  pat  him  in  his  crop.  \ 
The  worm,  aware  of  bis  intent,         A 
Haran^uM  him  ihus,  right  eloąnent— 

"  Did  you  admire  my  lamp,"  q[uoth'he,] 
*'  Aa  mach  as  I  yoor  miostrełsy, 
You  wouid  abhor  to  do  me  wrong, 
As  much  as  1  to  spoil  yonr  song ; 
For  *twa8  ihe  sclfiiame  powV  divłne       \ 
Taught  you  to  sług,  aod  mc  (o  shine  ;    .■ 
That  you  with  musie,  I  with  ligbt,  • 
Might  beautify  aod  cbeer  tbe  nigbt" 
Tbe  soDgster  heard  bis  sbort  oration, 
And  warbling  out  bis  approbation, 
Releas'd  bim,  as  my  story  tells,       ^ 
And  found  a  supper  somewhere  else. 

Hence  jarriog  sectaries  may  Icarn 
Their  real  infresi  to  discern; 
Tbat  brotber  sboiiid  not  war  with  brother, 
And  worry  and  JeVour  each  otber  ; 
But  sing  and  shine  by  sweet  consent, 
Tilł  life'8  poor  transient  ni^ht  is  spcnt, 
Respecting  in  eacb  other^s  case 
Tbe  gifts  of  nature.ond  of  grace. 

Those  Cbristians  best  deserve  the  name, 
Who  studioasly  make  peace  tfaeir  aim  ; 
Peacc  both  the  daty  aod  tbe  prize 
Of  bim  tbat  creeps  aud  bim  that  flies. 


ONA  GOLDFINCH 


STAKTaP  TO  »XATH    IN  HIS   CAGB. 


Tl  MB  was  wben  I  was  free  as  air, 
Tbe  thi8tle's  downy  seed  my  farę,       w 

My  drink  tbe  moming  dew ; 
I  percb'd  at  will  on  ev'ry  spray, 
My  formgenteel,  my  plumage  gay. 

My  strains  ibr  ever  new. 

Bot  gaudy  plumage,  sprightiy  straiOf 
Aml  form  genteel,  were  ali  in  YaiD, 

And  of  a  transient  datę  ; 
'   For  caught,  and  cag'd,  and  starrM  to  deatb^ 
In  dying  sighs  my  littTe  breath 

Soon  pass'd  tbe  wiry  grate. 

Thanka,  gentłe  swaio,  for  all  my  woes. 
And  thaoks  for  tbts  effectoal  close 

And  cure  of  er^ry  iłl ! 
Morę  cmelty  couid  nonę  eipress ; 
And  I,  if  you  faad  shown  me  less, 

Had  been  ydUr  pris*ner  still.. 


THE  PlSE- APPLE  AKD  THE  BEE. 

Ths  pine-apples,  in  triple  row, 

Were  basking  bot,  and  all  in  Mow ; 

A  bee  of  most  diaceming  taste 

PeroeivM  tbe  firagranee  as  be  posb^d, 

On  eager  wing  tbe  spoiler  came, 

Aod  searcb'd  for  crannies  in  tbe  tnme^        / 

Urg'd  bis-attempt  on  e¥*ry  side. 

To  eT'ry  pane  bis  tronk  applied ; 

Bat  still  in  Tain,  tbe  frame  was  tigbt^ 

Add  oniy  pertiona  to  the  Ught : 


Thas  ba^ing  wasted  hatf  tbe  day, 
He  trimmM  bis  flicht  another  way. 

"  Methinks»>  I  mkI,  "  in  thee  I  find 
The  sin  and  madness  of  mankinJ.  ' 
T<»  joys  forbidden  man  aspires, 
Consumes  his  soiil  with  vain  desires; 
Folly  tbe  spring  of  his  pursuit, 
And  disappointment  all  tbe  fruit. 
W  bile  Cynthio  oglen,  as  she  passe«, 
The  nyniph  between  two  chariot  głasses, 
She  is  tbe  pine-apple.  and  be 
The  silly  unsuccesśful  bee. 
Tbe  maid,  wbo  vicw8  with  pensire  air 
Tbe  .sh:jw-glas9  firaugbt  with  giitfring  ware, 
Sees  watches,  bracelets,  rings,  and  lookcts. 
But  sigh^  at  thougbt  of  empty  pockets ; 
Like  thine,  ber  appetite  is  keen, 
Bot  ab,  the  cruel  glass  between  !** 

Our  dear  delights  are  often  sucb, 
Expo(łM  to  Tiww,  bul  not  to  ióuch  ; 
The  sight  our  fbotish  beart  inflames. 
We  long  for  pine-apples  in  frames ; 
With  bopeless  wish  one  looks  and  lingers ; 
One  breaks  tbe  glass,  and  cuts  bis  fingers  j 
liut  they  whom  troth  and  windom  lead, 
Can  gatbćr  hooey  from  a  weed. 
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HORACE,  BooK  IL  Oob  X. 

Rscem,  4^ar  friend,  tbe  trutba  I  teacb, 
So  sbalt  thou  live  beyond  tbe  reach 

Of  adrerse  'Fortune*s  pow^r ; 
Not  always  tempt  the  diitant  deep. 
Nor  always  timorously  creep 

Aioog  tbe  t|neacb'roas  sbore. 

He,  tbat  bolds  fast  tbe  goMen  mean. 
And  Iives  contentedly  between 

The  tittle  and  tbe  grpat, 
Feels  not  tbe  wants,  tbat  pincb  tbe  poor, 
Nor  plag^es,  tbat  baunt  ihe  rich  man*8  door, 

Imbitfring  all  bis  state. 

Tbe  tallest  pines  feel  mpsŁ  the  pow'r 
Of  wint*ry  blasts;  the  loftiest  tow'r 

Comes  beavie8t  to  tbe  groond ; 
Tbe  bolts,  that  spare  the  nioantaia's  side. 
His  cloud-capt  emineoce  dłvide. 

And  spread  tbe  ruin  round. 

The  well  ioformM  pbitosopber 
Rejoices  with  a  wbolesome  fear. 

And  hopea,  ia  spite  of  pain  ; 
If  Winter  heliów  from  the  north, 
Soon  the  sweet  Spring  comes  danciqg  furth» 

And  Naturę  laughs  again. 

Wba£  if  tbine  Heav*n  be  orercast, 
Tbe  dark  appearaoce  will  not  last^ 

Expect  a  brighter  sky. 
Tbe  God,  tbat  strings  the  silver  bow^ 
Awakes  sometimes  tbe  Muses  too. 

And  lays  his  arrows  by. 

If  bindrances  obstruct  thy  way^ 
Tby  magoanimity  display, 

Aod  let  thy  strength  be  seen  % 
Bat  Ob  I  if  Fortune  fili  tby  sali 
With  morę  tban  a  propitions  gale, 

Take  balf  tby  canTftss  in. 
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CQWPE|l'S  POEMS. 


A  REFLECriON  ON  THE  FOREGOING  ODE. 

A  ND  is  Łhis  all  ?    Can  Reason  'do  no  morę, 
Than  bid  me  ehan  the  deep,  and  dvead  tbe  shore  ? 
Sweet  rooralist !  afloat  on  life'8  rough  sea, 
Tbe  Cłiristian  bas  an  art  noknown  to  tbee. 
He  holds  no  parley  wfth  onroanly  fean ; 
Where  Duty  bkls,  be  coofidently  iteen, 
Faces  a  tbóusand  dangen  at  ber  cali, 
And,  trusting  in  bis  Ood,  sunnounts  tbem  alL 


THE  LlLYAyD  THE  ROSĘ. 

Tbe  nympb  must  lose  ber  female  frtend, 

If  morę  admir'd  tban  the — ; 
But  where  will  fierce  cuDŁeoUop  end, 

If  flow^rs  can  disajpree  ? 

Witbin  the  ^rd6n*8  peaeeful  sceae 

Appear^d  two  kwely  foes, 
Aspiring  to  tbe  rank  of  qaeea» 

Tbe  liiy  and  tbe  Rosę. 

The  Rosę  soon  rcdden*d  inło  ragc, 

Ataa,  fiwelling  with  disdain, 
Appeard  to  many  a  poct*8  page 

To  prow  ber  rigbt  to  rcjgn. 

Tbe  Łily's  beight  bespoke  oammand, 

A  fiiir  imperial  ilow^rś 
Sbe  seem^d  designM  for  Flora's  band* 

Tbe  soeptre  of  ber  pow'r.  ^ 

Tbis  ci^il  bick*nDg<  and  debatę 

Tbe  goddesa  cbanc'd  to  bear. 
And  flew  to  sare,  ere  yet  too  late^ 

Tbe  pride  of  tbe  parterre. 

*'  Yours  is,"  she  said,  *'  tbe  nobłer  bae, 

And  yoars  tbe  itatelier  mień ; 
And,  till  a  tbird  surpafees  you, 

Let  eacb  be  deeA'd  a  ąneen.** 

Tbus,  BooibM  aod  reconcilM,  eacb  seeks 

Tbe  fairest  Brl^b  fiiir, 
Tbe  seat  of  empire  is  ber  cbeeks, 

Tbey  reign  united  there. 


WBU.  ŁATUłE  REDDITUM* 

Hbu  inimicitias  qnoties  parit  smnla  fonnat 
Quam  raco  pulchne  pulchra  placwe  potest  > 

8ed  flnes  ultra  aolitoa  discordia  teodit, 
Cum  flores  ipios  bilis  et  ira  movent. 

Hortus  nbi  dułeet  prseheŁ  tacitosąue  recessns, 
Se  rapit  in  paitea  gens  anipioea  duas ; 

Bic  sibi  regales  Amaryllis  caodlda^cnltiii^ 
lUic  pnrpureo  vindicat  ore  Rosa. 

Ira  Rosamet  maritis  ąusotita  supetbia  ta^gnnt, 
Muitaąue  fenrenti  yix  cóbibenda  sino, 

IXłm  sibi  fiiutoram  ciel  undiąue  nomina  Tatum^ 
Josque  auum,  orajto  carmine  fulta,  piobct. 

AlUor  emicat  illa»  et  celeo  vertice  nntat, 
Ceu  6ores  inter  non  babitara  parem, 

Fastiditque  alioa,  et  nata  videtar  in  usns 
Impeiii,  Bceptruoi  Flora^ąood  ipta  geret 


Nec  Dea  non  seosit  citiUb  mnimart  rboe, 
Ciu  curae  est  pictas  pandere  ruris  opea. 

Deliciasque  suas  nunquam  non  prompta  toen. 
Dum  licet  et  locas  est,  ut  tueatur,  adest. 

"  Et  tibi  fonna  datur  procerior  omnibus,"  inqait ; 

'*  Et  tibi,  priocipibiia  qui  solet  (Sse,  color; 
Et  donec  vincat  quBdam  formosior  ambas. 

Et  tibi  reginae  nomen,  et  esto  tibi." 

His  obi  sedatus  fiiror  est,  petit  utnąne  nympham, 
'   Qualem  inter  Yeaeres  Anglia  sola  pant; 
Hanc  penes  imperium  est,  nibil  optant  amplioa,  Imjts 
Regnant  in  nitidis,  et  sine  lite,  geois. 


THE  POPLAR  FIELD, 

Tm  poplars  are  felled,  farewell  to  the  shade. 
And  the  wbispering  sound  of  tbe  cool  coUooade  ; 
Tbe  winds  play  no  longer  aod  sing  in  tbe  lea^es, 
Nbr  Ouse  on  bis  bosom  their  image  receiTes. 

TweWe  years  bave  elapB*d.  atncc  I  last  took  a 

Of  my  fay'rtte  field,  and  tbe  bank  wberc  they  i^rew  ^ 

And  now  in  tbe  grass  bebold  tbey  are  laid. 

And  the  treę  is  my  seat,  tbat.onoe  lent  me  a  shade. 

Tbe  blackbirfl  bas  fled  to  anolher  retreat, 
Wbere  tbe  bazełs  afford  bim  a  screenfron  tbe  beat. 
And  tbe  scenę,  wbere  his  meludy  chanii*d  me  befiMc^ 
Retounds  with  his  iweeHSowing  ditty  no  morę. 

My  fogitive  years  are  ałl  hasting  away. 

And  I  must  ere  leng  Ue  as  l9wty  as  tfaey, 

With  a  turf  on  my  breast,  and  a  stona  at  my  haad, 

Ere  another  iuoih  grave  cball  attoe  łn  ifs  stead. 

'Tis  a  sight  to  engage  me,  if  any  tbing  can, 
Tó  muse  on  tbe  perishing  pleasures  of  man  ; 
Thougb  bis  life  be  a  dream,  his  enjoyments,  I  seo, 
HaTe  a  being  less  durable  e^en  tban  be  '. 


IDEM  ŁATfNE  REDDITUM. 


I 


Popu  LIS  ceeidifc  grallitiiiia  oopia 
Contłcu^re  snsurri,  omni8qae  eyanuit  umbra. 
Null»  jam  lenbps  se  mpsocnt  frondibm  mam. 
Et  nulla  in  fluvio  rantorum  ludit  imagu.  '  ^ 

Hei  mibi !  bis  senos  dum  luctn  torąueor  aanos. 
His  oogor  silvis  suatoąne  carere  feo^ssn. 
Cum  seró  redieos,  stratasąne  in  gr^mioa  cenMBPr 
Insedi  arboribus,  sob  queis  errare  solebam. 

Ab  ubi  nunc  meruto  cantus ł  FelickMr  i\\vm. 
Silm  tegit>  durse  nonduw  permissa  bipemii ; 
Scilicet  esnstos  colles  caiDpo8que  patpntes 
Odit,  et  indignans  et  non  rediturus  abłvit. 

Sed  qni  tucdsas  doleo  succidar  et  ip^  . 
Et  priiit  huic  parilis  qu4m  crevarit  altena  ą^va 
Flebor,  et,  eseąuiis  parvi8  dooatna,  hnbebo 
Defiznm  lapklaii  tiomaliąne  cubantis  acemun* 

1  Mr.  Cowp^  afterwud  altered  this  last  stanza 
in  tbe  feJlowing  maaner : — 

The  cbange  botb  my  beart  and  my  laiK:yemploy% 
I  reiflect  on  tbe  frailty  of  man,  aod  bit  joys  ^ 
Short-liv'd  aa  wa  are,  yet  our  pleararei,  we  ^ae, 
Have  a  atiU  sborter  date^  iod  dię  fOOBier  Ihąa  wt. 
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Tam  sobitb  peńise  yWleos  tam  di|^  manere, 
^gnosco  bnmaoas  sortes  et  tristia  fata — 
Sit  lic^t  ipse  brwis,  vo1iic'rique  siinillimas  ambra;, 
!£st  homioi  breTior  citiiki>que  obiUira  yoloptas. 


rOTUM. 


o  MA-TOTTNi  rorey,  annspue  talobres 
O  nenora,  et  Itetae  ń^is  fełicibus  herbom, 
Oraminei  coU^  et  aoMBDC  in  Tallibus  umbns ! 
Fata  modo  dederidt  qiiaii  olim  io  rurę  pateroo 
Delkńas,  procul  arte,  procul  formidtne  no^i, 
Quam  Tellem  icootus,  quod  menu    mea   semper 

aYebat, 
Antę  larem  proprinm  placnlam  ezpectare  seaectam. 
Tam  demikm  ezactłs  noo  infeliciter  annts, 
Soitiri  tadtum  lapidem,  aut  sub  cespite  condi ! 


CieiNDELA 


vt  Tmcsirr  BouKMjb 


Sm  sepe  exiguum  est,  neo  raró  in  margine  ripOB 

Reptile,  qood  hioet  nocte,  dieqtte  lateL    . 
Tennif  habet  npeciem,  ted  habet  de  Inmine  nomen  ; 

At  prisci  k  fam&  nem  li^nety  nnde  micet. 
Pleriąoe  k  canók  eredmit  proeedere  Inmen  ; 

Nec  desont,  credunt  qm  nitilafe  oapnt. 
Nam  superat  atellas  qiiaB  duk  acoendit,  et  ilU 

Paream  eadem  Incem  dat,  moduk^oe  parem. 
Foraitan  boe  pradeM  foluit  Natom  oaTeri, 

Ne  pede  quis  dnro  reptile  contereret. 
Euipiam,  in  tenebris  ne  greuum  offeoderet  ullut^ 

Preteodi  Toluit  fbnitan  illa  faoem. 
Słve  gsum  bauc  Natura  paten?,  seu  maltrit  nidm, 

Haud  fru^ra  accensa  est  lax,' radłique  dati. 
Ponite  TOS  fitftas,  humiles  nec  apemite,  magni ; 

Qiiando  babet  et  niinimmn  reptile,  quod  niteat. 


/.    rHB  QtOW 


nAmŁATIOIl  OF  TBB  l>DaiOOIHO« 

Beneatb  the  hedge,  or  near  the  stream, 

A  worm  n  known  to  stray ; 
Tbat  sbows  by  mgbt  a  Inctd  beam, 

Wliich  doappears  by  day. 

Disputes  have  been,  and  atili  preyall, 
Fkom  wbence  b»  rays  prooeed  ; 

Some  gi^e  tbat  bonour  to  his  tarł. 
And  otheri  to  hia  head. 

Bat  thit  is  surę — tbe  haud  of  might, 

Tbat  kindlea  «p  the  akiea, 
Give«  km  a  módicnm  of  Kg^t 

PropoftioiM  to  hłt  «ize. 

iPerlfapf  indulgeot  Naturę  meant. 

By  tncb  a  lamp  beatow'd. 
To  Ind  tbe  trarMIer  at  he  went. 

Be  careful  wbere  be  trod  : 

Nor  cttnb  a  worm,  wboae  usefal  light 

Migbt  ferre,  bowerer  smali, 
Tp  tbow  a  ftumWing  ttone  by  nigh^ 

And  aaT*  lióiifVoni  a  Ibll. 


Whate*er  sbe  meant,  tbis  truŁb  dirine 

Is  legible  and  plain, 
Tis  pow'r  almighty  bidi<  him  sbine. 

Kor  błds  bim  shiae  in  vain, 

Ye  prood  and  wealthy,  let  tbis  theme 
Teach  bumbler  thoughts  to  yoo, 

Since  sucb  a  repittle  has  it*s  gem. 
And  boasts  tt*s  ąpleodour  too. 


CORNICULA. 

BY  flHCBHT  BOUaVI« 


NicRAs  inter  aves  aTis  est,  qQa  plurima  torres, 

Antiquis  indes,  celsaque  Fana  coUt. 
Nil  tam  sublime  est,  quQd  non  aodace  Tolatn, 

Aeriłs  spernens  inferiora,  petit. 
Quo  liemo  ascemłat,  cni  non  rertigo  cerebram 

Gorripiat,  oert^  hunc  teligit  illh  locum. 
Qoo  TIS  A  terri  tu  suspicis  abaqne  tremore, 

lila  metfts  ctptn  inoohimisqae  sedet. 
Lamina  delubri  sopra  fastigia,  rentus 

Qui  coełi  spiret  de  regione,  dooet ; 
Hanc  ea  pra  reliquifl  mavult,  aecnra  pericli, 

Nec  curat,  nedum  cogitat,  unde  cadat 
Res  inde  humaoas,  sed  summa  per  otia,  spectat. 

Et  nihil  ad  seae,  quas  ^idet,  esse  ? idet. 
Concursus  spectat,  plat£4que  negotia  in  omni, 

Omnia  pro  nngit  at  sapienter  habet. 
Clamores,  quaś  hifira  audit,  si  lorskan  audity 

Pro  rebus  nihili  negligit,  et  crocital, 
Ille  tibi  invideat,  Mbi  0>mie«la, 

Qui  sic  bumanis  rebua  abesie  velit» 


17.    TBB  JACKDAW. 

TiAMSŁATioii  or  Tas  aoaacoDio. 

Tb  BIB  is  a  bird,  who  by  hU  coat. 
And  by  tbe  boarseness  of  his  notę, 

Mtght  be  suppos*d  a  crow  ; 
A  great  freqQentar  of  the  cbnrcb, 
Wbere  bisbop  Itke  be  finds  a  percb, 
'  And  dormitory  too. 

Ahore  the  steeple  sbines  a  piąte, 
Tbat  turni  and  tums,  to  indicate 

From  wbat  point  blows  tbe  weatber  ; 
Look  up—  your  brains  begin  to  swim, 
Tis  in  th«  eloods — that  pleases  him, 

Ue  cbooses  it  tbe  rather. 

Fond  of  the  8pecu1ative  heigbt, 
Thitber  he  wings  his  airy  flight. 

And  tbence  secnrely  sees 
Tbe  bustle  and  tbe  raree-sboir, 
That  oocapy  maokind  below, 

Secore  and  at  bis  ease. 

Yoo  tIkHik,  no  donbt,  be  sita  and  mn^ei 
On  futurę  broken  bones  and  bniises, 

If  he  shottld  chance  to  ialL 
No ;  nót  a  single  tbooght  like  that 
Employs  hia  phikMopbao  pale, 

Or  troublet  it  at  ail. 

He  sees,  tbat  tbis  grett  ronnd-abont,  ' 
The  World,  witb  aH  il>ft  niotley  ttmt,' 
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Church,  anny,  physic,  law, 
It'8  customs,  and  it's  businesscs, 
Is  no  coDcern  ąt  all  9f  his, 

And  says— wbat  says  he  ? — Ca  w. 

Thricc  happy  btrd  !  I  too  bare  seen 
Much  of  the  vaDities  of  men ; 

And,  sick  of  baving  seen  'em, 
Woiild  cheerfully  these  limbs  re<ńga 
For  such  a  pair  of  wiogsas  tbinc, 

And  such  a  head  betweeu  'em. 


AD  GRILLUAL 

ASACSEOKTICUM. 
»Y  TIMCIKT  lOUBMI. 

O  QCi  mesę  cubos 
Argatohis  cborauleiy 
£t  bospcs  es  canorus, 
,Quacunque  comni^rerii^ 
FelłcitaUs  ooieo ; 
Jucuodiore  canta 
Siąuando  me  salutes^ 
£Ł  ipse  te  rependam, 
£fc  ipsc,  qu&  Talebo, 
Remunerabo  mus&. 

DłcSris  innocensąiie 
Ist  gratus  inquilniu8 ; 
Nec  victłtans  rapinis, 
Vt  sorices  ^oraces, 
MuresYe  curinsi, 
Funimąne  delicatum 
Yalgus  domebticorum  ; 
Sed  tntusin  camim 
Recessibus,  qulcte 
Couteutus  et  calore* 

Beatior  Cicada. 
QcMB  te  referre  formA, 
Ouaii  voce  te  Tidetar  ; 
Et  saltitaus  per  hcrbas, 
Unius,  baud  secundx, 
iGstatis  c8t  cborista : 
Tn  carmen  integratum 
Reponis  ad  Decembrem, 
JLfeTus  per  uni^ersum 
Incontinenter  annum. 

Te  nul  la  Iux  re1inqult. 
Te  niilła  nox  revisit. 
Non  mnsicae  vacantero, 
Curisve  non  soi  ulu  m  : 
Quin  ampHes  canendp, 
Quin  amplies  fruendo, 
iEtatulajD,  vel  otnoi, 
Qaam  nos  horaanctones 
Absumionis  quereQdoy 
iEtate  IoDgiovem. 


IIL    THE  CRTCKET. 

TRANSŁATION  OF  THS  FOHSGOINC. 

LiTTŁB  inmate,  fpU  of  mirth,  ■ 
Chłrping  on  my  kitcben  beartfa« 


Wber6soe'er  be  thine  abod<% 
Always  barbinger  of  good, 
Pay  me  for  tby  warm  retreat 
Witb  a  song  nsore  soft  and  sweet  ^ 
'In  return  tboii  shalt  receive 
Sucb  a  strain  as  I  cao  give. 

Thus  thy  pralse  shall  be  ezpressM, 
Inoflensi^e,  welcome  gnest  I 
While  the  rat  is  on  the  scout. 
And  the  niouse  with  earious  snoiit, 
Witb  wbat  verinin  eise  infest 
£v'ry  disb,  and  spoit  the  hest; 
Friskkig  thus  before  the  fire,  < 
Thou  hast  alł  thine  heart^s  desiiw. 

Tbough  in  votce  and  sbape  they  be 
FormM  as  if  akin  to  thee, 
Thou  snrpassest,  Hapj>ier  far 
Happtest  grass-boppers  tbat  are ; 
Tbeirs  is  but  a  summer^s  song, 
Thine  endures  the  irinter  long, 
UoimpairM,  and  shrill,  and  elear, 
Melody  tlirougbout  the  year. 

Neither  night,  nor  dawn  of  day, 
PuŁs  a  period  to  tby  play : 
Sing  tben — ^and  extefid  thy  span 
Far  b6yond  the  datę  of  man. 
Wretched  man,  wbose  years  arc  spent 
In  Pepining  discontent,    . 
Lives  not,  aged  tbough  he  be,  ' 

Haif  a  span,  compar^d  with  thee. 


SmihE  AGIT  IS  SIMILE. 

BY   TINCEKY  BOURKS. 

Cristatus,  ptctiM)ue  ad  Thaida  Psittacos  alii^ 

Missuś  ab  Eoo  munus  amante  renit. 
Ancillis  roandat  priinam  formare  loque1aai^ 

Arcludtdascabsc  dat  nibi  Tbais  opus. 
Psittace,  ait  Thais,  (jngitque  sonanlia  molle 

Kasia,  quae  docilis  mołle  reftugit  aris. 
Jam  captat,  jnm  dimidiat  tyrunculns ;  et  jam 

Integrat  auditos  articti}aiqiie  sonos. 
Psittace  mi  pulcher  palciielle,  h^m  dicit  alnmno; 

Psittace  mi  polcber,  reddit  alumnus  herae. 
Jamque  canit,  ridet,  deciesque  segrotat  iu  hori. 

Et  Tocat  iincillas  nomine  quaxpque  suo. 
Multaque  scurratur  meiłdax,  et  multa  jocatur. 

Et  ^epido  popu  Tum  detinet  augoriOb 
Nunctremulum  ii ludet fratrem,  qai  bu^pidt,  et  Pol ! 

Canialis,  quisquis  te  docet,  inqQit,  homo  est ; 
Argutas  nunc  stridet  ands  argutulos  instar ; 

Respicit,  et  ncbulo  es,  qnisquis  es,  inquit  auos. 
Quando  fuit  melior  tyro,  metiorre  magistra  ł 

Quando  duo  jnirenHs  tam  coi^e  pares  f 
Ardua  discenti  nulia  est,  res  nulla  deoenti 

Ardua ;  cum  doceat  femina,  diacal  avis. 


IV.    THE  PARROT, 

TKAKSŁATION  OF  TH£   POEEGOtSIO. 

Tn  painled  plumes  snperbly  dreiB'd« 
A  nalive  of  the  gorgeous  east. 
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By  many  a  bilV>w  tonM ; 
Poll  gainsat  length  the  BritUh  shore, 
I*^it  of  the  captaio^s  precioos  storę, 

A  present  to  his  toasi^ 

'Beliiida'8  maids  are  sooa  preferr'd, 
TTo  trach  him  oow  and  theo  ś  word, 

As  Poll  cao  master  it ; 
'Snt  'tis  ber  own  important  charge, 
7o  qualify  him  morę  at  large,         « 

And  make  him  quite  a  wit. 

**  Sweet  Poll !"  his  doating  mistress  cries, 
*'  Sweet  Poll !"  the  mimie  blrd  replies; 

And  calls  alotid  kur  sack. 
Sbe  next  iostnicts  him  in  the  kiss; 
'Tis  DOW  a  little  one,  like  Miss, 

And  now  a  hearty  smack. 

At  first  he  aims  at  what  be  hears ; 
And,  lisfning  close  with  both  bis  ears, 

Just  catches  at  the  sound  ; 
"But  800D  articniates  aloud; 
Mach  to  th'  amnsement  of  tlie  CT0wd> 

And  stunsthe  neighboure  round. 

A  queni1oas  old  woman'8  Toice 
His  hnm'n)us  talent  oext  empleys, 

He  scolds,  and  gives  the  lie. 
And  now  he  sings,  and  now  is  sick, 
**  Herę  Sally,  Sasan,  come.  come  quick, 

PoorPoUisliketodie!" 

Belinda  and  ber  bird  !  'tis  rare. 

To  meetwith  sucb  a  well  matcbM  pair, 

The  language  and  the  toue, 
Each  character  in  eY'ry  part 
.    Sustain'd  with  so  mach  grace  and  art. 

And  both  in  unison. 

Wben  cbildren  first  begin  to  spell. 
And  stammer  out  a  syllable, 

We  think  them  tedious  creatures  ; 
Bnt  difficulties  soon  abate» 
Wben  birds  are  to  betangbt  to  prate. 

And  women  are  the  teacbers. 


TnAtlSŁATlON  OF 


THE  »IVERTTNO 


PRIOR'S  CHLOE  jśKD  EVPHELtA. 

MaacATOR*  ▼igiles  oculoś  ut  fallere  possit, 
Nomine  snb  ficto  trana  marę  mittit  opes ; 

Lenę  spnat  1iqaidumque  meis  Euphelia  cbordis, 
Sed.  solam  exoptant  te,  meaTOta,  Cbiłie. 

Ad  specniiim  ornabai  nitidos  Euphelia  crinet. 
Cum  dixit  mea  lux,  beua,  cane^  sumę  lyraoi. 

Namque  lyram  ju^t&  positam  cum  cąrmine  Tidtt, 
Suave  quidem  carmen  dalci8onamque  lyrara. 

Fila  lyrffl  Tocemque  paro,  snspiria  surgunt. 
Et  miscent  numeris  mnrraura  mssta  meis, 

Damque  toae  mrmoro  landes,  Euphelia,  formte, 
ly^ta  anima  interes  peodet  ab  ore  ChI6es. 

Subrub^  illa  pudore,  et  contrahit  altera  frontem. 
Me  totquet  mea  mens  conscia,  psallo,  tremo; 

Atque  Cupidineft  dixit  Dea  cincta  ooro^&,. 
Hta !  falteodi  artem  qilam  didicere  parum. 


HISTOR  Y  OF  JOHN  GILPIN  ;     \/^t 

SHOWIKG  HOW  HK  WENT  FARTHBR  THAN  HB  IKTBNDED^ 
AND  CAMB  8APB  HOUS  AOAIM» 


John  Oilpim  was  a  citizen 
Of  credit  and  renown, 


K 


A  train-band  capiało  eke  was  be    V 
Of  famous  London  town.  .  ^ 

Job  o  Gilpin's  spojuse  said  to  ber  dear, 

"  Thougb  wedded  we  have  beeii 
Tbese  twice  ten  tedious  years,  yet  we  I 

No  holiday  have  seeii.  ' 

•**  To  morrow  is  our  wedding  day. 

And  we  will  tben  repair 
Unto  the  Bell  at  Edmonton      \ 

AU  in  a  chaise  and  pair.        ^ 

"  My  sister,  and  my  8ister'8  child, 

Myself,  and  cbildren  three. 
Will  flll  the  chaise  ;  so  you  must  rlde 

On  horseback  after  we." 

He  soon  replied, ''  I  do  admire 

Of  womankind  bi^t  one. 
And  you  are  sbe  my  dearest  dear, 

Tberefore  it  sball  be  done. 

"  I  am  a  linen-draper  bold,     \ 

As  all  the  world  doth  know,     , 
And  my  good  fiiend  the  calender  , 

Will  lend  his  borse  to  go." 

Quotb  Mrs.  Giłpjn,  "  That^s  well  said  j 

And  for  that  wide  iB  dear. 
We  wili  be  fumish'd  with  oor  own, 

Which  is  both  bright  and  elear." 

John  Gilpin  kissM  bis  IcYing  wife  ; 

O'eijoy'd  was  be  to  find,  > 

That,  thougb  on  pleasure  sbe  was  bcnt, 

Sbe  bad  a  fi-ugal  mind. 

The  moming  came,  the  chaise  was  brought^ 

But  yet  was  not  allawM, 
To  drive  up  to  the  door,  lest  all      '^ 

'Should  say  that  she  was  pmud.     ' 

So  three  doars  oiT  the  chaise  was  stay^d, 
Where  they  did  all  get  in ;  ^ 

Siz  precious  souls^  and  all  agog 
To  dash  tbrougb  thick  and  thin. 

Smack  went  the  whip,  rouud  went  the  wbeelsy 

Werę  never  folk  so  glad, 
The  Stones  did  rattle  undemeatb. 

Ar  if  Cheapside  were  mad. 

Jobn  Gilpin  at  his  borse^s  side 

Seiz'd  fasttbe  flowinsfmane, 
And  np  he  got,  in  baste  to  ride. 

But  soon  came  down  again ; 

For  saddle-tree  scarce  reachM  had  he. 
His  joumey  to  begin,  'i 

Wben,  tuming  round  his  head,  he  saw   ^ 
Three  customen  come  in. 

So  down  he  came ;  for  loss  of  time,     ^ 
Although  it  grievM  him  sore ;       •    ) 

Yet  loss  of  pence,  fuU  well  be  kncw, 
Would  trouble  him  much  roore. 


/' 
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COWPERS  POEKS. 


'Twaa  loDf^  before  the  oustomera 

Wero  suUed  to  their  miud, 
When  Betty  screaming  came  down  tibuxtp  / 

"Thewinenleftbehiiidl"  ^" 

«*  Ckiod  lack  f "  qaoth  he— "  yet  briog  it  me,, 
My  leatbem  belt  Itkewise,  * 

In  which  1  bear  my  trufty  isworó, 
Wben  I  do  ezarcise." 

ffom  mistress  GifpiB  (careful  toul !) 

Haa  two  itoiie  bottles  Ibund, 
To  hołd  the  liąuor  that  sbe  loT'd, 

And  keep  it  safe  and  sound, 

£ach  bottle  bad  a  curling  ear, 

Thrótigfa  which  tbe  bdt  he  drow^ 
And  bung  a  bottle  on  each  lide. 

To  make  hit  balaooe  tnie. 

Tben  orer  all,  that  he  migbt  be  ^ 
'    EquippM  from  top  to  toe, 
Hit  long  red  cloak,  well  hruthM  and.  neat, 
He  BMmfaiiy  dkl  tfarow. 

Kow  cee  htm  moimted  ooce  agaio 

Upoo  bit  nimbie  tteed. 
Fali  slowly  pacing  o'er  tbe  ttoaet, 

With  cautłon  and  good  heed. 

But  finding  tooo  a  trooother  rottf    < 

Beneath  hit  wetl  ibod  feet, 
Tbe  snorting  beatt  began  to  trat,    ' 

Which  gaiPd  him  in  hit  teat. 

80,  «  Fair  and  toftly,*'  John  be  cried. 

But  John  he  cried  iń  raln  ; 
Tbat  trat  became  a  gallop  soon,   ^ 

In  tpite  of  cnrb  and  rein.  ^ 

So  ttooping  down,  at  needs  be  mott, 
Wbo  cannot  &it  U|nrigbt,  ^     1 

He  graspM  the  mane  with  both  bis^handsn 
And  eke  witb  alJ  hi«  mighL 

His  horae,  who  aeter  m  tliat  nx% 

Had  bandled  betu  beibre, 
What  tbing  upoo  hit  back  had  gol . 

Did  womler  morę  and  mora.        ' 

Away  went  Oli  pin,  neck  or  nougbtjf 

Away  went  bat  and  wig  ^ 
He  little  drcamt,  when  he  set  out, 

Of  running  auch  a  rig.  \ 

Tbe  wind  did  blow,  the  cloak  did  fly, 

Like  streamer  long  and  gay, 
Till,  loop  and  bottou  failing  both, 

At  last  it  flew  away.    ^ 

Tben  nnight  all  people  well  ditoera 

The  bottiet  he  had  slung ; 
A  bottle  swinging  ai  cach  aide, 

As  bath  beeneaid  or  song. 

The  dogvdid  baiir,  the  chiłdren  scream^d, 

Up  flew  the  Windows  alt ; 
And  ev*ry  soul  cried  out,  •*  Well  done  !'• 

As  lood  as  he  could  l^wl. 

Away  went  Gilpiu— wbo  but  nft } 

His  famę  soon  spread  around, 
*'  He  carries  weight !  he  rides  a  race  i 

'Tis.  for  a  tbousand  pound !  ^* 

And  stil!  as  fast  at  be  drew  neer, 

Twat  wond6rfol  te  fiew, 
How  in  a  tfKe  tbe  taropike  mea 

Their  gatat  wide  open  Ihnew. 


And  now,  at  he  went  foowiig  Amra 

His  leeking  head  fuli  Iow, 
Tbe  botttes  twain  behiod  hit  baefc  ^ 

Where  shatter*d  tt  a  bknr.        \ 

Down  ran  the  winę  into  the  road,    ; 

Mottpiteous  tobe^een,  .  ^         i         . 

Which  madę  his  horse'!  flanks  to  tmoką 

As  tbey  bad  basted  been«  , 

But  ttill  he  seemM  to  carry  wetgh^ 

Witb  leatbem  girdle  bracMj 
For  all  migbt  see  the  bottle-necks 

Still  dangling  at  hit  waist. 

Thus  all  tbrough  roerry  IslingtoD 

Thew  gambols  he  did^phiy, 
Until  he  came  unio  the  Wasli 
'   Of  Edmoocon  ao  gay  j 

And  there  he  threwtbe  washabout 

On  both  sidet  of  the  way, 
J^  like  unU>  a  trundling  mop, 

Or  a  wild  goote  at  play. 

At  Edroonton  his  loraig  wifis 

From  the  balcony  spied 
Her  tender  husband,  wond'ring  much 

To  lee  how  he  did  ride.  * 

"  Stop,  stop,  John  Oilpin  ! — Here^s  the  hoase— ^'v 

Tbey  ałl  at  once  did  ery ; 
"  The  dinner  waits,  and  we  are  tir*d  :• 

SaidGilptn— *<SoamiI" 

But  yet  hift  borse  was  not  a  whit 

IncIiuM  totarry  tbere; 
For  why  ? — ^his  owuer  had  a  booae 

Fnll  ten  miles  off,  at  Waie, 

So  like  an  arrow  swift  he  flew, 

Shot  by  an  archer  stttmg; 
So  did  he  fly — ^which  briogs  me  te 

The  middłe  of  roy  song. 

Away  went  Gilpin  out  ofbreatb. 

And  sore  against  his  wili, 
Till  at  his  friend  the  calender*8   | 

His  borse  at  )asl  stood  still. 

The  caiender,  amaz*d  to  see 

His  neighbour  in  soch  trim, 
Laid  down  his  pipę,  flew  to  the  gate. 

And  thus  acootted  him : 

"  What  news  ?  what  news  ?  your  tldii^  tell  ^ 

Tell  me  you  must  and  shall— • 
Say  why  hareheaded  you  are  come, 

Or  why  you  come  at  all  }** 

Now  Gilpin  had  a  pleasant  wit. 

And  lovM  a  ttmely  joke  i 
And  thus  unto  the  caiender 

In  merry  guise  he  spoke : 

**  I  came  because  yonr  borse  .would  oome^ 

And,  if  1  well  forei)ode, 
^y  bat  and  wig  wiU  soon  be  here, 

Tbey  are  upon  tbe  road.*' 

Tbe  caiender,  ńght  glad  to  find 

His  friend  in  merry  pin, 
RetumM  him  not  a  single  word. 

But  to  the  house  went  in  ! 


^  — 


Whence  straight  he  came  with  bat  and  wig; 

A  wig  tbat  flow'd  l)«hind, 
A  bat  not  mach  the  worse  for  wesir, 

Each  comely  in  ifs  kiad. 
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Jfit  held  them  npy  and  in  Im  ton 

Hiot  fhofir^d  hń  nudy  wit, 
**  My  head  his  twM»  at  big  m  ymni^ 

Tbey  therefore  needt  most  tL 

**  Bat  let  liie  scrapetbe  dirt  awajr^ 

Tbat  baogs  apoo  yoar  hce  ; 
Aad  stop  aod  eat,  for  well  }da  jna 

Be  in  a  hungry  case." 

flaid  John,  '*  It  isny  wedding-day, 

And  all  the  world  would  stare, 
If  wifeshottld  dioe  aŁ  EdmontonJ 

And  I  shoold  dtae  at  Ware.'*  7 

So  tnming  to  his  hone,  ha  saki, 

**  I  am  in  haśle  to  dioe ; 
Twas  for  yonr  pleasure  yim  cama  hara^^ 

Yon  shall  go  bach  for  minę.*' 

Ah  lo^less  speech,  and  bootlessboasŁ ! 

For  which  he  paid  ftiU  dear ; 
For,  wbite  he  spake,  a  braying  asa 

Did  sing  most  loud  and  elear; 

Wbereat  his  hone  did  niort,  as  ba 

Had  heard  a  llcwi  roar, 
▲ad  galtopM  off  with  all  bis  might, 

Am  he  had  done  befoie. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  and  away 

Went  Gilpin*8  bat  and  wig : 
He  tost  them  sooner  tban  at  fint,  - 

For  wby  ?^they  wert  too  big, 

Now  miftfess  Gilpin,  when  she  saW 

Her  husband  posting  down 
Into  the  country  ftL%  away,  i 

Sha  puHM  aut  half  a  crown  ; 

And  thus  unto  the  youth  she  said« 

That  drore  them  to  the  Bell, 
'*  This  shall  be  yours,  wben  you  bring  badtf 

My  husband  safe  and  well.''  ' 

The  youth  did  cide,  and  soon  did  meet 

John  comiog  back  amaio ; 
Wbom  in  a  trice  be  tried  to  stop. 

By  catching  at  his  rem ; 

Bnt  not  performing  wbat  he  aMant, 

And  giladly  would  ha^e  done, 
The  frighted  steed  he  frighted  mora. 

And  madę  hhn  (aster  run. 

Away  want  Gilpin,  and  away 

Went  postboy  at  his  heels, 
The  pestboy^s  borse  right  glad  to  miss 

The  lumb^ing  of  this  whaels. 

8iz  gentlemen  upon  tbe  road, 

Thus  leeiog  Gilpm  fly, 
With  postboy  tcamp^ring  in  the  rear, 

Th^  Tais'd  the  hue  and  ery  :— 

"  Stop  thief  I  stop  thief !— a  higfawayman  i'*^ 

Not  one  of  them  was  mute ; 
And  all  and  each  that  pass*d  t(iat  way 

IHd  join  in  the  pursuit 

And  now  tbe  tnmpike  gafces  again 

Flew  open  in  short  space ; 
Tlie  toll-men  thinking  as  before, 

That  Gilpin  rode  a  race. 


And  sa  he  did,  and  won  it  too. 

For  ba  got  first  to  town  ; 
Kor  stopp^  tin  where  he  had  got  up  j 

He  did  again  get  down.         '        ; 

Now  let  ns  sing,  long  live,  the  kiog« 

And  Gilpin  long  lirę  he ; 
And",  when  he  next  doth  ride  abroad^ 

.  May  i  be  there  to  see ! 


ANEPISTLB 


10  AM  AmicTtn  pROTtSTAirr  ŁASY  nr  nĄircB* 


MADAlt. 


A  STKAWGsa^s  pnrpose  tn  these  lays 
Is  to  congratulatet-ancfnot  to  praisOk 
To  giva  the  creatore  tbe  CreatoHs  d»ia 
Werę  sin  in  me,  and  an  ofibnceto  yoa. 
From  raao  to  man,  or  eT*n  to  woman  paid,  * 
Praise  is  the  mediom  of  a  knarisb  tnule, 
A  coin  by  Craft  for  F€)ly's  use  dnign'd, 
Spurtons,  and  on|y  eorrent  with  the  blind. 

The  path  of  sorrow,  cvd  tbat  palb  alone, 
Leads  to  the  land  where  sorrow  is  anknown  ; 
No  traT*Ilęr  eter  reach'd  that  blest  abode, 
Who  foond  not  thoms  and  brien  in  bis  rŃuI. 
The  World  may  daooe  aloog  tbe  fiow^ry  plain^ 
Cbeer^d  as  they  goby  many  asprlghtly  strain, 
Where  Natore  bas  ber  messy  Telyet  spread, 
With  unshod  feet  they  yet  securely  tread, 
Admonish'd,  scom  tbe  caution  and  tbe  friend,  ^ 
Beut  all  on  pleasure,  beedless  of  it*s  end. 
But  he,  who  kpew  what  human  hearts  woold  profe^ 
How  slow  to  leam  the  dictatł^  of  his  love, 
That,  bard  by  nąture  ani  of  stubbom  will, 
A  life  of  ease  would  make  them  hasder  stitl, 
In  pity  to  the  soułs  his  graoe  design^d 
To  reseue  from  tbe  mins  of  mankind, 
Call'd  for  a  clood  to  darken  all  tbelr  years, 
And  said,  "  Go  spend  them  in  the  Tale  of  leaia. " 
O  balmy  gales  of  soul  reriYing  air ! 
Osalotary  streams,  that  murmur  there ! 
These  ilowing  from  the  fuunt  of  grace  above, 
Thoae  breatb'd  from  lips  of  everiast!Dg  lorę. 
Tbe  flinty  soil  indeed  thetr  fcet  annoys ; 
ChłU  blasts  of  troublenip  their  springing  joys ; 
An  eoTious  World  will  interpose  it*s  frown, 
To  mar  delights  superior  to  it's  hwn*; 
And  many  a  pang,  esperiene^d  stiH  within, 
Reminds  them  of  thetr  bated  inmnta^  Shi : 
Bot  ills  of  er^  shape  and  tY^iy  naoia, 
lVan8form'd  to  blessings,  miss  their  crńel  aim; 
And  ev'ry  momenfs  calm,  tbat  soothes  the  br«ast, 
Is  giv'n  hi  eaniest  of  eieraal  rest. 

Ab,  be  not  sad,  aithough  tby  lot  be  cast 
Far  fhmi  the  flock,  aod  in  a  boundless  waste  | 
No  shepberd's  tents  within  thy  Tiew  appear. 
But  the  chief  Shepherd  even  tha^  is  near ; 
Thy  tender  sorrows  and  thy  ptaiotive  strain 
Flow  in  a  foreign  land,  but  not  In  Tain  ; 
Thy  tears  all  issue  from  a  wcmkot  dnrine. 
And  eT*ry  drop  bespeaks  a  Sarionr  thin»— 
So  Obce  in  Gideon's  fleeee  thedews  were  foond. 
And  drought  oo  all  the  dwwpuig  herba  aitwnd* 
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COWPER'S  POEMS. 


TO  TBK 

REF.  jr.  CAWTHORNE  USWIN. 

Unwin,  i  should  but  ill  repay 

The  kindncss  of  a  friend, 
Wbose  worth  deserres  as  irarm  a  lay, 

As  erer  Fnendsbip  penii'd, 
Tby  name  omitted  ia  a  page, 
Tbat  would  reclaim  a  viciou8  age. 

A  uoioa  formM,  as  minę  with  tbee, 

Not.rashiy.  or  in  sport, 
May  be  as  ferveQt  m  degree, 

And  faithful  in  it^s  sort. 
And  may  as  rich  in  comfort  prove, 
As  that  of  tnie  patcrnal  love. 

The  bud  inserted  in  Łbe  rbind, 

Tbe  bud  of  peach  or  r(\se, 
Adoms,  tbough  diff'ring  in  it*8  kind, 

The  stock  wbereon  it  grows, 
With  flow'r  as  sireet,  or  fruit  as  fiur, 
As  if  produc*d  by  Naturę  Łbere. 

Not  rich,  I  render  ithat  I^ay, 

I  seize  thy  name  in  hastę. 
And  place  it  in  this  first  ^ssay, 

Łest  this  should  prove  the  last. 
Tis  wbere  it  should  be — in  a  piań, 
That  holds  in  vieir  the  good  of  roan. 

The  poet-B  lyre,  to  fix  bis  famę, 

Should  be  the  poefs  hcart; 
Affection  lights  a  brighter  flame 

Than  erer  blaz'd  by  art.  v 

No  Muses  on  these  Unes  attend, 
I  sink  the  poet  in  the  friend. 


/ 


THE  TASK.  \^' 


/ 


ADVERrfSEMENT. 
Thb  history  of  the  fbllowing  prodoeCkm  ia  briefly 
this  :  A  lady,  Ibnd  of  blank  verse»  demanded  a  po- 
em  of  that  kind  from  the  author,  and  gave  hin  the 
Son  for  ji  subject.  He  obeyed ;  and  ba^ing  Bmch 
leisure,  conoected  anolber  sobject  witb  it :  and 
pursuing  the  train  of  thonght,  to  which  his  situa- 
tton  am^  tum  of  mind  led  him,  brought  fortii  at 
lengtb,  inetead  of  the  trifle  wlitch  be  at  firtt  lateod- 
ed,  a  serioos  affaii^—  a  TOlUme* 

In  the  poeni  on  the  'sul^ect  of  Rducation,  be 
would  be  ▼^y  sorry  to  stand  suspeeied  of  ha^ing 
aimed  his  censiire  at  any  particula*  scbool.  His 
objections  are  sucb,  99  naturally  appły  tbęmselres 
to  sbhoolt  in  generał.  If  there  were  not,  aa  for  the 
most  part  there  is»  wilful  oeglect  in  tbose  wbo 
manage  them,  and  an  omissioa  eren  cf  sucb  discl- 
pline  as  they  are  sosoeptible  of,  the  objeete  are  yet 
too  nnmerous  for  ininute  attentwn ;  and  the  achhig 
heartsof  ten  thoosand  parents,  mourning^  nnder  the 
'  bitterett  of  all  disappointments,  atteflt  the  truth  of 
the  allegation.  His  quarrel  therefore  is  with  th« 
mtscbief  at  leurge,  aikl  not  with  any  paitieular  m- 
ktance  of  it. 

BooK  I.    l 
THE  SOFA. 

AKGUMBMT  OF  THB    TIRST  BOOK. 

Historical  dedactimi  of  icati,  from  tbe«»too1  to  the 


Sofa.— A  scboolboy^s  rambla — A  walk  m 
country. — Tbe  scenę  deseribed — Runi  somidi  as 
well  as  sights.  delighiful. — Anotber  waJE. — ^Itlis' 
take  conceming  the  cbarms  of  sołituda  cotrectied^ 
— Colonnades  oommended. — Alcove,  and  tbe  viev 
from  iL — The  wildemess. — ^The  grore. — Tbe 
thresher. — ^The  necesuty  and  the  benefits  of  exer> 
cisę.— >The  works  of  naturę  superior  to,  and  ia 
soine  instanoes  ioimitable  by,  art. — ^Tbe  weari'- 
someness  of  what  is  oommonly  callad  a  kfe  oS 
pleasure. — Change  of  scenę  sometimes  eapedieot. 
•— A  common  d^cribed,  _and  tbe  character  eff 
crazy  Kate  introduced.---Gipsie8. — ^The  błefisiogs 
of  civilized  life. — ^That  state  most  favourable  to 
Yirtue. — Tbe  South  ^a  islanders  compsssioiiated, 
but  cbiefly  Omai.— His  piesent  state  of  raind 
snpposed. — Ciyilised  life  friendly  to  Tirtne,  but 
not  great  cities. — Great  cities,  and  Loadoo  iu 
perticular,  ^illowed  their  due  praises,  fajut'  oeo* 
sured. — Fetę  champctre. — ^The  book  concludes 
with  a  reflection  on  tbe  fatal  effects  of  dissipa- 
tion  and  efieminacy  npon  our  pubUc  measares. 


II  siNG  the  Sofa.     I,  who  lately  saujg 
Truth,  Hope,  and  Cbarity  ^  and  toochM  witb  ai 
The  solemn  chords,  and  with  a  trembliog  haod, 
Escap^d  with  pain  from  that  advent^rousfligj^t, 
Now  seek  repose  upon  an  bitmblerinemej 
Tlie  Ibcma  thnwgh  hnmble^  _vet  august  and  prrwMl 
Th*  occasion — for  the  Fair  comniands  tlie  song. 

Xjme  was,  wfaen  clotbid^  sumptuous  or  for  use, 
SayeTllBlT  OWu  paioted  skinsi  our  sires  had  noi^» 
As  yet  blaek  breeches  were  not ;  satin  smooth, 
Or  velvct  soft,  or  plush  with  sbaggy  pile ; 
The  hardy  chief  upon  the  rugged  rock 
Wasb^d  by  the  sea,  or  od  the  gravMly  bank 
Thrown  up  by  wiatry  torrents  roańng  kind, 
Fearless  of  wrong,  repos'd  his  weory  strength. 
Those  barb^ious  ages  past,  suoceeded  nezt 
The  birth-day  of  Invent]on ;  weak  at  fin^ 
Duli  in  design,  and  clumsy  to  perforoa, 
I  Joint  stoob  were  theii  created  ;  on.three  lęgs 
I  Uphs^EDSibcaLflSod.    Tb^ee  Tegs  uphol<Sing  ńrra 
A  massy  slab,  m  fsshion  sąuai-e  or  loun^ 
On  such  a  stool  immortal  Alfred  sat. 
And  sway*d  tbe  ^ceptre  of  his  infant  realma : 
And  suchin  ancient  halls  and  maosłona  diear 
May  stilł  be  seen  ;  bot  perfbrated  sore. 
And  drill'd  in  boles,  tbe  solid  osk  iafbńnd, 
By  worms  roracious  eating  througb  aud  ibrough.  . 

At  length  a  generation  morę  refinM 
Improv'd  tbe  siipple  plan  ;  madc  three  legs  foor, 
Gaye  them  a  twisted  form  vennicular. 
And  o*er  tbe  seat,  with  plenteous  wąddinxApff*4» 
InducM  a  splendid  cover,  green  and  blue, 
,  Yellow  and  red,  of  tap'stry  richly  wrought  if  <"' 
And  woTen  close,  or  needle-work  sublime. 
There  might  ye  see  the  piony  spread  wido, 
Tbe  full-blown  rosę,  the  shepherd  and  bis  lass, 
Lapdog  and  lambkin  witb  black  staiing  eyes. 
And  parrots  with  twin  citerries  in  th«r  beak, 

Now  came  tbe  oane  from  lodia  smooth  aąd  brigltt 
With  Nature's  ramish  ;  serer^d  idto  stripfs, 
That  interlac^d  each  otber,  these  supplied 
Of  texture  firm  a  lattice-work,  that  brac*d 
Tbe  new  machinę^  and  it  became  a  chair. 

s  See  poemB^  pp.  615.  625.  631. 
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;Sat  restlesi  was  Uie  chair;  the  back  erecŁ  ^  , 

SKstress^^Ttbe  wear3r!Dhis,  that  felt  no  ease^ 

*rhe  slipp'ry  seai  bćtra7'(l  Ihe  sliding  part, 

Thsit  pre9s*d  it,  and  the  feet  bong  dangUng  dcywn, 

Jinxiou8  in  vain  to  find  the  disŁant  floor. 

Tbe&e  for  the  ricb ;  tbe  rest,  whom  Fate  had  p1ac'd 

In  inodest  mediocńty,  coDtent 

Witb  base  materials,  sat  on  well-tanoM  hidea, 

Obdarate  knd  unyieMing,  glasty  smooth^ 

WHh  bere  and  tbere  a  tuft  of  crioison  yani> 

Or  scarlet  crewel,  in  tbe  cnsbion  fix*d, 

If  cusbkm  tnight  be  calPd,  what  harder  aeem^d 

Than  tbe  firm  oak,  of  whiob  the  frame  wa«  fbrm^d. 

No  want  of  timber  then  was  felt  or  fear'd 

In  AnMon''8  bappy  isle.    The  lumber  atood 

Pond^fbus  and  uxM  by  ifs  own  massy  weigbt 

Bat  elbows  still  were  wanting;  tbese,  some  say, 

An  alderman  of  Cripplegate  contrivM ; 

And  some  ascribe  tb'  inventłon  to  a  priesty 

Burly»  and  big,  and  studioas  of  bis  ease. 

But  rade  at  first,  and  not  with  easy  slope 

Receding  wide,  they  press^d  against  tbe  riba, 

And  brais'd  the  side ;  and,  elevated  bigh, 

Taugbt  tbe  rais'd  sboiilders  to  iovade  the  eats. 

Long  time  elapsM  or  e*er  oor  ragged  sirea 

ComplainM,  thougb  incoromodioiuly  pent  in^ 

And  iłł  at  ease  bebiod^    The  ladies  first 

'Gan  muroiur,  as  became  the  softer  sex. 

Ingenious  Fancy,  never  better  pleas^d, 

Than  when  employM  t*  accoinmodate  tbe  fair, 

Heard  the  sweet  nioan  with  pity,  and  devis'd 

The  soft  scttee ;  one  elbow  at  each  end,    ^ 

And  intbe  nudit  an  elbow  it  receiTed, 

United  yet  divided,  twain  at  onoe* 

Sc  sit  two  kings  of  Brentford  on  one  throne  ; 

And  80  two  citizens,  wbo  take  tbe  air, 

Close  pack'd,  aud  smtling,  in  a  chaise  and  one. 

Bat  relaxatlon  of  the  languid  frame. 

By  »>ft  recambency  of  outstretcbM  limbs. 

Was  b.li8S  refcenrM  for  bappter  days.     So  slow 

Tbe  growtb  of  wbat  is  excellent ;  so  bard 

T*  attain  perfection  in  this  netber  world*    ' 

Thus  first  Necessity  invcnted  stoels, 

Conveulence  next  suggested  elbow-cbmrs. 

And  Luxury  tb'  accomplisbM  Sofa  łasi 

The  nurse  sleeps  sweetly,  bir^d  to  watcb  tbe  sick, 
Whom  snoring  sbe  disŁurbfi.    As  sweetly,  be, 
Wbo-ąuits  tbe.coach-box  at  tbe  midnight  hoar. 
To  sleep  within  the  carriage  morę  secure. 
His  legs  depending  at  the  open  door._        ; 
Sweet  sle^i  enjoys  the  curate  in  his  desk,    *  J  : 
The  tedious  rector  drawling  oVr  bis  bead  i'p\ 
And  sweet  tbe  clerk  below.''    But  neitber  sł^P' 
Of  lazy  nurse,  wbo  snores  the  sick  man  dead  ; 
Nor  his,  wbo  quits  tbe  box  at  nudnigbt  booTy 
To  slumber  in  tbe  carriage  moro  secui[e ;         • ' 
Nor  sleep  enjoys  by  curate  in  bis  desk ;    • '       ,    ^ 
Nor  yet  tbe  dozings  of  tbe  clerk,  as  sweet, 
CompaHd  witb  tbe  repose  the  Sofa  yields* 

O  roay  I  li^e  exeropted  (wbile  I  live 
Guiltless  of  paroper'd  appetite  obsccne) 
From  pangs  arthritic,  that  infest  the  toŃa 
Of  fibertine  Excess.     Tbe  Sofa  suits 
The  gooty  limb,  *tis  true ;  but  gonty  limb» 
Tboiigb  on  a  Sofa,  may  I  never  feei : 
For  I  hate  1ov'd  the  rura!  walk  tbrongb  lenes, 
Of  grassy  swaitb,  close  croppM  by  nibbllng  sheep, 
Ąnd  skirtęd  tbick  wilb  inteiiesture  firm 
Of  thoroy  bouglis  $  baT«  loT'd  the  mai  walk 
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0'er  hills,  tihrougfa  Yalliea,  and  by  rivers^  briak, 
E'er  Since  a  trnant  boy  I  pa88'd  my  boundSa 
T'  enjoy  a  ramble  oo  tbe  banks  of  Tbames; 
And  still  remember,  nor  without  regret, 
Of  bours,  tbatsorrow  sińce  bas.  much  endear*d» 
How  ofi,  mv  slice  of  pocket-store  oonsum*d, 
Still  bung'ringi  |)enpyle8s,  and  far  from  homo» 
I  fed  on  scarlet  bipa  and  stongr  baws, 
Or  blnsbing  crabs,  or  berries,  that  embow 
Tbfftsr&mt^e,  błack  as  jet,  or  sk)es  austare. 
Haid  farę  ł  but  sucb  as  boyish  appetite 
Dtadains  not;  nor  tbe  palate,  undeprar^d 
By  culinary  arts,  unsav'ry  deems. 
No  Sofa  then  awaited  my  return ! 
Nor  Sofis  then  I  needed.    Youth  repairs 
His  wasted  spirits  quickly,  by  long  toil 
Incurring  short  fatigue  ;  agd,  tboagb  our  yean^ 
As  rrfe declines,  speed  rapidly  away,    \   aa    1 1 
And  not  a  year  but  pilfers  as  be  goes  /^  r^^  *^  " 
Some  youtbful  grace,  that  age  would  gladly  keep  ; 
A  tootb,  or  aubum  lock,  and  by  degrees 
Their  length  and  oolour  from  tbe  lock^  they  spafe; 
Tbe  elastic  spring  of  an  unwearied  foot, 
That  moonts  tbe  sUle  wftb  ease,  or  leaps  tbe  .fence, 
That  play  of  lungs,  mbaling  and  again 
Respiring  freely  tbe  fresb  air,  that  makat 
Swift  pace  or  steep  asceot  no  tul  to  me,         >    Ą* ,  f*^  ' 
Minę  bave  nDt  pllfisr*d  yet  j  TKłryet1mpair'd  X 
My  rctiafroffatr  prospfećt;'śćenAT.bat  8ool!b'd^ 
Or  charm'd  me  young,  no  longer  young,  I  find 
Still  soothing,  and  of  powV  to  charm  me  still* 
And  witness,  dear  companion  of  my  walks, 
\Vbose  arm  this  tweotieth  wioter  I  perceive 
Fast  \ock*d  in  minę,  witb  pleasure;rach  as  \Gve, 
Confirm^d  by  loog  experience  of  tby  wortb 
And  well-tried  virtues,  oould  alone  inspire — 
Witnesi  a^joy  that  tbou  hast  doubted  long. 
Thou  know'st  my  pcaUe  of  natura  most  siocere^ 
And  that  my  mptures  are  not  conjurM  up 
To  serre  occasioBS  of  poetic  porop» 
But  geouiQe»  and  art  partner  of  them  all. 
How  cit  upon  yon  aminence  our  pnoe 
Has  slacken'd  to  a  pause,  and  we  bave  borne 
Tbe  Tufl9ing  wind,  scarce  conacious-  tbat  it  blew, 
While  Admiratioiiy  feeding  at  the  eye. 
And  atłll  ansatad»  dwdt  upon  the  scenę. 
Thence  witb  wbat  pleasure  bave  we  j  ust  discemM 
The  dtstant  piougłi  slow  moxing,  and  beside 
His  lab^ring  teana,  tbat  swerr^d  not  from  tbe  tracka 
The  sturdy  swaio  diminisb^d  to  a  boy  ! 
UereOosey  slow  winding  through  a  IctcI  plaia 
Of  spacioas  reeads  witb  cattle  sprinkled  o'er, 
Ooadnots  the  eya  aloog  bis  sinuons  course 
Deligbted.    Tbere,  faat  rooted  in  their  bank. 
Stand,  never  oT^rlookM,  our  fiiv'riŁe  elros, 
Tbat  screen^the  berdsoMin^s  solitary  but; 
Wbile  far  beyond»  and  overtbwart  tlie  stream»  - 
That»  as  witb  molten  glass,  inlays  the  va]e» 
The  slopii^  land  reoedes  into  tbe  douds ; 
Displaying  on  it's  raried  side  the  grace 
Of  hedge-row  beauties  numberless,  8quarc  tow*r. 
Tali  spira,  from  whiob  the  sound  af  oheerful  bells 
Just  uodulatea  upon  the  lisfnmg  ear, 
Groves,  beaths,  and  smoking  ^illages,  remote. 
Scehes  wast  be  beautiful,  which  daily  view'd 
Please  daily,  and  wbose  novelty  suryi^ea 
Long  knowledge  and  the  scrutiny  of  years. 
Praise  justly  due  to  thosa  tbat  I  describe. 
Nor  rund  sigbts  ałooe,  but  rura!  soands. 
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EshUirate  tke  spińt,  tad  restore 
The  tonę  of  languid  Natare.    Mlghty  wimls, 
That  fweep  the  skirt  of  some  far-spreading  wood 
Of  EDcient  ^rowthy  make  oiiisic  oot  iinlike 
The  dasb  of  Ocean  qn  bis  winding  shore. 
And  luli  the  aptrit  whiie  they  fili  the  miód ; 
(Jonambef 'd  branchcs  wa^ing  in  the  Mast, 
And  all  their  leares  fiiH  flatl'ring,  alt  at  once. 
Kor  leas  coroposure  waits  npon  the  roar 
Of  dłttant  fl<x>d8,  or  on  the  eoftef  voice 
^    Of  neighb^ńng  fóuntain*,  or  of  riUs  that  slip 

Througb  the  cleft  rocH,  and,  ehiming  as  they  fali 
Upon  looee  pebbles,  lose  thenifielves  ać^length 
Ip  matted  grasa,  that  witb  a  IWelier  green 
Betrayi  the  secret  of  their  silent  ooarse. 
Naturę  manimate  employs  sweet  sounds, 
But-anintated  naturę  sweeter  still, 
To  sooth  and  satiafy  the  human  ear. 
Ten  thousand  warblen  cheer  the  day,  and  one 
The  lirę  long  night :  nor  these  ałone,  wbose  notes 
Kice-6nger'd  Art  most  emalate  in  ▼ain, 
But  cawing  rooks.  and  kHes  that  swim  sublKne 
In  still  repeated  circlet,  screamtug  lo«id, 
The  jay,  the  pie,  and  ev*n  the  boding  oini,    , 
That  hails  the  riaing  moop,  hare  charms  for  me. 
Sounda  tnharmonioiis  in  tbemaelres  and  harsfa, 
Yet  heard  in  acenes  where  peace  for  ever  reigos^ 
And  oniy  tbere,  please  highły  for  their  sake. 

Peace  to  the  artist,  wbose  Ingenioosthoagbt 
DeYisM  the  weather-boose,  that  usefol  toy  ! 
Fearless  of  bnmid  air  and  gath*riDg  rainB> 
Forth  steps  the  man— an  emblen  of  mysetf  f 
Morę  delicate  bis  tim^roos  matę  retrres* 
When  Winter  soaks  the  tieids,  and  fornale  feet, 
Too  weak  to  stniggle  witb  tenaciooa  clay, 
Or  ford  the  rivul«ts,  are  bett  at  borne, 
The  task  of  new  discoT*/ies  folls  on  me.      ^ 
At  such  a  seasoa,  and  witb  mob  a  cbarge, 
Once  went  i  fortb  ;  and  foutid,  tiłl  tben  onknown^ 
A  cottage,  wbither  oft  we  sińce  repair : 
'Tis  perch*d  upon  tbe  gceen  bUl  top,  bot  ck» 
Enyiron'd  witb  a  ring  of  brancbing  elms, 
That  Of  erhaag  tbe  tbateh,  itself  unseen 
Peęps  at  tbe  Yale  bek>w  ;  so  thick  beset 
With  foilage  óf  sueh  dark  redundant  growth, 
I  oalPd  the  low-roofM  lod^e  tbe  Peaaanf  s  l<tect 
And,  biddeB  «s  it  is,  and  for  remote 
From  such  nopleasing  acmnds,  as  baua^  tbe  car 
In  village  or  in  town,  tbe  bay  of  cnn 
Incessant,  clinking  bammeT9»  grinding  wbeeh,  - 
And  infanU  clśm^rons  wbelher  pleas^d  ar  pain*dy 
Oft  hare  I  wish^  the  pcacefiff  eotert  orine. 
'<  Herę,*'  Miave  saMi,  ^^at  tęast  1  shoiild 
The  poet*s  treasi&e,  siience,  and  indnlge 
The  dreama  of  fancy,  tranąoil  «nd  aecuM.** 
Vain  thought !  tbe  dwdler  in  that  stiU 
Dearly  Obtains  the  refoge  it  afibrda. 
It'8  eieirated  ske  fifrbkłs  tbe  wntcb. 
To  drink  sweet  wtttem  of  tbe  crysfeal  wełl  $ 
He  dips  bia  boiwl  iatotbe  weedy  d^b. 
And,  beayy  laden»  bringt  his  beT*r«ge  borne, 
Far  fetch'd  and  litUc  wortb ;  nor  sekkim  waiti^ 
Bepeudant  on  tbe  baker%  pnnctul  cali. 
To  hear  his  creakiag  pamniefa  at  the  door, 
Angry,  and  sad,  and  bia  last  omal  ooBMim^d. 
So  farewell  enyy  of  tbe  Peasanfa  Nest  i 
If  solitude  mate  scatit  the  meons  of  łifo, 
Society  for  ma  l-^^heu-secming  sweet, 
'  Be  still  a  pleaaoig  otyeot  i»  my  yiew^ 


My  risit  still,  bot  nerer  mine  abode. 

Not  distant  far  a.lengtb  of  coloonade 
rnvites  us.    Monument  of  ancient  Uste, 
Now  scomM,  but  wortby  of  a  better  fote. 
Oor  fothers  knew  the  value  of  a  screen 
Prom  soltry  suns :  and  in  their  sbaded  wafks 
And  long  protracted  bow'rs,  enjoy*d  at  oooo 
The  gloom  and  coolness  of  deciining  day. 
We  bear  oor  sbades  abont  os  ;  self  depriT'd 
Of  otber  screen,  tbe  thin  nmbrella  spiead. 
And  rangę  an  Indian  waste  without  a  tree. 
Tbanks  to  Bene^olus  * — be  spares  me  yet 
These  obesnuts  rang*d  id  corresponding  lines; 
And,  thoogb  himself  so  poIisb'd,  still  repriCTe* 
Tbe  obsolete  prolixity  of  sbade. 

Descending  now  (bot  cautious,  lesttoo  fost} 
A  sudden  steep  upon  a  rostic  bridge, 
We  pass  a  gulf,  in  which  the  willows  dip 
Their  pendent  boughs,  stooping  as  if  to  drink. 
Henoe,' ancie  deep  in  mosś  and  flow'ry  tfayme 
We  mount  again,  aud  foel  it  ev*ry  step 
Oor  foot  balf  soi^  in  hillocks  green  and  soft, 
Rais*d  by  the  mole,  tbe  miner  of  tbe  soil. 
He,  not  unlike  tbe  great  ones  of  maqkind, 
Disi^res  Eartb :  and,  plotting  in  tbe  daili, 
Toiłs  much  to  eam  a  monomental  pile,     . 
That  may  reoord  the  mischiefo  be  bas  dooe. 

Tbe  summit  gain'd,  bebold  tbe  prood  alcoTe, 
That  crowns  it  I  yet  not  all  if  s  pride  Gecores 
The  grand  retreat  from  injories  impreasM  ^ 

By  roral  carrers,  wbo  with  knives  deface 
Tbe  panoiels,  1eaving  an  obscore,  rode  name^ 
In  characters  nncootb,  and  spelt  amiss. 
So  strong  tbe  zeal  t'  immortalize  bimsełf 
fieats  in  the  breast  of  man,  that  ev*n  a  fow, 
Few  transient  years,  won  from  th'  abyss  abbon^d 
Of  blauk  obIivion,  seem  a  glorioos  pńze. 
And  eren  to  a  clown.    Now  roves  tbe  eye  ; 
And,  posted  on  tbis  specolatiTe  heigbt, 
£xh1ts  in  it*8  command.    Hie  sbeep-fotd  berę 
Fours  oot  it*$  fteecy  tenants  o'er  tbe  glebę. 
At  first  progressiye  as  a  stream,  tbey  teek 
The  middle  field ;  bot,  scatterM  by  degrees, 
Each  to  his  choice,  soon  whiten  all  the  land. 
Tbere  from  tbe  suobumt  bayfield  bomeward  creeps 
The  loaded  wain  ;   wbile,  lightenM  of  its  cbarge. 
ThjB  wain  that  meets  it  passes  swtftiy  by  ; 
Tbe  boorish  drlTer  leaniog  o^er  bis  team 
Yocirroos,  and  impatient  of  delay. 
Nor  less  attractive  b  tbe  woodland  scenę, 
Diversified  with  trees  of  ev'ry  growth, 
Alike,  yet  yarious.    Herę  the  gray  smooith  tnndEi 
Of  asb,  or  limę,  or  beech,  dtstinctiy  shine, 
Within  the  twiltgbt  of  their  distant  sbades ; 
There,  lost  behind  a  rising  groond,  tbe  wood 
Seems  sunk,  and  sboitenM  toit*s  topoiost  boogbs. 
Ko  tree  in  aH  tbe  grotę  bot  bas  it*a  cbanba, ' 
Thougb  eaćb  it'8  boe  peculiar ;  paler  Mime, 
And  of  a  wamidb  gray ;  the  witlow  sndi. 
And  pophr,  tbat  witb  siW er  lines  hts  leaf. 
And  ash,  for-strebcbiog  b'łs  ómbrageons  arm;' 
Of  deeper  gfeen  the  elm ;  and  deeper  a6n. 
Lord  of  the  woods,  the  long^anrrithig  osiu 
Some  glosay^eBv'd,  and  shining  iń  fbef  sną, 
The  mapie,  and  tbe  beech  of  oily  nttta 
Prolific,  «tid  tiMT  limę  at  dewy  evi    « 
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DiUdsiDg  odoars :  nor  oaiioted  pass 

The  lycaiiiore,  ćapńcioos  in  attlre, 

Kov  green,  now  tawoy,  and,  9^  autamn  yet 

Haye  cbangM  the  woods,  io  ącarlet  bonoun  brigbt 

0*er  tbeie,  but  for  beyood  ^a  tpacious  map 

Of  bill  and  Talley  mterposM  between), 

The  OuBe,  dividiDg  the  well-water^d  land, 

Now  glitters  io  the  sud,  and  now  retires, 

As  buhfal,  yet  impatient  to  be  seen. 

Henoe  the  decIiTity  18  sharp  and  thort. 
And  snch  the  re-ascent ;  between  them  ireepa 
A  łittle  naiad  ber  impov'ńsh*d  urn 
Ali  sumnier1oag,which  winter  fiUs  agam. 
The  folded  gates  would  bar  my  progreas  now. 
Bat  that  the  lord  ^  of  this  enclo8*d  demesnc^ 
CommunicatiTe  af  the  good  be  owns, 
Admito  me  to  a  share ;  the  guiHleaa  eye 
Commits  no  wrong,  nor  wastes  wbat  it  enjoyi. 
Refreshing  change  !  where  now  the  blazing  Sun  ? 
By  short  transition  we  have  lost  his  glare. 
And  8tepp'd  at  ooce  into  ajx)oler  clime, 
Ye  fal  len  ayenues  I  once  móre  I  moum 
Your  fiite  unmef ited,  once  morę  rejoice, 
That  yet  a  remnaot  of  your  race  sunri^es. 
How  any  and  how  light  the  graceful  aicb* 
Yetawful  as  ibe  coosecrated  roof 
Re-ecfaoing  pious  anthems  !  wbile  beneath 
The  cbecker^d  earth  seems  restless  as  a  flood 
Brush^d  by  the  wind.    So  sportWe  is  the  ligbŁ 
Shot  tbrough  the  boughs,  it  dances  as  they  daoce^ 
Sbadow  and  sunshine  intermingling  qajck. 
And  daik'ning  and  enligbfning,  as  the  I|Baveg 
Play  wanton,  ev*ry  moment,  ev*ry  spot    [cheerM, 

And  now,  with  nerves  new.brac'd  and  sptrits 
We  tread  tbe  wildemess,  whoae  well^rolPd  walks, 
With  curvature  of  slow  and  easy  sweep-«- 
Deceptjon  innocent— ^^e  ample  space 
To  narrow  bounds.    The  grove  rec«Tes  us  nezt  ^ 
Between  the  upńght  shafU  of  whose  tali  eims 
We  may  discem  the  thresber  at^his  task. 
Tbnmp  after  tbump  resounds  the  oonstant  ilail, 
That  seems  to  swing  uncertain,  and  yet  falls 
Foli  on  the  dest!o'd  ear.    Wide  fliea  tbe  clui£^ 
Tbe  rustUog  straw  sends  up  a  freąuent  mist 
Of  atoms,  sparkling  in  the  noonday  beam. 
Come  hitber,  ye  that  prees  your  beds  of  down. 
And  sleep  not ;  see  \k\rti  sweating  o'er  his  bread 
Befbre  be  eats  it. — Tis  the  primal  curse, 
3ttt  soften'd  into  mercy  j  madę  thę  pledge 
Of  cbeerful  days,  aud  nights  witbout  a  gix>an. 

By  ceaseless  at^ioa  al  I  that  is  subsists, 
Constant  rotation  of  th*  unwearied  wheel, 
That  Naturę  ńdes  upon,  maintains  ber  health, 
Hte  beauty,  ber  fertiiHy.    She  dreads 
An  instanŁ*s  pause,  and  li^es  but  while  sbe  moresL 
]t't  owo  Tevolvęacy  upbolds  Lbe  World. 
Winds  from  all  ąuarters  agiute  the  air. 
And  fit  the  limpid  element  for  use, 
Elsę  nosious ;  oceaiis,  riyers,  lakes,  and  streams, 
AU  feel  the  firesb*nipg  impulse,  and  are  cleans^d 
By  restless  nadulatioo :  ev'n  tbe  oak 
Thrires  by  tbe  .rude  concussion  of  the  storm  s 
He  seems  indeed  indigoaot,  and  to  feel 
Th'  iropreasion  of  the  blast  with  proud  diidaiii^ 
browning,  as  if  in  hjs  uncoascious  arm 
He  held  the  thunder ;  but  the  moaarch  owct 
His  firm  stability  to  wbat  he  scoms, 

a  See  the  foregóiog  nóte. 


Morę  fiz*d  below,  the  morę  djstnrb^d  aboTe. 
Tbe  lai(,  by  wbich  all  creatures  elae  are  bound, 
Binds  man,  the  lord  of  all.     Himaelf  derives ' 
No  mean  aidvantage  from  a  kindred  cause, 
From  strenuoos  toil  his  hours  of  sweetest  ease« 
The  sedentary  stretoh  their  lasy  length 
When  Costom  bids,  but  no  refieshment  find. 
For  nonę  they  need :  the  languid'  eye,  the  cbeek 
Deserted  of  it's  bloom,  the  flaccid,  shrunk. 
And  wither^d  moście,  and  tbe  Yapid  soul, 
Beproacb  their  owner  with  that  love  of  rest. 
To  which  be  ^Nfeits  ev'n  tbe  rest  be  loves. 
Not  such  the  alert  and  acti^e.     Measure  1^ 
By  it*s  true  worth,  the  comforts  jt  ąfifords, 
Aod.tbeirs ^ vne 'Sig^ms  wóiiKy  of  tbe'^aajnei 
Good  health,  and,  it*s  associate  in  the  most, 
^od  temper;  spjrłŁs  promptto  irndeitake. 
And- not  sooń  spent,  though  in  an  arduoos  task  ; 
The  pow'rs  of  ftincy  and  itrong  thought  are  theirs; 
£T'n  age  itself  seems  priyileg*d  in  them 
With  cłear  ezemption  from  it's  own  defectk 
A  sparkling  eye  4>eneatk  a  wrinkled  front 
The  yet^ran  shows,  and,  gracing  a  gray  beard 
With  youthful  smiles,  descends  toward  tbe  grare 
Spri|^tly,  and  old  almost  withont  decay. 

iJke  a  coy  maideo,  Ease,  when  oourted  mott, 
Fiarthest  retircs    an  idol,  at  whose  shrine 
Wbo  offneit  sacrifice  are  faT0ttr'd  ieast 
The  love  of  Natnre,  and  the  scenes  she  draws, 
Is  Natare's  dictate.  Stnnge !  tbere  shonld  be  {bond, 
Wbo,  self-imprłsoa*d  in  their  prood  salóns^ 
Renonnoe  the  odours  of  tbe  open  field 
For  the  nnscenled  flctkms  of  tbe  loom  ( 
Wbo,  satisfied  with  only  pencilPd  scenn, 
Prefierto  the  performance  of  a  Ood 
«Th'  inferior  wonden  of  an  artisfs  band ! 
IiOveIy  indeed  the  mimie  worka  of  Art ; 
But  Nature^s  works  Ux  lovelier*    f  admire, 
NęBe  mora  admires,  tbe  nainter^s  magie  skill, 
Wbo  shows  me  that  which  I  sball  never  see, 
0»Tey»  a  distant  oonntry  into  minę. 
And  throws  Ualian  light  on  Eoglish  walla : 
But  imitaitive  sUrokcs  can  do  no  morę 
Than  please  the  eye—- sweet  Naturę*!,  er^ry  aenie. 
The  air  salubrioot  of  her  lofty  hills, 
The  cheering  fragnnce  of  her  dewy  Taks,  «« 

And  musie  of  her  woods-^nu  works  of  man 
May  ri«al  these,  these  all  bespeak  a  pow'r 
Peculiar,  and  ezclusiTely  her  own. 
Beneath  the  open  sky  she  spreads  the  fSaast  | 
Tis  fipee  to  aU--^tłs  eT'ry  day  reoew'd  ; 
Wbo  sconM  it  8tarves  dóerredly  at  home. 
He  does  not  soom  H,  wbo,  impriaoaM  long 
In  some  unwholeteme  dungeau,  and  a  prcy 
To  sallow  sickness,  wbich  theTapourst  dsófc 
And  cłammy,  of  hia  dark  abodc  hare  bred, 
Escapes  at  last  to  libetty  and  light  t 
His  eheek  recoTepi  uen  t|^  hejUkhfiil  hue  ; 
His  eye  relumniea  k's  eatingnlsb^d  fives ; 
He  wafks,  he  leaps,  he  rans-^-iB  wiag'4  with  joy. 
And  riots  m  the  tweeta  of  eT'ry  bree^ 
He  does  not  aoorn  it,  who  kaa  tong  endut^d 
A  fever*s  agonies,  aod  fed  on  drugs. 
Nor  yet  the  mariner,  his  blood  ioibm'd 
With  acrid  aalts ;  hia  very  beart  atbirtt,       ^ 
To  gazę  at  Naturein  her  green  aray, 
Upon  the  ship't  tali  side  he  stands,  pomaw^d 
With  Tisions  prompted  by  iatense  desire  9 
Fair  fields  appear  below^  soch  ai  b^^lefk 
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Far  distant,  sach  as  be  wonld  die  to  find— 
He  seeks  them  headloDg,  and  is  seen  no  morę. 

The  spleeo  it  seldom  Mt  where, Flora  reigos; 
The  1ow*riiig  eye,  Łhe  petulance,  tbe  frowo. 
And  sullen  sadnesi,  that  o^ershade,  di^tort. 
And  mar,  tbe  face  of  Beanty,  when  no  cause 
For  Buch  immeasurable  wo  appears, 
These  Flora  banisbes,  and  gires  tbe  fair 
Sweet  smiles,  and  bloom  less  transient  tban  ber  own. 
It  is  tbe  coostant  revolotion,  stale 
And  tastelesSp  of  tbe  same  repeated  joys, 
Tbat  palb  and  satiates,  and  makes  languid  IiIb 
A  pedlar'8  pack,  tbat  bows  tbe  bearer  down. 
Health  suffers,  and  tbe  spirits  ebb,  tbe  heart 
Recoils  from  it*s  own  choice— -at  tbe  ftill  feast 
Is  iamish'd — finds  no  musie  io  tbe  song, 
Ko  smartness  in  tbe  jest ;  and  wonders  wby. 
Yet  thoasands  stilł  desire  to  joumey  on, 
Tboagh  balt,  and  weary  of  tbe  path  tbey  treid. 
Tbe  paralytic,  wbo  can  boM  ber  cards. 
Bat  canoot  play  tbem,  borrotn  a  friend's  band, 
To  deal  and  shuffle,  to  divide  and  f»rt 
Her  mingled  suits  and  sequence8  ;  and  sitSi 
Spectatress  both  and  spectacłe,  a  sad 
And  stlent  dpher,  while  ber  proxy  playt. 
Others  are  dragg*d  into  tbe  crowded  room 
Between  snpporters ;  and,  once  seated,  słt, 
Tbrongb  downrigbt  inability  to  rise,     * 
Till  tbe  stout  bearers  lift  tbe  corpse  again. 
Tbese  speak  a  loud  memento.    Yet  ey^n  tbese 
Tbemselyes  love  llfe,  and  cHng  to  it,  as  be, 
Tbat  oyerbangs  a  torrent,  to  a  twig. 
Tbey  love  it,  and  yet  loaćh  it ;  fear  to  die, 
Yet  scom  tbe  porposes,  for  wbich  tbey  IIyo. 
Then  wherefore  not  reDOunoe  tbem  ?  No — tbe  dread, 
Tbe  slayifih  dread  of  sotitude,  tbat  breeds 
Reflection  and  remorse,  tbe  fear  of  sbame. 
And  tbeir  invet'rate  babits,  all  forbid. 

Whom  cali  we  gay  ?  That  honour  bas  been  long 
Tbe  boast  of  merę  preteoders  to  tbe  name. 
Tbe  Innocent  are  gay-^be  lark  is  gay, 
Tbat  dries  bis  featbers,  saturate  with  dew, 
Beneatb  tbe  rosy  clond,  wbile  yet  tbe  beams 
Of  day-spring  over-sboot  his  humble  nest. 
Tbe  peasant  too,  a  witness  of  bis  song, 
Himself  a  songster,  is  as  gay  as  he. 
But  saTe  me  from  the  gayety  of  those, 
Whose  headacbs  nail  them  to  a  noonday  bed ; 
And  save  me  too  from  theirs,  wbose  haggard  eyes* 
Flash  desperation,  and  betray  thdr  pangs 
For  property  stripp^d  off  by  cruel  cbance ; 
From  gayety,  that  fills  the  hoiies  with  pain, 
Tbe  mouth  with  btasphemy,  the  heatt  with  wo. 

The  Ęarth  was  madę  so  variou8,  tbat  the  mind 
Of  desultory  man,  studioiis  of  change,  * 
And  p!eas'd  with  noveIty,  might  be  indalg'd« 
Prospecls,  howeyer  loyeiy,  may  be  seen 
Till  batf  tbeir  beauties  ^e;  the  weary  sight, 
Too  well  aeqaainted  with  tbeir  smile,  stides  off 
Fastidious,  seekiog  less  famiiiar  scenes. 
Then  soug  eoclosures  in  the  shelter'd  yale, 
Where  frequent  hedges  intercept  the  eye, 
Belight  us;  happy  to  renoance  awhile. 
Kot  senseless  of  it^s  charms,  what  still  we  loye, 
That  such,  short  absence  may  endear  it  morę. 
Then  forests,  Or  the  sayage  rock  may  please, 
That  hides  the  seąmew  in  his  hollow  defts 
Abóye  the  reach  of  man.     His  boary  bead, 
Gonspidous  many  a  leagn^  the  mariner. 


Bonnd  homewttd,  and  in  hbpe  alteady  there. 
Greets  with  three  cheers  exidting.    At  his  wtdśt 
A  girdle  of  balf-witberM  shmbs  be  ahows. 
And  at  bis  feet  tbe  baffled  UUows  die. 
Tbe  common,  oyergrawn  with  fem,  and  fougłi 
With  pncUy  gorse,  that,  shapeless  and  deformM, 
And  dang^rous  to  tbe  touch,  bas  y«Ł  it's  Uoom, 
And  decks  itself  with  omaments  of  goM, 
Yidds  no  unpleasing  ramble ;  tbere  tbe  tiaf 
Smells  fresb,  and,  tich  in  odorirrous  heibs 
And  fongous  fruite  of  earth,  regales  tbe  sense 
With  loxory  of  nnexpected  sweets. 

Tbere  often  wanders  one,  wbon  better  dsyt 
Saw  better  clad,  in  cloak  of  satin  trimm'd 
With  lace;  and  bat  with  splendid  riband  bound. 
A  serying  maid  was  she,  and  fell  in  lorę 
With  one  wbo  lefl  ber,  went  to  sea,  and  died, 
Her  fen^y  foUow'd  bim  throagh  IbamtDg  waret 
To  distant  shores ;  and  she  would  sit  and  weep 
At  what  a  saiłor  saffers ;  fancy  too, 
Delusiye  most  where  W4»rmest  wisbes  are, 
Wottld  oft  anticipate  his  gład  return. 
And  dream  of  transports  she  was  not  to  knov. 
She  beard  the  dolefut  tidings  of  his  dcatli — 
And  neyer  smiPd  again  !  and  now  she  roaiae 
Tbe  dreary  wastie;  there  spends  tbe  HyekMDg  day. 
And  tbere,  unless  when  charity  forbids, 
The  liyelong  night     A  tatter'd  apron  hides, 
Wom  as  a  cloak,  and  hardly  hides,  a  gown 
Morę  tatter^d  still ;  and  both  but  ill  conceal 
A  bosom  beay^d  with  never-ceasing  sigbs.   . 
She  begs  an  idle  pin  of  all  she  meets. 
And  boards  tbem  in  ber  sleeye ;  but  needfoł  Ibod, 
Thougb  pres8'd  with  hunger  oft,  or  comełier  ciothes, 
Though  pinch'd  with  cold,  aeks  neyer. — ^Kate  is 
eraz*d. 

I  see  a  column  of  slow  risingsmoke 
Certop  the  lofty  wood,  that  skirts  tbe  wfld# 
A  yagabond  and  useless  tribe  tliere  eat 
Tbeir  miserable  meal.    A  kettle,  slung 
Between  two  poles  upon  a  stick  transyerse, 
Reodyes  tbe  morsd-— flesh  obscene  of  dog, 
Or  yermin,  or  at  best  of  cock  porloinM 
From  ^ia  accustomM  perch.     Haid-farń^  race  ! 
Tbey  pick  tbeir  fuel  out  of  ey'ry  hedge, 
Whichj     kindled    with  .dry    leates,  jiist    ssyes 

unqnench'd 
The  spark  of  Jife.    The  sportiye  wind  blows  wide 
Tbeir  flatt'ring  rags,  and  ^ows  a  tawny  skin, 
The  yellum  of  the  pedigree  tbey  claim. 
Great  skill  haye  tbey  in  palmislry,  and  morę 
To  conjure  clean  away  the  gdd  tbey  touch, 
Conyeying  worthless  dross  into  it's  place  ; 
Loud  when  tbey  beg,  domb  only  when  tbey  steal. 
Strange  I  tbat  a  creatmti  rationai,  and  cast 
In  boman  mould,  sbould  brutalize  by  choioa 
His  naturę ;  and,  though  capable  of  arts. 
By  wbich  tbe  world  might  profit,  and  himself, 
Self  banish'd  from  society,  prefer 
Such  sqnarid  sloth  to  bonourable  tml  I 
Yet  eyen  tbese,  though  feigning  nckness  oft 
Tbey  swatho  tbe  fordiead,  drag  tbe  limpipg  limb. 
And  yex  tbeir  flesh  with  artificial  tores, 
Can  ^change  tbeir  whine  into  a  mirthlbl  notę, 
When  Bafe  occasion  offers  ;  and  with  dance. 
And  musie  of  tbe  bladder  and  the  bag, 
Beguile  tbdr  woes,  and  make  the  woods  regooBd.     . 
Such  bealtb  and  gayety  of  heart  enjoy 
The  boufdeis  royen  of  the  sylyaii  world  ^ 
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And,  breaŁbing  wlioiflwiiie  air,  and  wand^ring  nmcb, 
IfeeA  olher  ptaysicnoBe  to  heai  th*  efiecU 
Of  loathaone  diet,  peaory,  and  cold. 

Btest  he,  though  nndiłtinguisb^d  from  Hm  orowd 
By  wealŁb  or  digaity,  wbo  dweUs  aecare,      « 
Where  maa,  by  nauuw  fieroe,  bas  łaid  ańde 
Hiii  fieroenew,  baTing  learat,  tbougb  tloir  lo  lean^ 
Tbe  manaen  aad  tba  arts  of  chril  life. 
His  waDts  iadeed  are  maDy;  but  supply 
Js  obyions,  placVl  witbin  tbe  easy  reach 

sOf  temp'rate  wisbes  and  ńidustrtoos  banda, 
Herę  Tirtue  tbmes  as  ia  ber  proper  soil ; 
Kot  rade  and  sorly,  and  beset  witb  tboms. 
And  terrible  to  sight,  as  wbeo  sfae  springs 
(If  e'er  sbe  spriag  spontaneons)  in  renote 
Aad  barb'roas  dimes,  where  ^lolence  prevaib» 
And  strength  is  lord  of  a!1 ;  but  gentle,  kind. 
By  cuiture  tam'd,  by  liberty  iefresb'd. 
And  all  ber  fniits  by  radiaot  tnitb  matui^d. 
War  and  tbe  chase  eogross  tbe  ssTage  whole ; 
War  fbllowM  for  revenge,  or  to  supplant 
The  envied  tenants  of  some  bappier  spot : 
The  chase  for  sostenanoe,  precaiioas  tnist  1 
His  bard  condition  witb  severe  eonstraint 
Binds  all  his  faculties,  forbids  atl  growth 
Of  wisdoin,  proves  a  scbool,  in  which  be  leams 
Sly  circumvention,  umelenting  bate, 
Mean  telf-attacbment,  and  scarce  aiigbt  beside. 
Thos  farę  the  shiv'ring  natires  af  tbe  nofth, 
And  thus  the  rangers  of  the  western  world, 
Where  it  advanoes  £ar  into  tbe  deep, 
Tow'rd8  the  antarctic*    £v'n  the  lkvoiir'd  isles 

^  So  laCiely  found,  altbougb  tbe  coostant  Sun 

*  Cbeer  all  tfaeir  seasons  witb  a  gratefnl  sasile, 
Can  boast  but  iiitle  virttie ;  and,  inert 
Through  plenty,  loee  in  norab,  what  tbey  gain 
In  manuers— ▼ictams  of  loxnrioos  ease. 
These  therefore  I  can  pity,  pbu^d  renote 
From  all  that  science  traoes,  art  inaents^    ' 
Or  inspiration  teacbes ;  and  enelosM 
In  bouttdless  occaas  nerer  to  be  pass'd 
By  narigators  oniibnn^d  as  tbey, 
Or  ploughM  perbaps  by  Brłtisb  bark  again : 
But  far  beyónd  the  rest,  aild  with  most  caose, 
Tbee,  gentle  savage  *  I  wbom  no  love  af  thee 
Or  thine,  but  coriosity  perbaps* 
Or  else  vain-gU>ry,  prompted  us  to  draw 
Forth  froni  thy  natire  bow'rs,  to  show  tbee  bero 
With  what  snp^ior  skill  we  can  abuaa 
The  gifts  of  Providence,  and  scfuander  liler. 
The  dream  is  past  ,*  and  thou  bast  fonnd  agato 
Thy  cocoas  and  bananas,  paluM  and  yans. 
And  bomestall  tbatcb'd  with  leares*     But  hast  thon 

found 
Their  fbrnoer  charms  ?  And,iiflving  seea  onr  itate, 
Our  palaces,  onr  ladies,  and  odr  poap 
Of  equipage,  onr  gardcns,  and  onr  sports,  ' 
And  beanl  onr  musie ;  aie  thy  simple  friendi^ 
Thy  simple  farę,  and  ail  thy  plain  deligbta, 
As  dear  to  tbee  as  onoe  ?  Aaó  bare  tby  joya 
liOst  nothiog  by  caBparison  with  onn  ł 
Rude  as  thou  art,  (ier  we  retnm^d-  tbee  m4a 
And  ignorant*  eaoapt  of  wutward  show) 
I  cannot  think  tbee  yet  so  duH  of  bent 
Aad  spiritlass,  as  nescr  to  iregret 
Sweets  tasted  berę,  and  left  as  soon  as  kinwn» 
Methinks  X  aee  tbee  stfaying  on  the  bancb, 
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And  askiog  of  the  siirge,  that  bathes  tby  ibot, 
If  over  it  bas  waabM  eur  distant  shore. 
I  see  tbee  weep,  and  thine  are  bonest  tean, 
A  patriot*s  for  his«oountry :  thou  art  sad 
At  thought  of  ber  forlom  and  abject  state, 
From  which  no  pow^r  of  thi;ie  can  misę  ber  op. 
Thus  Fancy  paints  tbee,  and,  though  apt  to  err, 
Perbaps  errs  iittle,  when  sbe  paints  thee  tbus. 
Sbe  tells  me  loo,  that  dniy  eT'ry  morn 
Thou  climb^st  tbe  mountain  top,  wKh  eager  eye 
Exp1oring  farrand  wide  the  wat*ry  wa-^te 
For  sighC  of  ship  from  £ngland.    £r*ry  speck 
Seen  in  tbe  dim  borieon  tums  thee  pale 
Wit;h  conflict  of  oontending  hopes  and  fsars. 
But  comes  at  last  the  duli  and  dosky  eve, 
Aad  sends  thee  to  thy  cabin,  well-prepar'd 
To  dream  all  nlght  of  what  the  day  denied. 
Alas !  expect  it  not.    We  found  no  bait 
To  tempt  us  in  thy  country.    Doing  good, 
Disinterested  good,  Is  not  our  trade. 
We  trarel  &r,  tis  tnie,  but  not  for  nougbt ; 
And  must  be  brib^d  to  coropass  F«arth  again 
By  other  hopes  and  ri<^her  fruits  than  yours. 

But  though  true  worth  and  Tirtue  in  the  mild 
And  genial  soil  of  cukivated  life 
,  Thrive  most,  and  may  perbaps  thrire  oniy  there, 
Yet  not  in  cities  oft  :  in  prood,  and  gay. 
And  gain-deroted  cities.    Thither  flow, 
As  to  a  oammott  and  most  noisome  sewer, 
Tbe  dregs  and  fecułence  of  er^ry  land. 
In  cities  foul  eaarople  on  most  minds 
Begets  it's  likeness.    Rank  abondance  breeds, 
In  gross  and  pafBper'd  cities,  sloth,  and  lost. 
And  wantonness,  and  ginttonoos  exces8. 
In  cities  Tice  is  bśdden  with  most  ease, 
Or  seen  wkb  ieast  reproach ;  and  Tirtue,  tanght 
By  frequent  lapse,  can  hope  ńo  triumph  there 
Beyond  tb*  atohierement  of  successful  flight. 
I  do  confess  thera  nurs'ries  of  tbe  arts, 
In  which  tbey  flourish  most  f  where  in  the  beams 
Of  warm  enoouragement,  and  in  the  eye 
Of  pnblie  notę,  tbey  reach  their  perfect  size. 
Such  London  isj  by  taste  and  wealth  pn>c1aim*d 
Tbe  feirest  Capital  of  all  the  worłd. 
By  riot  and  incontinence  tbe  worst. 
There,  touehM  by  Reynolds,  a  duli  blank  becomes 
A  lucid  mirror,  in  which  Naturę  sees 
Al  I,  her  reflected  features.    Bacon  there 
Givee  norę  than  female  beauty  to  a  stone. 
And  Chatbatn's  eloąuence  to  marble  lips. 
Nor  does  tbe  chisel  occupy  alone 
The  pow*rs  of  sculptnre,  but  the  style  as  mncb ; 
Each  proviuce  of  her  art  ber  eąual  care.    . 
With  nice  inciston  of  her  guided  steel 
Sbe  ploughs  a  brazen  field,  and  clothes  a  soil 
So  sterile  with  what  charms  soe^er  sbe  will, 
Tbe  ricbest  scen'ry  and  the  loreliest  forms. 
Where  finds  Philosophy  ber  eagle  eye, 
Witb  which  sbe  gazes  at  yon  baming  disk 
Undazzled,  and  detects  and  cOunts  his  spots? 
In  London :  where  her  implements  ezact, 
With  which  she  calculates,  compute^,  and  scan% 
Ali  distance,  motion,  magnitude,  and  now 
Measupes  an  atom,  and  now  girds  a  world  ? 
In  London.    Where  hąs  cómmerce  sifch  a  mart, 
So  rich,  80  tihrong'd,  so  drainM,  and  so  supplied^ 
As  London— opulent,  enTarg'd,  and  still 
kicreasing,  Lcrndon  ?  Babyłon  of  old 
JScft  morę  tbe  giory  of  tbe  Eartb  than  śbe. 
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A  morę  accoiBpIkb^d  wiMH  cliief  gloqr  nov* 

Sbehatherpraise.    Now  mack  a  spotor  tm^ 
Tbat  flo  mocli  beaoty  woold  do  wdl  to  paige; 
And  lhow  tbis  ąaeen  of  citieiy  tbat  m  fair 
Maj  yet  be  foul ;  to  vittjr,  jret  nol  wiic 
It  18  not  «eemly,  nor  of  good  rqport, 
Tbat  fbe  u  >lack  in dkipluiei  morę  prompi 
T  aTenge  tban  to  prerent  tbe  breacb  of  law  s 
Tbat  fbe  is  rigid  in  denonncing  d^th 
On  petty  robbeia,  and  indulgea  life 
And  łiberty,  and  oft-timei  bononr  too^ 
To  pecub^of*  of  tbe  public  gold ; 
Tbat  tbieves  at  bome  moit  bang ;  bot  be^  tbalpofei 
Into  bis  overgorg'd  and  bloated  pnrae 
Tbe  wealŁb  of  Indian  proriucei,  •Kyptt, 
Nor  if  it  well,  nor  can  it  come  to  good, 
Tbat,  tbrougb  pro(ane  and  iafidel  eontempt 
OT  bely  writ,  sbe  baa  preram^d  V  annol 
And  abrogate,  ai  rouodly  as  sbe  may, 
Tbe  total  ordin^noe  and  will  of  God  ; 
Advancing  Fasbion  to  tbe  post  of  Trotb* 
And  centring  all  autbońty  inmodes 
And  customs  of  ber  own,  till  sabbatb  ritea 
Have  dwindled  into  unrespected  fonss, 
And  knees  and  bassocks  ara  well  nigb  divoro'd, 

Wbat  wonder  tfien  tiiat  bealtb  and  virtae,  gifb, 
Tbat  ćan  atdnemake  sweet  tjbe  bitter  drau^t/ 
Thal  Tife  holds  out  to  all^  sbould  most  abound 
And  least  bo  threatenM  u  tbe  fi«lds  and  grorci  ? 
P06SC88  ye  tberefore,  ye  ,wbo,  bome  about 
In^cbariots  and  sedans,  know  no  fistigne 
But  tbatof  idleness,  and  taste  no  soenas 
Bnt  snob  as  art  contciTes,  ponea  ye  still 
Yonr  element;  tbere  ooly  can  ye  sbine ; 
There  only  minds  like  youra  can  do  no  bainb 
Our  grovea  were  planted  to  comola  at  noon 
Tbe  pensiTO  wand'rer  in  tbeir  sbadea.    , At  €fn 
The  moon-beam,  tliding  loftly  in  betweea 
The  sleeping  lea?es,  is  all  tbe  light  tbey  wisl^ 
Birds  warbling  all  tbe  musie.    We  can  spare 
Tbe  splendoar  of  your  lampa ;  tbey  butecUpia 
Onr  softer  satellite.    Yonr  songs  confonnd 
Our  morę  barmooioas  notes;  tbe  tbmsh  depaita 
Scar'd,  and  th*  offisnded  nigbtiogale  is  miar 
Tbere  is  a  public  mischief  in  your  mirtb ; 
It  plagues  your  country.    FoUy  soch  as  yoma, 
Grac'd  with  a  sword,  and  wortbier  oC  a  iiin» 
Hss  madę  wbat  enemies  coald  ne*er  bave  dMe» 
Our  arch  of  empire,  stedfast  bat  l!or  yna« 
A  mutilated  stnicture,  tooą  to  &!!• 
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AicuKiirr  OF  Twi  sscoim  booi« 

Heflections  suggested  by  tbe  omiolasMii  of  tte  for- 
mer  book. — ^Peace  amoof  tba  aationa  reomn- 
meoded  on  tbe  ground  of  tbeir  oonnon  fol* 
lowsbip  in  sorraw.— Prodigies  aaumarated»"jMoł 
lian  eartbqnakes.«— Man  rendared  obpoaioas  to 
tbeie  calamtties  by  sin. — God  tbe  agent  m  tfatoi. 
•— Tbe  fbiloM^by  tbat  ftCfwatMCoadary  camct 


awBlate 
fcr.- 

Bleatt.~Bnt tfae  pdpit,  not  aBtire,'tlie 
engine  of  iifaimationi  Tlie  iwrersod 
of  angrafad  mmona.— 'Petit^-maitiw 
Tbe  g<wd  pieacliw.  Picture  ef  a 
rical  0(HConib^«"8loiy-teUen  and  jesfeen  m 
pnlpit  laptwsnd.'— Apostroplie  to  pcyilar 
planse.— 'Retailen  ó[  andent  pliikisopliy  < 
lated  with.-^Sam  of  tbe  wbole  maiter. 
'  of  saceniotal  miianagamfnt  oothe  laity. — Tbeir 
folly  and  aKtnYagaiioe.— ^Tbe  raiadiiefii  of  profo- 
8ion.-*-PraAnion  itself,  wich  all  itH  euuisqiiftal 
erils,  aserfbad,  as  to  it*a  pcincipal  caiise^  to  tKa 
want  of  diaciplina  in  tbe  nnivafiicies. 


O  roa  a  lodgn  in  leaie  vast  wiUeraess, 

Some  boondlesscoatigmty  of  sbade, 

Wbere  raraonr  of  oppresskm  anddeceit^ 

Of  unmcoettfbl  or  Miecearful  war, 

Migbt  nefcr  reaćh  me  mora.    Ęfy  earls  pinM, 

My  sool  is  sick,  with  ev^day'k  report 

Of  wroog  and  ootrage,  witb  which  Eaith  isfiU^ 

Tbere  is  noflesb  in  man^s  obdurate  bearft, 

It  does  not  Isei  for  man ;  tbe  nat'ral  band 

Of  brotberiiood  ia  sever*d  as  tbe  flaa, 

Tbat  lalls  asmider  at  tbe  loooh  of  fire. 

He  finds  bis  fellow  gnilty  of  a  skin 

Not  cokrar*d  like  bia  own ;  and  ha^ing  pow*r 

T*  eniNoe  tbe  wraog/fer  soch  a  worthy  eanse 

0ooas  and  derotas  bim  as  bis  lawfal  prey. 

Lands  intaiaeeiad  by  a  narrow  firitb 

Abhor  eacb  othar.    Móontains  interpos'd 

Make  enemies  of  nationa,  wbo  had  ebe 

Like  kindrad  drops  been  mingled  into  one. 

Thus  man  de«otes  bis  brotber,  anddestro)«  ; 

And,  woraathan  all,  and  most  to  be  deplor^ 

Ashmaan  Mtwe*s  bniadest,  fonlest  biot, 

Cbains  kim,  and  lasks  bnn,  and  f^nels  his  sweat 

Witbstripes,  tbat  Bforey  wilh  a  bteedmg  beart 

Weeps,  wben  sbe  saei  in6ieledon  a  bewL 

Tben  wbaiHa.aMn }  And  wbat  man,  seeing  ttoM, 

And  haring  bumaft  fmliags,  does  not  Mnsh, 

And  bwg  bb  hend,  to  tbink  biBMalf  a  man  r 

I  would  not  bava  A  alanre  to  UH  my  gromd. 

To  carry  ma»  to  iMs  ma  wbite  I  sleep. 

And  tniaMa  wbm  I  wike,  for  all  tbe  wealth, 

Tbat  anewabanght  and  sold  bave  ever  eaniM* 

No :  dear  as  fiwadttm  ia,  sind  in  my  bearft 

Jnst  astimation  priz'd  abofw  all  price,  *^' 

I  bad  mnob  rwtber  be  mysdlf  ibe  shnw. 

And  wnar  tbe  bonda,  tban  mrteo  uMm  on  nntt* 

We  bave  noslaToa  ai  borne— Then  why  abroad  f 

And  tbey  thamaabM,  onaa  ferried  o^ar  tbe  wawc 

Tbat  paits  ni|  ara  emaadpate  and  hM)^d. 

Slafaa  eannot  bisalha  iw  Baglaiid ;  fir  tbeir  bn^ 

RaoeiTa  oor  ab*i  ttant  mwnt  tbey  arafree  i 

Tbey  touab  aor  oowBtry,  and  Oiair  sbaekiea  filf. 

Tbatfs  nobla,  aad  baipaabi  n  naten  prood 

AndjealonsaftiMUairing.    flpMditlbe^ 

And  lafelfcciniidatolhiooi^  Cf^iy  ^ate 

Of  all  yonr  ampira ;  tbat;  wbaiwBritaiirt  pgWf 

Ii  fmlf,  mankind  may  Aiel  bir  marny  tnn 

Bmw  tbara^  naad  ef  soeial  iatoroowna,  >^ 
Benevoleno6,'a«d  paaea,  aadnmtnal  aid,/ 
Betwaen  tba  natkns  in  a  worldy  tbat 
To  toll  tha  dantUbaO  of  Mfft  wwn  daoe^, 
AndbytbifoioeofnllM 
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To  pmd)  ibe  geo^ńl  4ooin  K  WheD  wers  tfae  winds 

XjRt  slip  witb  sucb  a  wafimnt  to  destioy  ł 

Wbeo  did.the  waTes  lo  baaghtiły  o*erleap 

Tbeir  ancient  barriera,  deluginfr  tha  dry  } 

^ires  from  beneatb,  and  metaors  *  from  abore, 

Porteatoasy  iiDexainpled,  anexpltio'd, 

Hate  kindied  beaconsin  ibe  ddea ;  and  th*  oM 

Aod  cnzy  Earth  has  had  ber  sbakiogr  Ob 

Morę  frequent»  aad  fiorejpooe  ber  iitaal  rcsŁ 

Is  it  a  time  to  wrangie,  wben  tbe  props 

Aiid  pillais  of  our  plaoet  Mcni  Co  fał?, 

Aad  Naturę  ^  witb  a  dim  and  sioklf  eye 

To  waiŁ  Ibe  ciose  of  aU  ?  But  grant  ber  end 

Morę  dUtaot,  aod  tbat  pr>pbecy  demaiidt 

A  lonc^er  re^pite,  uoaoODmpliiii'd  yet; 

Śtill  they  are  frowiiing  signals,  and  bespeak 

Displeasore  in  H'w  breast,  who  smites  the  Earth 

Or  beals  it,  niakes  it  langutsb  or  rejoice. 

And  'tis  but  seeDily,  tbat,  where  al  I  deteira 

And  rtand  expos*d  by  cominon  peecancy 

To  what  no  few  bave  felt,  there  shoald  be  pe^jl^i 

And  bretbren  in  całamity  sfiióu1^uve. 

Alas  for  Sicily  I  rude  fragments  now 
Lie  scatter^d,  wberetiie  abapely  coiumn  atood. 
Her  palacea  are  dost.     In  alt  ber  streeca 
Tbe  Toice  of  singiog  and  the  ipcightly  obord 
Are  sileat    Reveiry,  and  daiioe,  and  ihow 
Suffer  a  ąyncope  and  solemn  paoae ; 
Wbite  God  perfnrms  upon  tbe  trembKng  atage 
Of  bis  owa  works  his  dreadful  part  alone. 
Uow  does  thę  Earth  receive  biin  ?— ^<witb  wbat  signa 
Of  gratulation  aod  delight  her  king  ł 
Poun  abe  not  a  11  ber  cboiceet  fruitaafaroatt^ 
Her  Bweetest  flow^rsy  bar  aupmatic  gum, 
Disclofing  Paradise  wbere*er  łte  traads  ? 
Sbe  quakes  at  bis  approacb.     HerboUow  womb, 
Conceivi|ig  tbandtjrs  tbroi^b  a  tbouand  deapt 
Aod  fiery  cavorca,  roara  beneatb  hiafcoL 
Tbe  hilla  move  ligbtly»  aad  tbe  moi 
For  be  b»stoucb'd  Łben.  From  tbP 
Of  e1evation  dowa  into  tbe  aby» 
His  wratb  is  Uiay,  and  bi)  frown  iaftlt 
Tbe  cocks  fali  headlong,  and  tbe  Twllńr 
Tbe  riTers  dia  into  ofiiNiaiTe  poaliy 
And  cbarg*d  witb  puUid' yeidufe,  brtath*  a  grom 
And  mortal  nnisauca  ioto  aU  Ihc  ańr. 
Wbat  iolid  was,  fagr.  traaaftroMtiiM  ikrąoge, 
Growi  fluidy  aód  tba  6a'd  aad  nmaiearth^ 
Tormented  into  billowi,  beavea  mń  tiaaUs^ 
Or  witb  Yortigiaoaaand  bideoua  wfaM 
Sacksdown  it^a  pcey  insatiablai    IminaBM 
Tbe  tumolt  and  tbe  ev«atbrow>  tbe  paaga 
And  agoniei  of  buioaa  aad  of  br«|«  \  ■ 

Maltitudes,  £ugitiva  on  av'ry  aide, 
And^fagitiYe  in  vaia.    Tba  syltan  mnm 
Migrates  upHaed »  and)  whb  aM  ii^a  aoU 
Alig^Of  in  hr  diatant  fielda,  fimbaait 
A  new  pońessoc,  aad  aunriMs  tbaobaogow 
Ocean  fa«»  caugbi  tbe  frenzys  aad,  npwiMglit 
To  an  enormooa  and  <>*erbearinf  beight. 
Kot  by  a^nigbty  wind,  but  by  IbaM^iea,     . 
Wbłoh  #inda  and  warea  obey,«ifndes  tiia  sbore 
RasisUcn.    Neveą  auob  a  soddea  llaod, 
Uprklg^d  so  b4f  b,  and  aaat  ni  ancb  a^nirge, 

1  Alludiog  to  tbe  oałaautiea  isJamaica^ 
s  August  IS,  1783.  •  • 

^  AUudingtotbafog,tbatcvrer«lbotbBaioptaBd 
Aala dnring the  whobi anuHnercf  1^99*  * 
\śu  XVIII. 
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PoBseasM  an  inIaiA  icene.    Wherę  now  tlie  tbrong, 
Tbat  preasM  tbe  beach,  and,  hnsty  to  depa^t, 
LookM  to  tbe  aea  fcrr  safety  ?  Tbey  are  gone, 
Oone  witb  the  reflaent  watę  jnto  the  deep- 
A  prince  witb  balf  his  people  f  Ancleot  towVs, 
And  roofa  entbattled  high,  tbegloomy  N^enea, 
Where  beauty  oft  and  letterM  worth  consuma  ^ 

Life  in  the  unproductiv(»  shades  of  d^ath, 
Fali  prone  :  the  pale  inhabttants.coinefortb. 
And,  bappy  in  their  unforesecn  releaae  ^     ' 

F^m  all  tbe  rigoum  of  reatraint,  enjoy 
The  terrours  of  the  day,  tbat  acta  thein  fr^. 
Wbo  then,  that  bas  thee,  would  not  hoM  theffe  fast^ 
Freedom  !  whom  they  that  loae  thee  so  rpgret, 
Thatev*n  a  jadgment,  making  way  fur  th«e, 
Seems  in  their  eyea  a  mercy  fbr  thy  sake ) 

Suchevil  Sin  hath  wrongbt;  and  anch  a  finma 
Kindled  in  Heav'n,  that  it  bums  down  to  Earth, 
And  in  the  fiuńous  inąuest,  that  it  makes 
On  God^s  bebalf,  lays  was'e  his  fatrest  worki. 
The  Tery  ełements,  though  each  be  meant 
The  minister  ofman,  to  senre  his  wants, 
Con^pire  against  bim.  With  his  breatb  he  drawi 
A  plague  into  his  hlood ;  and  cannot  use 
Life'8  neees^ry  means,  but  he  must  die. 
Storma  rise  f  o^erwhelm  him  :  or  if  stoimy  wtnds 
Rise  not,  the  wateia  of  the  deep  sliall  rise, 
And,  needing  nonę  assistance  of  the  storm, 
Shall  rolt  theinseires  asbore,  and  reach  him  tbere, 
The  earth  shall  ahake  htm  oot  of  all  hia  holds, 
Or  make  his  bouse  bis  grave  :  nor  so  content, 
Shall  oounterfbłt  the  motions  of  the  flood, 
And  drown  bim  fn  berdry  and  duniy  gnifii. 
What  tben  !  were  they  the  wicked  above  al). 
And  we  \^3  nghteons,  whoae  fast-anehorM  isle 
Mov'd  not,  whiłe  theirs  was  ronk'd,  like  a  light  skiff, 
Tbe  apoit  of  e^^ry  wa?e  ?  No :  nonę  are  elear. 
And  nonę  than  we  morę  gnilty.    But,  where  all 
Stand  cbargeabłe  witb  goilt,  and  to  the  shafls 
Of  wratb  obnoKtona,  Ood  may  choose  his  mark  : 
May  ponisb,  if  he  please.  the  less,  to  wam 
Tbe  roore  maltgnant*    If  he  sparM  not  them, 
Tremble  and  be  amax*d  at  thine  eacape. 
Far  gniltier  England,  leat  be  spare  not  thee  !    | 

^appy  the  man^  wbo  sees  a  Ood  empIoy'd   [ 
In  all  the  gooid  and  ill,  that  ehcćtcf  Ytto  ! 
ResoM n|^  alt  tftents  with  their  efltedi  • 
And  manlfbld  resulta,  into  the  will 
And  arbltrattmi  wtse  oTthe  Supremę.. 
Did  oot  btaeye  role  all  thtiłgs.  ahd  intend 
Tbe  least  of  our  coneerns  (sińce  from  the  teait- 
The  greatestoft  originate)  |  conld  cbanoe 
Find  place  in  his  dowwwon,  ordiapose 
One  ławless  particie  to  thwart  bis  plan  ; 
Tben  Ood  might  besvcpńs*d,  and  nnforeaeea 
Contingence  mtgbt  alnrm  htm,  and  dbturb 
,  The  smooth  and  equal  ^oarsa  of  bis  affairat 
,  Tbis  tratb  Pbilosopby,  though  eag1e.ey'd 
In  nature's  tesdanciea,  oft  ovar1oobaf 
And,  ha^iog  fbnnd  his  instrument,  fergeta, 
Or  disregards,  or,  raore  preaumptoous  stiil, 
Denies  the  powV,  that  wields  it     God  proclaims 
Hi*  hot  dfspleaBtire  againat  fboKsb  ro«n, 
Tbatlka^natheist  life:  inTohres  tbe  HeaT*as 
In  tempesta  \  qułt8  hh  grasp  wpon  tbe  winda. 
And  grrea  tbem  aU  their  fury  ;  bids  a  plague 
Kindle  a  fiery  boR  opon  the  skin. 
And  patrefy  tbe  breatb  of  blooming  Health. 
Ha  cnlla  for  FiMne,  m^i^aaetpt  Hend. 
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i    >'   ,.      England^  yith  all  tby  faults^ 
^  ''      v^^jlx.OaujaŁri:!Jand,  "w'hne  ytt  a 
•'-1  •     Where  E^^g^ish  ^JBflygBd  Bfftii 


^' 


Blows  mildeir  from  betwMB  bii  ibriv9ll'd  ItpA, 

i^od  taints  tbe  golden  ear.     He  spriDgi  hit  mi 

And  desolates  a  natioD  at  a  blait« 

Fortb  stept  tbe  spruce  pbilosopb^y,  and  tellar 

Of  bomogeDeal  mmI  discordabt  springi ' 

And  principles ;  of  causes,  hem  tbey  work^ 

By  necesgary  laws  Łbeir  surę  e0ects  | 

Of  actioa  and  reactton :  be  bas  found  ^ 

Tbe  source  of  tbe  disease,  that  naturę  feelą 

And  bids  tbe  world  take  heart  and  banish  fbir» 

Tbon  fool  i  will  tby  di&cov'ry  of  tbe  cause 

Suspend  tb'  effect,  or  b^  it  ł  Has  not  God ' 

Scill  wroaght  by  means  sińce  first  be  madę  tbe  vorld  ^ 

And  did  be  not  of  old  employ  bis  means. 

To  drown  it  ?  What  is  his  creatiou  less 

Tban  a  capacious  reseryoir  of  means, 

FordiM  for  bis  use,  and  ready  at  bis  will  ?' 

Go,  dress  tbine  eye»  witb  ey»>saWe ;  ask  of  bim* 

Or  ask  of  wbom8oever  be  bas  taugbt ; 

And  loara,  tbougb  late,  tbe  genuine  cause  of  aU. 

..„>..>.  ^^v^„  ^.rt^-  mó^ś^nmk xni^J^tiJBoiuad, 

Shali  be  coi\stf^'^.to loTe  thęe..  Tbougb  tby  cHme 
Be  fickle,  and  tby  year  most  part  deform'd 
,,^With  dripping  rains,  or  witber'd  by  a  froiA, 
^^  would  not  yet  ezcbange  tby  sullen  skies', 
^^    And  fields  withouŁ  a  flow'r,  for  warmer  France 
y      Witb  all  ber  Tiiies :  nor  for  Ausonia^s  grovet 

Of  golden  fruitage,  and  ber  royrtie  bow^rs^ 
'^  ^j^To  sbake  tby  senate,  and  finom  heights  subUme 
t.y^  Of  patriot  eloquence  to  flasb  down  fire' 
'*      Upon  tby  foeą,  was  never  meant  my  tatk': 
But  I  can  feel  thy  fortunes,  and  partake 
Tby  joys  and  sorrows,  with  as  tnie  a  bea  «t 
Ab  any  tband'rer  there.    And  I  can  feel^ 
Thy  follies  too,  and  wjth  aTttttdisSaia  "^ 
FcQ%D  at  eifeminates,  wbose  very  fooka 
ReflecŁ  ^lonour  on  tbe  (and  I  Jov^ 
How,  in  the  iia'me  of  soldier^ip  ancTsease, 
Sbould  England   proq>er,  when  sacb  thkągp,  as 

smooth 
And  tender  as  a  girl,  all  easenc^d  o'er 
Witb  odoars,  and  as  profligate  as  sweel ; 
Who  setl  their  laurei  for  a  myrtle  wreath. 
And  love  when  tbey  sbould  fight;  wbeD'such  as  these 
Presume  to  lay  their  band  upon  the  ark 
Of  ber  magnificent  and  awful  eause  i 
llme  was  when  it  was  praise  and  boast  cnough 
In  ev'ry  clime,  and  travel  where  we  migbt, 
That  we  were  bom  ber  children.     Praise  eoougk 
To  fili  tb'  ambition  of  a  private  man, 
That  Chatbam'8  language  was  bis  mother's  toogue, 
And  Wolfe'f  great  naoie  compatriot  with  his  own. 
FareweU  tbose  honours,  and  farewell  witb  them, 
The  hope  of  fiuch  bereafter  !  tbey  have  fiedl^n 
£ach  in  bis  field  of  glory ;  one  tn  arras. 
And  one,  incouncil—Wołfe  upon  tbe  lap  ' 
Of  smiling  'Yictury  that  moment  won»    ' 
And  Chatham  beart-sick  of  bis  country'8  sbame  I 
Tbey  madę  us  many  sołdiers.     Chatham,  still 
Consulting  Fjigłand's  happiness  at  home, 
SecurM  it  by  an  unforgiving  frowo^ 
If  any  wrongM  ber.     Wolfe,  where'er  be  fought, 
Put  80  much  of  bis  bearl  into  bis  act» 
That  his  eaample  had  a  magnet*s  foroe. 
And  all  were  swili-to  folłow  wbom  all  lov'd. 
Tbose  suns  are  set.    O  rise  some  otbcr  sach  1 
Or  all  that  we  bąve  lef i  is  empt j  taJk 
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Of  oki  «ebievaMBts  aod  dMpair  of  009. 

Now  boist  the  sail,  and  let  the  streamen 
Upon  the  waotim  hrsezes.    Straw  tbe  deck 
Witb  lavender,  and  sprinkle  Ik^uid  swe^ts, 
That  BO  rude  sa^oar  marilime  in^ade 
Tbe  nose  of  nioe  nobility  1   Brsatbe  soft, 
Ye  clarronets ;  and  softer  still,  ye  dutes ; 
That  winds  and  waters,  łoird  by  magicaoaiid^ 
May  bear  us  smootbly  to  the  Gallic  skora ! 

True^  we  havA  ||y^  |^|j^i|Y^-J^  it 

lYue  j  we  ciip^tbank  the  per^djU 

Tha{  piok^d.thfijtari^loui  ^Eujfii 

Hith  "",tbc  rtinBHig  irf  na  envious  ^hrey,^ 

AndTet  that  pa«s~'twas  but  a  tnćkofstatei 

A  bnŁve  man  knows  no  malice,  hut  at  oaoe 

Forgets  in  peace  tba  iajnries  of  war. 

And  gives  bis  direst  foe  a  friend^s  embraoe. 

And,  sham'd  as  we  have  beeo,  to  tb'  very 

BraTM  and  defied,  and  in  our  own  sea  pCOY^d 

Too  weak  for  tbose  decisive  bfows,  that  oaca 

Ensur^d  us  masHry  there,  we  yet  cetain 

Some  smali  pre-eminenoe ;  we  justiy  botfst 

At  least  superior  jockeyship,  and  claim 

The  h^ours  of  the  tuił  as  all  aur  qwi»  ¥ 

Go  theo,  well  wortby  of  the  praise  ye  seek. 

And  show  the  shane,  ye  might  oonceal  at  hone^ 

In  foreiga  eyesi — ^be  gpooms  and  win  tbe  pkte, 

Where  once  your  nobler  fatbers  ipou  a  eroWA  !^- 

Tis  gen^rous  to  communicate  yoor  skiN 

To  tbose  that  necd  it.     Folly  is  soon  learn'd : 

Aad  nptl^f  giich  weceptora  whOiaiŁiMLL-^**** 

berę  is  a  plestfure  m  poetic  paias, 
Which  ofily  poets  know.    Tbe  sbifU  aod  tani^ 
Th'  eipedieots  and  inventioBs  mnltifonos. 
To  which  the  mind  rcsofts,  ia  chase  of  ttrow 
Thowgh  apt,  yet  ooy,  and  difflcttlt  to  win— 
T'  arrest  the  fleettng  tmagas,  that  fiU 
Tbe  mirror  of  tbe  mind,  and  bold  ibem  fosl. 
And  foroe  tbam  sit,  till  be  bas  pencilNloff 
A  faithful  likeoess  ol  tbe  fonns  be  ^iews  ; 
Tben  to  dispose  bis  eopies  with  sucb  ari, 
Tbat  each  nuy  fiod  it's  most  propitaotts  Ugbt, 
And  shipe  by  situatioo,  hancUy  letf 
Tban  by  th^  labour  and  the  skill  itcost; 
Are  oocopatioiłB  of  tbe  poet's  mind 
So  pleasing,  and  tbat  steaJ  away  tbe  tbooght 
With  sucb  address  firon  themea  of  sad  import, 
That,  loąjt  ia  his  own  musiogs,  happy  man ! 
He  feels  th'  ansieiies  of  łife,  denied 
Their  wonted  entertainmeot,  aU  retire. 
Sucb  loys  bas  he  tbat  siqgs.     Bui  ak !  nol  tuok, 
Or  seldom  sucb,  tbe  bcarars  of  hta  soo^^. 
Fastidious,  or  elsalistless,  or  perhaps 
Aware  of  notbingaiduioua  in  a  task 
Tbey  never  undeitook,  tbey  little  notft 
His  dangers  or  escapes,  and  baply  find 
Their  least  amusemeat  where  be  fouad  the : 
But  is  arausementaU  ?  Studious  of  soDg, 
And  yet  ambitious  not  to  sing  in  vain, 
I  would  not  triAe  meraly,  tbougb  tke  woiłd 
Be  loudest  in  their  praise,  who  do  no  mora. 
Yet  wbat  can  satire,  wh^er  grave  or  gay  ^ 
It  may  correct  a  foible,  may  cbastise 
The  freaks  of  fasbioa,  legolate  tbedraaiy 
Retrench  a  sword-blade,  or  displace  a  patch  ; 
But  where  are  łt*s  sabUoser  truphies fouad  ? 
What  vice  bas  it  subdued  ?  wbose  heart  rackiii 
By  rigour,  or  wbom  laugh^d  inlo  reform? 
Alas  !  LeyiatbaD  iaBQiioŁafli'd  : 
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TjiughM  at  b*  langhsagfiia ;  vai  ttńeken  bard 
7nnis  Co  the  stroke  his  adamaotinescales, 
7bat  fear  do  disciplnie  of  boman  hands. 

The  pulpity  tberefore  (and  I  name  it  fill'd 
lVtth  solemn  awe,  that  btds  me  well  beware 
With  what  intent  I  toaeh  that  boly  thing)— 
The  pulpit  (when  the  safrist  bas  at  last, 
Strutting  and  Yap^ring  in  an  e»pty  school, 
Spent  all  his  fiMrce,  and  madę  no  proselyte)-«> 
I  say  the  pulpit  (in  tbe  sober  asa 
€>f  iffe  tegitimate,  pecnliar  pow'rs) 
llf  oit  itaad  adóowledgM,  wbiłe  the  world  shall 

stand, 
The  most  impoiiant  and  efiectnal  gnard, 
Support,  and  oniaraent,  of  Tirto^s  cause. 
Tlieie  stands  tha  messenger  of  trnth :  tbeie  staods 
The  l^ate  of  the  shies ! — His  theme  dł9in«, 
His  offlce  sacred,  bis  credentials  elear. 
By  bim  the  ▼iolated  law  speaks  out 
Ifs  thunders ;  and  by  hioDr,  in  strains  as  sweet 
As  aogels  ase,  the  Gospel  whispers  peace. 
He  'stablisbea  tbe  strong,  restores  tbe  weak, 
Keclaims  tbe  wand*rer,  binds  tbe  broken  heart, 
And,  arm*d  himself  in  panoply  cocaplete 
Of  bea(v'nly  temper,  furnisbes  witb  arras 
Bright  as  liia  owa,  aad  trains,  by  e? 'ry  rale 
Of  boly  discłpline,  to  glorions  war 
Tbe  saerameatal  host  of  God'8  eleet  t 
Are  all  such  teacbers?-— WouU  to  Heav'n  all  were  ? 
But  bark  — the  doctor's  Toice !  fastwedg'd  between 
Two  anpiries  be  stands,  and  with  sweln  cbeeks 
Inspires  tbe  news,  bis  trompet.    Keener  fbr 
Than  all  inreetiye  is  his  bofd  barangoe, 
While  thiough  that  public  organ  of  report 
He  hails  the  clergy  $  and,  defying  sharae, 
Announces  to  the  worki  his  owa  and  thetrs  1 
He  teacbes  tbuae  to  read,  whom  tchools  dismissM, 
And  colleges^  untaught ;  sells  aecent,  tonę, 
ABd  empbasia  in  seore,  and  gires  to  pray*r 
Th'  adugi9  aad  andante  it  demands. 
He  gńads  di«ittity  of  other  days 
Down  into  modern  nse ;  traosfbnsn  old  priat 
To  zigzag  maonseript,  and  cheats  the  eves 
Of  gidPry  eritics  by  a  thonsand  arts. 
Are  there  who  purcliase  of  tbe  doctor's  wa«e  ł 
O  name  ii  not  in  Gatb  1—it  eannot  be, 
That  grave  aad  leamed  clerks  shonld  need  snch  aid. 
He  doubtles  is  in  sport,  aad  does  but  droll, 
Assumiog  thtts  a  rank  wriinown  before— 
Grand  caterer  and  dry-narse  of  tbe  church  \ 
I  Tenerate  the  man,  whose  heart  is  warm, 
Wbose  handsnepare,  whose  doctrine  and  whose  life 
Coincident,  eshibit  locid  proof, 
That  he  is  bonest  io  the  sacred  canse. 
To  such  I  render  mor*  tbaa  merę  respect, 
Whose  actioBS  say,  that  they  respect  themselwes. 
Bot  loote  m  morals,  and  in  manaera  vam, 
Id  coDTersatam  fiwolous,  in  dress 
Ei^reme,  at  once  rapaoious  and  proftite  ; 
Frequent  in  park  with  lady  at  bis  side, 
Ambling  aad  prattling  scandaJ  as  he  goes ; 
But  rav6  at  home^  and  never  at  his  books, 
Or  witb  his  pen,  save  when  he  scrawis  a  card  ; 
O)ostant  at  nmts,  iiimiliar  with  a  ronnd 
Of  ladyships,  a  stranger  to  the  poor ; 
Ambitiou»of  preferment  lor  it's  gold, 
Aod  well  preper^d,  by  tgnorance  and  sloth, 
By  infidelity  and  1ove  of  world. 
To  make  GÓd'8  work  a  fiaecure  ;  a  tiar* 


To  his  own  pleasures  and' his  patnm's  pride. 
From  soch  apostles,  O  ye  mitred  heads^ 
Pre8erve  the  church  !  aod  lay  not  careless  baods 
On  soolls,  that  cannot  teach,  and  will  not  leam. 

Would  I  describe  a  preacher,  soch  as  Paul, 
Were  he  on  Earth,  wookf  hear,  approre,  and  owo, 
Paul  sboald  htms-cif  direct  me.     I  would  tracę 
His  master-strokes,  aiid  draw  from  his  design. 
I  wottld  expres8  bim  simple;  grave;  sincere  ; 
In  doctrine  uncomipt;  in  laoguage  plain, 
And  plain  in  manner ;  decent,  solemn,  chatte. 
And  natural  in  gestnre;  much  impress^d 
Himself,  as  conscions  of  his  awful  charge. 
And  anxious  mainly  that  the  flock  he  feedi 
May  feel  it  too ;  affectionate  in  look. 
And  tender  in  address,  as  well  becomes 
A  messenger  uf  grace  to  guilty  men. 
Behold  the  picture  ! — fe  it  like  ? — Like  whom  ? 
The  things  that  mount  the  rostrum  with  a  skip, 
And  then  skip'  down  again ;  pronounce  a  text; 
Cry— Hem ;  and  reading  what  they  never  wrote 
Jttst  fifteen  minutes,  huddle  up  their  work, 
Ad<1  with  a  well  bred  whi<<per  close  tbe  scenę  1 

In  man  or  woman,  but  for  most  in  man. 
And  most  of  all  in  man  that  minister 
And  serres  the  altar,  in  ray  soul  T  loath 
All  affectatioD.    Tis  my  perfect  scorn  1 
Otńect  of  my  implacable  disgnst. 
What  ! — will  a  man  play  tricks,  will  he  indulge 
A  sili y  (bod  conceit  of  his  fair  form, 
And  jast  proportion,  fashionable  mień. 
And  pretty  face,  in  presence  of  his  God  ? 
Or  will  he  seek  to  dazzle  me  with  tropes, 
As  with  the  diamond  on  his  lity  band. 
And  play  his  brilliant  parts  befóre  my  eyeą, 
When  I  am  hungry  for  the  bread  of  life  ? 
He  mocks  his  Afaker,  prostitutes  and  shames 
His  noble  oAce,  an<l,  instead  of  truth, 
Displaying  his  own  heanty,  starre*  his  flock. 
Therelbreavaunt  all  attitode,  and  stare, 
And  start  theatric,  practis*d  at  the  giass ! 
I  seek  dlYine  simplicity  in  bim, 
Who  handles  things  divine  ;  and  all  besidcs, 
Thoogh  leam*d  With  labour,   and  though  mucb. 

admir^d 
By  curióus  eyes  and  judgments  ifl-iaform^d. 
To  me  is  odions  as  tbe  nasal  twang 
Heard  at  conventicle,  where  worthy  men, 
Mislad  by  custom,  strain  celestial  themes 
Through  the  press^d  nostrii,  specŁaicIe-bestrid. 
Some  deceat  in  demeanour  while  they  preacb, 
That  task  perform'd,  relapse  into  themselyes; 
And  having  spoken  wisely,  at  tbe  close 
Grow  wanton,  and  give  proof  to  CT'ry  cyc, 
\5'hoe'er  was  edified,  themselres  were  not ! 
Forth  comesthe  pocket  mirror. — First  we  stroka 
An  eyebrow;  next  compose  a  straggling  lodc ; 
Then  with  an  air  most  gracefully  peiformM 
Fail  back  into  oor  seat^  exten(l  an  arm, 
And  lay  it  at  if  s  ease  with  gi^utle  carc, 
With  handkerchief  in  band  depending  Iow  : 
The  lietter  hnndmoVe  busy  givcs  the  nose 
It's  lier^^mot,  or  aids  ih»  in.iebted  eyo 
With  op'ra  głass,  to  watch  the  moviiig  scenę. 
And  recognize  the  slow  retiring  faii*. — 
Now  this  is  fulsome  ;  and  ntfends  me  niore 
Than  in  a  churchman  slorenly  ncglect 
And  ruatlc  coaneness  would.     A  ho:iv*nIy  mioJ' 
May  be  indifTrenC  to  ber  hoose  of  olay. 
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And  sli^ht  tb«  1iovel  M  beiMath  her  care  ; 
But  how  a  body  so  fantastic,  trim, 
And  qiiaiDt,  iii  it*«  deportment  and  attire, 
Can  itidgo  a  heav'nly  mind — demands  a  doobt. 

He,  that  oegotiates  between  God  and  man, 
As  God's  ambassador,  the  grand  oonceros 
Of  judgment  and  of  mercy,  fbouid  beware 
Of  lighŁoess  in  his  speech.     'Tis  pittful 
To  coitrt  a  grio,  when  you  sbonld  woo  a  toni ; 
To  break  a  jest,  when  pity  wouM  inspire 
Pathetic  exhortAtion  ;  and  t'  address 
The  skitiłsh  fancy  with  facetious  tałes, 
When  sent  with  God's  cotnmission  to  the  heart  I 
So  did  not  Paul.    Direct  roe  to  a  quip 
Or  roerry  tumin  all  he  erer  wrote. 
And  I  consent  you  take  it  for  your  teat, 
Your  only  one,  till  sides  and  benches  fait. 
Ko :  be  was  serions  in  a  serious  canse. 
And  understood  too  weli  Uie  weighty  tenm, 
That  he  had  tA^n  in  charge.    He  would  not  stoop 
To  conąuer  those  by  jocular  eaploits, 
Whom  tnith  and  sobemets  assailM  in  ^ain. 

O  Popular  Applause !  wbat  heart  of  man 
Is  proof  against  thy  sweet  sedncmg  charms  ? 
The  wisest  and  the  best  feel  urgent  need 
Of  all  their  caution  in  thy  genttett  gales; 
But  swellM  into  a  gust — who  then  atar ! 
With  all  his  can^ass  set,  and  ineapert. 
And  thereibre  heedless,  can  withstand  thy  powV  ? 
Praisefrom  the  riTelPd  lips  of  toothleas  bald 
Becrepitode,  and  in  the  łooks  of  i^n 
And  oraving  PoTerty,  and  in  the  bow 
Respectful  of  the  smutchM  artificer, 
Is  oft  too  welcome,  and  may  much  distnrb 
The  bias  of  the  pitrpose.  How  much  morę, 
PourM  fbrth  by  beauty  fpiendid  and  polit^, 
In  language  soft  as  Adoration  breatbes  ? 
Ah  spare  your  ido) !  thinic  him  hnman  stitL 
Charms  he  may  have,  but  he  bas  frailties  too! 
Dote  not  too  much,  nor  spoil  wbat  ye  admtre. 

All  truth  is  from  the  sempiternial  source 
Of  light  divine.    But  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rame^ 
Drew  from  the  stream  below.    Morę  fiiTour'd  we 
Drink,  when  we  chooee  it,  at  the  fountahi  head. 
To  them  it  flow*d  much  mingled  and  defiPd 
With  hurtful  errour,  prejudice,  and  dreams 
IIlusiTe  of  phiioBOphy,  so  call'd,    ^ 
But  falsely.     Sages  after  sages  strove 
In  vain  to  filter  ofT  a  crystal  dranght 
Piire  from  the  lees,  which  often  morę  enhanc^d 
The  thirstthan  slak*d  it,  and  not  seldom  bred 
Intosication  and' delirium  wild. 
In  Yain  tliey  push^d  ioquiry  to  the  birth        [man  ? 
And  springtime  of  the  world ;    askM,  Wbenoe   is 
Why  formM  at  al!  ?  and  wherefore  as  he  is? 
Where  mu^t  he  find  his  maker?  with  wbat  rites 
Adore  him  }  Will  he  hear,  accept,  and  bless  ? 
Or  does  he  sit  resardless  óf  his  works  ? 
Han  man  within  him  an  immortal  seed  ? 
Or  does  the  tomb  take  all  ?  1f  he  surTive 
His  ashes,  where  ?  and  in  wbat  weal  or  wo  ? 
Koots  worthy  of  solntion,  which  alone 
A  Deity  could  solve.     Their  answers,  vague 
And  all  at  random,  fabulow  and  dark, 
I^ft  thcm  as  dark  themseWes.    Their  rules  of  life, 
Defective  and  unsanction'd,  prov'd  too  weak. 
To  bind  the  roving  appetite  and  lead 
Blind  naturę  to  a  God  not  vet  reveard. 
TiM  ReFelatlon satisfies  alldoubU, 


Esplaint  all  mysteriet ,  ezcept  ber  owo. 

And  so  ilfuminates  the  paŁh  of  life, 

That  fools  discorer  it,  sind  stray  no  morę. 

Now  tell  me,  digni6ed  and  sapient  sir. 

My  man  of  morals,  nortur*d  in  the  shades 

Of  Academus — is  this  faise  or  tnie  ł 

U  Christ  the  abler  teacher,  or  the  schools  ? 

If  Christ,  then  why  resort  at  er^ry  tum 

To  Athens  or  to  Romę,  for  wisdom  sbort 

Of  man's  oocasions,  wheti  in  him  reside 

Grace,  knowledge,  comfort — an  uniatbom*d  9tove  F 

How  oh,  when  Paul  bas  8erv'd  us  with  a  teact, 

Has  Epictetns,  Plato,  Tolly,  preach*d  ! 

>f  en  that,  if  now  alire,  would  sit  content 

Aud  bombie  learaers  oif  a  Savioor's  wortb, 

Preach  it  who  mighL   Sueh  was  their  lave  of  Łrath, 

Their  thirst  of  knowledge,  and  their  candoor  too ! 

And  tbus  it  is*— Tbe  paistor,  either  vmin 
By  naturę,  or  by  flatt'ry  madę  so,  taugbt 
To  gazę  at  bis  own  spleiidour,  and  f  esalt 
Absurdly,  not  his  office,  but  bimself ; 
Or  onenlighten'd,  and  too  prood  to  leam; 
Or  vicions,  and  not  therefore  apt  to  teacb ; 
Perrertiog  often  by  the  stress  of  lewd 
And  loose  escampie,  whom  he  shouM  instmct ; 
Eaposes,  and  hokls  up  to  broad  disgrace, 
The  noblest  fonction,  and  discredits  mudi 
The  brightest  truth*,  that  man  bas  ever  seen. 
For  ghostly  oounsel ;  if  it  either  fidt 
Below  the  csigence,  or  be  not  back'd 
With  show  of  Iove/  at  least  with  bopeful  proof 
Of  some  sincerity  on  the  giver's  part ; 
Or  bedisbonourM  in  Ib'  ezterior  form 
Aod  modę  of  it's  coo^eyance  by  sach  trickSp 
As  morę  derision,  or  by  foppish  airs 
And  błstrionic  mumm'ry,  that  let  down 
The  pulpit  to  the  1evel  of  the  stage ; 
Drops  firom  the  lips  a  disregarded  thing. 
The  weak  perhaps  are  moT'd,  but  are  not  taagfat, 
Whtle  prejudice  in  men  of  stronger  minds 
Takes  deeper  root,  confinn*d  by  wbat  tbey  aee, 
A  relasatkm  of  religion^s  bold 
Upon  tbe  roving  and  untuŁor'd  beart 
Scx>n  foliowi,  and,  the  curb  of  conscience  snapp^ć^ 
The  laity  run  wild, — But  du  tbey  now  ? 
Notę  their  extTavagance,  and  be  convinc'd. 

As  nations,  ignorant  of  God,  contri^e 
A  wooden  one ;  so  we,  no  longer  taught 
By  monitors,  that  mother  church  snpplies, 
Now  make  our  own.     Posterity  wili  atk 
(If  e'er  posterity  see  ▼erse  of  minę) 
Some  fifty  or  a  hundred  lustninn  hence^ 
What  was  a  monitor  In  Qeorge's  days? 
My  very  gentie  reader,  yet  unbom, 
Of  whom  I  needs  must  augnr  better  things, 
Sipce  Heav*n  would  surę  grow  weary  of  a  worid 
Productive  only  of  a  race  like  ours, 
A  monitor  is  wood — plank  sbaven  thin.  ' 

We  wear  it  at  our  backs.     Tbere,  closely  brac'd 
And  neatly  fitted,  it  cumpresses  bard 
The  prominent  and  mośt  unsigbtly  bones. 
And  binds  the  sboulders  flat.     We  proT«  it's  ose 
Sov*reign  and  most  efiectual  to  securę 
A  form,  not  now  gymnastic  as  of  yore, 
From  nckets  and  distortion,  eise  our  lot 
But  thus  admonishM,  we  can  walk  erect — 
One  proof  at  least  of  manhood  !  whtle  tbe  friend 
Sticks  clo^e,  a  Mentor  worthy  of  his  charge. 
Our  babitSy  costlicr  than  Łucullus  wora. 
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Aad  by  caprice  ai  tnultiplied  as  bis, 

Jost  please  us  wbile  tbe  fashion  is  at  fuli, 

Bot  change  with  eT^ry  moon.    Tbe  sycopbaot, 

Who  waits  to  dress  us,  arbitmtes  their  datę; 

Surreys  hb  feir  reversion  with  keen  eye  ; 

Findaone  ii  I  madę,  another  obsolete, 

This  fiu  noc  nicely,  that  is  ilt  conceiT*d ; 

And,  making  prize  of  all  tbat  he  condeinnSy 

Witb  onr  expendł>ure  defraysfais  own. 

Yanety  'f  the  very  sp«ce  of  life, 

That  give»  it  all  it's  flavour.    We  bave  run 

Throngh  ev'ry  cbange,  that  Fancy,  at  the  loom 

Eacbausted,  bas  had  genias  to  supply ; 

And,  stndiou9  4)f  mutation  still,  discard 

A  real  elegance,  a  Uttle  usM, 

For  monstrous  no^elty  and  strange  disgaise* 

-We  sacrifice  to  dress,  till  household  joys 

And  comforts  cease.     Dress  drains  our  celtar  dry, 

And  keeps  our  tarder  lean  ;  pots  out  onr  fires ; 

And  inlrodnces  hunger,  frost,  and  wo, 

Where  peace  and  hospltality  might  reign. 

Wbat  man  that  Hves,  and  that  knows  how  to  liTe, 

Would  filii  t'  esbibit  at  tbe  public  shóws 

A  form  as  splendid  ąs  the  proudest  there, 

Thoagh  appetite  ra^  outcries  at  the  cost  ? 

A  man  o*  the  town  dines  late,  but  soon  eooagfa, 

With  reasonable  ibrecast  and  dispatch, 

T*  ensure  a  side-box  station  at  hsdf  price. . 

You  think  i>erhapii,  so  delicate  his  dress^ 

His  daily  ćre  as  delicate.     Ałas  1 

He  picks  cłean  teetb,  and,  busy  as  he  seema 

Withan  otd  tavem  qnill,  is  hnngry  yet  I 

The  ront  is  FoUy'8  circle,  which  she  draws 

Witb  magie  wand.    So  potent  is  the  spell, 

Tbat  nonę,  decoy*d  into  tbat  fatai  ring, 

Unless  by  Heav'n's  peculiar  grace,  esoape* 

There  we  grow  early  gray,  but  never  wise  ; 

Tbere  form  conneKioos,  but  acqnii'e  no  friend  j 

Soltcit  pleasure,  hopeless  of  succesS  ; 

Waste  youth  ia  occupations  only  fit 

For  seoond  childhood,  and  devote  old  age 

To  sports,  which  only  childhood  coald  excuse. 

Tbere  they  are  bappiest,  who  dissembte  best 

Their  weariness ;  and  they  the  most  polite, 

Wbo  sąuander  time  aod  treasnre  with  a  smile, 

Thongh  at  their  own  destruction.     She  tbat  asks 

Her  dear  five  hundred  friends,  contemns  them  all^ 

And  hates  theńr  comiog.  They  (what  can  they  less  ?} 

Make  just  reprisals  -,  and  with  cringe  and  shrug, 

Aod  bow  obsequious,  hide  their  bate  of  her. 

All  catch  tbe  frenzy,  downward  from  her  grace, 

Whose  flambeaux  flasb  agalnst  the  momiug  skies. 

And  gild  our  chamber  ceiliogs  as  they  pass. 

To  her,  who,  frugal  only  that  ber  thriit 

May  feed  exce9ses  she  can  i  U  afford, 

Is  backney'd  bome  uolackeyM ;  who,  in  hastę 

Alighting,  tums  the  key  in  her  own  door» 

And,  at  the  watchman^s  lantem  borr^wing  light, 

Finds  a  cold  bed  ber  only  comfort  left. 

WiTes  beggar  husbands,  husbands  starve  their  wires. 

On  Fortune^s  velvet  allar  ofTring  up 

Their  last  poor  pittance — Fortune,  most  serere 

Of  goddesses  yet  known,  and  costlier  far 

Tban  all,  that  held  their  ronts  in  Juno*s  Heay'n.  •— 

So  farę  we  in  this  prison-house  the  Woild  ; 

And  'tfs  a  fearful  spectacle  to  see 

So  many  maniacs  dancing  in  their  chains. 

They  gazę  upou  the  links,  that  hołd  them  fast, 

Witb  eyes  of  anguisb,  execrate  their  lot. 


Then  shake  them  in  despair,  and  dance  agaia ! 

Now  basket  up  the  family  of  plagues, 
That  wąste  our  yitals ;  peculation,  sale 
Of  honour,  peijury,  corruption,  frauds 
By  forgery,  by  sobterfuge  of  law,   . 
By  Iricks  and  lies  as  num'rous  anćf  as  keen 
As  tbe  neeessitiesJheir  authors  feel ; 
Then  cast  them,  cu»e1y  bundled,  ev'ry  brat 
At  the  right  door.    Profusion  is  the  sire. 
Profusion,  unrestrain'd  with  all  thaf  s  base 
in  charactęr,  bas  litter'd  all  the  land. 
And  bred,  within  the  mem'ry  of  no  few, 
A  pri^hood,  snch  as  BaaPs  was  of  old, 
A  people,  such  as  never  was  till  now. 
It  is  a  hungry  vice :   it  eats  up  all, 
That  gires  society  it's  beauty,  strengtb, 
Convenience,  and  security,  and  use  : 
Makes  men  merę  termin,  worthy  to  be  trapp^d 
And  gibbeted,  aś  fast  as  catchynile  claws  .  . 
Can  setze  the  slipp'ry  prey :  unties  the  knot 
Of  union,  and  converts  the  sacred  band, 
That  holds  mankind  together,  to  a  scourge. 
Profusion,  deluging  a  state  with  liists 
Of  grossest  naturę  aod  of  wont  efiects, 
Prepares  it  for  it*s  min  :  bardens,  blind^ 
And  warps,  the  consciences  of  public  men, 
Till  they  can  laugh  at  Yirtue ;  mock  the  fools,    . 
That  trust  them  $  and  in  th*  end  disclose  a  face, 
Tbat  would  bave  shock*d  Credulity  heraetf, 
Unmask'd,.Touchsa6ng  this  tbeir  sole  excnse-« 
Since  all  alike  are  selfisb,  why  not  they  ? 
This  does  Profusion,  aod  th*  aocursed  cauae 
Of  soch  deep  mischief  bas  itself  a  caose. 

Iq  colleges  and  balls  in  ancient  dkys, 
Wben  leaming,  Tirtue,  piety,  aod  truth, 
Wcre  precious,  and  incoJcated  with  cara, 
There  dwelt  a  sagę  call*d  Discipline.    His  bead. 
Not  yet  by  time  completely  silver'd  o^r 
Bespoke  lum  past  tbe  bounds  of  freakish  youth. 
But  strong  for  semce  still,  and  unimpair'd. 
His  eye  was  meek  and  gentle,  and  a  smile 
Play'd  on  his  lips  $  and.  in  his  speech  was  heard 
Patemal  sweetness,  dignity,  and  loTe. 
The  occupation  dearest  to  his  beart 
Was  to  encourage  goodness.    He  would  stroke 
The  bead  of  modest  and  ingenuous  worth, 
That  blu8h'd  at  it's  own  praise ;  and  press  tbe  youŁb 
Close  to  bis  side,  that  pleasM  bim.  Leaming  grew 
Beneath  his  care  a  thriving  vig*rons  plant ; 
The  mind  was  Weil  inform'd,  the  passions  held 
Subordinate,  aod  dillgence  was  choice. 
If  e*er  it  chancM,  as  sometimes  chance  it  most, 
That  one  among  so  many  overleap'd 
The  limits  of  oontroul,  bis  gentle  eye 
Orew  Stern,  and  darted  a  8evere  rebuke : 
His  frown  was  fuli  of  terrour,  and  bis  voice 
Shook  the  de]inquent  with  such  fits  of  awe, 
As  left  bim  not,  till  peniteoce  had  won 
Lost  faTOur  back  again.  and  closM  the  breach. 
Bot  Discipline,  a  faithful  servant  long, 
Declin'd  at  length  into  the  Yale  of  years : 
A  palsy  struck  his  arm  ;  bis  sparkltng  eye 
Was  queoch'd  in  rheoms  of  age ;  his  vo\ćt,  unstrung^ 
Grew  tremulous,  and  mov*d  derision  roore 
llian  rev'rence  in  penrerse  rebellious  youth. 
So  colleges  and  halls  neglected  much 
Their  good  old  friend ;  and  Discipline  at  length, 
O^erlookM  and  unemploy'd,  fell  sick  and  died. 
Then  Study  langaish*d,  Emulation  slept. 
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And  Vtrtue  fleJ.    Tbe  s^hpoU  became  a  fcene 
Of  solemn  farce,  wlwre  rgnorance  in  btilts. 
His  cap  well  linM  with  logie  not  his  own, 
With  parrot  tongue  peifurin^d  the  8cbolar'8  port, 
Proceetiingsoon  a  prraiUiated  dunce. 
Tben  Comprooiise  bad  place,  and  Scrutin^r 
Becaine  fttone  blmd  ;  Precodence  went  in  track, 
And  he  was  competeut  whuse  pursc  was  &o. 
A  dissotution  of  all  bonds  ensued  ; 
The  curbs  inreoted  for  tbe  muiish  montb 
Of  beadstrong  youth  were  broken ;  ban  and  bolts 
Orew  rusty  by  disuse ;  and  massy  gates 
Forgottheir  office,  op^niog  witb  a  touch ; 
Ti  1 1  gowns  at  leogth  are  found  merę  mą^uerade, 
The  tasserd  cap  and  tbe  tpruce  band  a  jest, 
A  mock^ry  of  Łbe  world !  What  need  pf  tbeae 
For  gamestera,  jpckeys,  brotbellers  impare, 
Spendthrifts,  and  bootod  s}K>rtsiDen,  oft'oer  teea 
With  belted  waist  and  pointers  at  Ibeir  beek, 
Than  in  tbe  bounds  of  duty  ?  Wbat  was  learaM^ 
If  aught  was  leamM  in  childbood,  is  forgot  j 
And  sucb  ex}jense,  as  pincbes  parents  blue. 
And  mortifies  tbe  liberał  band  of  love, 
Is  sąuander^d  in  parsoit  of  idie  sports 
And  vicious  pleasures  j  boy^  tbe  b«y  a  Damey 
That  sits  a  stigma  on  bis  fether^s  bousei^ 
And  cleaves  throagb  life  io^eparably  close 
To  him,  tbat  wears  it.     Wbat  can  after-gamea 
Of  riper  io3'8,  and  oommerce  with  tiie  world, 
The  lewd  yain  world,  tbat  must  receire  him  soon, 
Add  to  sucb  erodition,  thus  acquir'd, 
Wbere  science  aod  where  Tirtue  are  profet8'd  ł 
They  may  confirm  bis  babits,  riret  fast 
His  iblly,  bot  to  spoil  bim  is  a  tatk, 
That  bids  defiance  to  tb'  united  pow'r8 
Of  fasbioo,  dissipation,  taverns,  stews. 
Kow  blame  «e  most  tbe  nursiiogs  or  the  nurse  } 
The  cbildren  crook*d,  and  twisted,  and  defunnM, 
Tbroogh  want  of  care  ;  or  ber,  whose  winking  eye 
And  slomb*ring.oscita»łcy  mars  the  brood  ? 
The  nurse  no  doubt    '  Regardless  of  ber  charge, 
Sbe^needs  berself  correction ;  needs  to  leam, 
That  it  is  dang^rom  sporting  with  the  world» 
With  Łhings  so  sacred  as  a  nation's  trust, 
The  nurture  of  ber  youth,  ber  dearest  pledge. 
AU  are  not  soch.     I  bad  a  brother  onoe— 
Peace  to  tbe  mem^ry  of  a  roan  of  woith, 
A  man  of  letŁers,  and  of  manners  too  ! 
Of  manners  sweet  as  Yirtue  alwajrs  wears^ 
When  gay  Oood-nattirc  dresscs  ber  in  smiles. 
He  grac*d  a  college  >,  in  which  order  yet 
Was  sacred ;  and  was  honour'd,  lovM,  and  wept. 
By  morę  than  one,  themselres  conspicuous  tbere. 
Some  minds  are  temper'd  happtiy,  and  mix*d 
With  such  jngredients  of  good  ^eose,  and  taste 
Of  what  is  escellent  in  man,  they  tbirst 
With  sucb  a  zeal  to  be  what  they  approre, 
Tbat  no  restraiots  can  circumscribe  them  mnre 
Than  they  themseWes  by  cboice,  for  wisdom^s  sake. 
Nor  can  examp1e  hurt  them :  what  they  see 
Of  rice  la  otbers  bat  ęohancing  morę 
Tbe  charms  of  virtue  ia  their  ju&t  esteeui. 
If  snch  escape  contagioo,  and  emerge 
Pure  from  00  fbol  a  pooi  to  shine  abroad, 
Aod  give  the  world  their  talents  and  tbemselyes, 
Smalt  thanks  to  those,  whose  negligence  or  sloth 
£xpo6'd  Łbeir  inexperience  to  the  snare, 
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And  left  them  to  ao  obdłreetod  choioe. 

See  then  the  ąuww  brokeo  and  deoayM, 
In  which  are  kept  ońr  arrows  !  Rosting 
In  Wild  disorder,  and  unfit  for  nse, 
Wbat  wonder,  if,  diwshargM  iolo  tbe  worM, 
They  sh;tme  their  ahooteia  with  a  randja  fltglit. 
Their  points  obtuse,  and  featber^  draak  with  «■ 
Well  may  tbe  cburch  wagę  oosi 
With  such  artiłPry  anD'd.     Vice  paniei 
Th*  undrmded  voiley  with  a  tword  of  slisw. 
And  standu  aa  impudent  and  ffearlcsa 

Have  we  not  trackM  the  feloa 
His  birthplace  and  his  dam  ?  Tbe 
Mooms  becanae  eT'ry  plague,  that  can  a 
Society,  and  that  sapa  and  worms  tise 
Of  th>  edifice,  that  poliey  bas  raisM, 
Swarms  in  al!  qaartcifs :  meets  the  eye,  Ifca  aar. 
And  snffocates  tłte  breath  at  er^ry  tora. 
Profusionbreedstbem;  aodthecsnn 
Of  that  calamitous  miscbief  kaa  been 
Found  too  wheie  mott  offeonre,  in  the  skirtB 
Of  tbe  rob^d  pedagogue  !  Elsę  ietth>airaigB*A 
Stand  up  unooDKioos,  aod  refute.tbe  cfaaiipe. 
5o  when  tbe  Jewish  leader  strelcli>d  bis 
And  waT'd  bis  rod  diviae,  a  raoe 
Spawu^d  in  tbe  rauddy  beds  of  Nile, 
Pulluting  Egypt :  gardeos,  6elds,  and  plaioi, 
Wete  coYe^d  with  the  pest ;  tbe  itrecta  were  Wd  ; 
Tbe  croaking  noisaace  ImfiM  in  etery  oodk  ; 
Nor  palaces,  nor  evea  chainben,  tcap^d  ; 
Aod  the  land  stank— eo  nam*nMi  was  the  §if^ 
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Self-recoUection  and  reproof. — ^Addreas  to 
bappiness. — Some  aoeonnt  of  myaelf."— Tbe  m- 
nity  of  many  of  their  pursuits,  wbo  are  npatei 
wise.— Jostification  of  my  censares.— Divine  ii- 
lumination  necessary  to  the  most  espeit  philo>». 
pber. — Tbe  ąuestion,  Wbat  is  truth  > 
by  other  qaestions. — ^Domestjc  IłapfHnesB 
dressed  again. — Few  lorers  of  tbe  coaniiy.- 
tame  hare.— -Occu|)ations  of  a  retired  geotleina» 
in  bis  garden.  —  Pruning.  — ^'F^aming.  — 'Green- 
bouse.— Sowing  of  flower  seeds, — ^The  oouotiy 
preferable  to  tbe  town  ereo  in  tbe  winterw— 
Reasons  why  it  is  deaerted  at  that 
Rninous  effects  of  gaming,  and  of 
improremeat — Book  oonclndea  with 
trophe  to  tbe  metropolis. 


As  one,  who  loog  in  thickeCs  and  in 
Kntangled  winds  now  this  way  and  now  tfaa* 
His  devious  coarse  uncertain,  seefcing  booie; 
Or,  having  long  in  miry  wa3r8  been  fotN 
And  sore  discomfited,  from  slongh  lo  sioagh 
Plunging  and  half  despairing  of  escape  ; 
If  cbance  at  leogth  he  6nd  a  greensward 
And  faithful  to  the  fbot,  his  spirits  rise^ 
He  chenips  brisk  his  ear-erectii^  steed. 
And  winds  his  way  with  pleasara  and  with 
fio  I,  designtng  oUier  tbónesy  and  caik^d 
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*P  «dora  t1i6  Sob  irith  eulograni  due, 
To  tell  it*0  sltnotert,  antt  to  pahnt  if  s  dreams, 
&ftv«  mnbted  wide;    In  country,  city,  seat 
Of  academic  iame  (howe*er  deseiT^d), 
liong  beld,  and  acarcely  duetfgag^d  at  latt 
But  mm  wfth  pleasant  pace  a  ctotniier  road 
I  mean  to  tread.     I  feel  mjnelf  at  largo, 
Courageows,  aad  refreshM  for  fotore  toil, 
If  Coil  awart  me,  or  if  dangen  new. 

Since  pulpits  lai),  aiid  soira^iog  beards  reflect 
Mott  fMirt  an  enpty  ineffectoal  aotriid, 
What  cbance  tbat  I,  to  famę  fo  little  known, 
Kor  coiivenant  with  men  or  manuers  much, 
Sbould  ipeak  to  porpose,  or  with  better  hope 
Crack  the  tatiric  tbong  ?  Twere  wiser  far 
For  me,  enamoar*d  of  aequeiiterM  scenes, 
And  ebarm'd  with  niral  beauty,  torepoae, 
Wliere  chanee  roay  throw  me,  beneath  elm  or  Tine, 
Jtily  langaid  limbs,  when  ramroer  sears  the  plahis  ^ 
Or,  when  rough  winter  rages,  on  the  soft 
And  8heltet'd  8o&,  while  the  nłtrous  air 
Feeds  a  Mne  flaiMe,  and  makes  a  cheerfhl  hearth ; 
There.  undistttrhM  by  Fotly,  and  apprisM 
llow  great  the  danger  of  distorbnig  her, 
To  muse  in  8ilence,'0r  atleast  confine 
Bemarks,  thaC  gali  so  many,  to  the  few 
Jkfyputners  in  retreat    Disgust  conoeafd 
la  ofttimM  proof  oł  wisdom,  when  the  faalt 
Is  obstinate,  and  cnre  beyond  onr  reach* 

Domestic  Happiness,  thou  oniy  bliss 
Of  Paradise,  that  hast  8orviv'd  the  fali ! 
Thottgh  fSew  now  taste  (hee  tmimpairM  and  pnre, 
Or  tasting  long  enjoy  thee  !  too  infirm, 
Or  too  incautious,  to  preserye  tby  sweets 
UnmtxM  wtth  drops  of  bftter,  which  negleet 
Or  temper  «heds  mto  thy  crystal  cup ; 
Hioa  art  the  norse  of  Yirtue,  in  thioe  anns 
She  smiles,  appearing,  as  in  trnth  she  is, 
Heat'n-bom,  and  deithi^d  to  the  skies  agatn. 
Thou  art  not  koown  where  Pleasure  is  ador^^d,  ' 
Tbat  reeiing  goddess  with  the  zoneless  waist 
And  wand'ring  eyes,  stJlł  leaning  on  the  ann 
Of  Novelty,  ber  fickle,  firail  snpport ; 
For  thou  art  meek  and  constans  hating  cbstogOy 
And  findhijg  in  the  calm  of  truth-tried  love 
Joys,  tftat  ber  stormy  raptures  nerer  yield. 
Forsaking  thee,  what  shipwreck  have  we  mado 
Of  honour,  dtgnity,  and  fair  renownt 
Till  prostitatioti  e !bows  us  aside 
In  alt  onr  crowded  streets ;  and  senates  seem 
Conven*d  for  purpojes  of  empire  less, 
Tban  to  refease  th'  adultress  fVom  hier  bond. 
Th'  aduftress  1  what  a  theme  for  angry  yerse ! 
What  pnn^ocation  to  th'  indignant  beart, 
Tbat  loels  for  injur'd  lorę  !  but  I  disdain 
The  naoseouB  task,  to  paiot  her  as  she  is, 
Cruel,  abandon'd,  glorymg  in  her  shame  ! 
Ko  : — let  hep  pass,  and,  chariotted  along 
In  gniity  splendonr,  Aake  the  pnbltc  ways ; 
1%e  f)requency  of  crimes  has  washM  tbem  white. 
And  verse  of  minę  shall  narer  brand  the  wretcb, 
Whom  maUona  now  of  character  unsmirch^d. 
And  chaste  themaeWes,  are  net  aabamM  to  own. 
Yirtue  and  rice  had  bODnd'riefl  in  old  time, 
Ntt  to  be  pas8*d :  and  she,  tbat  had  renounc^d 
Her  sex's  honomr,  was  renomCd  herself 
By  >all  that  pfizM  it  $  not  for  prud^ry*!  sake. 
Bot  dignity^s,  nsentfbl  of  the  mrong. 
Twai  bardipaiłiaps  Ob  Ikara  aad  thera  m  mwf. 


TlesiToas  to  retom,  and  not  receWd : 

But  was  a  wholesome  rigonr  in  the  main, 

And  taoght  th'  miblemi!sh'd  to  preserye  with  cara 

That  purity,  whose  loss  was  loss  of  all. 

Men  too  were  nice  in  honour  in  those  days, 

And  jodg'd  ofienders  wetl.     Then  be  that  sharp'd^ 

And  pocketted  a  prize  by  fhiud  obtainM, 

Was  mark'd  and  shunn'd  as  odious.     He  that  sold 

Hłs  country,  or  was  slack  when  she  requir'd 

His  ev*ry  nerre  in  action  and  at  stretch, 

Paid  with  the  bhood,  that  he  had  basely  spar'd, 

The  price  of  his  default.    But  now — ^yes,  now 

We  are  become  so  candld  and  so  feir, 

So  liberał  in  constmction,  and  so  rich 

In  Christian  cbanty,  (good  nator*d  age  !) 

That  they  are  safe,  sinners  of  either  sez,        [bred* 

Transgress  what  laws  they  may.  WeUjdres8'd,  weU 

Weil  equłpag'd,  is  ticket  good  eooagh. 

To  pass  os  readily  throagb  ev'ry  door. 

Hypocrisy,  detest  her  as  we  may, 

(And  no  man*s  hatred  ever  wrong'd  ber  yet) 

May  claim  this  merit  still — ^tbat  she  aidmits 

Tlie  worth  of  what  she  mimics  with  such  cara^ 

And  thus  gives  Tirtue  indirect  applause  ; 

But  she  has  bnmt  her  mask  not  oeeded  here, 

Where  vice  has  snch  allowance^  that  her  shifla 

And  specious  semMances  hare  lost  their  use^ 

I  was  a  stricken  deer,  that  lefl  the  herd 
Long  sińce.    With  manyan  arrow  deep  rafix'd 
My  panting  side  was  charg'd,  when  I  withdrew. 
To  seek  a  tranąnil  death  in  distant  shades. 
There  was  I  found  by  one,  who  had  himself 
Been  hurt  by  th'  archers.    In  his  side  he  bore^ 
Aod  in  his  hands  ated  feet,  the  cmel  scars. 
With  gentle  force  solicitmg  the  dsrts, 
He  drew  them  fbfth,  and  heaPd,  and  bade  me  lite; 
Since  then,  with  few  associates,  in  remote 
And  silent  woods  I  wander,  farfrom  those 
My  former  partners  of  the  peopled  scenę ;    . 
With  few  adsoeiates,  and  not  wishfaig  morę. 
Herę  much  I  niminate,  as  much  I  may, 
With  other  yiews  of  men  and  manners  now 
Than  once,  and  others  of  a  lifis  to  come. 
I  see  that  all  are  wand'rerB^  gone  astray 
Each  in  his  owodelusionk  ;  they  are  lost 
In  chase  of  fitncied  happtness,  still  woo'd 
And  nerer  won.     Dreara  afier  dream  ensues ; 
And  stili  they  dream,  that  they  shall  stiłl  sncceed. 
And  still  are  disappointod.     Rings  the  world 
With  the  Tain  stir.     I  sum  np  half  mankind^    . 
And  add  two  tbirds  of  the  remaining  half. 
And  find  the  total  of  their  hopes  and  fears 
Dreams,  empty  dreams.    The  milUon  flit  as  gay, 
As  if  created  onIy  like  the  fly, 
That  spreads  his  motley  whigs  in  th'  eye  of  ooon. 
To  sport  their  season,  and  be  seen  no  morę. 
The  rest  sire  sober  dreamers,  grave  and  ^ise. 
And  pregnant  with  discoT'ries  new  and  rare. 
Some  write  a  narrative  of  wars,  and  feats       > 
Of  heroes  little  known ;  and  cali  the  rant 
A  history :  describe  the  man,  of  whom 
His  own  coevals  took  but  little  notę. 
And  paints  his  person,  character,  and  view8, 
As  they  had  known  him  from  his  mother's  womb. 
They  disentangle  from  the  pnzzled  skein, 
In  which  obscurity  bas  wrepp'd  them  np, 
The  threads  of  politic  and  shrewd  design, 
That  ran  throogh  all  his  piirposes,  and  charge 
His  mind  with  maaniDgs  that  he  nerer  had. 
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Or,  h8viu^,  kept  coucealM*    Sonie  <1rili  wad  borę 

The  solitł  earth,  and  from  the  itnU  tbere 

KiEtract  a  register,  by  wbich  ipe  leam, 

That  be  wbo  madę  it,  and  re^eald  it's data 

To  Moset,  was  nństakan  in  łt*f  age. 

Some,  morę  acute,  and  morę  tnduftiioaa  itill, 

ContriTe  creatioo ;  trard  naturę  up 

To  the  sbarp  peak  of  ber  MbłiBieit  beigbt, 

And  tell  as  wheoce  the  stara ;  wby  some  are  fix'd, 

^nd  planet  ary  some;  wbat  gave  tbem  firsŁ 

Rotation,  from  wbat  ftiuntain  flow'd  tbetr  ligbt. 

Great  contesl  foUows,  aod  much  learaed  dust 

]DTolves  tbe  cojnbatants  ;  each  claiming  trułby 

And  truth  disclaiming  both.   ^  And  Łhus  tbcy  spend 

The  litŁte  vick  of  life*s  poor  shaliow  lamp 

In  piaymg  triebit  with  natore,  gi^ing  laws 

To.distant  worlda,  aod  trtBmg  lo  their  owb. 

b*Ł  not  a  pity  dow,  tbat  tickling  rbeums 

Should  ever  tease  tbe  łoogs,  aod  bloar  tbe  sigbt 

Of  oracłes  like  tbese  ?  Great  pit^  too, 

Tbat  bariug  urielded  th'  elemeota,  aod  built 

A  tboosaod  systedis,  eacb  in  bis  omi  vay, 

Tbey  sboutd  go' out  in  fume,  aod  be  fyrgoit  ł 

Ab !  wbat  ia  life  tbua  speot  ?  and  wbat  are  tbey 

But  frantio,  wbo  tbut  spend  it  ?  all  for  niiok^— 

Eternity  for  bubblet  prores  nt  iast 

A  aenseles  barsatn.    Wben  1  see  sucb  gamet 

Play*d  by  tbe  craataret  of  a  pow'r»  wbotweais 

Tbal  be  wili  jodge  tbe  Caith,  aod  cali  tbe  fool 

To  a  sbarp  reck*ning,  that  bat  UtM  in  vain; 

And  when  I  weigb  tbia  seeming  witdom  wall^ 

And  prore  it  in  tb'  iofallible  rtsult 

80  bollow  and  to  ftlte-*I  foel  my  beart 

pistol  ve  in  pity,  and  aocount  tbe  learn*d, 

If  tbis  be  leaming,  mott  of  alt  deoeWd. 

Great  crimet  alarm  the  oontcienoe,  but  H  tioept, 

Wbile  thoughtful  man  it  plausibly  amotM. 

Befend  me  tborefore  comotton  tente,  tay  I, 

From  reTerietto  airy,  fromjtbe  toil 

Of  droppjng  bucjtets  into  empty  wella, 

Aod  growiog  eld  in  drawii!^  oothing  op ! 

*'  Twcre  well,"  tayt  ooe  siige  erudite,  prolbaiidy 
Terribly  arcb^d,  aod  aąoilioe  his  notę. 
And  overbuilŁ  wttb  most  impending  browa, 
*'  'Twere  welł,  could  you  permit  tbe  World  to  live 
As  the  World  pleases :  wbat  't  the  WofM  to  you  P' 
Much.    I  wts  born  of  woman,  and  drew  tą»ik 
At  sweet  as  charity  from  haman  breattt. 
I  think,  articulate,  I  laogb  and  weep» . 
And  esercise  all  functioot  of  a  man. 
Ho  w  then  thoold  I  and  aoy  man  tbat  liva 
Be  strangert  to  eacb  otber  ?  Pieroe  my  ▼ein, 
Take  of  ihe  crimton  ttream  meand'rług  tbere, 
Andcatechise  it  well;  apply  thy  glass, 
Search  it,  and  prove  now  if  it  faie  not  blood ' 
Coiigenial  wiih  thina  own :  and,  if  it  be, 
Wbat  edge  of  subiiety  canst  tłiou  suppose 
Keen  enoagb,  wise  and  skilful  as  tbgii  art. 
To  cut  the  link  of  brotherhood,  by  whicb 
One  common  Maker  bound  me  to  tbe  kind  ? 
Trne  ;  I  am  no  proficient,  ł  oonfess, 
In  arts  like  yours.     I  cannotcall  the  svift 
And  perilous  ligbthings  from  the  angry  cloudt, 
And  bid  tbem  bidę  themselyes  in  eartb  beneath  ; 
I  cannot  analyse  tlie  air,  nor  catch 
The  paraDas  of  yondcr  lum'ni)us  point, 
That  seems  hał^f  ijueiKb^d  in  tłie  iaimenae  abyts : 
Such  pow'rs  I  boast  not— -ocither  can  I  rctt 
A  silent  wituest  of  tbe  beadioog  ragę. 


Or  beedlett  Mly,  by  wbieh  theoiandt  die. 
Bona  of  my  bonę,  and  kiodred  tonlt  to  mme. 

God  nerer  OMant,  tbat  mao  tbooM  tcale  tkC 
Ueav'Dt 
By  ttridet  <tf  buman  witdom,  in  hit  woikt, 
Thoogb  wondrout :  be  oonmandt  iit  in  bia  wotd 
To  jeek  him  ratber,  wbere  bit  mercy  sbii 
Tbe  mind  indeed,  óiłigbten*d  ficom  abore, 
Views  bim  in  all ;  ascribes  to  tbe  grand 
Tbe  grand  efftct;  ackoowledges  wkb  joy 
Hit  maoner,  and  wit&  «aptore  tastet  hit  ttyle. 
But  nevar  yet  did  philotopbic  tnbe, 
Tbat  briogs  the  planett  borne  ioto  theeye 
Of  Obterration,  and  di800\'en,  eite 
Not  Yinble,  bis  family  of  worlds, 
Diicover  bim,  that  rulet  tbem ;  mch  a  weSk 
■  Hangt  over  mortal  eyet,  blind  liron  tbe  birtfa. 
And  dark  in  things  dłvine.    Foli  often  too 
Our  way  ward  intellect,  tbe  morę  we  team 
Of  natura,  overlookt  ber  autbor  morę ; 
From  inttrumental  caotet  prood  to  draw 
Condotioat  retrograde,  and  bumI  mitłakn. 
But  if  bit  word  once  teach  ns,  thoot  a  ray 
Through  all  tbe  bearft  dark  cbaaibera,  and  ra^eal 
Trutht  unditoemM  but  by  that  boly  ligbt, 
Then  all  it  pUun.    Pbilotopby,  baptis'd 
In  tbe  pnrefoantaan  of  etcroal  lorę, 
Hat  eyet  indeed ;  and  Tiewmg  all  sha  nea 
At  meant  to  indicate  a  God  to  man, 
Givet  kim  bit  prait^  and  forfeitt  not  ber  ovb« 
Leaming  bas  borne  toch  fruit  in  other  daya 
On  all  ber  branchet :  piety  bat  fouod 
Friends  in  the  fnendt  of  tcience,  aod  true  pray^r 
Hat  flow'd  from  lipt  wet  with  Castalian  dewa. 
Soch  wat  tby  wiadom,  Newton,  chiłdiike  tage ! 
SagaekMis  reader  of  the  worka  of  God, 
And  in  bit  word  sagaciooa.    Such  too  thme, 
Milton,  whota  geniut  had  angelic  wmgi. 
And  fed  on  manna  f  And  tucb  tbine,  ia  whom 
Our  BrititbTbemit  gloried  witb  just  caute, 
Immortal  Hab !  for  daep  ditcemment  praii'd» 
And  tound  ntegńty,  not  morę  tban  fotaPd 
For  sanctity  of  manners  unde61'd. 

All  fletb' is  grata,  aod  all  it's  glory  fodet 
Like  the  fair  flo«'r  di«bevell'd  in  tbe  wind  ; 
Richet  bare  wingt,  and  grandeur  is  a  dream. 
The  man  we  celebrate  mott  find-a  tomb. 
And  we  tbat  wonibip  bim  igoobłe  graret. 
Notbing  it  proof  aga^ntt  tbe  gen*ral  eona 
Of  Fanity,  that  teises  all  below. 
The  only  amaraotbine  flow^r  on  Earth 
It  virtne ;  tb*  only  lasting  treatnre,  truHi* 
But  wbat  is  tnitb  ł  'Twat  Pilate't  question  pot 
To  Truth  ittelf,  tbat  deignM  bim  no  reply. 
And  wbei^fore  i  will  not  God  Tmpart  hit  ligbt 
To  tbem  tbat  atk  it  ?— F^aely— *tłs  his  joy. 
His  glory,  and  his  natura  io  imparL 
But  to  the  prood,  uncandid,  inanoarOj 
Or  neglłgent  inąnirer,  not  a  tpork. 
Wbaft  tbat,  whicb  briogt  contempt  apon  a  boo^ 
And  bim  wbo  writet  it,  tbougb  the  ttyle  ba  neat, 
The  metbod  elear,  and  argument  ezact  ł 
That  makes  a  miaitter  io  boly  tbingt 
Tbe  joy  of  many,  aod  the  droid  of  morę. 
His  name  a  theme  for  praise  and  for  repronch  ?«-• 
Tbat,  whłle  it  gket  us  worth  in  God^s  aoeount, 
Depreciates  and  undoes  ut  in  our  own  ? 
Wbat  pearl  is  it,  tbat  ricb  men  cannot  boy, 
Tbat  leaming  it  too  proud  to  gatherup^ 
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l^ut  vhick  the  poor,  and  tiie  detp»'d  dtA], 
Seek  and  oUain,  and  often  find  umought } 
1>n  me— and  1  wUl  tell  tbee  wbaŁ  is  truih. 

O  friendly  to  the  best  punuits  of  roan, 
'  IPrieodly  to  thoaght,  to  Tirtne,  and  to  peaM, 
Domestic  life  in  rural  pleasure  pa»'d  ! 
Few  know  thy  Talue,  and  few  taste  tby  sweett  $ 
Though  many  twast  tby  faroun,  and  affiact 
To  uodentanid  and  cbooae  thee  for  their  own* 
But  fooiisb  man  foregoes  bit  proper  blui, 
Ev*n  aft  his  first  progenitor,  and  qu]t8, 
Tboogb  plac'd  in  Paradise,  (for  Eartb  bas  stiU 
Some  traces  of  ber  youŁhful  beauty  left) 
jSobstantial  bappiness  for  traosient  joy. 
Scenes  form'd  for  contemplatioo,  and  to  nun« 
The  growing  seeds  of  wisdom ;  ibat  soggestj 
By  ev'ry  pleasing  image  tbey  present, 
ReflectioBS  sacb  as  meliorate  the  beart, 
Compoie  the  passienH^  and  exalt  the  mind ; 
Scenes  tuch  as  tbese  'tis  bis  lupreole  delight 
Tq  fili  with  riot,  and  defile  with  blood. 
Sboold  some  oontagion,  kind  co  the  poor  brutes 
We  |ierwcute,  annibilate  tbe  tribes, 
That  draw  tbe  sportsman  over  bill  and  dale 
Fearless  and  mpt  away  from  all  his  cares ; 
Should  never  game^fowl  batcb  ber^eggs  again» 
Nor  haited  hook  deceive  the  6sb's  eye : 
Conld  pageantry  and  dance,  and  feasi  and  song. 
Be  qneU'd  in  all  our  summer-months*  letreats  $ 
How  many  self<4elnded  nymphs  and  swains, 
Wbo  dream  tbey  have  a  taste  for  fields  and  grwrat, 
Woold  find  tbem  hideoas  nuis^ries  of  the  spleoi. 
And  ORMid  the  roads,  impatient  for  the  iomn  1 
Tbey  lore  the  country,  aod  nooe  else,  who  seek 
For  their  qwn  sake  it'«  silenoe,  and  ifs  shade. 
Deligfats  wbich  who  would  leave>  that  bas  a  hMurt 
Suaceptible  of  pity,  or  a  mind 
Cnltor'd  and  capable  of  sober  thougfat. 
For  all  tbe  savage  din  of  the  twift  packt 
And  danioars  of  the  field  ?*-Detasted  sport, 
That  owes  it's  pleasures  to  another^s  pain ; 
That  feeds  opon  the  sobs  and  dying  shrieki  ' 
Of  harmless  natura,  damb  but  yet  endued 
With  eloquence,  that  agonies  iospire, 
Of  silent  tean  aind  beart-distending  sighs  } 
Vain  tears,  alas,  and  sigbs  that  never  find 
A  oorrespcfMling  tonę  in  jovial  soals  1 
Weil— one  at  Jeast  is  safe.    One  shelter'd  hara 
łlas  nerer  beard  the  sangoinary  yell 
Of  cniel  man,  exulting  in  ber  voes. 
Innocent  partner  of  my  peaceful  home, 
Whom  ten  long  years'  ezperience  of  my  caia 
Has  madę  at  last  fomiliar ;  she  bas  lost 
Much  of  her  ▼igilant  instinctire  dread. 
Kot  needful  here,  beneath  a  roof  like  minę. 
Yea— thott  rhays^t  eat  thy  bread,  and  Uck  the  hand 
That  feeds  thee  ;  thou  mayst  firolic  on  the  floor 
At  ev'ning,  and  at  night  retire  lacure 
To  thy  straw  couch,  and  slumber  unalarm*d ; 
For  I  have  gajn'd  thy  confidence,  ba?e  pledgM 
Ali  that  is  human  in  me,  to  protect 
Thine  unsospecting  gratitude  and  loTe, 
.  If  I  survi^  thee,  I  will  dig  thy  grave ; 
And,  when  I  place  thee  in  it,  sighing  tąj, 
1  koew  at  least  one  hare  that  had  a  friend  i« 

How  various  his  employments,  whomthe  world 
Calls  idle  ;  and  who  jostly  in  return 

-  ^  Seatbenoteattheendof  thjs|KMin. 
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Esteema  that  bosy  world  an  idler  tool 

Friends,  books,  a  gardeo»  and  perbapa  bis  pen, 

Delightful  indo8tryeDJoy*d  at  borne. 

And  Natttie  in  her.cuUi^ated  trim 

Uress^d  to  his  taste,  invitłng  him  abroad— 

Can  he  want  occupation,  who  has  tbese  ? 

Will  be  be  idle,  who  bas  muoh  t'  enjoy  ? 

Me  therefore  stadious  of  Jaborious  ease,  ^  - 

Net  skithfiil,  happy  to  decei^e  the  time» 

Notwaste  it,  and  aware  that  boman  iife 

It  bat  a  loan  to  be  repaid  with  use, 

When  He  phaJl  cali  bis  debtors  to  aoogpnt, 

From  whom  are  all  our  blessings,  business  finds 

£v'n  here :  while  seduloos  I  sedc  t*  improve, 

At  least  neglect  not,  or  lea^e  unemploy'd, 

The  mind  he  ga^e  me ;  driving  it,  though  slack 

Toooft,  and  much  impeded  in  ifswork 

By  causes  not  to  be  divulg*d  in  Tain, 

To  if  s  just  poin^— the  senrioe  of  mankind* 

He,  that  attends  to  bis  interior  self, 

That  has  a  heart,  and  keeps  it;  has  a  mind 

That  buDgers,  and  supplies  it  i  and  who  seekt 

A  social»  not  a  diuipated  lifo, 

Has  business ;  feels  himself  engag^d  t'  achie?e 

No  unimportaat,  though  a  silent,  task. 

A  life  aU  turbulenoe  and  noise  may  aeem 

To  him  that  leads  it  wise^  and  to  he  prais*d ; 

But  wisdom  is  a  pearl  with  most  sucoess 

Siougbt  in  still  water,  and  beneath  elear  skies. 

He  that  ia  ever  occopied  in  storms, 

Or  diyes  not  for  it,  or  brings  up  instead, 

Vainly  tndustrioos,  m,  ditgniceful  pińe. 

The  momłng  finds  the  felf^seqttester'd  raan 
Rresh  for  his  task,  intend  wbat  task  he  may. 
Whether  inclement  seasons  reoommend 
His  warra  biit  simple  home,  where  he  epjoya 
With  her,  who  sbaiea  his  pleasuies  and  his  heart. 
Sweet  convene,  sipping  oalm  the  firagrant  lymph, 
Which  neatly  she  prepares  i  then  to  his  boak 
Weil  chosen,  aad  not  snUenly  perus'd 
In  aelfish  silence,  but  imparted  oft^ 
Am  ought  ocouffs,  that  she  may  sokUe  to  hear, 
Or  tum  to  nourisfament,  digested  weil. 
Or  if  the  garden  with  it^s  many  cares, 
AU  well  repaid,  demand  him^  he  attends 
Tbe  welcome  cali,  oonsciooa  how  mnch  the  hand 
Of  lubbafd  Łabour  needs  his  watcfafol  eye, 
Oft  loifring  lasily,  if  not  o^eiseen, 
Or  misapplying  his  unskilful  strength. 
Nor  does  be  govem  only  or  direct,^ 
Bot  mnch  performs  himself.    No  works  indeed, 
That  ask  robust,  toogh  sinews,  bred  to  toil, 
Servt]e  employ ;  but  auch  as  may  amuse. 
Not  tire,  demaading  rather  skill  tbao  foroe. 
Proud  of  his  welUspread  waUs,  be  Tiewt  his  trees,  - 
That  meet,  no  banen  intenral  between, 
With  pleasure  morę  than  er^n  thtir  fhiits  afibrd  $ 
Which,  8ave  himaelf  who  trains  them,  nonę  can  feeL 
Tbese  therefore  are  his  own  peeuliar  charge  ; 
No  meaner  hand  may  discipłine  the  shoots. 
Nonę  but  his  steel  approacb  tbeoL    What  is 
I>i8temper'd,  or  has  lott  prolific  pow^rs, 
Impair'd  by  age,  his  unrelenting  hand 
0ooms  to  the  knife :  nor  does  he  spare  the  soft 
And  succuient,  that  feeds  it's  giant  growth. 
But  barren,  at  th'  expenae  of  neighb'ring  twigi 
Less  ostentatkms,  and  yet  atndded  thick 
With  bopefol  gems.    The  rast,  no  portion  left 
That  mąj  dlsgrace  his  ait»  or  disappoint 
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Large  ezpectirtloii,  he  diiipOMi  ftett 
At  DieaAur*d  dittaocts,  that  air  and  tmu, 
Admittad  freely  may  athrd  their  aid, 
And  Tentilate  and  warm  tłie  nrelling  buds« 
Hence  Sommer  bas  ber  ńch«s,  Aotatntt  bance. 
And  bence  ef*n  Winter  flils  his  wither*d  band 
With  blushing  fraiU,  and  plenty  not  his  owa  <• 
Fair  reoompease  of  labonr  well  beslow^d, 
And  wise  precantion ;  wbich  a  clima  so  rude 
Makes  needfnl  atill,  wbose  9prinf  is  but  the  chiM 
Of  churlish  Winter,  in  ber  Ircmard  moodt 
Discov*rin|f  mnch  the  temper  of  ber  sire. 
For  oft,  as  if  in  ber  tbe  stream  of  mrM 
Matemal  naturę  had  fevers'd  it^s  course, 
Sbe  brings  ber  infanta  f9rtb  wKb  many  smiles; 
Butonce  deliver'd  kilis  them  witb  a  frewn. 
He  therefure  ttHiely  wam*d  biaiselfsupplies 
Her  want  of  cafe,  tcreentaig  and  keeping  warm 
Tbe  plenteoufl  bioom,  that  no  tough  Mast  may  sweep 
His  garlands  finom  tbe  boiigbs.     Again,  aa  oft 
As  tbe  San  peeps  and  Temal  airs  braathe  miłd, 
The  fenoe  witbdrawn,  be prm  them  eir*ry  beam, 
And  spreadi  his  hopes  before  tbe  blaze  oł  day. 

To  raiae  tbe  prickty  and  grgan-coated  gourd, 
So  grateftal  to  tbe  paimte,  and  wben  rare 
So  coreted,  elae  baae  and  dise8teem'd*^ 
Food  for  tbe  mignr  merely— «  an  art 
liiat  toSIing  ages  bave  bot  jnst  matar^d, 
And  at  tbia  moment  anassay*d  in  song. 
Yct  gnats  baTe  bad,  and  frogs  and  mice,  loog  smoe, 
Their  ealogy ;  tbese  iang  tbe  Mantuan  hard^ 
And  tbese  tbe  Grecian,  in  ennoblimr  strairn ; 
And  in  thy  mnnbers,  Pbillipe,  abines  for  aye 
The  soiitary  sbiHing.    Pardon  then, 
Ye  sagę  dispensei^  of  poelie  fattie, 
Tb'  ambhiott  of  one  meaner  far,  whose  pow^rs 
Presnming  an  attempt  not  less  aobfime, 
Pant  for  tbe  pndse  of  dreaaing  to  tbe  taate 
Of  crilłc  appetite,  no  sordid  farę, 
A  cucumber,  wbHe  oostly  yet  and  acarce. 

The  stable  yielde  a  stanooraeeoua  beap, 
Impregnated  witb  qoiek  fermenting  saits. 
And  potent  to  re^A  tbe  fneeeing  Mast : 
For,  ere  tbe  beeeh  and  elm  bare  oaat  their  lesf 
Dectdttous,  wben  now  Nótember  dark 
Cbeckfl  regeiation  hi  tbe  torpid  plant 
EapoaM  to  his  ooid  breath,  tbe  taak  begina. 
Waply  therefore,  and  włth  pmdent  bced, 
He  seekf  a  fiifowfd  ape* ;  that  wliere  be  builda 
Th*  aggiomeratadl  pile  hh  frame  may  front 
The  Snn*s  meridian  diak,  and  at  the  bank 
Enjoy  cloae  abefter,  wali,  or  reeds,  ot  bedge 
Impervious  to  the  whiś.     Fnrst  he  bids  apread 
Dry  fem  or  łittcft^d  bay,  tbat  nmy  imbibe 
Th*  aaeending  damps ;  then  ieiam«ły  impose, 
And  lightly,  sbakhig  it  witb  R?ile  band 
From  tM  fhli  folk,  tbe  satnrated  ffthiw. 
^Vnat  loAgeat  brnos  uie  ctnest  forms  secwa 
Tbe  sbapely  side,  that  as  it  rises  takes, 
By  jast  degree^,  an  o^ertiangiiig  bmifith, 
Sheffring  tbp  base  witb  itfs  projected  eaves  ; 
Tb*  uplifted  frame  compact  at  er*ry  jołnt, 
And  orerlaid  witb  elear  translaceot  głass, 
He  aettl^  neftt  ttpon  tbe  frtopinr  mnanC, 
Whose  sbarp  dectitity  shoots  oif  secate 
From  the  daśh'd  pane  the  deloge  as  it  Mis. 


*  Mimbir^  udroa  fraetus  et  non 
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He  shnta  it  eloae,  and  the  ńnft  IMMmr  end«. 
Thrice  most  tbe  TohiMe  and  reatleas  Gaifłi 
Spin  nrand  npon  ber  azie,  ere  tbe  warmtli» 
Slow  galh'rhig  in  tibe  midst,  throogh  the  aqoara 


DiiFus*d,  attałn  the  snrftice :  when,  bidnid  ! 

A  paslilent  and  moat  oorroaire  steamp 

Like  a  groes  fbg  Bmotian,  rising  foat. 

And  fast  eondensM  opon  the  dewy  suih, 

Asks  egreas ;  wbich  6kaio'd,  tbe  cwerehaigM 

And  drench*d  oonserfatory  breathea  abinad, 

In  Yolnmes  wheeling  slow,  the  Tapoor  daA  ; 

And,  pnrilied,  rejoioes  to  ha^  lost 

It's  foul  inhabitant    Bnt  to  asaoage 

Th*  impatient  fortoor,  wbich  it  first  ijonceifei 

Włthin  it's  reeking  boaom,  tbreat*nłng  deafh 

To  his  young  hopes,  reąuires  diacreet  delay. 

£xperience,  slow  precepiiess,  teacfaing  oft 

The  way  to  glory  by  miscarriage  fonl, 

Must  prompt  him,  and  admooiab  how  to  catch 

Th*  auspicious  moment,  when  tbe  temper'^  beat, 

Frieudly  to  tital  motion,  may  aflbrd 

Soft  fomentation,  and  inrite  tbe  aeed. 

The  8e«d,  selected  wiaely,  plomp,  and  amooili. 

And  glossy,  be  eommita  to  pots  of  sise 

BiininatiTe,  well  ftird  with  well  prepar^d 

And  fruitfnl  soli,  that  bat  been  tre8Snr'd  long. 

And  drank  no  moittnre  from  tbe  dripping  cloń^ 

Tbcae  on  tbe  warm  and  genial  earth,  tbat  bidaa 

The  smoaking  mannre,  and  o^erapreada  k  all, 

He  places  Itgbtly,  and,  aa  time  sobdnea 

The  ragę  of  fermentation,  płnnges  deep 

In  the  soft  mediom,  tNI  they  stand  immera'd. 

Then  rise  tbe  tender  germea,  upatarting  quick^ 

And  spreading  wide  their  spongy  lobes ;  at  Ant 

Pale,  wan,  and  ltvid ;  bot  assomrag  soon, 

If  iann'd  by  balmy  and  mitritioas  air, 

Strain*d  throegh  tbe  friendly  mata,  a  mid  greeo. 

Two  leaTes  prodoc'd,  two  róugh  rndenfeed  loi^ea, 

CauUoHS  he  ptncbes  finom  the  second  stalk 

A  pimple,  that  portends  a  fatnre  spnmt. 

And  interdicta  it^s  growth.  Thence  atratght  anccemd 

Tbe  brancbea,  atnrdy  to  hia  ntraost  wisb  ; 

Prolific  all,  and  haibingers  of  mora. 

The  cro#ded  roots  demand  enfafgemenC  nCMr , 

And  transplantation  ra  an  ampler  spaoe. 

Indalg*d  in  what  they  wMi,  they  soon  snpfdy 

Lar^  fbliage,  oTershad*wmg  golden  fiow^rs, 

Blown  on  the  rammit  of  th*  ajYparent  fhiit. 

The^te  have  their  aeies !  and,  wben  somtnerdifne^ 

The  beo  tranaportathe  fiertilizing  meal 

From  fłow'r  to  ff(iw*r,  and  er*n  the  breattnng  air 

Wafts  tbe  rich  prize  to  it*s  appofaited  ase. 

Not  so  when  wmter  soowfa.    Assiatant  Alt 

Then  acfs  in  Natore's  oiBce,  brings  to  pem 

Tbe  glad  esponsals,  and  ensurea  tbe  cmpw 

Oraógt  not,  ye  rich,  ^ńnoe  Lazury  muA  1iav« 
His  daioties,  and  the  World*a  morę  nam'roiKa  balf 
Lives  by  contńTingdelicates  for  yoa) 
Grudgc  not  tbe  cost    Ye  lictle  know  the  eaiM^ 
The  yigłlance,  the  labonr,  and  the  akii! 
Tbat  day  and  night  are  esercia^d,  and  hang 
Upon  tlie  ticklish  halanoe  of  snspMne, 
That  ye  may  gamish  yoor  proftiae  regafea 
With  aammer  firuita  bronght  f  >rlh  by  whll^rf  tani 
Ten  thonsand  daogers  He  in  wait  to  Óiwart 
The  process.    Heat  and  cold,  and  wmd,  and  atdm, 
Muisttire  and  dronght,  mioe^  wonnaj  and 
fliesy 
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nute  ttB  dast,  and  niimbefieis,  oil  woric 
re  disappointmeat,  that  admits  mo  care, 
d  which  oo  care  caa  obriate.    U  were  kwig, 
o  long,  to  tell  th'  espedienti  and  ihe  thifti^ 
hich  he  tbat  fights  a  season  so  seyeie 
svises,  whłle  be  ifuards  his  tooder  trasl ; 
id  ofit  at  last  ia  vain.    Tba  leani*d  aad  wiga 
reaatic  woald  esclaira,  and  jodge  tbe  soog 
lid  aa  it*8  fthanae,  aad  like  it*8  theme  the  frait 
r  too  nMMsh  labour»  worthles  wben  prodac^d. 
Who  lovea  a  garden  tovet  a  greenbonae  Uio» 
noooscHMia  of  a  less  propitious  clime, 
berę  blooms  escotic  beauty,  warm  aad  snug, 
^ile  tbe  wiods  whisUe,  iudkI  the  snows  desoend. 
be  sphy  myitle  with  unwitb'ring  leaf 
tiinea  ihere,  aad  flourisbes.    The  golden  boast 
»f  Portugal  and  western  India  theie» 
lie  ruddier  omnge,  and  tbe  paler  limę, 
*eep  tbrougb  their  polisb'd  foliage  atthe  BtoroBy 
jod  aeem  to  smile  at  wbat  they  need  not  fear. 
V  amomum  there  with  intermingling  flow^rs 
Lnd  eberriea  hangs  her  twigs.    Geranium  boasts 
ier  crimsoo  bononrs ;  and  tbe  tpaogled  beaa, 
'Icoides,  gUtters  brigbt  tbe  winter  iong. 
LII  plants,  of  ev'ry  leaf,  that  can  cadure 
Pbe  wiDter^s  frown,  if  screenM  from  his  shrewM  bite, 
!jiTe  there,  and  piosper.    Tbose  Aasooia  ckims, 
je^antine  regions  these ;  th'  Azores  send 
rbeir  jessamine;  ber  jefsamine  remote 
[^afiraia :  foreigners  from  many  lands» 
rhey  form  one  social  shade,  ai  if  con^enM 
By  magie  sammoos  of  th'  Orphean  lyre, 
fet  jnsk  arrahgement,  rarely  brought  to  pan 
Bat  by  a  master^s  band  disposiag  well 
Tbe  gay  dtyeisities  of  leaf  aad  flow'r. 
Most  lend  it's  aid  t'  illastrete  ałl  their  charais, 
And  dress  tbe  regalar  yet  various  scenę. 
Plant  bebind  plant  asfńring,  tn  tbe  ran 
The  dwarfisb,  m  the  rear  retir*d,  but  still 
Sublime  above  the  rest,  tbe  statelier  stsnd. 
So  once  were  rangM  the  sons  of  ancient  Rome^ 
Aaoble  show !  while  Roscias  trod  the  stagej 
And  8o»  while  Ganriok,  as  reBawn*d  as  he, 
Tbe  S009  of  AjSiion ;  fearing  eacb  to  iose 
Some  noEebTNatore's  musie  from  his  lips. 
And  covetoQB  of  Shalcspeare'8  beanty,  seen 
In  evVy  flasb  of  bis  far-beamtng  eye. 
Nor  ta^te  alooe  and  well  contiir'd  display 
SufBce  to  give  tbe  marshallM  ranks  the  grace 
Of  tbeir  complete  effect.    Moch  yet  remaint 
Unsang,  and  many  cares  are  yet  behind, 
Aod  morę  laborious ;  cares  6n  which  depends 
Tlieir  vigour,  ii^nr^d  sooo,  not  soon  rekor^d. 
Tbe  nil  must  be  renewM,  which  often  wasb*d 
I»ies  it^s  treasore  of  salobrious  salts, 
And  disappoints  the  roots;  the  sleoder  rooti 
Ckise  interwoven,  where  they  meet  the  vase 
Mnst  SHiooth  be  shom  away ;  the  stf  pleas  brancb 
Murt  fly  before  the  kntfe;  the  wither'd  leaf 
Huit  be  detachM,  and  where  it  strews  the  6oor 
Swept  witb  a  woman^s  neatoess,  breedii^  eise 
Cootagion,  aod  disseminating  death'  ^ 

Discharge  bat  these  kind  offioes,  (and  who 
Woald  spare,  that  lores  them,  offices  like  these }) 
Weil  tbey  rewaid  tbe  toil.    The  sight  is  płeas'd« 
Tbe  scent  regalM,  eacb  odorlf  rous  leaf, 
Eacb  op'oing  blossom,  freely  breatbes  abroad 
U's  gratitode,  aad  tbanks  bim  with  it'8  tweets* 
So  manifokl,  all  ptańog  in  their  kind, 


A31  healtbful,  are  tii'  employs  of  mml  life, 

Reiterated  as  the  wheel  of  tinie 

Runs  roond  ;  still  eoding,  and  b^mning  still. 

Nor  are  these  all.    To  deck  the  shapely  knoll, 

That  softiy  sweird  and  gaily  dress^d  appears 

A  flow'ry  island,  from  the  dnrk  green  lawn 

Emerging,  must  be  deem^d  a  laboar  due 

Tono  mean  band,  and  asks  the  tooobof  tasta. 

Hera  abo  gratefal  mbcture  of  well-matcb'd 

And  sortad  huas  (eacb  gNng  eacb  relief, 

And  by  contratted  heauty  shiningmora) 

Isneedfbl.  Sttengthmaywieldthe  pond^root  spada 

May  tum  the  dod,  and  wheel  the  oompost  bornej 

Bot  elegaace,  chief  grace  tbe  garden  shows 

And  most  attractiTe,  is  the  fiair  resolt 

Of  thought,  the  creature  of  a  polish*d  mind. 

Witiiout  it  all  is  gothio  as  the  soene. 

To  which  th'  insipid  citisen  resorts 

Near  yonder  heath ;  whera  Industry  mispent. 

But  prood  of  bis  uncooth  ill-chcsen  task, 

Has  madę  a  Hear^n  on  Earth ;  with  suus  and  mocna 

Of  close-ramm'd  Stones  bas  chaig^d  th'  cncmiiber'd 

soi], 
And  fiairly  laid  the  zodiae  in  the  dnst 
He  tbereibre,  who  wonid  see  his  Aow'rs  dlipos'd 
Sightły  and  in  just  order,  eie  be  gives 
The  beds  tbe  tmsted  treasure  of  tbeir  seeds, 
Forecasts  the  futurę  whole ;  that  wben  the  loeM 
Sball  break  toto  it's  preooaceiv'd  display, 
Eacb  for  ilself,  and  all  as  with  one  ?oice 
Conspiring,  may  attest  bis  brigbt  design. 
Nor  even  then,  dismissing  as  perform'd 
His  pleasant  wórk,  may  he  suppoae  it'doiie« 
Pew  self-supported  llow'rs  eodure  the  wind 
Unii^ur*d,  bot  ezpect  th'  n|rfiolding  aid 
Of  the  6mootb-shaven  pfop,  and,  neatly  tM, 
Are  wedded  thns,  like  beauty  to  old  age. 
For  int^rest  sake,  the  ltving  to  the  dead. 
Some  clothe  the  soil  that  feeds  them,  lardlffits*d 
And  lowly  creepiog,  modest  and  yetlair, 
Like  Vtrtoe,  tbriTmg  most  where  little  seen  t 
Some  nM>re  aspłring  catob  the  netgbboor  shmb 
With  clasping  teddrils,  and  intest  bis  brsncb, 
Elsę  mmdom*d,  with  many  m  gay  fcstoon 
And  fragrant  cbaplet,  recompensing  well 
The  strength  they  bońow  with  the  grace  they  leiMk 
All  bate  tbe  rank  seciety  of  weeds, 
Noisome,  and  ever  greedy  to  eahaost 
Th*  impof*ri8h'd  eaith  ;  an  OTeibearing  mce» 
That,  bkethe  mnltitode  madę  (actioa*mad, 
Distiub  good  order,  and  degrade  tmewortlL 

O  blest  seelosion  from  a  jarring  wortd, 
Which  he,  thus  occopied,  eijoys !  Retlnat 
Cannot  indeed  to  guilty  man  restore 
Lost  innocence,  or  cancel  Ibllies  past ; 
But  it  has  peaoe,  and  mocb  secores  the  mind 
Prom  all  assanits  of  eril ;  proring  still 
A  feitbfiil  barrier,  not  o^erleap^d  with  eaas 
By  7101008  Gustom,  raging  uncontioird 
Abroad,  and  desolatiog  public  life. 
Wben  fierce  Temptation,  seconded  within 
By  traitor  Appetite,  and  arm^d  with  darts 
Temper'd  in  Heli,  inrades  the  throbbing  breut^ 
To  combat  may  be  glorions,  and  success 
Perhaps  may  crown  us ;  but  to  fly  is  safe. 
Had'I  the  choice  of  sublunary  good, 
Wbat  could  I  wiah,  that  I  posseas  not  here  ? 
Health,  leisnre,  meaiis  t'  improve  it,  frieodsfafp^ 
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No  łooM  or  waotOD,  thongh  a  mmd^ńog,  Mina, 
And  coostant  occupation  witbout  cuc 
Thut  blest,  I  draw  a  picture  of  tbat  Um  | 
Hopelesa  indeed,  tbat  diitipated  aunds. 
And  proflłgate  abobcra  of  a  world 
Created  fair  so  much  in  vałn  for  them, 
Sbould  seek  ihe  guiltle&s  joya,  tbat  I  deacńbe, 
Allur*d  by  my  report :  but  sura  no  less, 
ThLt  self  coiidemn'd  tbey  must  neglect  tbe  prize. 
And  what  tbey  will  not  taste  must  yetapprota. 
What  we  adunre  we  pratse ;  and,  when  we  praise^ 
Advaoce  it  into  notice,  tbat,  it*s  worth 
Ackiiowledg'd,  otbers  may  admire  it  toa 
I  therefore  recommeud,  tbougb  at  the  risk 
Of  popular  disgu^t,  yet  boldly  still 
Tbe  cause  of  piety,  and  sacted  trutb, 
And  virtue,  and  tbose  scenes,  wbich  God  ordańiM 
SbouM  best  secure  tbem,  and  promote  tbem  most ; 
Scenes  tbat  I  iove,  and  with  regret  peroei^e 
Forsakeo,  or  through  foUy  out  enjoy'd. 
Pure  is  tbe  nympb,  tbougb  lib'n>l  of  ber  smiles. 
And  cbaste,  tbougb  uncoiifin^d,  wbom  I  ext6l. 
Kot  as  tbe  prince  in  Sbusban,  when  be  calPd, 
Yainglorious  of  ber  cbarms,  his  Ya^hti  fortb. 
To  grace  the  fuU  parilioii.     His  design 
Was  but  to  boast  bi^  own  peculiar  good, 
Wbicb  alt  miębt  riew  with  eovy,  nonę  partake. 
My  charmer  is  not  minę  alune  ;  my  sweets, 
And  she,  tbat  sweetensall  my  bitters  too, 
Naturę,  enchanting  Naturę,  in  wbose  form 
And  lineaments  dłvine  I  tracę  a  hend, 
\    Tbat  errs  not,  and  find  raptures  still  reoew'd, 
Is  free  to  all  ften— >ooiver8al  prize. 
Strange  tbat  so  fitir  acreature  shoałd  yet  want 
Admirer«,  and  be  dest  n'd  to  diride 
With  meaner  ohjects  et*n  tbe  few  she  finds ! 
StrippM  of  ber  omaments,  ber  leaTes  and  floweiSy 
She  loses  all  ber  ioBuence.    Cities  then 
Attract  us,  and  neglected  Naturę  pines 
Abandon*d,  as  unwortby  of  our  love. 
But  are  not  wholesome  airs,  tbougb  unperfum'd 
By  roses;  and  elear  suns,  tbougb  scarcely  felt; 
And  groves,.if  unbarmomotts,  yet  secure 
Prom  clamour,  and  whose  very  silence  cbamiB  ; 
To  be  preferr^d  to  smoke,  to  the  eclipse, 
Tbat  metropolitan  volcanoe»  make, 
Wbose  Stygian  tbroats  breatbe  darkneat  all  day 

longj 
And  to  tbe  stir  of  Commerce,  driving  slofir, 
AndtbundYiog  loud,  with  his  ten  tbousand  wh«e1a  ? 
Tbey  would  be,  were  not  madneas  in  the  head. 
And  folly  in  the  beart;  were  Gngland  now, 
What  Engtand  was,  plain,  bospitable,  kiod. 
And  undebaoch'd.    fiut  we  have  bid  iarewell 
To  all  tbe  Tirtues  of  tbose  bt^ter  days. 
And  all  tbeir  booeat  pleasurett.     Mansioos  onoe 
Knew  tbeir  own  masters ;  and  laborious  hinds, 
Wbó  bad  suviv'd  tbe  fatber,  serv*d  the  aon. 
Now  the  legitimate  and  rightful  lord 
Is  but  a  transient  guest,  aewly  arrtT'd, 
Ab  soon  to  be  sopptantecL     He,  tbat  saw 
His  patrimonial  timBer  cast  it^s  leaf, 
SeUs  the  last  scantling,  and  transfere  the  pfioa 
To  some  sbrewd  sharper,  ere  it  buds  again. 
Estates  are  landscapes,  gaz^d  upon  awłule, 
Then  adverti6'd  and  auctiooeer'd  away. 
The  country  starres,  and  tbey,  that  €eed  th'  oVr» 

cbarg'd 
And  mufeited  lewd  town  with  her  fiur  4aa^ 


By  a  just  jodgment  itrip  and  starv«  themsal^^es. 

The  wings,  tbat  waft  our  ricbes  out  of  sight, 

Orow  on  the  garoesler^s  elbows,  and  th'  aleri 

And  nimbie  motion  of  those  resdess  joints, 

That  never  tire,  soon  fans  tbem  all  away. 

lmprovement  too,  the  ido!  of  the  age, 

Is  fcd  with  many  a  victim.    Ło,  he  comes  f 

Th'  omnipotent  magician,  Brotm,  appears ! 

Down  &lls  the  renerable  pile,  th'  abode 

Of  our  ibreiatbers — ^a  giaTC  whisker'd  race. 

But  tastelesB.    Springs  a  palące  in  ifs  stead. 

But  in  a  distant  spot ;  where  morę  escpos^d 

It  may  enjoy  th'  advantage  of  the  noith. 

And  aguish  east,  ttU  time  shall  bare  IijubIimiuM.   ' 

Those  naked  acres  to  a  shełfring  grore. 

He  speaks.    Tbe  lakę  in  front  becomes  a  laam  ; 

Woods  Fanisb,  hills  subsidc^  and  Yąlliea  rise; 

And  streams,  as  if  created  ibr  his  nae, 

Pursne  the  track  of  bis  directiog  wand, 

Siouotts  or  straight,  now  rapid  and  now  donr, 

Now  munn'ring  soft,  now  roaring  in  cascadca 

Ev'b  as  he  bids !  Th'  enraptnr'd  owner  amilea. 

'Tis  finish'd,  and  yet,  finisb'd  as  it  aeems, 

Still  wants  a  grace,  the  loreliest  it  oouU  show, 

A  minc  to  satisfy  th'  enormous  cosL 

I>rain'd  to  the  last  poor  item  of  bis  weskltfa, 

He  sighs,  departs,  and  ]eaves  th'  accomplisM  plna, 

That  he  bas  touch'd,  reU>uch'd,  many  a  long  day 

Laboor^d,  and  many  a.night  purstt'd  in  dreanss, 

Just  when  it  meets  his  bopes,  and  prorefi  tbe  HcatHi 

He  wanted,  for  a  wealtbier  to  enjoy ; 

And  now  perhaps  the  glorioas  hour  is  odowy 

When,  haviug  no  stake  left,  no  pledge  t' 

Her  infrests,  or  that  gives  ber  sacred  canaa 

A  momeofs  operatioii  on  his  lorę, 

He  hanif  w^th  most  intense  and  flagrant  aeal. 

To  serre  bis  country.    Miniiteriał  giaoe 

Dćals  him  out  mooey  fram  the  public  cheat ; 

Or  if  that  minę  be  shut,  some  private  pana 

Supplies  his  need  with  a  usurious  loan. 

To  be  reAmded  dniy,  when  his  tota 

Weli  mattag*d  shall  ba^e  eafn'd  it*s  woftity  prio& 

O  Innocenty  compai^d  with  arts  like  these, 

Crape,,  and  cock'd  pistol,  and  the  whistUny  bali 

Senttbroughtbetrav'Uer'ste0iples!  Aethatfiadi 

One  drop  of  Heav'n's  sweet  mercy  in  his  eup, 

Can  dig,  beg,  rot,  and  perisb,  «ell  conCenI  | 

So  he  may  wrap  himself  in  honeat  rags  - 

At  his  last  gasp;  but  conld not  fora  world 

Fish  np  his  dirty  and  dependent  braad 

Prom  pools  and  ditcbes  of  tbe  eomraonwealtb^ 

Sordid  and  8łck'ning  at  his  own  suooesi. 

Amliition,  av*rice,  penuiy.incnrTM 
By  endless  riot,  Tanity,  the.lnst 
Of  pleasnre  and  variety,  dispatch, 
As  dnly  as  the  swallows  disiqipeśr, 
The  worki  of  waQd'ring  knigbts  and  sąuimto  tewik 
London  ingulfii  tbem  all !  The  shark  is  there. 
And  tbe  shark's  prey ;  the  spendthrift,  and  the  leech 
Tbat  sucfcs  him :  there  the  syoophant,  aod  he 
W  ho,  with  bareheaded  and  obseąnioos  howi, 
Begs  a  warm  effiee,  doomM  to  a  cold  jail 
And  groat  per  diem,  if  his  patron  frown. 
Tbe  levee  swanns  as  if  In  golden  pomp 
Were  characteHd  oo  eT'ry  8tatesman*s  door, 
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These  are  the  charms,  that  sully  and  edkne 
The  cbaniu  gf  natne.    Tit  tłie  crod  grlpe. 
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THE  TASK.    BooK  IV. 
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*fiat  lean«  hard-banded  PoYeity  inflicts, 
^łie  bope  of  better  thingt,  the  chaDce  to  mn, 
The  wUh  to  shine,  Ihe  thirst  to  be  aonas^d, 
!*iiat  at  the  sound  of  W  interes  hoary  wing 
Jnpeople  all  our  counties  of  soch  herds 
W  ilutfring,  Ipit^ring,  cringing,  begging,  ]oo8e» 
knd  wanton  vagraQts,  as  make  LondoD,  yast 
Ijod  bottndless  as  it  19,  a  crowded  coop. 

O  thou,  resort  aad  mart  of  all  the  Earth, 
Dhecker^d  wjth  alt  complexioiis  of  maiiktnd, 
Und  spotted  with^U  crimes ;  in  whom  I  see 
Mucb  that  I  love,  aod  morę  tbat  I  admire, 
A.1KI  ail  that  I  abhor;   tboo  freckled  feir, 
Fhat  pleasest  aod  yet  słiock^st  ma,  I  can  laagb> 
A-nd  I  can  weep,  cao  hope,  and  can  despond, 
Feel  wratb  and  pity,  wben  I  thiuk  on  thee  I 
Xen  ńghteous  would  have  8av'd  a  city  once, 
A.nd  tfartou  hast  many  rigbteoas. — Weil  for  thee  ■■ 
That  salt  preserres  thee ;  morę  corrapted  eise. 
And  tberefore  morę  ohnoziuus.  at  this  bour, 
Than  Sodom  in  ber  day  had  pow'r  to  be. 
Por  whom  God  hetfrd  his  Abr*ham  plead  in  Yain. 


THE  TASK. 

BOOK   IT. 

THE  WINTER  ErESING. 

ARGUMEMT  OF  T0S  POUKTU  BOOK. 

The  port  comes  in. — ^The  newspaper  is  read.— The 
World  contempUted  at  a  distancc-^Address  to 
Winter. — ^The  rural  amnsements  of  a  winter  even- 
}bg  compared  with  tbe  fasbionable  ones.—- Ad- 
dress  to  eveoing.— A  brown  stody.—- Fali  of  snów 
in  tbe  evening.— The  waggoner. — A  poor  family 
piece.— The  rural  tbief.— Public  houses. — ^Tbe 
multitude  of  tbemcensured.— Tbe  farroer^sdaogh- 
ter :  wbat  sbe  was. ..vhat  she  is^ — ^The  simplicity 
of  country  manners  almost  lost— Causes  of  the 
change. — ^Desertton  of  tbe  country  by  tbe  ricfa. 
— ^Neglect  óf  magłstrates.— Hie  militia  prineipal- 
ly  in  fiiolt.—- The  new  recruit  and  his  transform- 
atiou. — Reflection  on  bodiescorporate.^-TheloYe 
of  ruraiobjects  natural  to  all,  and  ceTer  to  be 
iotally  eztinguished. 

^  - 

Hark!  'tis  tbe  twanging  bom  o'er  yofider  brTdge, 
That  witb  it's  wearisome  but  needful  length 
Bestrides  the  wmtry  Sood,  in  whicb  tbe  Mood 
Sees  ber  unwrinkled  face  reflected  bright  j^ 
He  comes,  the  herald  of  a  noisy  world, 
With  8patter'd  boots,  strapp'd  waist,  and  frozen 

locks; 
News  from  ail  nations  lumbViQg  at  his  back. 
Troe  to  bis  charge,  the  close  pack'd  load  behtnd, 
Yet  careless  wbat  be  brlngs,  his  one  conoera  ' 
Is  to  conduct  it  to  the  destin'd  ion ; 
And,  baving  dropp'd  th'  expected  bag,  pass  on. 
He  wliistles  as  be  gocs,  light-hearted  wretcb. 
Gold  and  yet  cbeerful :  messenger  of  grief 
Perhaps  to  thousands,  and  of  joy  to  soroe ; 
To  him  indiff  'rent  whether  grief  or  joy. 
4Ioiises  in  ashes,  and  tba  fiUl  of  stoclu^ 


Birtbs, deatbs,  andniarriages,  epistles wet 
With  tears,  that  trickled  down  the  writer*s  cheeks 
Fast  as  the  periods  from  bis  floeut  quii], 
Or  chargM  witb  am'rous  sighs  of  absent  swains, 
Or  nympbs  responsive,  eąually  aif^ct 
His  borse  and  bim,  uncooscious  of  (henr  all. 
Buto  th'  important  budget !  usher'd  in 
With  sdch  heart-shaking  musfe,  who  can  say 
Wbat  are  it's  tidings  ?  have  our  troops  awak*d  ? 
Or  do  tbey  still,  as  if  with  opium  dniggM, 
Soore  to  the  murmurs  of  th*  Atlantic  ware  ? 
Is  India  fi^  ?  and  does  sRe  wear  her  p]am'd 
And  jeweiPd  turban  with  a  smile  of  peace, 
Or  do  we  grind  her  stilł  ?  The  grand  debatę, 
The  popolar  haranęue,  tbe  tart  reply, 
The  logie,  and  tbe  wisdom,  and  the  wit. 
And  the  loud  laugh — I  long  to  koow  them  all ; 
I  bnm  to  set  th*  imprison'd  wranglers  free, 
And  give  them  voice  and  utrranceonce  again. 
Now  stir  the  fire,  and  close  the  shutters  fast, 
liCt  fali  the  curtains,  wbeel  the  sofa  roand, 
And  while  the  bubbłing  and  loud  hissing  urn 
Throws  op  a  steamy  column,  and  the^nps, 
That  cheer  bot  not  inebriate,  wait  on  eacb, 
So  let  ns  welcome  peaceful  ev*ning  in. 
Not  such  bis  ev*ning,  who  with  shining  face 
Sweats  in  the  crowded  theatre,  and,  squeez*d 
And  borM  with  elbow-points  through  both  his  sides, 
Outscolds  the  ranting  actor  on  the  stage : 
Kor  his,  who  patient^tands  ttll  his  feet  throb. 
And  his  head  thumps,  to  feed  upon  the  breath 
Of  patriota,  bursting  with  heroic  ragę. 
Or  placemen,  all  tradquillity  and  smiles. 
This  folio  of  four  pages,  happy  work ! 
Which  not  ey^n  critics  criticise;  that  holds 
Inquisitive  Attention,  wbtle  I  read, 
Fast  bound  in  chains  of  silence,  wbteh  tbe  fair, 
Though  eloquent  themseWes,  yet  fcar  to  break  ;  * 
Wbat  is  it,  but  a  map  of  busy  Itfe, 
Ifs  fłuctuations,  and  it's  rast  concems  ? 
Here*runs  tbe  mounlainous  and  craggy  rtdge, 
That  tempts  Ambition.    On  thc  summit  see 
Tbe  seats  of  Office  gtitter  in  his  eyes ; 
He  climbs,  he  pants,  he  graspe  them  !  At  his  heelSj 
Close  at  his  heels,  a  demagogue  ascends, 
And  with  a  dezt^rous  jerk  soon  twists  bim  down. 
And  wins  them,  but  to  lose  them  in  his  tum. 
Herc  riils  of  oily  eloquence  in  soft 
Meaoders  Inbrieate  the  oonrse  tbey  take ; 
Tbe  modest  speaker  is  ai>ham'd  and  grieT*d 
T'  engross  a  momenfs  notice ;  and  yet  begs, 
Begs  a  propitious  ear  for  his  poor  thoughts, 
However  trivial  all  that  he  conceives. 
Sweet  basbfulness  1  it  daims  at  least  this  praise ; 
The  dearth  of  information  and  good  sense, 
That  it  foretełls  us,  always  comes  to  ^ass. 
Cafracts  of  declamation  thunder  berę  ; 
There  forests  of  no  meaning  spread  the  page, 
In  which  all  comprehension  wanders  lost  ; 
Wlłile  fields  of  pleasantry  amose  us  there 
With  merry  descants  on  a  natton'8  woes. 
The  rest  appears  a  wildemess  of  strange 
But  gmy  confnsion ;'  roscs  for  the  cheeks. 
And  lilies  for  the  brows  of  faded  age, 
Teeth  for  the  tootbless,  ringleta  for  the  bald, 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  ocean,  plunder*d  of  their  swatU^ 
Nectareous  essences,  Olympian  dews, 
Sernions,  and  city  feasts,  and  Tav*rite  airf| 
/Btbereal  joaraiea,  submarine  optoiti, 
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And  Kateifelto,  wiUi  his  h«ir  on  «iid 

At  his  own  wooden^  woad*ru»g  for  bis  breail. 

Tls  plescant,  throiagh  Um  loopholas  of  recital, 
Tb  peep  at  soch  a  worid  j  to  ace  tfae  itir 
Of  the  graat  Babal,  and  not  feel  Łbe  crowd  ; 
To  hear  the  roar  tbe  sends  through  alk  her  gates 
At  a  safe  distaace,  wbere  the  djriog  sound 
Falls  a  iolt  murmur  oo  th'  uou^'d  ear. 
Thos  sittiof,  and  sorTeyiog  thoi  ąt  ease 
The  globe  and  ifs  concenis,  I  seem  adYanc^d 
To  soma  secure  and  morę  than  flKwiai  heigb4, 
That  lib'raŁes  and  e»einpU  me  from  khem  alL 
It  tams  sobmitted  lo  my  ▼iew»  turas  roand 
Witb  aU  it*s  geoerations ;  I  bahold 
The  tumult,  and  am  »till.  The  aoand  ot  wur 
Has  lost  it*8  terroun  ere  it  reacbes  me  j 
Orieves,  bat  alarms  ma  not.    I  moum  the  pńde 
And  av'ńce,  tbat  make  man  a  wolf  to  nwn ; 
Hear  tbe  fiunt  echo  of  those  brazcn  throats. 
By  wbich  be  speaks  the  language  of  bis  beart. 
And  'sigh,  biit  never  tremble  at  the  8ouad. 
He  tra?els  and  espatiates,  as  tbe  bee 
From  ilow'r  to  flow*r,  so  be  from  land  to  laodi 
The  manners,  customs,  policy,  of  all 
Pay  contribution  to  the  stora  be  gleans  ; 
He  sucks  iotelligence  io  eT'ry  cłime. 
And  spreads  tbe  boney  of  his  deep  research 
At  his  return-— a  rich  repast  Cor  me.   . 
He  travels,  and  1  too.     I  tread  his  deck» 
Asoend  his  topmast,  through  his  peertng  eyes 
Discorer  countries,  with  a  kindred  bearC 
Snfier  his  woes,  and  sbaca  in  his  escapes  ; 
While  fiuicy,  like  tbe  tinger  of  a  elock, 
Bnns  the  great  circuit,  and  ia  still  at  homa. 

O  Winter,  ruler  of  th*  inverted  year, 
Thy  scatter^d  liair  witb  sleet  Uks  ashaa  fiird, 
Tby  breatb  oongeal'd  upon  thy  lips,  thy  chaaka 
FriDg*d  with  a  beard  madę  wbite  witb  otbar  snowt 
Than  those  of  age,  tby  forebead  wrapp^'d  io  cIoiidv 
A  leaflesB  bmnch  tby  sceptrą*  and  tby  tbiona 
A  slidiog  car,  indebted  to  no  wbeels, 
Bot  urg*d  by  storms  aloog  it's  slipp*ry  wa.yy 
1  loye  thee,  all  unlovely  as  tbeii  seem*6t, 
ADddieadeda&thouart!  Thou  bold'fit  tbe  Sua 
A  pris'ner  in  tbe  yet  nndiwning  east, 
Sbort*9iiąg  his  joursay  betmea  mara  and  na«i» 
Aod  hofiryiag  bim,  impatiaot  of  his  slay. 
Down  to  tbe  rosy  west  j  but  kiodly  still- 
Compensatiag  his  loss  with  added  houra 
Of  social  ooavane  aod  iostrttctive  case» 
And  gatb'riog,  at  sboct  notkte,  in  one  groqp 
llie  6unily  dispersM,  aod  fising  thougbt. 
Kot  less  dispers^d  by  daylight  aod  il*s  carss. 
I  cfown  tbae  king  of  intimata  deligbts, 
Fire>side  enjoyments»  hoine-born  bappioess. 
And  all  the  comforts,  tbat  tbe  lowly  rooC 
Of  undisturbM  Retirement,  and  ibe  boum 
Of  long  muntarruped  er^ning,  koow^ 
No  rattlin^beels  stop  short  befora  tbese  gates  ; 
No  powdec'd  pert,  proiScient  ia  the  art 
Of  sounding  an  alarm,  assauUs  tbese  doors 
Till  the  streat.rings ;  no  stationary  steeds 
Gough  their  own  knell,  wbiie,  b^edless  of  the  sonod, 
The  silent  circle  fan  themselves,  and  quakie : 
Bat  berę  tbe  needla  plies  ifs  bosy  task* 
Tbi  pattem  grows,  tha  welŁ  depicted  fiiópi% 
Wrought  patiently  into  the  anowy  lawm, 
TJnfolds  it's  bosom ;  buds»  and  leaves,  and  ą^rigs. 
And  carBng  tęndnkb  gncefally  di^oa^da 


Follow  the  nimbie  fiąger  of  tbe  fiiir; 
A  wreath,  that  canaot  iade,  of  flow^is,  that  blov 
With  most  saecess  whea  aU  besMes  decay. 
The  poet'8  or  hi&toriao's  page  by  one 
Madę  vocal  for  th'  amuseoBent  of  the  rest ; 
The  sprigbtly  lyre,  whose  tjreasare  of  sweet 
The  touch  from  many  a  trembling  chord  shaikeao«t  | 
And  tbe  elear  voioe  symphoaioas^  yet  distiwet. 
And  in  tbe  obarmu^  strHe  tńumphaat  slilł ; 
Beguile  the  night,  aiad  set  a  keener  edgw 
On  female  indusiry :  the  threaded  steel 
Tlies  swiftly,  and  anfeh  the  tasfc  prooeeds. 
The  Yolume  clos^d,  the  costomary  rilea 
Of  the  last  meal  commence.    A  Biwmii  maal; 
Such  as  tbe  mistress  of  tbe  world  ooce  foood 
Delicious,  when  bar  patriotę  of  high  neSe, 
Perhaps  by  mooniight,  at  their  hamUe  doon^ 
And  under  an  old  oak's  domestic  shade, 
Enjoy'd,  spare  feast !     a  radish  aod  an  eg g. 
Discourse  ensues,  aot  tnml,  yet  not  dnil. 
Nor  soch  as  with  a  frown  ibrb«ds  the  play 
Qf  fimcy,  or  prescribes  tbe  soand  of  mirth : 
Nor  do  we  madiy,  like  an  iropious  worki, 
Who  deem  rcligion  fireazy,  and  the  God, 
That  madę  them,  an  intruder  on  their  joys. 
Start  at  his  awful  name,  or  deem  his  praise 
A  jarrtng  notę.    Tbemes  of  a  grarer  tonę, 
Esciting  oft  our  gratitude  and  lorę, 
Wbilc  we  retrace  with  Mem'ry'8  potnting  wand, 
That  calls  the  past  to  our  exact  reriew, 
The  dangers  we  bave  *scaped,  the  broban  snaie, 
Tbe  disappointed  foe,  deliv'raoce  found 
Unlook'd  for,  life  preMnr'd,  aiid  peace  re^tcr^d, 
Fniits  of  omnipoientetenial  b)Tei 
*<  O  eT>nings  worthy  of  the  gods  I"  odaiaM 
The  Sabinę  bard.    O  er^nings,  I  leply. 
Mora  to  be  piizM  and  ooretad  thau  yotirF, 
As  morę  illumti^d,  and  witb  nobler  trutitf , 

and  those  we Jore,  enjjy. 
Inter  hidedasiirargarb  liKrthis  P      • 
Needfl  ba  the  tragic  fur,  the  smoke  uf  lamps^ 
Tbe  pant-np  breath  of  an  unsar^ry  throog. 
To  thaw  bim  toto  feełing  i  or  tbe  smar! 
And  fnafi^sh  diahigae,  that  flippant  wita 
Cali  comedy,  to  prompt  bim  with  a  smźle  ? 
The  self-complacent  actar,  when  ha  views 
(Stealing  a  sidelong  glanoa  at  a  fuli  boose) 
Tbe  slope  of  fiwes,  from  the  floor  to  th'  roof 
(As  if  one  master-spring  oootroU*d  thara  all) 
Relax'd  into  a  uniwersał  griUj 
Sees  not  a  coonfnance  there,  that  speaks  of  joy 
Half  so  refin*d  or  so  sinoere  as  ours. 
Cards  weie  sopeHltious  here,  witb  ai^  the  tfidBs, 
That  idieness  has  ever  yet  oontriv*d 
To  fili  tbe  void  of  an  waftiraishM  bmin. 
To  palliate  dulocM,  and  gire  Time  a  ^ire. 
Time,  as  be  passes  ua,  bas  a  dove's  win^, 
Uo8oił*d;  and  swift,  and  of  a  siiken  sonml ; 
But  tbe  World^s  Time  is  Time  in  masqaerade ! 
Theirs,  should  I  paiat  kim^  bas  his  pcnions  fleilg^ 
Widi  motley  plomea ;  and,  wbere  tbe  peMockshowa 
His  azure  eyes,  is  tinctur^d  Mack  and  rad 
With  spots  quadningular  of  diaonond  form, 
£Qsai)gttin'd  hearts,  oluba  typical  of  striiib, 
And  spades,  tbe  enhbłem  of  untimely  gfaves. 
Wbat  shoold  be,  aod  what  was  an  honr-glasa  onoa, 
Becomes  a  dioe-bas,  and  a  billiaMl  maoe 
Weil  does  tbe  wodIł  ef  his  destroctiw  aitbe. 
Thus  deckM,>a  diamsa  wnrM  whom  £uluMUnls 
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'o  his  tme  woitb,  idmI  plecaP^  whao  idie  ammI  i 
Vho0e  only  I»ppy  w  theirw«at<d  houn, 
fiY'ii  mistes,  at  wtioie  age  their  nothen  woM 
Phe  backstriog  aad  Um  bib,  atsume  the  dicta 
>f  womaiihood,  fit  pupUi  \u  tbe  ichool 
>f  cmi«l-devot6d  Tiaie,  and  nigbt  by  night 
Plac'd  at  aome  racant  coraer  of  tbe  bteid, 
Leam  av'ry  triok,  aod  iood  play  all  the  gaoM. 
Bot  truce  witb  censura.     Boriog  aa  I  rove, 
BIThere  thall  I  find  an  end,  or  how  procead  ? 
hM  he  that  trarab  Ua  oA  tunis  aiide, 
To  Tiew  aone  mggad  rock  or  mould^ring  leiirV, 
l^lkich  aeen  deligbta  kim  not;  tban  oooaing  koma 
Deicribaa  and  printa  it,  tbat  tba  world  may  k/Km 
How  fiar  ba  want  for  wbat  wat  notbing  woiib ; 
So  I,  with  bmsb  in  band  and  pallet  spread, 
WUh  ockMire  mizM  for  a  far  dilTrent  uaa, 
Paant  oardy  and  doUs,  and  ev'ry  idIe  thing, 
That  Faocy  6nds  in  ker  escorń^e  fligbtt. 

Came  £v*ning  onaa  again,  i eaaon  of  paaea  j 
Return  aweel  £v'ning>  and  continua  kmg  ! 
Metkioks  I  sae  tbee  in  the  itraaky  wart, 
Wlth  matron  step  slow  naoTing,  wkile  tka  Nijgkt 
Treada  on  thy  tweeping  train ;  one  kaud  aaip1o]r'd 
In  letting  €a]l  tke  curtain  of  repoce 
On  bifd  and  beart,  tke  other  ckarg'd  for  man 
With  aweet  oblivion  of  the  cares  of  day : 
Not  fumptnoasly  adorn^d,  not  naedlng  aid, 
fike  kooiely-featur^d  Night,  of  clurt'ring  gema; 
A  star  or  two,  juat  twinkling  on  thy  braw, 
SnAcea  tkae ;  aa^e  tbat  tke  Moon  ia  thirta 
No  leas  tban  bera,  not  wom  indead  on  high 
Witb  oatentatioua  pageantry,  but  aet 
Witk  modeat  grandeur  iu  tky  pnrple  sona, 
]teq>lendent  leaa,  bat  of  an  anpier  round. 
Come  then,  and  thou  ahalt  find  thy  votVy  calm, 
Or  mąka  me  sa    Compoaure  ia  tby  gift : 
An\  wbetker  I  derote  thy  gaatle  koort 
To  booka,  to  mnaic,  or  tka  poef  a  toil ; 
To  weaTing  ncts  for  bird-alluring  firoit ; 
Or  twining  ailken  threada  round  iT>ry  reels, 
Wben  they  comnand  whom  man  was  bom  to  pleaae  ; 
I  abgbt  thee  jjot,  bot  make  thae  welcoma  atiH. 
Jttst  whan  onr  drawing^rooma  bagin  to  Uaza 
With  ligbu,  by  elear  reflection  multipKed 
Froną  many  a  mtrror,  in  wbicb  he  of  Gath, 
Ooiiab,  migbt  kave  aeen  kia  giantbulk 
Whole  witkont  stooping,  tow^ring  creat  and  a)l. 
My  pleaaarea  too  begin.    But  ma  perhapa 
Tbe  glowłog  bearth  may  aatiafy  awhiie 
Witb  funt  iUumination,  that  nplifts 
Tbe  sbadows  to  tba  ceiling,  tjiare  by  fitą 
Bancng  nnoouthły  to  the  qaiTMng  flame. ' 
Not  undelightful  ia  an  hour  to  me 
So  spent  in  parlour  twiligbt :  aocb  a  glo«4n 
Suita  weU  the  tbouKbtlul  or  notbinking  mind, 
The  niind  contemplatire,  with  aome  new  tbeme 
Pregnant,  or  indiapoa*d  alika  to  all. 
Laugh,  ye  wlio  boast  your  oaora  mercorial  pow^ra^ 
That  neTcr  felt  a  atupor,  kaow  no  pauae. 
Not  naed  one  '»  I  am  conecioua,  and  confeaa 
Fearleas  a  ton^  tbat  doea  not  ałways  tkink. 
Me  oft  Iias  Fancy  ludicious  and  wild 
SoochM  with  a  waking  dream  of  konaea,  tow^ra, 
Traaa,  churokaa,  aód  atraage  YiaagaB,  expre«M 
Id  the  red  cindera,  wkila  witk  poring  eya 
I  gazM,  myaelf  craaiing  wkat  I  aaw. 
Nor  less  amus^d  b^ire  i  qttieacent  watck'd 
The  M0ty  Ma^  ihat  play  upon  tba  kara 


Pendolooa,  aikl  forebodiog  in  tke  Tiair 

Of  anpentition,  propheaying  atill, 

Tboogh  atill  daeeiv>d,  aoaae  8tranger'a  naar  approaoh. 

'Tm  thus  the  nnderatanding  takea  repoae 

lo  indolent  ▼acuity  of  thought. 

And  alaepa  and  ia  refreab^d.     Meanwbile  tbe  fooa 

Conceala  the  mood  lethargrio  witb  a  maak 

Of  deep  deliberation,  aa  the  man 

Werę  taak'd  to  kia  fuli  atrength,  abaorb^d  and  loat. 

Tbua  oft  reclin^d  at  eaae,  I  loaa  an  bonr 

AtOT^ning,  tiU  at  length  the  Ireesing  hlaat^ 

Tbat  aweepa  the  bolled  ahotter,  aummona  boma 

The  recoUactad  pow'ra,   and  anapping  ahort 

The  glaaay  threaida,  witb  wbieh  the  Fancy  «eavaa 

Her  brittle  toila,  reatoraa  me  to  myaelf. 

How  calm  ia  my  raćeaa ;  and  how  Ibe  froat* 

Raging  ąbrood,  and  the  roogh  wind  endear 

The  ailenca  and  the  wanoth  enjoy*d  witbńi ! 

I  aaw  tbe  woods  and  fidda  at  cloaa  of  day 

A  vari0gated  show ;  tbe  meadowa  graan, 

Tbough  faded ;  and  the  landa,  whera  lateły  wav*d 

Tbe  golden  harvaat,  of  a  raellow  brown, 

Uptnm*d  ao  lately  by  the  (prcafal  abare. 

I  aaw  far  off  the  weedy  fallowa  amile 

With  Yerdura  not  unprafitabla,  graz*d 

By  flocka,  iaat  iecding,  and  saleoting  eaeb 

Hia  fav*riie  herb ;  whiie  all  tke  leaAeaa  grorea, 

That  skirt  tb*  horixon,  wora  a  aabla  hna, 

Scarce  notic*d  m  the  kindred  duak  of  cve. 

To  morrow  bringa  a  ekanga,  a  total  ohaage ! 

Which  even  now,  tboogh  ailently  perfoamM, 

And  alowly,  and  by  moat  nnfelt,  tka  faoe 

Of  uniMraal  naturę  undeagoaa. 

Faat  falla  a  lleecy  ahow*r :  tbe  downy  lakea 

Decending,  and  with  nerer-ceaaing  lapaa, 

Sśoftiy  allghting  upon  all  helów, 

Aaaimilala  alt  objada*    Eartb  racaivea 

Gladły  tba  tbick'ning  mantle ;  and  the  grean 

And  tender  blade,  that  faar^d  tka  ekilliag  blata, 

Eacapea  unburt  baneatb  ao  warm  a  veil. 

In  anck  a  world,  ao  tkomy,  and  wkeaa  nona 
Finda  bappineaa  unblighted,  or,  if  feond, 
Without  aome  thirtly  sorrow  at  il^a  aide  ; 
It  aeema  tbe  part  of  wi8doD^  and  no  ain 
Againal  tba  law  of  Wre,  to  meaaoce  k)ta 
With  leaa  diatinguiah*d  tban  oNraeWaa  j  tbąt  tbna 
We  may  with  patieoce  baar  oiirmod*rate  illa. 
And  sympatbiaa  witb  othara  auff*rtng  mora^ 
111  farea  the  traY^ller  now,  and  be  tka*  atalha 
In  pond*rooa  booCa  beaide  hia  reakiag  team. 
The  wain  goea  hearily,  impedad  aoaa 
By  congregated  loada  adkering  cloae 
To  the  cIoggM  wheab ;  and  in  ifa  ahiggiak  pnon 
Noiaeleas  appeara  a  maróig  biN  of  anow. 
The  toiling  ataeda  espand  the  naatril  wkle, 
Wbiłe  ev'ry  breath,  by  raapiratioo  atrong 
Forc*d  dowttward,  ia  aonaalidatad  aooo 
Upon  their  jutting  ckaate.     He,  form'd  to  kaa» 
Tbe  pelting  brunt  of  tbe  tampaatuoua  night, 
With  hatf-ahot  eyaa,  and  poekei^d  ckeeka,  and  teatk 
Preaented  bave  againat  tbe  atorm,  ptada  oob 
One  band  aeaułoa  hia  bat,  aaivw  whan  witk  bolb 
He  biandiabaa  hia  pKnnt  langlk  of  wb)p, 
Reaounding  aft,  and  navar  baard  in  "nm, 
O  happy;  and  m  my  aecent  Aanied 
That  aenaikiUty  of  paki,  with  whksb 
Refinamant  ia  endu^d^  thriae  happy  tbon  I 
Thy  frame»  rabuat  and  haady,  l^ala  kidcad* 
The  piercingcaM^  bntforti  it  nnwapjihńi. 
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The  learncd  flngtr  «ever  need  ciplar* 
Tby  Yic^rous  pulse  ;  and  the  iinheftłthful  cast, 
That  breathet  tbe  tplecu,  and  searches  evVy  bonę 
Of  the  iDfirm,  U  wbołeioiiie  air  to  tbee. 
Tby  days  roli  od  exciBpt  from  hoasehoM  cara  j 
-  Thy  waggon  is  tby  wife ;  and  the  poor  beaitty 
That  drag  the  duli  ooflspanioa  to  and  fro, 
Tbine  h«ipl«s8  charge,  dependent  on  tby  cara. 
Ah  treat  tbcm  kindly !  rdde  ai  thoo  appeac^st, 
Yet  fhow  that  thon  bast  mercy  !  which  the  great, 
With  needlets  hurry  whirFd  from  place  to  płace- 
Humana  aa  they  woold  Meoi,  not  alwayssbow. 

Poor,  yet  induttrious,  modest,  qaiety  neajt» 
Soch  cłaim  compaasion  in  a  night  like  thit. 
And  bave  a  friend  in  eT'ry  feeling  heart 
Warni'd,  while  it  lasts,  by  laboor,  all  day  long 
They  brave  tbe  aeaion,  and  yet  fiiid  at  ere, 
III  clad,  and  fed  bnt  tparely,  time  to  oool. 
The  fmgal  bousewife  trembies  wheo  she  ligfatt 
Her  fcanty  ttock  of  bnisbwood,  błaaing  elear, 
Bnt  dying  looa,  lika  alt  tcrrestrial  joys. 
Tbe  fsw  tmall  emben  left  the  nnrwt  well ; 
And,  while  har  infiint  race,  with  outtpmd  buids, 
And  crowded  knees,  sit  cow'riog  o'er  tha  ipanu, 
Betires,  cootentto  i]aake,  to  they  be  wami'd. 
The  man  feelt  least,  at  morę  inur*d  than  tha 
To  Winter,  and  the  cnrrent  hi  hit  Teint 
Morę  briskly  mo?*d  by  hit  tererer  toil ; 
Yet  be  too  findt  hit  own  dittrest  in  tbeira. 
Tbe  taper  toon  cxt'(nguith*d,  which  I  taw 
Dangled  along  at  the  cold  6nger*t  end 
Just  when  tbe  day  declin'd  $  and  tbe  brown  loaf 
Łodg'd  OD  tbe  shelf,  half  eaten  without  tauca 
Of  8av*ry  cbeete,  or  butter,  costiier  still ; 
Sleep  leems  tbeir  only  refuge :  for  alat, 
"Where  ponury  is  felt  tbe  tbought  it  cbatn'd. 
And  tweet  coUoquial  pleaturet  are  but  few  ! 
"With  all  thit  thrift  they  tbriye  not.    AU  tbe  care, 
Ingenioot  Panimonytaket,  but  just 
Sav(>8  the  smali  inventory,  bed,  and  ttool, 
Skillet,  and  old  carT'd  cbett,  from  |>ublic  tale. 
They  lirę,  and  li^e  without  extorted  alntit 
From  gmdging  bands ;  bot  other  boast  hare  nonę. 
To  sooth  their  honest  pride,  tbat  tcoms  to  beg, 
Kor  comibrt  eise,  but  in  thcir  mutual  \owe, 
I  praise  yoo  much,  ya  meek  and  patient  pair. 
For  ye  are  worthy ;  cboottng  rather  far 
A  dry  but  independent  crust,  haid  earnM, 
And  eaten  with  a  aigh,  thau  to  endure 
Tbe  rogged  frownt  and  insoleot  rebufik 
Of  knaves  in  office,  partial  in  the  work 
Of  distribution  ;  liberał  of  their  aid 
To  ciamVous  Importunity  in  ragA, 
But  ofttimes  deaf  to  suppliantt,  who  would  bluth 
To  wear  a  tatteHd  garb  howeyer  coarte, 
Whom  famine  cannoit  reconcilc  Ło  fiith : 
Thete  ask  witbpainful  sbyneat^and,  rafut^d 
Because  detenring,  tilently  retire  \ 
But  be  ye  of  good  courage  !  Time  itself 
Shall  much  befriend  you.    Time  ihal i  gi?e  increate ; 
And  all  your  nom'rout  progepy,  well-traiifd 
But  helplets,  in  few  yeart  shall  fiod  their  handt. 
And  labour  too.    Meanwhile  ye  thall  not  want 
What,  consciout  of  your  Tirtoet,  we  can  tpare. 
Kor  what  a  wealthier  than  oorteWet  niay  tend. 
I  mean  tbe  man,  wlio,  when  thedittant  poor 
Keed  help,  denies  them  nothing  bnt  hitname. 

But  porercy  with  mott,  who  whimper  ibiUł 
Their  long  eomplaioła,  it  talf-inffictad  wo  ; 


The  effisct  of  lasinett  or  aottitfa  wa^. 

Now  goet  the  nigbtly  thief  ptawliag  abroad 

Porpiuoder  ;  moofa  tolicitous  how  best 

He  may  oompentałe  for  a  day  of  tłoth 

By  works  ef  darkncit  and  nocturaal  wrong. 

Wo  to  the  g«xd'ner't  pale,  the  farmerze  bedge* 

Płatb'd  naatiy,  and  teeur*d  with  driv«n  ttakee 

Deep  in  tbe  loamy  bank.    Uptora  by  atraogth, 

Retittktt  in  to  bad  a  caute,  bot  lamę 

To  better  daedt,  be  buodlea  up  the  spoil, 

An  a8t't  burden,  and,  when  laden  mott 

And  beańett,  ligbt  of  fx>t  ttealt  fiut  away. 

Nor  doet  the  boaitied  horel  better  guard 

The  well-ttack'd  pile  of  nvien  logs  aad  roots 

Frdm  bit  pamicioiii  Ićirce.    Nor  will  be  lea^tt 

Unwrench'd  tbe  door,  bowtrer  well  seciii^d, 

Wbere  Chanticleer  amidtt  hit  haram  sleepa 

In  nnttttpectJng  pomp.    avitcb'd  fram  tbe  peicli, 

He  givet  the  princely  bird,  with  all  hit  wiTes, 

To  hit  voracioai  bag,  ttruggiing  in  rain. 

And  loodly  wond>ing  at  the  tudden  cfaange. 

Nor  thit  to  feed  hit  own.    Twere  tome  eacMe, 

Did  pity  of  their  toff*riDgi  warp  atide 

Hit  principle,  and  tempt  him  roto  tia 

For  tbeir  tupport,  to  deititnte.     Bot  they 

Neglected  pine  at  borne ;  tbemtelvet,  at  mora 

Expoi*d  than  otfaert,  with  lets  tempie  madę 

Hit  Yictimt,  robb^d  of  their  defieneelets  all. 

Crael  it  all  be  doet.    Tit  qnencbl«m  thtrtt 

Of  ruinout  ebriety,  that  prompts 

His  er^ry  action,  and  imbmtes  the  maa. 

O  for  a  law  to  noote  the  Tillain^t  neek, 

Who  ttarret  bit  own ;  who  perMCUtet  the  blood 

He  gBTe  t^m  in  his  ohitdren^t  Teins,  and  batn 

And  wrongt  the  woman,  he  hat  twom  to  love ! 

Patt  wbere  we  may,  throagh  city  or  tbroogb  town, 
Village,  or  hamlet,  of  thit  merry  land, 
Thoogfa  lean  and  be^ar'd,  eT*ry  twantieth  pace 
Conducts  th'  unguarded  oote  to  tnch  a  whiff 
Of  stale  debauch,  fbtth-itsuing  from  the  styet, 
Tbat  law  hat  licencM,'  at  makes  Temp'ranoe  reel. 
There  sit,  involv'd  and  lott  in  curling  cloods 
Of  Indian  fume,  and  guzzling  deep,  tbe  boor, 
The  lackey,  and  the  groom :  the  craftsman  there 
Takei  a  Lethean  leave  of  all  bit  toil ; 
Smith,  cobbler,  joiner,  be  that  plies  tbe  tbeart. 
And  he  tbat  kneadt  the  dough ;  all  kmd  alike, 
AU  learned  and  all  unink !  tbe  fiddle  tcreamt 
Plsiutive  and  piteous,  at  it  wept  and  waiPd 
It^s  wasted  tones  and  harmony  unbeaid  : 
Fierce  the  dispute  wbate'er  the  theme;  while  the, 
FeU  Discord,  arbttresi;  of  tnch  debatę, 
PerchM  on  the  tign-pott,  boMt  with  even  hand 
Her  undecisi^e  scalet.     In  this  she  lays 
A  weight  of  ignorance ;  in  tbat,  of  pride; 
And  ^iniles  deligbted  witłi  the  etemal  poise. 
Dire  is  tbe  fi%quent  curte,  and  it't  twio  toond, 
The  cheek-distending  oath,  not  to  be  prais'd 
As  omamental,  musical,  polite, 
Łike  those  which  modem  lenators  employ, 
Wbose  oath  is  rhefrie,  and  who  twear  for  firnie ! 
Behold  tbe  tchooU,  in  which  plebeian  minda 
Once  timple  are  initiatad  in  artt» 
Which  tome  may  prutice  with  politer  graoe. 
But  nonę  with  readier  skill  !^-*tis  bere  they  ieam 
Tbe  road,  that  leadt  from  oompeteoce  and^peaoe 
To  indigence  and  mpine  |  till  at  lait 
Suciety,  grown  weary  of  the  load, 
Shaket  ber  iiicumbei'd  lap^  nd  cafts  tbem  o«L 
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Sat  oensnre  proAts  litUe :  rmn  th'  attempt 

*ro  adYertise  in  Tcrse  a  public  pest, 

Thaty  like  tfae  filtb  with  which  the  peatant  feeds 

His  hungry  aores,  stmks,  and  is  of  use. 

Th'  esciae  it  iaUen'd  with  the^^rich  resalt 

Of  all  ttaii  not ;  aod  ten  tbooiand  caska, 

3Por  eeer  dnbbling  out  their  base  contents, 

TonchM  by  the  Midas  finger  of  tbe  state, 

Sleed  gold  for  ministere  to  sport  away. 

Driok,  and  be  mad  then ;  'tit  your  coantry  bids ! 

Gloriously  dmnk  obey  th'  important  cali ! 

Her  cause  demands  th'  asststance  of  yoiu  tbroats ; — 

Ye  all  can  swaHow,  and  8be  asks  no  tnore. 

Would  I  had  fal^n  opon  those  happter  days, 
Tbat  poets  celebrate ;  those  golden  times. 
And  those  Arcadian  scenes,  that  Maro  siogs, 
And  Sidney,  warbler  of  poetic  proee. 
Nymphs  wertf  Dianas  then,  and  swains  bad  hearts, 
That  felt  their  Tirtnes :  Innoceoce,  it  seems, 
FroRi  coorts  diamissM,  found  shelter  in  the  groTes; 
The  ibotsteps  of  Simplicity,  impressM 
Uponthe  jrielding  herbage,  (so  they  sing) 
Then  were  not  alł  effac*d  :  then  speech  profane. 
And  manners  profligate,  were  rarely  found, 
Obier?*d  as  prodigies,  and  soon  reclaimM. 
"Yain  wisb !  those  days  were  nerer :  airy  dreams 
6at  for  tbe  picture :  and  the  poet*s  hand, 
Imparting  substarice  to  an  empty  shade, 
lmpoe'd  a  gay  delirium  for  a  trath. 
Grant  it :  I  still  mast  enry  them  an  age, 
That  fiftTOur^d  sńch  a  dream ;  in  days  like  thest 
Impossible^  when  Virttie  is  so  scaroe, 
Tbat  to  suppose  a  seene  where  she  presides, 
Is  tramontane,  and  stnmbles  all  belief. 
No:  we  are  polisb^d  now.    The  rarai  lass, 
Whom  once  hervirgin  modesty  and  grace, 
Her  artless  manners,  and  ber  neat  attire, 
So  dignified,  tbat  sbe  was  hardly  Jess 
Than  the  fiiir  sfaepherdess  ofold  romance, 
la  seen  no  morę.    Tbe  character  is  lost ! 
Her  head,  adoni*d  with  Uppeta  pinn^d  aloft. 
And  ribbands  streamitig  gay,  superbly  rais'dy 
And  magnified  beyond  all  hnman  size, 
Indebted  to  some  smart  wig-weaver's  band  - 
For  morę  than  half  the  tresses  it  sustains ; 
Her  elbowe  mffled,  and  bertotfring  form 
111  propp*d  upon  French  beeis ;  sbe  might  be  deem*d 
(BÓt  ^attbe  basket  dangling  on  her  arm 
Inttrprets  ber  morę  truły)  of  a  rank 
Too  prond  for  dairy  work,  or  sale  of  eggs. 
Ezpect  ber  soon  with  footboy  at  her  heels. 
Ko  longar  blushing  for  ber  awkward  load, 
Her  train  and-  ber  nmbrella  all  ber  care ! 

Tbe  town  bas  ting*d  the  country ;  and  the  stain 
Appears  a  spot  upon  a  yestaPs  robę, 
Tbe  worse  for  wbat  it  soils.    Tbe  fasbion  runs 
Down  into  scencs  still  rura) ;  but  a  las, 
Scenes  rsrely  gvac*d  with  rnral  manners  now  ! 
Time  was  wken  in  tbe  pastorał  retreat 
Th*  unguaideddoor  wassafs;  mefn  did  not  watcb 
T'  inrade  another^s  rtghfe,  or  guard  their  oWn. 
Then  sleep  was  undistuiM  by  fear,  nnscai^c^' 
By  drnnken  bowiings ;  and  the  cbilNng  tale 
Of  midnight  morder  was  a  wonder  beard 
With  doubtftil  credit,  told  to  frigbten  babes. 
Bul  fitfewelł  nam  to  nnsospłcioua  nights. 
And  slumbers  uaaląjrm*d !  Now,  ere  you  sleep, 
See  tbat  your  poiish'd  arms  be  pńm'd  with  care. 
And  drop  the  nightbolt  ;-<i*»raffMUit  art  abroad; 
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And  the  first  larum  of  Łbe  cock'^s  sbrilt  tbroat 
May  prore  a  trumpet,  summoning  your  ear 
To  horrid  sounds  of  hostile  feet  within. 
Ev'n  daylight  has  it's  dangers ;  and  tbe  walk 
Tbrough  ^patbless  wastes  and  woods,  unconsciont 
Of  otber  tenants  than  melodioas  birds,  [once 

Or  barmtess  flucks,  is  hazardous  and  bold. 
Lamented  change !  to  which  fuli  many  a  causa 
Invet'rate,  hopeless  of  a  cure,  conspires. 
The  course  of  human  things  from  good  to  ill» 
From  iii  to  worse,  is  fatal,  never  fails. 
locrease  of  pow'r  begets  ińcrease  of  wealth; 
Wealth  łuxury,  and  luzury  excess ;  . 
Fjccess,  the  scrofulous  and  itchy  plague, 
Tliat  seizes  first  the  opulent,  desscends 
To  the  nezt  rank  contagious,  and  in  time 
Taints  downwards  alł  the  graduated  scalę 
Of  order,  from  the  chariot  to  the  plougb. 
Tbe  rich,  and  they,  that  have  an  arm  to  check 
Tbe  licence  of  the  lowest  in  degree, 
Desert  their  office ;  and  tbemselTcs,  intent 
On  płeasure,  haunt  the  capital,  and  thus     ' 
To  all  the'Violence  of  lawless  bands 
Resign  the  scenes,  their  presence  might  proteeL 
Authority  herself  not  seldom  sleeps, 
Thougb  resident,  and  witness  of  tbe  wrong. 
The  plump  conTivial  parson  often  bears 
The  magistierial  sword  in  vain,  and  lays 
His  reT'rence  and  his  worship  both  to  rest 
Ón  tbe  same  cnshion  of  habitual  sloth« 
PerhapH  timidity  restrains  his  arm ; 
When  he  should  strike  be  trembles,  and  sets  free, 
Himself  ensiav'd  by  terrour  of  the  band» 
Th*  audacious  conrict,  whom  he  dares  not  bind* 
Perhaps,  thougb  by  profsssion  ghostly  pure, 
He  too  may  have  his  vice,  and  sometimes  prore 
Less  dainty  than  becomes  bis  graye  outside 
In  lucratire  concems.     Examine  well 
His  milk-wbite  band ;  the  palm  is  hardly  clean-— 
But  here  and  there  an  ugly  srautch  appears. 
Fob  !  twas  a  bribe  that  left  it :  he  bas  touch'd 
Cormption.    Whoso  seeks  an  audit  here 
Propitions,  pays  his  tńbute,  gamę  or  fish, 
Wild-fowl  or  Ten'son ;  and  his  errand  sp^t. 
Bat  fasterfar,  and  morę  than  all  the  rest, 
A  noble  cause,  which  nonę,  who  bears  a  spark 
Of  public  Tirtne,  ever  wish*d  remoT'd, 
Works  the  dep1or'd  and  ml8cbievous  effect. 
Tis  uniTersal  sóldiership  has  stabb^d 
The  heart  of  merit  in  the  meaner  class. 
Arms,  tbrough  the  vanity  and  brainless  ragi 
Of  those  that  bear  them,  in  whatever  cause, 
Seem  most  at  yariance  with  all  morał  good^ 
Aod  incompatible  with  serious  thought. 
Tbe  clown,  tbe  child  of  naturę,  without  guife, 
Blest  with  an  infant*s  ignorance  of  all 
But  bis'own  simple  pleasures;  now  and  then 
A  wrestling  match,  a  fbot  race,  or  a  fair; 
Is  ballotted,  and  trembles  at  the  ne#s : 
Sheephh  be  dofis  his  bat,  and  mumblinc  swears 
A  bible-oath  to  be  wbate*er  they  please, 
To  do  he  knows  not  whaL    The  task  perfonn'd, 
That  instant  he  becomes  the  sergeanfs  care. 
His  papli,  and  his  torment,  and  his  jest. 
His  awkward  gait,  his  introverted  toes, 
Bent  knees,  round  shoulders,  and  dejected  looks, 
Procure  hira  many  a  curse.    By  slow  degrees, 
Unapt  to  leam,  and  formM  of  stnbborn  stuff, 
He  yet  by  slow  dtgrees  f  nts  afFfaSmsalf,  ^ 
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ÓTOWf  con<eimt  oft  chaag«,  «nd  likas  it  well : 
He  stands  erect;  bis  tlouch  becomes  a  walk; 
He  steps  right  onward,  martial  id  his  air. 
His  form,  and  inovement ;  n  ai  binait  aboTe 
Ab  meal  and  larded  locks  can  make  him ;  wean 
Dis  bat,  or  his  plumM  belmet,  wiŁb  a  grace  j 
And,  his  three  ye ars  of  herosbip  ezpir*d, 
Keturns  indignant  to  the  slighted  plough. 
He  hates  the  5eld,  in  wbich  bo  file  or  drum 
Attends  him ;  dri?es  bis  cattle  to  a  marcb ; 
And  sighs  for  the  smart  comradet  be  bas  1eft« 
Twere  well  if  bis  etterior  cbange  were  all-^ 
Boi  witb  bis  clumsy  port  tbe  wretch  bas  lott 
His  igDorance  and  barmiess  manoers  too. 
To  swear,  to  garoe,  to  drink ;  to  cbo*  at  bome 
Sy  lewdness,  idieness,  and  sabbath  breacb, 
The  great  pro6cieDcy  be  madę  abroad ; 
T  astonish  and  to  grie^e  his  gazing  frieodt  | 
T6  break  some  maideo^s  and  bis  moiber'i  beirt ; 
To  be  a  pest  wiiere  he  was  useful  once; 
Are  his  sole  aim,  and  all  bis  glory,  bow. 

Man  iii  society  is  like  a  flow*r 
Blown  in  it's  naŁive  bed :  'tis  tbere  alone 
His  faculties,  expanded  in  fuli  bloom^ 
Shine  out  j  tbere  only  reach  tbeir  proper  iHb 
Bot  man«  associated  and  leago*d  witb  raan 
By  regal  warrant,  or  self-join'd  by  bond 
For  iot>est-sake,  or  swarmiog  ifito  clans 
Beneatłi  one  bead  for  purpotes  of  war, 
Like  fluw*rs  selected  from  the  rest,  and  boand      ^ 
And  bdndled  close  to  611  some  crowded  rasę, 
Fades  rapidiy,  and,  by  compressien  man^d, 
Contracts  defilemeut  not  to  be  endur^d. 
Hence  charter'd  boron^hs  are  such  pubiic  plagoes; 
And  bargbers,  men  immaculate  perhaps 
In  all  tbeir  private  functioos,  once  coiiłbio*d^ 
Bccome  a  loatbsome  body,  only  fit 
For  dissulution,  hurtful  to  tbe  maio. 
Hence  mcrchants,  unimpeachable  of  sin 
Against  tbe  cbarities  of  domestic  life, 
Incorporated  seem  at  once  to  lose 
Tbeir  naturę ;  and,  disclaiming  all  regard 
For  mercy  and  the  common  rights  of  mao, 
Boild  factories  witb  biood,  oonducting  trade 
At  tbe  sword's  iioint,  and  dyeing  the  wbite  roba 
Of  innocent  commercial  Justice  red. 
Hence  too  the  (ield  of  glory,  as  the  wottd 
Misdeems  it,  dazzled  by  it's  briglit  array, 
With  all  it's  majesty  of  Łbond^ring  pomp, 
EncbanUng  musie  and  immorta)  wrcaths, 
Is  bot  a  school,  wbere  tboughtiessness  is  tangfat 
On  princi|)le,  wbere  foppery  aUmes 
For  folly,  galiantry  for  ev'ry  vice. 

But  slisrhfed  as  it  is,  and  by  tbe  great  - 

Abaodon'd,  and,  which  still  I  morę  regret, 
Infected  with  the  manners  and  the  modes,  ^ 

It  knew  uot  once,  tbe  country  wins  me  still. 
I  never  fnim'd  a  wisb,  or  form'd  a  plan, 
Tbat  dattcrM  me  with  hopes  of  earthly  bliss. 
But  tbere  I  laid  ihe  scenę.     Tiiere  early  strayM 
My  fancy,  cre  yet  liberty  of  choice 
Had  fouml  me,  or  the  hope  of  being  free. 
JWy  very  dreams  were  roral ;  rura!  too 
Tbe  tirst-liorn  effurts  of  my  youthful  Muse, 
Sportire  and  jingling  ber  poetic  bells, 
Kre  yet  ber  ear  was  misti  e$s  of  tbeir  pow^rs. 
No  bard  cou!d  please  me  but  whose  lyre  wastun*d 
To  Nalure's  praises.     Heroesand  their  feats 
ru*d  me,  never  weary^f  tbe  pipa 


Of  Tłtynif,  anemUiog,  at  be  wtnę^ 
The  rustic  tbrung  beoeath  his  fiiv*rite 
Then  Milton  bad  indeed  a  poet'8  chacms; 
New  to  my  taste  his  Paradise  8urpas*'d 
Tbe  stroggling  efl^rtaof  my  boyish  tongne 
To  speak  ifs  escelleitoe.     I  daóe'd  for  joy. 
I  manrelPd  much  tbat  at  so  ripe  an  age 
As  twice  8even  years,  his  beauties  bad  tbao 
£ngag'd  my  wooder ;  and  admiring  stUl, 
Aad  still  admiriog»  with  regret  sappOfi'd 
The  joy  balf  lost,  becaufe  not  sooncr  foui^ 
Tbere  too  enamour'd  of  the  liie  I  lov^d, 
Pathetic  in  it^s  pniise,  in  it's  pursuit 
Determin'd,  and  posessing  it  at  last 
,  Witb  transports,  such  as  fiivoar'd  loren  fed« 
Istudie(|,  priz*d,  and  wisb^d  tbat  I  had  knov]^ 
Ingenioos  Cowley  !  and,  tbough  oow  raclaifli'd 
By  modern  Itghts  from  aa  errooeoos  tast% 
I  cannot  but  (ameot  thy  splendid  wit 
Entangled  in  tbe  cobwebs  of  the  schoola. 
I  still  revere  tbee,  courtly  thoogh  retip'd  ; 
Though  8tretch'd  at  ease  in  Cbertsey'8sileDt  boa'i% 
Not  UDsmployM ;  and  flnding  rich  amends 
Por  a  lo6t  worid  in  soUtude  and  ▼ene. 
'Tis  bom  with  all :   tbe  love  of  Natore^t  woris 
Is  ao  ingredientin  the  com(XMind  oiaD, 
InfosM  at  tbe  creatioo  of  the  kind. 
And,  tbough  th'  Almigbty  Maker  bas  UmoagitfMt 
Diacriminated  eacb  from  each,  by  strokes 
And  toachesof  bis  band,  witb  so  moeh  art 
Ditersified,  tbat  two  were  never  found 
Twins  at  all  pointa — yet  tbis  obtains  in  all, 
Tbat  all  discem  a  beauty  in  bis  works,         [fam^ 
And  all  can  taste  them:   minds,  tbat  faave  bea» 
And  tutor'd,  witb  a  relisb  morę  eńct. 
But  nonę  without  some  relisb,  nonę  onoMyr^d. 
It  18  a  Uatne,  tbat  dies  not  even  tbere, 
Wbere  notbing  feeds  it :  neither  bosineas^  oromd^ 
Nor  babits  of  luxurious  city  lifo, 
Whaterer  else  they  smotber  of  trae  worth 
In  human  bosoms,  quencb  it  or  abate. 
The  villas,  with  wbich  London  stande  b^rt» 
Like  a  swarth  Indian  with  bis  beltof  beads^ 
ProTe  it.     A  breath  of  unadalfrate  air, 
The  glimpce  of  a  green  pasture,  bow  they  cbaer 
The  citizen,  and  brace  bis  łanguid  frame  I 
Ev'n  in  tbe  stifling  bosnro  of  the  town 
A  garden,  in  wbich  n(4hing  tbriTes,  bas  chami% 
Tbat  sootb  tbe  rich  possestor ;  mncb  consord, 
That  here  and  there  some  sprigs  of  ntoomfoi  oiai^ 
Of  nifirhtsbade,  or  valerian,  grace  tbe  well 
He  cultivate8.     These  8erve  him  witb  a  bioty 
Thet  Naturę  Iive8 ;  tbat  sigbt-refreshing  giwen 
Ts  still  the  liv'ry  she  deligbts  to  wear, 
Tbough  siekły  samples  of  tb'  exub'rant  wbole. 
What  are  tbe  casements  lłii*d  witb  creeping  hei^ 
The  prouder  sashes  froiited  witb  a  ranga 
Of  omnge,  myrtle,  or  tbe  fragmnt  weed, 
The  Frencbman'sdarling  '  ?  are  they  not  ail  prootfi^ 
That  man,  immui^d  in  cities,  still  retaina 
His  in.bom  ineatinguishable  thirst 
Of  rural  »oenes,  compensating  his  loss 
By  suppleinental  shifts,  the  beat  be  may  ? 
The  moi^t  unf(Trnish'd  witb  tbe  meaos  of  lifc^ 
And  they,  that  never  pass  tbeir  brick>wałl  bomdi^ 
To  rangę  Ihe  fields,  and  treat  tbeir  looga  withair^ 
Yet  feei  the  baroiog  iastinct :  grer  bead 
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inspguJ  iheir  erazy  hosm,  planied  thick. 
And  water*d  dały.    Tbere  tbe  pitcher  ttandi 
A  fragment,  and  tbe  spouUeM  tea-pot  tbere  ; 
Sad  witiie<te«  bow  close-pent  nuo  regiets 
The  country,  wHh  what  ardour  be  oontriTes 
A  peep  at  Ńatore,  when  be  can  do  morę. 

Hail,  therefore,  patroness  of  bealtb  and  eaae. 
And  cootemplatioo,  beart-coDsoliugjoyi, 
And  barmleM  pteaiures,  in  tbe  tbrong^d  aboda 
Of  multitudes  ttoknoira  $  bail,  rural  iife  1 
Addresa  htmaelf  wbo  will  to  tbe  pursait 
Of  honoura,  or  emolameot,  or  famę; 
1  ahall  not  add  myself  to  racb  a  cbase, 
Thwart  his  attempU,  or  eavy  bit  aoccw. 
Sonie  must  be  great    Great  oflSoes  will  baTa 
Oreat  talents.    And  God  gł?es  to  e^^ry  man 
The  Tirtnet  temper,  anderstandtog,  taste, 
That  lifts  him  ioto  Iife,  and  lets  htm  iatl 
Jast  in  tbe  nicbe,  be  was  ordaiD*d  to  fiU. 
To  the  delłv*rer  of  an  łnjur'd  land 
He  gWes  k  toogue  t'  enłarge  opon,  a  hearl 
To  feel*  and  coorage  to  redress  ber  wrongt ; 
To  roonarcbs  dignity ;  to  judges  geoie  ; 
To  artists  ingenuity  and  tkill ; 
To  me  an  anambitious  mind,  content 
In  tbe  k>w  vałe  of  Iife,  that  early  felt 
A  wisb  for  ease  and  leisure,  and  ere  long 
Fouod  here  tbai  leiiare  and  that  eaae  I  wisb^d. 
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AtGUMirr  or  thb  Pirm  book. 

A  frosty  morning.— The  fbddertng  ofcattle. — ^Tbe 
woodman  and  his  dog. — The  poultry. —  Whimań- 
cal  effects  of  frost  at  a  waterfell. — The  Empress 
of  Russia'9  palące  of  łce.^Amii«ements  of  mo- 
narchs. — War,  one  of  tbem.— Wars,  whence. — 
Aqd  whence  monarchy. — The  erils  of  it — Eoglish 
and  Freocb  loyalty  contrasted.— The  Bastille, 
and  a  prfsoner  there. — Liberty  the  chief  recom* 
mendatłon  of  this  country. — Modem  patriotism 
qaestionable,  and  why. — ^The  perishable  naturę 
of  the  best  human  institutions.— -Spiritual  liberty 
pot  perishable. — ^The  slaTish  state  of  man  by  na- 
turę.— Delivar  him,  Deist,  if  you  can. — Grace 
most  do  it. — ^Tbe  respectiTe  merits  of  patriota  and 
martyrs  itated.— llieir  differeot  treatment.-^ 
Happy  freedom  of  tbe  man  wbom  grace  makea 
free.— Hii  relisb  of  tbe  worka  of  God.— Address 
ta  tbe  Creator. 

^1  moming ;  and  tbe  Sun,  witb  mddy  orb 
Asceodtag,  fires  tb'  boriBon ;  wbile  tbe  cloodf, 
That  crowd  away  beibre  tbe  driving  wind. 
Morę  aident  as  tbe  disk  emerges  morę, 
Resemble  mo«t  some  city  in  a  biaze, 
Seen  thnmgb  the  leaflen  wood.    His  tlanting  lay 
Slides  ioeffectttal  down  tbe  snowy  Tale, 
And,  tingin;ga]l  witb  bis  own  rosybue, 
From  eT'ry  herb  and  ev*ry  spiry  blade 
Stretcbes  a  lengtb  of  sbadow  o*er  tbe  field. 
Minę,  spindling  into  loogitode  immenaCy 
In  ipile  of  gEayiky,  aad  saga  r^mark 


That  I  myaelf  am  bat  a  fleetmg  sbade, 
Proyokes  me  to  a  smile.    Witb  eye  askance 
I  riew  the  muscular  proportioD'd  limb 
Transform*d  to  a  leao  shank.    The  shapeless  pai^ 
As  they  design^d  to  mock  me,  at  my  side 
Take  step  for  step ;  and,  as  I  oear  approacb 
The  cottage,  walk  alobg  the  plaster*d  waU» 
PrepoB^rous  sight !  tbe  legs  witbout  the  man. 
The  Terdure  of  the  plain  lies  buried  deep 
Beneolb  tbe  dazzling  deluge ;  and  the  bents. 
And  coarser  grass,  upspeariog  o'er  the  rest, 
Of  late  uDsigbtly  aod  nnseea,  oow  sbine 
Coospicuoas,  and  in  bright  apparel  cUul, 
And,  fledg'd  witb  icy  featbers,  nod  supeibu 
The  catUe^moum  in  comers,  wbere  the  fenca 
Screeąs  tbem,  and  seem  balf  petrified  to  sleep 
In  unrecumbent  sadotfu.    Tbere  they  waii 
Their  wonted  fodder;  not  like.bQDg'ring  man» 
Fretful  if  unsupplied ;  biU  silent,  meek, 
Atid  patient  of  the  slow  pac'd  twain's  delay. 
He  fron^  tbe  sŁack  carve8  out  ih*  accustom'd  losi^ 
Deep  plunging,  aod  again  deep-plunging  oft» 
His  broad  keea  knife  into  tbe  solid  nusa : 
Smooth  a^  a  wali  tbe  uprigbt  r^^moant  standa* 
With  sach  undeviatiDg  and  eren  fbrce 
He  se?ers  it  away :  no  heedless  care, 
Lest  sV>rms  should  overset  the  leaoing  pile 
Deciduous,  or  it's  own  uobalanc^d  weight. 
Fortb  goes  the  woodman,  leasing  uncoQceni'd       ^ 
The  cheerful  baunta  of  man ;  to  wield  the  azQ» 
And  drive  tbe  iredge,  in  yuoder  forest  drear, 
From  mom  to  ere  his  solitary.  task. 
Shaggy,  and  lean,  and  sbrewd,  with  pointed  ears* 
And  taił  cropp^d  sbort,  balf  lurcher  and  baif  cur» 
His  dog  attends  him.    Ciose  bebind  his  heel 
Now  creeps  he  slow ;  and  qow,  witb  many  a  frisk 
Wide-scamp'ring,  snatches  up  the  drifted  suow 
Witb  iv'ry  teeth,  or  pk>ugbs  it  with  his  snout; 
Then  shakes  his  powder*d  coat,  and  barks  for  joy* 
Heedless  of  all  bis  pranks,  tbe  stordy  churl 
Mores  rigbt  toward  tbe  mark  \  nor  stopa  lor  augb^ 
fiut  now  and  then  witb  pressure  of  bis  tbumb 
P  adjust  tbe  fragrant  charge  of  a  sbort  tubę, 
That  fumes  beneath  his  nose :  tbe  trailing  cloud 
Streams  ikr  behind  him,  scentingall  the  air. 
Now  from  the  roost,  or  from  the  neighb^ring  pak^ 
Where,  diligent  to  catch  tbe  first  faint  gleam 
Of  smiling  day,  they  gossip'd  side  by  side, 
Come  tropping  at  tbe  houscwife's  well-known  cali' 
The  feather*d  tribes  domtotic.    Half  on  wing. 
And  half  on  foot,  tbey  brosh  ibe  fleecy  flood, 
Conscioos  and  fearful  of  too  deep  a  pluoge. 
The  spamiws  peep,  and  quit  the  shelt'ring  earet. 
To  seize  tbe  fair  occasion ;  well  tbey  eye 
Tbe  scatter^d  grain,  and  ibiemhly  rc8olv'd 
T*  escape  tb*  impendiog  famine,  often  scar^d 
Aa  oft  return,  a  pert  Toractous  kind. 
Clean  riddalice  qaickly  madę,  one  only  cara 
Remains  toeacb,  the  searcb  of  sunny  nook, 
Or  shed  impenrioua  to  the  blast.    Resign*d 
To  aad  necessity,  the  cock  foregnes 
His  wonted  strut ;  and,  wading  at  their  bead 
With  weU-consider'd  steps,  seems  to  reseni 
His»aUer*d  gait  and  itateliness  retreocb'd. ' 
How  find  the  myriads,  thatin  summer  cbeer 
The  bills  and  Tallies  with  their  ceaseless  soogs, 
Doe  sustenance,  or  wbere  subsist  they  now  ?  [safis 
Earth  yields  tbem  nought ;  tb'  imprison^d  worm  is 
Beneatb  tbe  fnsęn  clod  \  all  seeds  of  berbt 
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Lie  cover^d  closc;  and  feerry-bearing  thonis, 

That  feed  the  thrush,  (whateversoułe  luppoie) 

Afford  Łhe  smaller  minstreU  no  inipply. 

The  long  protracted  rigour  of  Ibe  year, 

Thins  al  I  tbeir  nain*rou»  flockt.  In  cHiuki  and  hdef 

Ten  thousand  seelc  an  unmoleste^l  end, 

As  iustinct  prompts ;  self-buried  ere  they  die. 

The  very  rooks  and  dawf  forsake  the  6eld8, 

Wbere  ncither  grub,  nor  root,  nor  eartb-nut,  now 

Repays  tbeir  labour  morę ;  aiŃ)  perch'd  aloft 

By  tbe  wayside,  or  stalking  tn  the  path, 

Lean  pensionerb  upon  the  tra^Mler^s  track» 

Pick  up  tbeir  nauneons  dole,  though  tweet  to  them, 

Of  voided  pnłse  or  balMigested  grain. 

The  streaniB  aie  lost  amid  tbe  spleodid  blank, 

O^erwhelming  all  distinction.     On  tbe  flood, 

Indurated  and  fix*d,  the  snowy  weight 

Lies  nDdi8soiv*d ;  while  silently  beneatb. 

And  unpcrceiY^d,  tbe  cnrrent  steals  away. 

Not  so  wbere,  scomful  of  a  cbeck,  it  leapa 

Tbe  pilldam,  dashes  on  the  restless  wheel, 

And  wantons  in  the  pebbly  gulf  below: 

i^o  €ro6t  can  bind  it  there ;  it'f  otmost  Ibroe 

Can  but  arrest  tbe  ligbt  and  smoky  miit, 

That  in  \Vs  fali  the  liąuid  shaettbrows  wide. 

And  see  where  it  Itos  hung  th*  embroider'd  banka 

Witb  forms  so  various,  that  no  |iow*r8  of  art, 

The  pencil  or  the  pen,  may  tracę  the  scenę ! 

Herę  glitfring  turreta  rise,  upbearing  high 

(Fantastic  misarrangement !)  on  tbe  roof 

Large  growth  of  what  may  seem  the  sparkling  trees 

And  shriibs  of  iiury  land.     The  crystal  drops, 

That  trickle  down  the  braochea,  fast  coogeaPd, 

Sboot  into  piłlars  of  pellucid  ietigth, 

And  prop  tbe  pile,  tbey  Jt>at  adorn'd  before. 

Merę  grotto  witbin  grolto  sale  defies 

The  tunheani ;  there,  emboasM  and  fretted  arild^ 

Tbe  growing  wonder  takes  a  thousand  shapes 

CapricioiM,  tn  wbich  fancy  seeks  in  vain 

The  iikeness  of  fome  object  seen  before. 

Tbos  Naturę  works  as  if  to  niock  at  Art, 

And  in  defiance  of  ber  rival  pow^rs; 

By  tbese  fprtuitoos  and  random  stroket 

performing  soch  iniraitable  ieats, 

As  she  with  ail  ber  nilea  can  never  reach. 

Less  wortby  of  applause,  thongb  roore  admir'd, 

Becanse  a  noveIty,  the  work  of  man, 

Imperial  mistress  of  tbe  fur^ład  Russ, 

Thy  most  magnificent  and  mighty  freak, 

The  wonder  of  the  Nortb.    No  forest  feil, 

When  thou  woold9't  boild ;  no  quarry  sent  ifs  slores 

T'  enrich  thy  walls :  but  thou  didst  hew  the  floods. 

And  make  thy  marble  of  the  glassy  wave. 

In  such  a  palące  Aristseus  found 

Cyrene,  when  be  borę  Uie  plainti?e  tale 

Of  his  lost  bees  to  ber  matemal  ear : 

In  such  a  palące  Poetry  might  place 

The  armory  of  Winter ;  wbere  bis  troops, 

The  gloumy  clouds,  find  weapons,  arrowy  sleet, 

Skin-pierciog  volley,  bloteom-bruising  hail, 

And  snów,  that  often  biinds  the  travM)er*8  coursey 

And  wraps  him  in  an  unexpected  tomb. 

Silently  as  a  dream  the  fabric  irose ; 

No  sound  of  hammer  or  of  saw  was  there : 

Ice  upon  ice;  the  welUadjiisted  parts 

M''ere  soon  conjoinM,  nor  otber  cement  askM 

Than  waŁer  inteif U8'd  to  make  them  one. 

Lamps  gnacefully  di9pos'd,  and  of  all  hues, 

Mlomind  evVy  i»ide  :  a  watVy  iight 


OleamM  thńMigb  thedeartraosparency,  thaiseenM 
Another  mooii  new  ris*n,  or  meteor  fiill'n 
Prom  UeaVn  to  Earth,  of  lambent  flame  serene. 
So  stood  the  brittle  prodtgy ;  thoogfa  Bmooth 
And  8lipp'ry  the  roateriala,  yet  frost^bound 
Firm  as  a  rock.    Nor  wanted  aught  within, 
Tbat  royal  residence  might  well  befit. 
For  g^andeor  or  for  uae.     Loog  wary  wreatha 
Of  floWrs,  that  fear^d  no  enemy  but  waimth, 
Błosb*d  on  the  pannels.    Mirror  needed  nona 
Wbere  all  was  vttreons ;  but  in  order  dae 
G)nviTia1  table  and  commodioos  seat 
(What  8eem'd  at  leastcommodtous seat)  were there; 
Sofa,  and  cooch,  and  high  built  throne  angosL 
The  same  lubricity  was  fi>aiid  in  all. 
And  all  was  moist  to  the  warm  toacb ;  a  soeoa 
Of  evaneaccnt  glory,  once  a  stream. 
And  soon  to  slide  into  a  stream  again. 
Al  as  !  'twas  but  a  morlifyiog  stroke 
Of  undesig^M  scTerity,  that  glanc'd 
(Madę  by  a  monarch)  on  her  own  estaie, 
Of  human  grandeaif  and  the  courts  of  kings* 
Twas  transient  in  it's  naturę,  as  in  tlbom 
Twas  dn rabie ;  as  worthless,  as  it  seem^d 
Intrinsically  precious ;  to  tbe  foot 
Tc(gCb!fiQUUD<l  ^Isc ;  i^  smird,  and  it  was  cold. 
y  Great  princes  La^e  great  playthings.    Same  bafe 

play*d 
Athewing  mountains  into  men,  and  anme 
At  building  human  wonders  mountain-high. 
Some  baye  amusM  the  duli,  sad  years  of  life, 
(Life  speot  in  indolence,  and  therefore  sad) 
Witb  schemes  of  monumental  famę ;  and  soaglit 
By  pyramids  and  mausoleaa  pomp, 
Shortliv*d  themseWes,  t*  immortalize  tbeir  bones. 
Some  seek  diTcrsion  in  the  tented  field. 
And  make  tbe  sorrows  of  mankind  tbeir  fport. 
Bul  war's  a  gamę,  wbich,  were  tbeir  sntjects  wise, 
Kings  would  not  play  at.     Nations  would  do  wellg 
T*  extort  tbeir  tnracheous  from  the  pony  bandt 
Of  heroes,  wbo6e  infirm  and  baby  minds 
Are  gratified  with  mischief ;  and  who  spoil, 
Because  men  suflfer  It,  tbeir  toy  the  World. 
"^  When  Babel  was  confbunded,  and  the  great 
Confed'racy  of  projectors  wild  and  vain 
Was  split  into  diversity  of  tongues, 
Then,  as  ashepherd  separates  his  flock, 
Thene  to  the  upland,  to  the  valley  tboae, 
Ood  drave  asuhder,  and  assign'd  their  lot 
To  all  the  nations.     Ample  was  the  boon 
He  gaTe  them,  in  it*s  distribution  fair 
And  equal ;  and  be  bade  them  dwell  in  peace. 
Peace  was  awhile  tbeir  care :  they  ploQgh'd 

8ow*d, 
And  reapM  their  plenty  without  grudge  or  strife. 
Bat  yjolence  can  ne^er  looger  sieep 
Than  human  passions  please.     fn  er*ry  heart 
Are  sown  the  sparks  that  kindte  fiery  war; 
Occasion  needs  but  fan  them,  and  tbey  blaze. 
Cain  had  already  shed  a  brotber*s  blood  : 
The  deluge  wash*d  it  out ;  bat  left  unąnendiM 
Tbe  seeds  of  mnrder  in  the  breast  of  man. 
Soon  by  a  rigbteous  judgment  in  the  Uoa 
Of  his  descendmg  progenywas  fbuad 
The  first  artificer  of  death  ;  the  shrewd 
Contriver,  who  first  sweated  at  the  foige. 
And  forcM  the  blontand  yet  unbloodied  steel 
To  a  keen  edge,  and  madę  it  bcight  for  war. 
Him,  Tubal  Dam'd«  the  Yulcaa  of  oid  time^ 
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^e  ftword  and  falchioa  their  mventor  claim ; 

Ltid  the  first  amith  was  the  first  inurd*rer*8  son. 

lis  art  sunriY^d  the  waters ;  and  ere  long, 

VłieD  mao  wat  multipUed  and  ypread  abróad 

n  tńbes  and  clans,  and  !iad  beguo  to  cali 

rheae  meadows  and  tbat  rangę  of  hills  his  own» 

Elie  tested  sweets  of  property  begac 

Deftire  of  morę ;  and  industry  in  some, 

n  improre  and  caltivate  their  just  deratene, 

Madę  others  coret  wfaat  tbey  taw  so  £iir. 

rhus  war  began  on  Earth :  these  fought  for  spotl, 

\nd  .those  in  self-defence.    Savage  at  firbt 

rhe  onset,  and  irrpgtilar.     At  length 

Dne  enninent  aboTe  tbe  rest  for  strength. 

For  stratagem,  or  courage,  or  for  a II, 

Was  choaeo  leader;  him  they  8erv'd  in  war, 

And  him  in  peaoe,  for  sake  of  warltke  deeds 

Rev'reiic*d-  no  less.     Who  could  with  bim  oompare  ? 

Or  wbo  80  worthy  to  control  tbeinvel?es, 

As  be,  whose  prowera  had  »abdu*d  their  focs  ? 

Thus  war,  alTording  field  for  the  display 

Of  ▼irtoe,  madę  one  chief,  whom  times  of  peace, 

'Which  ha^e  their  esigenoes  too,  and  cali 

For  skill  in  goyemmeot,  at  length  madę  king. 

King  was  a  name  too  pńmd  fur  man  to>  wear 

"With  modcsty  and  meekoess ;  and  the  crown, 

So  dazziing  in  their  eyes,  who  set  it  on, 

Was  surę  t'  intoxicate  the  brows  iC  bowid. 

It  is  tbe  abject  property  of  most, 

That,  being  parcel  of  the  comroon  mass. 

And  deatitute  of  meansto  raisc  tbem»elves, 

They  sink,  aod  settie  lower  tban  they  need; 

Tbey  know  not  what  it  is  to  feel  withiu 

A  comprehensive  facalty,  that  grasps 

Great  purposes  with  ease,  that  tums  and  wieldf, 

Almost  witbout  an  eflbrt,  plans  too  Tast 

For  their  oonception,  wbich  tbey  canqot  mow* 

0>nscioQ8  of  impotence  tbey  soon  grow  drunk 

With  gazing,  wben  they  see  an  able  maa 

Stei»  forth  to  notioe ;  and,  besotted  thus, 

Baild  him  a  pedestal,  and  say,  "  Stand  there, 

"  And  beoor  admiration  and  our  praise," 

They  roli  tbemseires  before  him  in  the  oust, 

Then  most  desenring  in  their  own  acooant, 

"When  most  extravagant  in  his  applanse, 

As  if  ejtalting  him  they  rais^d  themsekes. 

Thns  by  degrees,  self-cheat«l  of  their  soand 

And  sober  jodgmeDt,  thathe  is  bat  man, 

They  demi-deify  and  fome  him  so, 

That  in  due  season  be  forgets  it  too. 

Inflated  aod  astmt  with  self-conceit, 

He  gnlps  tbe  windy  diet;  and  ere  long, 

Adopting  their  mistake,  profbuodly  tbioks 

Tbe  World  was  madę  in  rain,  if  not  for  him. 

Theooeforth  they  ara  his  cattle :  dnidges,  boro 

To  bear  bis  burdeos,  drawing  in  his  gears, 

Aod  sweatiog  in  bis  serTice,  his  caprice 

Becomes  tbe  soul,  tbat  aoimates  tbem  alK 

He  deems  a  thousand,  or  ten  thousand  lives, 

Speot  io  tbe  purchase  of  reuown  for  him, 

Aa  easy  reck'ning ;  and  they  tbink  the  same* 

Thiu  kings  were  first  invented,  thus  kings 

Werę  bornish'd  into  heroes,  and  became 

Tbe  arbiters  of  tliis  terraqneous  swamp ; 

Storks  sfflong  firogs,  that  bave  but  croak'd  and  diod. 

Strsnge,  that  soch  foHy,as  lifts  bloated  mau 

To  emiDence  fit  only  for  a  god, 

Should  erer  dri^el  out  of  homan  lips, 

St'p  ia  tbe  cradled  wcokness  of  the  Werld^ 


Still  stranger  much,  that  when  at  length  mankind 

Had  reachM  the  sioewy  firmnera  of  their  youth. 

And  could  discriminate  and  argne  well 

On  subjects  morę  niysterions,  they  were  3ret 

Babes  in  the  catise  of  freedom,  and  should  fear 

And  qaakc  before  the  gods  themselres  had  madę  : 

But  abore  measure  strange,  that  neither  proof 

Of  sad  experiemx,  nor  estample  set 

By  some,  włiose  patriot  Tirtue  bas  preraiPd, 

Can  evea  now,  when  they  are  grown  maturo 

In  wisdom,  and  with  philosopbic  deeds 

Familia r,  8erve  t*  emancipate  the  rest  I 

Such  dopes  are  men  to  ciistom,  aod  so  prono 

To  rev'rence  wbat  js  ancient,  and  can  plead 

A  coorse  of  long  observance  for  it*8  use, 

That  e^en  senritude,  the  worst  of  ills, 

Because  deliver'd  down  from  sire  to  son, 

Is  kept  and  guarded  as  a  sacred  thing. 

Bot  b  it  fit,  or  can  it  bear  the  shock 

Of  rational  discussioo,  that  a  man, 

Compoonded  and  madę  up  like  otber  men 

Of  elements  tumultnoustln  whom  lost 

And  folly  in  as  ample  measure  meet, 

As  in  the  bosoms  of  the  sla^es  be  roles, 

Should  be  ja  despot  absolote,  and  boast 

Himseif  the  only  fi«eman  of  his  land  ? 

Słioold,  when  he  pleases,  and  on  whom  be  will. 

Wagę  war,  with  tny  or  with  no  pretence 

Of  proYocatioo  giv'n,  or  wrong  8ust«in*d, 

And  force  tbe  beggnrly  last  doit,  by  means 

Tbat  his  own  homoor  dictates,  from  tbe  clutck 

Of  Porerty,  that  thus  be  may  proeure 

His  tbonsands,  weary  of  penurions  life, 

A  splendid  oppoitunity  to  die  ? 

^7  7^9  ^^  (^^  l«s>  pradenoe  than  of  oVJl 

Jotbam  ascrib'dio  his  assembled  trees 

In  politic  oonventbn)  put  your  trust 

V  th*  shadow  of  a  bramble,  and  reelin*d 

In  fiincied  peaoe  beneatii  bis  dang^roos  branch, 

Rgoice  in  htm,  and  oełebrate  bis  sway, 

Where  find  ye  passive  fortitnde  )  Wbence  springt 

Your  self-denjTing  zeal,  that  bolds  it  good. 

To  stroje  the  priekly  grievanoe,^nd  to  .Mang 

Hb  thorns  with  streamers  of  contianal  praue  ? 

We  too  are  friends  to  loyalty.     We  loTe 

Tbe  king  wbo  lores  the  law,  respects  hb  boundi. 

And  reigns  oontent  within  ttiem  :  him  we  serre 

FIreely  and  with  delight,  wbo  leares  us  free ; 

But  rpcoUecting  still,  that  he  is  man, 

We  trust  him  not  too  far.     King  though  be  bę. 

And  king  in  England  too,  he  may  be  weak. 

And  Tain  enough  4o  be  ambitious  still ; 

May  exercise  aroiss  his  proper  pow*rs, 

Or  oovet  morę  than  frcemen  chorze  to  grant: 

Beyond  that  mark  is  treason.     He  is  ours, 

T'  administer,  to  guard,  t'  adom,  tbe  sUte, 

But  not  to  warp  or  cbange  it.     We  are  his» 

To  8erve  him  nobly  in  the  common  cau»e, 

True  to  tbe  death,  but  not  to  be  his  slavcs. 

Mark  now  the  diflPrence,  ye  that  boast  your  love 

Of  kings,  between  your  loyalty  and  <Mirs. 

We  loTO  the  man,  the  paltry  pageant  you : 

We  the  chief  patron  of  the  commonweałtb, 

Yoa  tbe  regardless  aothor  of  it^s  woes : 

We  for  the  sake  of  liberty  a  king, 

You  chains  and  bondage  fur  a  tyrant*s  sakt» 

Our  love  b  priociple,  and  bas  it's  root 

In  reason,  is  judicious,  manly,  free; 

Yours,  a  blind  nutinct,  crouohes  to  the  rod« 
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And  licks  th«  fotk^  that  treads  !t  in  the  dast 
Werę  kingship  as  trae  treasure  as  it  seems^ 
Slerling,  and  worthy  of  a  wtse  inan*s  wish, 
I  wmild  iKJt  be  a  king  to  be  belov'd 
Caasefess,  and  daab'd  with  undiscerning  praise, 
Where  love  'u  merę  attachment  to  the  throne 
Kot  to  tbe  man,  who  fiiis  it  as  he  onght 

Whose  freedoin  is  by  suiTrance,  and  at  «iU 
t>f  a  superior,  he  is  never  free, 
Who  4iTefl,  and  is  not  weary  of  a  life 
ExpoR*d  to  maiiacleSy  deserves  them  we)l. 
The  State,  that  strires  for  liberty,  ttioagfa  foiPd, 
And  forcM  to  abandon  what  she  braTely  songht, 
I>eserve8  at  least  applaiue  for  ber  attempt. 
And  pity  for  her  łoss.    Bot  thafs  a  caose 
Kut  often  unsuccessful :  pow*r  usarp*d 
Is  weakness  wben  oppos^d ;  conscions  of  wrong, 
T\s  pusillanimoas  bnd  prone  to  fligbt. 
But  slaves,  that  onoe  conceive  the  gtowing  thonght 
Of  freedooi,  in  that^ope  itself  possess 
Ali  that  thttcoatestcalls  for;  sptrit,  strengib» 
Thescom  of  danger,  and  united  hearts ; 
The  surest  presage  of  thegood  they  seek  K 

Then  shame  to  manhood,  and  oppcobrious  morę 
To  France  than  al  i  her  łosses  and  defeats» 
Old  or  of  later  datę,  by  sea  or  land, 
Her  houfte  of  bondage,  worse  than  that  df  old 
Which  God  aveng*d  on  Pharaeh— the  BastiHe. 
Ye  horrid  to«*rs,  th*  abode  of  broken  hearts ; 
Ye  dung^ons  and  ye  cages  of  despair,    • 
.  Thatfnonarchs  have  soppKed  from  a^  to  age 
With  musie,  such  as  snits  their  soT^retgn  ears, 
The  sighs  and  groans  of  mi&eraMe  men  ! 
There*8  not  an  En^lish  heart,  fhat  wonłd  not  leap. 
To  bear  Ihat  ye  w^re  foll^n  at  )a«t ;  to  kwm 
That  ev*n  our  enerinies,  so  oft  employ*d 
In  forging  ohains  for  us,  themselTes  were  free. 
For  he,  who  values  Liberty,  confines 
His  zeal  for  her  predominance  wifbin 
No  narrow  bounds ;  her  cause  engages  him 
Wherever  pleadcd;    Tis  the  cause  of  tnan. 
Tbere  dwell  the  oiostforlom  of  hamankind, 
Immnr^d  tł.-^o^h  unaccusM,  condemn^d  iintried, 
Cruelly  spar^d,  and  bopeless  of  escape. 
Tnere,  like  the  vtsionary  emblem  seen 
By-  him  of  Babylon,  life  stands  a  stump, 
And,  fllletted  about  with  hoops  of  brass, 
Still  Iive8,  ihoagh  alt  his  pleasant  boughs  are  gone. 
To  cuunt  the  hour-bell  and  Ocpect  no  cbange; 
And  ćver,  as  the  sullen  sound  is  heard, 
Still  to  reflect,  that,  tbongh  a  joyless  notę 
To  him,  whose  moments  ail  have  one  duli  pace. 
Ten  thousand  royers  in  the  World  at  large 
Account  it  mu<^ic  $  that  it  sumfnons  some 
To  theatre,  or  jocund  feast,  or  bali : 
The  wearied  hireting  finds  it  a  release 
From  labour ;  and  the  lover,  who  bas  ehid 
It*s  long  delay,  feels  ev'ry  welcottie  stroke 
Upon  his  heart- strings,  trembling  with  delight-— 
To  fly  for  refuge  from  distracting  thooght 
To  such  amnscments,  as  iogenious  wo 
Contrive^,  hard-shifiing,  and  withont  her  tools-^ 

1  The  author  hopes,  that  he  shall  not  be  cen* 
fured  far  unnecesshry  warmth  npon  so  łnt<*resting 
a  subject.  He  is  aware,  that  it  is  becóme  al  most 
fashionable,  to  stigmatize  snch  sentiments,  as  no 
better  than  f  mpty  declamation ;  but  it  ti  an  iii 
^mptoB,  dtid  pócnliiu>  lo  mddarn  timak 


To  read  engrayen  on  the  mootdy  walili^ 
In  8tagg*ring  typea,  his  predecesaor*s  tatew 
A  sad  memoriał,  and  sufagom  faif  own^- 
To  tum  porreyor  to  an  overgorg'd 
And  btoated  ipider,  till  tbe  paoiper'd  peit 
Is  madę  familiar,  watches  his  approacfa, 
Comes  at  his  cali,  and  terves  hńn  fm  a  friead  >■ 
To  wear  out  time  in  niimb*ring  to  and  fin> 
The  studa,  that  thlck  emboss  his  iron  door ; 
Then  downward  and  then  upward,  then  ashuit 
And  then  alteroate ;  with  a  siekły  hope 
By  dint  of  cbange  to  give  his  tasteless  tack 
Some  relish ;  tiil  the  sum,  esactiy  fonnd 
In  atl  directions,  he  begins  agam— 
Oh  comfortless  eidstenoe  I  hemm^d  aromd 
With  woes,  which  who  that  anfiina  woold  not 
And  beg  for  exile,  or  the  pangs  of  deatb  ? 
That  nan  siiotiid  thus  enemach  ob  feHow 
Abridge  him  of  his  jast  and  natire  ngtita, 
Eradicate  him,  tear  him  from  his  hoU 
Upon  th'  endearments  of  domestic  lifo 
And  social,  nip  his  fruitfdlness  and  oae. 
And  doom  him  for  perhaps  a  heedleas  wnrd 
To  barrenness,  and  solitude,  and  teaia. 
Mores  indignation,  makes  tbe  name  of  king 
(Of  king  whom  such  pierogatire  can  piease> 
I  As  dreadftil  as  the  Manichean  god, 
Ador'd  througb  fear,  atrong  onTy  to  destroy; 

'Tis  liberty  alooe,  that  givei  the  flow*r 
Of  6eetJng  Ufo  it*s  Instre  and  periaroe  ; 
And  we  are  weeda  withoat  it    Ali 
Kxcept  what  wisdom  layt  on  eril  men, 
Is  eytl :  hurts  the  facnities,  impedes 
Their  progress  tn  the  road  of  science;  bUwIt 
The  eyesight  of  Discov*ry  ;  andbegett, 
In  those  that  aufier  it,  a  aordid  mkid, 
Bestial,  a  nfeagre  intellcct,  imlh 
To  t>e  the  tenant  of  man^s  ncfele  form. 
Thee  therefore  still,  blanewnrtby  aa  thoo  ait, 
With  ałl  thy  lf«s  ofemph^,  and  tfaough  sąnea^i 
By  puWic  pzigence,  till  annnal  food 
Fails  for  thf  cniTłng  hnnger  of  the  state, 
Thee  I  aecount  still  happy,  and  the  rhief 
Among  the  nations,  seeing  thoo  art  free, 
My  natłve  nook  of  earth  !  Thy  ctime  is  mde, 
Replete  with  Tapounł,  and  disposes  much 
Ali  hearts  to  aadnesb,  and  nonę  mora  than  dtfaiet 
Thine  unadnifnte  mannen  are  less  Mft 
And  plansible  than  social  life  reqnire8, 
And  thon  hast  nficA  of  discipline  and  art. 
To  giTe  thee  what  politer  France  reoeiyea 
From  nature^s  bounty — that  htimane  wMtem 
And  sweettaess,  withont  which  nn  pleasare  la 
In  conrerse,  etther  ^tarv*d  by  cold  reterrei, 
Or  fluah'd  with  fierce  dispme,  a  senaelesa  bnnrŁ 
Yetbeing  free  1  łove  thee  :  (br  the  sake 
Of  that  one  feature  can  be  well  cobtent, 
Di$igrac'd  as  thon  hast  been,  poor  aa  thoo  ait^ 
To  seek  no  snbUinary  rest  beside. 
But  once  enslav'd,  farewell  !   I  contd  endnna 
Chains  ho  where  patiendy ;  and  ohains  at  bonne^ 
WhPre  1  ain  free  by  birthright,  not  at  alK 
Then  what  w«re  left  of  rouirhneM  in  the  gittfti 
Of  Friti*«h  h&turc^,  waming  it*s  excu4e 
lliat  it  befóngs  to  fi^men,  wóuld  dtegnst 
And  sbock  me.     I  slioold  then  with  ddoble  pfthi 
Feel  a  U  the  rigoor  of  thy  fickle  cłioie ; 
And,  if  I  roust  bewail  the  blefesing  k»t, 
For  wlMcb  our  Hftta|ideito'AiMI  otir  Ma^hledi 


THE  TASK.    BooK  ▼• 


6$S 


would  at  least  hemmW  it  nader  akiea 

lilder,  amoog  a  people  len  aimtere ; 

tk  scenes,  which  haviiig  iieTer  known  me  free, 

Voiild  uot  reproach  me  witb  tbe  lois  I  felt. 

>o  I  forbode  impowible  eyeiits, 

Lnd  tremble  at  ▼ain  dreama }  Heav'D  graat  I  may ! 

)ut  th'  age  of  Tirtaous  politics  is  past, 

ind  we  are  deep  m  that  of  oold  pretence. 

Patriota  a^  growD  too  sbrewd  to  be  aincera, 

^nd  we  too  wtse  to  trust  tbem.    He  that  takes 

[>eep  in  bis  aoft  ereduKty  the  stamp 

[>e8ignM  by  loud  declaimera  od  the  part 

Of  Iłberty,  themael^es  the  slaves  of  lust, 

[nours  derision  for  bis  easy  ftuth, 

And  lack  of  knawledge,  and  with  oaose  enoo^h  : 

For  when  was  piiblic  yirtoe  to  be  found, 

Where  prirate  ivas  not  ?  Can  be  lDve  the  whole, 

Vrho  loves  no  part  ?  He  be  a  natkm's  friend» 

"Who  is  in  trulb  tbe  friend  of  no  man  theie  ł 

Can  be  be  strennons  in  his  conntrjr^s  cause, 

"Wbo  sligbts  the  charities,  ibr  whose  dear  sake 

That  country,  if  at  all,  must  be  be]ov'd } 

Tis  tberefeire  soberand  good  men  are  sad 
Tor  Eogland's  glory,  seeing  it  »ax  paie 
And  sickly»  while  ber  champious  wear  thetr  heartt 
So  loose  to  prirate  duty,  that  no  brain» 
Heakhfal  and  undistorb'd  by  factioos  fumes, 
Can  dream  tbem  trusty  to  tbe  gen'ral  »eal. 
Soch  were  they  not  of  old,  whose  tempei^d  blades 
DispersM  the  shackles  of  osurp'd  eontiol, 
▲od  bev'd  tbem  link  from  link ;  then  Albion^t  sons 
Were  sons  indeed ;  they  feh  a  filial  heart 
Beat  high  within  them  at  a  mother^s  wrongs; 
Andy  shiniog  each  in  bis  domestie  sphere, 
Sbone  brightersttll,  onee  caird  to  publio  Yiew. 
Tis  theref<^  many,  whose  seqnester'd  lot 
Forbids  their  interfereace,  looking  on, 
Anticipate  peribrce  some  dire  erent ; 
And,  seeing  the  old  castle  of  the  state, 
That  promisM  onoe  morę  firmness,  so  aamit*d, 
That  all  it's  tempeat-beaten  turrets  shakSy 
Stand  motioniess  espectants  of  it's  fiill. 
All  has  it*»  dale  below  ;  the  fatal  hoor 
Was  jcgister'd  in  Heav'n  eie  time  bc^n. 
We  tom  to  dust,  and  all  oar  mightiest  woiks 
Die  too :  the  deep  foundatioos  that  we  lay, 
Time  plougbs  them«op,  and  not  a  tracę  remami. 
We  buUd  with  what  we  deem  etemal  rock ; 
A  distaut  age  asks  where  the  fabrie  stood ; 
And  in  the  dust,  sifled  and  8earch*d  in  Yaia, 
The  andiscoYerable  secret  sleeps. 

But  tbere  is  yet  a  liberty,  unsung 
By  poets,  and  by  senators  unprais^dy 
Wbich  monarebs  cannot  grant,  nor  all  thepow^ 
Of  Eaitb  and  Heli  oonfed'nite  uke  away : 
A  liberty,  which  persecution,  ftaud, 
Oppressioo,  prisons,  bare  no  powV  to  bind  $ 
Which  whoso  tastes  can  be  en8lav'd  no  morę. 
Tu  liberty  of  heart  deri^M  from  HeaT*n, 
Bonght  with  HIS  Uood,  who  gave  it  to  mankind, 
Aod  seaPd  with  the  same  tokeo.    It  is  held 
By  charter,  and  that  charter  sanction^d  sare 
By  tb*  ooioipeachaHłe  and  awful  oath 
And  pTomise  of  a  God.     His  other  gifis 
All  bear  tbe  rayal  stamp,  that  speaks  them  bis. 
And  are  august ;  bot  tbis  transeendsthem  all. 
Hii  other  works,  the  ńbible  display 
Of  all-creating  energy  and  migbt, 
Are  giand  no  doobt,  «■!  imrtby  of  the  woid. 


That,  finding:  an  intennin^le  tpaee 
Unoccupied,  bas-fillM  thevoid  so  weM^- 
Aod  uiade  s«)  sparkling  what  was  dark  befeiie. 
But  tbese  are  not  his  glory.    Man,  'ttstrae, 
Smit  with  the  beanty  of  so  fair  a  soeoe, 
Migbt  well  suppose,  th'  artificer  dinne 
Meaot  it  etamal,  had  be  not  himaelf 
PronooncM  ii  transient,  glorious  as  it  is, 
And,  still  designing  a  morę  glorions  fiur, 
Dooin*d  it  as  insufficient  for  h^s  praisa. 
These  tberefore  are  oceasional,  and  passf 
Form^d  for  tbe  confiitation  of  the  fool, 
Whose  lying  h«irt  dispateaagainst  a  God  ; 
That  Office  serT'd,  they  must  be  swepi  away« 
Not  so  tbe  labottfs  of  bis  love :  they  ahine 
(o  other  heay'as  tban  these  that  we  bebokłt 
And  fide  not    Tbere  is  Pandise  that  fean 
No  forfieitore,  and.of  it's  fruits  be  seods 
Laige  prelłbation  oft  to  saints  below. 
Of  these  the  first  in  oider,  and  the  pledfa» 
And  confident  aasuranoe  of  the  lest^ 
Is  liberty ;  a  'fligfat  into  his  arms, 
Ere  yet  nM>rtality's  fioe  threada  gtve  way, 
A  elear  escape  iron  tyrannising  iust. 
And  fuli  immnnity  from  penal  wa 

Chaifls  are  the  poftwn  of  refolted  man, 
Stripes,  and  adangeon  $  and  his  body  senrai 
The  triple  purpose.    In  that  siekły,  foul, 
OpproMous  residenee  he  Ands  them  aru 
Propense  hit  heart  to  idola,  he  is  held 
In  silly  dolage  on  created  things, 
Careless  of  their  Creator.    And  that  Iow 
And  sofdid  gravitatioo  of  lus  pow*r8 
To  a  vile  dod  so  dmws  him,  with  snch  foroa 
Resistless,finm  the  centrę  be  should  seek, 
That  be  at  last  forgets  it.    All  his  hopes 
Tend  downwanł ;  his  ambition  is  to  sink. 
To  reach  a  depth  profonoder  still,  and  still 
Profounder,  in  the  £sthomless  absrss 
Of  follyy-plnnging  in  pnisolt  of  daath. 
Bot  ere  he  gaio  tbe  comfortless  repose 
He  seeks,  and  aoąuieseence  of  bis  aool 
lo  Heav'n-reiK>uncing  eaile,  he  enduras^^ 
What  does  be  not,  from  hists  opposHl  in  yahi. 
And  self-ieproaching  oonsclence  ?  Heforeseea      I 
The  fatal  issoe  to  his  health,  iame,  peace, 
Foctane,  and  dignity ;  the  loss  of  all, 
That  can  ennoble  man,  and  make  frail  life, 
Short  as  it  is,  supportafałe.    Still  worse. 
Far  worse  than  atł  the  plagoes,  wilh  which  his  si^ 
Infect  bis  happiest  moments,  he  forebodes 
Ages  of  hopeless  nMs'ry.    Futurę  death, 
And  death  still  futura.    Not  a  hasty  stroke, 
Like  that  wbicb  lends  him  to  tbe  dosty  gta^Oj 
But  unrepealable  endaritig  death. 
Scripture  is-still  a  trampet  to  his  fiears  s 
What  oone  can  prore  a  forg'ry  may  be  tme  {   * 
What  nooe  bot  bad  men  wish  eaploded  must. 
.  That  scruple  cbacks  him.    Riot  is  not  loud' 
Nor  drunk  enongh,  to  diwwn  it    In  tbe  midKb 
Of  laogfater  his  couiponctions  aie  sincere  ; 
And  heabbors  the  jest,  by  which  he  shmes. 
Remorae  begets  leforra.    His  master-inat 
Fałls'fir8t  befoie  his  resolute  rebuke. 
And  seems  detbfon*d  and  vanquish*d.  Peace ensuit^ 
But  spurioosaad  !ihort-li?*d  ;  tbe  poay  chiU 
Of  self-congratulating'Piide,  bigot 
On  lancied  Innooeaoe.    Again  he  fołlt. 
And  fighta  niUD>; 
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A  prestge  ominout,  portendiog  still 
It's  owD  dtsfaoDoar  by  a  worse  retapse. 
Till  Natnre,  anaTailiDg  Natur6»  foiPd 
So  oft,  and  wearied  in  the  vaiii  «tUmpt, 
Soofib  at  ber  owo  performance.    Reaioo  now 
Taket  part  with  appetite,  and  pleadt  the  cauie 
PerTersely,  which  of  late  she  10  oondemn^d  j 
With  shallow  shifts  and  oki  devicct,  woni 
And  tatter*d  in  the  lenrioe  of  debaoch, 
Cav'nng  his  shame  from  his  oliended  sight 

«  Hath  Ood  indeed  giv'n  appetites  to  man. 
And  stor^d  the  Eartb  so  plcnteoosly  with  means, 
To  gratify  the  hunger  of  his  wish ; 
And  dotb  he  reprobate»  and  will  be  dama 
Tbe  use  of  his  owo  bounty  ?  making  fint 
So  frail  a  kind,  and  then  enacting  laws 
So  stńot,  tbat  less  tban  perfect  must  despair  ? « 
Fslsebood !  which  whoso  but  suspects  of  truth 
Dishonottrs  God,  and  makes  a  sla^e  of  man. 
Do  they  themselTes,  who  undeitake  for  hire 
The  teacber*s  offloe,  and  dispense  at  larga 
Their  weekly  dole  ojf  adifying  strains, 
Attend  to  ibeir  own  masie  r  haT«  they  foith 
In  what  with  soch  solemnity  of  tanę 
Aod  gesture  they  propound  to  oar  belief  ? 
Nay—condact  hath  the  ioudesttODgue.  Thetoice 
Is  but  an  instrument,  on  which  the  priest 
May  play  what  tune  be  pieases.    In  tbe  deed, 
The  unequtvocał,  authentic  deed, 
We  find  sound  argument,  we  read  the  heart." 

Sucb  reas'nings  (if  thatname  must  needs  belong 
T'  ezcuses  in  which  reason  has  no  part) 
Senre  to  compose  a  spirit  welł  inclin*dy 
To  live  on  terms  of  amity  with  Tice, 
And  ^in  without  disturbance.    Often  arg'd, 
(As  often  as  libidinous  discourie 
Exhausted,  he  resorts  to  solenm  themes 
Of  tbeologicał  and  grare  import) 
Tliey  gain  at  last  his  unre6enr'd  assent ; 
Till,  harden'd  bis  baart^s  temper  in  tbe  fonge 
Of  lust,  and  on  tbe  anvil  of  despair, 
He  slighu  the  strokes  of conscieoce.  Notbing  mores, 
Or  notbing  much,  bis  constancy  in  ill ; 
Yain  tampVing  has  but  fosterM  his  disease  ; 
'Tis  desp'rate,  and  ^e  sleeps  the  sleep  of  deatb. 
Hastę  now,  philosopher,  and  set  him  free. 
Charm  tbe  deaf  serpent  wisdy.     Make  bim  hear 
Of  rectitude  and  fitness')  morał  truth 
Huw  lovely,  aod  the  morał  sense  bow  surę, 
Cooeulted  and  <^y'd,  to  guide  his  steps 
Directiy  ta  the  pirst  and  onły  fais. 
Spare  not  in  sucb  a  cause.     Spend  all  the  pow*rs 
Cf  rant  and-rbapsody  in  TirŁue^s  praise  : 
Be  most  subiimely  good,  Terbosely  grand, 
And  with  poetic  trappings  grace  thy  prose, 
Till  it  outmantle  all  tbe  pride  of  Yerse. — 
Ab,  tinkling  cymbał,  and  high  sounding  brass, 
Smitten  in  yain  i  sucb  musie  cannot  charm 
The  eciipse,  that  intercepts  trotb^s  beaT'n1y  beam. 
And  chills  aod  darkens  a  wide-wand*ring  soul. 
'i'he  sTiŁE.  SMALI.  voicB  is  wantcd.    He  most  speak, 
Whose  word  leaps  iortb  at  once  to  it*s  effifct ; 
Who  cills  for  tbings  that  are  not,  and  they  come* 

Grace  makes  the  slaTe  a  freemau.  'Tis  a  change, 
Tbat  tums  to  ridicule  the  turgid  speech 
And  ^tately  tonę  of  moralists,  wbo  boast, 
As  if,  like  him  of  fabolous  renown, 
Ther  had  indeed  ability  to  smooth 
Th/sbag  of  sarage  nalure,  and  were  tach 


An  Orpbeus,  and  omoipotent  in  song : 
But  transformation  of  apostatę  man 
From  fool  to  wtse,  from  earthly  to  dińne, 
Is  work  for  Him  that  madę  hira.     He  alooe^ 
And  he  by  means  in  philosophic  eyes 
Triviat  and  worthy  of  disdain,  achierei 
Tbe  wonder;  bomanizing  wbat  is  brnte 
lu  tbe  lost  kiod,  eztracting  from  tbe  lipa 
Of  asps  their  Tenom,  overpow>ring  sueugth 
By  weakness,  and  bosUlity  by  lorę. 

Patriots  have  toil'd,  and  in  their  coontry*8 
Bied  nobly  |  and  their  deeds,  asthey  deserre, 
Receire  proud  reoompense.    We  give  m  cb«iś<e 
Their  names  to  tbe  sweet  lyre.     Th'  hislaric  Mi 
Proud  of  the  treasore,  marches  with  it  down 
To  latest  times ;  and  Seoipture,  in  bertom, 
GłTes  hond  in  stone  and  erer-doring  brass 
To  guard  tbem,  and  t'  immortalize  bertrast: 
But  fairsr  wreaths  are  due,  tbough  never  paid. 
To  those,  wbo,  posfeed  at  the  shiine  of  Truth, 
Have  fall'n  in  ber  defenee.    A  patriof  a  bkwd, 
Weil  spent  in  snch  a  strife,  may  eam  indeed. 
And  for  a  time  ensure,  to  his  lov*d  land 
The sweets  of  liberty  and  equal  laws; 
But  martyrs  struggle  for  a  brighter  prise 
And  win  it  with  morę  paio.     Their  blood  is  shed 
In  conficmation  of  the  noblest  claim, 
Dur  claim  to  feed  upon  immortal  trotb. 
To  walk  with  God,  to  be  divinely  free. 
To  Boar,  and  to  anticipate  the  skies. 
Yat  lew  ramember  them.    They  liv'd  unknown, 
Till  Persecution  dragg'd  tbem  intolisme. 
And  chas'd  them  op  to  HeaT'n.    Their  asbei  fleir 
*-No  marble  tells  us  whither.    With  their  names 
No  bard  embalms  and  sanctifies  his  song: 
Aod  Histocy,  so  warm  on  meaner  themes, 
Is  cold  on  this.    She  execrates  indeed 
Tbe  tyranny,  that  doom'd  them  to  the  fire. 
But  gives  the  glorioos  fuflPreit  little  praise  *• 

He  is  the  ficeeman,  whom  the  tmth  makes  free. 
And  all  are  sla?es  b^de.    There's  not  a  cbain, 
That  hellish  foes,  confed'rate  for  bis  harm, 
Can  wind  arouod  him,  but  be  oasts  it  off, 
With  as  much  ease  as  Samson  his  green  withek 
He  łooks  abroad  into  the  Taried  field 
Of  naturę,  and  tbough  poor  perbapa,  compar^d 
With  those  whose  manśioos  glitterin  bis  «ght, 
Calls  the  delightful  scen^ry  all  liis  own. 
His  are  the  moontains,  and  tbe  vallies  bis. 
And  the  respłendent  ńten.    His  t'  eojoy 
With  a  propriety  that  nonę  can  fed. 
Bot  who,  with  filial  confideace  inspirM, 
Can  lift  to  Heav'n  an  unpresompńioos  eye. 
And  smiling  say— "  My  Fatber  mada  tbem  all  !** 
Are  they  not  bis  by  a  peculiar  right, 
Aod  by  an  emphasis  of  infrest  his, 
Whose  eye  they  fili  with  tears  of  holy  joy, 
Whose  heart  with  praise,  and  whose  ezalied  akind 
With  worthy  thoughts  of  that  onwearied  love 
That  plann'd,  and  butlt,  and  still  upbołds,  a  world 
So  clotb'd  with  beauty  for  rebellious  man  ? 
Yes — ^ye  may  611  yoor  garments,  ye  that  reap 
The  loarled  sofl,  and  ye  may  waste  mncfa.gQod 
In  senseless  riot;  but  ye  will  not  find 
la  feast,  or  in  tlie  chase,  in  song  or  dance, 
A  liberty  like  bis,  wbo,  unimpeacb'd 
Of  usorpation,  and  to  no  man'8  wrong^ 

'SeeHuow. 


THE  TASK.    BooK  V. 


697 


pprofmaies  nahire  as  hit  Tyither*!  work, 
LiŃi  has  •  ridier  ote  o^  youra  than  3^00. 
le  18  indeed  a  freeman.    Free  by  birth 
^f  no  mean  city ;  planoM  or  ere  the  hitis 
^ere  built,  tho  fountaim  openM,  or  the  sća, 
^ith  all  his  roaring  mnlticude  of  wa^es. 
[is  freedoiD  is  the  same  in  ev^ry  ttate ; 
Lud  no  cooditkrn  of  thts  ehangeful  life, 

0  roańfold  in  cares,  whose  er^ry  ciay 
(ringi  it*s  own  evil  with  it,  makes  it  less  : 
V>r  he  has  wings^  that  neither  sickness,  pun, 
for  penury,  can  cripple  or  confine. 

ło  nook  so  narrow  bat  he  spreads  them  there 
Vith  ease,  and  is  at  lai^.    Th'  oppressor  holds 
lis  body  bound  ;  bat  knows  not  what  a  rangę 
lis  s|»iit  takes  anconscioas  of  a  cbain ; 
ind  that  to  bind  him  is  a  Tain  attempt, 
Vhoin  God  delights  in,  and  in  whom  he  dwells. 

Acqitaint  thyself  with  God»  if  thou  woald^st  taste 
ilis  wurlcs.    Adniłtted  once  to  his  embrace, 
Phou  sbalt  perceive  that  thoa  wast  blind  befoie : 
rhine  eye  shall  be  instracted ;  and  thine  beart 
tfade  pdre  shall  reFish  with  dirine  delight 
Till  then  unfelt,  what  hands  di^ine  have  wrought. 
Srates  graze  the  mountain  top,  with  faces  prone, 
ind  eyes  intent  npon  the  scanty  herb 
:t  yieldsthem ;  or,  recumbent  on  it's  brow, 
tominate  heedless  of  the  scenę  outspread 
Beneath,  beyond,  and  strctching  for  away 
?roni  inland  regions  to  the  distant  main. 
Vfan  Tiews  it,  and  admires;  bot  rests  content 
lVith  what  he  ?icws.  The  landscape  has  his  praise, 
3ut  not  it'8  authar.     Unooncem^d  who  forai*d    - 
The  Paradise  be  sees,  he  finds  it  such, 
\nóf  soch  well  pleasM  to  find  it^  asks  no  morę. 
^fot  so  the  mind,  that  has  been  touch'd  from  HeaT^n, 
ind  in  the  school  of  sacred  wisdoim  taught. 
Po  read  his  wonders,  in  whoae  thoaght  the  World, 
?air  as  it  is,  existed  ere  it  was. 
^ot  for  it's  own  sake  neiely,  bat  for  bis 
Much  morę,  who  fasbion^d  it,  he  gi^es  it  praise; 
Praise  that  from  Earth  resulting,  as  it  oaght. 
To  Eaith's  acknowledgeM  soY^reign  finds  at  once 
[t^s  only  jast  pnjprietor  in  Him. 
The  sou!  that  sees  him  or  receives  sublim'd 
^ew  facuUies,  or  learas  at  least  t'  employ 
Uore  worthily  the  pow^ra  she  own'd  befbre, 
Discems  in  all  thiogs  what,  with  stapid  gazę 
3f  ignorance,  till  then  she  overlook'd, 

1  ray  of  hea? *nly  light,  gildiog  all  fisrms 
Ferestrial  in  the  Tast  and  the  minutę ; 
rhe  unarobigaoos  fbotsepi  of  the  God, 
Who  gif es  it's  lustra  to  an  insecfs  wing, 

%nd  wheels  his  throne  upoo  the  rolltng  worldst 
Much  couTorsant  with  Hcav*n,  she  often  holds 
l¥ith  those  fiiir  ministers  of  light  to  man, 
rhat  fili  the  skies  nightiy  with  sileni  pomp^ 
Iweet  conference.     inqaires  what  strains  were  they 
MTith  which  Hea?'n  rang,  when  ev'ry  star  in  baste 
To  gratulate  the  new  craated  Earth, 
3ent  forth  a  voire,  and  all  the  sons  of  God 
Shootcd  Ibr  joy. — **  Tell  me,  ye  sbining  hosts, 
rhat  nsTigate  a  sea  that  knows  no  storms, 
Beneath  a  vaalt  unsułlied  with  a  eloud, 
[f  from  your  eloTation,  w)ience  ye  Tiew 
Ustinctly  soenes  invisible  to  man, 
Ind  systems,  of  whose  birth  no  tidings  yet 
flave  reachM  this  netber  world,  ye  spy  a  race 
Pafoor^d  as  oors;  transgressors  froąp  tiw  wwmb 


And  hasting  to  a  grave,  yet  doom'd  to  rise. 

And  to  poasess  a  brigbter  HeaT'n  than  yoais  ? 

As  one,  who,  long  detainM  on  foreign  shores, 

Pants  to  return,  and  when  he  sees  afar 

Hi8Coantry'sweather-bleach'dand  batter^d  rocks, 

From  the  green  wave  emcrging,  darts  an  eye 

Radiant  with  joy  towards  the  happy  land ; 

So  I  with  animated  hopes  behold, 

And  many  an  aching  wtsh,  your  bcamy  fires, 

That  show  like  beaoons  tn  the  blue  abyss, 

Ordain^d  to  guide  th'  embodicd  spirit  home 

From  toilsome  life  to  never-ending  rest. 

Love  kindles  as  I  gazę.     I  feel  desires, 

That  give  assurance  of  their  own  succera. 

And  that,  infus*d  from  Heav*n,  must  thitber  tend." 

So  reads  he  naturę,  whom  the  lamp  of  tniŁh 
llluminates.     Thy  lamp,  mysŁerious  Word  ! 
Which  whoso  sees  no  longer  wanders  lost, 
With  intelłects  bemazM  in  endless  doubt, 
But  runs  the  road  of  wisdom.     Thou  hast  built 
WiŁh  means,  that  were  not  till  by  thee  employ'd, 
Worlds,  that  had  never  been  hadstthou  in  strength 
Been  less,  or  less  benevoleot  than  strong. 
They  are  thy  witnesses,  who  speak  thy  pow'r 
And  gootłness  iufinite,  hut  speak  in  ears, 
That  bear  not,  or  receive  not  their  report. 
In  Tain  thy  creatures  testify  of  thee, 
Till  thou  proclaim  thyself.     Theirs  is  indeed 
A  teaching  Toice  ;  but  'tis  the  praise  of  thine, 
That  whom  it  teaches  it  makes  prompt  to  leam^ 
And  with  the  boon  gires  talents  for  it*s  use. 
Titl  thou  art  heard,  imaginations  vain 
Possess  the  heart,  and  fables  ialse  as  HcU  ; 
Yet  deem'd  oracular,  lure  down  to  death 
The  uninform^d  and  heedless  souls  of  men. 
We  give  to  chance,  blind  chance,  oursekes  as  blind/ 
The  gtory  of  thy  work ;  which  yet  appears 
Perfect  and  unimpeacbable  of  blame, 
Cballenging  haman  scrutiny,  and  prov*d 
Then  skilful  most  when  most  sererely  jadg'd. 
But  chance  is  not ;  or  is  not  where  thon  reiga*8t : 
Thy  profideuce  forbids  that  fickle  pow> 
(If  pow'r  ^he  be,  that  worka  but  to  confbund) 
To  mix  ber  wild  yagaries  with  thy  laws. 
Yet  thtts  we  doCe,  refusiog  while  we  can 
Instruction,  and  inventing  to  ourseires 
Gods  sućh  as  guilt  makes  welcome ;  gods  that  sleep^ 
Or  disregard  our  foliies,  or  that  sit 
Amns*d  spectators  of  this  bustliog  stage. 
Thee  we  reject,  unabłc  to  abide 
Thy  parity,  till  pure  as  thou  art  parę, 
Madę  such  by  thee,  we  lorę  thee  for  that  caose. 
For  which  we  shunn'd  and  bated  thee  before. 
Then  we  are  free.    Then  liberty,  like  day, 
Breaks  on  tbe  soal,  and  by  a  flash  from  HeaT*n 
Fires  all  the  focnlties  with  glorious  joy. 
A  ▼oice  is  heard,  that  roortal  ears  hear  not, 
Till  thou  hast  touchM  them ;  'tis  the  voicc  of  song, 
A  loud  Hosanna  sent  from  all  thy  works ; 
Which  he  that  hears  it  with  a  shont  re|>eat8. 
And  adds  his  rapture  to  the  gen*ral  praise. 
In  that  blest  moment  Naturę,  throwing  wide 
Her  Teil  opaque,  discloses  with  a  smile 
The  author  of  ber  beauties,  who,  retir^d 
Behind  his  own  creation,  works  unseen 
By  the  impure,  and  hears  his  pow'r  denied. 
Thou  art  tłie  souroe  and  centrę  ofalłminds, 
Their  only  point  of  rest,  etemal  Word  ! 
From  thee  depofting  they  ara  lost,  mad  rov« 
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At  random  withont  bonoar,  bope,  or  peace. 
From  thee  is  all,  tbat  MOths  tbe  life  of  inaii» 
Hii  high  endeayour,  and  his  gład  succen. 
Hit  strength  to  sufCer,  and  htf  will  to  tenre. 
But  O  thoa  boanteoas  giver  of  all  good, 
Thoo  art  of  all  thy  gifts  thyielf  the  crown  ! 
Głve  what  thou  canst,  witboot  thee  we  ara  poor ; 
And  with  thee  rich,  take  what  thou  wilt  away. 
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THE  friNTER  WALK  AT  NOOK. 
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bf  the  oreation  sbail  have  an  end.^A  Tiew  taken 
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an  in^itationof  Him,  whoshall  briog  it  to  paM.— 
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useleAsneMi  — Conclosion. 


Thbie  is  in  souls  a  sympathy  with  soandi. 

And  as  tbe  mind  is  pitch'd.the  ear  is  pleai^d 

With  melting  airs  or  martial,  brisk  or  graye  ; 

Some  chord  in  unison  with  what  we  bear 

Is  toach*d  witlun  os,  and  tbe  heart  raplieb 

Uow  soft  the  musie  of  those  Tillage  belli^ 

Falling  at  intenrals  opon  the  ear 

In  cadence  sweet,  now  dytng  all  away, 

Now  pealing  loud  again,  and  looder  siill, 

Clear  and  soDorons,  as  the  gale  oomes  on  t 

With  easy  force  it  opens  all  the  cells 

Where  Memory  slept.    Whererer  I  have  heaid 

A  kindred  melody,  the  soene  recura, 

And  with  it  all  it*s  pleasurea  and  it*s  paint. 

Such  compreben9ive  viewi  the  spirit  takei^ 

Tbat  in  a  few  short  moments  I  retraoe 

(As  in  a  map  Che  Toyager  his  course) 

Tbe  windings  of  my  way  through  many  yean. 

Short  as  in  retrospect  the  joumey  seems, 

It  seem'd  not  always  short ;  the  rogged  path, 

And  prospect  ofiso  dreary  and  forlom, 

ldov*d  many  a  sigh  at  it's  dishcarfning  Icngth. 

Yet  feeling  present  e^ils,  while  the  past 

Faintly  impress  the  miad,  ornot  at  all, 

How  readily  we  wish  time  spent  revok*d, 

Tbat  we  might  try  tba  ground  again,  where  onoe 

(Throogh  iiiesperieiiGe»  «§  w  now  peiwipa) 


We  miss'd  tbat  bappinea  «e  mtght  1iave  ftmd  ! 

Some  friend  is  gone,  perhaps  his  son'a  beil  frien^ 

A  father,  whose  autbority,  m  show 

When  most  selera,  and  mnsŁ*ring  all  it*s  ibroa. 

Wasbutthe  graver  ooontenaoce of  love; 

Whose  iaYour,  like  the  cłouds  of  spring,  might  kyw% 

And  utter  now  and  then  an  awful  Toiee, 

But  had  a  blessing  in  ifsdarkest  firown, 

Threat*ning  at  ooce  and  nonrishiag  the  pkiiU 

We  ]ov*d,  but  not  enough,  the  gende  hand, 

Tbat  rearM  us.    At  a  tbooghtless  age,  attar^A 

By  ev'ry  gilded  folly,  we  renounCd 

His  shelt*riog  side,  and  wilfully  fwewent 

That  oonverse,  which  we  now  in  Tain  regreL' 

How  gładly  would  the  man  lecall  lo  life 

Tbe  boy's  neglected  sire  !  a  motber  too, 

That  softer  friend,  perbaps  morę  gladly  still, 

Might  be  demand  them  atthe  gates  of  deatb. 

Sorrow  bas,  sińce  they  went,  sabda'd  and  tam^ 

Tbe  plajrful  humour ;  be  could  now  endare, 

(Himself  grown  sober  in  the  Tale  of  taan) 

And  feel  aparent*8  presanca  no  restramt 

Bot  not  to  nuderstand  a  treasar^s  worth,    ' 

Tilł  time  kas  siolen  away  the  sitghted  good» 

Is  cause  of  half  the  porerty  we  fed. 

And  makes  the  world  the  wildemesi  it  ia. 

The  few  that  pray  at  all  pray  oft  amiiB, 

And,  seeking  graoe  t*  improre  the  prise  tbcy  hM^ 

Would  urge  a  wiser  suit  tban  aiking  morę. 

The  night  was  wioter  in  bis  roagbest  mood; 
The  moming  sharp  and  elear.    Bot  now  al  nooa 
Upon  the  southem  side  of  the  slant  hUla, 
And  where  the  woods  fenoe  off  the  northern  Maiły 
The  season  smtlas,  resigning  all  ii's  ragę. 
And  bas  the  warmth  of  May.    Tbe  TauK  is  bloa 
Without  a  clood,  and  wbite  without  a  speck 
The  dazzling  splendour  crf  tbe  scenę  below. 
Agahi  tbe  harmony  oomes  o'er  the  Tale ; 
And  through  the  treea  I  Tiew  th*  embattłed  Um% 
Wbenoe  all  the  musie*    I  again  penseife 
The  soothing  ńiAoeaoa  of  the  wafted  Btnin% 
And  settle  in  soft  mnsingB  aa  I  tread 
The  walk,  still  Terdant,  nader  oaka  and  ehM^ 
Whose  ontspread  braadiea  OTerareh  tbe  glaile. 
The  raof,  tbough  moraUe  tbrongh  all  iCs  lengttr 
As  the  wind  awayi  H,  bas  yet  well  8offic*d9 
And,  intercepting  in  their  silent  fell 
The  fi«qnent  llakes,  bas  kepi  a  paUi  Ibr  mew 
No  noise  is  bera^  or  nonę  tbet  hinden  thonghŁ 
The  red'braaatwaibłes  still,  biiŁ  it  coMent 
With  slender  notoit  •»&  naere  Ifaan  half  snppresa^dt 
Pleas'd  with  his  aolitode,  and  Ilitling  ligfat 
From  spray  to  apray,  where^er  he  rests  be  shidcea 
From  many  a  twig  the  penduit  drops  of  ioa» 
Tbat  tinkle  m  the  witheHd  leares  below. 
IStiliness,  aooompanied  with  sornids  so  soft, 
PCharms  morę  than  silenoe.    Meditatkin  here 
May  thrak  down  bonrs  to  moments.    Here  the  heait 
May  give  a  oseAil  lesmn  to  the  head, 
And  Leaming  wiser  groor  without  his  books. 
Knowledge  and  Wisdom,  fiir  ftom  being  one, 
HaTe  efttknes  no  connenoo.    Knowledge  dwdli 
In  heads  replete  with  thonghts  of  other  men  ; 
Wisdom  in  mfaidsattentiTe  to  their  owu. 
Knowledge,  a  mde  nnpradtaMe  mass, 
The  merę  materials  with  which  Wisdom  buiMe, 
Till  smooth'd,  and  stpiar^  and  fitfeed  to  MpUes^ 
Does  but  eneumber  ilbom  it  aeons  feoridi. 
Kno#ledge  is.proud  thnt  hetai  taaiM  m  *meh^ 
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siadom  is  Inmlile!  thathekiiowB  no  mora. 

iookii  are  not  seklom  talisauins  and  tpelb, 

ij  wbich  the  magie  art  of  sbreirder  wits 

lolds  an  tinthinking  maltitude  enthiall'd. 

kmie  to  the  fMcination  of  a  name 

Smrender  jndgmeiit  bood-wkik^d.    Some  the  ityle 

[nfiatoates,  and  through  labsnrmths  and  wiids 

>f  errour  leads  tbein»  by  a  tune  eatrancM. 

i¥bile  sloth  seduces  morę,  too  weak  lo  bear  ^ 

rhe  insopportaMe  fatigoe  of  tbougbt. 

Ind  iwaligwhig  therefbre  withoofr  pause  or  chfMce 

rbe  total  grist  unsiftcd,  hnsks  and  alL 

3ut  trees  and  ńvttlets,  wbose  rapid  coarae 

Defies  tbe  cbeck  of  winter,  hannts  of  deer, 

ind  theep-walks  populout  with  Ueating  laaibf» 

%iid  lanes,  in  wbich  tbe  prfanroie  ere  bertime 

Peepi  throogfa  the  wasm,  tbat  clotbes  tbe  hawtbom 

Decei^e  no  stodenŁ    Wifldom  tbere,  and  tniŁh, 

tfi3i  tby,  aa  io  the  world,  and  to  be  won 

By  slow  solicitatiooy  seize  at  once 

liie  roviog  thougfat,  and  fis  it  on  themseWes. 

What  prodtgies  can  pow'r  di?ine  perform 
Ifore  grand  than  it  producei  year  by  year, 
And  atl  in  sight  of  i naŁtentive  man  ł 
Famiiiar  witb  the  effect  we  tligbt  tbe  canse. 
And  in  the  constancy  of  natare^s  ooone. 
And  regular  return  of  genial^nontba. 
And  renoyation  of  a  faded  world, 
See  nought  to  wooder  at    Should  Ood  agatn, 
As  once  ioOibeon,  intermpttbe  race 
Of  tbe  anderiating  and  punctoal  son, 
How  wouM  tbe  world  admire !  botfpcaks  it  len 
An  agency  diviiie,  to  make  bim  know 
His  moment  when  to  sink  and  when  to  riae, 
Age  after  age,  than  to  arrest  hit  course  ? 
Ali  we  behold  ts  miracle ;  but,  aeen 
So  duły,  all  is  miracle  in  vain. 
Wbera  now  the  ^ital  energy^  tbat  moT'd, 
Whiie  summer  was,  tbe  pure  and  subtle  lymph 
Through  th'  imperoeptible  meand^ring  Teins 
Of  leaf  and  flow*r  ^     It  sleeps ;  and  tb'  icy  tonoh 
Of  ooproliiic  winter  bas  impras'd 
A  cold  stagufttioa  ontb*  intestine  ttde. 
But  let  tbe  months  go  round,  a  few  short  montbs, 
AikI  all  shall  be  restcr'd.    Tbese  naked  sbooto, 
Barreo  as  lances,  among  wbfch  tbe  wind 
Makes  wintry  musie,  sighing  as  it  goes, 
Sball  put  tbcir  graceful  foiiage  on  again. 
And  niore  aspiring,  and  witb  ampler  spread, 
SbaU  boBSt  new  charms,  and  morę  than  tbey  ha^e 

lost. 
Then  eacb,  in  it*s  peeuliar  bonours  dad, 
Shall  poblisb  even  to  the  dlstant  eye 
It's  lamily  and  tribe.     Labamnm,  rich 
In  streamiog  gold  ;  syńnga,  iT*ry  pure; 
Tbe  scentlass  and  the  scented  rosę ;  tbis  ml, 
Andof  an  bumbler  growth,  the  other  >  tali. 
And  throwing  np  into  the  darkest  gł«M>m 
Of  netghb*ring  cypress,  or  morę  sable  yew, 
Her  silyer  globem,  light  as  thefoamy  «urf, 
Tbat  tbe  wind  aevera  from  tbe  brok4*n  ware; 
Tbe  Klac,  Tarions  in  array,  now  wbite, 
Now  sangoioe,  and  ber  beauteous  head  now  iet 
"Witb  pnrple  spikes  pjnramidal,  as  if 
Studioos  of  ornament^  yet  nnresoWd 
Whi^  bi»  «biB  most  appio^M,  she  chota  tił«m  alt; 
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Copiooaof  fiow*i«the  woodbine,  pale  and  wan. 

But  well  compensating  ber  siekły  looks 

With  never-cłoying  odours,  early  aoid  late  j 

Hypericnffly  all  bloom,  so  tiiick  a  swarm 

Of  flow*!!,  Uke  flies  clotbing  ber  slender  rods^ 

Tbat  acarce  a  leaf  appears ;  mezereon  too> 

Though  leadess,  well  attirM,  and  thick  beset 

Witb  blosbtng  wreatbs,  inwsting  er^ry  fpray{ 

Aithea  with  the  purple  eye ;  tbe  broom, 

Yellow  and  bright,  as  buUton  unaIloy'd, 

Her  blosaoms ;  and  Immrianl^boTe  all 

Tbe  jasmine,  throwing  wide  ber  ele^nt  sweets, 

Thedeep  dark  green  of  wbose  unvamish'd  leaf 

Makes  morę  conspicuons,  and  illumines  morę 

The  bright  profusion  of  ber  scatter'd  stars. — 

Tbese  bave  been,  and  these  sball  be  in  their  day  ; 

And  all  tbis  nniibnn  uncolour'd  sceoe 

Sball  be  dismantled  of ifs  fieetiy  load» 

And  flosh  into  variety  again. 

From  dearth  to  plenty,  and  from  deatb  to  Hfe^ 

Is  Nature'8  progress  when  she  lectures  man 

In  beav'nly  tmtb  ;  evincing,  as  she  makes 

Tbe  grand  transition,  tbat  tbere  Titcs  and  worki 

A  sonl  in  all  things,  and  tbat  soul  is  Ood. 

Tbe  beauties  of  tbe  wildemesaare  his, 

Tbat  makes  so  gay  tbe  solitary  place, 

Where  no  eye  sees  tbem.    And  tbe  fairer  formie 

Tbat  cultiTation  glories  in,  are  bis. 

He  sets  tbe  bright  procession  on  it's  way. 

And  martbals  alł  the  order  of  the  year  ; 

He  marks  the  bounds,  wbich  Winter  may  not  pasty 

And  blunts  hit  pointeci  fury  ;  in  it's  case, 

Rnsset  and  rude,  folds  up  the  tender  germe, 

Uninjur^d,  witb  inim^ble  art ; 

And  ere  one  flow'ry  season  fijMies  and  diet, 

Designs  the  blooming  wonders  of  the  neat. 

Some  say,  tbat  in  tbe  origin  of  things, 
When  all  creation  ttarted  into  birth, 
Tbe  infant  elements  TCceiv'd  a  law, 
From  whicb  tbey  swerve  not  sińce.  Tbat  under  forća 
Of  tbat  controlling  ordinance  tbey  move. 
And  need  not  his  imroediate  band,  who  first 
PrescńbM  their  oourse,  to  regulate  it  now. 
Thus  dream  tbey,  and  contrite  to  save  a  God 
Th*  incnmbrance  of  bis  own  ooncemt,  and  tpare 
The  great  artificer  of  all  that  moTet 
The  strets  of  a  continual  act,  the  pain 
Of  unremitted  vigilaoce  and  care, 
As  too  laburions  and  se^ere  a  task. 
So  man,  the  motb,  is  notafraid,  it  seemty 
To  ^an  omnipotence,  an<i  measore  migbt, 
Tbai  knows  no  measure,  by  the  scanty  ruto 
And  standard  uf  his  owu,  that  is  to  day^ 
And  i»  not  ere  to  morrow*R  son  go  down. 
But  how  fchould  matter  occupy  a  charge. 
Duli  as  it  is.  and  satisfy  a  law 
So  Ta^t  in  it*s  demands,  nnless  impelPd 
To  cea)<eleitt  »ervłce  by  a  ceaseless  force, 
And  under  presrare  of  eome  conscious  cause  ^ 
JThe  lArd  of  all,  himself  through  all  diffos*dy 
JlSłistains,  and  is  the  life  of  all  that  liTea. 
I  Naturę  is  but  a  name  fiir  an  effect, 
tWho&e  cause  is  Ood.     He  fseds  the  secret  fire 
By  which  the  mighty  process  is  maintain^d, 
Who  sleeps  not,  it  not  weary  ;  in  whoae  sight 
Slow  rirciing  aget  are  at  transient  dayt ; 
\^ose  work  is  withoot  l^KMir ;  wbose  design 
No  flaw  deform^,  no  dii&culty  thwarts : 
And  whon  beMfioenoe  ao  dńiga  eshainti^ 
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Him  blind  antkjiłity  profan'd,  not  9en*d, 
With  self-taugbt  rites,  and  under  varioiu  numm, 
Female  and  małe,  Pomona,  Pales,  Pan, 
And  Flora,  and  Yertumnus ;  peopling  Earth 
Witb  tutelary  goddesaes  and  gods, 
That  were  not ;  and  commending  as  tbey  woatd 
To  eacb  lome  proTince,  garden,  field,  or  groTe. 
But  all  are  under  one.    One  spirtt — His, 
Who  wore  tbe  platted  thoms  witb  błeeding  brows^ 
Rules  uniwersał  naturę.    Not  a  floir'r 
But  sbows  some  toocb^n  freckle,  streak,  or  stain, 
Of  his  unriyallM  pencil.     He  inspires 
Their  balmy  odours,  and  imparts  thetr  bues. 
And  bathes  tbeir  eyes  with  nectar,  and  indudes, 
In  grains  as  countless  as  tbe  seaside  sands, 
The  fonns,  wilb  wbich  be  sprinkles  all  tbe  Earth. 
'  Happy  who  waiks  with  bim  1  whom  what  lie  finds 
Of  flavour  or  of  scent  in  fruit  or  flow'r, 
Or  wliat  he  yiews  of  beauttful  or  grand 
In  naturę,  from  tbe  broad  majestic  oak 
To  the  green  blade,  that  twinkles  in  tbe  sun, 
Prompts  witb  remembrance  of  a  present  God. 
His  presence,  who  madę  all  so  fiiir,  perceły'd 
Makes  all  still  fairer.    As  with  him  no  scena 
Is  dreary,  so  with  him  all  seasons  please. 
Thougb  Winter  bad  been  nonę,  bad  man  been  tme^ 
And  Earth  be  punish^d  for  it's  tenanfs  sake, 
Yet  not  in  yengeance ;  as  tbis  smiling  sky, 
So  Boon  succeeding  sucb  an  angry  nigbt. 
And  these  di»solviDg  snows,  and  this  elear  stream 
Reooy'ring  fast  it's  liquid  musie,  prove. 

Who  then,  that  bas  a  mind  well  stmngand  tan'd 
To  contemplatioD,  and  within  his  reach 
A  scenę  so  friendly  to  bis  fav'rite  task, 
Would  waste  attention  at  the  cbecker'd  board. 
His  bost  of  wooden  warriors  to  and  fro 
Marching  and  countermarching,  with  an  eyt 
As  fix'd  aa  marble,  with  a  ibrehead  ridg'd 
And  furrow^d  into  storms,  and  with  a  band 
Trembling,  as  if  eternity  were  bnng 
In  ballance  on  his  condnct  of  a  pin  ? 
Nor  envles  be  aught  morę  their  idie  sport- 
Who  pant  witb  application  misapplied 
To  triyial  toys,  and,  pusbing  iv'ry  ballt 
Across  a  yelret  lerel,  feel  a  joy 
Akin  to  rapture,  wben  the  tnuble  flndf 
]t's  destinM  goal,  of  difHcuIt  access. 
Nor  deems  be  wiser  bim,  who  gives>his  noon 
To  miss,  the  mercer'8  pIagoe,from  shop  to  shop 
Wand'ring  and  littMng  with  nnfolded  silks 
The  polisbM  coimter,  and  appn>ving  nonę, 
Or  promising  with  smiles  to  cali  again. 
Nor  him,  who  by  bis  ranity  seducM, 
And  sooihM  into  a  dream  that  be  discemt 
Tbe  diflPrence  of  a  Gnido  from  a  daub, 
Frequents  tbe  crowded  auction :  stationM  tbere 
As  duły  as  tbe  Łangford  of  tbe  show, 
Witb  glass  at  eye,  andcatalogue  in  band. 
And  tongue  aocomplisb^d  in  the  inlsome  oant 
And  pedantry,  tbat  ooscorobs  leam  with  ease ; 
Oft  as  the  price-deciding  bammer  fidls, 
He  notes  it  in  bis  book,  then  raps  his  bos 
Swears  'tis  a  bargain,  rails  at  bis  bard  fate, 
Tbat  be  bas  let  it  pass — batnerer  bids. 

Herę  unmolested,  through  whaterer  sign 
Tbe  Sun  prooeeds,  I  wander.    Neither  mist. 
Kor  freezing  sky  nor  soitry,  checking  me. 
Nor  stranger  intermeddling  with  my  joy. 
£v'n  in  tba  spring  and  playtime  of  tba  y 


Tbat  calls  th'  unwonted  Yillager  abroad 

Witb  all  ber  little  ones,  a  sportire  train. 

To  gather  kingcnpt  in  tbe  yellow  mead^ 

And  prink  their  hair  with  daisies,  or  to  pil.. 

A  cheap  but  wbolesome  sallad  ftóm  the  brook, 

Tbese  shades  are  all  my  own.    Tbe  tim^roua  fant^ 

Orown  90  familiar  witb  ber  freqaent  gnest, 

Scaroe  sbuns  me ;  and  the'stockdove  nnalarai'd 

Sits  oooing  in  tbe  pnie  (ree,  nor  BO^pends 

His  long  love  ditty  for  my  near  approacb. 

Drawn  from  bb  refnge  in  some  lonely  elm, 

That  age  or  injury  bas  bollow>d  deep, 

Where,  on  bis  bed  of  wool  and  matted  lea^ei, 

He  bas  outsłept  tbe  winter,  Yentures  forth, 

To  frisk  awhiie,  and  bask  in  tbe  warm  ran, 

The  squirrel,  flippant,  pert,  and  foli  of  play  : 

He  sees  me,  and  at  once,  swift  as  a  bird, 

Ascends  the  neigbb'ring  beech  ;  tbere  wbikks  bit 

bmsb. 
And  perks  bis  ears,  and  stamps,  and  cries  aloud^ 
Witb  all  the  prettiness  of  feign*d  alarm, 
And  anger  insigoificantly  fierce. 

The  beart  is  bard  in  naturę,  and  nnfifc 
For  human  fellowship,  as  being  void 
Of  sympatby,  and  therefore  dead  alike 
To  love  and  friendsbip  botb,  tbat  is  not  pleas'4 
Witb  sigbt  of  animals  enjoying  lifPt 
Nor  feels  their  hapińness  angment  bis  own. 
The  boonding  fawn,  that  darts  across  the  glade 
Wben  nonę  pursoes,  through  merę  delightof  beart. 
And  spirits  buoyaot  with  escess  of  glee ; 
The  horse  as  wanton,  and  almost  as  fleet, 
That  skims  tbe  spacious  meadow  at  foli  speed, 
Then  stups,  and  snorts,  and,  throwiog  high  his  beel^ 
Starts  to  tbe  Toluntary  rtfbe  again ; 
The  Tery  kine,  that  gambol  at  high  noon« 
The  total  berd  receiviog  first  from  one, 
That  leads  tbe  dance,  a  summonsto  be  gay, 
Though  wild  their  strange  Tagaries,  and  uncoutH 
Their  efibrts,  yet  rraolWd  witb  one  conseat. 
To  give  sucb  act  and  utt*rance  as  tbey  may 
To  ecstasy,  too  big  to  be  suppress^d— 
These,  and  a  thousand  images  of  bliss, 
With  which  kind  Naturę  graoes  ey^ry  scen^ 
Wbere  cruel  man  defeats  not  ber  design, 
Impart  to  tbe  benevołent,  who  wisb 
All  tbat  are  capable  ofpleasnre  pleaB'dy 
A  6ir  superior  bappiness  to  tbeirs, 
Tlie  comfort  oCa  reasonable  joy. 

Man  acarce  bad  ris'n,  obedient  to  bis  cali, 
Wbo  form*d  bim  from  the  dust,  bis  fnture  grav^ 
Wben  be  was  crown'd  as  never  king  was  sińce. 
God  set  the  diadem  upon  bts  bead. 
And  angel  cboirs  attend^     Wond*nng  stood 
The  new-made  monarch,  while  beibre  him  pa9i'd, 
All  happy,  and  all  perfect  in  tbeir  kind, 
The  creatores,  summonM  from  their  Tarioos  baunts^ 
To  see  tbeir  ser^reign,  and  confiBss  bis  sway. 
Vast  was  bit  empire,  absolute  bis  powV, 
Or  boonded  only  by  a  law,  wbose  fbrce 
Twas  bis  floblimest  privilege  to  ieel 
And  own,  tbe  law  of  uniyersal  love. 
He  mlM  witb  meekness,  tbey  obey^d  witb  joy  ; 
No  cruel  purpose  łurk'd  within  bis  beart. 
And  no  distrust  of  bis  intent  in  theirs. 
So  £den  was  a  sc«ne  of  barmless  sport, 
Where  kindness  on  his  part,  wbo  rurd  tbe  wbol^ 
Begat  a  tranquil  oonfidence  in  all. 
And  fiear  as  yet  was  not,  nor  causa  for  fmr. 
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Bat  sia  manr^d  all ;  and  tha  retolt  of  mao» 

That  source  of  evils  not  exhaiuted  yet. 

Was  pttnish*d  witb  rewolt  of  his  firom  him. 

Garden  of  God,  how  terrible  tbe  change 

Thy  groves  and  lawns  tben  witnessM  !  £t'i7  beart, 

Each  animal,  of  ev*ry  name.  ooncełv'd 

A  jealonsy  and  an  instincttTe  fear. 

And,  conscioas  of  some  danger,  either  fled 

Precipitate  Ihe  loatb*d  abode  of  man, 

Or  growIM  defiąpce  in  such  angry  sort, 

As  taogbt  him  too  to  tremble  in  his  tum. 

Thus  harmony  and  lamily  accord 

Werę  driT'n  from  Paradise ;  and  in  tbat  boor 

The  seeds  of  cruelty,  tbat  sińce  ha^e  swell^d 

To  such  gigantic  and  enonnons  growUi, 

Werę  sown  in  human  natnre*sfruitfal  soil. 

Hence  datę  the  persecntion  and  the  pain, 

That  man  infltcts  on  all  inferior  kiiids, 

Begardless  of  their  plaints.    To  make  him  sport. 

To  gratify  the  frenzy  of  his  wratb, 

Or  bis  base  gluttony,  are  causes  good 

And  jost  in  his  account,  wby  Ińrd  and  beast 

Should  sufler  torturę,  and  the  streams  be  died 

With  blood  of  their  inhabitants  impard. 

Earth  groans  beneath  the  burden  of  a  war 

Wag'd  with  defenceless  innocence,  while  he, 

l^ot  satisfied  to  prey  on  all  around, 

Adds  tenfold  bittemessof  deatfa  by  pangs 

Keedless,  and  first  torments  ere  be  devours» 

Now  happiest  they,  that  ooonpy  the  scenes 

The  most  remote  from  his  abborr^d  retort, 

Whom  once,  as  delegate  of  God  on  £artb, 

They  fear*d,  and  as  his  perfect  image  )oT'd» 

The  wildcmess  is  Łheirs,  with  all  ifs  caves, 

Ifs  hoHow  glens,  it's  thickets,  and  it*s  plains, 

Unvłsited  by  mąn.    There  they  are  free, 

And  howi  and  roar  as  likes  Łbem,  nneontroUM ; 

Kor  ask  his  Ieave  to  slumber  or  to  play, 

Wo  to  the  tyrant,  if  he  dare  intrude 

Within  the  confines  of  their  wild  domain : 

The  lion  teils  him — "  I  am  monarch  here"'^ 

And,  if  he  spare  him,  spares  him  on  the  terms 

Of  royal  mercy,  and  through  gen'rous  scom. 

To  rend  a  victim  tremblini?  at  his  fbot. 

In  measure,  as  by  ibrce  of  instinct  drawn, 

Or  b^  necessity  constrainM,  they  liye 

Dependent  upon  man ;  tbose  in  his  fields, 

These  at  his^crib,  and  some  beneath  his  roof* 

They  prove  too  often  at  how  dear  a  ratę 

He  sells  protection.-*Witne8S  at  his  fioot 

The  spaniel,  dying  for  some  vienial  fault 

Under  dissection  of  the  knotted  scourge ; 

Witness  the  patient  ox,  with  stripes  uid  yelli 

I)nT*n  to  the  slaughter,  goaded,  as  he  runs. 

To  roadness ;  while  the  savage  at  bis  heełs 

Laughs  at  the  fraotic  sniTrer^s  fury,  spent 

Upon  the  guiltless  passenger  o'erthrowtt. 

He  too  is  witnesa,  noblest  of  the  train 

That  wait  on  man,  tbe  flighi-perfbrmtng  hone  ; 

With  unsuspecting  readiness  he  takes 

His  mnrd'rer  on  his  baek,  and,  push*d  all  day 

With  bleeding  sides  and  flanks,  that  heaye  for  life» 

To  the  far  distant  goaJ,  arrives  and  dies. 

So  little  mercy  shows  who  ueeds  so  much ! 

iK>es  law,  so  jealous  in  tbe  canse  of  man, 

Denounce  no  doom  on  tbe  delinqaent  ?    Nonę. 

He  lives,  and  o*er  his  brioamingheaker  boasta 

(As  if  barbarity  were  high  desert) 

Th'  inglorious  feat,  and  clamoreot  in  pniM 


Of  the  poor  brote,  seems  wisely  to  snppose 

'llie  honours  of  his  matchless  horse  his  own. 

Bat  many  a  crime,  deem'd  innocent  on  Earth, 

Is  register^d  in  Heav*n  ;  and  these  no  doubt 

Have  each  their  record,  with  a  curań  annex'd. 

Man  may  dismiss  compassion  from  his  heart. 

Bot  God  will  nerer.    When  he  chargM  the  Jew 

T'  assist  his  foe^s  down-fallen  beast  to  rise; 

And  when  the  bush'exploring  boy,  tbat  seiz^d 

The  yonng,  to  let  the  parent  bird  go  free  ; 

Prov'd  he  not  plainly,  that  his  meaner  works 

Are  yet  his  care,  and  have  an  infrest  all, 

Ali|  in  the  nniTersal  Pather*s  love  ? 

On  Noah,  and  in  him  on  all  mankind, 

The  charter  was  conferr^d,  by  which  we  hołd 

The  flesb  of  animals  in  fee,  and  claim 

Cer  aH  we  feed  on  pow'r  of  life  and  death. 

But  read  the  instmment,  and  mark  it  welł : 

Th*  oppression  of  a  tyrannons  control   , 

Can  find  ho  warrant  tbere.    Feed  then,  and  3rield 

Thanks  for  thy  food.    Camiforoas,  through  sin, 

Feed  on  tbe  slain,  but  spare  the  liying  brute  ! 

'  ThS  GlOWemor  of  all,  himsełf  to  all 

So  bonntifal,  in  whose  attentiTe  ear 

The  unfledg*d  raven  and  the  lion^s  whelp 

Plead  not  m  vain  for  pity  on  the  pangs 

Of  hnnger  unassuagM,  has  interpob'd, 

Not  seldom,  his  ayengingarm,  to  smite 

lii'  injurious  trampler  opon  Nature'8  law, 

That  olaima  forbearance  eren  for  a  brute. 

He  hates  the  hardiiess  of  a  Balaam'8  heart; 

And,  propbet  as  he  was,  he  might  not  strike 

The  blameless  animal,  without  rebuke. 

On  which  he  rode.    Her  opportune  offenca 

Say'd  him,  or  th'  unrelenting  seer  had  died. 

He  sees  that  hnman  eąuity  is  slack 

To  interfere,  thdngh  in  so  just  a  caose ; 

And  makes  the  task  his  own.    Inspiring  dumb 

And  helpless  Ticthns  włtb  a  sense  so  keen 

Of  inj*ry,  with  snch  knowledge  of  their  strength 

And  snch  sagacity  to  take  rerenge, 

Tbat  oft  the  beasŁ  has  seemM  to  jndge  the  man. 

An  ancient,  not  a  legendary  tale. 

By  one  of  somid  intelligence  reheais'd, 

(If  soch  who  plead  for  ProvideBoe  may  seem 

In  modem  eyes)  shall  make  the  doctrine  elear. 

Where  England,  stretcfa^d  towards  the  sctting  Sun, 
Narrow  and  long,  6'erlooks  the  western  waye, 
Dwelt  yoong  Hiiagatbus ;  a  scoraer  he 
Of  God  and  goodness,  atheist  in  ostent, 
Vicioas  in  act,  in  temper  sa^age-fierce. 
He  jooraeyM ;  and  his  chanoe  was  as  he  went 
To  join  a  traT'ller,  ofiar  diiferent  notę, 
Evander,  fam'd  for  piety,  for  years 
Deserriog  bononr,  bat  fońrwisdom  morę. 
Famę  had  not  left  the  yenerable  man 
A  stranger  to  tbe  mamwrs  of  the  yontb, 
Whose  face  too  was  fomiliar  to  his  Tiew. 
Their  way  was  oo  the  margin  of  the  land, 
0*er  the  green  snmmit  of  the  rocks,  whose  base 
Beats  back  the  roaring  surge,  acarce  heard  so  high. 
The  charity,  that  warai'd  his  heart,  was  mov'd 
At  sight  of  tbe  man-monster.    With  a  smile 
Gentle,  and  affiJiIe,  and  fuli  of  grace, 
AifearJFuI  of  offending  whom  he  wish'd 
Much  to  pennade,  he  plied  his  ear  with  traths 
Not  barsbly  thunder'd  forth,  or  radely  press^d. 
But,  like  his  purpose,  gracions,  kind,  and  sweet. 
'*  Aad  dost  thou  dream,'j  th'  impenetrable  man 
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£xclaim*d,  *'  that  me  the  lalbbiei  of  age,     « 

And  fantasies  of  dotards  sucb  as  thou, 

Can  cbeat,  or  oiove  a  inoineot*s  fear  in  me  ' 

Marie  nuw  Łbe  proof  I  give  ibee,  tbat  tbe  bra^e 

Need  no  siicb  aidt,  as  superstition  tends, 

To  Steel  their  bearts  against  tbe  dread  of  deatb/' 

He  8pok«*,  and  to  tbe  precipice  at  band 

Push'd  witb  a  madtnan's  fury.     Fancy  abrinks. 

And  tbe  bluod  thrilis  ami  cuntles,  at  tbe  thuught 

Of  sucb  a  gulf  asi  be  design 'd  bis  gra^e. 

But,  tbough  tbe  felun  on  bis  back  coiild  dare 

Tbe  dieadfui  leap,  moie  rattoDai,  his  steed 

DeciinM  tłie  death,  aud  wheeliiig  swiftiy  roood, 

Or  eVr  bis  boof  hsid  press^d  tbe  crumbling  Terge, 

BaflSeil  bis  rider,  sav*d  againsŁ  bia  w.ilł. 

Tbe  frenzy  of  tbe  bmin  may  be  ndress*d 

By  med'eine  wetl  applieł,  biot  witbout  grace 

The  beart's  ins mity  adnits  no  cnra^ 

Enrag^d  tbe  morę,  by  wbal  mtgbt  baye rafionnM 

His  bombie  intent,  again  be  sooght 

De^ructioo,  vłtb  a  zeal  lo  be  dtatfoy'd, 

With  soonding  wbip,  and  rowels  died  in  blood. 

Btit  fttiłl  in  Yain.    TbeProvidenoe,  tbat  mcant 

Ą  loof^er  datę  to  tbe  (ar  nobłer  beast, 

6par'd  yet  agiin  th'  ignoble  for  bis  sake. 

Aud  naw,  his  prowesi  prov*d»  and  his  liocart 

Incurable  obduracy  evinc'd,  [earnM 

His  ragę  grew  coul ;  and  pleas'd  perhapt  fhaTe 

Socheaply  the  renown  of  tbat  attempt, 

W.Łh  looks  uf  some  complaoeiioe  be  reiiini*d 

His  road,  dfriding  much  tbe  blank  amaze 

Of  good  Evander,  still  where  be  wat  lelt 

Fix*4  mutłoniess,  and  petiified  witb  dreadL 

So  on  they  far*d    Discourse  od  otber  theoMi 

Ensuiug  seeitaM  t*  obiiterate  tbe  past ; 

And  ta  mer  far  for  so  moch  fury  8boirn> 

(As  is  the  coorse  of  rash  and  fiery  men) 

The  rude  companinn  smiPd,  as  if  transform'd. 

But  'tvas  a  transient  calm.     A  storm  was  near, 

An  unsuspected  storm.     His  hoiir  was  oomCi 

Tbe  impiou^  cballenger  of  Pow'r  dmoe        [wimth, 

Was  ni)v  to  l«:arn,  that  HeaT^,  tboogh  skw  to 

Is  never  witb  impunity  d^fied. 

His  borse,  as  he  had  caogbt  bis  masteHs  Biood» 

Snoitiog,  and  starting  into  sudden  ragę, 

Unbiddien,  and  not  now  to  be  oontroU^d, 

KushM  to  the  cliff,  and,  having  reach'd  it,  itood. 

At  once  tbe  shock  uaseated  him  :  he  flew 

Sheer'd  o'er  tbe  craa^gy  barrier ;  and  immenM 

Deep  in  the  flood,  6)und,  when  he  sought  it  not, 

Tbe  death  he  had  deserv'd,  and  died  aleiie. 

So  6od  wr4»ught  double  jostice ;  madę  the  fool 

The  victim  of  his  own  tremendous  choice. 

And  taufrbt  a  bmte  tbe  way  to  safe  rereoge. 

I  woułd  oot  enter  oo  my  list  of  friends      [same, 
(Though  grac'd  witb  polisbM  maanen  and    fine 
Yet  wantiug  seosibility)  the  man, 
Who  needlessly  8et<  foot  upon  a  wom. 
An  iuadvertent  step  nsay  orush  the  snail, 
Tbat  erawis  at  eY*ning  m  tbe  pubUc  path  ; 
But  he  tbat  has  humanity,  fnrwam*d« 
Will  (read  aside.  and  lei  the  reptiie  livc. 
l'he  creeping  vennm,  loathsome  to  the  sight. 
And  charg*d  perhapa  with  veiiom,  tbat  intrudes, 
A  visitor  unwelcome,  into  sceues 
Sacred  to  neatness  and  repoee,  tb'  a]oove, 
Tbe  chamber,  or  reliectory,  naay  die : 
A  necessary  act  incurs  no  blame. 
>f  ot  so  when,  hałd  withia  tbair  pnpv  bounds^  * 


And  gaUtlesi  of  offimce,  tbc]r  rangę  the  aif, 
Or  take  their  pastime  in  tbe  spacions  field : 
There  they  are  privileg*d  ;  and  be  tbat  bnnfes 
Or  harms  them  there  is  gnilty  «if  a  wning, 
Dialurbs  the  ecooomy  of  Natnre's  realm, 
Who,  when^sbe  form*d,  designM  them  an  abode. 
The  som  is  this.    If  man'8  oonyeoience,  bealtk 
Or  safety,  interfere.  his  rights  and  clainw 
Are  paranoount,  and  must  extinguish  tbeir^ 
RIse  they  are  ali— tbe  meanest  t^jigs  tbat  nic^ 
As  free  to  live,  and  to  enjoy  tbat  life, 
As  Ood  was  finee  to  form  them  at  tbe  first, 
Who  in  his  80V*reign  wisdom  madę  them  all. 
Ve  therefore,  who  love  mercy,  teach  your  sous. 
To  leve  it  loo.    Tb®  Spring-time  of  oar  yeais 
Js  soon  disbonoar*d  and  d^*d  in  moSt 
By  buddag  ills, that  ask  a pnident  band. 
To  check  them.    Bot  alas  1  nonę  sooner  shoots» 
If  unrestrain'd,  into  lozoriant  growth. 
Tban  cruelty,  most  devMbb  of  them  all. 
Mercy  to  him,  tbat  sbows  it,  is  the  mle 
And  rigbtaoos  limitation  of  it's  act. 
By  which  HeaT^n  nioves  in  pafd*ning  gnilty  man  ; 
And  he  tbat  sbows  noae»  being  ripe  in  yeais. 
And  conscions  of  tbe  ontrage  be  coramits, 
Sball  seek  it,  and  not  flnd  it,  in  bis  tom. 

Distingui«h*d  mnch'by  reason,  and  still  mora 
By  oor  capacity  of  Gnoe  divine. 
Prom  creatures,  that  ezist  bot  for  onr  sake, 
Wbich,  haTlng  senr>d  us,  perish,  we  are  bdd 
Aeooontable;  and  God  some  fbture  day 
Will  reckon  with  us  roundly  for  tb*  abose 
Of  what  be  deems  no  mean  or  tri^ial  trust. 
Superior  as  we  ara,  they  yet  depend 
Not  morę  on  hnman  help  tban  we  on  thein. 
Their  strength,  or  speed,  or  vigilance,  were  ^▼'a 
In  aid  of  onr  defects.     In  some  are  foond 
Sucb  teacbable  and  apprebensiTe  parts, 
That  man*s  attainraents  in  his  own  conoems, 
Matcb*d  witb  th*  espertoess  of  the  brntes  in  their8| 
Are  ofttimes  ▼anquisb*d  and  thrown  <ar  bebind. 
Some  show  that  nice  sagacity  of  smell. 
And  rekd  with  soch  disoernment,  in  the  poit 
And  figura  c*  the  man,  his  secrot  aim, 
Tbat  oft  we  owe  oor  saiety  to  a  skill 
We  cookl  not  teadi,  and  most  despair  to  learo. 
But  leam  we  might,  if  not  too  prood  tostO(^ 
To  qaadruped  instniotors,  many  a  good 
And  useful  quality,  and  Tirtoe  too, 
Rarely  eaemplified  among  ourselves. 
Attaehmeot,  never  to  be  wean'd,  or  ebang^d 
By  any  cbange  uf  ibrtone,  proof  alike 
Against  onkindoess,  abseoce,  and  neglect } 
Fidelity,  tbat  neicher  bribe  nor  threat 
Can  move  or  warp  ;  and  gratitode  for  smali 
And  trivial  fsvoora,  iasting  as  tbe  life, 
And  glitt^uing  evea  in  tbe  dying  eye. 

Man  praises  man.     Desert  in  arts  or  anns 
Wina  poblic  honoor ;  and  ten  thonsand  sit 
Patiently  prssrat  at  a  sacred  song, 
Commemoralion  mad ;  oontent  to  hear 
(O  wooderlol  efiect  of  mn6ic'8  power !) 
Messiah'Beul>gy  for  Handers sake. 
But  ksit,  mcthinks,  tban  sacnlege  might  serw- 
(Fur  was  it  Ir-s  ł    wfaat  beatbcn  woold  have  dar^ 
To  strip  JoTe*s  slatoe  of  bis  oaken  wreath. 
And  hang  it  op  in  honoor  of  a  man  ł) 
Much  less  might  lerre,  wban  all  tbat  wa  dasi^f 
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Irnd  giv6  tb0  daj  to  a  niiuiciMi'f  praise. 

Etemember  Handel  ?  Who,  tbat  was  not  bom 

Deaf  aa  the  dead  to  barmony,  forgets. 

Dr  cao,  the  morę  tban  Homer  of  his  age  ? 

Jfcs — v«  remember  bim  •  and  while  we  praise 

k  talent  so  dirine,  remember  too 

rhat  His  most  holy  book,  from  whence  it  came. 

Was  never  meant,  was  nerer  us^d  beibre, 

Fo  bnckram  oat  the  mem'ry  of  a  man. 

But  husb !  the  Muse  perhaps  is  too  severe  ; 

A.Dd  with  a  grafity  beyond  the  size 

4nd  measure  of  th'  offence,  rebnkes  adeed 

Less  impioos  tban  absurd,  and  owing  morę 

Fo  want  of  judgment  tban  to  wroog  design. 

Bo  in  the  chapel  of  old  Ely  House, 

When  wand^ring  Charles,  who  meant  to  be  the  tbird« 

Had  fled  from  William,  and  the  news  was  fresb» 

The  simple  clerk,  bot  loyal,  did  announce, 

▲nd  eke  did  rear  right  merrily,  two  staras. 

Song  U>  the  praise  and  glory  of  king  George ! 

i«>-Maa  praises  man  ;  and  Qarrick*8  mem'ry  next, 

When  time  bath  somewhat  melIow'd  it,  and  madę 

The  idol  of  our  worship  while  be  liT'd 

The  God  of  our  idolatry  ooce  morę, 

Shall  have  it*s  ałtar ;  and  the  Wopld  shall  gi> 

In  pilgriroage  to  bow  belbre  his  shrine. 

The  theatre  too  smali  shall  suffocate 

lt's  squeez'd  contents,  and  morę  tban  it  admita 

Shall  sigh  at  their  exclusion,  and  return 

Ungrati6ed  :  for  there  some  noble  lord 

ShatI  stuff  his  sboulders  with  king  Richard's  bnoch, 

Or  wrap  himself  in  Hamlet^s  inky  cloak. 

And  strut,  and  storm,  and  straddle,  stamp  and  stare. 

To  show  the  world  bow  Garrick  did  not  act 

Por  Garrick  was  a  worehipper  himaelf ; 

He  drew  the  lituii^,  and  fram'd  the  rites 

And  solemn  ceremoniał  of  the  day. 

And  calPd  the  world  to  womhip  on  the  banka. 

Of  Atou,  fam'd  in  song.    Ah,  plessant  proof 

rhat  piety  bas  still  in  human  hearts 

Same  place,  a  spark  or  two  not  yet  eatinct. 

Fhe  mulb'rry-tTee  was  hung  with  blooming  wceaiba; 

The  mulb'rry«tree  stood  centrę  of  the  dance; 

The  mulb'rry  tree  was  hymn'd  with  duicet  airs  ; 

And  from  his  touchwood  trunk  the  mulb^rry  tree 

Supplied  such  relics  as  deyotion  holds 

Still  sacred,  and  presenres  with  pioos  care. 

So  'twas  a  hallow'd  time :  decorum  reign^d, 

And  mirth  without  offenoe.     No  few  retuni*d, 

Doubtless  much  edified,  and  all  refresh'd. 

-~Man  praises  man.    The  rabble  all  alive 

From  tipiing  bencbec,  cellars,  stalls,  and  styM, 

Swarm  in  the  streets.    The  statesman  Of  the  day, 

A  pompoos  and  slow-moTinig  pageaot,  oomes. 

Some  sbouthim,  and  some^ug  npon  his  car, 

To  gaae  in'8  eyesy  and  błess  hlm.    Maidens  waTe 

Their  kerchiefs,  and  oJd  women  weep  for  joy : 

While  otbersy  not  so  satisfied,  unhorse 

The  gilded  equipage,  and  tuming  kost 

His  steeds,  usurp  a  place  tbey  well  deserre. 

Wby  ?  what  bas  charm^d  them  ?    Hath  ha  8av'd 

the  State  ? 
No.    Doth  he  porpose  it's  salvation  ?   No. 
Encbanting  noveIty,  that  moon  at  fuli,- 
That  finds  out  evVy  cr«vice  of  the  head, 
lliat  is  not  sound  and  perfect,  hath  in  theirs 
Wrougfat  tbis  dłsturbanoa.    But  the  waoe  ia  Mar, 
And  bts  owB  cattle  must  saffice  bim  soon. 
Tbus  idly  do  we  waste  the  breath  of  praisą^ 


And  dedicate  a  tribote,  in  it's  use 
Aud  just  direction  sacred,  to  a  tbing 
Doom*d  to  the  dusŁ,  or  lodg'd  alr^y  thcMw 
Encomium  in  old  time  was  poeŁ's  work; 
But  poets,  having  lavishly  long  sińce 
Kabausted  all  materials  of  the  art, 
The  task  now  falls  into  the  public  band  ; 
And  I,  contented  with  an  humble  theme, 
Have  pour^d  my  stream  of  panegyric  down 
The  Tale  of  Naturę,  where  it  creeps,  and  windą 
Among  her  love^  works  with  a  secure 
And  unambitious  coursa,  reflectiog  elear, 
If  not  the  Tirtues,  yet  the  worth,  of  brutes. 
And  I  am  recompensM,  and  deem  the  Uiiią 
Of  poetry  not  lost,  if  Terse  of  minę 
May  stand  between  an  animal  and  wo. 
And  teach  one  tyrant  pity  for  his  drudge. 

The  groans  of  Naturę  in  tbis  netber.  world, 
Which  Heav'a  bas  beard  for  ages,  haye  an  ead. 
Foretold  by  prophets,  and  by  poets  sung, 
Wfaose  fire  was  kindled  at  the  prophets'  lamp, 
Tha^time  of  rest,  tbe  promis'd  sabbath,  comes* 
Stx  Łhousand  years  of  sorrow  have  well>nigh 
FulfiiPd  their  tardy  and  disastrous  course 
Orer  a  sinful  world  ;  and  what  remains 
Of  tbis  tempestoous  stateof  human  thioga 
Is  merely  as  the  working  of  a  sea 
Before  a  calm,  that  rocks  itself  to  rest: 
For  He,  whose  car  ^e  ¥nnds  are,  and  tha  cloudą 
The  dust,  that  waits  npon  his  sultry  jmarch, 
When  sin  hath  mov'd  him,  and  his  wrath  is  ho^ 
Shall  Tisit  Earth  in  meroy  ;  shall  descend 
Propitious  in  his  chariot  paT*d  with  love; 
And  what  bis  storms  have  blasted  and  defoc^d 
For  man's  tevolt  shall  with  a  smile  repair. 

Sweet  is  the  harp  of  prophecy ;  too  sweet 
Not  to  be  wrong'd  by  a  merę  mortal  touch  s 
Nor  can  tbe  wonders  it  records  be  sung 
To  meaner  musie,  and  not  suifer  loss. 
But  when  a  poet,  or  when  one  like  me. 
Happy  to  rove  among  poetic  flow'rs, 
Thongh  poor  in  skill  to  rear  tbem,  lights  at  last 
On  some  fair  {beme,  some  theme  divinely  fair, 
Such  is  tłte  impulse  and  the  spur  he  feels. 
To  give  it  praise  proportion^d  to  it*s  worth, 
Tbat  not  i'  attempt  it,  arduons  as  he  deems 
The  labour,  were  a  task  morę  arduous  still. 

O  scenes-surpassiog  fable,  and  yet  true, 
Scenes  of  accomplish^d  bliss  !  which  who  caa  sea, 
Tbougb  but  in  distant  prospect,  and  not  feei 
His  soul  re{r«>h'd  with  foretaste  of  the  joy  ? 
Rivars  of  gladiiess  watęr  all  the  Earth, 
And  clotbe  all  climes  with  beauty :  the  repraaołi 
Of  barrenness  is  past.    The  fruitfol  field 
Laughs  with  abundance  ;   and  the  land,  oncę  lęaą^ 
Or  fcrtile  only  in  it*fi  own  di^race, 
Enilts  to  see  it'sthistly  curse  repeard. 
The  Yarious  seasons  woven  into  one. 
And  that  one  season  an  eternal  spring, 
1'be  garden  fears  no  blight,  and  needs  no  foooa^ 
For  there  is  nonę  to  coveŁ,  all  are  fali. 
The  lion,  aud  the  libbard,  and  tbe  bear 
Graze  with  the  foarless  flocks  ;  all  bask  at  noott^ 
Together,  or  all  gambol  in  the  shade 
Of  Ihe  same  grove,  and  drink  one  common  sti^m« 
Antipathies  are  nonę.    No  foe  to  man  *^ 

Lurks  in  the  serpent  now :  the  mother  sees, 
And  smiles  to  see,  her  infanfs  playful  hand 
Stretch*d  focth  to  daliy  with  tbe  crestad  worm^ 
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To  stroke  his  azure  neck,  or  to  recebe 
The  4ambent  homage  of  his  arroiry  ton^e. 
Ali  creatures  woi«hip  tnan,  aiul  all  mankind 
One  Lord,  one  Father.     Errour  has  no  place : 
That  creeping  pestilence  is  óńv*n  away  : 
The  breatb  of  Hear'n  has  chasM  it     In  the  heart 
Ko  passion  tonched  a  discordant  string, 
But  all  is  harmony  and  love.     Disease 
Is  not :  the  pnre  and  unoontaminate  blood 
Holds  łt*s  due  courFe,  nor  fears  the  frost  of  age. 
One  song  employs  all  nations ;  and  all  ery, 
*'  Wortby  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  for  ns  !** 
The  dwellers  in  the  vales  and  on  the  rocka 
Shout  to  each  other,  and  the  tnountain  tops 
From  distant  mountains  catch  the.flyiogjoy  s 
Till,  nation  after  nation  taught  the  strain, 
Earth  roU«  the  raptiiroos  Hosanna  roond. 
Behold  the  lueasure  of  tbe  promise  filPd  3 
See  Saleon  built,  the  lahour  of  a  Ood  ! 
Bright  as  a  sun  the  sacred  city  sbines ; 
All  kingdoms  and  all  princes  of  the  Earth 
Flock  to  that  light  j  tbe  glory  of  all  landa 
Fiows  into  ber  ;   unbounded  ts  ber  joy, 
And  endiess  ber  increase.    Thy  rams  are  there, 
Nebatotb,  and  the  flocks  of  Kedar  there  * : 
The  looms  of  Ormus,  and  tbe  mines  of  Ind, 
And  Saba*8  spicy  grores,  pay  tribote  there. 
Praise  is  in  all  ber  gates :  upon  ber  wal  Is, 
And  in  her  streets,  and  in  ber  spacious  courts, 
Is  heard  sakation.     Eastem  Java  there 
Kneels  with  tbe  nati^e  of  tbe  farthest  west ; 
And  ^thiopia  spreads  abroad  the  band. 
And  worsbips.     Her  report  has  tniTeUŃl  forth 
Into  all  lands.     From  ev'ry  clime  they  come 
To  see  thy  beauty,  and  to  share  (by  joy, 
O  Sion  !  an  assembly  snch  as  Earth 
Saw  uever,  such  as  Heav'n  stoops  down  to  see. 
Thus  Heav'nward  all  things  tend*    For  all  were 
onee  ,  * 

Perfect,  and  all  most  be  at  length  restor'd. 
So  God  has  greatly  purposM ;  who  wonld  elae 
In  his  dłshonourM  werks  himself  endure 
Dishonour,  and  be  wrongM  witboat  rtodress. 
Hastę  then,  and  wbeel  away  a  8hatter*d  world» 
Ye  slow-revolying  seasons  !  we  wonld  aee 
(A  sight  to  wbich  our  eyes  are  strangers  yet) 
A  world,  that  does  not  dread  and  bate  bis  lawa, 
And  suffer  for  it's  crime ;  would  leam  how  fttir 
Tbe  creature  is,  that  Ood  pronoances  good, 
How  pleasant  in  itself  wbat  pleasea  bim. 
Herę  ev*ry  drop  of  booey  bides  a  stmg  } 
Worms  wind  themselres  into  our  sweeCest  flowHt ; 
And  ev'n  the  joy,  that  hapły  some  poor  bcAft 
Derive8  from  Heav'n,  pure  as  the  fountain  is,     , 
Is  suUied  in  the  stream,  taking  a  taint 
From  touch  of  haman  lips,  at  beat  impare. 
O  for  a  world  in  pńnciple  as  cfaaste 
As  this  is  grossand  selfish  I  oter  whiek 
Gustom  and  prejudice  shall  bear  no  sway, 
That  govem  all  things  berę,  sbould^ring  asidc 
The  meek  and  modest  Truth,  and  forcing  h«r» 
To  seek  a  refuge  from  tbe  tongue  of  Strife 
Innooks  obscure,  far  from  tbe  ways  of  men : 
Wbere  Yiolence  sball  never  lift  tbe  sword, 

s  Nebaioth  and  Kedar,  the  sons  of  Isbmael,  and 
progenitOTS  of  the  Arabs,  in  the  prophetic  scripture 
here  alluded  to,  may  be  reasonably  ooniidered  as 
fepresentaitYCi  of  the  Gentiies  at  large. 


Nor  Cunning  justify  the  proad  man's  wroog, 

I^aying  the  poor  no  itmedy  bat  tears : 

Wbere  be,  that  filly  an  oiffice,  shall  esteem 

Th'  occasion  it  presents  of  doing  ggod 

Morę  than  tbe  perquisite :  wbere  Ław  shall  speak 

Seldom,  and  nerer  bat  as  Wisdom  prompts 

And  £qaity ;  not  jealons  morę  to  guard 

A  wortbiess  form,  tban  to  decide  arigfaL 

Wbere  Fashion  shall  not  sanctify  abuse. 

Nor  smooth  Good>breedmg  (supplemental  grace) 

With  lean  performance  ape  tbe  work  of  Lovc  ? 

Come  then,  and,  added  to  thy  many  crown<«, 
Recei^e  yet  one,  tbe  crown  of  aH  the  Earth, 
Tbon  who  alone  art  wortby  f  It  was  thine 
By  ancient  covenant,  ere  Nature^s  birth  ; 
And  thou  hast  madę  it  thine  by  pnrchase  since. 
And  overpaid  it-s  tralue  with  thy  blood. 
Thy  sainCs  proclaim  thee  king ;  and  in  fbeir  bearts 
Thy  title  is  engraven  wfth  a  pen 
Dipp'd  in  the  fountam  of  etemal  love. 
Thy  saints  proclaim  thee  king ;  and  tby  delay 
Gi^es  courage  to  their  foes,  who,  coutd  they  see 
The  dawn  of  thy  last  advent,  long  desir'd, 
Would  creep  iuto  the  bowels  of  tbe  hills. 
And  flee  for  safety  to  the  folling  rocks. 
The  Tery  spiri t  of  the  world  is  tir>d 
Of  it's  own  taunting  qaestłon,  ask*d  so  long, 
•*  Wbere  is  tbe  promise  of  your  Lord^b  approach  ?• 
The  iufidel  has  shot  his  bolts  away, 
Tłll,  his  exbaasted  qttiver  ]rielding  nonę, 
He  gleans  the  blunted  shafis,  that  hare  recoiPd, 
And  aims  them  at  the  shieM  of  Tk-ath  again. 
The  veil  is  rent,  rent  too  by  priestly  banidS| 
That  bides  dirinity  from  mortat  eyes ; 
And  all  the  mysteries  to  iaith  prop06'd, 
Insulted  and  traducM,  are  cast  aside, 
As  useless^  to  the  moles  and  to  the  bats. 
They  now  are  deem*d  tbe  faithfol,  and  are  praM^ 
Who,  oonatant  oniy  in  rejecting  thee, 
Deny  tby  Godhead  with  a  martyr^s  2eal, 
And  quit  their  office  for  their  enrour'8  sake. 
3lind,  and  in  love  with  darkness !  yet  er^n  tbese 
Wortby,  oompar^d  with  sycophants,  who  knee 
Thy  name  adoring,  and  then  preach  tbee  man ! 
So  fores  thy  church.  Bnt  how  thy  chnrch  may  hre^ 
The  world  takes  little  thougfat,    Who  will  may 

preach,  ^ 

And  wbat  tbey  will.    All  pastors  are  alike 
To  wand'ring  sheep,  resolT'd  to  foUow  nonę. 
Tw«  gods  divide  them  a!l — ^Pleasnre  and  Gain : 
For  these  tbey  live,  they  sacrifice  to  tbese. 
And  in  their  senrice  wagę  perpetual  war 
With  Conscienoe«nd  with  thee.  Lustin  their  liearts, 
And  miscbief  m  then-  bands,  tbey  roam  the  Eartb, 
To  prey  upon  eaeh  other :  stnbbom,  fierce, 
High-minded)  foamini^  out  their  own  disgrace. 
Thy  prophets  speak  <^  snch  $  and,  noting  down 
The  features  of  the  last  degeD'rate  times, 
Exhibit  e?'ry  lineament  of  these. 
Oome  then,  and  added  to  thy  many  crowas, 
Receive  yet  one,  as  radiant  as  the  rest, 
Due  to  thy  last  and  most  effectoal  work, 
Thy  word  fuifilPd,  the  conąuesŁof  a  world  ! 

He  is  the  happy  man,  whose  lifo  e'en  now 
Shows  somewhat  of  that  happier  łife  to  oome ; 
Who,  doom^d  toan  obscure  but  tranquil  state, 
Is  pleas*d  with  it,  and,  were  he  finee  to  ćboose, 
Would  make  his  ftite  hit  choioe :  whom  peace.  the 
fhiit 
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Tirtiie,  and  whom  ▼irtae,  frait  of  fiiith, 
epare  for  happioess ;  bespeak  him  one 
Dteat  iodeed  to  sojourn  while  be  must 
Iow  the  skies,  bot  bavin^  tbere  bis  home. 
e  World  o^erlooks  bim  in  ber  busy  search 
objects,  morę  Uinstrious  in  ber  view  ; 
i,  occapied  as  eamestly  as  she, 
oagb  morę  sublimely,  be  o'erIooks  tbe  World. 
i  Korm  his  pleasures,  for  sbe  knows  tbem  not ; 
seeks  not  bers,  for  ba  bas  proT'd  them'vain. 
cannot  skim  tbe  ground  like  summer  birds 
rsaing  gllded  fliea  j  and  such  be  deems 
r  bonours,  ber  emolumentSp  ber  joya. 
erefore  in  contemplation  is  bis  bliss, 
KMe  pow'r  is  sucb,  tbat  .whom  sbe  lifU  from  Eartb 
I  makes  familiar  witb  a  Heav'n  unaeen, 
]  sh<Ar8  him  glories  yet  to  be  reveaFd. 
;  slotbful  be»  tbougb  seeming  unemptoy'd, 
I  censur^d  (rft  as  uscless.    Stiłtest  streamt 
water  fairest  meadours,  and  tbe  bird, 
it  flatters  least,  is  longest  on  tbe  wing. 
bim,  iodeed,  wbat  trophies  be  bas  rai9*d, 
irbat  achierements  of  immortal  famę 
pnrposes,  and  be  sball  answer — Nonę. 
waifire  is  within.    Tbere  nnfatigu'd 
fervent  spirit  laboars.    Tbere  be  figbts, 
I  tbere  obtains  fresh  triumpbs  o'er  himself, 
!  iiever  witbMng  wreatbs,  compar'd  with  whicb 
t  lanrds  tbat  a  Caosar  reaps  are  weeds. 
baps  tbe  self-approYing  banghty  World, 
t  as  sbe  sireeps  bim  witb  ber  whistUng  silks 
rce  deigns  to  notice  bim,  or,  if  sbe  see, 
ms  bim  a  cipber  in  tbe  works  of  God, 
eiTes  ad^antage  from  his  noiseless  bours, 
rbai  sbe  little  dreams.    Perhaps  sbe  owes 
sunshine  and  ber  rain,  ber  błooming  spring 
plenteous  barrest,  to  tbe  pray'r  be  makes, 
m,  Isaac  Kke,  tbe  solitary  saint 
ks  fortb  to  meditate  at  eventide, 
think  on  ber,  wbo  tbłuks  not  ibr  berself. 
i^e  bim  then,  ihou  bustler  in  conceros 
ttle  wortb,  an  idler  in  the  best, 
athor  of  no  miscbief  and  some  ipood, 
eek  bis  proper  bappiness  by  means, 
;  may  advance,  but  cannot  binder,  tbine. 
tbough  be  traad  tbe  secret  patb  of  Ufe, 
tge  no  notiee,  and  enjoy  much  ease, 
unt  bim  an  encumbrance  on  the  state, 
śvhig  benefits,  and  rend'ring  nonę. 
iphere  tbough  bumble,  if  tbat  bumble  spbere 
s  witb  bis  fair  example,  and  tbough  smali 
ollnence,  if  tbat  influence  all  be  spei^ 
otbing  sorrow,  and  in  ąaencbing  strife^ 
ding  helpiess  indigenoe,  in  works, 
I  wbteb  at  least  a  grateful  few  deriYt 
i  taste  of  comfbrt  in  a  world  of  wo  j  ^ 
I  let  tbesupercilioiis  great  cooftat 


He  serras  bis  country,  recompemes  well 
Tbe  State,  beneatb  tbe  sbadow  of  wbose  Tinę 
He  sits  secure,  and  in  tbe  scale  of  life 
llolds  no  ignoble,  thougb  a  slighted,  place. 
The  man,  wbose  yirtoes  are  morę  felt  than  seen» 
Must  drop  indeed  tbe  hope  of  public  praise  ; 
But,  be  may  boast,  wbat  few  tbat  win  it  can, 
Tbat,  if  his  country  stand  ntit  by  his  skill, 
At  teast  bis  follies  have  not  wrought  ber  fali. 
Polite  Reftnement  offers  him  in  vain 
Her  golden  tubę,  throngh  wkicb  a  sensual  World 
^Draws  gross  impurity,  and  likes  it  well, 
The  neat  conveyance  hiding  all  the  offence. 
Not  tbat  be  pee\*i$hly  rejects  a  modę, 
Because  tbat  World  adopts  it.     If  it  bear 
Tbe  stamp  and  elear  impression  of  good  sense. 
And  be  not  oostly  morę  than  of  truewortb, 
He  puts  it  on,  and  for  decorum  sake 
Can  wear  it  e^en  as  gracefully  as  sbe. 
Sbe  judges  of  refinement  by  tbe  eye, 
He  by  tbe  test  of  conscience,  and  a  beart 
Not  soon  decetrM ;  aware,  tbat  wbat  is  bast 
No  polish  can  make  sCeriing;  aod  tbat  wice, 
Tbough  well«perfumM  and  elegantly  diiesś'd, 
Like  an  unburied  carcase  trick*d  witb  fiow'rs, 
Is  but  a  garhishM  nuisanceffitter  far 
For  cieanly  riddance,  than  for  fair  attire. 
So  life  giides  smoothly  and  by  stealth  away. 
Morę  golden  than  that  age  of  fabled  goid 
Renown*d  in  ancient  song ;  not  yex*d  with  carc 
Or  stainM  with  guilt,  beneficent,  approv'd 
Of  God  and  man,  and  peaceful  in  it's  eod. 
So  glide  my  life  away !  and  so  at  last. 
My  share  of  duties  decentty  fulfiird, 
May  some  disease,  not  tardy  to  perforoi       . 
It's.destin'd  ofBoe,  yet  with  gentle  stroke, 
Dismifis  me  weary  to  a  safe  retreat, 
Beneatb  the  turf,  that  I  ba?e  often  trod. 
Itsball  not  grieve  me  tben,  that  once  when  calł'd 
Tó  dress  a  Sofa  witb  tbe  flow*rs  of  verBe, 
I  play'd  awbile,  obedient  to  the  fair, 
Witb  tbat  ligbt  task ;  but  sooo,  to  pleaise  ber  morę, 
Whom  flow'rs  alone  I  knew  would  little  please, 
Let  fali  tb'  unflnisb^d  wreatb,  and  roT^d  for  fruit ; 
Rov'd  far,  and  gather'd  much :  some  harsh  'tis  tnie, 
Pick*d  from  tbe  tboms  and  briars  of  reproof, 
Bnt  wbolesome,  well-digested;  grateful  some 
To  palates,  that  can  taste  immortal  trutb  ; 
Insipid  else,  and  surę  to  be  despis^d. 
But  all  is  in  bis  band,  wbose  praise  I  seek. 
In  Tain  tbe  poet  sings,  and  tbe  world  bears, 
If  be  regard  not,  thougb  diTine  tbe  tbeme. 
'Tis  not  in  artfol  measures,  in  tbe  cbioM 
And  idle  tinkling  of  a  minstrePs  lyre. 
To  charm  bis  ear,  wbose  eye  is  on  the  beart  ; 
Wbose  frown  can  disappoint  tbe  proodest  straiii, 
Whote  approbatioa^-pro»ptr  •?'■  miat. 
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AS  EPISTLE 

TO 

JOSEPH  liILL,  ĘSS. 

Dbah  Josepb — fiv«  and  twenty  years  ago-— 
A  las  how  time  escapes  ! — 'tia  even  fo— 
With  frequenŁ  inlercourse,  and  always  sweet, 
And  always  frlendly,  we  were  woot  to  cheat 
A  tedtous  hour — and  new  we  never  meet  1 
As  tome  grave  geotleinan  ia  TereDce  says» 
(Twas  tberefoi-e  much  tbesame  io  ancicut  days) 
Good  lack,  we  know  not  what  to  morrow  briog» — 
Strange  fluctuation  of  all  human  things  1 
True.     Changes  wlil  befall,  and  friends  oay  part. 
But  difitance  only  cannot  change  tbe  beart : 
And,  were  T  caFIM  to  prove  tb*  assertiop  true. 
One  proof  shou!d  t>erye— a  reference  to  you. 

Whence  comes  it  then,  tbat  io  the  waoe  of  Ufe, 
Though  Dotbing  have  occurr'd  t)  kindle  strife. 
We  find  the  friends  we  faocied  we  had  won, 
Though  num'rou8  once,  redue*d  tjo  fcw  or  nooe  ? 
Can  gold  grow  worthlest,  that  bas  stood  tbe  touch  ? 
No  ;  gold  tb4>y  seem'd,  but  they  were  never  such. 

Horatio's  serraot  once,  with  bf)w  andcriogej 
Swinging  tbe  parlour-do«r  upon  it'8  hijige^  ^ 

Dreading  a  negative,  and  overaw'(l 
Lest  be  słiould  trespau,  begg-d  to  go  abroad. 
••  Go,  fellow  ! — whither?" — tuming  short  about— 
"  Nay.    Stay  at  home— you're  always  goUig  out.'* 
**  Tis  but  a  step,  sir,  just  at  the  itreefs  eod."— 
•*  For  wbat  ?" — "  Anpleaseyou^sirytuseeairiend.'* 
**  A  friend  !*'   Horatio  cried,  and  8eem'd  to  start— 
**  Yea  marry  shalt  thou,  and  with  all  my  heart.-* 
And  fetch  tny  cloak  i  for,  though  tbe  oight  be  r«w« 
Pił  see  him  too — the  firsi  I  evei;  saw," 

I  knew  ihe  mao^  and  knew  bis  naturę  mild. 
And  was  his  playtbing  often  when  a  child  ; 
But  soniewhat  at  that  moment  pioch'd  him  clofe* 
Elsę  he  was  seldom  bitter  or  morose. 
Perhaps  hiscunfidence  just  then  betray'd. 
His  grief  migbt  prompt  him  wit  h  tbe  speech  he  madę; 
I^^rhaps  'twas  mera  good  humour  gave  tt  birtb,, 
Tbe  barmlcss  play  of  pleasantry  and  mirth. 
Howe'er  it  was,  his  language  in  my  miód, 
Bespoke  at  least  a  mau  that  knew  mankind. 

But  not  to  moralize  too  much,  aod  strajk* 
To  prove  an  evil,  of  whicb  all  complaiiif 
(I  hate  long  argunnents  Terboselj  spun) 
One  story  roore,  dear  Hill,  and  I  faave  dpne» 
Once  on  a  time  an  emp'ror,  a  wise  man, 
Vo  matter  where,  in  China,  or  Japan, 
Becreed,  that  wko0oever  should  offend 
Against  the  weil-known  duties  ol  a  friend^ 
Convicted  onoe  sbould  e?er  after  wear 
But  balf  a  coat,  aod  show  his  bosó^n  bare, 
Tbe  punishment  importing  tbiB,no  doub(, 
That  all  was  naupht  within,  and  all  fbuod  oat. 
'  O  happy  Britain !  we  have  not  to  fiear 
Such  hai^  and  arbitrary  measure  berę; 
Elsę,  could  a  law,  like  that  which  I  relate, 
Once  haye  the  sanction  of  our  triple  state, 
Some  few,  tbat  I  have  known  in  days  of  old, 
Would  run  most  dreadful  risk  of  catching  cold ; 
While  you,  my  friend ,  whate^er  wind  should  blow, 
Migbt  trayene  Fngland  safely  to  and  iro, 
An  biMsest  man,  close-buttonM  to  tbe  chin, 
Broftd-oloth  without,  aj^  a  warm  beart  within. 


TmOCiNW^f: 
oa, 

Ą  R£VI£;V  OF  SPHOQL$. 


TO   THB 

REV.  WILLIAM  CAWTHORNB  UNWIN, 

« 

*  RBCTOt  or  STOCK.  IH  ass8X» 

THE   TUTOR  OF   HIS   TWO   SOK% 
TH  I   POLŁOWIMO 

POEIM, 

BEC0MM£NU1IIG    FJLIYĄTĘ    TUITIOJlk 

IN    PBEPBREKCB   TO 
AN   EAfCATION   AT  SCHOOŁ, 

n  iHscauBO, 

ĘY   Bis  aPF£CTI0KATR   PEJSyi^ 

WILUAM  COWPEJU 

Oiney,  Abp.  6,  IIBĄ. 

TIROCZNWM. 

It  is  not  froin  his  form*  in  whicb  w^  tracę 
Streiigtb  join^d  with  beauty,  dignitj  with  grac^ 
lliat  man,  tbe  ma^er  of  tj^is  globe»  d^yct 
His  ngbtóf  empire  over  all  tbatliyes* 
That  form-  iudeed,  th'  aaaociate  of  a  miód 
Vast  in  Wa  powers,  ethercal  in  it's  kind, 
Tbat  form,  the  lahii^iir  of  Alpiig^^  skill, 
Fram*d  for  the  ser^ioę  o£  ą  freebom  will, 
Asserts  preoedeace,  and  bespeąks  oontraj^ 
Bot  borrows  all  ifa  grandeur  from  the  ąoiil. 
Hers  is  tbe  state,  the  spiendpiir.  and  tbft  Utfoąą 
An  intellectual  kiogdom,  all  hcur  o«ga. 
For  ber  t\)e  Mem'ry  fills  her  ample  pąge 
With  trutha  pour'd  down  fróija  ey*xy  distaot  aife* 
For  faer  amassea  fi  nnbounded  stotne, 
i  Tbe  wisdoiii  ef  flP^t  oations,  now,  np  mora  j 
Though  laden,  not  encąmber'd  with  hęs  apwl ; 
;  Laborious,  yet.  uncon»cioui  of  Imr 4«l  ; 
'  When  oopiously  su^plied,  tiwa  m(a«teQlaiy:d^ 
:  Stjłl  to  be  fed,  and  not  to  be  sqfch«rs'<t 
'  tor  het  the  ^ąncy^  ro^ipg  unQoufio'd| 
I  The  present  muse  of  ev'ry  pen&ive  mind» 
,  Works  magio  wooders,  addś  a  brigbter  hiie 
,To  Nature'8  soanea  than  Naturę  erer  knew. 
I  At  ber  commaad  wiuds  rise,  and  waters  ronr, 
Again  ahe  lays  them  slomb^riog  oq  the  shoie  ; 
With  flow*r  and  firuit  the  wilderaem  sapplies, 
Or  bida  tbe  rocka  in  ruder  pomp  aiiae. 
For  >ertbe  Jodgment,  umpire  in  tbe  stńib, 
Tbat  Orace  aod  Naturę  ha^e  to  waga  thrangh  lift^ 
Quick-sighted  arbiter  of  good  and  ill« 
Appointed  lage  pteoeptor  to  t^  WiUj 
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DiidemiMy  apptOTtt,  and  with  a  fiiTtbfiiI  Totce 
nides  the  dechion  ot  a  doubtfal  ćboice. 
Wby  did  the  fiat  of  a  God  gi^e  birth 
o  yoń  fair  8un,  and  hu  attendant  Earth  } 
Dd,  ^ben  descendtn^  he  resigm  the  skiet, 
^y  takes  the  gentler  Mood  her  tórn  to  riae, 
Thom  Ocean  feels  throngb  all  his  countleas  waveś, 
od  owus  her  pow*r  &a  ev*ry  shore  be  laves  ? 
fhy  du  the  geasoDS  slill  enrich  tbe  year, 
ruitfal  and  young  asin  fheir  fint  career  ? 
pring  bangs  ber  infant  blossomt  on  tbe  trees, 
odf d  in  fhe  cradle  of  f be  western  bree^ ; 
innmer  in  batte  tbe  thriTing  charge  recełrea 
eneath  the  shade  of  her  expanded  Ieaves, 
ill  Atttanin*8  fiercer  beats  and  plentcous  deiń 
'ye  tbem  at  lait  in  a)l  their  glowing  hues.— 
!*wcre  wild  profasion  all,  and  bootless  wasteV 
oir'r  infseińployM,  itanniiicence  nlisplac*d, 
ad  not  it'8  antbor  dignified  the  plan, 
nd  crown'd  it  wHh  the  majesty  of  mań. 
hns  ibrm*d,  thus  placM,  intelUgent,  and  tanght, 
ook wberehe  will,  the  wonders  Ood bas wrougbt, 
b«  wildest  scomer  of  bis  Maker^t  lawi 
inds  in  a  rober  moment  time  to  panse, 
o  presp  tb'  important  qaestioo  on  his  beart, 
Wby  fofm'd  at  all,  and  wherefbre  as  Ihou  art  ?*' 
jnan  be  n  bat  be  seems,  this  boor  a  8lavey 
ne  nent  merę  dust  and  asbes  in  the  grave  ; 
ndu*d  with  reason  oniy  to  desery 
is  crimas  and  ftillies  with  an  aching  eye ; 
nth  )>as8ions,  jost  tbat  he  niay  prove,  with  pain, 
be  fbrce  be  speuds  against  tbetrfary  Yain; 
nd  łf,  soon  after  bavin^  bomt,  by  tums, 
/^ith  eTVy  lust.  with  whicb  frail  Naturę  bnms, 
łs  being  end,  where  death  dissolves  the  bond, 
be  tomb  take  ałt,  and  all  be  blank  beyood ; 
ben  be,  ofall  that  Vature  has  brought  fbrth, 
taiids  self  impeach^dthe  creatiire  of  leatA  worth, 
Dd  usetens  while  he  l|ve«  and  when  he  dies, 
rings  into  doubt  the  wisdom  of  tbe  tkies. 
Trutfas,  tbat  the   leamM   pursue  with    eager 

tbooght, 
n  not  important  always  ai  dear  bonght, 
roving  at  last,  though  told  in  pompons  strains, 
cbiidłsh  Waste  of  philosophic  patns  ; 
ot  tniths,  on  which  depends  our  main  coneem, 
bat  tis  onr  shame  and  mi8Vy  not  to  leam, 
line  by  tbe  side  of  ey'ry  path  we  tread 
Hth  such  a  lustre,  he  tbat  runs  may  read. 
'ia  tnie  that,  if  to  trifle  lifb  away 
own  to  the  sunset  of  their  latest  day, 
ben  perith  on  futurity*8  wide  shore 
ike  fleeting  exhalations,  fband  no  morę, 
>re  alt  that  FleaT^n  reąuii^dof  hnmankind, 
kI  all  the  plan  their  destioy  desigtiM, 
liat  nontf  ct'ułd  rev'rence  all  might  justly  btame, 
id  man  would  breathe  but  fbr  his  Maker's  shame. 
xt  reason  heard,  and  natnrewell  pernsM, 
t  once  the  dreaming'  mtnd  is  disabnsM. 
all  we  ftnd  possessin^  eartb-j  sea,  atfj 
>flect  bis  attribotes,  wKOr  plac^d  them  there, 
ilflł  the  porpose,  and  appear  designM 
Twibof  the  wisdom  of  th*  all-seeing  mind, 
ia  plaln  the  ct^tnre,  wliom  he  chose  t'inVegt 
Itb  kingAlp  and  domlnion  o^er  the  rest, 
MeiT'd  his  nobler  natarć,  and  was  madę 
t  ftir  the  powV,  itf  whicb  he  stands  array'd  ;. 
lat  flrii,  or  last,  hefeaftef,  if  not  berę, 
» too  aight  malbe  his  aathor^s  wisdom  elear. 


Praise  him  on  fiarłh,  or,  obstinaiely  duml>, 
Suffer  his  justice  in  a  world  to  come. 
This  once  belieT'd,  'twere  logie  misapplied. 
To  prove  a  consequence  by  nonę  deoied, 
Tbat  we  are  boiind  to  cast  the  minds  of  youth 
Betimes  into  tbe  mould  of  heav'nly  trath, 
That  taugbl  of  Ood  they  inay  indeed  be  wise^ 
Nor  ignorantly  wand'rin^  iniss  the  skiesi. 

In  early  days  the  conscience  has  in  mott 
A  quickne«9',  which  in  later  life  is  lost : 
Presenr'd  from  guilt  b^  salutary  fears, 
Or  guilty  soon  relenUng  into  tears. 
Too  caretess  ufteii,  as  our  years  proceed, 
What  fńends  we  sort  with,  or  wbat  books  we  read, 
Our  parents  yet  exert  a  prudent  care. 
To  ieed  our  infant  minds  with  proper  farę  ; 
And  wlsely  storę  the  nurs'ry  by  degrees 
With  wholesome  leaming,  yet  acąiiir*d  with  ease. 
Neatly  secur'd  from  being  soird  or  torn 
Beneath  a  pane  of  thin  translucent  hom, 
A  book  (to  please  us  at  a  tender  age 
*Tis  called  a  book,  though  but  a  single  page) 
Presents  the  prayVtbe  Saviour  dęign'd  to  tea(|h, 
Which  children  use,  and  parsons— when  they  preach. 
Lisping  onr  syllables,  we  scramble  ncsd 
Through  raoral  nanralive,  or  sacred  teo^ ; 
And  learń  with  wonder  how  this  world  begań, 
<  Who  madę,  who  marrM,  and  who  bas  ransom'd,inan. 
Points,  whicb,  untess  the  Scripture  madę  tbem  plain^ 
The  wisest  beads  might  agltate  in  vaui.    . 

0  tboii,  whom,  borne  on  fancy^s  eager  wing 
Back  to  the  season  of  llfe^s  happy  spring, 

1  pleasM  remember,  and,  wbile  Mem*ry  yet 
Hoids  fast  her  offlce  here,  cao  ne'er  forget ; 
Ingenious  dreamer,  in  whose  weli-told  tale 
Sweet  fiction  and  sweet  trnth  alike  prevail ; 
Wbose  hum'rous  yein,  strong  sense,  and  simpla 

style, 
May  teach  the  gayest,  make  the  gra^est  smile ; 
Witty,  and  well  employM,  and.  like  thy  Lord, 
Speaking  in  parables  his  sligbted  word ; 
1  naroe  thee  not,  lest  so  de8pis'd  a  name 
Sbould  moTe  a  sneer  at  thy  desenred  famę  ; 
Yet  ey*n  in  transitory  life*s  lale  day, 
That  mingles  all  my  brown  with  sober  gray, 
Revf;re  the  man,  whose  piłgrim  marks  the  road. 
And  guides  the  psogrbss  of  the  soul  to  God.  , 

Twere  well  with'  most,  if  books,  that  could  engage 
Their cbildhood,  pleasM  tbem  at  a  ripr^r  age; 
Tbe  man,  approTing  what  had  charm'd  the  boy, 
Wouid  die  at  last  in  comfort,  peace,  and  joy  ; 
And  not  with  corses  on  his  beart,  who  stole 
7*he  gem  of  t^iith  firom  his  unguarded  sooU 
Tbe  stamp  of  artless  piety  impress^d 
By  kind  toition  on  his  yielding  brćast, 
The  youth  now  bearded,  and  yet  pert  and  raw, 
Regards  with  scorn.  though  once  receiv'd  with  awe  | 
And,  warp*d  into  the  labyrinth  of  lies, 
Tbat  babbteis,  caU'd  philosophers,  detise, 
Blaspbemes  his  creed,  as  foanded  on  a  plan 
Replete  with  draams,  unwortby  ufa  man. 
Touch  but  his  naturę  in  it*s  ailing  part, 
Assert  the  natice  evi1  of  his  beart. 
His  pride  iresents  tbe  charge,  although  the  proof  ^ 
Rjse  in  hb  forehead,  and  seem  rank  enough  t 
Point  to  the  cure,  describe  a  Saviour's  croai 
As  Ood's  escpedient  to  retrie? e  his  loss, 

*  See  2  Chroo.  cb.  ssri.  Ter.  19. 
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llie  young  apo&Ute  sickcnt  at  the  Yiew, 
And  hate^  it  «ith  the  malice  of  •  Jew. 

How  weak  the  barrierof  merę  Naturę  prove8, 
Oppoti'd  ttirainst  tbe  pleasurea  Natan;  loret  i 
While  self-betray*d,  and  wilfully  undone, 
She  longs  to  yield,  no  sooner  woo*d  Łhao  von, 
Try  now  the  merits  of  tbit  bleat  eicbange 
Of  modesttnith  for  «it's  ecoentric  rangę. 
Time  was,  be  cloft*d  as  Iie  began  the  day 
Witb  decent  duŁy,  not  asham'd  to  pray  : 
Tbe  pracUce  kas  a  bond  upon  bis  heart, 
A  płedge  he  gAve  for  a  contisteot  part ; 
Nor  could  be  dare  presumptoously  diaplease 
A  pow'r,  confe8s*d  so  lately  on  his  kneei. 
Bót  now,  farewell  all  legendary  tales, 
Tbe  Khadows  fly,  philosophy  preraila  ; 
Pray'r  tothewindfi,  and  caution  to  the  wa^et; 
Religion  maket  tbe  free  by  naturę  sla^es. 
Pnests  hare  iavented,  and  the  WorkNulmir^d 
What  knavtsh  prierts  pronulgate  as  inapir^d  $ 
Till  Reason,  now  no  longer  oTeraw*d, 
Resumes  ber  pow'r8,  and  spums  the  clumsy  fraod ; 
And,  coranran-sense  difTosing  real  day, 
Tbe  meteor  of  tbe  Gospel  dies  awoy. 
Sncb  rhapsodies  our  throwd  disceming  yooth 
licam  from  expert  iiiquirer9  after  trotb  ; 
AYhose  oniy  care,  might  truth  presume  to  ipeak> 
Is  not  to  find  what  they  profeis  to  tedc. 
And  thus,  weII-tutor*d  onIy  while  we  shaic 
A  mothcrN  lectures  and  a  nnrse^s  jcare ; 
And  taught  at  scboolt  much  mythologic  atuff  > 
But  sound  religion  sparingly  cnough  j 
Our  early  notices  of  trutb,  disgrac^d, 
Soon  lose  tbeir  credit,  and  are  all  e(&c'd» 

Woa!d  yuu  your  son  sboold  be  a  sot  or  dunce, 
Utfcivious,  headstrong,  or  all  these  atonce ; 
Tbat  in  gcod  time  the  stripling'8  finisb'd  taste 
J^or  loose  espense,  and  fashionable  waste, 
Sbouid  prore  your  ruin,  and  his  own  at  last ; 
Train  him  in  pnblic  witb  a  mobof  boys, 
Childtoh  in  miscbief  only  and  in  jKŃse, 
£1rc  of  a  manuish  growtb,  and  fire  in  ten 
In  infidelity  and  lewdness  men. 
There  shall  he  leam,  ere  sisteen  winters  old, 
Tbat  authors  are  most  oaeful  pawn^d  or  sold ; 
Tbat  pedantry  is  all  that  schools  impart. 
But  tavei-ns  Łeach  tbe  koowledge  uf  tbe  heart ; 
There  walter  Dick,  witb  Bacchanalian  lays, 
Shall  win  bis  heart,  andbave  his  drunken  praise. 
His  connsellor  and  bosom-friend,  shall  prove. 
And  some  street-pacing  harlot  bis  first  love. 
ScbooU,  unleas  discipline  wcre  doubiy  strong, 
Dfttain  their  adolescent  charge  too  long; 
The  maniigement  of  liroes  of  eighteen 
Is  diflScult,  tbeir  punishment  obscene. 
The  stout  tali  ćaptain,  wbose  superior  siza 
The  minor  heroes  riew  witb  eDviou8  eyes, 
Becomps  their  pattem,  upon  whora  they  fix 
llieir  wbole  aŁtention,  and  ape  all  his  tricks. 

«  The  'author  b^jgs  lcave  to  esplain. — ^Sentible 

that,  without  soch  knowledge,  neither  the  ancient 

poets  nor  hiktorians  can  be  tasted,  or  indeed  under- 

stood,  be  does  not  mean  to  ccnsure  the  pains,  that 

are  takcn  to  instruct  a  schoolboy  in  the  religion  of 

the  Heaiben,  but  merely  ihat  neglect  of  Christian 

colture  which  l«ave*  him  shamefully  ignorant  of 
his  owo. 


His  pnde,  tbat  sooms  t'  obey  or  to  sobmi^ 
Witb  them  is  courage  ;  bis  effront^ry  wit. 
His  wild  escursioos,  wiodow-breaking  feats, 
Robb*ry  of  gardens,  quarrels  in  the  street^ 
His  bairbreadtb  'scapes,  and  all  hisdaring 
Transport  them,  and  are  madę  their  fav'nte  tbemasy 
In  little  boaoms  such  acbierements  strike 
A  kindred  spark :  they  burn  to  do  tbe  lO^e. 
Thus,  balf-accomplish*d  ere  he  yet  begin 
To  show  tbe  peepiog  down  npoo  his  chin  ; 
Atid,  as  matority  of  yeara  oomes  on. 
Madę  just  th'  adept  tbat  you  designM  your  atm-i 
T*  ensure  tbe  pecseverance  of  his  course. 
And  give  your  moostrous  project  all  it's  foroe^ 
Send  him  to  college.     If  he  there  be  tamM, 
Or  in  one  aiticle  oi  Tice  reclaim'd, 
Where  no  regard  of  ord'nanoes  is  shoFn 
Or  look'd  for  now,  the  &a)t  must  be  his  Ofwn. 
Some  sneakiug  virtue  lurks  in  bim,  no  doubt; 
Where  neither  stmnpets*  cbarms,  nor 
Nor  gambling  practices,  can  iiod  it  out.         £boat» 
Such  youths  of  spirit,  and  tbat  spirit  too^ 
Ve  nurs^ries  of  our  boys,  we  owe  to  you : 
Thougb  firom  ourselres  the  miscbief  morę  ptooeeds^ 
For  public  schools  ^tis  public  foUy  feeds. 
Tbe  slaTCs  of  custom  and  establish^d  modę, 
Włth  packhorae  oonsiancy  we  keep  the  road, 
Crooked  or  straight,  throngb  (jfuagt  or  thomy 
True  to  Ihe  jingling  of  our  leader'8  bells. 
To  follow  ibolisb  precedents,  and  wiuk 
Witb  both  our  eyes,  is  easier  than  to  think : 
And  such  an  age  as  pars  baulks  no  espense, 
Except  of  caution,  and  of  common-aense; 
Elsę,  sore,  notorious  fact,  and  proof  so  plaio, 
Would  tum  our  steps  into  a  wiser  train. 
I  blame  not  those,  who  with  what  care  they 
0'erwatch  the  num'n>as  and  uunily  elan  ; 
Or,  if  I  błame,^  'Us  only  tbat  tfaey  diiare 
Promise  a  work,  of  which  they  must  deąnir. 
Have  ye,  ye  sagę  ioieodants  of  the  wbole^ 
A  ubiquarian  presence  and  control, 
Elisha^s  eye,  that,  whea  Gehazi  stray^d. 
Went  witb  him,  and  saw  all  Uie  gamę  be  play'<ł  ł 
Yes — ^ye  are  consoious;  and  on  all  theth^tres 
Your  pupils  strike  upon,  bave  stmck  younelTcs. 
Or  if,  by  naturę  tober,  ye  had  tben, 
Bo]rs  as  ye  were,  the  grafity  of  meo ; 
Ye  knew  at  least,  by  constant  proofii  addces*d 
To  ears  and  eyes,  tbe  vicGa  of  tbe  rest. 
But  ye  conniTe  at  what  ye  cannot  onre, 
And«vils,  not  tobecndur^d, endure, 
Lest  pow'r  exerted«  but  without  soccea^ 
Should  make  the  littie  ye  retain  still  lesŁ 
Ye  once  were  jostly  famM  for  bńngiog  foith 
Undoubted  scholarsbip  and  genuine  wnrth  ; 
And  in  tbe  firtnament  of  famę  still  shinea 
A  glory,  bright  as  that  of  all  the  signs, 
Of  poets  rai6'd  by  you,  and  statesmęn,  and  di^isei 
Peace  to  them  all !  those  brilUant  times  are  fled. 
And  no  such  ligbts  are  kindling  in  their  stead, 
Our  striplings  sbine  indeed,  but  with  soch  rays, 
As  set  Che  midnight  riot  m  a  blaze  ^ 
And  seem,  if  judg'd  by  tbeir  erpreMira  Jooki, 
Deeper  in  nooe  than  in  their  surgeons*  booka. 
Say,  Muse,  (for  edocatioa  ii|»de  the  song » 
No  Muse  can  besitate,  or  linger  l<V)g) 
Wbat  causes  move  iis,  knoańug  as  we  most, 
That  theae  mtmgfriu  all  fiui  their  tnist. 
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1*0  aend  oar  sons  to  leont  and  scamper  there, 
l^hile  colts  and  pupjnes  C06t  us-so  mach  care } 

Se  ii  a  weakness,  it  deserres  sooie  praise, 
l^e  loTe  the  phiyplaoe  of  our  earły  days  j 
The  scenę  ia  toacfaing,  and  Łbe  heartis  stone, 
Thnt  feels  not  at  that  sight,  and  feels  at  nonę. 
Xhe  wali  od  which  we  tried  otir  graving  skill, 
X*he  very  name  we  carrM  subsisting  stilł ; 
The  beoch  on  which  we  Bat  wbile  deep  employM, 
Tho*  mangled,  hackM,and  bew'd,  notyetdestroy'd; 
7he  little  ones,  uBbatton'dy  glowing  hot, 
X*laying  onr  games,  and  on  tbe  veiy  spot;         » 
Jia  happy  at  we  once,  to  kneel  and  draw 
The  cbalky  ring,  and  knuckle  down  at  taw; 
To  pitch  tbe  bali  into  the  grounded  hat, 
Or  drive  it  devipnB  with  a  descfroos  pat ; 
Tbe  pleasmg  spectaole  at  onoe  eicitea 
Sach  recollectioD  of  our  own  deligbts, 
That,  Tiewłng  it,  we  seem  almost  t*  obtam 
Onr  inooceot  sweet  tioiple  years  again. 
Thia  fbnd  attaehroent  to  the  wełt-known  płace- 
'Whence  Brst  we  started  into  life*s  long  race, 
Maintaina  IV%  bold  with  fuch  unfołling  sway, 
^We  feel  it  er^n  io  age,  and  atour  latest  day. 
^lark  !  how  the  tire  of  chits,  whose  futurę  sbare 
Of  classic  food  begina  to  be  his  care, 
"With  his  own  likeness  plac*d  on  eitherknee, 
lodttlges  ail  a  father*B  heart-felt  glee ; 
And  tells  tbem,  as  be  strokes  their  sUrer  locka, 
Tbat  they  mustsoon  leam  Latin,  and  to  box ; 
Then  tuming  be  regales  his  lisfning  wife 
With  all  th*  adtreotores  of  bis  earty  life ; 
His  skil]  in  ceachmanihipy  or  driving  chaise, 
In  biiking  tarem  bilh,  and  spouting  plays ; 
What  shifts  beus'd,  detected  in  a  scrape, 
How  be  was  iiogg'd,  or  bad  tbe  Inek  t'  etcape ; 
W^hat  sams  be  loat  at  play,  and  how  be  sold 
Watch,  seals,  and  all — tili  all  bis  pranks  are  told. 
Ketracing  thus  hnfrolics,  (tis  a  name 
Tbat  palliates  deeds  of  iblly  and  of  shame) 
He  gives  the  local  bias  all  it's  sway  ; 
BesoWes  tbat  where  be  play*d  bis  sons  ^all  play, 
And  destioes  their  bright  genios  to  be  shown 
Just  in  tbe  soene,  where  be  display *d  his  ovfn. 
The  meek  and  bąstiftil  boy  will  soon  be  taught, 
To  be  as  bold  and  forward  as  he  ougbt ; 
Tbe  mde  will  scoflle  throngb  with  ease  enoogb, 
Great  scbools  suit  best  the  stordy  and  the  rough. 
Ab  happy  designation,  prudent  ehoice, 
Tb'  «vent  is  surę ;  expect  it ;  and  r^oice  ! 
Soon  see  your  wtsh  fulfill*d  in  either  child, 
Tbe  pert  madę  jperter,  and  tbe  tamę  madę  wild. 

The  great  indeed,  by  titles,  riches,  birtb, 
EsCusM  th'  encumb'rance  of  morę  solid- wortb, 
Are  best  disposM  of  where  with  most  success 
They  may  aoąuire  that  con6dent  address, 
Those  habits  of  profuse  and  lewd  eapense, 
Tbat  soom  of  all  delights  but  those  of  seose, 
Which,  thottgb  in  piain  plebeians  we  condemn, 
With  so  miicb  reasoo  all  expect  froni  tbem. 
Bot  femilies  of  less  illostrious  famę, 
Whose  chief  distinctioa  is  their  spotless  name, 
Whose  faeirs,  their    honours   nonę,  their  income 

snsll, 
Must  sbiae  1^  true  derert,  or  not  at  all, 
Whatdresm  tbey  of,  that  with  so  łittle  care 
They  risk  their  hopes^  their  dearest  treasore,  there  ? 
*Vhey  dream  of  little  Charles  or  William  grac'd 
With  wig  piolix,  down  flowing  to  his  waist ; 


They  aee  th'  attentiv»  ciowds  his  blenti  dimw, 

They  bear  him  speak — ^tbe  oracie  of  law. 

The  father,  wbo  designs  his  babę  a  priest, 

Dreams  him  episcopalły  soch  at  least; 

And,  while  the  playful  jockey  scours  the  room 

Briskly,  astride  upon  the  parlour  broom,   ' 

In  fiincy  sees  him  morę  soperbly  ride 

In  coacb  with  purple  lm*d,  and  mitres  on  it*s  slde. 

£vents  improbable  ai^  strange  as  these, 

Which  oniy  a  parental  eye  foi^sees, 

A  public  schooF  shall  bring  to  pass  with  ense. 

But  how  !  resides  soch  Tirtne  in  that  ah-, 

As  must  create  an  appetite  for  pray'r  ł 

And  will  it  breathe  into  him  all  tbe  zeal, 

Tbat  caudidatesfor  such  a  prize  shonid  feel. 

To  take  the  lead  and  be  tbe  foremost  still 

In  all  true  worth  and  literary  skill  ? 

"  Ab  blindto  bright  fnturity,  nntaogfat 

The  knowledge  of  tbe  worłd,  and  doli  of  thooghti 

Church-ładders  are  not  ałways  mounted  best 

By  leamed  clerks,  and  ŁatinisU  professM. 

Th'  ezahed  prize  demands  an  opward  look, 

Not  to  be  found  by  poring  on  a  book. 

Smali  skill  in  Latin,  and  sttll  less  in  Gieek, 

Is  morę  than  adequate  to  all  I  seek. 

Let  erudition  grace  bim,  or  not  grace, 

1  gire  tbe  baoble  but  the  second  place ; 

His  wealtb,  famę,  honoun,  all  tbat  I  intend, 

Subsist  and  centrę  in  one  point— «a  friend. 

A  friend,  whate^er  he  stodies  or  neglects, 

Sball  giTO  bim  consequflnee,  beal  all  defects. 

His  intercourse  with  peers  and  sons  of  peer^ —  ■ 

There  dawns  tbe  splendoor  of  his  futurę  years : 

In  tbat  bright  quarter  his  propitious  skies 

Shaii  blush  bethnes,  and  there  his  glory  rise. 

Kotir  Lordslup,   and    Your  Grace  ł   what  schoat 

canteacb 
A  rhet*ric  eqoal  to  those  parts  of  speech  ? 
What  need  of  Homer^s  verse,  or  Tulły>s  prose. 
Sweet  inteijections !  if  he  leam  bot  those  ł 
]>t  rey'rend  cbnrls  bis  ignorance  rebuke, 
Who  starve  upon  a  dog^s-ear^d  Pentateuch, 
Tbe  parson  knows  enougb,  who  knows  a  dtike.'* 
Egregkms  pnrpose !  worthily  begon 
In  barb^rons  prostitotion  of  your  son ; 
Press^d  on  his  part  by  means,  that  would  disgrace 
A  scriv'ner's  cłerk,  or  footman  out  of  place. 
And  ending,  if  at  last  ifs  end  be  gain^d, 
In  sacrilege,  in  Qod's  owo  boose  profanM. 
It  may  eyuoeeed ;  and,  if  his  sins  sbould  cali 
For  morę  than  conimon  punishment,  it  sball ; 
The  wretch  shall  rise,  and  be  tbe  thing  on  Barth 
Least  qualified  in  hoooor,  leamiog,  worth, 
To  occupy  a  sacred,  awCal  post, 
In  which  the  best  and.  worthiest  tremUle  most. 
Tbe  royal  ieiters  are  a  thing  of  coarae, 
A  king,  tbat  would,  might  reeommeod  bis  horse ; 
And  deans,  no  doubt,  and  chapters,  with  one  Toice^ 
As  bound  in  duty,  would  confirm  tbe  choice. 
Bebold  your  bishop  !  wełl  he  plays  his  part^ 
Christian,  in  name,  and  infldel  in  heart, 
Gbostly  in  office,  earthly  in  his  plan, 
A  slave  at  court,  cUewhere  a  lady's  man. 
Dumb  as  a  senator,  and  as  a  priest 
A  piece  of  merę  church-furniture  at  best ; 
To  łive  estrangM  firom  God  his  total  scope, 
And  bis  end  surę,  without  one  głtmpseof  hope. 
But  fair  although  and  feasible  it  seem, 
Depeod  not  much  upon  your  golden  dmam  ^ 
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For  Pforldeiice;  tbtt  «Mm  ix»corn*c|  t'  t  semi^ 

The  tiall'iw*d  bencb  from  alMolute  ooolempt, 

In  spite  of  ell  the  wriggłen  into  plaoe, 

Still  keeps  a  Mat  or  tiro  for  wortb  aod  grace ; 

And  fherf fora  'tii,  ihat,  tbougb  the  sig hthe  nre. 

We  tometimes  lee  a  Lowth  or  Bagoi  tbere. 

Besidei,  schooNfriendsbtps  are  not  alwayi  fimnd* 

Thougb  fur  in  promite,  permaneDt  and  toand ; 

The  most  cfisinfreated  and  y^tuous  mio^t, 

In  early  yeare  coonected,  time  unhinds; 

Kew  n|uatioi]«  gire  a  difTreiit  cant 

Of  habit,  inclioatioD,  temper,  taste; 

And  be,  that  ieeDi'd  our  couoterpart  at  fifst, 

Sooo  sbows  the  strong  simiiitnde  reren^d. 

Youog  beadt  are  giddy,  aod.  yoiing  bearts  are  wam. 

And  make  mistaket  {or  maobood  to  reform. 

Boys  are  at  best  but  pretty  buda  onblown, 

Wbose  iceot  aod  buet  are  ratber  gueaM  than  koown ; 

Each  drearos  that  each  is  just  what  be  eppeań. 

But  iearos  bis  errour  in  matucer  yean, 

When  dispotłtioo,  likea  tai!  uofurlM, 

8ho«8  al  I  it's  renta  ajnd  patcbet  to  the  worl^ 

If,  therefore,  ev*o  wben  booest  in  detigo, 

A  boyish  friendship  may  $o  soon  decline, 

Twere  wiser,  surę,  t*  idspire  a  little  hemit 

With  just  abborrence  of  lo  oMtn  a  part, 

Than  set  your  son  to  work  at  a  Tile  trade. 

For  wages  so  unlikely  to  be  paid. 

Our  public  hiviea  of  puerite  resort, 
That  are  of  chief  and  mo^t  approvM  report. 
To  snob  base  hopes,  in  many  a  sordid  soul. 
Owe  their  repute  in  part  but  not  the  wbole. 
A  principia,  wbose  prond  pretensions  pass 
Unque8tian'd,  tbougb  the  jewel  be  butgl^isa-p- 
That  with  a  world,  not  often  oTemice, 
Ęanks  as  a  Tirtue,  and  is  yet  a  Tice; 
Or  rather  a  gross  compound,  justly  tried, 
Of  envy,  hatred,  jealousy,  and  pride^— 
Contribules  most  perhaps  t'  enbaooe  their  fiune ; 
And  emalation  is  it*s  specious  name. 
Boys,  oiice  on  fire  with  that  contentious  zeal^ 
Feel  all  the  ragę,  that  femaJe  rivals  feel ; 
The  prize  of  beaoty  in  a  woman*s  eyes 
Kot  brighter  than  m  theirn  tbe  schołar's  prize* 
The  spirit  of  tbat  competition  bums 
Mlih  all  varieiies  of  i  U  by  turns  ; 
Each^ainly  roaroifies  his  own  soccess, 
Reseots  hi»  feliow's,  wishes  it  were  less, 
Ejcults  in  bis  miecarriage,  if  he  fail, 
Deem^  his  reward  too  grcat,  if  he  pretrail,  . 
And  labours  to  surpass  him  day  and  night. 
Less  for  improvemeot  than  to  tickle  spite. 
The  spiir  is  pow'rfnl,  and  I  grant  it's  foroe  ; 
It  prickn  the  genius  forward  in  Ws  cour^e, 
Allows  short  time  for  play,  and  nonę  for  sloth  $ 
And,  felt  aiike  by  each,  advances  both : 
But  judgo,  where  so  much  eTil  ioterrenet, 
Tłie  eiłd,  thongh  ptausible,  not  worth  the  means. 
^eigh»  for  a  moment,  dassical  desert 
Against  a  beart  deprav'd  and  temper  burt; 
Hurt  tuo  perłiaps  for  łife ;  for  early  wroog, 
Done  to  the  nobler  part,  afEects  it  long ; 
And  yoo  are  staunch  indeed  in  learning'6  oawe, 
If  you  can  crown  a  discipiine,  that  draws 
Sucb  mischiefs  afler  it,  with  much  applaose. 

Gonnexion  form'd  for  iut^rest,  and  endear^d 
By  seitisb  Tiews,  tbus  censnrM  and  caahier^d  ; 
And  emułation,  as  engend'rtng  hate, 
I>oomM  to  a  no  lea  ignominious  fate : 


Tbe  mops  of  taefa  priod  «rmą(»«l  ftn, 

The  Jacbin  and  tbe  Boac  of  tbeoi  ąlL 

Oreat  scbools  reject^d  tbeo,  m  tł^ote  ik«t 

Beyond  a  size  that  can  be  manag^d  węll, 

Sball  royal  insiitutioof  miss  ^be  bty^ 

And  fmall  acndeipies  win  fil  tbe  praise  ł 

Force  not  my  drift  befond  it*«  just  uAevX» 

I  praise  a  scbool  as  Pope  a  govemoieot  i 

So  take  my  judgmen^  in  bis  langttage  ^tĘ/fdp. 

*•  Whate^er  is  best  adminUter^d  is  best.'* 

Few  boys  are  born  witb  taleots  UMt  ezoel. 

But  all  a^  capable  of  Uring  we(t ; 

Then  ask  not,  Wbetber  limitęd  or  laig<t; 

Bnt,  Watcb  they  striotly,  or  n^lec^  tbeir  c3iavs*  ' 

If  amtious  oniy,  tbat  tb^r  boys  may  Uarm^ 

While  mor4^  languisb,  a  despisM  oqpeem, 

The  great  sind  smaU  deserre  ona  oomo^on  blafn^ 

Diff 'rent  in  size,  but  in  e0ect  tbe  sam^ 

Much  sent  in  ▼irtae*s  cai^  all  tmycbera  bonstr 

Tbougb  nio<ive8  of  merę  locre  sway  tbe  must; 

Tberefbre  in  towns  and  cities  tbey  ahonnd. 

For  thęre  the  gamę  tbey  seek  ii  eaaiest  fioand^ 

llioog^  there,  tn  spite  cf  all  that  care  can  do^ 

Traps  to  oaicb  yonth  are  most  abundaat  too. 

If  sbrewd,  and  of  a  well  oonstructed  bmin, 

Keen  in  pursuit,  and  ▼ig*rooa  to  retain, 

Yoar  son  come  fiMth  a  prodigy  of  skill ; 

As,  wheresoeyer  taugfat,  so  form'd,  be  #il]; 

Tbe  pedagogue,  witb  aelf-4XHnplacentair, 

Claims  morę  than  balf  the  praise  as  his  due  słim» 

But  i^,  witb  all  bis  genins,  be  betray. 

Not  morę  intelligent  than  looae  and  gay« 

Sucb  vioMHia  habiti^  as  disgrace  bis  name, 

Tbreate^  his  bealth,  bis  fortunę,  and  his  (ame  ; 

Tbough  wfmt  of  due  restraiot  alone  haTe  bred 

The  symptoms.  tbat  yon  see  wiih  so  much  drend^ 

Uoenvied  there,  he  may  sustain  alone 

Tbe  whole  reproach,  tbe  fisult  was  aJl  bts  own. 

O  *tis  a  sigbt  to  be  witb  joy  perusM, 
By  all  whom  sentiment  bas  not  abosM ; 
New-fangted  sentiment,  the  bpasted  graca 
Of  thoae,  who  never  feei  in  tbe  right  place  ; 
A  sigbt  sarpassM  by  nonę  that  we  can  »how, 
'Thottgb  Yestcis  on  oue  leg  still  śhine  below  j 
A  fstber  blest  with  an  ingenuous  son, 
Father,  aod  fkiend,  and  totor,  alt  in  one. 
How !— 4um  again  to  tales  loog  sińce  forgot, 
£80p,  and  Pbednis,  and  tbe  rest  ?--Why'nol? 
He  will  not  blush,  that  haa  a.fistber^s  beart. 
To  take  in  childish  plays  achitdish  pait; 
But  bends  bis  stordy  back.  to  any  toy, 
That  youtb  takes  plea^ure  in,  to  please  bis  boy  ; 
Then  why  resign  toto  a  straogeHs  band 
A  task  as  much  withia  yonr  own  command, 
Tbat  God  aod  naturę,  and  yonr  iQt*res|  too^ 
Seem  witb  one  voice  to  delegata  to  you  ł 
Why  hire  a  lodging  in  a  honse  onknown 
For  one,  whose  tend*rest  thonghts  ail  borer  round 

your  own  ? 
This  seoond  weaning,  needless  as  it  is, 
How  does-it  lac^rate  both  your  beart  and  hb '  • 
Tb'  indented  stick,  that  loses  day  hy  day 
Nolch  after  notcb,  till  all  are  sniooth'd  away, 
Bears  witness,  loog  ere  his  dismission  come, 
With  what  intense  desire  he  wants  his  h<4Da» 
Bot  thougb  the  joys  he  hopes  beneath  yonr  łooT* 
Bid  fair  eooogh  to  answer  in  tbe  proof, 
Harmiess,  and  safe,  and  nafral  aa  tbey  aie^ 
A  disappointmant  waiUbioi  ema  tbera: 
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.rriv'd,  n^  ihefi  aii  anexpected  chanc^, 

Ee  blushes^  łian^  liis  bead,  U  shy  and  straoge. 

To  lon^er  tfticcs,  As  óhte,  wi^h  fearless  ease, 

lis  fiBiv'rite  stand  betwccD  his  fatber^d  knees, 

tu^  seeks  th^  ćornerof  sobnedistant  seat, 

knd  eyes  the  dbor,  ańd  watches  a  retreat, 

Indy  least  ftiniiliar  where'he  should  be  most, 

'eels  alt  bis  l^a^^ie^  pnTilegeft  lusU 

Mas,  |kx>r  boy !  tHe  nattiral  effect 

I>f  love  by  abśenc^  ćhillM  into  respećC 

Say,  what  a'ććómp1'is)im6nfs,  at  school  acquir'd, 

Brin^  Yió,  to  sWeeteh  fniiU  so  undesir'd  ? 

Tbbu  W€Y\  ^tserv*s\.  a'n  alienated  son, 

Uoless  thy  conscious  hcśrt  acknowledge — nóhe  j 

Nonę  t'1'ia't,  iń  thy  doi^iestiO  sntig  reć<iss, 

He  Raftd^  rióC  ińade  his  own  with  morę  address', 

Though  Boni^  i^rhaps,  that  sbock  thy  feeling  mind, 

And  bettcT  nerer  karn'd,  or  left  bebińd. 

Add  too,  Łhat,  thiis  esŁrangM,  thou  cainśŁ  obtain 

By  no  ki nd  arts  his  conifidence  agam ; 

That  herc  bćgins  With  mbst  Łhat  long  complamt 

Of  filial  fi^nk'n^$8  lo:<t,  and'  lóve  growo  fiłlol, 

Which,  pft  neglećted,  in  life'8  jvaning  yean 

A  pareilt  pours'  into  regardlesś  ears. 

Like  caterpiiiars,  dangling  ondeir  trees 
By  slend^r  Ihreads,  and  swinging  in  the  breezie, 
^y  hic^  fiithiiy  bewray  and  sore  disgrace 
'ł*he  bóugbs.  in  which  are  bred  th'  unseemly  race ; 
''^^ile  eV*ry  worm  ihdustriously  weave8 
And  winds  his  web  about  the  rivell'd  leaves'; 
So  nQmVous  are  tbe  follies,  that  aonoy 
The  mihd  andheart  ofevVy  spnghtiy  boy; 
Imaipdalions  noxious  an^  perA'erse, 
'Which  admónition  can  alone  disperse. 
Th*  encroaching  nuisance  asks  a  faithfut  hand, 
PatientI  afTectionate,  of  high  comnoiaad. 
To  check'  the  procrcalion  of  a  breed 
Surę  to  exhaiut  the  plant,  on  which  tlicy  fred. 
'Tia  not  enóii^h,  that  Greek  or  Roman  page, 
At  stated  hours,  his  freakish  thoughts  engage ; 
Ev*n  hi  his  pastiińeis  he  reąuires  a  fiiend. 
To  warn,  and  teachhiiii  safely  to  unbend  j 
Cer  all  his  pleasiires  gontly  to  preside, 
Watch  his  chiotions,  and  centro!  their  tidc  ; 
And  ievying'thus,  aiid  with  an  casy  sivay, 
A  tax  of  profit  fróm  his  very  pTay, 
T*  impress  a' value,  not  to  be  erasM,  [waąte. 

On  momehts  squan(lei'd  eise,  and  running  all  to 
And  secihs  it  nolhing;  in  afather-s  eye, 
That  uhiinprovM  those  many  moments  Ay"? 
And iś  he  weff  cohtenthis  son  should  find 
No  nnurisbrtent  to  feed  his  gruwing  mind,' 
B«it  conjiigHtcfl  verbs,'  and  nóunsdedinM  ? 
For  SKich  is  atl  the  niental  foo !  purreyM 
By  piiWśc  haćkn!e>"  in  the  school ing  tradc  j 
Who  feed ypupiPs  iDtePcćt  wjtli  storę 
Of  (iynlax,  triify,  but  with  little  morej 
Disiniss  th*eir  cares,  when  thcy  disimiss  their  fiock, 
MacmneS  th'emselves,  and  gbvem'd  by  aclock. 
Pcnfhab«  a  falhor,  ble^^t  with  any  brains, 
YC^ouladcemit  no  abuse,  or  wastc  of  pains, 
T  łmproTe  this  diet,  at,no  great  expei  se, 
With  sav'  ry  truth  ańd  wholesome  common  sense  ; 
To  lead  bis  son,  for  prospects  of  dcligbt, 
Tq  some  not  steep,  though  philosóphic,  {leigh^, 
Thence  to  ekhibttto  his  wond*ring  eyes 
Yori  circline  worfds,  their  diśtance,  and  their  sizć, 
The  nłoons  «f  JoYe,  and  ^atiirn's  l»eited  bali, 
lid  \iik'\2]fmÓDionsoriśe^'o(  them  all ; 


To  ahgw  him  in  an  insęct  or  a  tfowY 
Such  microscopio  proof  of  skill  and  pow  Vi 
As,  hid  from  ages  past,  God  now  displays, 
T\}  combat  atheists  wfth  in  modem  days ; 
To  spread  the  Eartb  before  him,  and  commend, 
With  designafion  of  the  finger*s  end, 
:  U's  rarious  paiU  to  his  attentiTe  notę, 
Thus  bnnging  home  to  hini  the  most  remote  ; 
To  tcach  his  hcart  to  głów  with  gea*rous  flame, 
Caught  from  the  deeds  of  men  of  ancient  famę : 
And,  morę  thnn  all,  with  oommendation  due, 
-  To  set  aome  living  worthy  in  his  ńew, 
Wbose  fair  example  niay  at  once  insptre 
A  wisi)  to  copy,  włiat  he  must  adroire. 
Siłcii  knowledge  gain*d  bctimes,  and  which  appbanj 
Though  solid,  not  top  weighty  for  his  years, 
Sweet  initself,  aud  not  forbiddihg  sport, 
When  health  demauds  it,  of  athletic  sort, 
Wonld  make  him — wbat  some   lovely  boys  bare 

been, 

^  And  morę  than  one  perbaps  that  I  have  seen— 
An  e^idence  and  repreheiision  botb 
Of  the  merę  school  boy 's  lean  and  tardy  growth. 

Art  thou  a  man  professionafly  ticd, 
With  all  thy  faculties  eisewhere  applied, 
Tou  busy  to  intend  a  meaner  care, 
Than  how  t'  enrich  thyself,  anj  next  thine  heir  ; 
Or  art  thou  (as  though  rich,  perbaps  thou  art) 
But  poor  in  knowledge,  having  nonę  t'  impart  :■— 
Beboid  that  dgure,  neat,  though  plainly  clad; 
ilis  spriglitly  mingled  with  a  shade  of  sad  i 
Not  of  a  nimbie  tongne,  though  now  aod  then 
Hefird  to  articulate  like  other  men ; 
No' jest^,  and  yet  live1y  in  discourse, 
Hisphrase  welł  chosen,  elear,  and  fuli  of  lorce; 
And  bis  address,  if  not  quite  Freitch  in  ease. 
Not  Englisb  stiff,  but  frank,  and  fonnM  to  piease; 
Low  in  the  world,  bccause  be  scorns  it'a  arts  ; 
A  man  of  letters,  manners,  morals,  parts  j 
Unpatroniz*d,  and  therefore  little  known  ; 
Wise  for  himself  and  his  fe\r  friends  alone*- 
In  him  thy  well  appointed  proxy  see« 
ArraM  for  a  work  too  difficult  for  thee  ; 
I^repar'd  by  taste,  by  learning,  and  true  woKh^ 
Ta  fbrm  thy  sou,  to  strike  his  genius  forth; 
P^neath  thy  roof,  beneath  thine  eye,  to  proTe 
Tbe  fbrce  ofdiscipline,  when  back'd  by  lorę; 
To  double  all  thy  plea^-ure  in  thy  chiłd, 
His  mind  infbrniM,  his  morals  undefilM. 
SafB under  such  a  wing,  the  boy  shalł  show 
No  spots  contracted  aniong  grooHM  below, 
Nor  taint  his  speech  with  mcannesses,  design^d 
By  footman  Tom  for  witty  and  refinM. 
There,  in  his  commerce.  with  the  liv'ried  herd, 
Liirks  tbe  cbntag<oo  chiefly  to  be  fpar^d ; 
For  Since  (so  fashion  dictates)  all,  who  clalm 
A  higber  than  a  merę  plebeian  famę, 
Fiod  it  expedient,  come  what  mischief  may. 
To  entertain  a  thief  or  two  in  pay, 
(  And  thcy  that  can  afFurd  th'  expense  of  morę, . 
Some  half  a  dozen,  and  some  half  a  score) 
Oreat  caiise  occurs,  to  8ave  him  from  a  band    • 
So  surę  ti  spoil  bim,  and  so  near  at  hand  ; 
A  point  sećur'd,  if  once  he  be  supplied 
With  Some  such  Mentor  always  at  bla  sitfe.  . 
Are  snch'  men  rare  ?  perbaps  they  would  abouod, 
Werę  occtipation  easier  to  be  fbund, 
Werc  eduoatioc,  els^e  so  snre  to  ład,  ' 
Cooducted  on  a  manageabłe  scałe. 
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Am!  schools,  tbat  bt^e  ouUiv'd  all  jurt  esteem, 

£xchaDgM  for  the  secure  domestic  scheme,— 

But,  haring  found  him,  be  tbou  duke  or  earl. 

Show  thoa  hast  seiise  eoough  to  pńze  the  pear1» 

And,  as  thou  wouldst  th'  advaDGemeDt  of  thine  hcir 

In  ali  good  facultics  beneath  bis  care, 

Respect,  as  is  but  rational  and  just, 

A  man  deem^d  worthy  of  so  dear  a  trust 

DespisM  by  tbee,  what  morę  can  be  espect 

From  youthful  folly  thaa  the  same  negiect  ? 

A  fiat  and  fatal  negatire  obtains 

That  instant  upon  all  bis  futurę  pains; 

His  lessons  tire,  his  miid  rebukes  oflfeod. 

And  atl  th*  instroctions  of  thy  son^s  best  friend 

Arc  a  strearo  chok^d,  or  trickling  to  no  eud. 

Boom  bim  not  thcn  to  solitary  meals ; 

But  recollecty  that  be  has  scnse,  and  feels  ; 

And  that,  posscssor  of  a  soul  refinM, 

An  upright  heart,  and  cultivated  mind. 

His  pobt  not  mean,  his  talents  not  unknown^ 

He  dcems  it  bard  to  vegetate  alooe. 

And,  if  admitted  at  thy  board  be  sit, 

Account  hini  110  just  mark  for  idle  wit ; 

Oftend  not  bim,  w  bom  modebty  restrains 

From  repartee,  with  jokes  that  be  disdains  • 

Much  ie^s  transfiz  bis  feelings  with  an  oath ; 

Nor  frown,  uniess  he  vantsh  with  the  clotb.'- 

And,  trust  me,  his  i#.lity  may  reach 

jXo  morę  tiian  be  is  hir*d  or  bound  to  teach ; 

Much  trash  unutter'd,  and  some  iiis  uadone, 

Through  revVence  of  the  cenaor  of  thy  sou. 

Baty  if  thy  table  be  iodeed  uncleaii, 
Foul  with  excess,  and  withdiscourse  obscene. 
And  thou  a  wretch,  whom,  foirwing  ber  old  plan 
The  World  accounts  an  honou rabie  man, 
Because  forsooth  thy  courage  has  been  tried 
And  stood  the  test  pcrhaps  on  the  wrong  sidc  I 
Tliough  thou  hadst  uever  grace  enough  to  prove, 
That  any  thing  but  vice  could  win  thy  love  i— -■ 
Or  hast  thoti  a  polite,  card-playing  wif(?, 
Chain'd  to  the  roots  that  she  frpquents  for  li^  ; 
"Who  just  whcn  indu>try  begins  to  snore, 
Flies,  wing'd  with  joy,  to  sonie  co-ich-crowded  door ; 
And  thrioe  in  cv'ry  winler  tbrongs  thinc  fiwn 
With  half  the  chariots  and  sedans  in  town, 
Thyself  mcanwbile  e'en  shifting  as  thou  mayst ; 
Not  very  sober  though,  nor  very  chaste  : 
Or  is  tbine  liouse,  though  less  sii()crb  thy  rank» 
If  not  a  scenę  of  pleasure,  a  merę  blank. 
And  thou  at  best,  and  ia  thy  sob'rest  mood, 
A  trifler  Tain,  and  empty  of  all  good ; 
Though  mercy  for  thynełf  thou  canst  have  nonę, 
Hear  Naturę  plead,  show  mercy  to  thy  son. 
SavM  from  his  home,  where  ev'ry  day  bringfifortb 
Some  mischief  fatal  to  his  futurę  worth, 
Find  b*im  a  better  in  a  distant  spot, 
Within  some  pious  pastor's  humble  cot, 
"Where  viie  examp!e  (yours  1  chiefly  mean, 
The  most  seducing,  and  the  oft'ncst  seeu) 
May  never  morę  be  sŁamp'd  upon  his  breast. 
Not  yct  perhaps  iucurably  impress'd.  . 
Where  early  rest  makes  early  risiug  surę, 
Discase  or  comes  not,  or  finds  easy  cure, 
Prevented  much  by  diet  neat  and  plain  ; 
Or,  if  it  enter,  soou  starvM  out  again-: 
Where  all  th'  attention  of  his  faithfni  faost, 
Piscreetly  limited  to  two  at  most, 
May  raise  racb  fruits,  as  shall  reward  his  care 
Aud  not  at  last  eraporate  in  air : 
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Where,  stillness  aidin|pitady,  and  hit 

Serene,  and  to  his  duties  much  indin^d. 

Not  occupied  in  day-dreams,  as  at  boióe, 

Of  pieasures  past,  or  follies  yet  to  oome» 

His  yirtuous  toil  may  termtnate  at  last 

In  settled  habit  and  decided  taste.-— 

But  whom  do  I  advłse  ?  the  fashion^lad, 

Th*  inćorrigłbly  wrong,  tbe  deaf,  aod  dead, 

Whom  care  and  cool  deliberatłoii  suit 

Nut  better  much  thaa  q>ectaclea  a  bnite^ 

Who,  if  their  soos  some  slight  tuitam  share^ 

Deeffl  it  of  no  great  moment  a  bose,  or  wbeie  ; 

Too  proud  t'  adopt  the  tboughts  of  one  yokaowD* 

And  much  toa  gay  t'  ha^e  aoy  of  their  own. 

"  But  courage,  man  !*'  metliought  the  Muse  repłifli, 

"  Mankind  are  various,  and  the  world  is  wide  : 

Tbe  ostrich,  silliest  of  the  featber^d  kind, 

Aod  form'd  of  God  witbout  a  pareot^s  mind, 

Commits  ber  eggs,  incautioas,  to  tbe  dost,  • 

Forgetful  that  the  ibot  may  crush  the  tnut ; 

And,  while  on  public  nurs^ries  theyi«ly. 

Not  knowing,  and  too  oft  not  caring,  why, 

Irrational  in  what  tbey  thus  prefer, 

No  few,  tbat  would  seem  wise,  reseii^>le  her. 

But  all  are  not.alike.     Tłiy  waming  Yoice 

May  here  and  there  preyent  erroneous  cboieę  ; 

And  some  perhaps,  who,  basy  as  tbey  are 

Yet  make  their  pn^eny  their  dearest  cara,     £reacii 

(Whosehearts  willache,  once  told  wbat  iłk  may 

Their  e&pring,  left  upon  so  wild  a  beaob) 

Will  need  no  stress  o^  argument  t*  enforoe 

Th'  espedience  of  a  less  ad^enfrous  courte : 

The  rest  will  sligbt  thy  counsel,  or  coodemn  ; 

But  tbey  have  hiunan  feelings— tum  to  tbem." 

To  you  then,  tenants  of  Itfe's  middle  state, 
Securely  plac'd  between  tbe  amall  aod  gieat, 
Whose  character,  yet  uDdebauch'd,  retaiaa 
Two  tbinJs  of  all  tbe  yirtue  that  remaina, 
^Vho,  wi^e  yourselves,  desire  yoiir  aofe  sboukl  leam 
Your  wisilom  and  your  ways — to  you  I  turo. 
Look  round  you  on  a  world  penrerseky  bltud  i 
See  what  contempt  is  f»\Va  on  bumankind  ; 
See  wealth  abus'd,  and  digolties  miaplacM, 
Great  titles,  offices  and  trusts  disgrac'd, 
Łong  lines  of  ancestry,  reoown'd  of  old, 
Their  noble  quaJities  all  qaench'd  and  oold  ; 
See  Bedlam's  closetted  and  haod-cuff^d  obaig^ 
Sbrpass^d  in  frenzy  by  the  mad  at  large  ; 
See  great  commanders  roaking  war  a  tnidą, 
Great  la wyers,  lawyers  witbout  st^y  madę; 
Churchmen,  ia  whose  esteem  their  blest 
Is  odious,  and  their  waęes  all  their  joy, 
Who,  far  enough  from  fumisbing  their  iłielvea 
With  Gospel  lorę,  turn  infidels  themsalres  ; 
See  womanbood  despit'd,  and  manbood  8baiii'ii 
With  infamy  too  nauseous  to  be  nam'd, 
Fops  at  all  coroers,  ładylike  in  mień, 
Civetted  fellows,  smelt  ere  tbey  are  sees, 
Elsę  coarse  and  rude  in  manners,  and  their 
On  flre  with  curses,  and  wiQ&  noosense  buof  , 
Now  fiusb'd  with  drunk^noeps,  now  with 

pale, 

Their  breath  a  sample  of  last  nigfat*s  regale ^ 
See  volooteers  in  all  tberilest  arts. 
Men  well  endowM,  of  honourable  parts, 
Design^d  by  Naturę  wise,  but  self  madę  foob ; 
All  these,  and  morę  like  these,  were  bred  at  flcbodi. 
And  if  it  chance,  assometimes  chaftce  it  will, 
That,  though  scbool-bred,  the  boy  be  Yirtooitt  sUU; 
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Sach  nfeeKceptions»  thinmg  in  the  darie, 
Prove,  rather  thaa  impeach,  the  just  reniark : 
Ab  berę  aod  there  a  twinkling  star  descried 
Senres  but  to  sbow  bow  błack  is  al  I  beside. 
Kow  look  on  hita,  wbose  yery  votce  in  tonę 
Jnst  echoes  throe,  wbose  featnres  are  tbine  own, 
And  Btroke  bis  polish'd  cheek  of  parest  re^, 
And  lay  tbine  band  upon  his  flaxen  bead, 
And  say,  **  My  boy,  th'  anwelcome  boar  is  come, 
Wben  thoci,  tranaplanted  from  thy  genial  home, 
Must  find  acolder  soil  and  bleaker  air, 
And  tnist  for  safety  to  a  stracnger^s  care ; 
Wbot  character,  what  tom  thou  wilt  assome 
Ffom  constant  converse  witb  I  know  not  whom  ; 
Wbo  there  will  court  tby  fńendship,  witb  what 

view8, 
And,  artless  as  tbou  art,  whom  thoa  wilt  cboose ; 
Tboagb  mach  depends  on  what  thy  cboice  shaił  be, 
Is  all  chanoe-medly,  and  unknowo  to  me." 
Canst  tboa,  tbe  tear  just  trembling  on  tby  lids. 
And  wbile  tbe  dreadful  risk  foreseeo  ibrbids ; 
Free  too,  and  under  no  constraioing  lorce, 
Uniess  tbe  sway  of  custom  warp  tby  course  ; 
JLay  soch  a  stake  upon  the  losing  side, 
Sferely  to  gratify  so  bliod  a  guide  ? 
Tbou  canst  not !  Naturę,  pulling  at  thine  beart, 
Condemns  th*  unfatherly,  th'  impnident  part 
Tbou  woutdst  not,  deaf  to  Nature*s  tend'rest  plea. 
Tani  bim  adrift  upon  a  roIUng  sea. 
Nor  say,  GoihHhcr,  conscious  that  there  lay 
A  brood  of  asps,  or  quicksands  in  bts  way : 
Tben,  on^y  govem'd  by  tbe  selfsame  rule 
Of  nafral  pity,  send  bim  not  to  scbool. 
Ko— ^oard  bim  better.     Is  be  not  thine  own, 
Thysełf  in  miniaturę,  thy  flesh,  thy  bonę  ? 
And  bop'6t  thon  not  ('tis  ev'ry  fatber's  bope) 
That,  sinoethy  strengtb  must  witb  tby  years  elope. 
And  tbou  wilt  need  some  comfort,  to  assuage 
Health's  last  iarewell,  a  staif  of  thine  old  age, 
That  then,  in  recompense  of  all  thy  cares, 
Tby  chłld  shall  show  respect  to  tby  gray  bairs, 
Befriend  tbee,  of  ałl-otber  friends  beref^ 
And  give  thy  life  ifs  oniy  cordiat  Icft  ? 
Aware  tben  bow  much  danger  inter^enes, 
To  compass  that  good  end,-forecast  the  means. 
Hisbeart,  now  passive,  yields  to  thy  command ; 
Secnra  it  tbine,  it^s  key  is  in  thine  band. 
If  tbou  desert  tby  charge,  and  throw  it  wide,     " 
Nor  beed  what  guests  there  enter  and  abide, 
Complain  not  if  attacbments  lewd  and  base 
Supplant  thee  in  it,  and  usuip  thf  place. 
But,  if  tbou  guard  ifs  sacred  cbambers  sore 
From  Ticious  imnates  and  deligbts  impure^ 
Either  bis  gratitude  shall  bold  bim  fast, 
And  keep  bim  warm  and  filial  to  tbe  last  ; 
Or,  if  be  prove  nnkind  (as  wbo  can  say 
But,  being  man,  and  therelbre  frail,  be  may  ?) 
One  comfort  yet  shall  cheer  tbine  aged  heart, 
Howe^er  be  sligbt  tbee,  thou  hast  done  thy  part 

Oh  barbVoos !  wouldst  thou  witb  a  Gotbic  band 
Palt  down  the  scbools — what  f-F-all  tbe  scbools  i*  tb' 

land; 
Or  throw  them  op  to  TiT^ry^naga  and  grooms, 
Or  tum  them  into  shop*  and  auction  moms  ? 
A  captious  question,  sir,  (and  yours  is  one) 
Deser^es  au  answer  similar,  or  nonę. 
Woolds*-  thou,  possessor  uf  a  flock,  employ 
(ApprisM  that  be  is  sucb)  a  careless  boy, 


I  And  feed  bim  well,  and  give  bim  bandsome  pay, 
Merely  to  sleep,  and  let  them  run  astray  ? 
Surrey  our  scbools  and  coUeges,  and  see 
A  sight  not  much  unlike  my  similc. 
From  education,  as  the  Icading  cause, 
Tbe  public  character  it*s  colour  draws ; 
Thence  the  preraitlng  maooers  take  tbeir  cast, 
£xtravagant  or  sober,  loose  or  chaste. 
And,  though  I  would  not  advertise  them  yet. 
Nor  write  on  each — This  building  to  be  let, 
Uoless  tbe  world  were  all  preparM  t'  embrace 
A  plan  well  wortby  to  supply  their  place ; 
Yet,  backward  as  they  are,  and  long  have  been. 
To  cultivate  and  keep  the  morałs  clean, 
(Forgive  the  crime)  i  wish  them,  I  confess, 
Or  better  manag*d,  or  encourag*d  less. 
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it£r£A£ND  MB,  NEWTOK. 

AŃ  INYITAtlOM  IHTO  THB  COUNTRY, 

Ths  swallofws  in  their  torpid  state 

Ck)mp08e  their  useless  wing, 
And  bees  in  hives  as  idly  wait 

Tbe  cali  of  early  Spring. 

The  keenest  frort  that  binds  the  stream, 

The  wildest  wind  that  blews, 
Are  neitber  felt  nor  fear^d  by  them, 

Secure  of  their  repose. 

But  man,  all  feeling  and  awake, 

The  gloomy  scenc  suryeys ; 
Witb  preseot  i  lis  his  heart  must  ake, 

And  pant  for  brighter  days. 

0!d  Winter,  balting  o'er  the  mead, 
Bids  me  and  Mary  moum  ;    ' 

But  Iovely  Spring  peeps  o'er  bis  bead. 
And  whispers  your  return. 

Tben  April,  witb  ber  sister  May, 
Shall  chase  bim  from  the  bow^rs. 

And  weaye  fresb  garlands  ev'ry  day, 
To  crown  the  smiliog  bours. 

And,  if  a  tear,  that  speaks  regret 

Of  bappier  times,  appear, 
A  glimpse  of  joy,  that  we  have  met, 

Shali  shioe  and  dry  tbe  tear. 
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ADDRBSSSDTO  MISS  8TAPŁBT0N,  (nOW  MSS.  COV&TKITt) 

Shb  came— she  is  gone^we  baye  met— 

And  meet  perli  aps  nerer  againj; 
Tbe  sun  of  that  moment  is  set. 

And  seems  to  bave  rlsen  in  yain. 
Catharina  bas  fled  like  a  dream— 

(So  Tanisbes  pleasure,  alas  !  ** 

But  bas'  leffc  a  regret  and  esteem, 

That  will  not  so  Suddenly  pass. 

The  last  ev'ning  ramble  we  nade« 

Catharina,  Maria,  and  I, 
Our  progress  was  often  delay*d 

By  tbe  nightiogale  warbUng  oigh» 
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We  pR«s'd  mlder  nMoy  *  trM, 

And  mttob  sfa«  wm  ebamM  wilb  <  toM 

Less  sweet  to  M«rm  and  m«, 

Whoto  lately  had  «itiłc^*dh«r  owti. 

My  Dombers  that  dey  the  had  sung. 

And  gare  tbeiu  a  grace  so  diytae, 
As  CMsfy  her  musical  tongue 

Gould  infuse  into  numbcrs  of  Diine* 
The  lottger  I  heard,  I  e«teeiii*d 

Tbe  wortL  of  roy  fancy  the  morę. 
And  et^n  to  myself  neTer  seem'd 

So  tuneftil  a  poet  before. 
Tbough  the  pteasures  of  London  esoeed 

.In  number  the  days  of  the  year, 
Catharina.  did  notbing  knpede, 

Would  feel  herselfhappier  here; 
For  the  close  woren  arełiear  of  Kmes 

On  the  bank^  of  our  ri^cr,  1  know, 
Are  Bweeter  to  her  many  times 

Than  augfat  that  the  city  can  show. 

Soitis,  when  the  mind  i80ttd'u'd 

With  a  weli  judging  taste  from  abore, 
Then,  whetber  embellish^d  or  rude, 

TiM  naturę  alone  that  we  Iot& 
The  acfaieyements  of  art  may  amuse^ 

May  even  our  wonder  excite, 
But  grores,  hills,  and  valties,  di^me 

A  lasting,  a  sacred  delighU 

Since  then  in  the  mral  receas 

Catharina  alona  can  rejoice, 
May  it  stili  be  her  loi  to  possest 

The  scenę  of  her  sensible  cboioe  ! 
To  inhabit  a  mansion  remoC^ 

From  the  clatter  of  sttwt-pacing  stecdi. 
And  byPhilomers  anmtal  notę 

To  measnre  the  tife  tbat  she  leadi. 

With  her  book^  and  h«r  roice,  ańd  lierlyre; 

To  wtng  ałl  ber  moflients  at  home ; 
And  with  sccnes  thkt  iiew  rapturt  imph*; 

As  oft  es  it  snits  ber  tb  roam  ; 
She  will  haTC  just  thrliferefie-pff^Bft,- 

With  little  to  h«H»  o*  «>  <*<■»*» 
And  ours  would.be  plłWWnf  ai^heri,' 

Might  we  ▼iew  her  eii)oyłtyit'łttWW- 


A  TAI«B. 

A  BsiMrr^  (or  if  'chanoe  yon  hołd     . 
That  title  now  toctriCd  aald^>li) 
A  man,  once  yonng,  who  liv'd  retir'd 
Ai  hertnit  couldhare^weM  dftrft^. 
His  hours  of  stody.clos^d  at  last. 
And  fioi8h'd  his  conoise  repast, 
Stoppled  bia«ruise,  replacM  his  book 
Witbin  it's  castO|nary  nook, 
And,  BtaflF  in  band,  set  forth  to  share- 
The  sober  cordial  of  sweet  air, 
Like  Isaac,  with  a  mind  applied 
To  serioos  thougbt  at  ev*nf  ng^tide. 
Antumnal  rama  had  madę  it  chill, 
And  from  tbe  treeą  Urtt  Mng^d  lib  hill| 
Shades  slanting  at  the  close  of  day 
ChillM  morę  hit  else  delightfel  way* 
Distont  a  little  nAleheepied 
A  western  bank's  stiŁl  ranny  tidey 


And  right  toward  the  fetonr^d  pTaea 
Proceeding  with  his  nimblest  pace, 
In  bope  to  bask  a  little  yet, 
Just  reach*d  it  when  the  Sun  ^fit»  fH. 

Your  bierrait,  yonng  and  jovt8tT  sirs  ! 
Leartis  tomething  from  whateW  occnrs-^ 
And  "  Henee,'*  be  said,  **  my  mind  eompntatf 
The  real  worth  of  maii'9  puri«uit«. 
Hiii  object  choaeA,  wealfh  or  famę, 
Or  otber  snbhinary  gamę, 
Tmagination  to  bś  view 
Preseots  it  deck*d  with  eV'ry  hnd, 
That  caib  seduce  him  not  to  spare 
His  tM^^rs  of  best  exeition  tbere, 
Bot  yonth,  bealth,  vigAur  tu  eq>end 
On  so  desirable  an  end. 
Krt  long  approacb  life^s  ev>mng  ^ad^, 
The  głów,  that  fisncy  gave  it,  fedes  j 
And,  eam'd  too  late,  it  wants  the  grace, 
Tbat  first  engag^d  him  in  Łbe  chase.'* 

"  Tnie,"  answer^d  an  angelk  guide, 
Attendant  at  tbe  9enior'8  side — 
**  But  whetber  all  the  time  it  cost. 
Ta  urge  tbe  froitlesa  cbase  be  lost, 
''  Must  be  decided  by  the  worth 
Of  that,  which  calPd  his  ardour  forth. 
Trifles  porauMp  whate'er  th'  event, 
Mikft  cause  him  shame  or  discontent; 
A  ▼icious  object  still  is  worse, 
Soccestftil  there,  be  wins  a  curse  ; 
Bot  be,  whom  ct^u  in  life'8  łast  8tagV 
Eodeavourt  laudable  engage, 
Is  paid,  at  least  in  peace  of  mind, 
j  And  sense  of  baviag  well  design'd ; 
'And  if,  ere  be  attain  his  end, 
,Hi8  sun  precłpitate  deścend, 
A'  brighter  prize  than  that  he  meant 
Sball  recompense  his  merę  intent. 
i  No  Yirtnons  wish  can  bear  adat^ 
Either  too  esrly  or  too  late.*' 


THE  FAITHFUL  BiRB. 

The  greenhoase  is  my  summer  seat'; 
My  sbtubs  disJ^lacM  from  thatretreat 

EnjoyM  the  open  air  ; 
Two  goldflnched,  whose  sprightiy  song' 
Had  been  tbeir  mutual  solące  long, 

Liv'd  happy  pris'oer6  tbere. 

They  sang,  as  blithe  as  fincheg  siog, 
That  AuUcr  loose  oo^gelden  wingL 

And  frolic  where  they  list ; 
Strangers  te  liberty,  'tis  true, 
But  tbat  deligbt  they  never  kfiew. 

And  thmfore  never  miss^d.  . 

But  naturę  wbrks  in  ev*ry  breast, 
Witb  force  not  easlly  siipp^asM ; 

And  Dick- Mi  some  desires; 
Tbat,  aAer  naay  an-eArt  vaiit, 
Instnicied  him  at  length  to  gain 

A  paisbet#eeiriMi'wim. 

The  opth  windowa  seemM  V  intfl^' 
Tbe  freeftiaorto  a  fturtewtlf  flight ; 

But  Tom  was  stiłf  cdnfin'd  j 
And  Dick;  aithough  h'tt  way  was  cleir. 
Was  much  too  g«n'r««s  and  ahicete. 

To  leave  his  friaad  behind. 


THS  KEBDLBU  AUftM. 
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80,  iHtliBg  Oli  bis  csfe,  by  play, 
AuA  chiTpf  and  knSr  h«  seenM  to  ssy, 

YoH  moBŁ  not  n^e  aloDe— • 
Nor  would  b«  ąuH  tl»t  cboam  stu^ 
TUI  I,  ^ith  «low  and  cantioui  haini^ 

Return^d  him  to  bia  owo. 

Ob  ye,  wbo  oe^er  taste  tbe  joyi 
Of  fnendabip,  satiifiad  with  noise, 

Fandango,  bałl,  aad  róut ! 
Biiitb,  when  I  tell  yoa  bow  a  bied, 
A  prisoD  witb  a  fcitnd  preferr^d 

To  liberty  witbout. 


THE  NBEDl^SS  ALABM: 

A  TAU. 

Tbek*  is  a  fieldy  throagb  ubicb  I  oftep  paw, 
Thick  over8pread  with  mosa  and  silky  grasu, 
Adjoiaing  close  to  Kilwick's  echoing  wood, 
Wbere  oft  tbe  bitcb  fox  bide«  bf  r  hapłeiK  brood. 
KeMTfM  Ło  solaoe  many  a  neighb'ring  sąuire, 
Tbat  be  may  ibllow  thein  through  brake  and  brier» 
CoDtosioD  bazarding  of  neck,  or  spine, 
Wbicb  raral  gentlemen  cali  sport  dlrine. 
A  oarrow  brook,  by  rusby  bank&  conc«al'd 
.Bum  in  a  bottom,  and  dmdes  the  fieM  ; 
Oaks  intenperse  it,  tbat  bad  once  a  bead, 
But  no»  «€ar  crests  of  o^en-wood  inst^md  ; 
Aod  vbere  the  land  slopes  to  it's  wafry  boarn, 
Wide  yawns  a  gulf  beside  a  raggod  thorn ; 
Bricks  linę  the  aides,  but  shtrer^d  long  ago. 
And  horrid  brambles  intertwine  below ; 
A  bollow  80uop*d,  I  judge,  in  aqcieiit  time, 
For  beking  earth,  or  burning  rock  to  łiroe. 

Not  yąt  tbe  bawtliom  borę  ber  berrieg  red, 
Witb  which  {be  fieldfare,  wiqtry  gunt,  is  fed  ; 
Nor  Autnmn  yet  bad  brasbM  from  ev'ry  spray, 
With  ber  cbill  band,  tbe  mellow  łea^es  away ) 
Bttt  oorn  was  bouK^d,  and  beans  were  in  tbe  stack, 
Now  tberefore  isso'd  fbrtb  the  spott^  pack, 
With  taih  high  mounted,  ears  hiing  Iow,  aad  throats, 
With  a  wbole  gainut  fitPd  uf  beav'nły  notes^ 
For  wbicb,  alas  I  my  de^tiny  8evere, 
Tbough  ears  she  gare  me  two,  gave  me  noear. 

The  Snnj  ąccomplishing.his  parły  march. 
His  lamp  now  plantt^  on  Heav'n*s  topmost  arcbj 
When,  exercise  and  air  my  oniy  aim, 
And  heediess  whither,  to  tbat  field  I  oame, 
£re  yt^t  with  rathless  joy  the  happy  hound 
Tołd  bill  and  dale  that  Reynard*s  track  was  fouod, 
Or  with  the  high-iais*d  horn^s  naelodious  clang 
Ali  Kllwick  *  and  all  Dmgjederry  '  rang.     [prcssM 

Sh<^p  gra2'd   the  field';  sumę  wirh  f^oh  bosom 
The.  herb  as  soit,  wbite  nibbling  stniy*d  tbe  rest : 
Nor  noise^  was  heard  bat  oftbe  ba^ty  brook, 
Struggliną,  detaiuM  in  many  a  petty  nook. 
Ali  seem^dso  peacefiil,  that,  fnun  them  coovey*d. 
To  me  their  peaoe.by  kiad  contagion  spread. 

fiat  when  the  huntsman,  with  distended  cbeek^ 
'Oaił  make  bis  inatrunąent  of  musie  speak, 
And  from  within  the  wood  that  crash.wat  heard, 
Tbough  npt.a  boupd  from  ,«bqm  ii  biust  app^r^d, 
Tbe  słieep  reciimbent,  and  thęsbeep  that  jcra^k^d* 
AU  haddling  into  phalapą^  bUmmI  and  gfuc'd,' 
Admiringf  terrified,  the  noyel  strain^  [agipiyi  f 

Thea  cours'd  tbe  iield,  aroiindj^  acd  coanM  it  rviłn4 
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BtiivaeoUeelMi««M'  *  fodimilumglll, 
Tbat  fligbt  ia  cifelai  «rg^d  adTMie*d  tkett  aaagbt, 
Tbey  faftber*d  clois  aiwml  tbe  eM  pit'a  briak. 
And  tboiigbt  again-^bnt  kaew  not  what  ta  tfaiuk 

Tbe  OMUB  to  aalilodka  accnatawfd  biag^ 
PerceiTea  in  ev*fy  tbia^lbat  Mwea  a  too^aai 
Not  animals  akme,  but  abraba  aod  traet^ 
iiave  ^Mecb  fos  him,  ani  malasstooA  1^  aaaa  $ 
After  I0119  drought,  «be»  nim  abaadaat  iiiłl^ 
He  bears  tbe  berbe  and  ftow*ra  fejoitiapr  aU.; 
Kbow»  wbat  tbe  frashnaM  of  tbeir  boa  napliai, 
How  glad  tbey  caleh  the  kaTgew  aśtiie  sWaa} 
But,  witb  preciaioB  oicer  atUl,  tba  nnd 
He  scana  of  eT*ry  locomotite  kind ; 
Birds  of  alt  featber,  beasts  of  ev'ry  aame^ 
Tbat  terre  mankind,  or  sbun  them,  wild.  or  tfOML; 
Tbe  looks  and  gestures  of  tbeir  griefś  and  fears 
Have  all  articulatioo  in  bia  eata  $ 
He  spells  them  trae  by  iotuitio&*s  light. 
And  needs  no  gloasary  to  aet  him  rigbt, 

Thłs  tmtb  premi$'d-  was  aeedful  as  a  tezt. 
To  win  due  credeofie  ta  wbat  foHoiM  not* 

Awhile  they  miia*d ;  awrfcyii)^  ev^  fiasa^ 
Thou  badst  suppos'd'  tbem  of  aaperior  raoe ; 
Their  periwigs  of  woolv  aad  feaaa  combiM^d^ 
Stamp^d  on  eacb  co«ntei)ance  sucb  marina  of  miad^ 
That  sagę  they  seem*d^  aalawyers  o*er  a^doaht, 
Wbich,  poazliog  long,  at  last  they  punle  eut;. 
Or  aeademic  tntors,  teaching  youths, 
Surę  ne^er  to  want  them,  matbematic  trutbs; 
When  tbus  a  muttoD,  slatelier  tbaa  the  nest; 
A  ram,  the  ewesand  wetbers  sad,  address*d. 

"  Friends  !  we  have  liv*d  too  long.    I  ne^er  faearA 
Sounds  such  as  these,  so  wortliy  to  befear'dt 
Cotild  I  be1ie¥e,tteai  winda  for- ageapeafr 
In  Eartb's  dark  womh  bnaa  fountkatlbab^iant^ 
And  from  tbeir  prison-hoaaa  belews-aiiea^ 
With  all  these  bideoua  bowiinapito  tto>alli«i, 
I  oould  be  mnch  campoa^,  nor  shayld  Bppaar 
For  such  a  canse,  toieel  tba-s)ig|itestTfoaK« 
Yoonel  res  hąy  ei  sęenr  ^At  ^^iM  ib»  thwadeWfoU*^ 
All  night,  me  reetifl^  ^tńetńii^be  fołdi 
Or  heard  we  that  tremendoas  bray  aloiie«Ł 
t  could  expoond  the  melancboly  tonę  i 
Should  deem  it  by  our  old  companion  madę, 
The  asa ;  for  be,  we  know,  bas  lately  stray'd, 
Aod  being  lost  perhaps,  aod  wand^ring  wide, 
Might  besnpposM  lo  clamooffore^giiides 
But  ab !  tbose  dreadfiil  yelłe-whatsonł  can-fafear 
That  owos  a  caroasa)  and-mi^ąuaJfefor  fear ; 
Demons  produce  tbcim  doubtkssj  braeen^claw^d 
And  fiangM  witb  brass  tlia'd«iQOBirarMbfaadb;. 
I  hołd  it  tberefore  wisest  maArtmattb^ 
That,  Iłfe  tosave,  we  leąjF  iote  tharpitt" 

Him  answeHd  then  bis  iomoą  Ma>n;aiiJ\tiiia^ 
But  morę  discraet  tbaa  bf,  aCaoabriai^ewa. 

*'  How !  leap  into  tbe  pit  oar  łile  taaMre? 
To  save  oor  life  leap  all  into  .the  grave  ? ' 
For  can  we  find  it  less  ?    CoolemplatA  fiest 
Tbe  depth  bow  awfbl  I  follingtbere,  we  burat: 
Or  should  tbe  bramUea,  iaterpoi*d,  our  fdl' 
j  In  part  abate,  that  bappioesa  were  smali ; 
I  For  witb  a  race  Ifte  theirs  m>  cbaooe  I  aee 
Of  peaoe  or  ease  to  ereaturetelad  aa  we.- 
Meantime,  noise  kills  net^  Be  it  Daippłe'44imf^ 
Or  be  it  not,  or  ba^it  wfaoae  it  may, 
And  rush  tbose  otber  aounde,*  that  aeem  4iy4oag«tf  ^ 
Of  d^now  utter'd,  fineai  whatawr  łiiag^ 
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Soands  are  hut  fonads,  ancl,  Łilt  the  caiise  appear, 
\Vehavc  at  łeast  oommodions  tUndinghere. 
Come  fiend,  come  fary,  giant,  moniter,  blask 
From  Earth  or  HeH,  «e  caa  but  ploDge  al  lait*' 
While  thas  ilie  f pakę,  1  (ainter  beard  the  peati, 
For  Reynacd,  olose  attended  athis  heete 
By  panting  dog,  tir^d  roaii,aod  Bpatter*d  hone, 
Tbrough  mera  good  fortunę,  took  a  diffrent  coane. 
Tbe  Hock  greir  calm  agaio,  and  I,  tbe  road 
Foirwing,  that  led  me  to  my  own  abode. 
Much  wonderkl  that  tbe  silly  ibeep  bad  foond 
Sucb  cauM  of  terroar  in  an  eiApty  found, 
So  sweet  to  huntsmao,  gentlemau,  and  taound. . 

MORAŁ. 

Beware  of  desp*rate  steps.    The  darkest  day^ 
Iive  till  to  morrow,  will  have  pass^d  avay. 


BOADICEA  : 


AM   ODI. 

Whkn  the  British  warrior  qiieeiiy 
Bleedmg  from  the  Komau  rods, 

Sought,  with  an  indignaot  mień, 
Counie!  of  her  eountry'8  gods. 

Sagę  beneath  the  spreading  oak 
Sat  the  Druid,  hoary  chief; 

EvVy  burning  woni  he  spuke 
Fuli  of  ragę,  and  fuli  of  grief. 

*'  Princess  !  if  our  aged  eyes 
Weep  upoD  thy  matchless  wroogs, 

Tis  because  reseotmeat  ties 
AU  the  terrours  of  our  Łopgues. 

"  Romę  shałł  peritb-^write  that  word 
In  tbe  blood  tbat  shc  bas  tpilt  j 

JKerish,  bopeieas  and  abborr^d, 
Deep  in  min  aa  In  g«ilt. 

"  Romę,  for  empire  farrenownM, 
Tramples  on  a  tbonsand  states ; 

Soon  her  pride  sball  kiss  the  groand— 
Hark  1  tbe  Gaul  is  at  ber  gates ! 

*'  Other  Romans  ahall  arisc, 
Heedless  of  a  soldieHs  aame ; 

Sounds,  not  arms,  shall  win  the  pńze» 
Uarmony  the  path  to  famę. 

'^  Tben  the  progeny  tbat  springs 
From  the  forests  of  our  land, 

Ann'd  witb  thunder^  clad  witb  wings, 
Shall  a  wider  world  command. 

'*  Regioos  C«sar  naror  knew 

Thy  posterity  sfasU  sway  ; 
Wfaere  bis  eagles  nBver  flew, 

Noae  invincibie  as  tbey.'* 

S  jch  tbe  bard'4  propheitc  words, 

Pregnantwlth  cełestial  fire, 
Bending  as  he  swept  the  chordf 
,  Of  his  sweet  but  awful  lyre. 

Slie,  witb  all  a  monarch's  pride« 
Felt  them  ia  her  boftom  glow  ; 

R  ushM  to  battle,  fought,  aud  died.;    . 
Dying  hurl^d  them  at  the  foe. 

'*  Rufflans,  pitiłeM  as  proud, 

Heav'ąawards  tbe-^eageance  dna  | 

llmpire  is  on  U9bestow*d, 

Shame  and  ciiin  wmI  for  yoii«'^> 


BEROISM. 


Tens  was  a  time  when  £tna's  silent  firt 

Slept  unperceiv'd,  the  mountain  yet  entire  ; 

When,  conscious  of  no  danger  from  bełow, 

Sbe  tower*d  a  cloud-capt  pyiamid  of  snów. 

No  thunders  shookwtth  deep  intestine  soand 

The  blooming  grores,  tbat  girdled  ber  aroond. 

Her  unctuous  oIiTes,  and  ber  parple  ńnes 

(Unfelttbe  fury  of  those  bursting  mines) 

Tbe  peasanfs  hopes,  and  not  in  Tain,  aaHir*d, 

In  peace  upon  her  sloping  sides  matnr*d. 

When  on  a  day,  like  that  of  the  last  doom, 

A  conflagration  lab'ring  in  ber  womb, 

She  teem'd  and  hea^^d  with  an  iufernal  birth» 

Tbat  shook  the  circling  seas  and  solid  earth. 

Dark  and  Toluminous  the  Tapours  ri^ 

And  hang  their  horrours  in  the  neighb'riilg  skies, 

While  tbrough  the  stygian  Teil,  that  bloU  the  day, 

In  dazzling  streaks  the  Tivid  lightoings  play. 

But  oh  !  whaŁ  muse,  and  in  what  pow'n  of  song, 

Can  tracę  the  torrent  as  it  burns  along  ? 

Ha%'oc  and  devastation  in  the  Tan, 

It  marches  o^er  the  proslrate  works  of  man, 

Vines,  olircs,  herbage,  forests  disappear. 

And  all  the  charms  of  a  Sicilian  year. 

ReroWing  seasons,  fruitless  as  they  pass, 
See  it  an  uninform^d  and  idie  mass  ; 
Without  a  soil  t'  inviŁe  the  tiller^s  care, 
Or  blade,  that  might  redeem  it  from  despair. 
Yet  tin^e  at  lengtb  (what  will  not  time  achiere  ?) 
CIoŁhes  it  with  earth,  andbidsthe  prodnce  ]ive. 
Once  morę  tbe  spiry  myrtle  crowns  the  glade. 
And  ruminating  flocks  eojoy  the  shade. 
O  bliss  precarious,  and  uosafe  retreats, 
O  channinj  Paradise  of  8hort-liv*d  sweets! 
The  selfsame  gale,  that  wafts  the  fragrance  roaodc 
Brings  to  the  distantear  a  suUen  sound: 
Again  the  mountain  feels  th'  imprisoo^d  foe, 
Again  pours  ruin  on  the  rale  below. 
Ten  thousand  swains  the  wasted  scenę  depkne^ 
That  oniy  futurę  ages  can  restore. 

Ye  monarcha,  whom  tbe  lure  of  bonour  draws, 
Who  write  in  blood  the  merita  of  your  cause, 
Who  strike  the  blow,  tben  plead  your  own  ddence» 
Glory  your  aim,  but  justice  your  pcetence; 
Behold  ii^  £tna's  eMmblematic  6re9 
Tbe  mischieiś  your  ambitious  pride  iosph-es ! 

Fast  by  the  stream,  thatbounds  your  juatdomain. 
And  tells  you  where  ye  have  a  right  to  reign, 
A  nation  dwells,  not  euTious  of  your  throne, 
Stadious  of  peaoe,  tbeir  nełghboura',  and  their  owo, 
lU-faŁed  race !   bow  deeply  must  they  rue 
Their  oniy  crime,  vłcinity  to  you  ! 
The  trumpet  sounds,  your  legions  swarm  abroad, 
Tbrough  the  ripe  harvest  lies  their  destin'd  road ; 
At  eT*ry  step  beneath  their  feet  tbey  tread 
The  life  of  rooltitndes,  a  nation^s  bread  ! 
Earth  seem^  a  garden  in  it^s  loveIiest  dresa 
Before  them,  and  behind  a  wildemess. 
Famine,  and  Pestileoce,  ber  fii'st-bom  son, 
Attend  to  finlsh  what  the  sword  begun ;     . 
And  echoing  praises,  snch  as  fieńds  migbt  earo, 
And  FoUy  pays,  resound  at  your  r^um. 
A  calm  sucoeeds — but  Płenty,  with  her  train 
Of  heart>felt  joys,  suoceeds  not  soon  again. 
And  years  of  pining  indigence  must  show 
What  scourges  are  tbe  ^s  that  role  bclor. 


MY  MOTHER'S  PICTURE. 
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Yet  man,  laborioui  man,  by  slowdsgrees, 
{Such  is  his  thirsŁ  of  opuleoce  and  ease) 
Plies  all  tbe  sinews  of  iwlustrioiu  toil, 
Gleans  up  the  refiue  of  the  geo'ral  spoil, 
Rebuilds  the  tow^n,  that8inok'd  upon  the  plaioj 
And  the  Sun  gilds  tiie  shiniDg  spires  agata. 

locreasiDgcommerce  and  iwiTing  art 
Renew  tbe  quarrel  on  the  ooaqa'ror8  part ; 
And  tbe  lad  lesson  mott  be  leani'd  once  morę, 
Tbat  wealtb  within  is  min  at  tbe  door. 
What  are  ye,  monarobs,  laurelPd  heroes,  say, 
"But  .Stnasof  th^  safTring  world  ye  sway  ? 
Sweet  Naturę,  8tripp'd  of  ber  embroider^d  robe^ 
Deplores  tbe  w1a!ited.regioBS  of  ber  globe; 
And  stands  a  witness  at  Trutb^s  awfnl  bar. 
To  prove  you  tbere  destroyen  as  ye  are. 

O  place  me  in  some  Heav*n-prQtected  is1e» 
Where  Peace,  and  Equlty,  and  Freedom  smile  ^ 
Where  no  Yolcanó  pours  bis  fiery  flood. 
No  crested  warrior  dipa  his  plutne  in  blood  ; 
Where  Po«'r  secures  what  Indostry  bas  won  ; 
Where  to  succeed  is  not  to  be  undone ; 
A  land,  that  distant  tyrants  bate  in  Tain, 
In  Britain*s  isle,  beneatb  a  Qeorge'g  reign ! 


ON    THB     EBCEirr    OF     MT     M0THBR'S    PICTUM 

OUT  OP  NORFOLK,  TBB  OIFf  OF  WtCOUMlK 

ANN    BODBAM. 
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O  TBAT  those  fips  bad  langnage  !  Life  has  pa8S*d 
With  me  but  rougbly  sińce  I  heard  thee  last. 
Those  lips  are  tbine — thy  own  sweet  smile  I  see, 
The  same,  that  oft  in  childhood  soIacM  me ; 
Yoice  ooly  fails,  eise  ho  w  distinct  they  soji 
*'  6rieve  not,  my  cbild,  chase  all  thy  fiears  away !'' 
Tbe  mrek  intelligence  of  those  dear  eyes 
(Blest  be  the  art  that  can  immortalize, 
The  ait  that  bafQes  Time^s  tyrannic  claim 
To  qaench  it)  here  shines  on  me  still  tbe  same. 
Faitliful  remembrancer  of  one  so  dear, 

0  welcome  guest,  though  unexpected  here  I 
Who  bidd^st  me  honour  with  an  artless  song, 
AfTectionate,  a  motber  lost  so  long. 

1  will  obcy,  not  willi ngly  alone. 

But  gladly,  as  the  precept  were  her  own  : 
And,  while  that  face  renQjvs  my  filial  grief, 
Fancy  shall  weave  a  charm  for  my  relief, 
Shall  steep  me  in  Elysian  rererie, 
A  momentary  dream  that  thon  art  she. 

My  mother !  when  1  ]eam'd  that  thon  wa«t  dead, 
Say,  wast  thou  conscions  of  tbetears  I  shed  ? 
Hover*d  thy  spirit  o*cr  thy  sorr^wing  son, 
Wretcb  eyen  then,  life's  joumey  jnst  begnn } 
Perhapatbou  gay'8t  me,  thongh  nnfelt,  akiss; 
Perhaps  a  tear,  if  souls  can  we«p  in  blis»— 
Ah  tbat  matemal  smile  I  H  answers — ^Yes« 
I  heard  the  beli  tolPd  on  thy  burial  day, 
I  saw  the  hearse,  that  borę  thee  slow  away, 
And,  tuming  from  my  nurs^ry  window,  drew 
A  long,  long  sigb,  and  wept  a  last  adien  f 
But  was  it.8iicb  ?-^lt  was.— Where  tboa  art  gone 
Adiens  and  farewells  are  a  sound  unknown. 
May  I  but  meet  thee  on  that  peacefol  sbore, 
The  parting  wofd  shall  pass  my  lips  no  morę ! 
Thy  maidens,  griev'd  themseWes  at  my  conctni; 
Oft  gaye  me  promie*  of  thy  ąoiokretiirD.  * 


What  aidently  I  wJsbM,  I  long  beliey*d. 
And,  disappointed  still,  was  atill  deceiv'd. 
By  ezpectation  ev*ry  day  begoil'd. 
Dupę  .of  to  tnarrow  even  from  a  child. 
Tbus  many  a  sad  tQ  morrow  came  and  went, 
Till,  all  my  stock  of  infant  sorrow  spent, 
I  leam')!  at  last  submission  to  my  lot. 
But,  though  I  less  deplor'd  tjiee,  ne^er  forgot 

Where  once  we  dwelt  our  name  is  heard  no  rnore^ 
Children  not  thinehaye  trod  my  nurs'ry  floor  i 
And  where  the  gard*ner  Robin,  day  by  day, 
Drew  me  to  schoolalong  the  public  way, 
Deligbted  with  my  baublecoacb,  and  wrapp*d 
In  Bcarlct  mantle  warm,  and  velvet  cap, 
Tis  now  become  a  hist*ry  littlc  known, 
That  once  we  cal  IM  the  pasfral  bouse  our  owa. 
SbortliV,'d  possession  1   but  the  record  fair, 
That  memh-y  keeps  of  all  thr  kindneas  tbere. 
Still  ootlwes  many  a  Bf6iW^MiM  bas  effiic^d     ^  ^ 
A  tbousand  otber  themes  \Ss  deeply  trac^d. 
Thy  niglitly  yisits  to  my  cbamber  madę, 
That  thou  migbtst  kitow  me  safeand  warmiy  laid  ; 
Thy  niorning  bounties  ere  1  left  my  bome^ 
Tbe  biscuit,  or  confectiooary  plum  i 
Tbe  fragrant  waters  on  my  obeeks  beitowM 
By  thy  own  band,  till  fresh  they  sbone  andglow'd : 
All  tbis,  and  morę  endearing  still  tban  all, 
Thy  coiistant  flow  of  loYe,that  knew  no  fali, 
Ne'er  roQgben'd  by  those  cataracts  and  breaka, 
Tbati  bumour  interpoe*d  too  oflen  makes; 
All  this  still  legible  in  mem'ry'8  page. 
And  still  to  be  so  to  my  latest  age, 
Addsjoy  toduty,  makesme  glad  to  pay 
Such  honours  to  thee  as  my  numbers  may ; 
Perhaps  a  frail  memoriał,  but  sincere. 
Not  8Com'd  in  HcaV»n,  though  litUe  notłe'd  here. 

Gould  Time,  his,fltgbt  reyer8'd,  restore  the  houn, 
When,  playing  with  thy  yettaie^s  tissoM  ffoWrs, 
Tbe  yiolet,  tbe  pink,  and  jessamine, 
I  prick'd  them  into  paper  with  a  pin, 
(And  thou  ^ast  bappier  tban  myself  tbe  while, 
Wooldst  softly  speak,  and  strokemy  bead,  aod  smile) 
Could  those  few  pleasant  days  again  appear, 
Might  one  wiid5  bring  them,  would  I  wish  them  here  ? 
I  would  not  trust  my  beart— the  dear  delight 

Secms  80  to  be  de8ir'd,  perhaps  I  might 

But  no— what  here  we  cali  our  life  ts  sncb, 
So  little  to  be  loy'd,  and  tboa  so  much, 
That  I  shonld  ill  requiie  thee  to  constrain 
Thy  nnbound  spirit  mto  bonds  agałn. 

Thou,  as  a  gallant  bark  from  Albion*8  coast 
(Tbe  storms  all  weatber^d  and  tbe  ocean  ctosi'd) 
Shoots  into  port  at  some  weIUhayen'd  ide, 
Where  spices  breatbe,  and  brighter  seaaons  smile, 
Tbere  sits  quiesccnt  on  the  flo^s,  tbat  show 
Her  beauteous  form  reflected  elear  betów, 
While  airs  impregnated  with  incense  play 
Amand  her,  ianning  light  ber  streamers  gay  ; 
So  thon,  with  sailshowswiftl  hastreach^dibeshoie. 
**  Where  tempests  neyer  beat  nor  billows  roar  V' 
And  thy  Iov'd  consort  on  tbe  dang^rous  tide 
Of  life  bmg  sińce  bas  anchor^d  by  thy  side. 
Bot  me,  scarce  bopfng  to  attain  that  rest, 
Alwasrs  from  port  wjthheld,  always  diiti«as*d— > 
Me  bowling  blasts  driye  dtvio«vteiBpeiŁ-tOM'd, 
Saits  ripp>d,  teams  op^ning  wide,  and  eampos  losl^ 
Andday  bydaysomecarrent^fttbwBrtfaigibreft   • 
Seti  m«  morę  diltant  from  a  piwp^rooi  Munt. 

iGartb. 


'i^-l^ 


yi« 


COWPEM  POEMi 


Tet  o  the  thaof/kt^  tftat  tboo  «t  isfr,  and  be ! 
Tbat  thoughc  »  joy,  flrrif*  what  maj  to  me. 
My  boatt  is  not,  that  I  daduce  my  birth 
Prom  loiu  eiithitHi'(f,  ant  ruten  of  the  Eartb ; 
Bot  higber  In  my  prood  preteMkmt  riie— 
Tbe Mm  oCMreats  pasa*d  into  the  ukiei. 
And  ooir,  arewefl-^-Time  aorerok^d  bas  itm 
Hii  arootad  coanty  yet  wbat  I  iritbM  ts  tlone. 
By  ecptempłatioB^g  hełp,  not  soagbt  in  Tain, 
I  Kem  t^  have  ]iv'd  my  cbtldbood  o'er  again ; 
To  hare  fefiev'd  tbe  joys  that  once  irere  mioe, 
WitbooŁ  tbe  tin  oT  riolating  chine ; 
And,  while  tbe  wmgi  of  Fancy  still  are  free^ 
And  1  ooD  vicw  this  mimie  show  of  tbee, 
Time  bas  boi  balf  sncceeded  io  bis  theft— 
Tkyaaif  remo?'d,  fby  pow*f  Co  80otb«  me  left 


FBlEJrDSRiP. 

What  Tii^ae,  or  n^at  mentiA  grace. 
Bot  men  unqaali6eił  and  baae 

Will  homft  it  tHeir  posmańon  ? 
Vranisiair  spea  tocr  noble  part 
Of  liberalieyoFheart, 

And  dnllnesB  af  dfscretieti'. 

If  erery  poIish'd  gem  we  6nd 
ninminatfog  heart'  or  miody. 

Provoke  to  tmitation ; 
No  wonder  fnendkbip  does  the  sam* 
That  jewel  of  the  purest  flama». 

Or  rather  constellatioa. 

Ko  fawra  bot  boMlyi  wiU  pretcnd' 
'Sm  recpiisitea  that  fofaa»a«fnaMl,. 

A  raai  andasaood  aatf 
Kor  any  fool,  he'iP(MiM  dcoam^' 
But  prore  as  ready  to  baliev«^ 

And>draam  tłiat  ba  had  fouad 


Oaadid;  and'gWłoust  aiid*jin^ 
Boys  car»  bo*  littłe  wboiirtbey  triitt; 


Por  who  bdtleorasMnJiiper  yesrti 
That  man;  wbaa«nioelbeslf1ia*appemri|; 
Is  moilr  toi  ba>  sQspa«ie4 1 

Bat  bera  agam  rdknger  lies, 
Łest,  bayiog-misaiipned  oor  eyes» 

And  taken  traftb  fbr  treasorc^ 
We  sbonld  uowartły  coticlude 
Friendslfip  a  fktseidMil  good, 

A.  mera  Utopian  pleasare. 

Att  BCqaisition  rathar  rara 
Is  yet  no  sułgect  uf  deapair  { 

Nor  if  it  wise  compkuningk. 
If  eitber  00  fórbidden  granad^ 
Qr  whera.it  was  not  ta  beleoad^, 

W«  songbt  withoiit  ałtainin^ 

No  fnendMdp  ««ll'ayd»tll««Ml;^ 
That  stomy)OiMardid  inlssBsH 
Or  meaniaaifiiuwe  waatad;. 
Kor 
Beti 

Wbo'aeak  9ffiwBA  sboofd  tsomar  onftin} 


The  graeca  and  tb^  beanfieś, 
That  form  the  charader  be  seeki. 
For  'tis  a  u^iiw,  that  bespeaks 

Reciprocated  duties. 

Motiial  attention  is  implied. 
And  e()iial  truth  on  eitber  side^ 

And  cooftantly  supported  ; 
Tis  seufceiess  arroganoe  t' aoottse 
Anotber  of  ainister  views, 

Our  own  aa  much  drstorted. 

But  will  siocerity  suflice  ? 
It  18  indeed  abore  al  I  prioe, 

And  most  be  nrade  the  'jasis  ; 
Bnt  ev*ry  ^irtoe  of  the  sgjI 
Must  constitate  the  cbarming  wbc>1e, 

Ali  sbining  in  their  places. 

A  fretfbl  temper  will  diride 

The  closest  knot  that  may  ba  tiad» 

By  eeaseless  sbarp  corrasio^  j 
A  temper  passionate  aod  Aeiea 
May  snddeoly  yoorjoys  dispeisa 

At  one  immcase  espkision. 

In  min  tbe  talkativa  noite 

In  hopes  of  permanaot  deligfatF^^ 

Tbe  secretjost  committed, 
Forgetting  ifs  important  wetgbt, 
Tbay  drop  tbrougb  merę  desire  to  ptatt^ 

And' by  themsatteinotwitted. 

How  brigbt  soe'er  tbe  prospect  seems, 
Ali  thougbts  of  firicndship  are  bot  dreamSy 

If  eoTy  chance  to  'ćreep  in ; 
An  enTious  man,  if  you  socdeed, 
May  prore  a  dangVoas  foe  indeed. 

But  not  a  frieod  worth  keeping. 

As  enry  pines  at  good  poseets^d. 
So  jealoosy  looks  f>rth  distrasaM 

On  goody  that  seenn  appiXMebin|f ; 
And,  if  saeoem  bissteps  attend^ 
DiscenM  a  rival  in  a  frieod. 

And  bates  him  for  encroaebing. 

Hence  aothors  of  illnstrioos  aame^ 
Unless  belied  by  common  famę, 

Are  sadly  prone  to  quarrel. 
To  deem  the  wit  a  f  rłeod  displays 
A  tai  upoo  their  owo  just  praise, 

And  pliick  each  other^s  laureL 

A  man  renciwo'd  for  repartea 
Wrił  saldom  scrupla  to  make  frear 

With  frieodship^s  fraest  fodmiR. 
Will  tbmst  a  daggrr  at  your  brosir,- 
And  say  be  woundad  yoa  io  jest. 

By  wayofbalm  forhaalingi 

Wboewer  keeps  an  open  ear 
For  tattlers  will  be  surę  to  hear 

The  trumpct  of  contentioo  ;  • 
AspersioD  i^  the  babbler*8  trade^ 
To  łisten  is  to  lend  him  aid. 

And  rush  into  dissension. 

A  friendship,  that  in  freqaenl  fila 
'  Of  oontrovenńal  ragę  emits 

Tbe  Bparks  of  disputaftion, 
Like  Haod  in  Hand  inmirano^  plute^f 
Most  unavoidabły  creales 

Tbe  tboog^ft  of  c<mflagi«ttam> 
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Some  fickle  creaŁuretf  boast  a  lool 
Trae  as  a  needle  to  the  polf , 

Their  bumour  yet  to  Tarioua — 
They  manifest  their  whole  łife  tbrougb 
Tbe  oeedle^s  ileviati  na  too, 

Their  iove  is  so  p  ^  carioiit. 

Tbe  great  and  smal  but  rarely  ineet 
Od  terms  of  amity  i  implete, 

Plebeiaos  most  sarrender 
And  yield  so  much  to  noble  folk, 
It  is  combining  fire  with  smoke, 

Obscurity  witb  tptendour. 

Some  are  so  placid  and  sereoe 
(As  Irisb  boga  are  always  greeo) 

They  sleep  secure  from  wakiog; 
And  are  indeed  a  bog,  ib^t  beart 
Your  unparticipated  cares 

Unmov'd  and  without  quaking. 

Courtier  and  patrioŁ  cannot  miK' 
Their  het*rogeneou8  poliŁics 

Without  an  efferresoence, 
Łike  thąt  of  sąlts  witb  leinoo  JMiee» 
Which  does  not  yet  hke  that  producc 

A  friecAIy  coajieaceooe. 

Religkm  should  estingoisb  sCnfiB, 
And  make  a  calm  o€  human  Ufe ; 

Bot  friends  that  cbaace  todifier 
On  pointB,  which  God  has  left  at  lvg$, 
Uow  freely  will  they  moet  aod  cbftrgia ! 

No  combatants  are  sti£^r« 

To  proTC  at  last  my  mata  intenl 
VeeA»  no  ex^pfinae  of  a^gumeot. 

No  cutting  and  contmiag— 
Seeking  a  real  friend  ^e  soem 
T*  adopt  the  chymists'  gold«A  dieaiDt 

With  still  less  hope  of  thriviog^ 

Sometimes  tbe  fault  is  all  ou]r  owd, 
Some  btemish  io  due  thn«  mąde  knpwą 

By  trespass  or  omissioo ; 
Sometimes  occasion  brings  to  light 
Our  frieod^s  defect  long  bid  firom  sigbt. 

And  even  from  tuspicion. 

Then  judge  yourself  and  prQve  your  mas 
As  circamspectly  as  yon  can» 

And,  ha^ing  madę  election, 
Beware  no  negligence  of  yours,    ' 
Such  as  a  friend  but  ill  endures, 

£nfeeble  his  affection. 

That  secrets  are  a  sacred  tniit, 

That  friends  should  be  sinoere  and  jusC^ 

That  constancy  b^s  thein, 
Are  obserrations  on  the  case, 
lliat  sawMir  much  ofoommon  ptac^^ 

And  kił  tha  worki  adonita  them.   >^ 

Bat  'tis  not  timber,  lead,  and  stone. 
Ab  arebitect  reqaires  alooe^ 

To  finish  a  6ne  building— 
Tbe  pałace  were  bu(  hal^ooPiplntf, 
If  be  could  possibly  forg»t 

The  canring  and  the  gilding. 

The  man  that  hails  you  Tooci  or  Jacl(» 
And  proves  by  thumps  upoo  your  ba^ 

How  he  esteems  your  merit, 
Is  sucb  a  friend,  that  one  had  need    . 
B(ę  Tery  much  his  friend  ii¥lę«4* 

Te  patdoa  or  to  b«ar  it. 


As  similarity  of  mhid, 

Or  sometbiog  not  to  be  defin*d, 

First  fixes  our  attention; 
So  mannert  deceot  and  polila, 
The  same  we  practjaM  at  first  słgfat» 

Must  save  it  from  dacleniion. 

Some  act  upon  this  pmdant  plan, 
"  Say  Itttle,  and  becir  all  3F0«  can." 

Safe  policy,  bot  hateful — 
So  barren  sands  imbibe  tbe  showV, 
Bot  render  neither  fniit  nor  flow'r« 

Uopleasant  and  ungratefbl. 

The  man  I  trust,  if  shy  to  me» 
Shal)  find  me  as  re8erv'd  as  he« 

No  subterfuge  or  pleadiog 
Shall  wio  my  confideoce  again, 
I  will  by  no  means  eutertaia 

A  spy  on  my  proceadiog. 

These  sample»^for  alas  I  atlast 
These  are  boi  lampka,  and  « taala 

Of  erils  yet  unmentkm^d— • 
May  prove  the  task  a  task  ind—d, 
In  which  'tis  miich  if  we  suocead, 

Howerer  wełi»inHimiotf4, 

Pufsue  the  searcb,  and  you  will  flnd 
Good  sense  and  knowledge  of  maokiod 

To  be  at  least  nq>edient. 
And,  itfter  summing  aM  the  rest, 
Religion  ruling  in  the  brcast 

A  principal  ingredient. 

The  noblest  friendship  ever  showa 
The  Savionr's  history  makes  known, 

Though  some  have  tiWnM  and  turn^d  it; 
And,  whether  being  craz'd  or  blind, 
Or  seeking  with  a  biasa^d  mhid, 

Hare  not,  it  seems,  diaoem^d  it 

O  Friendship !  if  my  aonl  forego 
Tby  dear  delighta  wbil^  berę  ^low; 

Tomortify  and  grieve  me, 
May  I  myself  at  laat  appew 
Uoworthy,  base,  and  insincaw, 

Or  may  my  fiieod  daoaiv»  m«4 


ON  A  MISCBIBTOUS  BUŁŁ,  WHICH  TffI  OWlTKR  OF  BIM 
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60-— Tbon  art  all  unfit  to  sham 

The  pteasores  of  this  place 
With  such  as  ifs  old  tenants  are; 

Creatores  of  gentler  race. 

The  8quirre1  here  his  hoard  provid6s» 

Aware  of  wintry  stonnB, 
And  wood-peckers  explocie  the  sides 

Of  nigged  oaks  for  worms. 

The  sheep  hen  BOBOotlis  theknaCted  thom' 

With  frictions  of -her  ficMie; 
And  here  I  wander  ere  ani  BtMNrn^ 

like  her,  a  friend  to  peaaa* 

Ab ! — I  ooold  pity  thee  exłlM 

From  this  seenre  retrea^^ 
I  would  not  lose  it  to  be  styFd 

The  happieft  of  tbe  great. 


720 

Bot  thoo  canst  taste  no  calm  d«Ugbt; 

Thy  pleuure  ii  to  iboir 
Tby  magnaoimity  io  figfat, 

Tby  piDwcM    therefore  go. 

I  csune  Dot  whetber  eaat  or  north, 
So  1  no  morę  may  fiod  tbee; 

Tbe  angry  Masę  tbns  sings  tbee  fortb. 
And  claps  the  gate  bebind  tbee. 
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ANSUS  MEMORABIUS.  1789. 

WKITTEN  IM  COMMBMOKATION  OP  Hit  MAJKITY*! 
HAPPT  lECOV£RY. 

'I  iANtACK*D,  for  a  tbeme  of  song, 
Much  ancient  chronicie,  and  łong; 
I  read  of  bright  embattled  ^elds, 
Of  trophied  helmets,  spears,  and  shlelds, 
Of  chtefś,  \rhose  f ingle  arm  could  boait 
Prowess  to  diasipate  a  bost ; 
Tbrough  tooies  of  fabte  and  of  dream 
I  lougbt  an  eligible  theme. 
Bat  nonę  I  foond,  or  found  them  tbar^d 
Already  by  aome  bappier  baid. 

To  modem  times,  with  Tnith  to  guide 
My  basy  search,  I  next  applied ; 
Herę  cities  won,  and  fleels  dispers^d, 
Urg'd  loud  a  claim  to  be  rebearsM, 
Deeds  of  unperisbing  renown, 
Onr  fotber^s  triumphs  and  our  own. 

Thus,  as  the  bee,  from  bank  to  bow'r9 
Assiduous  sips*"  at  ev'ry  flow*r. 
Bat  rests-on  nonę,  till  tbat  be  found, 
Where  most  nectareous  sweets  aboand : 
So  1,  Arom  theme  to  tbeme  display'd 
In  many  a  page  historie  stray^d, 
Siege  after  siege,  fight  after  fight, 
Contemplating  irith  smaH  delight, 
(For  feats  of  sanguinary  hne 
Noi  alwayi  glitter  in  my  view ;) 
Till,  settling  on  tbe  current  year, 
I  Ibund  tbe  far-ioogbt  traasure  near. 
A  tbeme  for  poetry  divine, 
A  theme  t'  ennoble  even  mina, 
In  memorable  eighty  niiie. 

The  spring  of  eighty  nine  shall  bt 
An  era  cberish'd  long  by  me, 
Whicb  joyftil  I  will  oft  record, 
And  tbankfol  at  my  frugał  boaid  i 
For  tben  the  clouds  of  eighty  eight, 
Tbat  threatenM  £ngland's  trembłing  ttate 
With  loes  of  what  she  least  could  spare, 
Her  80T'reign*f  tutelary  care. 
One  breatb  of  Heav'n,  tbat  cried— Resiore ! 
Cba8*d,  nerer  to  assemble  morę  :    * 
And  for  tbe  richest  crown  on  Earth, 
IfraluM  by  it'8  wearer^s  worth, 
The  symbol  of  a  rightęons  reign 
Sat  fast  on  Oeorge^s  browi  again. 

Tben  peace  and  joy  again  poasew*d 
Our  c^oeen'!  long-agitated  breast ; 
Sucb  joy  and  peace  as  can  be  known 
By  wSPren  like  bertelf  ahme, 
Wbo  loaing,  or  supposing  tost, 
Tbe  good  on  earth  tbey  va]u'd  nMMty 
For  tbat  dear  sorrow'!  sake  forego 
AU  bopa  ofhagpiPMi  below^ 


Tben  snddenly  regain  tbe  prize, 
And  flasb  tbanksgi^ingt  to  tbe  sldes ! 
O  queen  of  Albion,  qaeen  of  isles ! 
Since  all  thy  tears  were  cbaag'd  to  smilas, 
The  eyes,  tbat  nerer  saw  tbee,  shioe 
With  joy  not  unallied  to  thine, 
Tranaports  not  cbargeable  with  ait 
Illame  tbe  land's  remotest  part. 
And  itrangers  to  the  air  of  conits, 
Both  in  their  toils  ąnd  at  tbeir  sporta» 
The  happiness  of  answer^d  pray'n» 
Tbat  ^Ids  thy  featores,  show  in  tbeira. 

If  tbey,  who  on  tby  state  attend* 
Awe-strock,  before  thy  presence  bńd, 
*Ti«  but  tbe  natural  efiect 
Of  grandeur  tbat  ensures  respect ; 
But  she  is  something  morę  than  ąueen, 
Wbo  11  beloT*d  where  neTer  seen. 


TH, 


BTMN, 


FOa  THE  USE  OF  THE  SUKDAT  SCHOOŁ  AT  OUtKTm 

lIsAE,  Lord,  tbe  long  of  praiae  and  pfmyY* 

In  Hea^hi  tby  dw  jling  place, 
From  infant!  mada  the  public  care. 

And  taught  to  seek  thy  het, 

Tbanka  for  tby  woid,  and  for  tby  day. 

And  grant  n»,  ^e  implore, 
Nerer  to  waite  in  sinfui  play 

Thy  boly  sabbatbi  morę. 

Tbanks  tbat  we  bear,— bat  O !  impaif 

To  eaish  desires  sincere, 
Tbat  we  may  listen  with  our  beart. 

And  leam  as  weU  as  bear. 

For  if  Tain  tbongbts  the  minds  engage 

Of  older  fu  tban  we, 
What  hope,  that,  at  our  heedle«  age, 

Our  minds  sbould  e'er  be  firee  ? 

Much  bope,  if  tbou  oor  spirits  taka 

Under  thy  graciout  sway, 
Who  canst  the  wiiest  wiser  make^ 

And  babes  as  wiae  as  tbey. 

Wisdom  and  bliss  tby  wofd  bestowi^ 

A  sun  that  ne^er  declines. 
And  be  thy  mercies  sbowVd  on  ihote^ 

Wbo  plac'd  us  where  it  shines* 


8TANZAS 


•UEJonrsD  TO  ybb  tbaełt  eiłl  op  MOSTAŁmr  ov 

THE  PAEUH  OP  AŁI.-«aiim,    MOtTBAIUTOiry 
AMMO  nOMINI  1787  '• 

Pallida  Mors  asąuo  pulsafcpede  paopanim  tabemas^ 
Regomque  turres.  Hor. 

Pale  Oeath  with  eqiial  foot  strikw  wide  Uie  door 
Of  royal  balls,  and  bofeb  of  the  poor. 

Wriłe  tbirteen  moons  saw  smootbły  run 

The  Nen's  barye-taden  wa^e, 
All  theae,  life^s  rambling  joamey  doney 
'  Have  iband  their  borne,  tbe  gra^e. 

1  Compoted  Iw  Joho  Cok,  pacirii  dMfc  of  Nor- 
thamptoa* 
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Was  man  (frail  always)  madę  morę  frail 

Than  in  fbregoing  years } 
Did  famine  or  did  plagne  prerail, 

Tbat  so  much  death  appeard  ? 

No ;  thcse  were  vig'rQas  as  thelr  lires. 

Nor  plague  nor  famine  oame ; 
This  annual  tribute  Death  reqaire9y 

And  neyer  waves  bisclaim. 

Like  crowded  foreśt-trect  we  9ImmI» 

And  aome  are  mark*d  to  foli ; 
Tlie  axe  will  tmitę  at  God'8  commanl, 

And  sooo  ahall  smite  m  aU. 

Green  as  Łhe  bay-tree,  ever  green, 

With  if  8  new  foliage  on, 
The  gay,  the  thongbtłMi,  bare  I  secn, 

I  pass^d — and  they  were  gone. 

Read,  ye  that  run,  the  awful  trutb, 

Witb  wbich  I  charge  my  page ; 
A  worm  is  in  tbe  bud  of  youtb. 

And  at  the  root  of  age. 

No  present  health  can  bealth  insure 

For  yet  an  bour  to  oome ; 
No  medicine,  thougb  it  oft  can  cure,  ' 

Can  always  baulk  tbe  tomb. 

And  O  !  that  bnmbłe  as  my  iot» 

And  ftoom*d  as  is  ny  strain, 
These  tratbs,  tboagh  kaown,  too  mnoh  forgot, 

I  may  not  teach  in  Tain. 

So  prays  your  clerk  witb  all  his  hear^ 

And  ere  be  quit8  the  pen, 
Begs  you  lor  once  to  toke  his  part. 

And  answer  all — ^Amen  ! 


Observe  the  dappled  foresten;,  how  liglit 
They  bound  and  airy  o*er  tlie  ęunny  łr!a<le^ — 
One  falls — the  rest,  widc-scatter'tl  wKii  affiight, 
Vaoi8h  at  once  into  the  darkest  shade. 

Had  we  their  wisdoni,  shouUl  we,  oftcn  warn^d, 
Stiłl  nced  repeated  warriiiigs,  and  at  last, 
A  thousand  awful  adnionitions  scornM, 
Die  self-accusM  of  life  mn  all  to  waste  } 

Sad  waste !  for  which  no  after-thrift  atooes, 
The  graye  admits  no  ciire  for  guilt  or  siu  ; 
Dew-drops  may  deck  theturf,  that  hides  tbe  bones. 
Bot  ŁearS  of  godly  grief  ne*er  flow  withiu. 

Łeam  then,  ye  living !  by  tbe  mouth^  be  taugbt 
Of  all  Uiese  sepulchres,  instructors  tnie, 
That,  soon  or  late,  death  aUo  is  yuur  lot, 
And  tbe  next  op'niDggrave  may  yawn  for  you. 


ON  A  SIMIŁAR  OCGAStON, 

90a  THE  TSAl   1788. 

Ouod  adesk,  memento 
Componere  teąuus.    Caetera  fluminis 
Ritu  feruntur.  Uor^ce. 

Improve  the  present  hoor,  ibr  ałl  beside 
Is  a  merę  feather  on  a  torrent'8  tide. 

CouŁD  I,  from  EIeav'n  inspir'd,  as  surę  presage 
To  whom  the  rising  year  shall  provc  bis  last, 
As  I  can  number  in  my  punctual  page» 
And  item  down  the  riotims  of  tbe  past ; 

How  each  would  trembling  wait  the  moomfal  sbeet. 
On  which  the  press  might  stamp  Jiim  next  to  die ; 
And,  reading  here  bis  sentence,  bow  replete 
With  anńous  meaning,  Ue«r' ward  turn  bis  eye ! 

Time  then  would  s^m  morę  psedous  than  the  joyf  , 
In  which  be  sports  away  the  treasore  uow  ; 
And  pray*r  morę  seasonable  than  the  noke 
Of  dmnkaids,  or  the  music-drawing  bow. 

Then  donbClesft  man^  a  trifler,  on  tbe  brink 
Of  fiiis  world*8  hazaidous  and  headloog  shore, 
Ponadto  a  pAuie,  wookl  ftel  H  good  to  think, 
Told  that  his  setting  sun  must  rise  no  morę. 

Ah  self  deceiv'd !  Oonld  I  pMpbetie  say 
Who  next  is  foted,  and  who  nest  to  fiail, 
Tbe  rest  might  then  seem  priTikgM  to  play ; 
Bot,  naming  nonę,  the  Yoice  nosr  ^peaU  to  ALU 

Vob  XVUI. 


ON  A  SIMtLAR  OCCASION, 

FOn  THE  YEAR    1789. 

— Placłdaque  ibi  deihum  morto  quievit        V)r^. 
There  calm  at  length  be  breath'd  his  sout  away. 

"O  MOST  deligbtful  hour  by  men 

Experienc'd  here  below, 
The  bour  that  terminates  bis  spao, 

His  folly,  and  his  wo ! 

"  Worlds  should  not  bribe  me  back  to  tread 

Agaio  life^s  dreary  waste. 
To  see  again  my  day  o'erspre8d 

With  ałl  the  gloomy  past. 

"  My  home  hencefortb  is  in  the  skies, 

Eartb,  seas,  and  sun  adieu  ! 
All  HeaT'o  unfolded  to  my  eyes, 

I  bave  no  sightrfor  you." 

So  spake  Aspasio,  firm  possessM 

Of  faitb's  supporting  rod,  * 
Then  breathed  bis  sou  I  into  it's  rest, 

TbebosomofhisGod. 

He  was  a  man  among  tbe  few 

Sincere  on  Tirtue^s  side ; 
And  all  his  strength  from  Scripture  drew. 

To  bonrly  nie  applied. 

That  mle  be  priz'd,  by  that  be  fearV], 

He  bated,  hopM,  and  lov>d  ; 
Nor  ever  frown'd,  or  sad  appear'd. 

But  when  his  heart  had  rov'd. 

0 

For  be  was  frail,  as  thon  or  I, 

And  evil  felt  within: 
But,  when  be  felt  it,  beav>d  a  sigb. 

And  loathM  the  thonght  of  sin. 

Such  ]iv*d  Aspasio  ;  and  at  last 

CallM  op  from  Earth  to  Hesrr^n, 
The  gulf  of  death  trimaphant  pass*d; 

By  gales  of  blessing  driv^ 

**  His  }OfB  be  minę,'*  each  Reader  cries, 

"  When  my  last  honr  arriyes :»» 
«  They  shali  be  yours,"  my  Vene  lepties, 
'  **  Such  only  be  your  lives.'^ 

3  A 
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ON   A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

FOR  THB  Y8AR  1790» 


Ne  commonentem  recta  sperne. 
Despise  doŁ  my  good  counsel.    • 

He  who  sits  from  day  to  day,        ^ 
Where  the  pńsonM  iark  is  hung, 

Heedless  of  his  loudest  ]ay, 

Hardty  knows  that  he  has  sung. 

, Where  the  watchman  in  his  rouud 
Nightiy  Wfts  his  voice  od  high, 

None  accii»tom*d  to  the  sound, 
Wakes  the  sooner  for  his  ery. 

So  your  verse-man  I,  and  cleik, 

Yearly  iii  my  song  proclaim 
Death  at  hand — yourselves  bis  mtrk — 

And  the  foc^s  unerrinic  aim. 

Duły  at  my  time  I  come, 

Piiblishing  to  all  aloud — 
"  "Soon  the  grptve  must  be  yoar  bome,  . 

And  your  only  suit,  a  sbroud/' 

But  the  monitory  strain, 

Oflie|)cated  tn  your  ears, 
Seems  to  sound  too  much  in  yain, 

Wins  no  notice,  wakes  no  fears. 

Can  a  truth,  by  all  confess^d 
Of  such  magnitude  and  weight, 

Otow,  by  being  oft  impress^d. 
Trivia]  as  a  parrofs  prate  ? 

Płeasure^s  cali  atteiition  wins. 

Henr  it  ołten  as  we  may  j 
Kew  as  ever  seem  our  sms, 

Tliough  committed  evVy  day. 

Death  and  Judgment,  Heav'ii  and  Heli — 

Tbese  alone,  so  often  heard. 
No  morę  move  us  than  the  beli, 

Wben  some  stranger  is  interr^d. 

O  then,  ere  the  turf  or  tomb' 

Cover  us  from  ev»ry  eye, 
Spirt  of  instructioo  come,y 

Make  us  leam,  that  we  moit  di*. 


Buchanan. 


To  ages  in  a  worki  of  paio, 

To  ages,  where  he  goes 
Gaird  by  affliction's  hea^y  cbain. 

And  bopeless  of  repose. 
Strange  fbndness  of  the  human  heart, 

Enamour^d  of  it's  harm  ! 
Strange  world,  that  costs  it  so  muCh  smart. 

And  still  has  powV  to  charm. 

Wbeoce,  has  the  world  her  magie  pow'r  ? 

Why  deem  we  death  a  foe  ? 
Recoil  from  weary  lifB's  best  hour, 

Aud  coveŁ  louger  wo?  . 
The  cause  is  Contcience— Conscicnce  oft 

Her  tale  of  guilt  renews : 
Her  voice  is  terrible  though  soft, 

And  dread  of  death  ensues. 

Then,  anxious  to  be  longer  sparM, 
Man  mourns  his  fleeting  breath : 

All  cvils  then  seem  light,  compar^d 
With  the  approach  of  Death. 

'Tis  judgment  shakes  him ;  there'8  the  fear, 

That  proiApts  the  wish  to  stay : 
,  He  hau  incnrr*d  a  long  arrcar, 
I      And  must  despair  to  pay. 

Paj^/~.follow  Christ,  and  all  is  paid ; 

His  death  your  peace  ensures ; 
Tli  ink  on  thegrave  where  he  was  laid. 

And  calm  descend  to  yours. 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

POR   THB  Y£AR    1792. 

Fe1ix,  qui  potuit  rerum  cognoecere  causas, 
Atqne  metui  omnes  et  inexorabile  fatum 
Subjecit  pedibus,  strepttumque  Acherontis  ay^ri ! 

Virg. 
Happy  the  mortal,  who  has  trac^d  effects 
To  their  first  cause,  cast  fear  beneath  his  feet, 
And  Death,  and  roaring  HeIPs  \oracious  fires  ! 

TfiANKŁEss  for  favouT8  from  on  high, 

Man  thinks  he  fiades  too  soon  j 
,  Though  'tis  his  privilege  to  die, 

Would  he  improve  the  boon. 

But  he,  not  wise  enough  to  scan 

His  blest  concems  aright, 
Would  gladly  stretch  life'8  little  span 

To  ages,  if  he  might. 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

FOR  THB  TBAR    1793. 

De  sacris  autem  baac  ńt  una  sententia,  ut  coo- 
serventur.         ^  Cic  de  L^. 

But  łet  us  all  concor  in  this  one  sentiment,  tliat 
things  saered  be  inriolate. 

Hb  liyes,  who  li^es  to  God  alone* 

And  all  are  dead  beside ; 
For  other  source  than  God  is  nonę 

Whence  life  can  be  supplied. 

To  livc  to  God  is  to  reąuite 

His  loye  as  best  we  may : 
To  make  his  preoepts  our  delight. 

His  promises  our  stay. 

But  life,  within  a  narrow  ring 

Of  giddy  joys  compris'd, 
Is  falsely  namM,  and  no  such  thing. 

But  rather  death  disguis^d. 

Can  life  in  them  desenre  the  name, 

Who  only  live  to  prove 
For  what  poor  toya  they  can  disciaim 

An  endless  life  ab6ve  ł 
Who,  much  diseas^d,  yetnothing  fecl ; 

Much  menac*d,  nothing  dread  ; 
Have  wounds,  which  only  God  can  heal, 

Yet  never  ask  his  aid  ? 
Who  deem  his  house  a  useless  place, 

Faith,  want  of  common  sense  ; 
And  aidour  in  the  Christian  race, 

A  hypocrite^s  pretence  ? 
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AVho  trampie  order ; 'and  the  day, 
Whlch  Go^  asserts  liis  owd, 

Ipji^bonour  with  uohallowM  piay, 
Aod  worship  chaoce  alone  ? 

If  Kom  of  Qod*s  nommands,  impres8'd 

On  word  and  4leed,  imply 
llie  better  part  of  mali  unbłess*d 

With  life  that  caonot  die  ; 

Soch  want  it,  and  that  want,  uncur'd 
Till  man  resigns  his  breath, 

Speaks  hiin  a  criminal,  assur'd 
Of  ererlasting  deatb. 

Sad  period  to  a  pleasant  course  ! 

Yet  MO  will  Gęd  rejOy 
Sabbaths  profanM  without  remorse. 

And  meicy  cast  away. 


INSCRIPTION; 

rOR   THE  TOMB   OF   MR.    HAMILTON. 

Pavsi  hear  and  think  :  a  monitory  rhime 
Demands  one  moment  of  tby  fl^ting  time. 

Consult  life^s  silent  clock,  tby  bounding  Tein ; 
Seemsittosay — **  Ucalth  berę  bas  long  to  reign  ?' 
Hast  thou  the  vigoar  of  tby  yontb  ?  an  eye 
That  bcams  deligbt  ?  a  beart  untaught  to  sigb  ? 
Yet  fear.     Youtb,  oftimes  bealtbful  and  at  eate, 
Anticipates  a  day  it  nerersees  ; 
And  many  a  tomb,  like  Hamiłtoii*s,  alond  ' 

£xclaim8,  "  Prepare  thee  for  an  early  shroud." 

1^ 


EPITAPH  ON  A  HARE.    ]/^ 


Hbrb  lies,  wbom  hound  did  ne'er  punue. 
Nor  swifter  greyboand  folłow, 

Whose  foot  ne^er  tainted  moming  dew. 
Nor  ear  heard  huntsman's  balio*. 

Old  Tiney,  surllest  of  his  kind, 
Wbo,  nursM  with  tender  care. 

And  to  domestic  bounds  confin^d. 
Was  still  a  wild  Jack-hare. 

Thongh  duły  from  my  band  he  took ' 

His  pittance  ev'ry  night 
fie  did  it  with  a  jealoas  look. 

And,  when  be  could,  woald  bite. 

His  diet  was  of  wheaten  bread. 
And  milk,  and  oats,  and  straw ; 

Thistles,  or  lettnces  instead, 
With  sand  to  scour  bis  maw. 

On  twigs  of  bawthom  he  regal  *d. 

On  pippins'  nisset  peel, 
And,  when  his  joicy  salads  foird, 

SHc^d  carrot  pleas^d  him  well. 

A  Tnrkey  carpet  was  his  lawn, 

Whercon  be  lov*d  to  bound, 
To  skip  and  gambie  like  a  iawn 

And  swing  his  rump  around. 

His  frisking  was  atev'oing  hours, 

For  then  he  lost  bis  fear, 
Sut  most  before  approacbing  show^rs, 

Or  When  a  storm  drew  near. 


Eight  ycars  and  five  round-rolling  moons 

He  thus  saw  steal  awdy, 
Dozing  out  ałl  bis  idle  noons. 

And  ev'ry  night  at  play. 

I  kept  him  for  his  bumour's  sake. 

For  he  would  oftbeguile 
My  beart  of  tbougbts,  that  madę  it  ache, 

And  forcc  me  to  a  smile. 

Bnt  now  beneatb  his  walnut  shade 
He  finds  his  long  łast  borne,    . 

And  waits,  in  snug  concealment  laid, 
Till  gentler  Pass  sball  come. ' 

He,  still  morę  aged,  feels  the  shocks, 
Prom  which  no  care  can  save, 

And,  partner  onee  of  Tiney^s  box, 
Must  soon  partake  his  grare. 


EPITAPHWM  ALTERUM. 

Hic  etiam  jacet, 

Qtti  totitm  novennium  vtxit, 

Pass. 

Siste  panlisper, 

Qui  pnetenturus  es, 

£t  tecum  sic  reputa — 

Hunc  neque  canis  renalicas,   . 

Neo  plumbom  missile, 

Nec  1aques, 

Nec  imbres  ntmii, 

Confecdre  \ 

Tamen  mortuus  est — 

Et  moriar  ego. 


The  foUowing  Account  of  .the  Treatmeni  of  kit 
Hares,  was  interted  by  Mr.  Cowper  in  the  Gen- 

tleman's  Magazine,  whenee  it  is  transcribed, 

> 
In  the  year  1774,  bdng  much  indisposed  both  in 

mind  and  body,  incapable  of  diverting  myself 
either  with  company  or  books,  and  yet  in  a  condi- 
tion  that  madę  some  diversion  necessary,  I  was 
glad  of  any  thiog,  that  would  engage  my  attention 
without  fatiguing  it.  The  children  of  a  neighbour 
of  minę  had  a  leveret  giren  them  for  a  playtbing ; 
it  was  at  that  time  about  tbree  montbs  old.  Un- 
derstanding  better  how  to  tcase  the  poor  creatura 
tban  to  feed  it,  and  soon  becoming  weary  of  their 
charge,  they  readily  consented  tbat  their  father^ 
wbo  saw  it  pjning  and  growing  leaner  every  day, 
sbould  offer  it  to  my  acceptance.  I  was  willing 
enough  to  take  the  pńsoner  under  my  proŁection, 
perceiving  tbat,  in  the  management  of  sucb  an 
animal,  and  in  theattempt  to  tamę  it,  I  shoold  flnd 
just  that  sort  of  employment,  which  my  case  re- 
quirod.  It  was  soon  known  among  tbe  neighbours, 
that  I  was  pleased  with  the  -present  ^  and  tha 
con8equence  was,  tbat  in  a  short  time  I  bad  as  ma- 
ny levereŁ8  ofłered  to'  me,  as  would  baye  stocked  a 
paddock.  1  undertook  tbe  care  of,  tbree,  which  it 
is  necessary  tbat  I  should  berę  distinguish  by  tlia 
names  I  gave  them — Puss,  Tiney,  and  B4&S. 
Notwithstanding  the  two  feminine  appellatives,  I 
must  inform  you,  that  they  were  all  malcs.  Imme- 
diately  coismencing  carpenter^  1  built  them  bousta 
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to  slcep  \fi;  each  bad  a  separate  apartment,  so 
contrived,  tbat  their  oi-dure  would  pass  throiigh  the 
bottom  of  it ;  an  eartben  pan  placed  uiHler  eacb 
reccived  what&oever  fell,  which  being  duły  emptied 
and  washed,  Łbey  were  tbus  kept  perfectty  sweet 
and  clean.  In  the  day-time  they  bad  the  rangę  of 
a  hail,  and  at  nigbt  retir'd  each  to  hb  own  bed,  De> 
vcr  intruding  into  that  of  another. 

Puss  grew  presently  familiar,  would  leap  into  my 
lap,  ralse  bimself  upon  his  łiinder  feet,  and  bite  the 
hair^frora  my  temples.     He  won  Id  suff«r  me  to 
.  take  bim  up,  and  to  carry  him  about  in  my  arms, 
and  bas  morę  than  once  failcn  fast  a^^Ieep  upon  my 
knee.     He  was  iii  three  days,  during  whicb  time  I 
nui-sod  bim,  kept  him  apart  from  bis  fellows,  Chat 
tbey  might  not  molest  him  (for,  like  many  other 
wikl  animals,  they  persecute  one  of  tbćir  own  spe- 
Głcs  tbat  is  sick),  and  .by  constant  care,  and  trying 
him  włth  ayariety  ofberbs,  restorcd  him  to  peifect 
heaitb.     No  creature  could  be  morę  grateful  thuu 
my  patient  after  his  recoTery;   a  sentiment  wbich 
be  mobt  significantly  expressedby  licking  my  band, 
first  the  back  of  it,  then  the  palm,  tben  every  finger 
separatciy,  tben  faŃetween  all  the  Bnf^ers,  as  if  anxi- 
OU9  to  leave  no  part  of  it  unsaluted  ;    a  ceremony 
whirli  be  never  performed  but  ouce  again  upon  a 
'ftiniiiar  occasion.     Findii^  bim  extremeiy  tracta- 
ble,  i,  roade  it  my  ciistom  to  canry  bim  always 
after  breakfast  into  tbe  garden,  where  be  bid  bim- 
self generaily  under  tbe  leaves  of  a  cucumber  vine, 
sleeping  or  cbewing  tbe  cud  till  evening ;  in  the 
Ieave8  aiao  of  tbat  vine  be  found  a  farourite  rcpast. 
I  bad  not  long  habituated  him  to  this  taste  of  liber- 
ty,  before  be  bcgan  to  be  impalicnt    for  tbe  lettirn 
of  the  time  wheo  be  might  enjoy  it.     He   would 
inrite  me  to  tbe  garden  by  drumming  upon  my 
knee,  and  by  a  look  of  sucb  eKpression,  as  it  was 
not  possible  to  misinterpret.      If  this  rhetoric  did 
not  immediately  soccced,  he  would  take  the  skirt 
of  my  coat  between  bis  teeth,  and  piill  at  it  witb  all 
bis  force.     Tbus  Puss  oiight  be  sald  to  be  pcrfectiy 
tamed,  the  shyness  of  his  natnre  was  done  away, 
and  on  the  whole  it  was  viśib]e  by  many  symptoms, 
which  I  have  not  room  to  enumerate,  that  he  was 
happier  in   human  society,   than  wben  «hut  up 
with  his  natural  corapanions. 

Not  80  Tiney  ;  u|x)n  him  the  kindest  treatment 
had  not  the  łeast  efiect.  He  ino  whs  siok,  and  in 
his  sickness  had  an  equal  sharc  of  my  attention ; 
but  if,  after  his  recovery,  I  took  the  li  berty  to 
stroke  him,  be  woald  grunt,  strike  with  his  fore 
feet,  spring  forward,  and  bite.  He  was  hotrever 
very  entertainmg  in  his  way ;  eveń  his  surline^ 
was  matter  of  mirtb,  and  in  bis  play  he  preser ved 
auch  an  atr  of  gravity,  and  pedbmied  bis  feats 
with  soch  a  sofemnity  of  manner,  tbat  in  bim  too 
I  bad  an  agreeablc  companion. 

Bess,  who  died  soon  after  be  was  fuli  grown,  and 
wbose  death  was  occasioned  by  his  being  tumed  into 
bis  box,  which  had  been  washed,  while  it  was  yet 
damp,  was  a  hare  of  great  humour  and  drollery. 
Puss  was  tamed  by  gentfe  nsage ;  Tiney  wa<  not  to 
be  tamed  at  all ;  and  Bess  had  a  courage  and  eon' 
fidence,  that  madę  him  taroe  from  tbe  beginning. 
I  always  admitted  tbem  into  the  park)ur  after  sup- 
per,  when,  the  carpet  aflbrding  their  ieet  a  firm 
bold,  they  wonld  frisk,  and  bound,  and  play  a 
tbousand  gambols,  in  which  Bess,  bdng  renarka- 


bly  strong  and  featless,  was  always  miperior  to  tłie 
rest,  and  provM  bimself  the,  Yestris  of  tbe  party. 

One  eTening  the  cat,  being  in  tbe  room»  bad  tfie 
bardiness  to  pat  Bef«  upon  (he  cheek,  an  iocl%iiitj 
which  he  resented  by  drumming  upon  ber  back  wicłi 
sucb  violence,  that  tbe  cat  was  happy  to 
from  under  his  paws  and  bidę  hersełf. 

I  describe  these  animals  aa  haring  each  a 
racter  of  bis  own.  Sucb  they  were  in  fact,  ani 
their  countenancea  were  so  expressive  of  tfaat 
cha  racter,  that,  when  I  looked  only  on  tbe  &ce  ol* 
either,  I  immediately  knew  wbich  it  was.  It  is  sasd« 
that  a  sbepberd,  bowerer  numerons  bis  flock,  aooo 
becomeą  so  familiar  with  tbenr  features,  tfaat  bs 
can,  by  that  iudication  only,  distiugui&h  each  fracn 
all  tbe  rest;  and  yet,  to  a  common  obaerrer,  tbe 
difference  is  hardly  perceptible.  I  doufai  not  that  tbe 
same  discrimination  in  the  ca«i  of  coimŁeiian<»a 
would  be  discoverab1e  in  hares,  and  am  permaded 
that  among  a  tbousand  of  tbem  no  two  can  befonnd 
exact1y  similar ;  a  circumstance  littlesuspected  by 
those,  who  have  not  bad  opportunity  to  obsen« 
it.  These  creatures  have  a  ringular  sagadty  in 
discovering  the  minutest  atteration  tbat  is  mada 
in  the  place  to  which  they  are  accustomed,  aad 
instantly  apply  theirnose  to  the  esamtnatton  of  a 
new  object.  A  smali  bole  being  bunit  in  tbe  carpet, 
it  was  mended  with  a  patch,  and  tbat  patch  in  a 
moment  underwent  tbe  sbictest  acmtiny.  They 
seem  too  to  be  very  much  directed  by  tbe  smel!  in 
the  choice  of  their  farourites :  to  some  persons, 
thougb  they  saw  tbem  daily,  they  could  never  be 
reconciled,  and  would  even  scream  when  they  at. 
tempted  to  toucb  tbem ;  but  a  mil  ter  coming  in 
eogaged  their  affections  at  once ;  his  powdered  coat 
had  charms  that  wet«  irresisUble.  It  is  no  wooder , 
that  my  intimate  acquainlance  witb  these  spęd- 
mens  of  the  kind  has  taught  me  to  hołd  the  sports- 
man's  amusement  in  abborrence ;  he  little  knows 
wbut  amiable  creatares  be  persecutes,  of  wbat 
gratitude  they  are  capable,  how  cheerfnl  tbey  are 
in  their  spirits,  wfaat  enjoyment  they  ha^e  of  life^ 
and  that,  impressed  as  they  seem  witb  a  pecaliar 
dreadof  man,  it  is  only  becaase  man  gires  tfaem 
peculiar  cause  for  it. 

That  I  may  not  be  too  tediou3, 1  will  jost  fit«a 
short  summary  of  those  articles  of  diet  that  suit 
tbem  best. 

I  take  it  to  be  a  generał  opinion,  that  they  graze, 
but  it  is  an  erroneous  óne,  at  least  grass  is  not 
their  stapłe ;  they  seam  rather  to  nse  it  medicinal* 
ly,  soon  quitting  it  for  leaves  of  al  most  any  kind. 
Sowthistlc,  dandelion,  and  lettnce,  are  their  h^ 
vourite  vegetablea,  especially  the  lasL  I  discofer- 
ed  by  accident,  that  fine  wbite  sand  is  in  great 
estimation  with  tbem ;  I  sappose  as  a  digesti^e.  It 
bappened  tbat  I  was  cleaning  a  biid-cage  while  tha 
hares  were  with  me  ;  I  płaced  a  pot  fiUed  with 
sucb  sand  upon  the  floor,  which  being  nt  once  di* 
rected  to  by  a.strong  instinct,  they  devo«fed  von* 
ciously ;  sińce  that  time  I  bave  generally  taken 
care,  to  see  tbem  wełl .  snpplied  witb  it.  Tbey 
accoiint  greencom  a  delicacy,  both  blade  aod 
stalk,  but  tbe  ear  tbey  saldom  eat :  straw  of  any 
kind,  especially  wheat-straw,  is  another  of  their 
dainties;  they  will  ieed  greedily  upon  oats,biitłf 
fumisbed  with  clean  straw,  never  want  tbem ;  it 
serres  tbem  also  for  a  bed,  and,  if  shaken  np  daily. 
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will  be  kept  sweet  and  dry  ibr  a  conaiderable  time. 
They  do  not  indeed  require  aroinatic  herbs,  but  will 
eat  a  tmall  ąuantity  of  them  witb  great  reluh,  and 
afe  paiticuUrly  fond  of  the  plant  called  musk ; 
Łheyseem  toresemblesheep  in  this,  that,  if  their 
paature  be  too  aucculent,  they  are  Tery  mbject  to 
tbe  rot ;  to  prezent  whicb,  I  alwayi  madę  bread 
tbeir  principal  nourishment,  and,  fiiUng  a  pan  with 
it  cat  into  Bmall  sąnares,  placed  it  erery  evening 
in  their  cbambera,  for  they  feed  oniy  at  eiwning  and 
in  the  night :  daring  the  winter,  when  regetabies 
were  not  to  be  goty,  I  mingled  this  mess  of  bread 
with  shreds  of  earret,  adding  to  it  the  rind  of  ap- 
pies  cut  estremely  thin  ;  ibr,  thongh  they  are 
fond  of  the  paring,  tbe  apple  itself  disgusts  tbein. 
Thete  howeyer  not  being  a  sofficient  substitute  for 
the  juice  of  summer  herbs,  they  must  at  this  time 
be  supplied  .with  water  ;  but  so  placed,  that  they 
cannot  oyerset  it  in  tbeir  beds.  I  must  not  omit, 
that  occasionally  they  are  much  pleasM  with  twigs 
of  hawthorn,  and  of  the  common  brier,  eating  eTen 
the  Tery  wood  when  it  is  of  considerable  thick- 
ness. 

Bess»  I  ha^e  said,  died  yoang ;  Tiney  lired  to  be 
nine  years  old,  and  died  at  last,  I  bave  reason  to 
think,  of  some  hurt  in  his  loins  by  a  fiJt ;  Puss  b 
sfeill  Uving,  and  has  just  completed  his  tenth  year, 
discoveriog  no  sigos  of  decay,  nor  e^en  of  age, 
•soept  that  he  is  grown  mąre  discreet  and  less 


frolicsome  than  he  was.  I  cannot  oonclade  with* 
out  obserring,  that  I  have  lately  introduced  a  dog 
to  his  acquaintance,  a  spaniel  tbat  had  never  seen 
a  hare,  to  a  hare  that  had  never  seen  a  spaniel.  I 
did  itwith  great  caution,  but  there  was  no  real 
need  of  it.  Puss  disco^ered  no  token  of  fear,  nor 
Marqni8  the  least  symptom  of  hostility.  There  is 
therdbre,  it  shoald  seem,'no  natural  antipathy 
between  dog  and  hare,  bot  the  pursuit  of  the  one 
occasioDS  the  iligfat  of  the  other,  and  the  dog  pur- 
sues  becaose  he  is  trained  to  it ;  they  eat  bread  at 
the  same  time  outof  the  same  hand,  ańd  are  in  all 
respects  sociabie  and  friendly. 

1  shoold  not  do  complete  jostice  to  my  subject, 
did  I  not  add,  that  they  haye  no  ill  sceot  belonging 
to  them,  that  they  are  indefatigably  nice  in 
keeping  themsefyes  ciean,  for  which  purpose  naturę 
has  fumished  them  with  a  brush'  under  each  foot; 
and  that  they  are  neyer  infested  by  any  yermin. 

May  28,  1784. 


Memorandum  rouKi)  AMOMG  Ma.  CowpBa'8  PAP£as. 

Tuesday,  March  9,  1786. 

This  day  died  poor  Pnsi,  aged  eleyen  years 
eleyen  months.  He  died  between  twelye  and  one 
at  noon,  of  merę  old  age,  and  apparently  without 
pain. 


V        ^'        J 
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